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PREFACE  TO  THE  HYMNS. 

The  need  of  a  new  Hymn-Book  for  our  Sunday-Schools  has  been  felt  for  some  time, 
and  the  preparation  of  one  was  committed  to  the  Connexional  Sunday-School  Union 
by  the  Conference.  Through  several  causes  it  was  not  possible  to  issue  the  book 
earlier. 

It  has  been  the  aim  of  the  compilers  to  insert  a  large  number  of  hymns  of 
adoration  and  praise  suitable  for  use  in  acts  of  worship.  They  have  also  included 
many  spiritual  songs,  which,  though  not  directly  addressed  to  the  Most  High,  are 
well-fitted  to  express  various  religious  emotions.  The  former  class  they  would 
strongly  recommend  for  the  opening  and  closing  of  the  school. 

Many  hymns  appropriate  for  Anniversaries  will  be  found  in  all  parts  of  the  book ; 
and  it  is  hoped  that  this  will  render  it  unnecessary  to  continue  the  practice  of 
seeking  new  hymns  for  such  occasions  from  very  many  different  sources.  Scholars 
are  likely  to  profit  most  by  thoroughly  learning  and  frequently  using  their  own 
hymn-book. 

The  compilers  have  great  pleasure  in  acknowledging  the  extreme  courtesy  of 
writers  and  publishers  with  reference  to  the  insertion  of  hymns  in  this  collection. 
In  several  instances,  the  authors  of  some  of  the  choicest  verses  hold  opinions  widely 
different  from  those  of  Methodists,  yet  in  no  case  have  they  failed  to  respond  to  the 
request  of  the  compilers  for  permission  to  use  their  hymns,  and  always  in  the  most 
kind  and  generous  way.  It  is  possible  that,  in  a  very  few  instances,  the  authors  may 
not  have  been  traced,  and  unwittingly  use  may  have  been  made  of  hymns  without 
consent ;  if  that  is  so,  the  Compilers  beg  the  writers  to  accord  to  them  their 
forbearance,  and  to  give  in  answer  to  this  request  the  permission  for  use  that  would 
have  been  asked  in  private  correspondence,  had  that  been  possible. 

Especial  thanks  and  acknowledgments  are  presented  to  the  following  authors 
and  publishers  for  permission  courteously  given  to  insert  the  hymns  of  which  they 
have  the  copyright.  The  Rev.  Sabine  Baring-Gould,  for  Nos.  350,  477  ;  the  Right 
Rev.  the  Bishop  of  Bedford  (Dr.  W.  Walsham  How),  for  Nos.  104,  170,  519,  524,  532 
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PREFACE  TO  THE  HYMNS. 

533.  567 ;  the  Rev.  E.  H.  Bickersteth,  for  Nos.  22,  75 ,  the  Rev.  Dr.  Bonar,  for  Nos. 
1,  4,  7,  14,  85,  272,  318,  326,  328,  376,  395,  401,  429;  Mr.  W.  H.  Broom,  for  No.  89, 
by  the  late  F.  Whitfield ;  Mr.  G.  T.  Congreve,  for  Nos.  209,  412,  from  "  Gems  of  Sacred 
Song  ";  the  Rev.  John  Curwen,  for  Nos.  231,  256,  589,  from  the  "Child's  Own 
Hymn-Book,"  by  special  permission;  the  Rev.  John  Ellerton,  for  Nos.  59,  486,  505  ; 
the  Rev.  C.  W.  Furse,  for  Nos.  109,  338,  410,  521,  527,  529,  by  the  late  Dr.  Monsell ; 
Mr.  Josiah  Gilbert,  for  Nos.  226,  280,  359,  430,  517,  by  the  late  Mrs.  Gilbert;  Mr.  J. 

T.  Hayes,  for  Nos.  176,  295,  352,  492,  from  Dr.  Neale's  "  Hymns  of  the  Eastern 
Church,"  and  for  No.  432;  Messrs.  Hodder  and  Stoughton,  for  No.  76,  by  Mr.  E. 
Hodder;  the  Rev.  E.  Paxton  Hood,  for  Nos.  106,  140,  325;  the  Proprietors  of 

"  Hymns  Ancient  and  Modern,"  for  Nos.  21,  103,  154,  204,  213,  526;  Messrs.  Isbister 
and  Co.,  for  Nos,  144,  530,  from  the  late  Dean  Alford's  "  Year  of  Praise  "  ;  the  Rev. 
Dr.  Littledale,  for  No.  192  ;  the  Right  Rev.  the  Bishop  of  Lincoln,  for  Nos.  387, 

502,  from  the  "Holy  Year";  Messrs.  Masters  and  Co.,  for  No.  180,  from  Dr. 
Neale's  "  Mediaeval  Hymns  and  Sequences  "  ;  Messrs.  Morgan  and  Scott,  for  Nos. 
117,  285,  by  Dr.  Bonar,  from  "  Sacred  Songs  and  Solos"  ;  the  Rev.  G.  Moultrie, 
for  No.  531;  Cardinal  Newman  and  Messrs.  Rivingtons  and  Co.,  for  No.  336; 

Messrs.  Novello  and  Co.,  for  Nos.  20,  83,  by  Dr.  Neale,  from  the  "  Hymnal  Noted" ; 
Messrs.  Oliphant  and  Co.,  for  Nos.  427,  491 ;  Messrs.  Pickering  and  Co.,  and  the 

late  Rev.  E.  Caswall's  Executors,  for  Nos.  94,  347,  428  ;  the  Rev.  T.  B.  Pollock,  for 
Nos.  159,  205;  the  Religious  Tract  Society,  for  Nos.  316,  384,  by  Miss  Charlotte 
Elliott,  and  Nos.  57,  93,  243,  252,  263,  264,  286,  313,  by  Mr.  John  Burton  ;  Messrs. 
Richardson  and  Co.,  for  Nos.  27,  112,356,  490,  by  the  late  Dr.  Faber ;  the  Rev. 
Dr.  W.  F.  Stevenson,  for  No.  230;  the  Sunday- School  Union,  for  Nos.  190,  220,322, 
by  the  Rev.  W.  P.  Balfern,  from  "  Songs  of  Gladness." 

Also  to  Mr.  Edward  Bailey,  for  Nos.  271,  549;  Mr.  C.  C.  Bell,  for  Nos.  52, 
236,  484  ;  the  Rev.  Julius  Briggs,  for  Nos.  66,  422 ;  Mr.  W.  Aver  Duncan,  for 
No.  538  ;  the  Rev.  J.  Finnemore,  for  No.  383 ;  the  Rev.  E.  E.  Jenkins  for  No.  23  ; 
The  Rev.  Dr.  Lyth,  for  Nos.  441,  507;  the  Rev.  T.  McCullagh,  for  No.  12;  the 
Rev.  Dr.  Punshon,  for  No.  560 ;  Miss  S.  L.  Moore  (through  Mr.  C.  D. 
Hardcastle),  for  No.  539 ;  the  Rev.  Mark  Guy  Pearse,  for  Nos.  88,  135,  137,  138; 
the  Rev.  G.  Stringer  Rowe,  for  Nos.  131,  145,  409,  537  ;  the  Rev.  Thornley  Smith, 
for  No.  552  ;  the  Rev.  T.  B.  Stephenson,  B.A.,  for  Nos.  314,  487,  504;  Mr.  J.  E. 
Vanner,  for  Nos.  475,  476;  the  Rev.  S.  Wray,  for  No.  535. 

The  Compilers  are  indebted  to  the  late  Miss  Frances  Ridley  Havergal  for 
the  use  of  Nos.  196,  301,  349,  398,  399,  411.  The  letter  of  permission  is  dated 
May  12,  1879,  and  says:  "The  Committee  are  most  welcome  to  use  any  hymns 
they  wish  of  mine,"  &c. 

Acknowledgment  is  also  made  to  Mr.  W.  T.  Brooke,  of  157,  Richmond  Road, 
Hackney,  for  most  valuable  help  in  ascertaining  the  authorship  and  copyright  of 
hymns  in  this  collection  ;  and  for  Hymns  178,  565. 

Permission  has  been  purchased  for  the  insertion  of  the  following  hymns :  Nos. 

39,  i33>  164,  by  Mrs.  Alexander,  and  No.  470,  by  Mrs.  Shepcote,  from  Messrs. 

Masters  and  Co. ;  Nos.  127,  172,  by  Miss  Winkworth,  from  "LyraGermanica,"  from 
Messrs.  Longmans  and  Co.  ;  No.  448,  by  Mrs.  Shepherd,  from  Mr.  G.  Morrish  ; 
Nos.  136,  275,  379,  from  Mr.  W.  C.  Dix. 
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PREFACE  TO  THE  TUNES. 

The  need  of  a  Tune- Book  to  accompany  The  Methodist  Sunday-School  Hymn- 
Book  was  acknowledged  before  the  latter  was  published.  For  two  years  the 
Committee  appointed  by  the  Wesleyan  Methodist  Sunday-School  Union  have 
carefully  and  diligently  worked  to  secure  a  good  and  sufficient  supply  of  tunes.  If 
they  had  been  instructed  merely  to  collect  tunes,  the  labour  would  have  been 
comparatively  easy.  A  large  quantity  of  music,  much  of  it  original,  having  been 
submitted  to  them  by  friends  and  advisers  in  various  parts  of  the  world,  their 
chief  difficulty  was  not  in  collection,  but  in  selection. 

Many  composers  whose  names  are  as  household  words,  and  whose  reputation 
has  for  years  past  been  very  high,  have  enriched  this  book  with  new  tunes  ;  and 
others,  of  considerable  musical  ability,  and  whose  knowledge  of  the  needs  and 
tastes  of  Sunday-School  officers  and  scholars  is  great,  have  made  most  acceptable 
contributions.     A  large  number  of  old  favourite  tunes  have  also  been  inserted. 

Grateful  acknowledgment  is  made  of  the  marked  kindness  and  courtesy  of 
the  composers  and  proprietors  of  tunes  with  whom  the  Committee  have 
corresponded.  Great  care  has  been  taken  to  meet  their  expressed  wishes  as  far  as 
possible.  In  some  instances  this  has  caused  a  change  from  the  usual  version  of 
the  tune.* 

Where  the  names  and  addresses  of  the  composers  of  selected  tunes  were  known, 
not  only  was  permission  sought  for  their  use,  but  proofs  were  submitted  for 
correction.  The  Committee  desire  to  express  their  most  cordial  thanks  to  these 
authors  for  their  ready  kindness  and  efficient  help. 

If  copyright  tunes  have  been  inserted  without  the  express  permission  of  their 
owners,  it  has  been  done  inadvertently,  and  the  Committee  beg  for  indulgence  and 
pardon,  with  the  assurance  of  their  willingness  to  make  proper  acknowledgment  in 
subsequent  editions  of  the  work. 

The  Committee  have  been  singularly  fortunate  in  securing  the  services  of  Mr. 
Alfred  Rhodes,  R.A.M.,  as  musical  expert.  Mr.  Rhodes  has  rendered  great  help 
in  criticism,  and  has  paid  very  special  attention  to  the  arrangements  and  harmonies. 
Personally  he  would  have  preferred  in  some  instances  a  different  style  of  music; 
and  he  is  not  responsible  either  for  the  collection  of  tunes,  adaptation  of  words,  or 
progression  of  harmonies  when  the  tunes  or  arrangements  of  them  are  copyright. 

Particular  mention  should  also  be  made  of  the  great  labour  and  time  spent  on 
the  editorial  part  of  the  work  by  Mr.  William  Vanner.  His  colleagues  on  the 
Committee  have  been  greatly  helped  by  him,  and  desire  to  testify  to  this  special 
help. 

Generally  where  tunes  are  inserted  which  are  also  in  the  Chapel  Tune- Book, 
the  harmonies  have  been  retained  in  order  to  avoid  collision  in  congregational 
worship. 

*  When  proof  of  the  tune  Evan,  printed  as  usual,  was  submitted  for  correction,  it  was 
returned  with  the  following  note:  "  Miss  Havergal,  in  the  name  of  all  her  family,  emphatically 
protests  against  this  jerky  version  of  her  father's  tune  Evan.  He  never  so  composed  or  played 
it,  but  in  the  smooth,  flowing  equal  crotchet  time.  (See  M.  H.  H.'s  setting  of  it  in  '  Havergal's 
Psalmody,'  No.  54.)  Her  father  objected  to  this  triple  time,  and  called  it  an  '  American 
estrangement.'" 

(  v  ) 



Preface  to  the  tunes. 

In  issuing  this  Tune- Book  the  Committee  hope  that  it  will  furnish  an  abundant 
supply  of  music  of  a  high  class  for  School  and  Family  Worship,  and  for 
Anniversary  Services  ;  and  that  it  will  prove  of  great  service  to  the  Sunday-School 
department  of  the  Church  of  God. 

The  Alphabetical  Index  of  Tunes  has  been  made  as  complete  and  accurate  a 
register  of  proprietorships  of  tunes  and  arrangements  as  could  be  secured. 

Permission  to  use  Tunes  has  been  given : — By  Her  Majesty  the  Queen ; 
Rev.  Dr.  Allon ;  Mr.  W.  L.  Barker ;  Mr.  O.  R.  Barnicott ;  Mr.  William  Best ; 

Rev.  W.  J.  Blew;  Mr.  J.  B.  Bowes,  for  the  Committee  of  "The  Wesleyan  Service 
of  Song  at  Newcastle"  ;  Mr.  H.  Brooke,  for  the  "  Proprietors  of  the  Wesley  Tune- 
Book";  Rev.  E.  W.  Bullinger;  Rev.  R.  R.  Chope,  M.A.  ;  Mr.  S.  Clarke,  for  the 
Composer;  Dr.  W.  M.  Cooke  (''Congregational  Church  Music");  Rev.  Howard  A. 
Crosbie;  Mr.  John  W.  David  ;  Mr.  F.  Dean;  Mr.  P.  H.  Diemer,  R.A.M.  ;  Mr.  J. 

Dobson  ("  Tunes  New  and  Old");  Mr.  F.  Dykes;  Sir  G.  J.  Elvey;  Mr.  W.  B. 
Gilbert,  Mus.  Bac.Oxon. ;  Mr.  W.  H.  Gladstone,  M.P. ;  Mr.  John  Guest;  Miss 
Havergal  ;  Rev.  L.  G.  Hayne,  Mus.  Doc. ;  Mr.  W.  Haynes ;  Mr.  N.  Heins ;  Mr.  C. 

J.  Innocent,  for  the  "  Sheffield  Sunday-School  Union"  ;  Mr.  R.  P.  Jefferson;  Mr. 
C.  Warwick  Jordan,  Mus.  Bac,  Oxon. ;  Mr.  H.  Lahee;  Mr.  J.  Langran ;  Mr.  S.  D. 

Major  ("Tunes  for  the  Family  and  Congregation");  Rev.  G.  Mather,  Cheadle; 
Rev.  T.  R.  Matthews;  Messrs.  Morgan  ("The  Bristol  Tune-Book");  Mr.  Edwin 
Moss  ("The  London  Tune-Book") ;  Mr.  R.  S.  Newman;  Messrs.  Jas.  Nisbet  & 
Co.  ;  Messrs.  Novello,  Ewer  &  Co. ;  Rev.  Sir  Frederick  A.  Gore  Ouseley,  Bart.  ;  Mr. 

Thomas  Parker;  Rev.  Henry  Parr;  Rev.  W.  Pulling  ("Hymns  Ancient  and 
Modern");  Mrs.  Reinagle,  for  Rev.  R.  Brown- Borthwick ;  Rev.  C.  C.  Schofield; 
Rev.  H.  Percy  Smith ;  Mr.  Samuel  Smith  ;  Rev.  Francis  Southgate ;  Mr.  Frank 
Spinney;  Rev.  H.  Fleetwood  Sheppard ;  Rev.  T.  B.  Stephenson,  B.A.,  LL.D.  ; 
Mr.  Elliot  Stock;  Sir  Arthur  Sullivan ;  Mr.  J.  Fred.  Swift;  Mr.  H.  G.  Trembath, 
Mus.  Bac;  Mr.  E.  H.  Turpin ;  Mr.  Jas.  Turle ;  Mr.  S.  W.  Wilkinson;  Rev.  T. 
Woolmer,  for  the  Wesleyan  Conference  Office. 

Permission  has  been  purchased : — From  Mr.  Arthur  Henry  Brown  ;  Messrs. 
Brown  &  Co.  ("Sarum  Hymnal");  Messrs.  Burns  &  Oates ;  Mr.  J.  Comley  ;  Rev. 
T.  Darling  ;  Mr.  J.  W.  Elliott ;  Mrs.  Gauntlett ;  the  Executors  of  the  late  Sir  John 
Goss ;  Dr.  Henry  Hiles  ;  Mr.  E.  J.  Hopkins,  Mus.  Doc.  ;  Mr.  R.  Jackson  ;  Dr.  A.  H. 

Mann  ;  Messrs.  Masters  &  Co. ;  Messrs.  Morgan  ("  The  Bristol  Tune-Book  ")  ; 
Messrs.  Novello,  Ewer  and  Co.  ;  Sir  Herbert  Oakeley,  Mus.  Doc. ;  Mr.  C.  H.  Purday ; 
Messrs.  T.  Richardson  &  Son;  Messrs.  J.  F.  Shaw  &  Co.;  Mr.  W.  A.  Smith; 

Mr.  W.  F.  Trimnell;  Dr.  W.  H.  Waite ;  Rev.  H.  A.  Walker  ("  St.  Albans  Tune- 
Book");  Mr.  C.  W.  F.  Welchman,  for  Mrs.  Hallett  Sheppard;  Mrs.  Wesley;  and 
Mr.  W.  W.  Woodward. 

Tunes  have  been  presented  to  the  Union :— By  Mr.  J.  J.  Atack;  Mr.  T.  Austin; 
Mr.  J.  Comley  ;  Mr.  C.J.  Dale;  Rev.  S.  J.  P.  Dunman;  Mr.  R.  Dunstan ;  Rev. 
J.  Finnemore;  Rev.  H.  J.  Foster;  Mr.  W.  W.  Lee;  Rev.  H.  H.  McCullagh;  Mr. 
Walter  Mitchell,  F.C.O. ;  Rev.  J.  Conder  Nattrass;  Mr.  B.  Probst;  Miss  J.  Rhodes; 
Mr.  P.  R.  Richards;  Mr.  H.  A.  Smith,  M.A.,  LL.B. ;  Mr.  J.  Squibb;  Mr.  J.  Fred. 
Swift;  Mr.  William  Vanner;  Mr.  Edward  Walker;  Mr.  Thomas  Wallhead ;  Mr. 
R.  J.  Walford  ;  Mr.  T.  Wild  ;  Rev.  F.  L.  Wiseman,  B.A. 

Tunes  have  been  purchased  :— From  Mr.  Joseph  Barnby;  Mr.  E.  J.  Buxton; 
Mr.  J.  Baptiste  Calkin;  Mr.  John  Farmer;  Mr.  E.  J.  Hopkins,  Mus.  Doc.  ;  Mr.  J. 
Matthews;  Mr.  R.  Heath  Mills;  Mr.  J.  Passmore;  Mr.  Alfred  Rhodes,  R.A.M. ; 
Mr.  E.  H.  Turpin ;  and  Mr.  W.  Sebastian  Woodward. 
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GOD.— THE  HOLY  TRINITY. 

Hymn    1      (Tune  292.)       ClartOn.    7.7.7.7.       E.  F.  Rimbault,  LL.D. 

EST    *    y-J=J 

G^ve  *t?i£o  £7ie  Lord  £7ie  flf7o?*j/  efcwfi  unto  His  name. — Psalm  xcvi.  8. 
1  /  To  the  name  of  God  on  high, 

God  of  might  and  majesty, 
God  of  heaven  and  earth  and  sea, 
Blessing,  praise,  and  glory  be. 

2  mf  To  the  name  of  Christ  the  Lord, 
Son  of  God,  incarnate  Word, 
Christ,  by  whom  all  things  were  made, 
Be  all  honour  ever  paid. 

3  To  the  Holy  Spirit  be 
Equal  praise  eternally, 

With  the  Father  and  the  Son, 
One  in  name,  in  glory  one. 

4  /  This  the  song  of  ages  past, 
Song  that  shall  for  ever  last ; 
Let  the  ages  yet  to  be 
Join  the  cheerful  melody. 

5  ff  Glorious  is  our  God,  the  Lord  ! 
Praises,  then,  with  one  accord 
To  His  holy  name  be  given, 
By  the  sons  of  earth  and  heaven. 

Hymn  2  (Tune  is.)    Hrietifces*  cm. Dr.  A.  H.  Mann. 

Holy,  holy,  holy,  is  the 
L        Hail  !  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord  ! 

Whom  One  in  Three  we  know  : 
mf  By  all  Thv  heavenly  host  adored, 

By  all  Thy  Church  below. 

I        One  undivided  Trinity 
cr.       With  triumph  we  procl  lim  : 

Thy  universe  is  full  of  Thee, 
/      And  speaks  Thy  glorious  name. 

Lord  of  hosts. — Isaiah  vi.  3. 
3  //?/Thee,  holy  Father,  we  confess, 

Thee,  holy  Son,  adore, 
p  Thee,  Spirit  of  truth  and  holiness, 

We  worship  evermore. 

4  /  Hail  !  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord  ! 
(Our  heavenly  song  shall  be) 

Supreme,  essential  One,  adored 
In  co-eternal  Three  ! 

a 



TJ1E  HOLY  TRINITY, 

Hymn  3    (Tw»6i9.)    IRiara.  11.1-2.12.10. ..m  21.A.6 m.  l\ev.  J.  1\   DTXX8,  Mas,  Doc. 

I    1 J  J  - 

2nd  Tuns.      (Tana  580.)     £rintt\>.    11.12.  12.10 Stone. 

Holy,  holy,  hcly,  Lord  God  Ahniykty.— Revelation  iv.  S 

1  »«/  Holy,  holy,  holy,  Lord  God  Almighty  ! 
Early  in  the  morning  our  song  shall  rise  to  Thee  ; 
Holy,    holy,  holy,  merciful  and  mighty  ! 
God  in  Three  Persons,  blessed  Trinity  ! 

2  mf  Holy,  holy,  holy  !   all  the  saints  adore  Thee, 
Casting  down  their  golden  crowns  around  the  glassy  sea  ; 
Cherubim  and  seraphim  falling  down  before  Thee, 

cr.  Which  wert,  and  art,  and  evermore  shalt  be. 

3  p  Holy,  holy,   holy  !   though  the  darkness  hide  Thee, 
Though  the  eye  of  sinful  man  Thy  glory  may  not  see. 

/  Only  Thou  art  holy :  there  is  none  beside  Thee 
Perfect  in  power,  in  love,  and  purity  ! 

Holy,  holy,  holy.   Lord  God  Almighty! 

■  All  Thy  works  shall  praise  Thy  name  in  earth  and  sky  and  se.y 
Holy,  holy,  holy,  merciful  and  might] 
God  in  Three  Persons,  blessed  Triuity  ! 

2 



THE  HOLY  TRINITY. 

Hymn  4   (Tune  188-)    BuMe\>*  6.6.6.6.8.8. 
E.  F.  Roibault    LL.D. 
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.For  He  spake,  and  it  was  clone. — Psalni  xxxiii.  9. 

1  mf  To  Him  who  spread  the  skies, 
Who  formed  the  sea  and  earth, 

Creating  all  so  good, 

To  Him  who  gave  ns  birth, 

To  Him  be  glory,  honour  given 
From  sons  of  earth  and  hosts  of  heaven. 

2  /To  God  on  high  be  praise, 
The  everlasting  One, 

Glorious  in  power  and  love, 

Who  spake,  and  it  was  done  ; 
Who  with  His  gifts  our  world  did  fill ; 

Who  giveth  all  things  freely  still. 

3  In  Him  for  evermore, 
Ye  sons  of  men,  be  glad  ; 

In  God,  your  God,  rejoice, 
He  lifteth  up  your  head  ; 

p  He  toucheth,  and  the  sickness  flies  ; 

cr.  He  speaketh,  and  the  dead  arise. 

4  Him  praise  and  magnify, 

Sun,  moon,  and  every  star  ; 
His  name  exalt  on  high, 

Creation  near  and  far  ! 

To  Him  the  God  of  earth  and  heaven 

/  All  blessing  and  all  praise  be  given. 

)  Unto  the  Father  sing 
The  everlasting  song  ; 

Unto  the  Son  the  praise 
Eternally  prolong  ; 

Unto  the  Holy  Spirit  sing  : 

ff  The  one  Jehovah,  Lord  and  Kirg. 
3 



THE  HOLY  TRINITY. 

Hymn  5    (Ttmem)    IRottUtQbam.  7.7.7.7. 

I w 
From  Mozart. 
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For  in  Him  we  live,  and  move,  and  have  our  being. — Acts  xvii. 

1  mf  Glory  to  the  Father  give, 
God  in  whom  we  move  and  live  ! 

Children's  prayers  He  deigns  to  hear, 
Children's  songs  delight  His  ear. 

2  /  Glory  to  the  Son  we  bring, 
Christ,  our  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King  \ 
Children,  raise  your  sweetest  strain 

p  To  the  Lamb,  for  He  was  slain. 

3  Glory  to  the  Holy  Ghost  1 
Be  this  day  a  pentecost ; 

Children's  minds  may  He  inspire, 
Touch  their  tongues  with  holy  tire. 

4  /  Glory  in  the  highest  be 
To  the  blessed  Trinity, 

For  the  Gospel  from  above, 
For  the  word  that  God  is  love  ! 

Hymn  6    (*"»»»*« 
Aarrdr   & 

S^rta.   7.7.7.7.  D. 
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THE  HOLY  TRINITY. 
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Hear  Thou  from  Thy  dwelling-place,  even  from  heaven.— 2  Chronicles  vi.  21. 

1  m/  God  of  glory,  God  of  grace, 

Hear  from  heaven,  Thy  dwelling-place, 
While  our  feeble  voices  sing 

cr.  Grateful  praises  to  our  King  ; 
While  we  meet  at  Thy  command, 

Asking  blessings  from  Thy  hand, 

/     God  of  glory,  God  of  grace,   [place. 

Hear  from  heaven,  Thy  dwelling- 

2  mf  God,  our  Maker,  Thee  we  praise, 
Guardian  of  our  helpless  days  ; 

Thou  hast  made  us  by  Thy  power, 
Thou  hast  kept  us  to  this  hour  ; 

p  Thou  hast  given  Thy  Son  to  die, 
Sent  Thy  Spirit  from  on  high. 

/     God  of  glory,  God  of  grace,   [place. 

Hear  from  heaven,  Thy  dwelling- 

3  mf  God  the  Saviour,  Thee  we  bless 

For  Thy  life  of  righteousness  ; 

p  For  Thy  cross  and  death  of  shame, 

Infant  voices  bless  Thy  name  ; 

Should  our  tongues  no  praises  bring, 

cr.  Stones  would  find  a  voice  to  sing. 

/     God  of  glory,  God  of  grace,    [place. 
Hear  from  heaven,  Thy  dwelling 

p  God  the  Spirit,  Thee  we  praise 
For  Thy  sanctifying  grace  ; 
For  the  new  and  tender  heart 

Thou  hast  promised  to  impart ; 

cr.  For  the  Word,  inspired  by  Thee, 
That  reveals  eternity. 

/     God  of  glory,  God  of  grace,    [place. 
Hear  from  heaven,  Thy  dwelling 

Great,  eternal  Three  in  One, 

Hear,  0  hear  us  from  Thy  throne  ! 

p  We  are  children  of  a  day — 
Like  the  flowers  we  pass  away  ; 

cr.  Yet  Thy  power  can  bid  us  rise 
To  adorn  Thy  paradise. 

/     God  of  glory,  God  of  grace,    [place. 

Hear  from  heaven,  Thy  dwelling- 



THE  HOLY  TRINITY 

Hymn  7  dune  401.)   iRegent  Square.  8.7.8.7.4.7. Henry  Smart. 
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To  God  only  wise,  be  glory  through  Jesus  Christ  for  ever.— Romans  xvi.  27. 
1  /  Glory  be  to  God  the  Father, 

Glory  be  to  God  the  Son, 
Glory  be  to  God  the  Spirit, 

Great  Jehovah,  Three  in  One  ; 
Glory,  glory 

While  eternal  ages  run  ! 

2  p  Glory  be  to  Him  who  loved  us, 
Washed  us  from  each  spot  and  stain : 

Glory  be  to  Him  who  bought  us, 
cr.       Made  us  kings  with  Him  to  reign  ; 

Glory,  glory 
dim.       To  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain  ! 

3  /  Glory  to  the  King  of  angels, 

Glory  to  the  Church's  King, 
Glory  to  the  King  of  nations, 

Heaven  and  earth  your  praises  bring  ; 
Glory,  glory 

To  the  King  of  glory  bring  ! 

4  Glory,  blessing,  praise  eternal  ! 
Thus  the  choir  of  angels  sings 

Honour,  riches,  power,  dominion  1 
cr.       Thus  its  praise  creation  brings  ; 

Glory,  glory 
jf      Glory  to  the  King  of  kings  1 

6 



TEE  HOLY  TRINITY. 

Hymn  8    (Tune  337.)     Coburcj*  7.7.7.7.  D. 
H.E.H.  the  Prince  Consort. 
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And  I  will  commune  with  thee  from  above  the  mercy-seat.— Exodus  xxv.  22. 

.1  mf  God  the  Father  !  full  of  grace, 
Dwell  within  this  holy  place  ; 
Still,  as  in  the  days  of  old, 
Thy  great  deep  of  love  unfold  ; 
Shining  from  the  mercy-seat, 
Here  Thy  waiting  children  meet. 

God  of  glory,  God  of  grace, 
Make  our  hearts  Thy  dwelling-place. 

2        God  the  Son  !  for  ever  be 
With  us  when  we  worship  Thee  ; 

p  By  Thine  agony  and  sweat, 
By  Thy  cross  uplifted  yet, 
Hear  us,  Jesus,  when  we  cry  ; 
Lamb  of  God,  draw  nigh,  draw  nigh. 

God  of  glory,  God  of  grace, 
Make  our  hearts  Thy  dwelling-place. 

3  mf  God  the  Spirit  !  in  Thy  might 
Speak,  and  kindle  life  and  light ; 
Quicken,  save,  and  guide,  and  bless, 

cr.  Fill  our  souls  with  righteousness  ; 
When  the  Gospel  sound  is  heard, 
Fall  on  those  that  hear  the  word. 

God  of  glory,  God  of  grace, 
Make  our  hearts  Thy  dwelling-place. 

4  mf  Holy  Trinity  !  give  ear 
To  the  worship  offered  here  ; 
Triune  God,  this  temple  own, 
Make  our  hearts  Thy  living  throne  ; 
So  shall  daily  incense  rise 
To  Thy  temple  in  the  skies. 

/     God  of  glory,  God  of  grace, 
Make  our  hearts  Thy  dwelling-place. 



THE  HOLY  TRINITY. 

Hymn  9    (T^74.)        j£fc>en*  l.m. T.  B.  Mason. 
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M]f  Father,  Thou  art  the  Guide 

1  w/  My  Father,  when  I  come  to  Thee, 
I  would  not  only  bend  the  knee, 
But  with  my  spirit  seek  Thy  face, 
With  my  whole  heart  desire  Thy 

grace. 
2  I  plead  the  name  of  Thy  dear  Son, 

All  He  has  said,  all  He  has  done  ; 
0,  may  J  feel  His  love  to  me, 
Who  died,  from  sin  to  set  me  free  ! 

of  my  youth. — Jeremiah  iii.  4. 
3  My  Saviour,  guide  me  with  Thine  eye, 

My  sins  forgive,  m}r  wants  supply  ; 
cr.  With  favour  crown  my  youthful  days, 
/And  my  whole  life  shall  speak  Thy 

praise. 4  mf  Thy  Holy  Spirit,  Lord,  impart ; 
Impress  Thy  likeness  on  my  heart  ; 
May  I  obey  Thy  truth  in  love, 

/  Till  raised  to  dwell  with  Thee  above. 

Hymn  10  <Tune  394-)    fIDannbeim.  8.7.8.7.4.4.7. 
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THE  HOLY  TRINITY. 

For  God  is  my  defence,  and  the  God  of  my  mercy.— Psalm  lix.  17. 

I  mf  Lead  us,  heavenly  Father,  lead  us 

O'er  the  world's  tempestuous  sea  ; 
Guard  us,  guide  us,  keep  us,  feed  us, 

For  we  have  no  help  but  Thee  ; 
Yet  possessing  Every  blessing, 

If  our  God  our  Father  be. 

2    p  Saviour,  breathe  forgiveness  o'er  us, 
All  our  weakness  Thou  dost  know  ; 

Thou  didst  tread  this  earth  before  us, 
Thou  didst  feel  its  keeneit  woe  ; 

Lone  and  dreary,  Faint  and  weary, 
Through  the  desert  Thou  didst  go. 

Spirit  of  our  God,  descending, 
cr.       Fill  our  hearts  with  heavenly  joy  ; 

Love  with  every  passion  blending, 
Pleasure  that  can  never  cloy  ; 

/  Thus  provided,  Pardoned,  guided, 
Nothing  can  our  peace  destroy. 

Hymn  11    (Tune  75.)       JpeStUS.  L.M. Gennan. 
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For  the  Lord  God  is  a  sun. — Psalm  lxxxiv.  11. 

1  mf  Father  of  lights,  we  sing  Thy  name, 
Who  kindlest  up  the  lamp  of  day  ; 

Wide  as  he  spreads  his  golden  flame 

His  beams  Thy  power  and  love  dis- 

play. 

2  Fountain  of  good  !  from  Thee  proceeds 

p      In  copious  drops  the  gentle  rain, 
cr.  Which,  through  the  fields  and  through 

the  meads,  [grain. 
Revives  the  grass,  and  swells  the 

3  mf  Through  the  wide  world  Thy  bounties 
spread, 

Yet  millions  of  our  guilty  race, 

Though  by  Thy  daily  mercy  fed, 
Affront  Thy  law,   and   scorn   Thy 

grace. 
9 

Not  so  may  our  forgetful  hearts 

O'erlook  the  tokens  of  Thy  care, 
But  what  Thy  liberal  hand  imparts 

Still    own  in  praise,   still  ask  in 

prayer. 
So  shall  our  suns  more  grateful  shine, 

And  showers  in  sweeter  drops  shall 

fall,  [Thine, 
cr.  When  all  our  hearts   and   lives  are 

And,  Thou,  our  God,  art  known  in 
all. 

/  Jesus,  our  brighter  Sun,  arise  ! 
In  plenteous   showers  Thy   Spirit send  ; 

Earth  then  shall  grow  a  paradise 
And  in  the  heavenly  Eden  end. 

B* 



THE  HOLY  TRINITY. 

Hymn  12    (Tune  433.)    Moofcforfc).  8.7. 8.7.  D. 
Rev.  H.  H.  McCullagh. 
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Out  of  the  mouth  of  babes  and  sucklings  Thou  hast  perfected  praise. — Matthew  xxi.  16. 

1  mf  Seraphs  laud  Thee,  God  the  Father, 
In  the  sweetest,  noblest  lays  ; 

Can  it  be  that  Thou  wouldst  rather 

Listen  unto  children's  praise  ? 
Yea  ;  'l  nou  hearkenest  to  our  voices, 

Children's  voices  though  they  be  ; 
/  Take  the  glory  each  rejoices, 

Lord  of  all,  to  render  Thee. 

2  r?/  Cherubs    praise   Thee,  God  the  Sa- viour, 

In  sublimest  strains  above  ; 
Wilt  Thou  grant  to  us  Thy  favour, 

And  accept  of  children's  love  ? 
Yes  ;  Thou  listen  est  to  our  singing, 

Children's  singing  though  it  be  ; 
Take  the  hearts  we  all  are  bringing, 

Sovereign  Son,  to  Thee,  to  Thee. 

3  Angels  praise  Thee,  God  the  Spirit, 
Source  of  life  and  light  and  truth  ; 

Wilt  Thou,  for  the  Saviour's  merit, 
Hear  the  simpler  songs  of  youth  ? 

Thou  receiv'st  our  adoration, 
Children's  homage  though  it  be  ; 

Make  our  hearts  a  new  creation, 
Holy  Spirit,  fit  for  Thee. 

4  f  Triune  God,  the  heavens  hail  Thee, 

Harpers,  choirs,   and   white-robed 

throng, 

Nor  shall  children's  voices  fail  Thee 
In  the  universal  song. 

Now  receive  our  highest  praises, 

Children's  praises  though  they  be  ; 
Then  to  bliss  at  last  upraise  us, 

Triune  God,  to  worship  Thee. 
10 



THE  HOLY  TRINITY. 

Hymn    13      (Tune  277.)     (tapetOWlt.    7.7.7.5. German. 

God  is  light,  and  in  Him 

1  mf  Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three, 
Ruler  of  the  earth  and  sea, 
Hear  us,  while  we  lift  to  Thee 
p  Holy  chant  and  psalm. 

2  mf  Light  of  lights  !  with  morning  shine  ; 
Lift  on  us  Thy  light  divine, 
And  let  charity  benign 
p  Breathe  on  us  her  balm. 

no  darkness  at  all.—l  John  i.  5. 

3  mf  Light  of  lights  !  when  falls  the  even, 
Let  it  close  on  sin  forgiven ; 
Fold  us  in  the  peace  of  heaven, 
p  Shed  a  holy  calm. 

4  mf  Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three, 
Dimly  here  we  worship  Thee  ; 

cr.  With  the  saints  hereafter  we 

/  Hope  to  bear  the  palm. 

Hymn  14   (Tune  256.)     flftoloavna.  7.6.7.6.7.7. German  Chorale. 

Thou  that  dwellest  between  the  cherubims,  shine  forth.— Psalm  lxxx.  1. 

1  mf  Holy  Father,  mighty  God, 
Fountain  of  all  blessing, 

Hear  us  when  on  Thee  we  call, 
Thy  great  name  confessing  ! 

Wellspring  of  all  peace  and  grace, 
Grant  us  to  behold  Thy  face. 

3  mf  Holy  Spirit,  Light  and  Love, 
Giver  of  all  blessing, 

Shine  on  us  when  thus  we  come, 
Thy  great  name  confessing. 

Mighty  Comforter,  impart 
Comfort  to  the  troubled  heart. 

11 

2  mf  Holy  Saviour,  Son  of  God, 
Fulness  of  all  blessing, 

Save  us  when  to  Thee  we  come, 

Thy  great  name  confessing  ! 
Grant  us  heavenly  joy  and  rest ; 
Bless  us,  and  we  shall  be  blest. 



THE  HOLT  TRINITY. 

Hymn  15    (Tunesoe.)    jgirene,  11.10.11.10.   F R.  Havergal. 

(praise  ye  3cbovab.  11.10. 11.10. 
2nd  Tune.      (Tune  507.)  Rev.  J.  Conder  Nattrass. 
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He  will  beautify  the  meek  with  salvation.— Psalm  cxlix.  4. 

1  mf  Praise  ye  Jehovah,  praise  the  Lord  most  holy, 
Who  cheers  the  contrite,  girds  with  strength  the  weak  ; 

Praise  Him  who  will  with  glory  crown  the  lowly, 
And  with  salvation  beautify  the  meek. 

2  mf  Praise  ye  the  Lord  for  all  His  lovingkindness, 
And  all  the  tender  mercy  He  hath  shown  ; 

cr.  Praise  Him  who  pardons  all  our  sin  and  blindness, 
And  calls  us  sons,  and  marks  us  for  His  own. 

3  Praise  ye  Jehovah,  source  of  all  our  blessing, 

Before  His  gifts  earth's  richest  boons  are  dim  ; 
Resting  in  Him,  His  peace  and  joy  possessing, 

All  things  are  ours,  for  we  have  all  in  Him. 

4  Praise  ye  the  Father,  God  the  Lord,  who  gave  us, 
With  full  and  perfect  love,  His  only  Son  ; 

mf  Praise  ye  the  Son,  who  died  Himself  to  save  us  ; 
f     Praise  ye  the  Spirit :  praise  the  Three  in  One. 

12 



THE  HOLY  TRINITY. 

Hymn  16  (Tune  200.)  iRun  ©anftet  6.7.6.7.6.6.6.6 
J.  Ckugeb. 

Praise  ye  the  Lord.— Psalni  cl.  1. 

1  mf     Let  all  men  praise  the  Lord, 
In  worship  lowly  bending ; 

On  His  most  holy  word, 
Redeemed  from  woe,  depending. 

He  gracious  is  and  just ; 
From  childhood  us  doth  lead  ; 

cr.       On  Him  we  place  our  trust 
And  hope  in  time  of  need. 

2  /      Glory  and  praise  to  God — 
To  Father,  Son,  be  given, 

And  to  the  Holy  Ghost, 
On  high  enthroned  in  heaven  ! 

Praise  to  the  Triune  God  ; 
With  powerful  arm  and  strong, 

He  changeth  night  to  day : 
Praise  Him  with  grateful  song  f 

13 



THE  HOLY   TRINITY. 

Hymn  17    (Tune  322.)     Crowlanfc.  7.7.7.7.7.7. Johann  Schop,  1640. 

And  for  Thy  pleasure  they  are  amd  were  created.— Kevelation  iv.  11. 

dim. 

1  /  All  things  praise  Thee — Lord  most  high, 
Heaven  and  earth,  and  sea  and  sky, 
All  were  for  Thy  glory  made, 
That  Thy  greatness,  thus  displayed, 
Should  all  worship  bring  to  Thee  ;  [we. 
All  things  praise  Thee :  (mf)  Lord,  may 

2  p  All  things  praise  Thee — night  to  night 
Sings  in  silent  hymns  of  light ; 

cr.  All  things  praise  Thee — day  to  day 
Chants  Thy  power  in  burning  ray  ; 
Time  and  space  are  praising  Thee,  [we. 
All  things  praise  Thee :  (mf)  Lord,  may 

5  /  All  things  praise  Thee — gracious  Lord, 
Great  Creator,  powerful  Word, 
Omnipresent  Spirit,  now 
At  Thy  feet  we  humbly  bow  ; 
Lift  our  hearts  in  praise  to  Thee ; 
All  things  praise  Thee :  (mf)  Lord,  may  we. 

Hymn  18    (T™«i97.)    Xeoni.  6.6.8.4.6.6.8.4. 
Ancient  Jewish  Melody. 

U,  j   i  u. 

3  mf  All  things  praise  Thee — high  and  low, 
Rain,  and  dew,  and  seven -hued  bow, 
Crimson  sunset,  fleecy  cloud, 
Rippling  stream,  and  tempest  loud, 
Summer,  winter— all  to  Thee 
Glory  render :  (p)  Lord,  may  we. 

4  /  All  things  praise  Thee — heaven's  high Rings  with  melody  divine  ;       [shrine 
Lowly  bending  at  Thy  feet, 
Seraph  and  archangel  meet ; 
This  their  highest  bliss — to  be 
Ever  praising :  ( p)  Lord,  may  we. 



THE  HOLY  TRINITY. 

I  am  Thy  shield,  and  thy  exceeding  great  reward.— Genesis  xv.  1. 

/  The  God  of  Abraham  praise, 
Who  reigns  enthroned  above, 

Ancient  of  everlasting  days, 
And  God  of  love : 

Jehovah,  Great  I  AM, 
By  earth  and  heaven  confessed  ; 

I  bow  and  bless  the  sacred  name, 
For  ever  blest. 

2    mf  The  God  of  Abraham  praise, 
Whose  all-sufficient  grace 

Shall  guide  me  all  my  happy  days, 
In  all  my  ways. 

He  calls  a  worm  His  friend, 
He  calls  Himself  my  God  ; 

p  And  He  shall  save  me  to  the  end, 

Through  Jesu's  blood. 

/  The  whole  triumphant  host 
Give  thanks  to  God  on  high : 

"Hail,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost  1" They  ever  cry ; 

Hail,  Abraham's  God  and  mine  1 
(I  join  the  heavenly  lays) 

All  might  and  majesty  are  Thine, 
And  endless  praise. 

Hymn  19  (Tune  no.)    igraltation.  5.5.8.8.5.5. W.  Vanneb. 

1  
 

I  dwell  in  the  high  and  holy  place,  with  him  also,  &c. — Isaiah  Mi.  15. 

i  / Father,  throned  on  high ; 
Thou  to  us  art  nigh  ; 

With  the  heavenly  hosts  before  Thee, 
We  in  spirit  would  adore  Thee, 

And  with  rapture  raise 
Hymns  of  love  and  praise. 

0  eternal  Word, 
Our  incarnate  Lord, 

We  to  Thee  thanksgiving  render — 

Thee  Thy  people's  strong  Defender 
And  as  Sovereign  own 
None  but  Thee  alone. 

3  mf     Spirit  of  all  grace, 
Source  of  Holiness, 

/  Who  the  Saviour's  sceptre  wieldest, 
And  from  Satan's  vengeance  shieldest; 

'Tis  by  Thee  we  live : 
Praise  to  Thee  we  give  ! 

4  Had  we  angel  tongues, 
With  seraphic  songs, 

Bowing  hearts  and  knees  before  Thee, 
Triune  God,  we  would  adore  Thee, 

In  the  highest  strain, 
For  the  Lamb  once  slain. 

15 



THE  HOLY  TRINITY. 

Hymn  20        £be  Strain  Iftpraise, 
I.  (Tune  532.) FIRST  CHANT. 

Alfred  Rhodes,  B.A.M. 
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<4t£  T7i?/  works  shall  praise  Thee,  O  Lord.— Psalm  cxlv.  10. 

FIRST  CHANT. 

1  /  The  strain  upraise  of  joy  and  praise,  Al-le  |  luia  !  || 
To  the  glory  of  their   King  shall  the  ransomed  |  people  sing 

Al-le  |  luia  1  ||  Al-le  |  luia  1  || 16 



THE  HOLY  TRINITY. 

2  cr.  And  the  choirs  that  |  dwell  on  high  ||  Shall  re-echo  |  through  the  sky,  || 
/  Al-le  |  luia  !  ||  Al-le  |  luia  i  || 

3  p  They  in  the  rest  of  Para  |  dise  who  dwell,  || 

cr.  The  blessed  ones,  with  joy  the  J  chorus  swell,  ||  /  Al-le  |  luia !  ||  Al-le  |  luia  1  || 

SECOND  CHANT. 

4  mf  The  planets  beaming  on  their  |  heaven-ly  way,  || 

The  shining  constellations  |  join,  and  say  ||  /  Al-le  |  luia  !  ||  Al-le  |  luia  !  || 

5  /Ye  clouds  that  onward  sweep,  Ye  winds  on  |  pinions  light,  || 

Unis.ffYe  thunders,  echoing  loud  and  deep,  Ye  lightnings  |  wildly  bright,  f| 

Har.      In  sweet  con  |  sent  unite  ||  your  Al-le  |  luia  !  || 

6  /Ye  floods  and  ocean  billows,  Ye  storms  and  |  winter  snow,  || 

mf  Ye  days  of  cloudless  beauty,  Hoar  frost  and  |  summer  glow,  || 

Ye  groves  that  wave  in  spring,  And  glorious  |  forests,  sing,  ||  Al-le  |  luia !  || 

7  p  First  let  the  birds,  with  painted  |  plumage  gay,  || 

cr.  Exalt  their  great  Creator's  |  praise,  and  say,  ||  Al-le  |  luia  !  ||  Al-le  |  luia  !  || 

8  /  Then  let  the  beasts  of  earth,  with  |  varying  strain,  || 

Join  in  creation's  hymn,  and  |  cry  again,  ||  Al-le  |  luia  !  ||  Al-le  |  luia  !  || 

9  Unis.ffB.ere  let  the  mountains  thunder  forth  so  |  norous,  ||  Al-le  |  luia  !  J| 

Har.  p  There  let  the  valleys  sing  in  gentler  |  chorus,  ||  Al-le  |  luia  1  || 

10  /  Thou  jubilant  abyss  of  |  ocean,  cry  ||  Al-le  |  luia  !  || 
Ye  tracts  of  earth,  and  conti  |  nents,  reply  ||  Al-le  |  luia  !  || 

11  To  God,  who  all  ere  |  ation  made,  ||  The  frequent  hymn  be  |  duly  paid  ;  |{ 

Al-le  |  luia!  ||  Al-le  |  luia!  || 

FIRST  CHANT. 

12  ff  This  is  the  strain,  the  eternal  strain,  the  Lord  Al  |  mighty  loves ;  ||  Al-le  |  luia !  ji 
This  is  the  song,  the  heavenly  song,  that  Christ  the  |  King  approves  :  || 

Al-le  |  luia  !  || 

13  Wherefore  we  sing,  both  heart  and  voice  a  |  waking,  ||  Al-le  |  luia  !  |) 

p  And  children's  voices  echo,  answer  |  making,  ||  Al-le  j  luia  !  |j 
M  ff  Now  from  all  men  |  be  outpoured  ||  Alleluia  |  to  the  Lord  ;  || 

With  Alleluia  |  evermore  ||  The  Son  and  Spirit  |  we  adore.  || 

1l>  Praise  be  done  to  the  |  Three  in  One,  ||  Al-le  |  luia  1  || 
Al-le  |  luia  1  ||  Al-le  |  luia !  || 

i 
3£ m 

A    -    men. 
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THE  HOLY  TRINITY. 

Hymn  21    (Time  461-)    flDelita.  8.8.8.8.8.8. 
By  permission  from  H.A.dt  M. Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc. 
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Intercession  for  those  at  sea. — Psalm  cvii.  23—31. 

1  mf  Eternal  Father  !  strong  to  save, 
Whose  arm  hath  bound  the  restless  wave, 

Who  bidd'st  the  mighty  ocean  deep 
Its  own  appointed  limits  keep  : 

p      0  hear  us,  (cr.)  when  we  cry  to  Thee 
dim.       For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea  ! 

2  mf  0  Saviour,  whose  almighty  word 
p  The  winds  and  waves  submissive  heard, 

WTio  walkedst  on  the  foaming  deep, 
And  calm  amid  its  rage  didst  sleep  : 

p      0  hear  us,  (cr.)  when  we  cry  to  Thee 
dim.      For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea  ! 

3  mf  0  Sacred  Spirit  !   who  didst  brood 
Upon  the  chaos  dark  and  rude, 

WTio  bad'st  its  angry  tumult  cease, 
And  gavest  light  and  life  and  peace : 

p      0  hear  us,  {cr.)  when  we  cry  to  Thee 
dim.       For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea  ! 

4  mf  0  Trinity  of  love  and  power  ! 

Our  brethren  shield  in  danger's  hour  ; 
From  rock  and  tempest,  fire  and  foe, 

Protect  them  wheresoe'er  they  go  : cr.       And  ever  let  there  rise  to  Thee 
f     Glad  hymns  of  praise  from  land  and  sea. 18 



THE  HOLY  TRINITY. 

Hymn  22  (Tune  si.)    fiDain3er.  l.m. Mainzer. 

Then  He  arose  and  rebuked  the  winds  and  the  sea  ;  and  there  was  a  great  calm. — 
Matthew  viii.  26. 

1  mf  Almighty  Father,  hear  our  cry,  3  cr. 

As  o'er  the  trackless  deep  we  roam ; 
Be  Thou  our  haven  always  nigh, 

On  homeless  waters,  Thou  our  home. 

2  p  0  Jesu,  Saviour,  at  whose  voice 
The  tempest  sank  to  perfect  rest,       4  f 

mf  Bid  Thou  the  mourner's  heart  rejoice, And  cleanse  and  calm  the  troubled 
breast. 

Hymn  23  (Tune  20.)   ciaremont  cm. 

0  Holy  Ghost,  beneath  whose  power 
The  ocean  woke  to  life  and  light, 

Command  Thy  blessing  in  this  hour, 
Thy  fostering  warmth,  Thy  quick- 

ening might. 

Great  God,  Triune  Jehovah,  Thee 
We  love,  we  worship,  we  adore  ; 

Our  refuge  on  time's  changeful  sea, 
Our  joy  on  heaven's  eternal  shore. 

J.  Foster. 

My  presence  shall  go  with  thee,  and  I  will  give  thee  rest. — Exodus  xxxiii.  14. 

1  mf  While  lone  upon  the  furious  waves, 
Where  danger  fiercely  rides, 

There  is  a  Hand,  unseen,  that  saves, 
And  through  the  ocean  guides. 

2  Almighty  Lord  of  land  and  sea, 
Beneath  Thine  eye  we  sail  ; 

And  if  our  hope  be  fixed  on  Thee, 
Our  hearts  can  never  quail. 

3  ̂ Though  tempests  shake  the  angry  deep, 
And  thunder's  voice  appal, 

p  Serene  we  wake,  and  calmly  sleep  ; 
cr.      Our  Father  governs  all. 

4  /  Still  prove  Thyself  through  all  the  way 
The  guardian  and  the  friend  ; 

mf  Cheer  with  Thy  presence  every  day, 
p      And  every  night  defend. 

Id 



THE  FATHEB. 

Hymn  24    (Tune  86.) 
By  permission  from  Rev  R.  R.  Chope's  Hymn  and  Tune  Book. 

-4- 

St.  Sepulcbre*  l.m. 
George  Cooper. 

Our  Father,  which  art  in  heaven. — Matthew  vi.  9. 

mf  Our  Father,  God,  who  art  in  heaven, 
To  Thy  great  name  be  reverence  given ; 
Thy  peaceful  kingdom  wide  extend, 
And  reign,  0  Lord,  till  time  shall  end. 

Thy  sacred  will  on  earth  be  done, 
As  by  the  angels  round  the  throne  ; 
And  let  us  every  day  be  fed 
With  earthly  and  with  heavenly  bread. 

p  Our  sins  forgive,  and  teach  us  thus 
To  pardon  those  who  injure  us  ; 
Our  shield  in  all  temptations  prove, 
And  every  evil  far  remove. 

Thine  is  the  kingdom  to  control, 
And  Thine  the  power  to  save  the  soul ; 

/  Great  be  the  glory  of  Thy  reign  : 
Let  every  creature  say — Amen. 

Hymn  25   (Tune  109-) ©  Sing  to  tbe  Xorb.  5.5.8.  e.6.8. 
A.  Rhodes,  R.A.M. 

5P* mmmmm 

O  come,  let  us  sing  unto  the  Lord.— Psalm  xcv 

1     / 

Ye 

To 

0  sing  to  the  Lord, 
In  joyous  accord, 

dwellers  on  earth  and  in  heaven  : 
The  God  of  creation, 
The  God  of  salvation, 

Him  all  the  glory  be  given  ! 

Earth,  ocean,  and  air 
Unite  to  declare 

The  unspeakable  worth  of  His  name 
Creation  He  founded 
In  wisdom  unbounded, 

Such  wonders  His  glory  proclaim. 
20 



THE  FATHER. 

3  mf  But  0  !  the  rich  grace 
To  our  perishing  race, 

Salvation,  the  purchase  of  blood  ; 
Lost  sinners  believing, 
Free  pardon  receiving, 

Become  the  blessed  children  of  God. 

4    /  What  wonders  untold 
Will  redemption  unfold 

When  heaven  its  myriads  shall  bring, 
In  body  and  spirit 
Bright  crowns  to  inherit 

ff  With  Christ,  the  victorious  King  ! 

Hymn  26    (Tme492.) 1bano\>er.  10.10. 11.11. 
W.  Croft,  Mus.  Doc. 
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Thou  art  clothed  with  honour  and  majesty.— Psalm  civ.  1. 

1  /  0  worship  the  King,  All  glorious  above  ; 
0  gratefully  sing  His  power  and  His  love  : 
Our  Shield  and  Defender,  The  Ancient  of  days, 
Pavilioned  in  splendour,  And  girded  with  praise. 

2  0  tell  of  Etis  might,  0  sing  of  His  grace, 
Whose  robe  is  the  light,  Whose  canopy  space  ; 
Whose  chariots  of  wrath  Deep  thunderclouds  form  ; 
And  dark  is  His  path  On  the  wings  of  the  storm. 

3  mf  The  earth  with  its  store  Of  wonders  untold, 
Almighty  !   Thy  power  Hath  founded  of  old  ; 
Hath  stablished  it  fast  By  a  changeless  decree, 
And  round  it  hath  cast,  Like  a  mantle,  the  sea. 

4  Thy  bountiful  care  What  tongue  can  recite  ? 
It  breathes  in  the  air,  It  shines  in  the  light, 
It  streams  from  the  hills,  It  descends  to  the  plain 
And  sweetly  distils  In  the  dew  and  the  rain. 

5  p  Frail  children  of  dust,  And  feeble  as  frail, 
In  Thee  do  we  trust,  Nor  find  Thee  to  fail  ; 

or.  Thy  mercies  how  tender,  How  firm  to  the  end, 
Our  Maker,  Defender,  Bedeemer,  and  Friend  ! 

6  /  0  measureless  Might  !   Ineffable  Love  ! 
While  angels  delight  To  hymn  Thee  above, 
The  humbler  creation,  (p)  Though  feeble  their  lays, 

cr.  With  true  adoration  Shall  lisp  to  Thy  praise. 

21 



THE  FATHER. 

Hymn  27  (Tune  48.)   Westminster,  cm.        j.  tubl*. 
A   !   1    ■■     i     ,   J   U 

Glorious  in  holiness,  fearful  in  praises,  doing  wonders. — Exodus  xv.  11. 

1  mf  Mr  God,  how  wonderful  Thou  art ! 
Thy  majesty,  how  bright ! 

How  radiant  Thy  mercy-seat, 
In  depths  of  burning  light  1 

2  How  dread  are  Thine  eternal  years, 
0  everlasting  Lord  ! 

p  By  prostrate  spirits,  day  and  night, 
Incessantly  adored  ! 

3  mf  How  glorious,  how  beautiful 
The  sight  of  Thee  must  be;  [power, 

Thine    endless    wisdom,    boundless 
p      And  awful  purity  ! 

4  p  Oh  !  how  I  fear  Thee,  living  God, 
With  deepest,  tenderest  fears, 

And  worship  Thee  with  humble  hope 
And  penitential  tears  ! 

5  mf  Yet  may  I  love  Thee  too,  0  Lord, 
Almighty  as  Thou  art  ; 

For  Thou  hast  stooped  to  ask  of  me 
The  love  of  my  poor  heart. 

6  p  No  earthly  father  loves  like  Thee, 

No  mother,  e'er  so  mild, cr.  Bears  and  forbears  as  Thou  hast  done 
With  me,  Thy  sinful  child. 

28     (Tune  426-) faben- 8.7.8.7.  D. WlLLCOX. 



THE  FATHER. 

2nd  Tune.      (Tune  430.)     SatlCtUa^    8.7.  8.7.  D. 
Kev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc. 
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T7i€  heavens  declare  the  glory  of  God. — Psalrn  xix.  1. 

1  ff  Praise  the  Lord  !   ye  heavens  adore  Him, 
Praise  Him,  angels,  in  the  height  ; 

Sun  and  moon,  rejoice  before  Him  ; 
Praise  Him,  all  ye  stars  and  light  : 

Praise  the  Lord  !   for  He  hath  spoken  ; 
Worlds  His  mighty  voice  obeyed  ; 

Laws,  that  never  shall  be  broken, 
For  their  guidance  He  hath  made. 

2  /  Praise  the  Lord  !  for  He  is  glorious  ; 
Never  shall  His  promise  fail  ; 

ff  God  hath  made  His  saints  victorious  ; 
Sin  and  death  shall  not  prevail. 

Praise  the  God  of  our  salvation  ! 
Hosts  on  high  His  powers  proclaim  ; 

Heaven  and  earth,  and  all  creation, 
Laud  and  magnify  His  name  ! 
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THE  FATHER. 

Hymn  29  (Tune  23.)    ̂ Dunfermline*  cm. 
Scotch  Psalter,  1615. 
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1  mf  0  Lord,  how  good,  how  great  art  Thou, 
In  heaven  and  earth  the  same  ! 

There  angels  at  Thy  footstool  bow, 
Here  babes  Thy  grace  proclaim. 

2  When  glorious  in  the  nightly  sky 
Thy  moon  and  stars  I  see, 

0  what  is  man,  I  wondering  cry, 
To  be  so  loved  by  Thee  ! 

3  mf  To  him  Thou  hourly  deign'st  to  give New  mercies  from  on  high  ;     [live, 
dim.  Didst  quit  Thy  throne  with  him  to 

p      For  him  in  pain  to  die  ; 

4  mf  Close  to  Thine  own  bright  seraphim 
His  favoured  path  is  trod  ; 

And  all  beside  are  serving  him, 
That  he  may  serve  his  God. 

5/0  Lord,  how  good,  how  great  art  Thou, 
In  heaven  and  earth  the  same  ! 

There  angels  at  Thy  footstool  bow, 
mf      Here  babes  Thy  grace  proclaim. 

Hymn  30  (Tuneio3.)    GbanftSijivinG.  4.4.6.  d. 
A.  Rhodes,  R.A.M. 
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THE  FATHER. 

I ivill  praise  thee,  O  Lord,  with  my  whole  heart.— Psalm  ix.  1. 

1  /  My  God,  my  King, 
Thy  praise  I  sing, 

My  heart  is  all  Thine  own  : 
My  highest  powers, 
My  choicest  hours, 

mf  I  yield  to  Thee  alone. 

2  My  voice,  awake, 
Thy  part  to  take  ; 

My  soul,  the  concert  join  ; 
Till  all  around 
Shall  catch  the  sound, 

And  blend  their  hymns  with  mine. 

But  man  is  weak 

Thy  praise  to  speak  ; 
Your  God,  ye  angels,  sing  ; 

'Tis  yours  to  see, 
More  near  than  we, 

The  glories  of  our  King. 

/  His  truth  and  grace 
Fill  time  and  space  ; 

As  large  His  honours  be, 
Till  all  that  live 
Their  homage  give, 

And  praise  my  God  with  me, 

Hymn  31  (Tune  295.)    (Barrett.  7.7.7.7. 
By  permission  from  The  Eymnary. G.  M.  Garrett,  Mus.  Doc. 
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When  the  morning  stars  sang  together,  and  all  the  sons  of  God  shouted  for  joy .— 

Job  xxxviii.  7. 

1  /  Songs  of  praise  the  angels  sang, 
Heaven  with  alleluias  rang, 

When  Jehovah's  work  begun, 
When  He  spake,  and  it  was  done. 

2  Songs  of  praise  awoke  the  morn 
When  the  Prince  of  peace  was  born  ; 
Songs  of  praise  arose  when  He 
Captive  led  captivity. 

3  mf  Heaven  and  earth  must  pass  away  : 
Songs  of  praise  shall  crown  that  day  ; 

/  God  will  make  new  heavens  and  earth 
Songs  of  praise  shall  hail  their  birth. 

4  Saints  below,  with  heart  and  voice, 
Still  in  songs  of  praise  rejoice  ; 
Learning  here,  by  faith  and  love, 
Songs  of  praise  to  sing  above  : 

5  mf  Borne  upon  their  latest  breath, 
/  Songs  of  praise  shall  conquer  death  ; 

Then  amidst  eternal  joy 
ff  Songs  of  praise  their  powers  employ. 
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THE  FATHER. 

Xoufc  timbrel.  10.11.11.11.12.11.10.11. 
Harmonized  by  A.  Rhodes,  K.A.M. Hymn  32   (Tune  497-> 
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THE  FA  THER. 

Sing  ye  to  the  Lord,  for  He  hath  triumphed  gloriously.— Exodus  xv.  21. 

1  /  Sound  the  loud  timbrel  o'er  Egypt's  dark  sea  ! Jehovah  hath  triumphed  !   His  people  are  free  ! 
Sing  1   for  the  pride  of  the  tyrant  is  broken  ; 

His  chariots,  his  horsemen,  all  splendid  and  brave  : 
How  vain  was  their  boasting     the  Lord  hath  but  spoken, 
And  chariots  and  horsemen  are  sunk  in  the  wave  ! 

Sound  the  loud  timbrel  o'er  Egypt's  dark  sea  ! 
Jehovah  hath  triumphed  !   His  people  are  free  ! 

2  Praise  to  the  Conqueror  !   praise  to  the  Lord  ! 
His  word  was  our  arrow,  His  breath  was  our  sword. 

mf  Who  shall  return,  to  tell  Egypt  the  story 
Of  those  she  sent  forth  in  the  hour  of  her  pride  ? 

The  Lord  hath  looked  out  from  His  pillar  of  glory, 
And  all  her  brave  thousands  are  dashed  in  the  tide. 

/  Sound  the  loud  timbrel  o'er  Egypt's  dark  sea  ! 
Jehovah  hath  triumphed  !  His  people  are  free  ! 

Hymn  33  (Tuners.)   Qt.  Xeonaro.  6.5.6.5. 
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Do  not  1  fill  heaven  and  earth  ?  saith  the  Lord.— Jeremiah  xxiii.  24. 

1  mf  When  o'er  earth  is  breaking 
Rosy  light,  and  fair, 

Mora  afar  proclaimeth 

p      Sweetly — God  is  there. 

2  mf  When  the  spring  is  wreathing 
Flowers  rich  and  rare, 

On  each  leaf  is  written, — 

p      Nature's  God  is  there. 

3  /  When  the  storm  is  howling 
Through  the  midnight  air, 

Fearfully  its  thunder 
p      Tells  us, — God  is  there. 
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THE  FATHER. 

Hymn  34    (T^i37.)     SanbOWrt-  6.5.6.5. J.  F.  Swift. 
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Gribute,  6.5.6.5. 
2nd  Tune.    (Tune  140)  with  v.  5  as  a  Refrain. W.  R.  Holt. 



THE  FATHER. 

Tlie  goodness  of  God  endureth  continually.—  Psalm  lii.  1. 

1  mf  See  the  shining  dewdrops 
On  the  flowers  strewed, 

Proving,  as  they  sparkle, 
/      God  is  ever  good. 

2  p  See  the  morning  sunbeams 
Lighting  up  the  wood, 

Silently  proclaiming 
/      God  is  ever  good. 

3  mf  Hear  the  mountain  streamlet 
In  its  solitude, 

With  its  ripple  saying, 

/      God  is  ever  good. 

4  mf  In  the  leafy  tree-tops, 
Where  no  fears  intrude, 

Merry  birds  are  singing 

f      God  is  ever  good. 

5    mf  Bring,  my  heart,  thy  tribute, 
Songs  of  gratitude  ; 

Ail  things  join  to  tell  us 
/      God  is  ever  good. 

Hymn  35    (Tune  22.)       Dublin.  CM. 
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Stand  still,  and  consider  the  wondroics  works  of  God. — Job  xxxvii.  14. 

1  /I  sing  the  almighty  power  of  God, 
That  made  the  mountains  rise, 

That  spread  the  flowing  seas  abroad, 
And  built  the  lofty  skies. 

2  mf  I  sing  the  wisdom  that  ordained 
The  sun  to  rule  the  day  ; 

The  moon  shines  full  at  His  command, 
And  all  the  stars  obey. 

3  I  sing  the  goodness  of  the  Lord, 
That  filled  the  earth  with  food  ; 

He  formed  the  creatures  with  His  word, 

/      An  1  then  prrnounced  them  good. 

4  mf  Lord,  how  Thy  wonders  are  displayed 

Where'er  I  turn  mine  eye  ; 
If  I  survey  the  ground  I  tread, 

Or  gaze  upon  the  sky  ! 

5  There's  not  a  plant  or  flower  below 
But  makes  Thy  glories  known  ; 

And  clouds  arise  and  tempests  blow 

By  order  from  Thy  throne. 

6  God's  hand  is  my  perpetual  guard, 
He  guides  me  with  His  eye  ; 

cr.  Why  should  I  then  forget  the  Lord, 
Who  is  for  ever  nigh  ? 
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THE  FATHER. 

<5lOn>,  QlOn>   tO   <30fc*   10.9.10.9.10.10.8.10.10.8. 

Hymn  36    (Tune  4™- H.  Weston  :   Arranged  by  John  Farmer. 
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THE  FATHER. 

Glory  to  God  in  the  highest.— Luke  ii.  14. 

1     /  Glory,  glory  to  God  in  the  highest ! 
Angels  in  chorus  joyfully  cry  ; 

Glory,  glory  to  God  in  the  highest ! 
mf     Trembling  and  weak  our  voices  re- 

ply ; 
Fain  would   we  echo  their  anthem 

above, 

Fain  would  we  sing  to  the  Fountain  of 
/     Glory  to  God  in  the  highest !    [love, 
What  though  but  feebly  our  accents 

arise, 

Deigning  to  hearken,  He  bends  from 
the  skies  : 

ff     Glory  to  God  in  the  highest ! 

Glory,  glory  to  God  in  the  highest  ! 
Bright  beaming  stars   of  midnight 

proclaim  ; 
Glory,  glory  to  God  in  the  highest ! 

Nature  peals  forth  in  praise  to  His 
name  ;  [the  breeze, 

p  Warbles  the  woodland,  and  whispers 
/Roar  out  the  torrents  and  tempest tossed  seas, 

Glory  to  God  in  the  highest ! 
Loud  His  creation  still  ceaseless  pro- 

longs [songs  : 
Praise  to  her  Maker  in  all  her  glad 

Glory  to  God  in  the  highest ! 

/  Glory,  glory  to  God  in  the  highest ! 
Joining  the  choir,  our  tribute  we  bring ; 

Glory,  glory  to  God  in  the  highest ! 
Mortals,  break  silence,  gratefully  sing  ; 

Reigning  in  majesty  throned  above, 
Yours  is  the  royalest  gift  of  His  love  : 

Glory  to  God  in  the  highest  1 
cr.  Spread  through  creation,  His  grandeur  we  trace, 

Only  in  man  He  revealeth  His  grace  : 
ff      Glory  to  God  in  the  highest  ! 

Hymn  37   (T^38i.)     Xuceme*  8.7.8.7. T.  A.  Willis. 

God  is  light ; 

1  mf  God  is  love  !  His  mercy  brightens 
All  the  path  in  which  we  rove  : 

Joy  He  gives,  and  woe  He  lightens — 
p      God  is  light,  and  God  is  love  ! 

2  mf  Time  and  change  are  busy  ever, 
Man  decays,  and  ages  move  ; 

But  His  wisdom  waneth  never — 
p      God  is  light,  and  God  is  love  ! 

God  is  love.—l  John  i.  5  ;  iv.  16. 

3  mf  E'en  the  hour  that  darkest  seemeth 
Will  His  changeless  goodness  prove ; 

From  the  mist  His  brightness  stream- 
p      God  is  light,  and  God  is  love!   [eth— 

4  mf  He  with  earthly  cares  entwineth 
Hope  and  comfort  from  above  ; 

Everywhere  His  glory  shineth — 
p      God  is  light,  and  God  is  love  I 
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THE  FA  THER. 

Eartb  witb  ber  ten  tbousano  flowers.  7.7.7.7.7.7. 
Hymn    38     (Tune  324.)  Abthob  H.  Browh. 

Earth  with  her    ten  thousand  flowers,  Air    with   all    its  beams  and  showers, 

0  -  cean's  in  -    ft  -  nite    ex-panse,  Heaven's  re-splendent  coun  -  te-nance  : 

All    a  -  round  and    all        a-bove,     Bear    the    re- cord, 'God     is  love,' 
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All       a  -  round  and  all        a-bove,      Bear    the    re- cord,  'God     is  love.' 



THE  FATHER, 

lEbcjecumbe*  7.7.7.7.7.7. 
2nd  Tune.     (Tune  325.)  0.  R.  Barnicott. 
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ZVifl  ear£7i  is  full  of  the  goodness  of  the  Loud.— Psalm  xxxiii.  5. 

1  r/i/"  Earth  with  her  ten  thousand  flowers, Air  with  all  its  beams  and  showers, 
Ocean's  infinite  expanse, 
Heaven's  resplendent  countenance  : 
All  around  and  all  above, 

Bear  the  record,   'God  is  love.' 
2  Sounds  among  the  vales  and  hills, 

In  the  woods  and  by  the  rills, 
Of  the  breeze  and  of  the  bird, 

p  By  the  gentle  summer  stirred  : 
All  these  sounds,  beneath,  above, 

mf  Have  one  burden,   'God  is  love.' 
3  All  the  hopes  and  fears  that  start 

From  the  fountain  of  the  heart ; 
All  the  quiet  bliss  that  lies 
In  our  human  sympathies  : 
These  are  voices  from  above, 

p  Sweetly  whispering,   'God  is  love.' 

4  mf  But  the  great  Redeemer's  birth, 
All  He  did  and  said  on  earth, 

p  All  His  agonies  and  woes, 
All  the  gifts  His  hand  bestows. 

cr.  All  His  pleadings  now  above, 

/  Loudly  publish,  'God  is  love.' 33 



THE  FA  TJIER. 

Hymn  39  (*««•**.)    Bonner  IRoao.  7.6.7.6.* 
R.  Heath  Mills. 

Verses  3  to  6  begin  here ;  verse  1  is  the  Refrain, 
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.4U  things  were  made  by  Him.— John  i.  3. 

1  /  All  things  bright  and  beautiful, 
All  creatures  great  and  small. 

All  things  wise  and  wonderful, 
The  Lord  God  made  them  all. 

2  p  Each  little  flower  that  opens, 
Each  little  bird  that  sings, 

He  made  their  glowing  colours, 
He  made  their  tiny  wings. 

3  /  The  rich  man  in  his  castle, 
The  poor  man  at  the  gate, 

G-od  made  them,  high  or  lowly, 
And  ordered  their  estate. 

4  mf  The  purple-headed  mountain, The  river  running  by, 

The  sunset,  and  the  morning 
That  brightens  up  the  sky, 

5  mf  The  cold  wind  in  the  winter, 
The  pleasant  summer  sun, 

The  ripe  fruits  in  the  garden, 
He  made  them  every  one. 

6  /  He  gave  us  eyes  to  see  them, 
And  lips  that  we  might  tell 

How  great  is  God  almighty, 
Who  has  made  all  things  well. 
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THE  FATHER. 

Hymn  40  pf»«f)   1Ra3aretb.  cm. T.  Wailhead. 
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For  £7ie  world  is  Mine,  and  the  fulness  thereof.— Psalm  1. 12. 

1  mf  There's  not  a  tint  that  paints  the  rose, 
Or  decks  the  lily  fair, 

Or  streaks  the  humblest  flower  that  blows, 

But  God  has  placed  it  there. 

2  There's  not  of  grass  a  single  blade, 
Or  leaf  of  loveliest  green, 

Where  heavenly  skill  is  not  displayed, 

And  heavenly  wisdom  seen. 

3  There's  not  a  star  whose  twinkling  light 
Shines  on  the  distant  earth, 

And  cheers  the  silent  gloom  of  night, 

But  God  has  given  it  birth. 

4  There's  not  a  place  on  earth's  vast  round, 
In  ocean  deep,  or  air, 

Where  skill  and  wisdom  are  not  found  ; 

cr.      For  God  is  everywhere. 

5  /  Around,  within,  below,  above, 

His  providence  extends ; 

He  everywhere  displays  His  love, 

And  power  with  mercy  blends. 
35 



THE  FATHER. 

Hymn  41   (Tune  25s.)    Samaria.  7.6.7.6.7.7.7.6. J.  Hallett  Sheppard. 

A  God  ready  to  pardon,  gracious  and  merciful. — Neherniah  ix.  17. 
2        Gracious  God,  my  sins  forgive, 

And  Thy  good  Spirit  impart ; 
Then  I  shall  in  Thee  believe 

With  all  my  loving  heart ; 
Always  unto  Jesus  look, 

Him  in  heavenly  glory  see, 
Who  my  cause  hath  undertook 

And  ever  prays  for  me. 

1  ?/i/Thou,  my  God,  art  good  and  wise, 
And  infinite  in  power, 

Thee  let  all  in  earth  and  skies 
Continually  adore  ! 

Give  me  Thy  converting  grace, 
That  I  may  obedient  prove, 

Serve  my  Maker  all  my  days, 
And  my  Redeemer  love. 

Hymn  42    (Tune  282.)    SteQQall.  7.7.7.5. 
C.  Steggall,  Mus.  Doc. 

By  permission  from  Hymns  for  the  Church  of  England  with  Proper  Tunes. 
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THE  FATHER. 

Then  hear  Thou  their  prayer  and  supplication  in  heaven,  Thy  dwelling-place.— 1  Kings viii.  49. 

1  mf  God  of  pity,  God  of  grace, 
When  we  humbly  seek  Thy  face, 
Bend  from   heaven,    Thy    dwelling- 

p      Hear,  forgive,  and  save.       [place  : 

2  When  we  in  Thy  temple  meet, 
Spread  our  wants  before  Thy  feet, 
Pleading  at  Thy  mercy-seat  : 

Look  from  heaven,  and  save. 

3  When  Thy  love  our  hearts  shall  fill, 
And  we  long  to  do  Thy  will, 

'Turning  to  Thy  holy  hill  : 
Lord,  accept,  and  save. 

p  Should  we  wander  from  Thy  fold, 
And  our  love  to  Thee  grow  cold, 
With  a  pitying  eye  behold  : 

Lord,  forgive,  and  save. 

Should  the  hand  of  sorrow  press, 
Earthly  care  and  want  distress, 
May  our  souls  Thy  peace  possess  : 

Jesus,  hear,  and  save. 

And  whate'er  our  cry  may  be, 
When  we  lift  our  hearts  to  Thee 

:r.   From  our  burden  set  us  free  : 
Hear,  forgive,  and  save. 

Hymn  43   (Tune  ?6.)    Glaostone.  L.M. W.  H.  Gladstone. 
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To  the  praise  of  the  glory  of  His  grace. — Ephesians  i.  C. 
1  /  Give  to  our  God  immortal  praise, 

Mercy  and  truth  are  all  His  ways  : 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong, 
Repeat  His  mercies  in  your  song. 

2  Give  to  the  Lord  of  lords  renown  ; 
The  King  of  kings  with  glory  crown  : 
His  mercies  ever  shall  endure, 
When  lords  and  kings  are  known  no  more. 

3  He  built  the  earth,  He  spread  the  sky, 
And  fixed  the  starry  lights  on  high  : 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong, 
Repeat  His  mercies  in  your  song. 

4  He  fills  the  sun  with  morning  light, 
He  bids  the  moon  direct  the  night : 
His  mercies  ever  shall  endure, 
When  sun  and  moon  shall  shine  no  more. 

5  /  He  sent  His  Son  with  power  to  save 
From  guilt  and  darkness  and  the  grave  : 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong, 
Repeat  His  mercies  in  your  song. 
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THE  FATHER. 

Hymn    44     (T™e97.)      St    5< 
■  n    h              .    J        1       1        111 

art  d.l.m. 
L^l        1        1        !        ̂  

H.  Lahee. 
i 

*)           1        1      1      1      |        '      !      r 
^^L     J_,     J        J        J       J.     J        J        . 

*   r  r  i  r 
J    j  j  j  j 

Fp  4    '  r  r  P  r ' "  "  r j  r  it~t  '  i   I LF=p^i 

-£~b   1   1   1   1   1-T 
yH=r   nt   <   H   !   5   w—   1   1   1   1   1   w   •   *-j 

^Vt  r  r  rf  r  r' 
,,     ,, ,   ,   ,  ;i J  A  4 

_h*   *   M   *   0—-ft   *   *_J 
1          I          i          I           1          1          1          1 

  1   L- — 1   r— fl W— ^   !   1   1   1   _ 

1   1   1   r 

2nd  Tune.     (Tune  98.)        SllllSCt    D.L.M. Meyer  Lutz. 

iAU  J  1 

-  s> 

  L 
i — r 

— * — ti — r 

— I — h 
,     1 

.„.          .     m 
(WE-  **~^e — w — ' 

\—~m— 
\ 1 

1 
-m- 

-V- 
1 

J 
I 

— »-:- 
*  • 
i 

—9   •— 

1  1      ' 

  P  a 

r  *j 
r-4- 

— m — 

i 

j. 

i 

i 

l^pJ7  4    i       i =t= =f= =t= — m-^ 1-r- 

c  r "  f  ' 
— r— — • — 

H — 

— « — =tJ 

i^ ^ ^ 

»     J 

r  :'r ;/   f  f  r  r   r  r    r  r 
J   1   !   U — I   1   L I         I  hi 

m *■  * 

==Z=S=&EE~ m -i — r ^PT ^ 

38 



THE  FATHER. 

Blessed  are  the  pure  in  heart :  for  they  shall  see  God. 
f  We  thank  Thee,  Lord,  for  this  fair  earth, 

The  glittering  sky,  the  silver  sea  ; 
For  all  their  beauty,  all  their  worth, 

Their  light  and  glory,  come  from 
Thee.  [ground, 

Thanks  for  the  flowers  that  clothe  the 
The  trees  that  wave  their  arms  above, 

The  hills  that  gird  our  dwellings  round, 
As  Thou  dost  gird  Thine  own  with 

love. 

Yet  teach  us  still  how  far  more  fair, 
More  glorious,  Father,  in  Thy  sight 

Is  one  pure  deed,  one  holy  prayer, 

One  heart  that  owns  Thy  Spirit's 
might ! 

wz/So,    while  we  gaze   with   thoughtful 

eye On  all  the  gifts  Thy  love  has  given, 
Help  us  in  Thee  to  live  and  die, 

/     By  Thee  to  rise  from  earth  to  heaven. 

Hymn  45   (Tune  239.)    Batti0bilL 7.7.7.7. 
Jonathan  Battishill. 

Who  crowneth  thee  with  loving -kindness  and  tender  mercies. — Psalm  cm.  4. 
1  /  Praise  to  God,  immortal  praise, 

For  the  love  that  crowns  our  days  ; 
Bounteous  Source  of  every  joy, 
Let  Thy  praise  our  tongues  employ  ! 

2  For  the  blessings  of  the  field, 
For  the  stores  the  gardens  yield, 
For  the  joys  the  harvests  bring, 
Grateful  praises  now  we  sing. 

3  mf  Flocks  that  whiten  all  the  plain, 
Yellow  sheaves  of  ripened  grain, 
Clouds  that  drop  refreshing  dews, 
Suns  that  genial  heat  diffuse  ; 

4  All  that  spring  with  bounteous  hand 

cr.  Scatters  o'er  the  smiling  land, 
All  that  liberal  autumn  pours 

From  her  rich,  o'erflowing  stores  : 
5    /  These  to  Thee,  our  God,  we  owe, 

Source  whence  all  our  blessings  flow  ; 
And  for  these  our  souls  shall  raise 
Grateful  vows  and  solemn  praise. 
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THE  FATHER. 

Hymn  46   (Tune  2C-)    jfrencb.  cm. Scotch  Psalter,  1615. 
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THE  TRAVELLER'S  HYMN. 

T7ie  Lobd  sTiali  preserve  thy  going  out  and  thy  coming  in.— Psalm  cxxi.  8. 
1  mf  How  are  Thy  servants  blest,  0  Lord  ! 

How  sure  is  their  defence  1 
Eternal  Wisdom  is  their  guide 

Their  help  Omnipotence. 

2  In  foreign  realms,  in  lands  remote, 
Supported  by  Thy  care,      [unhurt, 

Through  burning  climes  they  pass 
And  breathe  in  tainted  air. 

3  When  by  the  dreadful  tempest  borne 
High  on  the  broken  wave, 

They  know  Thou  art  not  slow  to  hear, 
Nor  impotent  to  save. 

4  The  storm  is  laid,  the  winds  retire, 
Obedient  to  Thy  will ; 

cr.  The  sea  that  roars  at  Thy  command, 
p      At  Thy  command  is  still. 

5  mf  In  midst  of  dangers,  fears,  and  deaths, 

Thy  goodness  we'll  adore  ; 
cr.  We'll  praise  Thee  for  Thy  mercies  past, 

And  humbly  hope  for  more. 

6  Our  life,  while  Thou  preserv'st  that Thy  sacrifice  shall  be  ;  [life, 
dim.  And  death,  when  death  shall  be  our  lot, 

/     Shall  join  our  souls  to  Thee. 

Hymn  47  (^ne  82.)   ®fo  ibunorefctb.  L.M. G.  Franc  (1543). 
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THE  FATHER, 

Make  a  joyful  noise  unto  the  Lord,  all  ye  lands. — Psalm  c.  1 
1  /  All  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell, 

Sing  to  the  Lord  with  cheerful  voice  : 
Him  serve  with  fear,  His  praise  forth  tell  ; 
Come  ye  before  Him  and  rejoice. 

2  mf  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  sheep  He  doth  us  take. 

3  /  0  enter  then  His  gates  with  praise  ; 
Approach  with  joy  His  courts  unto  ; 

Praise,  laud,  and  bless  His  name  always, 
For  it  is  seemly  so  to  do. 

4  mf  For  why  ?  the  Lord  our  God  is  good, 
His  mercy  is  for  ever  sure  ; 

/  His  truth  at  all  times  firmly  stood, 
And  shall  from  age  to  age  endure. 

Hymn  48   (Tone  ss.)       Saul.  l.m. From  Handel. 

By  Him.  all  things  consist. — Colossians  i.  17. 
mf  Lord  of  all  being  !  throned  afar, 

Thy  glory  flames  from  sun  and  star  ; 
Centre  and  soul  of  every  sphere, 
Yet  to  each  loving  heart  how  near  ! 
Sun  of  our  life,  Thy  quickening  ray 
Sheds  on  our  path  the  glow  of  day  ; 
Star  of  our  hope,  Thy  softened  light 
Cheers  the  long  watches  of  the  night. 

Our  midnight  is  Thy  smile  withdrawn  ; 
Our  noontide  is  Thy  gracious  dawn  ; 

Our  rainbow  arch  Thy  mercies'  sign  ; 
All,  save  the  clouds  of  sin,  are  Thine  ! 
Lord  of  all  life,  below,  above, 
Whose  light  is  truth,  whose  warmth  is  love 
Before  Thy  ever-blazing  throne 
We  have  no  glory  of  our  own. 
Grant  us  Thy  truth,  to  make  us  free, 
And  kindling  hearts  that  burn  for  Thee  : 
Till  all  Thy  living  altars  claim 
One  holy  light,  one  heavenly  flame  i 
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THE  FATHER. 

Zbe  IDalle^s  ano  tbe  flftountains.  7.6.7.6.7.6.10.8.7.8.9. 
Hymn  49    (Time  255.)  ,.  Barnbt< 

PedT 

Both  young  men,  and  maidens ;  old  men,  and  children :  let  them  praise  the  .    .  Lord.- 
Psalm  cxlviii.  12, 13. 

1  mf  The  valleys  and  the  mountains, 
The  woodland  and  the  plain, 

cr.    The  rivers  and  the  fountains, 
The  sunshine  and  the  rain, 

The  stars  that  shine  above  me, 
The  flowers  that  deck  the  sod, 

ff  Proclaim  aloud  the  glory  of  my  God. 
/      Praises,  holy  adoration, 

Praises  to  our  God  above  ; 
Praises  through  the  wide  creation, 

ff         Sound  aloud  His  greatness  and  His 
love. 

2  mf  And  shall  the  voice  of  nature 
Thus  glorify  its  King, 

And  man,  the  noblest  creature, 
No  grateful  tribute  bring  ? 

Shall  mercy  strew  his  pathway, 
And  all  his  senses  please, 

/  And  man  withhold  the  sacrifice  of  praise  ? 
Praise  Him,  ye  that  live  for  ever  ; 

Praise  Him,  every  heart  and  voice  ; 

Praise  Him,  He's  the  glorious  Giver : 
ff         Praise  Him   in  your  sorrows  and 

your  joys. 
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THE  FATHER. 

SECOND   PART. 

3    p  The  Word  of  life  He  gave  us 
To  guide  us  to  the  sky  ; 

That  He  inight  justly  save  us 
He  gave  His  Son  to  die — 

To  die  in  shame  and  anguish, 
To  die  a  sacrifice, 

cr.  To  save  us  from  the  death  that  never  dies. 
/      Praise  Him,  praise  Him  for  salvation ; 

Praise  Him,  praise  Him  for  His  Son ; 
Praise  Him,  every  tribe  and  nation, 

ff         Praise  Him  for  the  battle  He  has  won. 

4???/ Then  train  your  youthful  voices 
To  hymn  His  praise  above  ; 

For  he  who  here  rejoices 

In  Jesu's  dying  love 
Around  His  throne  of  glory 

Shall  all  His  love  proclaim,  [Lamb. 
cr.  And  sing  the  song  of  Moses  and  the 
f      Praise  Him,  praise  the  eternal  Father ; 

Praise  Him,  praise  the  eternal  Son  ; 
Praise  Him,  let  us  praise  together, 

ff         Father,  Son,  and  Spirit, Three  in  One. 

Hymn  50    (Tnne4i7.)    Tbavtlab.  8.7.8.7.8.7. 
Rev.  W.  H.  Havergal. 
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Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul,  and  forget  not  all  His  benefits. — Psalm  ciii.  2. 

1  /  Praise,  my  soul,  the  King  of  heaven  ; 
To  His  feet  thy  tribute  bring  ; 

Ransomed,  healed,  restored,  forgiven, 
Evermore  His  praises  sing  : 

Alleluia  !  Alleluia  ! 
Praise  the  everlasting  King. 

2  Praise  Him  for  His  grace  and  favour 
To  our  fathers  in  distress  ; 

Praise  Him,  still  the  same  as  ever, 
Slow  to  chide,  and  swift  to  bless  : 

Alleluia  !  Alleluia  ! 
Glorious  in  His  faithfulness. 

3  dim.  Father-like,  He  tends  and  spares  us, 
Well  our  feeble  frame  He  knows ; 

p  In  His  hands  He  gently  bears  us, 
cr.       Rescues  us  from  all  our  foes  : 

/  Alleluia  !  Alleluia  ! 
Widely  yet  His  mercy  flows. 

4  f  Angels  in  the  height,  adore  Him  ! 
Ye  behold  Him  face  to  face  ; 

Saints  triumphant,  bow  before  Him! 
Gathered  in  from  every  race  : 

ff  Alleluia  !  Alleluia  ! 
Praise  with  us  the  God  of  grace. 43 



THE  FATHER, 

Hymn  51  (Tune  292)   Clarion.  7.7.7.7. 
E.   F.   RlMBAULT,   LL.D. 

O  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord:  .  .  .  for  His  mercy  endureth  for  ever.— Psalm  cxxxvi.  1. 

1  /  Let  us  with  a  gladsome  mind 
Praise  the  Lord,  for  He  is  kind  : 

For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

2  He,  with  all-commanding  might, 
Filled  the  new-made  world  with  light : 

For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

3  mf  All  things  living  He  doth  feed, 
His  full  hand  supplies  their  need  : 

/         For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

4  mf  All  our  wants  He  doth  supply, 
Loves  to  hear  our  humble  cry  : 

/  For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

5  mf  He  hath,  with  a  piteous  eye, 
Looked  upon  our  misery  : 

/         For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

6  p  His  own  Son  He  sent  to  die, 
cr.  Us  to  raise  to  joys  on  high  : 
/         For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 

Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

7   ff  Let  us  then  with  gladsome  mind 
Praise  the  Lord,  for  He  is  kind : 

For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

Hymn  52    (Tune  26.)       jfrencb.  CM. 
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THE  FATHER. 

I  will  sing  of  the  mercies  of  the  Lord  for  ever.— Psalrn  lxxxix.  1. 

1  /  In  thankful  sougs  our  hearts  we  lift, 
Father  divine,  to  Thee  ; 

Giver  of  every  perfect  gift, 
Pure  let  our  praises  be. 

2  mf  May  Thine  own  Spirit,  gracious  Lord, 
Inspire  our  filial  song, 

Lest  selfish  thought  or  empty  word 
Should  do  Thy  greatness  wrong. 

3  We  thank  Thee  for  the  constant  care 
That  every  want  supplies, 

The  goodness  that  prevents  our  prayer, 
The  wisdom  that  denies  ; 

4  For  helping  hand  and  guiding  eye, 
Pillar  of  fire  and  cloud, 

The  angel  of  Thy  presence  nigh 
When  storms  grow  dark  and  loud. 

5  We  thank  Thee  for  the  flowers  that  blow 
Around  the  path  we  tread, 

Green  beauty  of  the  earth  below, 
Bright  sunshine  overhead  ; 

6  For  every  voice  that  breathes  Thy  name, 
For  all  things  pure  and  clean, 

Each  noble  deed,  each  upward  aim, 
For  aught  where  Christ  is  seen. 

7/  We  thank  Thee,  Lord,  for  dearer  joys 
For  hearts  more  strong  and  true, 

For  love  that  feeds,  and  never  cloys, 
On  mercy  ever  new  ; 

8      For  hope  that  lives  on  words  divine, 
Nor  fails  with  mortal  breath  ; 

Of  life  immortal,  one  with  Thine, 
Through  Him  who  conquered  death. 

0  Thou,  to  whom  all  hearts  are  known, 
Our  hearts  inspire  and  raise 

To  love  Thee  for  Thyself  alone, 
And  live  but  for  Thy  praise. 

Hymn  53    (*»»•*■)       JEvatl.  CM. Rev.  W.  H.  Havergal. 

Wlxo  daily  loadeth  us  with  benefits,  even  the  God  of  our  salvation.— Psahn  lxviii.  19, 

3 1  mf  Lord,  I  would  own  Thy  tender  care, 
And  all  Thy  love  to  me  ; 

The  food  I  eat,  the  clothes  I  wear, 
Are  all  bestowed  by  Thee. 

2  'Tis  Thou  preservest  me  from  death 
And  dangers  every  hour  ; 

I  cannot  draw  another  breath 
Unless  Thou  give  me  power. 

My  health  and  friends  and  parents  dear 
To  me  by  God  are  given  ; 

I  have  not  any  blessing  here 
But  what  is  sent  from  heaven. 

Such  goodness,  Lord,  and  constant  care, 
A  child  can  ne'er  repay  ; 

But  may  it  be  my  daily  prayer 
To  love  Thee,  and  obey. 

45 



THE  FATHER, 

Hnoel  voices  ever  sinoing.  8.5.8.5.8.4.3. 
Hymn    54    l Tune  363.) 
By  permission  from  The  Hymnary. Sir  Arthur  Sullivan,  Mus.  Doc. 
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THE  FATHER, 

Blessed  hi  the  -name  of  God  for  ever  and  ever :  for  wisdom  and  might  are  ITis.— 
Daniel  ii.  20. 

1  mf  Angel  voices  ever  singing 
Round  Thy  throne  of  light, 

Angel  harps  for  ever  ringing, 
Rest  not  day  nor  night ; 

Thousands  only  live  to  bless  Thee, 
*  And  confess  Thee, 

Lord  of  might  ! 

j  2  7?i/Thon,  who  art  beyond  the  farthest 
Mortal  eye  can  scan, 

Can  it  be  that  Thou  regardest 
Songs  of  Bmfa]  man  I 

Can  we  feel  that  Thou  art  near  us 
And  wilt  hear  us  i 

Yea,  we  can. 

cr.  Yea,  we  know  Thy  love  rejoices 

,  O'er  each  work  of  Thine ; Thou  didst  ears  and  bands  and  voices 
For  Thy  praise  combine ; 

/  Craftsman's  art  and  music's  measure 
For  Thy  pleasure 

Didst  design. 

Hymn  55   (*""»».)     Sbaron.  CM. 
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The  u;7*ote  disposing  thereof  is  of  Vie  Lokd.— Proverbs  xvi.  33. 

1  mf  I  thank  the  goodness  and  the  grace 
Which  on  my  birth  have  smiled, 

And  made  me.  in  these  Christian  days, 
A  happy  English  child. 

2  I  was  not  born  as  thousands  are. 
Where  God  was  never  known  ; 

And  taught  to  pray  a  useless  prayer 
To  blocks  of  wood  and  stone. 

I  was  not  born  a  little  slave, 
To  labour  in  the  sun ; 

"Wishing  I  were  hut  in  the  grate, 
And  all  my  labour  done. 

I  was  not  born  without  a  home, 
Nor  in  some  broken  shed  ;     [roam, 

Like  some  poor  children  taught  to 
And  beg  their  daily  bread. 

My  God,  I  thank  Thee,  who  hast  planned 
A  better  lot  for  me  ; 

And  placed  me  in  this  happy  land, 
Where  I  can  bear  of  Thee. 
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THE  FATHER. 

Hymn  56    (Tune  493.)    1b0U(jbt0n.  10.10.11.11. 
H.  J.  Gauntlett,  Mus.  Doc. 
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.    6e  honour  and  glory  for  ever  and  ever.     Amen.- 
1  Timothy  i.  17. 

I/O  heavenly  King,  Look  down  from  above  ! 
Assist  us  to  sing  Thy  mercy  and  love ; 

So  sweetly  o'ernowing,  So  plenteous  the  store, 
Thou  still  art  bestowing,  And  giving  us  more. 

2  0  God  of  our  life,  We  hallow  Thy  name  ! 

Our  business  and  strife  Is  Thee  to  proclaim  ; 

Accept  our  thanksgiving  For  creating  grace ; 

The  living,  the  living  Shall  show  forth  Thy  praise. 

3  Our  Father  and  Lord,  Almighty  art  Thou  ; 

Preserved  by  Thy  word,  We  worship  Thee  now  ; 
The  bountiful  donor  Of  all  we  enjoy, 

Our  tongues  to  Thine  honour,  And  lives  we  employ 

4  But  0  !   above  all,  Thy  kindness  we  praise, 
From  sin  and  from  thrall  Which  saves  the  lost  race  : 

Thy  Son  Thou  hast  given  The  world  to  redeem, 
And  bring  us  to  heaven,  Whose  trust  is  in  Him. 

Wherefore  of  Thy  love  We  sing  and  rejoice, 

With  angels  above  We  lift  up  our  voice  : 

Thy  love  each  believer  Shall  gladly  adore, 

For  ever  and  ever,  When  time  is  no  more. 
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THE  FATHER. 

Hymn  57  (Tune  35.)    iRa3aretb,  cm, 
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T7k3  Lord  He  is  God  ;  £?ie?-e  is  none  else  beside  Him. — Deuteronomy  iv.  35. 

1  /  None  is  like  God,  who  reigns  above, 

So  great,  so  pure,  so  high  ; 

mj  None  is  like  God,  whose  name  is  love 
And  who  is  always  nigh. 

2  In  all  the  earth  there  is  no  spot 
Excluded  from  His  care  ; 

We  cannot  go  where  God  is  not, 
For  He  is  everywhere. 

3  He  sees  us  when  we  are  alone, 

Though  no  one  else  can  see  ; 

And  all  our  thoughts  to  Him  are  known. 
Wherever  we  may  be. 

i  He  is  our  best  and  kindest  Friend, 
And  guards  us  night  and  day  ; 

To  all  our  wants  He  will  attend, 
And  answer  when  we  pray. 

5     cr.  0  if  we  love  Him  as  we  ought, 
And  on  His  grace  rely, 

/  We  shall  be  joyful  at  the  thought 
That  God  is  always  nigh* 
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THE  FATHER. 

Hymn  58  <Tune  173-)  Cbiforen's  IDoices,  6.6.6.6.4.4.4.4. •    E.  J.  Hopkins. 
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The    an  -  gel  host    on    high  Sing  prais-es      to  . 
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their         God  : .  . 

r~r-i  rtr  I  ̂ "^te^T^^ 

(/)  Al 
(mf)  (/) 

le  -lu-ial     They  love  to  sing  To  God  their  King    Al- le-lu    -    ia!.. 

The  voice  of  a  great  multitude 

1   mf  Above  the  clear  blue  sky, 

In  heaven's  bright  abode, 
The  angel  host  on  high 

Sing  praises  to  their  God  : 
/  Alleluia ! 

mf         They  love  to  sing 
To  God  their  King 

r  Alleluia  1 

.  saying,  A  lie luia—  Revelation  xix.  6. 
2    mf  But  God  from  infant  tongues 

On  earth  receiveth  praise  ; 
cr.  We  then  our  cheerful  songs 

In  sweet  accord  will  raise : 

/  Alleluia ! 
mf         We  too  will  sing 

To  God  our  King 

/  Alleluia  1 
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THE  FATHER. 

p  0  blessed  Lord,  Thy  ti  ath 
To  us,  Thy  babes,  impart, 

And  teach  us  in  our  youth 
cr.      To  know  Thee  as  Thou  art. 

/  Alleluia ! 
mf         Then  shall  we  sing 

To  God  our  King 
/  Alleluia ! 

mf  0  may  Thy  holy  word 
Spread  all  the  world  around  ; 

cr.  All  then  with  one  accord 
Shall  lift  the  joyful  sound, 

/  Alleluia ! All  then  shall  sing 
To  God  their  King 

ff  Alleluia  I 
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O  magnify  the  Lobd  with  me. — Psalm  xxxiv.  3. 
1  /  Day  by  day  we  magnify  Thee, 

When  our  hymns  in  school  we  raise  ; 
Daily  work  begun  and  ended 

With  the  daily  voice  of  praise. 

2  Day  by  day  we  magnify  Thee, 
When,  as  each  new  day  is  born, 

mf  On  our  knees  at  home  we  bless  Thee 
For  the  mercies  of  the  morn. 

3  Day  by  day  we  magnify  Thee, 
In  our  hymns  before  we  sleep  ; 

p  Angels  hear  them,  watching  by  us, 

Christ's  dear  lambs  all  night  to  keep. 

4  mf  Day  by  day  we  magnify  Thee, 
Not  in  words  of  praise  alone  ; 

Truthful  lips,  and  meek  obedience 
Show  Thy  glory  in  Thine  own. 

5  Day  by  day  we  magnify  Thee, 

When  for  Jesu's  sake  we  try 
Every  wrong  to  bear  with  patience, 

Every  sin  to  mortify. 

6  Day  by  day  we  magnify  Thee, 
Till  our  days  on  earth  shall  cease, 

Till  we  rest  from  these  our  labours, 
p      Waiting  for  Thy  day  in  peace. 
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THE  FATHER. 

Conic,  let  us  all  unite.  ̂ .3.8.3.8.8.8.3. 
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/  Onr  sonl  above  the  waves  to  bear : 
God  is  Ion 

5  /  In  Zi.i  -  ..in, 
God  is  1: 

eJI  be  onr  highest  strain, 

God  is  \r Whilst  endless  ages  roll  along, 
In  concert  with  the  heavenly  throng, 
This  shall  be  still  our  sweetest  song, 

God  is  la 



THE  FA  THEli 

Hymn  61     1^343.     gjf.  <?COl*C\C.  7. 7.7.7.  D. Sir  G.  J.  Ee*ki 
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1  /  Happy  child  whom  God  doth  aid  ! 
God  our  souls  and  bodies  made  ; 
God  on  us,  in  gracious  showers, 
Blessings  every  moment  pours  ; 

Compasses  with  angel -bands, 
Bids  them  bear  us  in  their  hands  ; 

Parents,  friends,  'twas  God  bestowed. 
Life,  and  all,  descend  from  God. 

2  w»f  He  this  flowery  carpet  spread, 
Made  the  earth  on  which  we  tread  ; 
God  refreshes  in  the  air, 
Corers  with  the  clothes  we  wear, 
Feeds  us  with  the  food  we  eat, 
Cheers  us  by  His  light  and  heat, 
Makes  His  sun  on  us  to  shine  ; 
All  our  blessings  are  divine  ! 

3  /  Give  Him,  then,  and  ever  give, 
Thanks  for  all  that  we  rejr: 

Man  we  for  his  kindness  love, 
How  much  more  our  God  above  ? 

Worthy  Thou,  our  heavenly  Lord, 
To  be  honoured  and  adored  ; 

God  of  all -creating  grace, 
Take  the  everlasting  praise. 
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THE  FATHER. 

©Ur  If atbet*   7.7.4.7.7.4.     With  Be/rain. 

Hymn  62    (Tune  273.) 
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THE  FATHER. 

One  God  and  Father  of  all,  who  is  above  «l?.— Ephesians  iv.  6. 

1  mf  Little  beam  of  rosy  light, 
Who  has  made  you  shine  so  bright  ? 

''Tis  our  Father.' 
Little  bird,  with  golden  wing, 
Who  has  taught  you  how  to  sing  ? 

"Tis  our  Father.' 
4  'Tis  our  Father,  God  above  ; 
He  has  made  us,  He  is  love.' 

p  Little  blossom,  sweet  and  rare, 
Who  has  made  you  bloom  so  fair  ? 

'  'Tis  our  Father.' 
Little  streamlet  in  the  dell, 
Who  hao  made  you,  can  you  tell  ? 

1  'Tis  our  Father.' 
'  'Tis  our  Father,  God  above  ; 

He  has  made  us,  He  is  love.' 

3    mf  Little  child,  with  face  so  bright 
Who  has  made  your  heart  so  light  ? 

1  'Tis  your  Father. ' 
Who  has  taught  you  how  to  sing, 
Like  the  merry  bird  of  spring  ? 

1  'Tis  your  Father. ' 
'  'Tis  our  Father,  God  above, 

He  has  made  us,  He  is  love.' 

Hymn  63    F*»w.j     IRigbi.  cm. B.  Probst. 
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Though  the  Lord  be  high,  yet  hath  He  respect  unto  the  lowly.— Psalm  cxxsviii. 

1  mf  From  His  high  throne  above  the  sky, 
The  Lord  can  all  things  see  : 

I  cannot  see  Him,  but  His  eye 
Looks  kindly  down  on  me. 

2  jo  He  cared  for  me  before  I  knew 
That  I  had  such  a  Friend  : 

When  my  first  feeble  breath  I  drew, 
He  did  my  life  defend. 

3  mf  He  keeps  me  still,  by  His  great  power. 
From  danger,  night  and  day : 

I  could  not  live  a  single  hour, 
If  He  were  far  away. 

4  But  He  is  always  near  and  kind, 
And  loves  to  hear  my  prayer : 

May  I  His  tender  mercy  find, 
And  trust  His  love  and  care, 
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THE  FA  THER. 

Hymn  64   (Tune  113.)    provioence.  5.6.6.4. R.    TOMLINSON. 
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For  He  carethfor  you. — 1  Peter  v.  7. 

1  mf  God,  who  made  the  earth, 
The  air,  the  sky,  the  sea, 

Who  gave  the  light  its  birth, 
Careth  for  me. 

2  God,  who  made  the  grass, 
The  flower,  the  fruit,  the  tree 

The  day  and  night  to  pass, 
Careth  for  me. 

3  God,  who  made  the  sun, 
The  moon,  and  stars,  is  He 

Who,  when  life's  clouds  come  on 
Careth  for  me. 

4  God,  who  made  all  things 
On  earth,  in  air,  in  sea, 

Who  changing  seasons  brings. 
Careth  for  me. 

&  God,  who  gave  me  breath, 
Be  this  my  prayer  to  Thee 

dim.  That  when  I  sink  in  death 
Thou  care  for  me. 

3      p  God,  who  sent  His  Son 
To  die  on  Calvary, 

cr.  He,  if  I  lean  on  Him, 
Will  care  for  me. 

'/      f  When  in  heaven's  bright  lau I  all  His  loved  ones  sec, 

I'll  sing  with  that  blest  hand 
God  cared  for  me. 



THE  FATHER. 

Hymn  65  (Tune  398-)   1belmele\\  8.7.8.7.4.7. 
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T7iOit  s7ial£  guide  me  with  Thy  cowisel—  Psalm  lxxiii.  24. 

1  ?/i/  Guide  me,  0  Thou  great  Jehovah, 
Pilgrim  through  this  barren  land  ; 

j)  I  am  weak,  but  (/)  Thou  art  mighty, 
Hold  me  with  Thy  powerful  hand  ; 

p  Bread  of  heaven  ! 
cr.       Feed  me  now  and  evermore. 

2  mf  Open  Thou  the  crystal  fountain, 
Whence  the  healing  waters  now  ; 

Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar 
Lead  me  all  my  journey  through  ; 

/  Strong  Deliverer  ! 
Be  Thou  still  my  help  and  shield. 

3  p  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 
Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside  ; 

/  Death  of  death,  and  hell's  destruction, 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side  ; 

Songs  of  praises 
ff      I  will  ever  give  to  Thee. 57 



TUB  FATHER. 

Hymn  66   (Tune  422.)    Betban^.  8.7. 8.7.  d. Henry  Smart. 
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Salvation  belongeth  unto  the  Lord. — Psalm  iii.  8. 

1  mf  Lord  of  angels  pure  and  holy, 
Who  in  heaven  Thy  will  obey, 

Meek  Thon  art  to  those,  and  lowly, 
Who  in  earthly  temples  pray. 

Listen  to  our  supplication, 

Thou,  who  art  the  children's  Friend, 
Bless  us  with  Thy  great  salvation 

p      While  we  at  Thy  footstool  bend. 

2  mf  Give  us  now  Thy  Holy  Spirit, 
Raise  our  thoughts  to  things  on  high 

Where  the  glorified  inherit 
Pleasures  that  can  never  die. 

cr.  We  would  pass  the  pearly  portals, 
Gain  the  many  mansions  there, 

f  And  with  all  the  bright  immortals 

Heaven's  unfading  glory  share. 
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THE  FATHER, 

3  mf  From  the  guilt  of  sin  deliver, 
From  the  power  of  sin  set  free ; 

Tkou  of  life  the  Lord  and  Giver, 
Make,  0  make  us  all  like  Thee. 

Then,  Thy  blessed  will  obeying, 
/     We  shall  gain  that  blissful  shore, 

Where,  for  ever  safe  from  straying, 
ff     We  will  praise  Thee  evermore. 

Hymn  67    (Tune  26.)      JfreitCb.  O.M. 
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T7ie  pkice  wliere  God  spake  with  him,  Bethel.— Genesis  xxxv.  15. 

1  ?ti/  0  God  of  Bethel,  by  whose  hand 
Thy  people  still  are  fed  ; 

Who  through  this  weary  pilgrimage 
Hast  all  our  fathers  led  : 

2  Our  vows,  our  prayers,  we  now  present 
Before  Thy  throne  of  grace  ; 

God  of  our  fathers,  be  the  God 
Of  their  succeeding  race. 

3  Through  each  perplexing  path  of  life 
Our  wandering  footsteps  guide  ; 

Give  us  each  day  our  daily  bread, 
And  raiment  fit  provide. 

4  0  spread  Thy  covering  wings  around, 
Till  all  our  wanderings  cease, 

And  at  our  Father's  loved  abode 
Our  souls  arrive  in  peace  ! 

5  Such  blessings  from  Thy  gracious  hand 
Our  humble  prayers  implore  ; 

/  And  Thou  shalt  be  our  chosen  God, 
And  portion  evermore. 
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TI1R  FATEMR. 

Hymn  68  (Tune  325.)    j£ogecumbe.  7.7.7.7.7.7. 0.  K.  Baenicott. 
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2nd  Tttfw.     (Tune  326.)     jBUjal)*  7.7.7.7.7.7. 
Sir  G.  J.  Elvey. 

For  He  hath  said,  I  will  never  leave  thee,  nor  forsake  thee.— Hebrews  xiii.  5. 

1  mf  Poor  and  needy  though  I  be, 
God  Almighty  cares  for  me  ; 
Gives  me  clothing,  shelter,  food 
Gives  me  all  I  have  of  good. 

p      Poor  and  needy  though  I  be, 
cr.      God  Almighty  cares  for  me. 

2  mf  He  will  hear  me  when  I  pray  ; 
He  is  with  me  night  and  day  ; 
When  I  sleep  and  when  I  wake, 

For  the  Lord  my  Saviour's  sake. 
p      Poor  and  needy  though  I  be, 

cr.      God  Almighty  cares  for  me. 

3  p  He  who  reigns  above  the  sky 
Once  became  as  poor  as  I  ; 
He  whose  blood  for  me  was  shed 
Had  not  where  to  lay  His  head. 

Poor  and  needy  though  I  be, 
cr.       God  Almighty  cares  for  me. 

4  mf  Though  I  labour  here  awhile, 
He  will  bless  me  with  His  smile  ; 
And  when  this  short  life  is  past 

cr.  I  shall  rest  with  Him  at  last. 
Poor  and  needy  though  I  be, 
God  Almighty  cares  for  me. 60 



THE  FATHER. 

(Tune  42.)     gf.    fll>agttU0.    O.M. 
Clarke 
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Thou,  O  Lord,  art  our 

1  w/Our  Father  sits  on  yonder  throne, 
Amidst  the  hosts  above  ; 

He  reigns  throughout  the  world  alone- 
He  reigns  the  God  of  love. 

2  He  knew  us  when  we  knew  Hiin  not, 
Was  with  us,  though  unseen  ; 

His  mercies  came  to  us  unsought, 
His  love  has  wondrous  been. 

Father. — Isaiah  lxiii.  16. 

3  0  let  us,  while  we  dwell  below, 

Obey  our  Father's  voice  ; 
p  To  Him  in  meek  submission  bow, 

or.       And  in  His  love  rejoice  : 
4  That  we  may  hear  Him  say,  at  last, 

1  Ye  blessed  children,  come  ; 
/  The  days  of  toil  and  sin  are  past, 

And  heaven  is  now  your  home. ' 

(Tune  78.)  1b0lle\>.    L.M G-.  Hews. 

Thou  art  my  Father,  my  God,  and  the  rock  of  my  salvation—  Tsalm  lxxxix.  26. 
1  mf  Great  God,  and  wilt  Thou  condescend 

To  be  my  Father  and  my  Friend  ? 
I  a  poor  child,  and  Thou  so  high, 
The  Lord  of  earth  and  air  and  sky 

Art  Thou  my  Father  ?  Canst  Thou  bear 

To  hear  my  poor,  imperfect  prayer  " p  Or  wilt  Thou  listen  to  the  praise 
That  such  a  feeble  one  can  raise  ? 

$  mf  Art  Thou  my  Father  ?    Let  me  be 
A  meek,  obedient  child  to  Thee  ; 

And  try  in  word  and  deed  and  thought 
To  serve  and  please  Thee  as  I  ought. 

Art  Thou  my  Father  ?     I'll  depend 
Upon  the  care  of  such  a  Friend, 
And  only  wish  to  do  and  be 
Whatever  seemeth  good  to  Thee. 
Art  Thou  my  Father  ?  (cr.)  Then,  at  last, 
When  all  my  days  on  earth  are  past, 

/  Send  down  and  take  me,  in  Thy  love, 
To  be  Thy  better  child  above. 
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THE  FATHER. 

Hymn  71  (Tone  513.)   ©ifcenburg*  11.11.11.11. 
Thomas  Selle, 

1  mf  Our  Father  in  heaven,  Thou  madest  the  earth  ; 
The  sun,  moon,  and  stars  to  Thy  word  owe  their  birth  ; 
By  Thee  were  they  formed,  by  Thy  counsel  they  stand, 
And  we  are  Thy  children,  the  work  of  Thy  hand. 

2  Thou  gavest  our  life  ;  to  Thy  goodness  we  owe 
All  the  blessings  that  bloom  round  our  pathway  below  ; 
In  thousand  endearments  Thy  love  we  may  read, 
Declaring  that  Thou  art  our  Father  indeed. 

3  p  But  we  have  all  wandered,  as  sheep,  from  Thy  fold  ; 
The  hearts  of  Thy  children  through  sin  have  grown  cold  ; 
Though  young,  we  have  erred,  and  would  humbly  implore 
The  mercy  we  need,  that  we  wander  no  more. 

4  We  own  we  are  guilty,  but  Jesus  has  died  ; 
Nor  shall  we,  when  pleading  His  name,  be  denied  ; 

cr.  For  hast  Thou  not  promised  that  plea  Thou  wilt  heed, 
And  through  Thy  free  grace  make  us  children  indeed? 

Hymn  72 
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THE  FATHER. 

Out  of  the  mouth  of  babes  and  sucklings  hast  Thou  ordained  strength.— Psalm  viii.  2. 
3  mf  He  loves  to  be  remembered  thus, 

And  honoured  for  His  grace  ; 
Out  of  the  mouths  of  babes  like  us 

His  wisdom  perfects  praise. 

/  Glory  to  God,  and  praise,  and  power 
Honour  and  thanks  be  given  ; 

Children  and  cherubim  adore 
The  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven. 

/Come,  let  us  join  the  hosts  above, 
Now  in  our  youngest  days, 

Remember  our  Creator's  love, 
And  sing  our  Father's  praise. 

His  Majesty  will  not  despise 
The  day  of  feeble  things, 

Grateful  the  songs  of  children  rise, 
And  please  the  King  of  kings. 

Hymn  73    (Tvme69.)     HlStone.  L.M. 
By  permission  from  H.A.db  31. C.  E.  Willing. 
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The  Lord  is  good.— Nahum  i.  7. 
mf  Almighty  God,  Thy  works  around 

In  beauteous  order  speak  Thy  praise, 
And  years,  with  smiling  mercy  crowned, 

To  Thee  successive  honours  raise  ; 
Each  changing  season  on  our  souls 

Its  sweetest,  kindest  influence  sheds  ; 
Arid  every  period,  as  it  rolls, 

Showers  countless  blessings  on  our  heads. 
/  Yes  ;   God  is  good  :   in  earth  and  sky, 

From  ocean  depths  and  spreading  wood, 
Ten  thousand  voices  seem  to  cry, 

God  made  us  all,  and  God  is  good  1 
The  sun  that  keeps  his  trackless  way, 
And  downward  pours  his  golden  flood, 

Night's  sparkling  hosts,  all  seem  to  say, 
In  accents  clear,  that  God  is  good. 

mf  The  merry  birds  prolong  the  strain, 
Their  song  with  every  spring  renewed, 

dim.  And  balmy  .air  and  falling  rain, 
pp      Each  softly  whispers,  God  is  good  ; 
cr.  We  hear  it  in  the  rushing  breeze  ; 

The  hills,  that  have  for  ages  stood, 
f  The  echoing  sky,  and  roaring  seas, 

All  swell  the  chorus,  God  is  good. 
Yes  ;  God  is  good,  all  nature  says, 

By  God's  own  hand  with  speech  endued  ; 
/  And  we,  in  louder  notes  of  praise, 

Will  sing  for  joy  that  God  is  good. 
For  all  Thy  gifts  we  bless  Thee,  Lord, 

But  chiefly  for  our  heavenly  food  ; 
Thy  pardoning  grace,  Thy  quickening  Word, 

These  prompt  our  song  that  God  is  good  1 



THE  LOKD  JESUS  CHEIST. 

Hymn  74  (Tune  44.)    St,  peter.  CM. A.  R.  Reinagle. 

A  name  which  is  above  every  ?i<x?tte.— Philippians  ii.  9. 
I/O  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 

My  great  Redeemer's  praise, 
The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 

The  triumphs  of  His  grace  ! 

2  My  gracious  Master  and  my  God, 
Assist  me  to  proclaim, 

To  spread  through  all  the  earth  abroad 
The  honours  of  Thy  name. 

3  Jesus  !  the  name  that  charms  our  fears, 
That  bids  our  sorrows  cease  ; 

'Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears, 
'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

4  He  breaks  the  power  of  cancelled  sin 
He  sets  the  prisoner  free  : 

His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean, 
His  blood  availed  for  me. 

5  He  speaks,  and  listening  to  His  voice, 
dim.      New  life  the  dead  receive, 

cr.  The  mournful,  broken  hearts  rejoice, 
/     The  humble  poor  believe. 

6  / Hear Him,ye deaf; His praise,ye dumb, 
Your  loosened  tongues  employ  ; 

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

7  Look  unto  Him,  ye  nations,  own 
Your  God,  ye  fallen  race  ; 

Look,  and  be  saved  through  faith  alone, 
Be  justified  by  grace. 

Hymn  75  (Tune4so.) Coena  Domini.  10.10. 
Sir  Arthur  Sullivan,  Mus.  Doc. 

2nd  Tune.     (Tune  481.)      StaplCtOll  IROH^    10.10. 
By  permission  from  Major's  Tunes  for  the  Family  and  Congregation.  JOHN  MACK. 



THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIS1. 

Thou  wilt  keep  him  in  perfect  peace, because  he  tritsteth  in  Thee.— Isaiah  xxvi.  3 

1  mf  Peace,  perfect  peace,  in  this  dark  world  of  sin  ? — 
p  The  blood  of  Jesus  whispers  peace  within. 

2  Peace,  perfect  peace,  by  thronging  duties  pressed  ? — 
To  do  the  will  of  Jesus,  this  is  rest. 

3  mf  Peace,  perfect  peace,  with  sorrows  surging  round?— 
On  Jesus'  bosom  nought  but  calm  is  found. 

4  Peace,  perfect  peace,  with  loved  ones  far  away  ? — 
In  Jesus'  keeping  we  are  safe  and  they. 

5  Peace,  perfect  peace,  our  future  all  unknown? — 
Jesus  we  know,  and  He  is  on  the  throne. 

6  Peace,  perfect  peace,  death  shadowing  us  and  ours  ?— 
/  Jesus  has  vanquished  death  and  all  its  powers. 

7  mf  It  is  enough  :   earth's  struggles  soon  shall  cease, 
And  Jesus  call  us  to  heaven's  perfect  peace. 

Hymn  76  (Tunesss.)    IRewton  jfeniS.  8.7.8.7. Samuel  Smith. 
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And  all  thy  children  sliall  be  taught  of  the  Lord.— Isaiah  liv.  13 

1  mf  Jesus,  Saviour,  wilt  Thou  hear  us, 
Now  we  come  to  sing  to  Thee  ? 

Wilt  Thou  in  Thy  love  draw  near  us, 
While  our  praise  we  bring  to  Thee  ? 

2  Thou  dost  hear  the  angels'  praises 
Offered  at  Thy  glorious  throne  ; 

But  the  cry  an  infant  raises 
Thou,  dear  Lord,  wilt  not  disown. 

3  We  would  thank  Thee  we  are  living, 
Thank  Thee  for  Thy  ceaseless  love ; 

Thou  art  daily,  hourly  giving 
Some  new  blessing  from  above. 

65 

All  we  have  by  Thee  is  given  ; 
Food  to  eat  and  clothes  to  wear  ; 

Friends,  to  make  our  home  like  heaven: 
Lord,  we  thank  Thee  for  Thy  care. 

Now  that  Thou  to-day  hast  brought  us 
Here  to  meet  and  read  and  pray, 

Bless,  0  Lord,  the  lessons  taught  us, 
Keep  us  near  Thee  all  the  day. 

6  cr.  Teach  us  all  to  know  and  fear  Thee. 
Lead  us  to  the  gate  of  heaven  ; 

May  we  all  this  day,  Lord,  hear  Thee 

Say,  '  Thy  sins  are  all  forgiven.' 



THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 

Hymn  77  (Tune  so.)    ©baron,    cm. T.  Wallheax>. 
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The  Word  ivas  made  flesh,  and  dwelt  among  us.— John  i.  14. 

1  mf  0  wisdom,  whose  unfading  power 
Beside  the  Eternal  stood, 

To  frame  in  nature's  earliest  hour 
The  land,  the  sky,  the  flood  : 

2  Yet  didst  Thou  not  disdain  awhile 

An  infant's  form  to  wear  ; 
p  To  bless  Thy  mother  with  a  smile 

And  lisp  Thy  faltering  prayer. 

3  cr.  But  in  Thy  Father's  own  abode, 
With  Israel's  elders  round, 

Conversing  high  with  Israel's  God, 
Thy  greatest  joy  was  found. 

4  mf  So  may  our  youth  adore  Thy  name  ! 
And,  Saviour,  deign  to  bless 

With  fostering  grace  the  timid  flame 
Of  early  holiness ! 

Hymn  78   (Tuneie?.)    ibarlan* 6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 
Lowell  Mason,  Mus.  Doc. 
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And  let  all  the  angels  of  God  worship  Him. — Hebrews  i.  6. 

/  Praise  God,  ye  seraphs  bright, 
Praise  Him,  ye  sons  of  light, 

Jesus  adore  ! 
What  earthly  choirs  can  swell, 
What  mortal  tongue  can  tell 
Thy  love,  Immanuel  ? 

God  evermore ! 

2        Come,  saints,  in  God  rejoice  ; 
Lift  up  a  mighty  voice  ; 

Sing  to  the  Lamb  ! 
dim.  For  us  His  blood  was  shed, 

cr.  For  us  He  left  the  dead, 
His  foes  discomfited : 

Piaisethel  AM! 
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THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 

Hymn  79   (T^esso.)    ibeatblanfcs.    7.7.7.7.7.7. Henry  Smart. 
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Every  good  gift  and  every  perfect  gift  is  from  above.— James  i.  17. 

1  mf  For  the  beauty  of  the  earth, 
For  the  beauty  of  the  skies, 

For  the  love  which  from  our  birth 

Over  and  around  us  lies  ; 
cr.  Christ,  our  God,  to  Thee  we  raise 

This  our  sacrifice  of  praise. 

2  mf  For  the  beauty  of  each  hour 
Of  the  day  and  of  the  night, 

Hill  and  vale  and  tree  and  flower, 
Sun  and  moon  and  stars  of  light : 

or.  Christ,  our  God,  to  Thee  we  raise 
This  our  sacrifice  of  praise. 

3  mf  For  the  joy  of  human  love, 
Brother,  sister,  parent,  child, 

Friends  on  earth  and  friends  abovo  ; 

For  all  gentle  thoughts  and  mild  • 
cr.  Christ,  our  God,  to  Thee  we  raise 

This  our  sacrifice  of  praise. 

4  mf  For  each  perfect  gift  of  Thine 
To  our  race  so  freely  given, 

Graces  human  and  divine, 
Flowers  of  earth  and  buds  of  heaven : 

cr.  Christ,  our  God,  to  Thee  we  raise 
This  our  sacrifice  of  praise. 

mf  For  Thy  Church,  that  evermore 
Lifteth  holy  hands  above, 

Offering  up  on  every  shore 
Its  pure  sacrifice  of  love  : 

cr.  Christ,  our  God,  to  Thee  we  raise 
This  our  sacrifice  of  praise, 
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TEE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 

Hymn  80    (Tune  32.)     X&titia*  cm. 
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St.  Alban's  Tune-BooK. 

I  ,     l^i — k — ^ 

Hosanna :  blessed  is  the  King  of  Israel  that  cometh  in  the  name  of  the  Lord. — John  xii.  13. 

1  Hosanna  !  be  the  children's  song 
To  Christ,  the  children's  King  ; 

His  praise  to  whom  their  souls  belong 
Let  all  the  children  sing. 

2  cr.  Hosanna  !  sound  from  hill  to  hill, 
And  spread  from  plain  to  plain  ; 

While  louder,  sweeter,  clearer  still, 
Woods  echo  to  the  strain. 

3  mf  Hosanna  !  on  the  wings  of  light, 
O'er  earth  and  ocean  fly  ; 

Till  morn  to  eve,  and  noon  to  night, 
And  heaven  to  earth  reply. 

4  cr.  Hosanna  !  then,  our  song  shall  be, 
Hosanna  !  to  our  King  ; 

/  This  is  the  children's  jubilee, Let  all  the  children  sing. 

Hymn  81   (Tune4oi.)    iReoent  Square.  8.7.8.7.4.7. Henry  Smart. 
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THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST 

Who  being  the  brightness  of  His  glory.— Hebrews  i.  3. 

1  mf  Mighty  God,  while  angels  bless  Thee 
May  an  infant  lisp  Thy  name  ? 

Lord  of  men  as  well  as  angels, 
Every  creature  speaks  Thy  fame. 

/  Alleluia,  Amen  ! 

2  Lord  of  every  land  and  nation, 
Ancient  of  eternal  days, 

Sounded  through  the  wide  creation 
Be  Thy  just  and  rightful  praise. 

Alleluia,  Amen  ! 

3  mf  For  the  providence  that  governs 

Through  Thine  empire's  wide  do- 

main, 

Sovereign  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven, 
p      Blessed  be  Thy  gentle  reign  ! 
/         Alleluia,  Amen  ! 

4  /  Brightness  of  the  Father's  glory, 
Shall  Thy  praise  unuttered  be  ? 

Shun,  my  soul,  such  guilty  silence  ; 
Sing  the  Lord  who  died  for  me  ! 

Alleluia,  Amen  ! 

5    /  Come,  return,  immortal  Saviour  ; 
Come,  Lord  Jesus,  take  Thy  throne  : 

Quickly  come,  and  reign  for  ever  ; 
Be  the  kingdom  all  Thine  own  ! 

Alleluia,   Amen  ! 

Hymn  82    (Tune  297.)     1bol\>*oa£.  7.7.7.7. 
By  permission  from  The  Hymnary. J.  Baptiste  Calkin. 
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Blessing,  and  honour,  and  glory,  and  poiver,  be  unto  Him  that  sitteth  upon  the  throne. — Bevelation  v.  13. 

/  Let  us  sing  with  one  accord 
Praise  to  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord  ; 
He  is  worthy  whom  we  praise, 
Hearts  and  voices  let  us  raise. 

He  hath  made  us  by  His  power, 
He  hath  kept  us  to  this  hour, 
He  redeems  us  from  the  grave, 
He  who  died  now  lives  to  save. 

3  mf  What  He  bids  us  let  us  do  ; 
Where  He  leads  us  let  us  go  ; 
As  He  loves  us  let  us  love 
All  below  and  all  above. 

4  Angels  praise  Him,  so  will  we 
Sinful  children  though  we  be  ; 

Poor  and  weak,  we'll  sing  the  more, 
Jesus  helps  the  weak  and  poor. 

mf  Dear  to  Him  is  childhood's  prayer  ; 
Children's  hearts  to  Him  are  dear  ; 

cr.  Hearts  and  voices  let  us  raise, 
/  He  is  worthy  whom  we  praise. 
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Hymn  83   (Tune  211.)    (Bolobacb.  7.6.7.6. 

Thou  art  worthy,  O  Lord,  to  receive  glory  and  honour  and  power.— Revelation  iv.  11. 
1 /  Glory  and  praise  and  honour 

To  Thee,  Redeemer,  King  ! 
To  whom  the  lips  of  children 

Made  sweet  hosannas  ring  ! 

Thou  art  the  King  of  Israel ; 

Thou  David's  royal  Son  ; 
Who  in  the  Lord's  name  earnest, 

The  King  and  blessed  One. 

3  mf  The  company  of  angels 
Are  praising  Thee  on  high  ; 

And  mortal  men,  and  all  things 
Created,  make  reply. 

4  mf  The  people  of  the  Hebrews 
With  psalms  before  Thee  went  ; 

Our  praise  and  prayer  and  anthems 
To  Thee  we  now  present. 

5    /  Thou  didst  accept  their  praises  ; 
Accept  the  prayers  we  bring, 

Who  in  all  good  delightest, 
Thou  good  and  gracious  King. 

Hymn  84  (^93.)    Wincbester.  l.m. Crasselius,  1650. 

Christ  came,  who  is  over  all,  God  blessed  for  ever.    Amen.— Romans  ix.  5. 
2      He  is  the  true,  eternal  Word, ]  mf  Our  Saviour  is  the  sovereign  Lord, 

Who  rules  all  nature  by  His  word, 
Supreme  in  power,  in  love  supreme, 
And  heaven  and  earth  depend  on  Him 

By  all  heaven's  glorious  hosts  adored  ; 
p  And  He,  the  Son  of  man,  made  known 

In  a  frail  body,  like  our  own. 
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p    He  is  the  hope  of  all  mankind, 
A  balm  for  every  wounded  mind  : 

cr.  The  only  name  to  sinners  given, 
/  Their  title  and  their  way  to  heaven. 

/  The  Son  of  God,  the  Son  of  man, 
Who  was  before  the  world  began, 
Who  is,  and  evermore  shall  be, 
Our  God  to  all  eternity. 

/  To  Him  be  honour  and  renown 
a f  Who  bore  the  cross  (/)  and  wears  the  crown, 

The  King  immortal,  God  supreme, 
Let  heaven  and  earth  lx>w  down  to  Him. 

Hymn  85    (Tune449.)     St.  (Dosmas.  8.8.7.8.8.7. Arthur  Henry  Brown. 

But  unto  the  Son  He  saith,  Thy  throne,  O  God,  1 

1  ??i/Lord    Jesus   Christ,    our   God   and 
King! 

This  sacrifice  of  song  we  bring  ; 
And  Thy  name  we  magnify  ! 

Son  of  the  Blessed,  Thee  we  praise, 
Ancient  of  everlasting  days, 

ff      Thee,  0  Christ,  we  glorify  ! 

2  mf  Blessed  and  only  Potentate, 
Thee  in  our  hymns  we  celebrate  ; 

Son  of  God  and  Son  of  man  ; 
True  speaker  of  the  gracious  words, 

cr.   Vet  King  of  kings  and  Lord  of  lords, 
f      Fa: th ful  and  unchanging  One  ! 

for  ever  and  ever.— Hebrews  i.  8. 
3  Great  First  and  Last,  the  Christ  of  God, 

Of  Jesse's  stem  the  regal  Rod, 
Prince  of  life,  and  Prince  of  peace  ; 

Great  King  of  saints  and  King  of  kings . 
Still  night  and  day  Thy  Church  Thee 

sings, 

Never  shall  Thy  glories  cease. 

4  ?tt/Thee,  Thee  we  hail,  now  seen  afar, 
Herald  of  day,  fair  Morning  Star, 

Light  of  life,  creation's  Sun, Bright  Dayspring  of  our  clouded  sky, 
cr.  Rising  in  gladness  from  on  high, 
/     Glorious  and  unsotting  Sun. 

mf  Heir  of  all  things,  creation's  Head, 
And  first-begotten  of  the  dead  ; 

Thou  whose  dying  now  is  o'er  : 
cr.  We  praise  Thee,  with  the  Spirit  one, 

The  Father's  co-eternal  Son, 
ff      Praise  we  give  Thee  evermore  ! 
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Hymn  86  (Tune  132.)   3e$us,  Ibigb  in  <Slor\>.  6.5.6.5. 

2nd  Tune.     (Tune  134.)      IRotTtb   GOatCS.    6.5.6.5. 
Rev.  T.  R.  Matthews. 

Out  of  the  mouth  of  babes  and  sucklings  Thou  hast  perfected  praise. — Matthew  xxi.  16. 

1  inf  Jesus,  high  in  glory, 
Lend  a  listening  ear  ; 

When  we  bow  before  Thee, 

Children's  praises  hear. 

2  Though  Thou  art  so  holy, 

Heaven's  almighty  King, 
Thou  wilt  stoop  to  listen 
When  Thy  praise  we  sing. 

3  %)  We  are  little  children, 
Weak  and  apt  to  stray  ; 

Saviour,  guide  and  keep  us 
In  the  heavenly  way. 

4  mf  Save  us,  Lord,  from  sinning  ; 
Watch  us  day  by  day  ; 

Help  us  now  to  love  Thee, 
Take  our  sins  away. 

/  Then,  when  Jesus  calls  us 
To  our  heavenly  home, 

We  would  gladly  answer, 
Saviour,  Lord,  we  come. 
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Hymn    87      (Tune  403.)       tTriUmpb.    8.7.8.7.4.7. 
Originally  in  "  Church  Hymn  and  Tune  Book." 

as  "  The  Tune  of  the  Blessed  Sacrament." H.  J.  Gauntlett,  Mus.  Doc. 
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For  His  mercy  endureth  for  ever. — Psalm  cvi.  1. 

1  /  Praise  the  Lord !  for  still  H  e  reigneth 

High  o'er  kingdoms,  thrones,  and 
powers, 

He  the  whole  world's  course  ordaineth  ; 
We  are  His,  yet  He  is  ours. 

Alleluia  ! 

For  His  mercy  aye  endures. 

2  He  of  old  creation  founded, 
Earth  below  and  heaven  above, 

Built  in  truth,  and  well  surrounded 
With  His  boundless,  changeless  love. 

Alleluia  ! 

For  His  mercy  aye  endures. 

3  w/  Bow  we  low  in  adoration  : 
Us  from  endless  woe  to  save, 

He,  the  Lord  of  all  creation, 

o      Chose  the  manger,  cross,  and  grave. 

/  Alleluia ! 
For  His  mercy  aye  endures. 

4  Lord  of  life,  He  lives  for  ever  : 
Free  to  all  His  love  extends  ; 

Us  He  shows  His  choicest  favour, 

Calls  us  children,  calls  us  friends. 
Alleluia  ! 

For  His  mercy  aye  endures. 

5  mf  Wrath  of  man  or  rage  of  devil 
Shall  not  cause  His  work  to  fail ; 

God  is  love,  and  o'er  all  evil 
He  shall  in  the  end  prevail. 

/  Alleluia ! 
For  His  mercy  aye  endures. 

6  mf  Yield  we  Him  our  hearts'  devotion  ; Be  His  name  alone  adored  ; 

Sun  and  stars  and  earth  and  ocean, 

cr.      Men  and  angels,  praise  the  Lord  ! 

/  Alleluia ! 
For  His  mercy  aye  endures. 



THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 

Saviour,  for  Zhy  love  we  praise  Gbee. 
Hymn    88     (Tune  413.)  8.7.8.7.7.7.3.  Rev.  Henry  J.  Foster 

i  >       U  I" 
Praise  the  Lord,  praise  the  Lord,  praise  the  Lord ! 
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.For  Hte  gfreai  Zoue  wherewith  He  loved  ws.— Ephesians  ii.  4. 
1  /  Saviour,  for  Thy  love  we  praise  Thee, 

Love  that  brought  Thee  down  to  earth  ; 
Like  the  angels  we  would  praise  Thee, 

Singing  welcome  at  Thy  birth  ; 
mf         Let  Thy  star,  through  all  our  gloom. 

Guide  us  to  Thy  manger  home. 
/  Praise  the  Lord  ! 

2  Saviour,  for  Thy  life  we  praise  Thee, 
Life  that  brings  us  from  the  dead  ; 

Like  the  children  we  would  praise  Thee, 
Lay  Thine  hands  upon  our  head. 

Call  us,  as  Thou  didst  of  old, 
Little  lambs  into  Thy  fold. 

Praise  the  Lord  ! 

3  mf  Savionr,  for  Thy  death  we  praise  Thee, 
Death  that  is  our  hope  of  life  ; 

Like  the  ransomed  we  would  praise  Thee, 
Who  have  passed  beyond  the  strife. 

p  Wash  us  in  Thy  cleansing  blood, 
Make  us  kings  and  priests  to  God. 

/  Praise  the  Lord  ! 

4  /  Saviour,  for  Thy  love  we  praise  Thee, 
Love  that  lifts  us  up  to  Thee  ; 

With  the  angels  let  us  praise  Thee, 
Joining  in  their  minstrelsy  ; 

All  our  love  for  ever  telling, 
ff         And  the  miehty  chorus  swelling, 

Praise  the  Lord  1 
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Hymn  89  (Tmess.)    Sabbata.  cm. 
St.  Alban's  x  one-Book. 
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1  will  confers  to  Thee,    .    .    .    and  sing  unto  Thy  name. — Romans  xv.  9. 

1  /  There  is  a  name  I  love  to  hear, 

I  love  to  speak  its  worth  ; 
It  sounds  like  music  iu  my  ear, 

The  sweetest  name  on  earth. 

2  ruf  It  tells  me  of  a  Saviour's  love, 
Who  died  to  set  me  free  ! 

It  tells  me  of  His  precious  blood, 

The  sinner's  perfect  plea. 

8  It  tells  of  One  whose  loving  heart 
Can  feel  my  deepest  woe  ; 

Who  in  my  sorrow  bears  a  part 
That  none  can  bear  below. 

4    cr.  It  bids  my  trembling  heart  rejoice, 
It  dries  each  rising  tear ; 

p  It  tells  me  in  a  '  still  small  voice ' 
/      To  trust  and  never  fear. 

Jesus,  the  name  I  love  so  well, 
The  name  I  love  to  hear ! 

No  saint  on  earth  its  worth  can  tell 

No  heart  conceive  how  dear  1 
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THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 

Hymn  90    (Tune  195.)     jBcbO  %OWQ.  6.6.6.6.8.8. 
With  a  Refrain.  Wm.  Bradbury. 
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And  they  sung  a  new  song,  saying,  Thou  art  ivorthy. — Revelation  v.  9. 

1  /  Shall  hymns  of  grateful  love 

Through  heaven's  high  arches  ring, And  all  the  hosts  above 
Their  songs  of  triumph  sing  ; 

And  shall  not  we  take  up  the  strain, 
And  send  the  echo  back  again  ? 

2  Shall  every  ransomed  tribe 

Of  Adam's  scattered  race, 
To  Christ  all  power  ascribe. 
Who  saved  them  by  His  grace  ; 

And  .shall  not  we  take  up  the  strain, 
And  send  the  echo  back  again  ? 

3  mf  Shall  they  adore  the  Lord, 
Who  bought  them  with  His  blood, 

And  all  the  love  record 
That  led  them  home  to  God  ; 

And  shall  not  we  take  uv>  the  strain, 
And  send  the  echo  back  again  ? 

4  /     0  spiead  the  joyful  sound, 
The  Saviour's  love  proclaim, 

And  publish  all  around 
Salvation  through  His  name. 

Till  the  whole  world  take  up  the  strain 
And  send  the  echo  back  again. 



THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 

Hymn  91    (Tuneiye.)    Barn?  IRoab*  6.6.7.7.7.7.6. 
R.  Heath  Mills. 
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A  multitude  of  the  heavenly  host,  praising  God.— Luke  ii.  13. 

/     There  was  joy  in  heaven  ! 
There  was  joy  in  heaven  ! 

When  this  goodly  world  to  frame 
God  in  might  and  mercy  came  ; 

ff  Shouts  of  joy  were  heard  on  high, 
And  the  stars  sang  from  the  sky, 

'  Glory  to  God  in  heaven  ! ' 

2     /      There  was  joy  in  heaven  ! 
There  was  joy  in  heaven  ! 

When  the  billows,  heaving  dark. 
mf  Sank  around  the  stranded  ark, 

And  the  rainbow's  watery  span 
Spake  of  mercy,  hope  to  man, 

p      And  peace  with  God  in  heaven  ! 

3    /      There  was  joy  in  heaven  ! 
There  was  joy  in  heaven  ! 

When  of  love  the  midnight  beam 
Shone  on  towers  of  Bethlehem  ; 
And  along  the  echoing  hill 

Angels  sang — '  On  earth  goodwill, 

ff  And  glory  in  the  heaven  ! ' 
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Hymn  92  (Time  217.)    angel's  5ton>*  7.6.7.6  a. Dr.  A.  H.  Mann. 
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£=£= .For  wifo  i/aw  is  from a  Saviour,  ivhich  is  Christ  the  Lo7'd.—Tjuke  ii.  11 

m/  I  love  to  hear  the  story 

Which  angel-voices  tell , 
How  once  the  King  of  glory 

Came  down  on  earth  to  dwell. 

p  I  am  both  weak  and  sinful, 
But  this  I  surely  know, 

cr.  The  Lord  came  down  to  save  me 

/      Because  He  loved  me  so. 

2  mf  I'm  glad  my  blessed  Saviour 
Was  once  a  child  like  me, 

To  show  how  pure  and  holy 
His  little  ones  might  be  ; 

And  if  I  try  to  follow 
His  footsteps  here  below, 

cr.  He  never  will  forget  me, 
Because  He  loves  me  so. 

/  To  sing  His  love  and  mercy, 

My  sweetest  songs  I'll  raise ; 
77i/  And  though  I  cannot  see  Him, 

I  know  He  hears  my  praise  : 
cr.  For  He  has  kindly  promised 

That  even  I  may  go 

ff  To  sing  among  His  angels, 
Because  He  loves  me  so. 
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3  love  to  bear  tbc  ©ton:  (Hngel  poicca). 
7.6-7 .6,  -  -      win. 
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cr.  The  Lord  camedov»-n  to      save     me      Be-  :  tnsc ie  Loved  me      so. 
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D.S. 
\to  you  is  born ur,  which  is  Christ  the  Lord. — Luke  ii.  11. 

1  in/  I  -  .:  the  story 
WnicL  angel-voices  tell, 

How  once  the  King  oi  giory 
'   -.-  .1     ■■„  :_ 

p  I  am  both  weak  and  sinful, 
But  this  I  surely  knotr, 

ar.  The  Lord  came  down  to  save  me 
/      Because  He  loved  me  so. 

2  -in/  I'm  glad  my  blessed  Saviour Was  once  a  child  like  me. 
To  sh:  ;:e  and  holy 

His  little  ones  might  be  ; 

An  I  if  I  try  to  follow 
His  footsteps  here  below, 

cr.  He  never  will  forget  me, 
/      Because  He  loves  me  so. 

/  To  sing  His  love  and  mercy 

sweetest  songs  I'll  raise  : 
mf  And  though  I  cannot  see  Him, 

I  know  He  hears  my  praise  : 
or.  For  He  has  kindly  promised 

_  'I':.:.-  cv-:  I  :-_ay  g: 
ff  To  sing  among  His  angels, 

Because  He  loves  me  so. 
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TEE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 

Hymn    93      (Tune  327) Elliott's  Xitan^  7.7.7.7.7.7. J.  W.  Elliott. 
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I  to^e  £7iera  £7ioi  Jove  Me ;  and  tlwse  that  seel:  Me  early  shall  find  Me.-— Proverbs  viii.  17 

1  pp  Hark  !  a  still  small  voice  is  heard 
Gently  speaking  from  above  : 

cr.  Tis  the  great  Redeemer's  word, 
Tis  the  message  of  His  love, 

Hear  the  call  to  you  addressed, 
Ye  who  would  be  truly  blessed. 

2  mf  '  Those  who  with  devoted  mind 
Seek  in  early  life  My  face, 

Shall  My  lasting  favour  find, 

And  enjoy  my  richest  grace. 
Early,  then,  while  yet  I  wait, 

Seek  Me,  ere  it  be  too  late.' 

3    /  Lord,  we  come,  without  delay  ; 
We  would  love  and  seek  Thee  thus : 

Jesus,  now  Thy  love  display, 

Saving,  guiding,  blessing  us  ! 
May  we  dwell  with  Thee  above, 

Ever  happy  in  Thy  love  ! 

Hymn  94    (Tnnem.)    HimolC  6.6.6.6.6.6. 
H.  J.  Gauntlett,  Mus.  Doc. 
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THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 

XKHben  morning  QiXbQ  tbe  skies*  q.g.g.s.s.s. 
2nd  Tune.      (Tune  181. Bev.  H.  Fleetwood  Sheppard. 
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I  will  praise  Thee  for  ever  .  .  .  a?i<:l  I  will  wait  on  Thy  name. — Psalm  lii.  9. 

1  mf  When  morning  gilds  the  skies, 
My  heart  awaking  cries, 

/      May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 
p  Alike  at  work  and  prayer 

cr.  To  Jesus  I  repair  ; 
May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 

2  /  To  Thee,  0  God  above, 
I  cry  with  glowing  love, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 
This  song  of  sacred  joy, 
It  never  seems  to  cloy  : 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 

3  p  When  sleep  her  balm  denies, 
My  silent  spirit  sighs, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 
When  evil  thoughts  molest. 

cr.  With  this  T  shield  my  breast, 
May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 

4  p  Does  sadness  fill  my  mind  ? 
cr.  A  solace  here  I  find, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised, 
p  Or  fades  my  earthly  bliss  ? 

cr.  My  comfort  still  is  this, 
May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 

5  mf  Be  this,  when  day  is  past, 
Of  all  my  thoughts  the  last, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 
cr.  The  night  becomes  as  day, 

When  from  the  heart  we  say, 
May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 

6  mf  The  powers  of  darkness  fear, 
When  this  sweet  chant  they  hear, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 
/  Let  earth  and  sea  and  sky 

From  depth  to  height  reply, 
May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 

mf  Be  this,  while  life  is  mine, 
My  canticle  divine, 

/      May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 
Be  this  the  eternal  song, 
Through  all  the  ages  long, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 
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THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 

flDa\>  3e5us  Cbrist  be  praieeb*  e.e.6. 6.6.6.  d. 
Hymn    94    3rd  Tune.      (Tune  180.) 

Double  Stanzas  ;  v.  2  repeated  at  close. Arranged  from  Haydn  by  A.  E. 
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THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 

I  will  praise  Thee  for  ever  .  .  .  and  I  will  wait  on  Thy  name.— Psalm  Hi.  y 

1  mf  When  morning  gilds  the  skies, 
My  heart  awaking  cries, 

/      May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 
p  Alike  at  work  and  prayer 

To  Jesus  I  repair  ; 
cr.       May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 

2  /To  Thee,  0  God  above, 
I  cry  with  glowing  love, 
May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 

This  song  of  sacred  joy, 
It  never  seems  to  cloy  : 
May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 

3  p  When  sleep  her  balm  denies, 
My  silent  spirit  sighs, 
May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised, 

p  When  evil  thoughts  molest, 
cr.  With  this  I  shield  my  breast, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praisecL 

4  p  Does  sadness  fill  my  mind  ? 
cr.  A  solace  here  I  find, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 
p  Or  fades  my  earthly  bliss  ? 

cr.  My  comfort  still  is  this, 
May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 

5  mf  Be  this,  when  day  is  past, 
Of  all  my  thoughts  the  last, 
May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 

cr.  The  night  becomes  as  day, 
When  from  the  heart  we  say, 
May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 

6  mf  The  powers  of  darkness  fear, 
When  this  sweet  chant  they  hear, 
May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 

/  Let  earth  and  sea  and  sky 
From  depth  to  height  reply, 
May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 

7  mf  Be  this,  while  life  is  mine, 
My  canticle  divine, 

/      May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 
Be  this  the  eternal  song, 
Through  all  the  ages  long, 
May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 

8  /To  Thee,  0  God  above 
I  cry  with  glowing  love 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 
This  song  of  sacred  joy 
It  never  seems  to  cloy: 
May  Jesus  Christ  be  praisea. 
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THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 

Hymn  95    (Tunei43.)    jgfcina*  6.5.6.5.  d. 
Sir  Herbert  Oakeley,  Mus.  Doc. 
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THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 

The  praises  of  Him  who  hath  called  you— I  Peter  ii.  9. 

mf  Saviour,  blessed  Saviour  ! 
Listen  while  we  sing, 

Hearts  and  voices  raising 
/      Praises  to  our  King. 

All  we  have  to  offer, 
All  we  hope  to  be, 

p  Body,  soul,  and  spirit, 
May  we  yield  to  Thee. 

mf  Nearer,  ever  nearer, 
Christ,  we  draw  to  Thee, 

p  Deep  in  adoration 
Bending  low  the  knee, 

Thou  for  our  redemption, 

Cam'st  on  earth  to  die  ; 
cr.  Thou,  that  we  might  follow, 

Hast  gone  up  on  high. 

/  Great  and  ever  greater 
Are  Thy  mercies  here  ; 

True  and  everlasting 
Are  the  glories  there. 

Where  no  pain  or  sorrow, 
Toil  or  care  is  known, 

Where  the  angel  legions 
Circle  round  Thy  throne. 

SECOND    PART. 

mf  Clearer  still,  and  clearer, 
Dawns  the  light  from  heave 

cr.  In  our  sadness  bringing 
News  of  sin  forgiven  ; 

/  Life  has  lost  its  shadows, 
Pure  the  life  within  ; 

Thou  hast  shed  Thy  radiance 
On  a  world  of  sin. 

mf  Onward,  ever  onward, 

Journeying  o'er  the  road Worn  by  saints  before  us, 
Journeying  on  to  God  ; 

cr.  Leaving  all  behind  us, 
May  we  hasten  on, 

Backward  never  looking 
/      Till  the  prize  is  won. 

/  Higher,  then,  and  higher 
Bear  the  ransomed  soul, 

Earthly  toils  forgotten, 
Saviour,  to  its  goal  ; 

Where,  in  joys  un thought  of, 
Saints  with  angels  sing, 

Never  weary,  raising 

ff      Praises  to  their  King. 

Hymn  96   (Tune  276.)    Samoa.  7.7.7.3. 
Rev.  W.  H.  Havergal. 

The  children  of  God  by  faith  in  Christ  Jesus.— Galatians  iii.  26. 

1  mf  Come,  ye  children,  sweetly  sing 
Praises  to  your  Saviour  King  ; 
Hearts  and  voices  gladly  bring  ; 

/  Praise  His  name. 

2  mf  Jesus  is  the  children's  Friend, 
Loving,  faithful  to  the  end  ; 
Richest  gifts  from  Him  descend, 

p  Joy  and  peace. 

3  p  Once  from  heaven  to  earth  He  came, 
Suffered  death,  contempt,  and  blame, 

pp  Died  upon  a  cross  of  shame 
Crowned  with  thorns. 

[    p  'Twas  our  sinful  souls  to  save 
Thus  His  precious  blood  He  gave, 

cr.  Ransomed  now  from  sin's  dark  grave, 
/         We  may  sing. 

i    /  0,  what  boundless  grace  and  love, 
All  our  highest  thoughts  above  ! 
Fear  and  unbelief  remove 

At  the  cross. 

!  mf  Blessed  Jesus,  loving,  kind, 
We  would  early  seek  and  iind  ; 
And  our  souls  in  covenant  bind. 

Thine  to  be. 

p  For  our  sins  we  deeply  grieve, 
cr.  But  Thy  promise  we  believe 

'Him  that  cometh  I  receive: 
Lord,  we  come. 
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THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 

Hymn  97  (Tune  39.)    Sbaroru  cm. 
Ja  .    ,      .—         — :   \-r— i   1   1 — «■   \- 

T.  Wallhead. 

7e  are  My  friends,  if  ye  do  whatsoever  I  command  you.—John  xv.  14. 
1  m/THOU  Guardian  of  our  earliest  clays, 

To  Thee  our  prayers  ascend  : 

To   Thee   we'll   tune   our  songs   of 
praise, 

Jesus,  the  children's  Friend. 
2  From  Thee  our  daily  mercies  flow, 

Our  life  and  health  descend  ; 
0  save  our  souls  from  sin  and  woe  ! 

Thou  art  the  children's  Friend. 
3  Teach  us  to  prize  Thy  holy  Word, 

And  to  its  truth  attend  : 

Thus  shall  we  leam  to  fear  the  Lord, 

And  love  the  children's  Friend. 

4  0  !  may  we  feel  a  Saviour's  love, To  Him  our  souls  commend, 
cr.  Who  left  His  glorious  throne  above 

To  be  the  children's  Friend. 
5  mf  Lord,  draw  our  youthful  hearts  to Thee  ; 

And  when  this  life  shall  end, 
or.  Raise  us  to  live  above  the  sky 

With  Thee,  the  children's  Friend. 

Hymn    98      (Tune  423.)       Bttb\mfa.    8.7.8.7.  D. 
u S.  Webbe. 
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TEE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 

And  to  know  the  love  of  Christ,  which 

1  mf  Love  Divine,  all  loves  excelling, 
Joy  of  heaven  to  earth  come  down  ! 

Fix  in  us  Thy  humble  dwelling, 
All  Thy  faithful  mercies  crown  ; 

Jesu,  Thou  art  all  compassion, 
Pure,  unbounded  love  Thou  art  ; 

/  Visit  us  with  Thy  salvation, 
Enter  every  trembling  heart. 

2  /  Come,  almighty  to  deliver, 
Let  us  all  Thy  grace  receive  : 

Suddenly  return,  and  never, 
Never  more,  Thy  temples  leave 

passeth  knowledge.— Ephesians  iii.  19. 
mf  Thee  we  would  be  always  blessing, 
cr.       Serve  Thee  as  Thy  hosts  above, 

Pray,  and  praise  Thee,  without  ceas- 
ff      Glory  in  Thy  perfect  love.       [ing. 

Hi/  Finish  then  Thy  new  creation, 
Pure  and  spotless  let  us  be, 

cr.  Let  us  see  Thy  great  salvation, 
Perfectly  restored  in  Thee  ; 

Changed  from  glory  iuto  glory, 
Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place, 

jf  Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  Thee. 
Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise  ! 

Hymn  99    (Tune  238.)    ©rwicb.  7.6.7.6.  D. Rev.  T.  R.  Matthews. 
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m§ And  worshipped  Him :  and  .  .  .  presen 

1  mf  We  bring  no  glittering  treasures, 

No  gems  from  earth's  deep  mine  ; 
We  come  with  simple  measures 

To  chaut  Thy  love  divine. 
Children,  Thy  favours  sharing, 

cr.      Their  voice  of  thanks  would  raise  ; 
Father,  accept  our  offering, 

Our  song  of  grateful  praise. 

2  mf  The  dearest  gift  of  heaven, 

Love's  written  word  of  truth, 
To  us  is  early  given, 

To  guide  our  steps  in  youth. 

ted  unto  Him  gifts,  etc. — Matthew  ii.  11. 
mf  We  hear  the  wondrous  story, 

The  tale  of  Calvary, 
cr.  We  read  of  homes  in  glory, 

From  sin  and  sorrow  free. 

3    p  Redeemer,  grant  Thy  blessing  ! 
0  teach  us  how  to  pray  ! 

That  each,  Thy  fear  possessing, 

May  tread  life's  onward  way. 
cr.  Then  where  the  pure  are  dwelling, 

We  hope  to  meet  again  ; 
/  And,  sweeter  numbers  swelling, 

For  ever  praise  Thy  name. 



THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 

Hymn  100    (Tuners.)    £>tepne\>.  8.7.8.7.8.7. 
W.  Mitchell,  F.C.O. 

Hearest  Thou  what  these  say  ?    And  Jesus  saith  unto  them,  Yea. — Matthew  xxi.  16. 

1  mf  Jesus,  Lord  of  life  and  glory, 
Friend  of  children,  hear  our  lays  ; 

Humbly  would  our  souls  adore  Thee, 
/      Sing  Thy  name  in  hymns  of  praise. 

Jesus,  Lord  of  life  and  glory, 
Friend  of  children,  hear  our  lays. 

2  mf  Lo,  what  debtors  to  Thy  kindness 
Are  we,  God  of  boundless  love  ! 

p  Thousands  wander  on  in  blindness, 
Strangers  to  the  light  above. 

/  Jesus,  Lord  of  life  and  glory, 
Friend  of  children,  hear  our  lays. 

8   mf  Jesus,  on  Thine  arm  relying, 
We  would  tread  this  earthly  vale  ; 

cr.  Be  our  life  when  we  are  dying, 
Be  our  strength  when  strength  shall  fail. 

/  Jesus,  Lord  of  life  and  glory, 
Friend  of  children,  hear  our  lays. 

4   cr.  Let  us  climb  the  hills  of  glory, 
Far  from  sins  and  woes  and  pains, 

/  There  in  perfect  songs  adore  Thee, 
And  in  everlasting  strains. 

Jesus,  Lord  of  life  and  glory, 
Friend  of  children,  hear  our  lays. 
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TEE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 

Hymn  101  (T™ei44.)    Emmanuel  6.5.6.5.  d. J.  COMLET. 

That  at  the  name  of  Jesus  every  knee  slwuld  bow,  etc.— Philippians  ii.  10. 

1  mf  At  the  name  of  Jesus 
Every  knee  shall  bow, 

Every  tongue  confess  Him 
King  of  glory  now. 

Tis  the  Father's  pleasure We  should  call  Him  Lord, 
Who  from  the  beginning 

Was  the  mighty  Word. 

2  mf  At  His  voice  creation 
/      Sprang  at  once  to  sight, 

All  the  angel  faces, 
All  the  hosts  of  light, 

Thrones  and  dominations, 
Stars  upon  their  way, 

All  the  heavenly  orders 
In  their  great  array. 

3  p  Humbled  for  a  season, 
To  receive  a  name 

From  the  lips  of  sinners 
Unto  whom  He  came  ; 

cr.  Faithfully  He  bore  it, 
Spotless  to  the  last, 

f  brought  it  back  -victorious 
When  from  death  He  passed. 

SECOND  PART. 

4  /  Name  Him,  brothers,  name  liim, 
With  love  strong  as  death, 

p  But  with  awe  and  wonder, 
pp      And  with  bated  breath  ; 
cr.  He  is  God  the  Saviour, 

He  is  Christ  the  Lord, 
/  Ever  to  be  worshipped, 

Trusted,  and  adored. 

5  In  your  heart  enthrone  Him  ; 
There  let  Him  subdue 

mf  All  that  is  not  holy, 
All  that  is  not  true  ; 

/  Crown  Him  as  your  Captain 

In  temptation's  hour ; 
Let  His  will  enfold  you 

In  its  light  and  power. 

6  /  Brothers,  this  Lord  Jesus 
Shall  return  again, 

With  His  Father's  glory, 
With  His  angel  train. 

cr.  For  all  wreaths  of  empire 
Meet  upon  His  brow, 

And  our  hearts  confess  Him 

ff      King  of  glory  now. 
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THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 

Hymn  102  (Tune  494)  Iking  Street  10.10.11.11. 
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T7te  ?n,<m  Christ  Jesus;  who  gave  Himself  a  ransom  for  all. — 1  Timothy  ii.  5,  6. 

/  Let  children  proclaim 
Their  Saviour  and  King  ; 

To  Jesu's  great  name 
Hosannas  we  sing  : 

Our  best  adoration 
To  Jesus  we  give, 

Who  purchased  salvation 
For  us  to  receive. 

2    p  The  meek  Lamb  of  God 
From  heaven  came  down 

To  ransom  with  blood, 
And  make  us  His  own : 

cr.  And  Him  without  ceasing 
We  all  shall  proclaim, 

/  And  ever  be  blessing 

Our  Jesu's  great  name. 
mf  To  Him  will  we  give 

Our  earliest  days, 

/  And  thankfully  live 
To  publish  His  praise  : 

Our  lives  shall  confess  Him 
WTio  came  from  above : 

Our  tongues  ever  bless  Him, 
ff      And  tell  of  His  love. 

Hymn  103    (Tune  237.)      fll>0St\>ru  7.6.7.6.  D. 
Robert  James  Walford. 



THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 

I       ! 

ind  Tune.  (Tune  241.)  Salvation  Bringing*  7.6.7.6.  d. 
J.  Baknby. 
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Alleluia :  for  the  Lord  God  omnipotent  reigneth. — Revelation  xix.  6. 

/  COME,  sing  with  holy  gladness  ! 
High  alleluias  sing, 

Uplift  your  loud  hosannas 
To  Jesus,  Lord  and  King  ! 

Sing,  boys,  in  joyful  chorus 
Your  hymn  of  praise  to-day, 

p  And  sing,  ye  gentle  maidens, 
Your  sweet  responsive  lay. 

2/'Tis  good  for  boys  and  maidens 
Sweet  hymns  to  Christ  to  sing, 

"Tis  meet  that  children's  voices 

Should  praise  the  children's  King  : For  Jesus  is  salvation, 
And  glory,  grace,  and  rest ; 

To  babe  and  boy  and  maiden 
The  one  Redeemer  blest. 

/  0  boys,  be  strong  in  Jesus  ! 
To  toil  for  Him  is  gain, 

And  Jesus  wrought  with  Joseph. 
With  chisel,  saw,  and  plane  ; 

mf  0  maidens,  live  for  Jesus  ! 

Who  was  a  maiden's  Son  ; 
p  Be  patient,  pure,  and  gentle 

:r.       And  perfect  grace  begun. 
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THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 

Come,  praise  ipour  Xorfc  an&  Saviour* 
Hymn    104     (Tune  221.)  7.6.7.6.  D. C.  J.  Dale. 

He  took  them  up  in  His  arms,  put  His  hands  upon  them,  and  blessed  them 
(Girls  only.) 

1   /  Come,  praise  your  Lord  and  Saviour 

-Mark  x.  16. 

In  strains  of  holy  mirth  : 
Give  thanks  to  Him,  0  children, 
Who  lived  a  Child  on  earth, 

mf  He  loved  the  little  children, 
And  called  them  to  His  side, 

dim.  His  loving  arms  embraced  thein, 
p      And  for  their  sake  He  died. 

(Boys  only.) 
2/0  Jesu,  we  would  praise  Thee 

With  songs  of  holy  joy, 
For  Thou  on  earth  didst  sojourn, 

A  pure  and  spotless  boy. 
Make  us,  like  Thee,  obedient, 

Like  Thee,  from  sin-stains  free, 

mf  Like  Thee  in  God's  own  temple, 
In  lowly  home  like  Thee. 

Hymn  105  (»■•■«.)    praise,  cm. 

3  mf  0  Jesu,  we  too  praise  Thee, 

The  lowly  maiden's  Son  : In  Thee  all  gentlest  graces 
Are  gathered  into  one  ; 

0  !  give  that  best  adornment 
That  Christian  maid  can  wear, 

p  The  meek  and  quiet  spirit 
Which  shone  in  Thee  so  fair. 

(AIL) 
4  /  0  Lord,  with  voices  blended 

We  sing  our  songs  of  praise  : 
Be  Thou  the  light  and  pattern 

Of  all  our  childhood's  days  : And  lead  us  ever  onward, 
That,  while  we  stay  below 

We  may  like  Thee,  0  Jesu, 
In  grace  and  wisdom  grow. 

With  Refrain. 
Harmonized  by  A.  B 

We  love  to    sing   our  Saviour's  praise, 
Of  Him  who  guards  us    all  our    days, 

To 
And smg  the  wondrous  love  ) 

leads  to  heaven  a  -  bove.  > 



,  Refrain, 

TEE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 

r  r  r  r    r  r  r  u-  cr z  ~  : For      He  is  good  ;the  Lord  is  good,  And  kind  are  all  His  ways  t  With  songs  and 

J  *  j-g ,  j  >  j  ..  j  _ ,  ̂  -Pj^j  ,^   ,y  /  J* 

P 4—4- 
-J-^^r-^- 

tes 
a^^^^ 3C^t 

r  rr  fyf i     i  r n 

^~
- 

-S-r 

anthems  sounding  loud,  The  Lord  Je-ho-vah  praise.  While  the  rocks  and  the  rills,  While  the 

'  ̂  J>„J    >*?;  J,  J   ..J.  J*,; 

MA -^=3- 

mmm^mmfmm 
vales  and  the  hills,    A     glo-rious  an 

■pr.         I  | 
them    raise,     Let    all    pro     long  their 

J3  J>  ̂ - 

iJ'^JflV^^TTCTr^ip r 
i       —   *  u  c  £  i    r  i     r     f-jf'fi'  i 

grate-ful  song,  And  the  God  of  onr  fathers  praise,  And  the  God  of  our  fathers  praise. 
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For  Thou,  Lord,  ?ias£  made  me  glad,  .  .  .  I  will  triumph  in  the  works  of  Thy  hands. - 
Psalm  xcii.  4. 

1  vtf  We  love  to  sing  onr  Saviour's  praise, 
To  sing  the  wondrous  love 

Of  Him  who  guards  us  all  our  days, 
And  leads  to  heaven  above. 

For  He  is  good,  &c. 

2  cr.  We  love  to  sing  of  mercies  given, 
Through  every  passing  year  ; 

We  love  to  sing  to  Him  in  heaven 
/      With  voices  loud  and  clear  : 

For  He  is  good,  &c. 

3   mf  We  love  to  think  of  Sabbath  days, 
While  in  this  sacred  place 

Our  youthful  hearts,  in  songs  of  praise, 

/      Have  magnified  God's  grace. For  He  is  good,  &c. 
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THE  LORD  JESUS  Oil  HI  ST. 
Hymn  105 
2nd  Tune.    (Time  56.)       pritlCCtOWll*    CM.    With  Refrain 
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THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 

1  mf  We  love  to  sing  our  Saviour's  praise, 
To  sing  the  wondrous  love 

Of  Him  who  guards  us  all  our  days, 
And  leads  to  heaven  above. 

For  He  is  good,  &c. 

2  cr.  We  love  to  sing  of  mercies  given, 
Through  every  passing  year  ; 

We  love  to  sing  to  Him  in  heaven 
/      With  voices  loud  and  clear  : 

For  He  is  good,  &c. 

3    mf  We  love  to  think  of  Sabbath  days, 
While  in  this  sacred  place 

Our  youthful  hearts,  in  songs  of  praise, 

/      Have  magnified  God's  grace. For  He  is  good,  &c. 

Hymn  106   (^235.)    fiDerrioale.  7.6.7.6.  d. Richard  S.  Newman. 

^ -4  - 

HT^ 
H^- 

-VH- =*_!_. 

1    h  J 
— * — h- 

fcf-l- 

  1     : 

"ft 

— |   

V4 

g  Hi* 

>    1 

£    1 

s  - 

— #■— a 1 

J 
M» I 

e   -I — 
— K   -I   

=yft 

-+- J 
U^B — m_ U  1 

~W~\ — 

=M 

ffH 
1  J  j — |- 

\ 1,^1 — [*■ 
1    Is   1 1  .  jO  g  i; 

/7\ 

j  IJ3  p  1  ? 

- 1  —  i 
=? 

^ 

I*- 

h 

1-  •> 

j    %  *    m   f- 

f  V  1    u   ' 

p  r  1    5  t~ 

■4 

— 1 — ^^ =£= -r^ — -V- 4- — L^-J — *-— 
vl/ 

l^4far-r-g- 
f~+-l Suffer  the  little  children  to  come  unto  Me.— Mark  x.  14. 

1  mf  God  who  hath  made  the  daisies, 
And  every  lovely  thing, 

He  will  accept  our  praises, 
And  hearken  while  we  sing. 

He  says  though  we  are  simple, 
Though  ignorant  we  be, 

Suffer  the  little  children, 
And  let  them  come  to  Me. 

2  mf  Though  we  are  young  and  simple, 
In  praise  we  may  be  bold, 

/  The  children  in  the  temple 
He  heard  in  days  of  old. 

mf  And  if  our  hearts  be  humble, 
He  says  of  you  and  me, 

Suffer  the  little  children, 
And  let  them  come  to  Me. 

\        He  sees  the  bird  that  wingeth 
Its  way  o'er  earth  and  sky, 

He  hears  the  lark  that  singeth 
Up  in  the  heaven  so  high  ; 

Yet  sees  the  heart's  low  breathing, 
And  says,  well  pleased  to  see, 

Suffer  the  little  children, 
And  let  them  come  to  Me. 

[        Therefore  we  will  come  near  Him, 

p      And  solemnly  we'll  sing, cr.  No  cause  to  shrink  or  fear  Him, 
We'll  make  our  voices  ring  ; 

For  in  His  temple  speaking, 
He  says  of  you  and  me, 

/  Suffer  the  little  children, 
And  let  them  come  to  Me. 
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THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 

Hymn  107    (Tone  357.)    ©,  bOW  1be  loves.  8.4.8.1.8.8.8.4. 
Hubert  P.  Main. 

And  to  know  the  love  of  Christ,  which  passeth  knowledge. — Ephesians  iii.  19. 

1  w/One  there  is,  above  all  others 
0,  how  He  loves  ! 

His  is  love  beyond  a  brother's  : 
O,  how  He  loves  ! 

Earthly  friends  may  fail  or  leave  us, 
One  day  soothe,  the  next  day  grieve  us, 
But  this  Friend  will  ne'er  deceive  us 

0,  how  He  loves  ! 

2  Tis  eternal  life  to  know  Him  : 
0,  how  He  loves  1 

Think,  0  think  how  much  we  owe  Him: 
0,  how  He  loves  ! 

p  With  His  precious  blood  He  bought  us, 
cr.  In  the  wilderness  He  sought  us, 
/  To  His  fold  He  safely  brought  us  : 

O,  how  He  loves  ! 

3  We  have  found  a  friend  in  Jesus  : 

0,  how  He  loves  ! 
'Tis  His  great  delight  to  bless  us  : 

0,  how  He  loves  ! 
How  our  hearts  delight  to  hear  Him 
Bid  us  dwell  in  safety  near  Him  ! 
Why  should  we  distrust  or  fear  Him  1 

0,  how  He  loves  ! 

4  f  Through  His  name  we  are  forgiven  : 
0,  how  He  loves  ! 

Backward  shall  our  foes  be  driven  : 

0,  how  He  loves  ! 
Best  of  blessings  He'll  provide  us, 
Nought  but  good  shall  e'er  betide  us, 
Safe  to  glory  He  will  guide  us  : 

O,  how  He  loves  ! 
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THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 

Hymn    108      (Tnne410.)       (SOUnOE).    8.7.8.7.7.7. 
By  permission  from  The  Hymnary. Ch.  Gounod. 
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r  have  Zot'ed  Tftee  if  i'£/i  a?i  everlasting  love. — Jeremiah  xxxi.  3. 

1    mf  One  there  is  above  all  others 
Well  deserves  the  name  of  Friend  : 

His  is  love  beyond  a  brother's, 
Costly,  free,  and  knows  no  end  : 
They  who  will  His  kindness  prove 
Find  it  everlasting  love. 

1      p  Which  of  all  our  friends  to  save  us 
Could  or  would  have  shed  His  blood? 

Christ,  the  Saviour,  died  to  have  us 
Reconciled  in  Him  to  God  : 

or  This  was  boundless  love,  indeed  ! 
Jesus  is  a  friend  in  need. 

'i    mf  When  He  lived  on  earth  abased, 
Friend  of  sinners  was  His  name  ; 

/  Now  above  all  glory  raised, 
He  rejoices  in  the  same. 

Still  He  calls  them  brethren,  friends. 
And  to  all  their  wants  attends. 

4      p  0  for  grace  our  hearts  to  soften  I 
Teach  us,  Lord,  at  length  to  love  ; 

We,  alas  !   forget  too  often 
What  a  Friend  we  have  above  ; 

/  But  when  home  our  souls  are  brought 
We  will  love  Thee  as  we  ought. 
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THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 

Hymn   109      (Tune  468.)       (TonSOlatiOn.    9.9.9.9 William  Best. 

2nd  Tune.     (Tune  469.)      IReSt  Of   tt)C  VOC^V^    9.9.9.9. 
.    J.  Barnby. 
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3rd  Twn«.     (Tune  470.)      SalVatOt  amtCllS.    9.9.9.9. 
C.  E.  Kettle. 
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THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 

My  Refuge ,  my  Saviour;    .    .    .    worthy  to  be  praised.— %  Samuel  xxii.  3,  4. 
1  mf  Rest  of  the  weary,  joy  of  the  sad ; 

Hope  of  the  dreary,  light  of  the  glad  ; 
Home  of  the  stranger,  strength  to  the  end  ; 
Refuge  from  danger,  Saviour  and  Friend. 

2  p  Pillow  where  lying,  love  rests  its  head  ; 
Peace  of  the  dying,  life  of  the  dead  ; 
Path  of  the  lowly,  prize  at  the  end  ; 
Bliss  of  the  holy,  Saviour  and  Friend. 

3  cr.  When  my  feet  stumble,  to  Thee  I'll  cry, Crown  of  the  humble,  cross  of  the  high  ; 
When  my  steps  wander,  over  me  bend, 
Truer  and  fonder,  Saviour  and  Friend. 

4  /  Thee  still  confessing,  ever  I'll  raise 
Unto  Thee  blessing,  glory,  and  praise  ; 
All  my  endeavour,  world  without  end, 
Thine  to  be  ever,  Saviour  and  Friend. 

Hymn  110    (Tune  397.)     ̂ Dismissal  8.7.8.7.4.7. 

He  shall  feed  His  flock  like  a  shepherd.— Isaiah  xl.  11. 

mf  Saviour,  like  a  shepherd,  lead  us  ; 
Much  we  need  Thy  tenderest  care  ; 

In  Thy  pleasant  pastures  feed  us  ; 
For  our  use  Thy  fold  prepare  : 

Blessed  Jesus, 
Thou  hast  bought  us,  Thine  we  are 

3   mf  Early  let  us  seek  Thy  favour. 

Early  let  us  do  Thy  will ;  ' cr.  Blessed  Lord  and  only  Saviour, 
/      With  Thy  joy  our  bosoms  fill : 

Blessed  Jesus, 

Thou  hast  loved  us,  love  us  still  1 
101 

2     Thou  hast  promised  to  receive  us, 
p     Poor  and  sinful  though  we  be  : 

cr.  Thou  hast  mercy  to  relieve  us, 
Grace  to  cleanse,  and  power  to  free, 

Blessed  Jesus, 

Early  let  us  turn  to  Thee  1 



THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 

Hymn  111    (Tune  22.)     Dublin.  CM. 
Sir  John  Stevenson. 

He  shall  gather  the  lambs  with  His  arm, 

Iw/See  Israel's  gentle  Shepherd  stand 
With  all-engaging  charms  : 

Hark  !  how  He  calls  the  tender  lambs 
And  folds  them  in  His  arms. 

2       '  Permit  them  to  approach,'  He  cries, 
'  Nor  scorn  their  humble  name ' : 

For  'twas  to  bless  such  souls  as  these 
The  Lord  of  angels  came. 

and  carry  them  in  His  bosom. — Isaiah  xl.  11. 

3  /  He'll  lead  us  to  the  heavenly  streams Where  living  waters  flow  ; 
And  guide  us  to  the  fruitful  fields, 

Where  trees  of  knowledge  grow. 
4  mf  The  feeblest  lamb  amidst  the  flock 

Shall  be  its  Shepherd's  care  ; 
While  folded  in  the  Saviour's  arms 

We're  safe  from  every  snare. 

Hymn  112    (Tune  392.)     ftolcame.  8.7.8.7. 
By  permission  from  Tlie  Hymnary.  H.    G.    TKEMBATH,   Mus.   BaC. 

I  am  the  good  Shepherd :  the  good  Shepherd 

1  p  Was  there  ever  kindest  shepherd 
Half  so  gentle,  half  so  sweet 

As  the  Saviour,  who  would  have  us 
Come  and  gather  round  His  feet  ? 

2  mf  There  is  welcome  for  the  sinner  ; 
There  are  graces  for  the  good  ; 

There  is  mercy  with  the  Saviour  : 
There  is  healing  in  His  blood  ; 

3  There  is  plentiful  redemption 
In  the  blood  that  has  been  shed  ; 
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giveth  His  life  for  the  sheep.— John  x.  11. 
or.  There  is  joy  for  all  the  members 

In  the  sorrows  of  the  Head. 

/  For  the  love  of  God  is  broader 
Than  the  measures  of  man's  mind 

And  the  heart  of  the  Eternal 
Is  most  wonderfully  kind. 

mf  If  our  love  were  but  more  simple 
We  should  take  Him  at  His  word 

/  And  our  lives  would  be  all  sunshine 
In  the  sweetness  of  our  Lord. 



THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 

Hymn  113    (Tunasee.)    <gt  Hlban'S* 
8.7.8.7. 
$£.  Albarfs  Tune- Book. 

He  maketh  me  to  lie  down  in  green  pastures. — Psalm  xxiii.  2. 
Im/SAYI0UR,  who  Thy  flock  art  feeding 

With  the  Shepherd's  kindest  care, 
All  the  feeble  gently  leading, 

While  the  lambs  Thy  bosom  share. 

2      Now  these  little  ones  receiving, 
Fold  them  in  Thy  gracious  arm, 

There  we  know,  Thy  word  believing, 
They  are  all  secure  from  harm  ! 

3  Never  from  Thy  pasture  roving, 

Let  them  be  the  lion's  prey  ; 
Let  Thy  tenderness  so  loving 

Keep  them  all  life's  dangerous  way. 
4  /  Then  within  Thy  fold  eternal 

Let  them  find  a  resting-place, 
Feed  in  pastures  ever  vernal, 

Drink  the  rivers  of  Thy  grace  ! 

Hymn  114  (Tune46.)   Gborner.  cm. St.  Alban's  Tune-Book. 
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ITe sTiaZJ  Zead  £7ie??z-,  evew  &*/  £7ie  springs  of  water  shall  He  guide  them. — Isaiah  xlix.  10. 
1  mf  Shepherd  of  Israel,  from  above 

Thy  feeble  flock  behold  ; 
And  let  us  never  lose  Thy  love, 

Nor  wander  from  Thy  fold. 

2  Thou  wilt  not  cast  Thy  lambs  away ; 
Thy  hand  is  ever  near, 

To  guide  them  lest  they  go  astray 
And  keep  them  safe  from  fear. 

B    p  Thy  tender  care  supports  the  weak 
And  will  not  ]et  them  fall ;  [speak, 

/  Then  teach  us,  Lord,  Thy  praise  to 
And  on  Thy  name  to  call ! 

4ra/We  want  Thy  help,  for  Ave  are  frail  ; 
Thy  light,  for  we  are  blind  ; 

Let  grace  o'er  all  our  doubts  prevail, 
To  prove  that  Thou  art  kind. 

5  Teach  us  the  things  we  ought  to  know; 
And  may  we  find  them  true  ; 

cr.  And  still  in  stature  as  we  grow 
Increase  in  wisdom  too. 

6  Guide  us  through  life ;  (j>)  and  when  at 
We  enter  into  rest,  [last 

cr.  Thy  tender  arms  around  us  cast, 
And  fold  us  to  Thy  breast  I 
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TUB  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 

Hymn  115    (Tune4ie.)    (Soimoo  (2).  8.7.8.7.8.7. 
By  permission  from  The  Hymnary. Ch.   Gounod. 
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T7ie  Lord  is  wy  Shepherd.— Psalm  xxiii.  1. 

1  p  Gracious  Saviour,  gentle  Shepherd, 
Little  ones  are  dear  to  Thee  ; 

Gathered  with  Thine  arms,  and  carried 
In  Thy  bosom  may  we  be  ; 

cr.  Sweetly,  fondly,  safely  tended, 
/      From  all  want  and  danger  free. 

2  mf  Tender  Shepherd,  never  leave  us, 
From  Thy  fold  to  go  astray  ; 

By  Thy  look  of  love  directed, 
May  we  walk  the  narrow  way  ; 

Thus  direct  us,  and  protect  us, 
Lest  we  fall  an  easy  prey. 

d        Let  Thy  holy  word  instruct  us  ; 
Fill  our  minds  with  heavenly  light ; 

Let  Thy  love  and  grace  constrain  us 

To  approve  whate'er  is  right ; Let  us  feel  Thy  yoke  is  easy  ; 
Let  us  prove  Thy  burden  light. 

4        Taught  to  lisp  the  holy  praises 
Which  on  earth  Thy  children  sing, 

L>oth  with  lips  and  hearts  unfeigned 
cr.       Glad  thank-offerings  may  we  bring  ; 
/  Then  with  all  the  saints  in  glory 

Join  to  praise  our  Lord  and  King. 
104 



THE  LORD  JKSUS  CHRIST. 

Hymn    116      (Tune  344.)       £^1%,    7.7.7.7.  D. 
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He  restoreth  my  soul.— Psalm  xxiii.  3. 

1  /  Happy  soul  that  free  from  harms 

Rests  within  his  Shepherd's  arms  ! 
Who  his  quiet  shall  molest  ? 
Who  shall  violate  his  rest  ? 
Jesus  doth  his  spirit  bear, 
Jesus  takes  his  every  care  ; 
He  who  found  the  wandering  sheep, 
Jesus  still  delights  to  keep. 

2m/0  that  I  might  so  believe, 
Steadfastly  to  Jesus  cleave, 
On  His  only  love  rely, 

/  Smile  at  the  destroyer  nigh  ; 
Free  from  sin  and  servile  fear, 
Have  my  Jesus  ever  near, 
All  His  care  rejoice  to  prove, 
All  His  paradise  of  love  ! 

3  p  Jesus,  seek  Thy  wandering  sheep, 
Bring  me  back,  and  lead,  and  keep  : Take  on  Thee  my  every  care, 
Bear  me,  on  Thy  bosom  bear  : 

cr.  Let  me  know  my  Shepherd's  voice, More  and  more  in  Thee  rejoice, 
More  and  more  of  Thee  receive, 
Ever  in  Thy  Spirit  live  : 
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4  /Live  till  all  Thy  life  I  know, 
Perfect  through  my  Lord  below. 
Gladly  then  from  earth  remove, 
Gathered  to  the  fold  above. 
0  that  I  at  last  may  stand 
With  the  sheep  at  Thy  right  hand, 
Take  the  crown  so  freely  given, 
Enter  in  by  Thee  to  heaven  ! 

y:- 



THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 

IRejotce  ano  be  Qiao,  n.ii.is.is.  {Refrain.) 
Hymn    117      (Tune  521.)  Rev.  F.  L.  Wiseman,  B.A. 
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Him  who  was  slain:  Sound  His  prais-es,  tell  with  gladness  He   liv-eth    a  -  gain. 
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IRejoice  anb  be  Qlafc>*  11.11.13.13.  {Refrain.) 
2nd  Tune.      (Tune  522.)  Old  Melody. 
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Sound  His  prais-es,   tell  the  sto  -  ry     of 
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Him  who  was  slain:  Sound  His  praises,  tell  with  gladness  He    liv-eth     a  -  gain. 
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TEE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 

And  rejoice  in  Christ  Jesus. — Philippians  iii.  3. 
1  /  Rejoice  and  be  glad  !   the  Redeemer  has  come  ! 

Go  look  on  His  cradle,  His  cross,  and  His  tomb  ! 
Sound  His  praises,  tell  the  story  of  Him  who  was  slain  : 
Sound  His  praises,  tell  with  gladness  He  liveth  again. 

2  Rejoice  and  be  glad  !   it  is  sunshine  at  last, 
The  clouds  have  departed,  the  shadows  are  past. 

Sound  His  praises,  &c. 

3  Rejoice  and  be  glad  (mf)  for  the  blood  hath  been  shed  ; 
Redemption  is  finished,  the  price  hath  been  paid, 

Sound  His  praises,  &c. 

4  /  Rejoice  and  be  glad  !   now  the  pardon  is  free  ! 
mf  The  Just  for  the  unjust  has  died  on  the  tree. 
/  Sound  His  praises,  &c. 

5  mf  Rejoice  and  be  glad  !   for  the  Lamb  that  was  slain 

/  O'er  death  is  triumphant,  and  liveth  again. 
Sound  His  praises,  &c. 

6  mf  Rejoice  and  be  glad  !  for  our  King  is  on  high, 
He  pleadeth  for  us  on  His  throne  in  the  sky. 

Sound  His  praises,  &c. 

7  Rejoice  and  be  glad  !   for  He  cometh  again  ! 
He  cometh  in  glory,  the  Lamb  that  was  slain. 

ff  Sound  His  praises,  &c. 

Hymn  118  (Tunese.)    paraoise,  CM. 
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For  unto  you  is  born  this  day  in  the  city  of  David  a  saviour.— "Luke  ii.  11. 
/  Hark  the  glad  sound  1  the  Saviour 

comes ! 

The  Saviour  promised  long : 
Let  every  heart  prepare  a  throne, 

And  every  voice  a  song. 

He  comes  the  prisoners  to  release 

In  Satan's  bondage  held  ; 
The  gates  of  brass  before  Him  burst, 

The  iron  fetters  yield. 

3  p  He  comes  the  oroken  heart  to  bind 
The  o.eeaing  soul  to  cure, 

mf  And  witn  the  treasures  of  His  grace 
To  enrich  the  humble  poor. 

4  /  Our  glad  hosannas,  Prince  of  peace, 
Thy  welcome  shall  proclaim, 

And  heaven's  eternal  arches  ring 
ff    With  Thy  beloved  name. 107 



THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST.— INCARNATION. 

Hymn    H9      (Tune  490.) IPorftsbire*  10.10.10.10.10.10. J.  Wainwright 

Behold,  I  bring  you  good  tidings  of  great  joy.— Ituke  ii.  10. 
1.  4. 

/  Christians,  awake,  salute  the  happy    mf  To  Bethlehem  straight  the  enlightened 
morn 

Whereon  the  Saviour  of  mankind  was 
born  ; 

Rise  to  adore  the  mystery  of  love, 
Which   hosts   of  angels   chanted   from 

above  ; 
With  them  the  joyful  tidings  first  begun 

Of  God  incarnate  and  the  virgin's  Son. 2. 

Then  to  the  watchful  shepherds  it  was 
told, 

Who  heard  the  angelic  heralds  voice : 
'  Behold, 

I  bring  good  tidings  of  a  Saviour's  birth 
To  you  and  all  the  nations  upon  earth  ; 
This  day  hath  God  fulfilled  His  promised 

word,  [Lord,' 
This  day  is  born  a  Saviour,  Christ  the 

3. 

He  spake  ;  and  straightway  the  celestial 
choir 

In  hymns  of  joy,  unknown  before,  con- 
spire ; 

The  praises  of  redeeming  love  they  sang, 

And  heaven's  whole  orb  with  alleluias  rang  p 
God's  highest  glory  was  their  anthem  still,  | 
Peace  upon  earth,  and  unto  men  good  will.  | 
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shepherds  ran, 
To  see  the  wonders  God  had  wrought 

for  man :  [return, 
Then  to  their  flocks,  still  praising  God, 
And  their  glad  hearts  with  holy  rapture 

burn ;  [claim, 
Amazed,  the  wondrous  tidings  they  pro- 
The  first  apostles  of  His  infant  fame. 

5. 

p  0!  may  we  keep  and  ponder  in  our  mind 
God's  wondrous  love  in  saving  lost  man- 

kind ;  [our  loss, 
Trace  we  the  Babe,  who  hath  retrieved 
From  the  poor  manger  to  the  bitter 

cross ;  [grace, 
Tread   in   His   steps,  assisted  by  His 

r.  Till   man's  first  heavenly  state  again takes  place. 

6. 

/  Then  may  we  hope,  the  angelic  hosts 
among,  [throng ; 

To  join,  redeemed,  a  glad,  triumphant 
He  that  was  born  upon  this  joyful  day 
Around  us  all  His  glory  shall  display  ; 

ff  Saved  by  His  love,  incessant  we  shall 
sing  [King, 

Eternal    praise   to   heaven's   almighty 



Hymn    120      (Tune  346.) 

1NCARNA  TION. 

BCrlltl.   7.7.7.7.  D.      With  Refrain. 
From  Mendelssohn. 
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Glory  to  God  in  the  highest,  and  on  earth  peace,  goodwill  toward  men. — Luke  ii.  14. 
1  /  Hark  !  the  herald  angels  sing, 

*  Glory  to  the  new-born  King  ! 
p  Peace  on  earth  and  mercy  mild, 

cr.  God  and  sinners  reconciled  ! ' 
/  Christ,  by  highest  heaven  adored, 

Christ,  the  everlasting  Lord, 
dim.  Late  in  time  behold  Him  come, 

Offspring  of  a  virgin's  womb  ! 
/      Hark  !  the  herald  angels  sing, 

Glory  to  the  new-born  King  ! 
2  p  Veiled  in  flesh  the  Godhead  see  ; 

Hail  the  incarnate  Deity  ! 
Pleased  as  man  with  men  to  appear, 

cr.  Jesus  our  Immanuel  here. 

/  Hail  the  heaven-born  Prince  of  peace ! 
Hail  the  Sun  of  Righteousness  1 
Light  and  life  to  all  He  brings, 
Risen  with  healing  in  His  wings. 

Hark  1  the  herald  angels  sing, 
Glory  to  the  new-born  King  1 
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>  mf  Mild  He  lays  His  glory  by, 
Born  that  man  no  more  may  die, 

cr.  Born  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth, 
Born  to  give  them  second  birth. 

mf  Come,  Desire  of  nations,  come, 
Fix  in  us  Thy  humble  home  ; 

Rise,  the  woman's  conquering  Seed. 
Bruise  in  us  the  serpent's  head. Hark  !  the  herald  angels  sing, 

Glory  to  the  new-born  King  ! 

I  cr,  Adam's  likeness  now  efface, 
Stamp  Thine  image  in  its  place  : 
Second  Adam  from  above, 
Reinstate  us  in  Thy  love. 

/  Hark  !  the  herald  angels  sing, 
'  Glory  to  the  new-born  King  ! 
Peace  on  earth  and  mercy  mild, 

God  and  sinners  reconciled  ! ' Hark  !  the  herald  angels  sing, 

Glory  to  the  new-born  King  I 



irtiK  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 

Hymn  121   (Toneeo.)    ©pes  (Telestis*  d.c.m. 
W.  A.  Smiih. 
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There  were  .  .  .  shepherds  .  .  .  keeping  watch  over  their  flock  by  night.— Luke  ii.  8. 

1  mf  While  shepherds  watched  their  flocks 
All  seated  on  the  ground,  [by  night, 

The  angel  of  the  Lord  came  down, 
And  glory  shone  around. 

1  Fear  not ! '  said  he,  for  mighty  dread 
Had  seized  their  troubled  mind  ; 

cr.  'Glad  tidings  of  great  joy  I  bring 
To  you  and  all  mankind. 

1  To  you,  in  David's  town,  this  day 
Is  born,  of  David's  line, The  Saviour  who  is  Christ  the  Lord  ; 
And  this  shall  be  the  sign  : 

The  heavenly  Babe  you  there  shall  find 
To  human  view  displayed, 

All    meanly    wrapped  in  swaddling 

And  in  a  manger  laid.'  [bands 
3    /  Thus  spake  the  seraph  ;  and  forthwith 

Appeared  a  shining  throng 
Of  angels  praising  God,  and  thus 

Addressed  their  joyful  song  : 

'All  glory  be  to  God  on  high, 
p      And  to  the  earth  be  peace  ; 

/      Goodwill  henceforth  from  heaven  to  men 

Begin  and  never  cease.' 

Hymn  122    (Tunees.)    JJ>e  flDeiT£  SSelle.  d.c.m. 
Wm.  F.  Shekwin. 
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INCARNATION. 

A  Saviour  which  is  Christ  the  Lord. — Luke  ii.  11. 

1  /  Hark,   hark  !   the  merry   Christmas 
bells 

Are  chiming  sweet  and  clear  ; 
0  welcome,  welcome,  festive  day, 

The  brightest  of  the  year. 
Chime  on,  for  Christ  the  Lord  has 

come  ; 

Ring  out  o'er  hills  and  dells  ; 
Chime  on  a  glad  and  grateful  peal, 

Ye  merry  Christmas  bells. 

2  Let  every  living  creature  wake 
And  hail  His  glorious  birth, 

mf  Who  came  from  heaven,  the  Prince  of 
cr.      To  bring  glad  news  to  earth.    [Peace, 

Chime  on,  &c. 

3  /All  glory  be  to  God  on  high, 
Let  every  soul  proclaim  ; 

Goodwill  and  peace  to  man  below, 

Through  Christ  our  Saviour's  name  ! 
ff  Chime  on,  &c. 

Hymn    123      (Tune  384.)       ©Vltl^tOU.    8.7.8.7. 
13y  permission,  from  Rev.  R.  R.  Chope's  Hymn  and  Tune-Bosk.  Rev.    R.    R.    CHOPE,    M.A. 
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And  suddenly  there  was  with  the  angel  a  multi 

1  mf  Hark  !  what  mean  those  holy  voices 
Sweetly  sounding  through  the  skies ! 

Lo  !  the  angelic  host  rejoices  : 
Heavenly  alleluias  rise. 

2  Listen  to  the  wondrous  story 
Which  they  chant  in  hymns  of  joy  ; 

/  Glory,  in  the  highest,  glory  ! 
Glory  be  to  God  most  high  I 
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tude  of  the  heavenly  host.— Luke  ii.  13. 
Christ  is  born,  the  great  Anointed  ; 

Heaven  and  earth  His  praises  sing  ; 
Him  receive  whom  God  appointed 

For  your  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King  ! 

Hasten,  mortals,  to  adore  Him, 
Learn  His  name  and  taste  His  joy, 

Till  in  heaven  ye  sing  before  Him, 

*  Glory  be  to  God  most  high  1 ' 



THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 

Hymn   123   2nd  Tune.  ( m.)     HUOeliC   IbOSt.   8.7.8.7.  D. 
W.  B.  Bradbury. 

Hark !  what  mean 

h  js  J. 
those  ho-  ly     voi-  ces  Sweetly  sound     -     iug  thro'  the  skies  ? 

^^AA     J..   J'J.J-         ̂ E-J^r  J 
i — r 

Hark !  what  mean  those  ho-fy    voi-  ces 
Sweetly  sounding  thro'  the  skies? 

Lo !  th'  an-gel     - ic  host   re  -  joi  -  ces ;  Heavenly     al  -  le  -  lu  -  ias     rise. 

J*  J? 
the  wondrous  sto  -  ry  Which  they  chant 

5_P  £  C    g    5  1  r  =£ 
^    #    ̂     p    5 

in  hymns  of    joy : 

&Z 

Lis-ten  to  the  wondrous  sto  -  ry Which  they  chant  in  hymns  of    joy : 
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Glo  -  ry,     in        the  high-  est,    glo  -  ry  !    Glo  -  ry     be     to  God  most  high  1 
N         I  i  IS        N         S     -JS 

J  J>  A. 3*=<*z JLJ1 
E^ mum S5J=fc 

:fc 

^ 
^r?d  suddenly  there  was  with  the  angel  a  multitude  of  the  heavenly  host. — Luke  ii.  13. 

1  mf  Hark  !  what  mean  those  holy  voices 
Sweetly  sounding  through  the  skies  ? 

Lo  !  the  angelic  host  rejoices  : 
Heavenly  alleluias  rise. 

Listen  to  the  wondrous  story 
Which  they  chant  in  hymns  of  joy  : 

/  Glory,  in  the  highest,  glory  ! 
Glory  be  to  God  most  high  ! 

2     Christ  is  born,  the  great  Anointed  ; 
Heaven  and  earth  His  praises  sing  ; 

Him  receive  whom  God  appointed 
For  your  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King  ! 

Hasten,  mortals,  to  adore  Him, 
Learn  His  name  and  taste  His  joy, 

Till  in  heaven  ye  sing  before  Him, 

ff      '  Glory  be  to  God  most  high  1 ' 

Cbristmas  Belle,  d.o.m. 
Hymn    124      (Tune  66.) 

With  Refrain. 
J.  J.  Attack. 



INCARNATION. 
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Christ-mas  bells  ;  King,  ring  the  mer  -ry,  mer-ry,mer-ry  Christmas  bells  ! 
Ring,  ring,  ring,      ring,        Christ        -        -      mas  bells! 

*2r     -ff     A  III  i  A 

ff 

King  the  mer-  ry  Christmas  bells  ! 

For  unto  us  a  child  is  born,  unto  us  a  Son  is  given.— Isaiah  ix.  6. 
Once  more  on  earth  the  chorus  swells 

Of  angel  song  sublime. 
The  sweet  old  story,  ever  new, 

Falls  on  the  heart  again, 
p  Refreshing  as  the  early  dew 

Or  the  soft  summer  rain. 
Ring,  ring,  &c. 

3  /Ring,   ring  the  bells,   the  Christmas 
Prophetic  of  the  day  [bells 

When  He  of  whom  their  music  tells 
Shall  all  the  nations  sway  ; 

Shall  bless  and  fill  and  rule  each  heart 
Shall  bid  all  sorrows  cease, 

And  give  His  own  the  better  part 
ff      Of  everlasting  peace. 

Ring,  ring,  &c. 

1  /  Ring,  ring  the  bells,  the  joyful  bells, 
This  merry  Christmas  morn  ! 

Their  sweet,  melodious  music  tells 
The  day  that  Christ  was  born. 

mf  Sweetly  they  sound  o'er  vale  and  glen  ; Hark  !  how  their  music  swells 

/  With  '  Peace  on  earth,  good  will  to 

men  ! ' 0  merry  Christmas  bells  ! 
Ring,  ring  the  bells,  the  Christmas bells, 

The  bells,  the  merry,  merry  Christ- 
mas bells  ;  [bells  ! 

Ring,  ring  the  merry  Christmas 

2  /  Ring,  ring  the  bells,  the   Christmas 
For  in  their  joyous  chime        [bells ! 
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TEE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 

B£  nigbt  on  wilt)  3ut>*a'$  plain* 
Hymn    125      (Tune  377.)       8.6.8.8.7.      With  Refrain. 

i-Jl    .1      1      III     II  J    J    J    Jl-rjll    I  I    I    J    J 

I      I        I       I      ■      ■      ■       1  III 
■a's  plain,  Two  thousand  years  a  -  go,       Shepherds  their  wakeful 

I       I 
/  By  night  on  wild  Ju 

vi  -  gils  kept    O'er    gather'd  flocks  that  round  them  slept,  As   the  stars  were  fad-  ing    slow, 
J*   -fc      I        I        .        ,  I J  J.  J.    J.  A  A J  J.  J. 

^  ~S    1      i  i       1  C"  &    !  '       ' as  the  stars  were  fad  -  ing    slow.     And  the    an-  gels  sang   a    Christmas  lay 
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At  the   great  Ke  -  deem-  er's    birth  :  '  Glad   tid  -  ings    to     the    earth  we  bring, 

J>  A   A    A   A    a.      j    -J-    J    j    A    j    A   A 

f   r    1      r   f     &  *  ,     u,  u- 
Glad  tid-ings  from  the  Saviour-King,  Of  peace  and  goodwill  on  the  earth, 
....  111  peaeeandgoodwillontheeartli 
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)f  peace  and  goodwill  on  the     earth,     .     .        Of  peace  and  good- will  on  the  earth.1 
peace  and  good- will  on  the  earth, 

A  A:  A:  A  AAA   A    \    A>4 4  AA!  J, 
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INCARNATION. 

And  there  were  in  the  same  country  shepherds  abiding  in  the  fields,  etc—Tiuke  ii.  8. 

1  /  By  night  on  wild  Judaea's  plain, 
Two  thousand  years  ago, 

Shepherds  their  wakeful  vigils  kept 

O'er  gathered  flocks  that  round  them 
As  the  stars  were  fading  slow,     [slept, 

And  the  angels  sang  a  Christmas  lay 

At  the  great  Redeemer's  birth  : 
'  Glad  tidings  to  the  earth  we  bring, 
Glad  tidings  from  the  Saviour-king, 

Of  peace  and  good-will  on  the  earth. ' 
2  p  Silence  around  them  threw  its  spell, 

And  peace  fell  on  the  hour  ; 
cr.  When  sudden  light  that  filled  the  plain 

Fell  from  the  clouds  like  silver  rain, 

Or  a  sunset's  golden  shower. 
/  And  the  angels  sang,  &c. 

3  mf  To  their  bewildered  sight  appeared 
A  vision  wondrous  fair, 

Of  angel-forms  from  out  the  clouds, 
And  angel-voices  hymning  loud 

Till  their  music  filled  the  air. 
/  And  the  angels  sang,  &c. 

4  7/i/In  manger  rude,  His  form  enwrapped 
In  guise  of  lowliest  birth, 

You'll  find  Messiah,  Christ  the  Lord, 
Lo  !  'tis  foretold  in  prophet-word  ; 

He  shall  bring  sweet  peace  on  earth. 
ff        And  the  angels  sang,  &c. 

Hymn  126   cr™  524.)    Hfceste  JTifceles- Irregular. 
John  Reading. 
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0  come,  let  us    a   dore  Him 
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0  come,  let  us    a  -dore  Him,    0  come,  let  us   a-  dore      Him,  Christ  the   Lord. 
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Let  us  now  go  even  unto  Bethlehem,  and  see  this  thing  -which  is  come  to  pass.— Luke  ii.  15. 
1  /        0  come,  all  ye  faithful, 

Joyful  and  triumphant. 
0  come  ye,  0  come  ye  to  Bethlehem  ; 

Come,  and  behold  Him 
Born,  the  King  of  angels  ;    [Lord. 

0  come,  let  us  adore  Him,  Christ  the 
2  /        God  of  God, 

Light  of  light  ; 

p  Lo !  He  abhors  not  the  virgin's  womb  ; Very  God, 
Begotten,  not  created  ;         [Lord. 

0  come,  let  us  adore  Him,  Christ  the 
115 

3  /         Sing,  choirs  of  angels, 
Sing  in  exultation, 

Sing,  all  ye  citizens  of  heaven  above, 
*  Glory  to  God 

In  the  highest : '  [Lord. 
0  come,  let  us  adore  Him,  Christ  the 

4  /         Yea,  Lord,  we  greet  Thee, 
Born  this  happy  morning  ; 

Jesu,  to  Thee  be  glory  given  : 
Word  of  the  Father, 
Now  in  flesh  appearing  ;       [Lord. 

0  come,  let  us  adore  Him,  Christ  the 



TUB  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 

Hymn  127    (TuneSGC.)    IRoscoe  flMace.  8.6.6.8.6.6. 
E.  P.  Jefferson. 
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^l?ifZ  sfte  brought  forth  her  firstborn  Son,  .  .  .  and  ZaicZ  Him  in  a  manger. — Luke  ii.  7. 

1  /  All  my  heart  this  night  rejoices 
As  I  hear,  far  and  near, 
Sweetest  angel  voices  ;  [ing, 

*  Christ  is  born ! '  their  choirs  are  sing- 
Till  the  air,  everywhere, 
Now  with  joy  is  ringing. 

2  w/Hark  !  a  voice  from  yonder  manger, 
p        Soft  and  sweet,  doth  entreat : 

1  Flee  from  woe  and  danger  ;  [you 
Brethren,  come :  from  all  doth  grieve 

:r.  You  are  freed  •  all  you  need 

I  will  surely  give  you.' 

3  /  Come  then,  let  us  hasten  yonder  ; 
Here  let  all,  great  and  small, 

dim.        Kneel  in  awe  and  wonder. 

Love  Him  who  with  love  is  yearning  : 
Hail  the  star  that  from  far 

/  Bright  with  hope  is  burning. 

4  p  Ye  who  pine  in  weary  sadness, 
Weep  no  more,  for  the  door 

/         Now  is  found  of  gladness. 

Cling  to  Him,  for  He  will  guide  yon 
Where  no  cross,  pain,  or  los? 
Can  again  betide  you. 

/  Thee,  0  Lord,  with  heed  I'll  cherish, 
Live  to  Thee,  and  with  Thee 

Dying,  shall  not  perish, 
But  shall  dwell  with  Thee  for  ever. 

Far  on  high,  in  the  joy 

ff         That  can  alter  never. 116 



INCARNATION. 

angels  from  tbe  IRealms  of  <SIor\\ 
Hymn    128       (Tune  395.)        8.7.8.7.4.7.  T.  Wallheab. 
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And  let  all  the  angels  of  God  worship  Him.— Hebrews  i.  6. 

1  /  Angels  from  the  realms  of  glory, 

Wing  your  flight  o'er  all  the  earth  ; 
Ye  who  sang  creation's  story, 
Now  proclaim  Messiah's  birth  : 

p  Come  and  worship, 
/      Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King. 

2     Shepherds  in  the  fields  abiding, 

Watching  o'er  your  flock  by  night, 
God  with  man  is  now  residing  ; 

Yonder  shines  the  infant  light  : 
p  Come  and  worship, 
/      Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King. 

Children,  now  your  praises  bringing, 
Lift  your  gladsome  voices  high  ; 

Round  the  manger  join  in  singing, 
'  Christ  was  born  for  us  to  die  : ' 

Come,  and  worship, 

Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King. 117 



THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 

Hymn  129   (Tune  275.)    (Soften  ftrumpeta. 
7.7.5.  7.7.7.5.     With  Refrain. 
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Refbain. 
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.For  wnio  t/ou  is  bom  £7iis  dai/  a  Saviour, 

1  /  Blow,  ye  golden  trumpets,  blow  ! 
Let  the  sleeping  nations  know 

Christ  the  Lord  is  born. 
mf  Yonder  see  the  Bethlehem  star, 

Guiding  mortals  from  afar  ; 
Peace  shall  reign  for  evermore, 

/        Christ  the  Lord  is  born. 
Alleluia  !  &c. 

which  is  Christ  the  Lord. — Luke  ii.  11. 

2  /  Ring,  0  ring,  ye  silvery  bells  ! 
Far  and  near  your  cadence  swells, 

Christ  the  Lord  is  born. 
Ring,  and  banish  doubt  and  fear, 
Ring,  till  all  with  joy  shall  hear 

Sin  is  vanquished,  victory's  near, 
ff         Christ  the  Lord  is  born. 

Alleluia  !  &c. 

Hymn  130     (Tune  50S.) BrtQbtest  ant)  Best.  11.10.11.10.* From  Mendelssohn. 



INCARNATION. 

Brightest  anfc  best  ("Xamorna/ 
2nd  Tune.      (Tune  509.)  11.10. 11.10.*     H.  G.  Teembath,  Hus.  Bac. 
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^?i<2,  Zo,  £7t6  star,  which  they  saw  in  tlie  east,  went  before  them. — Matthew  ii.  9 

1  /  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sods  of  the  morning, 
Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  us  Thine  aid  : 

Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning, 
Guide  where  our  infant  Kedeemer  is  laid ! 

2  p  Cold  on  His  cradle  the  dewdrops  are  shining : 
Low  lies  His  head  with  the  beasts  of  the  stall  ; 

Angels  adore  Him  in  slumber  reclining, 
Maker  and  Monarch  and  Saviour  of  all. 

3  mf  Say  shall  we  yield  Him  in  costly  devotion 
Odours  of  Edom  and  offerings  divine, 

Gems  of  the  mountain,  and  pearls  of  the  ocean, 
Myrrh  from  the  forests,  or  gold  from  the  mine? 

4  Vainly  we  offer  each  ample  oblation, 
Vainly  with  gifts  would  His  favour  secure  ; 

Richer  by  far  is  the  heart's  adoration, 
Dearer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of  the  poor. 

5  /  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning, 
Dawn  on  our  darkn  ess,  and  lend  us  Thine  aid : 

Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning, 
Guide  where  our  iufant  Redeemer  is  laid  1 
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THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 

Hymn  131    (Tune  431.)    St  Winifred  8.7.8.7.  d. Rev.  S.  J.  P.  Dunman. 

And  they    .    .    .    found    . 

1  mf  Cradled  in  a  manger,  meanly- 
Laid  the  Son  of  man  His  head  ; 

p  Sleeping  His  first  earthly  slumber 
Where  the  oxen  had  been  fed. 

cr.  Happy  were  those  shepherds  listening 

To  the  holy  angel's  word  ! 
Happy  they  within  that  stable, 

Worshipping  their  infant  Lord  ! 
2???/ Happy  all  who  hear  the  message 

Of  His  coming  from  above  ! 
Happier  still  who  hail  His  coming, 

/     And  with  praises  greet  His  love  ! 
Blessed  Saviour,  Christ  most  holy  ! 

In  a  manger  Thou  didst  rest : 
Canst  Thou  stoop  again,  yet  lower 

mf     And  abide  within  my  breast  ? 

the  Babe  lying  in  a  manger  .—Luke  ii.  16. 
3  Evil  things  are  there  before  Thee  : 

In  the  heart,  where  they  have  led, 
Wilt  Thou  pitifully  enter, 

Son  of  man,  and  lay  Thy  head  ? 
Enter  then,  0  Christ  most  holy  ; 

cr.      Make  a  Christmas  in  my  heart  ; 
/  Make  a  heaven  of  my  manger  : 

It  is  heaven  where  Thou  art. 
4  And  to  those  who  never  listened 

To  the  message  of  Thy  birth, 
Who  have  winter,  but  no  Christmas 

Bringing  them  Thy  '  peace  on  earth,' /Send  to  these  the  joyful  tidings  : 
By  all  people,  in  each  home, 

Be  there  heard  the  Christmas  anthem, 

ff      '  Praise  to  God,  the  Christ  has  come  !' 

Hymn  132   iToneisa.)    St.  Cepbas.  6.5.6.5.  d. Rev.  H.  A.  Crosbie. 



INCARNATION. 

For  we  have  seen  His  star  in  the  East, 

1  mf  In  the  wintry  heaven 
Shines  a  wondrous  star  ; 

In  the  East  the  wise  men 
Watched  it  from  afar  ; 

Asking,  '  What  this  lustre, 
So  unearthly  bright  ? ' 

Answering,  '  Christ  in  glory 
Comes  to  earth  to-night ! ' 

2  O'er  the  dusty  highway, 
O'er  the  deserts  drear, From  the  East  the  wise  men 
Watch  it  shining  clear  ; 

Asking,  *  Shall  we  follow 
In  this  starlit  way  ? ' 

Answering,  '  Yes  ;  'twill  lead  us 
To  the  perfect  day.' 

and  are  come  to  worship  Him.—- Matthew  ii.  2. 
3  p  In  a  lowly  manger 

Lies  an  Infant  weak  ; 
Is  it  He  whom  wise  men 

Come  so  far  to  seek  ? 

cr.  Asking,  '  Where  the  Monarch  ? 
Where  Judaea's  King  ? ' 

Saying,  '  Gifts  and  worship 
To  His  throne  we  bring  ? ' 

4  mf  In  our  hearts  we  children 
See  this  star  once  more  : 

Not  as  wise  men  saw  it, 
In  the  days  of  yore  ; 

Asking,  '  May  we  bring  Him 
Childhood's  love  to-day  ? ' 

Answering,  '  Come,  dear  children, 

Jesus  says  we  may.' 

Hymn  133    (T"m*iio    3l*b\?»  8.7.8.7.7.7. H.  J.  Gauntlett,  Mus.  Doc 
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^tnd  Zaid  Him  in  a  manger ;  because  there  wa 

1  mf  Once  in  royal  David's  city 
Stood  a  lowly  cattle  shed, 

p  Where  a  mother  laid  her  Baby 
In  a  manger  for  His  bed. 

mf         Mary  was  that  mother  mild, 
p  Jesus  Christ  her  little  Child. 

2  He  came  down  to  earth  from  heaven, 
/      Who  is  God  and  Lord  of  all, 
p  And  His  shelter  was  a  stable, 

And  His  cradle  was  a  stall : 
With  the  poor  and  mean  and  lowly 
Lived  on  earth  our  Saviour  holy. 

3  m/ And  through  all  His  wondrous  child- 
He  would  honour,  and  obey,   [hood  j 

Love,  and  watch  the  lowly  maiden 
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s  no  room  for  them  in  the  inn.— Luke  ii.  '. 
In  whose  gentle  arms  He  lay. 

Christian  children  all  must  be 

Mild,  obedient,  good  as  He. 

For  He  is  our  childhood's  pattern  ; 
Day  by  day  like  us  He  grew  ; 

p  He  was  little,  weak,  and  helpless, 
Tears  and  smiles  like  us  He  knew  • 

cr.      And  He  feeleth  for  our  sadness, 
And  He  shareth  in  our  gladness. 

/And  our  eyes  at  last  shall  see  Him, 
Through  His  own  redeeming  love, 

p  For  that  Child,  so  dear  and  gentle, 
/      Is  our  Lord  in  heaven  above  ; 

And  He  leads  His  children  on 
To  the  place  where  He  is  gone. 



TEX  LORh  JEHUS  CUHIST. 

ftbere  came  a  little  Cbtlfc.  irregular. 

Hymn    134      (Tune  530.) 1st  Verse. 
Rev.  J.  Condmv  Nattkabs. 
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INCARNATION. 

ftbere  came  a  little  Cbilb-  irregular. 
2nd  Tune.      (Tune  531.)  F.  K.  Havergal. 
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Tftet/  made  known  abroad  the  saying  ivhich  was  told  them  concerning  this  Child.— Luke  ii.  17. 
1  mf     There  came  a  little  Child  to  earth 

Long  ago  : 
And  the  angels  of  God  proclaimed  His  birth 

High  and  low. 
2  Out  in  the  night  so  calm  and  still, 

Their  song  was  heard  ; 

For  they  knew  that  the  Child  on  Bethlehem's  hill Was  Christ  the  Lord. 

3  Far  away  in  the  goodly  land, 
Fair  and  bright, 

/  Children  with  crowns  of  glory  stand, 
Kobed  in  white. 

i  They  sing,  the  Lord  of  heaven  so  fair 
A  Child  was  born  ; 

And  that  they  might  His  crown  of  glory  share, 
p  Wore  crown  of  thorn. 

5  In  mortal  weakness,  want,  and  pain, 
p  He  came  to  die, 

or.  That  the  children  of  earth  might  in  glory  reign 
/  With  Him  on  high. 

6  /      And  evermore  in  robes  so  fair 
And  undefiled, 

Those  ransomed  children  His  praise  declare 
Who  was  a  Child. 
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THE  LORD  JESUS  QHRIST. 

Hymn  135  (Tu*e 94)    Jfern&ale*  d.l.m. 
Rev.  S.  J.  P.  Duxmau 
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Then  took  he  Him  u%>  in  his  arms,  and  blessed  God. — Luke  ii.  28. 

1  mf  Hushed  is  the  raging  winter  wild, 

And  earth's  ten  thousand  voices  sing 
cr.  A  s  if  to  greet  the  holy  Child,     [bring. 

Whom  to  the  temple  courts  they 
The    flowers    breathe    their  incense 
sweet,  [way ; 

And  spread  themselves  along  His 
/  The  birds  pour  forth  their  raptures meet, 

p      The  gentle  winds  their  homage  pay. 

2  mf  Still  lingering  at  the  temple  gates, 
With    patient    hope  that  cannot 

die, 

The  hoary  Simeon  daily  waits, — 
He  to  the  lowly  group  draws  nigh. 

p  With  awe  he  finds  the  infant  Lord, 
With  trembling  joy  folds  to  his 

heart : 

cr.  '  Be  it  according  to  Thy  word, 

p      And  now  in  peace  let  me  depart.' 

mf  Help  us,  0  Lord,  that  we  may  seek, 
And  to  Thy  temple  Thou  wilt  come  ; 

p  The  heart  made  lowly,  pure,  and  meek 
Is  that  which  Thou  wilt  make  Thy  home. 

cr.  For  arms  that  brought  us  to  the  Lord 
/      For  ever  let  our  thanks  be  given  ; 

But  most  for  Him,  the  holy  Child, 
Through  whom  we  enter  into  heaven. 
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INCARNATION, 

Hymn  136    (Tune  323.)    2)ty,  7.7.7.7.7.7. 
-A   U 

German. 
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JF/ie?i  £7*e?/  saw;  £he  star,  £7ie?/  rejoiced  with  exceeding  great  joy.— Matthew  ii.  10. 

1  /As  with  gladness  men  of  old 
Did  the  guiding  star  behold  ; 
As  with  joy  they  hailed  its  light. 
Leading  onward,  beaming  bright : 
So,  most  gracious  God,  may  we 
Evermore  be  led  to  Thee. 

2  mf  As  with  joyful  steps  they  sped 
To  that  lowly  manger-bed, 
There  to  bend  the  knee  before 
Him  whom  heaven  and  earth  adore : 
So  may  we,  with  willing  feet, 
Ever  seek  Thy  mercy- seat. 

3  As  they  offered  gifts  most  rare 
At  that  manger,  rude  and  bare, 
So  may  we  with  holy  joy, 

Pure  and  free  from  sin's  alloy, 
All  our  costliest  treasures  bring, 
Christ,  to  Thee,  our  heavenly  King. 

4  p  Holy  Jesus,  every  day 
Keep  us  in  the  narrow  way, 

cr.  And  when  earthly  things  are  past, 
/  Bring  our  ransomed  souls  at  last 

Where  they  need  no  star  to  guide, 
Where  ̂ o  clouds  Thy  glory  hide. 
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THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 

Hymn  137   (T™e374.)    £t.  ffl>arfc.  8.6.8.6.8.8. 
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T/iei/  saw  i/ie  young  Child  .  .  .  and  fell  down  and  worshipped  Him.— Matthew  ii.  11 

1  mf  O'er  Bethlehem's  hill,  in  time  of  old, 
Came  wise  men  from  afar, 

Bringing  their  costly  gifts  of  gold, 
For  they  had  seen  His  star. 

In  princely  pomp,  with  presents  meet, 
They  came  to  worship  at  His  feet. 

2  The  silvery  lamp  through  all  the  night 
Led  on  their  eager  way, 

Until  upon  His  lowly  home 
Was  shed  its  gentle  ray  ; 

And  there  they  found  the  infant  King, 
p  And  on  the  ground  fell  worshipping. 

3  m/So,  gracious  Spirit,  by  Thy  light 
Shine  Thou  upon  our  way, 

To  guide  our  feet  to  Christ  the  Lord. 
Who  would  our  homage  pay  ; 

For  He  who  is  the  children's  King 
Will  not  disdain  what  children  bring 

4  Not  as  wise  men,  in  princely  robes, 
With  offerings  rich  and  rare  : 

We  come  with  empty  hands,  0  Lord, 

p  Burdened  with  sin  and  care, 
With  hands  that  wrought  Thy  misery : 

And  yet  Thou  bidd'st  us  come  to  Thee. 

mf  For  gifts  :    we  give  ourselves  to  Thee, 
Our  hearts  shall  be  Thy  throne  ; 

For  gold  :   we  give  Thee  all  our  love, 
0,  make  it  all  Thine  own  I 

cr.  As  incense  sweet  Thy  praise  we  sing, 

/  And  bless  Thy  name,  our  Saviour-king. 
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INCARNATION. 

Hymn  138  (^95.)    ibaveretock  ibilL  d.l.m, 
Rev.  S.  J.  P.  Dunman. 
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He  toolt  the  young  Child  and  His  mother 

Matthew 

/  The  fierce  wind  howls  about  the  hills, 
Most  angrily,  most  drearily  ; 

The  stars  shine  out  with  brilliant  light, 
p      All  tremblingly,  all  frostily  ; 

The  bird  lies  sheltered  in  its  nest, 
The  fox  creeps  to  his  crafty  rest, 
And  angels  watch  by  children  blest, 

All  tenderly,  all  tenderly. 

¥33 

^=? 

^T1
 

pp 

2  mf  But  who  are  these  that  through  the 
p      Move  wearily,  all  drearily  ?    [night 

'Tis  Joseph,  forth  from  Bethlehem, 
cr.       All  hastily,  all  eagerly  ; 

For  Herod  seeks  the  child  to  slay, 
p  And  death  will  come  if  they  delay, 

cr.  And  forth  ere  ever  break  of  day 
They  thus  must  flee,  to  Egypt  flee. 
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by  night,  and  departed  into  Egypt.— 
ii.  14. 

p  The  mother  screens  Him  at  her  breast, 
All  carefully,  all  prayerfully  ; 

She  feels  Him  shivering  in  the  blast, 
pp      All  fearfully,  all  tearfully  ; 
cr.  And  so  along  their  way  they  go, 

Now  numbed  by  night  winds  as  they 
Now  starting,  fearful  of  the  foe,    [blow, 

p      All  helplessly,  all  homelessly. 

Lm/Had  we  been  there,  0  gracious  Lord, 
Most  tenderly,  most  lovingly, 

Our  hands,  our  home,  our  all  were  given, 
To  comfort  Thee,  to  shelter  Thee. 

And  we  may  still ;  for  Thou  hast  said 
When  hungry  little  ones  are  fed, 
And  outcast  ones  find  home  and  bed, 

'Tis  done  to  Thee,  as  unto  Thee. 



THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 

Hymn  139    (Tune  421.)    Huetria*  8.7.8.7.  d. F.  J.  Haydn. 
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And  the  Desire  of  all  nations  shall  come.— Haggai  ii.  7. 

1      /  Come,  Thou  long-expected  Jesus, 
Born  to  set  Thy  people  free, 

From  our  fears  aud  sins  release  us, 
Let  us  find  our  rest  in  Thee. 

Israel's  strength  and  consolation, 
Hope  of  all  the  earth  Thou  art  ; 

Dear  Desire  of  every  nation, 
Joy  of  every  longing  heart. 

V    mf  Born  Thy  people  to  deliver  ; 
Born  a  child  and  yet  a  king, 

or.  Born  to  reign  in  us  for  ever, 
Now  Thy  gracious  kingdom  bring  : 

By  Thine  own  eternal  Spirit 
Eule  in  all  our  hearts  alone  ; 

By  Thine  all-sufficient  merit 
/      Raise  us  to  Thy  glorious  throne. 
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INCARNA  TION.—LIFE. 

(Tune  42.)       gt.    flDaOtUlS. J.  Claek, 
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rr 
And  He  went  down  with  them,  and  came  to  Nazareth,  and  was  subject  unto  them.- Luke  ii.  51. 

1  mf  I  love  to  think,  though  I  am  young, 
My  Saviour  was  a  child  : 

That  Jesus  walked  this  earth  along 
With  feet  all  undefiled. 

2  He  kept  His  Father's  word  of  truth, 
As  I  am  taught  to  do  ;  [youth 

And  while  He  walked  the  paths  of 
He  walked  in  wisdom  too. 

3  I  love  to  think  that  He  who  spake, 
And  made  the  blind  to  see, 

cr.  And  called  the  sleeping  dead  to  wake, 
Was  once  a  child  like  me  : 

That  He  who  wore  the  thorny  crown 

pp      And  tasted  death's  despair, cr.  Had  a  kind  mother  like  my  own, 
And  knew  her  love  and  care. 

)        I  know  'twas  all  for  love  of  me 
That  He  became  a  child, 

And  left  the  heavens,  so  fair  to  see, 

And  trod  earth's  pathway  wild. 
5        Then,  Saviour,  who  was  once  a  child, 

A  child  may  come  to  Thee  ; 
p  And  0  !  in  all  Thy  mercy  mild, 

Dear  Saviour,  come  to  me. 

Hymn  141    crm»i».)    IDartforb.  6.5.6.5. Edwin  Moss. 

2nd  Tune.     (Tune  131.)      jfuIStOW*    6.5.6.5. Rev.  T.  R.  Matthews. 
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-4?r<Z  Jes^s  increased  in  wisdom  and  stature,  and  in  favour  with  God  and  man. — 

Luke  ii.  52. 

p  Gentle,  holy  Jesus,  ■ Saviour  meek  and  mild, 
Thou  who  once  wast  fashioned 

Like  a  little  child  ; 
cr.  And  in  grace  and  meekness 

Up  to  manhood  grew  ; 
Sharing  human  weakness 

p      Human  sorrow  too  : 
In  Thy  word  so  holy, 

Saviour,  we  can  see, 
That  of  us  Thou  sayest, 

1  Let  them  come  to  Me.' 

/  Glad  we  come  !  and  render 
All  we  have  to  give  : 

mf  While  our  hearts  are  tender, 
Help  us,  Lord,  to  live. 

Like  Thy  young  disciples, 
That  the  world  may  see 

We  are  taught  by  Jesus, 
And  have  learned  of  Thee. 

May  we  copy  closely 
Him  we  so  much  love, 

/  Till  we  bear  His  likeness, 
Perfected  above. 

129 



TEE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 

Hymn  142  (Tune  as.)   Sabbata. St.  Allan's  Tune- Book. 
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He  ioofc  them  up  in  His  arms,  put  His  hands  upon  them,  and  blessed  them.— Mark  x.  16. 

1  mf  Sing  to  the  Lord  the  children's  hymn, 
His  gentle  love  declare, 

Who  bends  amid  the  seraphim 

To  hear  the  children's  prayer. 

2  He  held  us  to  His  mighty  breast, 

The  children  of  the  earth  ; 

He  lifted  up  His  hands,  and  blessed 
The  babes  of  human  birth. 

3  So  shall  He  be  to  us  our  God, 

Our  gracious  Saviour  too  ; 

The  ways  we  tread  His  footsteps  trod, 

The  paths  of  youth  He  knew. 

4  p  Lo  !  from  the  stars  His  face  will  turn 

On  us  with  glances  mild, 

or.  The  angels  of  His  presence  yearn 
To  bless  the  little  child. 

5  Keep  us,  0  Jesu  Lord,  for  Th% 

That  so  by  Thy  great  grace, 

f  We  children  of  Thy  Church  may  st* 

Our  heavenly  Father's  face. 
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LIFE. 

Hymn    143      (Tune  293.)       2)i]0tt.    7.7.7.7. 
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German. 
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T7ie  &o?t  of  man  liatli  not  where 
1  m/  Christ  is  merciful  and  mild  ; 

He  was  once  a  little  child  ; 
He  whom  heavenly  hosts  adore 
Lived  on  earth  among  the  poor. 

2  p  Thus  He  laid  His  glory  by 
When  for  us  He  stooped  to  die  ; 
How  I  wonder  when  I  see 
His  unbounded  love  to  me  ! 

3  mf  He  the  sick  to  health  restored, 
To  the  poor  He  preached  the  word 

to  lay  His  head. — Matthew  viii.  20. 
Even  children  had  a  share 
Of  His  love  and  tender  care. 

Every  bird  can  build  its  nest 
Foxes  have  their  place  of  rest ; 
He  by  whom  the  world  was  made 

p  Had  not  where  to  lay  His  head. 
He  who  is  the  Lord  most  High 
Then  was  poorer  far  than  1, 
That  I  might  hereafter  be 
Rich  to  all  eternity. 

Hymn  144   (Tune  19.)    Belmont,  cm. S.  Webbe. 

Being  found  in  fashion  as  a  man,  He  humbled  Himself,  and  became  obedient  unto 
death.—  Philippians  ii.  8. 

1  mf  As  to  His  earthly  parents'  home 
Went  down  the  holy  Child, 

And  found  His  Father's  business  there,  | 
p      Subjection  meek  and  mild  ; 

2  mf  And  as  obedience  all  those  years 
In  lowly  Nazareth 

Forsook  Him  not,  but  bore  Him  on. 
p      Obedient  unto  death  : 
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3  mf  So  by  Thy  mercies  teach  us,  Lord, 
Our  sacrifice  to  bring, 

or.  Our  treasure,  heart,  and  life,  and  love, 
To  spread  before  our  King. 

Thy  presence  is  our  guiding  star, 
We  seek  Thy  holy  hill ; 

Transform  us,  Lord,  renew  our  minds, 
To  prove  Thy  perfect  will. 
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Hymn  145     (Tune  265.)       j£aStbrOOft.    7.6.8.6.7.6.8.6. 
Eev.  S.  J.  P.  Dunman. 
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JEfe  yirsi  ZoweZ  us. — 1  John  iv.  19. 

1  mf  When  they  brought  little  children, 
To  Jesus  to  be  blessed, 

He  would  not  have  them  sent  away, 
But  took  them  to  His  breast, 

And  with  such  love  looked  on  them, 
That  every  tender  child, 

Having  no  fear  of  that  sweet  face, 
Held  out  its  arms  and  smiled. 

2  For  Jesus  loved  the  children, 
And  said  they  were  to  come, 

And  in  His  love  find  happiness, 
And  in  His  arms  a  home : 

And  then  He,  looking  heavenwards, 
Prayed  for  each  little  one, 

That  each  the  Father's  grace  might 
In  answer  to  the  Son.  [know, 

5       Still  Jesus  loves  the  children, 
And  kindly  calls  them  still 

To  Him,  who  suffered  that  He  might 
Eedeem  them  from  all  ill. 

cr.  And  into  His  bright  kingdom 
He  would  the  children  bring, 

/  To  serve  Him  in  the  kingdom's  work, 
The  kingdom's  joy  to  sing. 

t       Then  surely  all  the  children 
Should  bring  their  blithest  songs, 

And  wannest  love,  their  Lord  to  praise 
To  whom  all  praise  belongs. 

For,  see,  the  hands  He  stretches 
To  take  the  children  in 

p  Were  nailed  upon  the  dreadful  cross 
The  children's  life  to  win. 

5      /  Come,  let  us  sing  our  worship 
To  Him  who  loves  us  thus, 

dim.  And  let  us  give  our  hearts  to  Him 
Who  gave  Himself  for  us  : 

cr.  And  then,  if  we  are  faithful, 
p      His  love,  when  death  is  past, 
/  Will  suffer  us  to  come  to  Him, 

And  share  His  heaven  at  last, 
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Hymn  146  (Tune  278.)    Comforter.  7.7.7.5. Wm.  Jackson. 

rfU^r 
— 1_ =*n 

I .   Kj_  i— 

_-^ I^N, 

r^ 

h,  1 

=* 

— r 

— r-H 

@*0* 

T 
J 

ip    ■ 
w   0>   1 1 

-•   ar- j 
irV 
-•>— 1 — j— 

J: 

1 

^f-S 
-f- 

p-
 

U   l±£- -P- 4—   11 

-k  z£z 

— t*— 

-— 0— 

1 I* 

ti*H=   fr- 
1  '            S 1 — r*^ 1" 

=J5i =t= 

^n-p 
K 

r^~ vt 
=t — 

        1 d-t- 

^3  ̂
 

K 

' — 0  * 

1 

J1 
W4 

m    P     P 

#  • 

r 

i. 

— «^   n 

1 5   £J 1 
• 

~t= 

— H-i> — 
1 

1r 
lOLCJL _P^   I 

3esu0,  wben  Ibe  left  tbe  sky.  7.7.7.5. 
2ttd  TtHM.     (Tune  280.)  Mrs.  Fkancis. 
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Suffer  little  children,  and  forbid  them  not,  to  come  unto  me.— Matthew  xix.  14. 

1  mf  Jesus  when  He  left  the  sky 
And  for  sinners  came  to  die, 
In  His  mercy  passed  not  by 

p  Little  ones  like  me. 

2  Mothers  then  the  Saviour  sought 
In  the  places  where  he  taught, 
And  to  Him  their  children  brought : 

p  Little  ones  like  me. 

3  Did  the  Saviour  say  them  nay? 
No,  He  kindly  bade  them  stay  ; 
Suffered  none  to  turn  away 

p  Little  ones  like  me. 
4  Children  then  should  love  Him  too. 

Strive  His  holy  will  to  do, 
Pray  to  Him  and  praise  Him  too 

p         Little  ones  like  me. 
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fmn  147    (Tune  503.)     HtbetlS*  11.8.11.9.11.9.11.9. 
.       Greek  Melody. 
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2wd  Timtf.     (Tune  504.)  H.  J.  Gauntlett,  Mus.  Doc. 

I  think,  when  I     read  that  sweet  sto  -  ry      of     old,  When    Je  -  sus  was 

here    a-mong  men,     . How  He  called  lit-tle  children,  as  lambs  to  His  fold, 
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And  Jesus  called  a  little  child  unto  Sim.— Matthew  xviii.  2. 
mj  I  think,  when  I  read  that  sweet  story  of  old, 

When  Jesus  was  here  among  men, 

How  He  called  little  children,  as  la.'-abs  to  His  fold, I  should  like  to  have  been  with  them  then. 
I  wish  that  His  hands  had  been  plaied  on  my  head, 

That  His  arm  had  been  thrown  aruund  me  : 
And  that  I  might  have  seen  His  kind  look  when  He  said, 

'Let  the  little  ones  come  unto  Me.' 
Yet  still  to  His  footstool  in  prayer  I  may  go, 
And  ask  for  a  share  in  His  love  ; 

And  if  I  now  earnestly  seek  Him  below, 
I  shall  see  Him  and  hear  Him  above. 

In  that  beautiful  place  He  is  gone  to  prepare 
For  all  that  are  washed  and  forgiven : 

And  many  dear  children  are  gathering  there, 
For  of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 

p  But  thousands  and  thousands,  who  wander  and  fall, 
Never  heard  of  that  heavenly  home  : 

cr,  I  should  like  them  to  know  there  is  room  for  them  all; 
And  that  Jesus  has  bid  them  to  come. 

I  long  for  the  joy  of  that  glorious  time, 
The  sweetest,  the  brightest,  the  best, 

When  the  dear  little  children  of  every  clime 
Shall  crowd  to  His  arms  and  be  blest. 
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Hymn  148    (Tune  3.)     Clifton.  S.M. J.  Brabham. 

Who  went  about  doing  good.— Acts  x.  38. 

1  mf     By  Jacob's  ancient  well 
Sat  Jesus  long  ago  ; 

The  water-bearer  heard  Him  tell 

Where  living  waters  flow. 

2  p      The  beggar  day  by  day 
Sat  in  a  hopeless  night, 

cr.  Until  the  Master  passed  that  way  ; 

/      And  said,  'Receive  thy  sight.' 

3  p      The  Gentile  mother  craved 
A  crumb  of  healing  power,    [saved 

/  The  child  for  whom  she  prayed  was 
And  healed  that  selfsame  hour. 

4  mf     Beside  Bethesda's  pool 
He  to  the  palsied  said, 

Before  he  prayed  to  be  made  whole, 

'  Rise,  and  take  up  thy  bed. ' 

5    p       '0  Lord,  remember  me,' 
The  dying  robber  cries, 

cr.  'This  day,'  saith  Jesus,  'Thou  shalt  be 

With  Me  in  paradise.' 

Hymn  149    (Tune  203.)    Salem.  6.7.8.6.8.8.11. 
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And  they  brought  young  children  to  Him, 
1  mf      When  mothers  of  Salem 

Their  children  brought  to  Jesus, 
The  stern  disciples  drove  them  back, 

And  bade  them  to  depart ; 
But  Jesus  saw  them  ere  they  fled, 
And  sweetly  smiled  and  kindly  said, 

cr.       '  Suffer  little  children  to  come  unto 

Me.' 

I 
that  He  should  touch  them.— Mark  x.  13. 
3  How  kind  was  our  Saviour 

To  bid  those  children  welcome  ! 
p  Eut  there  are  many  thousands  who 

Have  never  heard  His  name  ; 
The  Bible  they  have  never  read, 
They  know  not  that  the  Saviour  said, 

cr.       '  Suffer  little  children  to  come  unto 

Me.' 

2mf      'For  I  will  receive  them, 
And  fold  them  in  My  bosom  ; 

I'll  be  a  shepherd  to  these  lambs, 
0  drive  them  not  away  ; 

For  if  their  hearts  to  Me  they  give, 
They  shall  with  Me  in  glory  live  : 

'  Suffer  little  children  to  come  unto 

Me.' 

4/0  soon  may  the  heathen 
Of  every  tribe  and  nation 

Fulfil  Thy  blessed  word,  and  cast 
Their  idols  all  away  ; 

0  shine  upon  them  from  above, 
And  show  Thyself  a  God  of  love, 

Teach  the  little  children  to  come 
unto  Thee. 

Hymn  150  ft™i9.)    Belmont,  cm. S.  Webbe. 

Even  the  winds  and  the  sea  o 

1  mf  A  little  ship  was  on  the  sea, 
It  was  a  pretty  sight ; 

It  sailed  along  so  pleasantly 
And  all  was  calm  and  bright. 

2  cr.  Yfhen,  lo  !  a  storm  began  to  rise, 
/      The  wind  grew  loud  and  strong  ; 

It  blew  the  clouds  across  the  skies, 
It  blew  the  waves  along. 

3  mf  And  all  but  One  were  sore  afraid 
Of  sinking  in  the  deep  ; 

His  head  was  on  a  pillow  laid, 
p      And  He  was  fast  asleep. 137 

Him.— Matthew  viii.  27. 

/  '  Master,  wre  perish  !  Master,  save  ! ' 
They  cried.     Their  Master  heard  ; 

He  rose,  rebuked  the  wind  and  wave, 
p      And  stilled  them  with  a  word. 

mf  He  to  the  storm  says,  (p)  '  Peace  ;  be 
The  raging  billows  cease  :      [still ! ' 

The  mighty  winds  obey  His  will, 
pp      And  all  are  hushed  to  peace. 

/  0  !  well  we  know  it  was  the  Lord, 
Our  Saviour  and  our  Friend  ; 

Whose  care  of  those  who  trust  His 
ff        Will  never,  never  end.  [word 



THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 

Hymn  151    (Tune  230.)     36lewortb.  7.6. 7.6.  D. 
„ — ^  H.  G.  Trembath,  Mus.  Bac. 

I  ,  J      n 

Hosanna.  to  the  Son  of  David. — Matthew  xxi.  9. 

1  /  Hosanna  !  loud  hosanna  ! 
The  little  children  sang  : 

Through  pillared  court  and  temple 
The  glorious  anthem  rang  ; 

To  Jesus  who  had  blessed  them, 
Close  folded  to  His  breast, 

The  children  sang  their  praises, 
The  simplest  and  the  best. 

2  From  Olivet  they  followed, 

'Midst  an  exultant  crowd, 
Waving  the  victor  palm  branch, 

And  shouting  clear  and  loud  ; 
Bright  angels  joined  the  chorus 

Beyond  the  cloudless  sky. 
Hosanna  in  the  highest ! 

Glory  to  God  on  high  ! ' 

i 

3  mf  Fair  leaves  of  silvery  olive 
They  strewed  upon  the  ground, 

Whilst  Salem's  circling  mountains 
Echoed  the  joyful  sound  ; 

The  Lord  of  men  and  angels 
Bode  on  in  lowly  state, 

Nor  scorned  that  little  children 
Should  on  His  bidding  wait. 

4  '  Hosanna  in  the  highest  ! ' That  ancient  song  we  sing  : 
For  Christ  is  our  Redeemer, 

The  Lord  of  heaven  our  King. 
cr.  0  !  may  we  ever  praise  Him 

With  heart  and  life  and  voice, 
ff  And  in  His  blissful  presence 

Eternally  rejoice  ! 

Hymn  152   (Tune  231.)    3tbona.  7.6. 7.0.  d. 
Richard  S.  Newman. 
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2nd  Tune.  (Tune  241.)    SalVatlOll  Bringing.    7.6.7.6.  D. 
J.  Baknby. 
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Hosanna  in  the  highest 

1  m/  When,  His  salvation  bringing, 
To  Zion  Jesus  came, 

/  The  children  all  stood  singing 
Hosanna  to  His  name. 

Nor  did  their  zeal  offend  Him, 
But,  as  He  rode  along, 

He  let  them  still  attend  Him, 
Well  pleased  to  hear  their  song. 

2  mf  And  since  the  Lord  retaineth 
His  love  for  children  still, 

Though  now  as  King  He  reigneth 

On  Zion's  heavenly  hill, 
139 

/—Matthew  xxi.  9. 

p  We'll  prostrate  fall  before  Him, 
Who  sits  upon  the  throne, 

/  And  joyfully  adore  Him, 
David's  triumphant  Son. 

For  should  we  fail  proclaiming 

Our  great  Redeemer's  praise, The  stones,  our  silence  shaming, 
Would  their  hosannas  raise. 

Nor  will  we  only  render 
The  tribute  of  our  words, 

p  But  while  our  hearts  are  tender, 

or.       They,  too,  shall  be  the  Lord's. 



THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 

Hymn   152   3rd  Tune.    (244.)     {TOUrS*   7.6.  7.6.  D. 
Berthold  Tours. 
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Hosanna  in  the  highest ! — Matthew  xxi.  9. 

1  mf  When,  His  salvation  bringing, 
To  Zion  Jesns  came, 

The  children  all  stood  singing 
Hosanna  to  His  name. 

Nor  did  their  zeal  offend  Him, 
But,  as  He  rode  along, 

He  let  them  still  attend  Him, 
Well  pleased  to  hear  their  song. 

2  mf  And  since  the  Lord  retaineth 
His  love  for  children  still, 

Though  now  as  King  He  reigneth 
On  Zion's  heavenly  hill, 

p  We'll  prostrate  fall  before  Him, 
Who  sits  upon  the  throne, 

/  And  joyfully  adore  Him, 
David's  triumphant  Son. 

I      For  should  we  fail  proclaiming 

Our  great  Redeemer's  praise, 
The  stones,  our  silence  shaming, 
Would  their  hosannas  raise. 

Nor  will  we  only  render 
The  tribute  of  our  words, 

p  But  while  our  hearts  are  tender, 

or.      They,  too,  shall  be  the  Lord's. 140 
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Hymn  153  (Tune  335.)    3nfant  praise*  7.7.7.7.7.7. 
With  Refrain. 
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Owt  o/  £7ie  mouth  of  babes  and  sucklings  hast  Thou  ordained  strength. — Psalm  viii.  2. 

1  mf  Children  of  Jerusalem 

Sang  the  praise  of  Jesus'  name  ; 
Children,  too,  of  later  days 

Join  to  sing  the  Saviour's  praise. Hark  !  &c. 

2  We  have  often  heard  and  read 
What  the  Koyal  Psalmist  said, 

p  Babes  and  sucklings'  artless  lays 
Shall  proclaim  the  Saviour's  praise. 

/      Hark  !  &c. 

3  mf  Wo  are  taught  to  love  the  Lord  ; 
We  are  taught  to  read  His  word  ; 
We  are  taught  the  way  to  heaven  : 
Praise  for  all  to  God  be  given. 

ff      Hark  !  &c. 

4  /  Parents,  teachers,  old  and  young, 
All  unite  to  swell  the  song  : 
Higher  and  yet  higher  rise, 
Till  hosannas  reach  the  skies. 

/      Hark  !  &c. 
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Hymn  154  (*«»«*.)   Ibosanna  we  sing. 
By  permission  from  if.  A.&  M.  11.11.11.11.  D.      Rev.  J.  B.  DYKES,  MuS.   DoC. 
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O  give  thaiiks  unto  the  Lord,  for  He  is  good.— Psalra  cxviii.  1. 

1  /  Hosanna  we  sing,  like  the  children  dear, 
In  the  olden  days  when  the  Lord  lived  here 

p  He  blessed  little  children,  and  smiled  on  them, 
cr.  While  they  chanted  His  praise  in  Jerusalem. 
/  Alleluia  we  sing,  like  the  children  bright, 

dim.  With  their  harps  of  gold  and  their  raiment  white, 
cr.  As  they  follow  their  Shepherd  with  loving  eyes 
/  Through  the  beautiful  valleys  of  paradise. 

2  Hosanna  we  sing,  for  He  bends  His  ear, 
And  rejoices  the  hymns  of  His  own  to  hear  ; 
We  know  that  His  heart  will  never  wax  cold 

p  To  the  lambs  that  He  feeds  in  His  earthly  fold. 
/  Alleluia  we  sing  in  the  Church  we  love, 

Alleluia  resounds  in  the  Church  above  ; 
To  Thy  little  ones,  Lord,  may  such  grace  be  given. 
That  we  lose  not  our  part  in  the  song  of  heaven. 

Hymn  155   (Time  as.)    f  arrant,  cm 

And  Jesus  increased  in  wisdom  and  a  tat  in  e.  and  in  favour  with  God  and  man. — Luke  ii.  52. 

1  ;/i/When  Jesus  left  the  throne  of  God, 
He  chose  a  humble  birth  ; 

A  man  of  grief,  like  us  He  trod 
A  lowly  path  on  earth. 

2  Like  Him,  may  we  be  found  below 

In  wisdom's  paths  of  peace  ; 
cr.  Like  Him,  in  grace  and  knowledge  grov 

As  years  and  strength  increase. 

3  /When  Jesus  into  Salem  rode, 
The  children  sang  around,    [strewed 

For  joy  they  plucked  the  palms  and 
Their  garments  on  the  ground. 

4  /  Hosanna  !  our  glad  voices  raise, 
Hosanna  to  our  King  ! 

Could  we  forget  our  Saviour's  praise, The  stones  themselves  would  sing. 

For  we  have  learned  to  love  His  name, 
That  name,  divinely  sweet, 

May  every  pulse  through  life  proclaim, 
And  our  last  breath  repeat. 
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Hymn  156   dm*  69.)    Historic  l.m. 
By  permission  from  H.A.dtM. C.  E.  Willing. 
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T7ie  Son  o/  man  came  ?io£  £o  be  ministered  unto,  but  to  minister,  and  to  give  His  life,  etc.— 
Matthew  xx.  28. 

1  mf  Jesus,  who  lived  above  the  sky, 
Came  down  to  be  a  man  and  die  : 
And  in  the  Bible  we  may  see 
How  very  good  He  used  to  be. 

2  He  went  about — He  was  so  kind — 
To  cure  poor  people  who  were  blind  ; 
And  many  who  were  sick  and  lame, 
He  pitied  them  and  did  the  same. 

3  And  more  than  that,  He  told  them,  too, 
The  things  that  God  would  have  them 

p  And  was  so  gentle  and  so  mild,      [do  ; 
He  would  have  listened  to  a  child. 

4  p  But  such  a  cruel  death  He  died  : 
By  wicked  men  was  crucified  !   [good, 
And  those  kind  hands  that  did  such 

pp  They  nailed  them  to  a  cross  of  wood  ! 

5  p  And  so  He  died  :  and  this  is  why 
He  came  to  be  a  man  and  die  ; 

cr.  The  Bible  says  He  came  from  heaven, 
That  we  might  have  our  sins  forgiven. 

6  m/  He  knew  how  wicked  men  had  been, 
He  knew  that  God  must  punish  sin  ; 
So  out  of  pity  Jesus  said 

He'd  bear  the  punishment  instead. 

Hymn  157   (Tunem)     J6veit60n&  8.7. 8.7. 7.7. 
J.  Summers. 
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LIFE, 

Jesus  wept.— John  xi.  35. 

1  mf  Jesus  wept !    Those  tears  are  over, 
But  His  heart  is  still  the  same  : 

Kinsman,  Friend,  and  elder  Brother, 
Is  His  everlasting  name. 

Saviour,  who  can  love  like  Thee, 
Gracious  One  of  Bethany  1 

2  p  When  the  pangs  of  trial  seize  us, 
When  the  waves  of  sorrow  roll, 

or.  We  will  cast  our  griefs  on  Jesus, 
Helper  of  the  troubled  soul. 
Surely  none  can  mourn  like  Thee, 
Weeping  One  of  Bethany. 

3  mf  Jesus  wept !     And  now,  in  glory, 

He  still  marks  each  mourner's  tear  ; 
Loving  to  retrace  the  story 

Of  the  hearts  He  strengthened  here. 
Jesus  !  while  Thou  callest  me, 
Let  me  think  of  Bethany. 

4  Jesus  wept  !     That  tear  of  sorrow 
Is  a  legacy  of  love  ; 

Yesterday,  to-day,  to-morrow 
He  the  same  doth  ever  prove. 

cr.  Thou  art  all  in  all  to  me, 
Loving  One  of  Bethany. 

Hymn  158  (Tune  513.)    ©l&enbunj.  11.11.11.11. 
Thomas  Selle. 

1,1        1      1,1      1 

Christ  also  suffered  for  us,  leaving  us  an  example.— 1  Peter  ii.  21. 

1  mf  How  kind  is  the  Saviour  !   how  great  is  His  love  ! 
To  bless  little  children  He  came  from  above  ; 
He  left  holy  angels  and  their  bright  abode, 
To  live  here  with  children,  and  teach  them  the  road. 

2  p  He  wept  in  the  garden,  and  died  on  the  tree, 
To  open  a  fountain  for  sinners  like  me  ; 
His  blood  is  that  fountain,  which  pardon  bestows, 

cr.  And  cleanses  the  foulest  wherever  it  flows. 

3  He  went  back  to  glory,  but  left  us  His  word, 

Which  oft  from  our  teachers  and  pastors  we've  heard  ; 
cr.  He  sends  forth  His  Spirit  our  hearts  to  inflame 
./  With  joy  in  His  service  and  love  to  His  name. 

4  0,  help  us,  blest  Jesus,  more  sweetly  to  praise, 
And  walk  in  Thy  footsteps  the  rest  of  our  days  ; 

cr.  Then  raise  us,  dear  Saviour,  to  taste  of  Thy  love. 
/  And  praise  Thee  for  ever  with  children  above. 
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1bear  us,  1bol£  3esu.  7.7.7.6. 
Hymn  159  (Tune2S5.)     Antipkonic.     May  also  be  used  as  three  separate  tunes 

A.  Rhodes,  R.A.M. 
Boys. 
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LIFE, 

4th  Tune.     (Tune  288.)     THnft\>.   7.7.7.6. Arthur  Henri  Brown. 
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Hear  me  when  I  call.  O  God 

1  ;/</  Jesus,  from  Thy  throne  on  high,  10 
Far  above  the  bright  bine  sky. 
Look  on  ns  with  loving  eye  : 

p  Hear  us,  holy  Jesus. 
2  Little  children  need  not  fear  11 

When  they  know  that  Thou  art  n  i 
Thou  dost  love  us.  Saviour  dear  : 

p  Hear  us,  holy  Jesus. 

3  p  Little  lambs  may  come  to  Thee, 
Thou  wilt  fold  us  tenderly,  12 
And  our  careful  Shepherd  be  : 

p  Hear  us,  holy  Jesus.  ,7 
4  Little  hearts  may  love  Thee  well. 

Little  lips  Thy  love  may  tell,  13 
cr.  Little  hymns  Thy  praises  swell : 
p  Hear  us,  holy  Jesus. 

5  Little  lives  may  be  divine, 
Little  deeds  of  love  may  shine, 
Little  ones  be  wholly  Thine  : 

p  Hear  us,  holy  Jesus. 
SECOND   PART. 

6  ruf  Jesus,  once  an  infant  small,  15 
Cradled  in  the  oxen's  stall. 
Though  the  God  and  Lord  of  all : 

p  Hear  us,  holy  Jesus. 
7  Once  a  child  so  good  and  fair,  lo 

Feeling  want  and  toil  and  care, 
All  that  we  may  have  to  bear  : 

p  Hear  us,  holy  J  > 
8  cr.  Jesus,  Thou  dost  love  as  still,  17 

And  it  is  Thy  holy  will 
That  we  should  be  safe  from  ill : 

p  Hear  us.  holy  Jesus. 

9  Be  Thou  with  us  every  day,  j  18 
In  our  work  and  in  our  play, 

"When  we  learn  and  when  we  pray  : p  Hear  us,  holy  Jesus. 147 

righteousness. — Psalm  iv.  1. 
p  When  we  lie  asleep  at  night, 

Ever  may  Thy  angels  bright 
Keep  us  safe  till  morning  light : 

p         Hear  us,  holy  Jesus, 
/  Make  us  brave  without  a  fear, 

Make  us  happy,  full  of  cheer, 
Sure  that  Thou  art  always  near  : 
p  Hear  us,  holy  Jesus. 

THIRD    PART. 

/  May  we  prize  our  Christian  name, 
May  we  guard  it  free  from  blame, 

im.  Fearing  all  that  causes  shame  : 
p  Hear  us,  holy  Jesus. 

May  we  grow  from  day  to  day, 
Glad  to  learn  each  holy  way, 
Evcr  ready  to  obey : 

p  Hear  us,  holy  Jesus. 
May  we  ever  try  to  be 
From  all  sinful  tempers  free, 
Pure  and  gentle,  Lord,  like  Thee  : 

p  Hear  us,  holy  Jesus. 
May  our  thoughts  be  under.  1 
May  our  words  be  true  and  mild, 
Make  us  each  a  holy  child  : 

p  Hear  us,  holy  Jesus. 
p  Jesus,  Son  of  God  most  high. 

Who  didst  in  a  manger  lie, 

pp  Who  upon  the  cross  didst  die  : 
pp  Hear  us,  holy  Jesus. 
mf  Jesus,  from  Thy  heavenly  throne 

Watching  o'er  each  little  one, Till  our  life  on  earth  is  done  : 

p  Hear  us,  holy  Jesus. 
cr.  Jesus,  whom  we  hope  to  see 

Calling  us  in  heaven  to  be 
/  Happy  evermore  with  Thee  : 
/  Hear  us,  holy  Jesus. 



THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST.— CRUCIFIXION . 

Hymn  160    (Tune  49.)    Windsor*  cm. Este's  Psalter,  1592. 
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Behold  the  Lamb  of  God  /—John  i.  36. 

1  p  Behold  the  Saviour  of  mankind 
Nailed  to  the  shameful  tree  ! 

How  vast  the  love  that  Him  inclined 
To  bleed  and  die  for  thee  ! 

2  Hark,  how  He  groans  !   while  nature  shakes 

And  earth's  strong  pillars  bend  ; 
The  temple's  veil  in  sunder  breaks, The  solid  marbles  rend. 

3  'Tis  done  !  the  precious  ransom's  paid, 
'Keceive  My  soul,'  He  cries  ! See  where  He  bows  His  sacred  head  ! 

pp      He  bows  His  head,  and  dies  ! 

4  cr.  But  soon  He'll  break  death's  envious  chain, 
/      And  in  full  glory  shine  : 
p  0  Lamb  of  God  !   was  ever  pain, 

Was  ever  love,  like  Thine  ? 

Hymn  161   p*»m.)    Befceabourne.  7.7.7.7.7.7. Bobekt  Jackson. 



CRUCIFIXION. 

Ye  who  .  .  .  were  afar  off  are  made  nigh  by  the  blood  of  Christ.— Ephesians  ii.  13. 

1  mf  Lo  !  at  noon  'tis  sudden  night ; 
Darkness  covers  all  the  sky  : 

Kocks  are  rending  at  the  sight ! 
Children,  can  you  tell  me  why  ? 

What  can  all  these  wonders  be  ? — 
p  Jesus  dies  on  Calvary  ! 

2  mf  Nailed  upon  the  cross,  behold 
How  His  tender  limbs  are  torn  ; 

For  a  royal  crown  of  gold 
They  have  made  Him  one  of  thorn  ! 

Cruel  hands  that  dare  to  bind 
Thorns  upon  a  brow  so  kind  ! 

3  p  See,  the  blood  is  falling  fast 
From  His  forehead  and  His  side  ! 

Hark  !  He  now  has  breathed  His  last  *. 
cr.       With  a  mighty  cry  He  died  ! 

Children,  shall  I  tell  you  why 
Jesus  condescends  to  die  ? 

4  p  You  were  wretched,  weak,  and  vile, 
You  deserved  His  holy  frown  ; 

cr.  But  He  saw  you  with  a  smile, 
And  to  save  you  hastened  down. 

Listen,  children  :  this  is  why 
Jesus  condescends  to  die. 

Hymn    162      (Tune  83.) IRocfcinQbam.  l.m. 
Ed.  Miller,  Mus.  Doc. 
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Bui  God  forbid  that  I  should  glory,  save  in  the  cross  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ.- Galatians  vi.  14. 

1  m/  When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 
On  which  the  Prince  of  glory  died, 

My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss, 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

2  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast, 
Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  God  : 

All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most, 
I  sacrifice  them  to  His  blood. 

3  p  See,  from  His  head,  His  hands,  His  feet, 
Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down : 

cr.  Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet, 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown  ? 

4  mf  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 
That  were  a  present  far  too  small  ; 

/  Love  so  amazing,  so  divine, 
Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 
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Hymn  163   (tum845.)    fticbfielo.  7.7.7.7.  D. From  Crown  of  Jesus. 
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1   F   ' — God.— Matthew  xxvii.  54. 

2    ̂   Bound  upon  the  accursed  tree, 
Dread  and  awful,  who  is  He  ? 
By  the  sun  at  noonday  pale, 

Shivering  rocks  and  rending  veil. 
By  Eden  promised,  ere  He  died, 
To  the  felon  at  His  side : 

Crucified,  we  know  Thee  now  ; 

Son  of  God,  'tis  Thou,  'tis  Thou  I 

Truly  this  was  the  Son  of 

I  mf  Bound  upon  the  accursed  tree, 
Faint  and  bleeding,  who  is  He  ? 

By  the  eyes  so  pale  and  dim, 
Streaming  blood  and  writhing  limb,    j 
By  the  flesh  with  scourges  torn, 
By  the  crown  of  twisted  thorn, 

By  the  drooping,  death -dewed  brow  : 

Son  of  man,  'tis  Thou,  'tis  Thou  ! 

p  Bound  upon  the  accursed  tree, 
Sad  and  dying,  who  is  He  ? 
By  the  spoiled  and  empty  grave, 
By  the  souls  He  died  to  save, 
By  the  conquest  He  hath  won, 
By  the  saints  before  His  throne, 
By  the  rainbow  round  His  brow : 

pj)  Sou  of  God,  'tis  Thou,  'tis  Thou  I 160 



CRUCIFIXION. 

£bere  is  a  green  bilL  cm 
Hymn    164      (Tmie  57)  ̂ ^  v'5asa  Refrain. 

TFzY/i  Refrain. 

Richard  Stores  Willis. 
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ilis  greai  lore  wherewith  He  loved  us.— Ephesians  ii.  4. 

1  mf  There  is  a  green  hill  far  away, 
Without  a  city  wall, 

p  Where  the  dear  Lord  was  crucified, 
Who  died  to  save  us  all. 

2  We  may  not  know,  we  cannot  tell 
What  pains  He  had  to  bear, 

But  we  believe  it  was  for  us 
He  hung  and  suffered  there. 

3  mf  He  died  that  we  might  be  forgiven, 
He  died  to  make  us  good, 

cr.  That  we  might  go  at  last  to  heaven. 
p      Saved  by  His  precious  blood. 

4  mf  There  was  no  other  good  enough 
To  pay  the  price  of  sin, 

He  only  could  unlock  the  gate 
Of  heaven  and  let  us  in. 

0,  dearly,  dearly  has  He  loved  ; 
And  we  must  love  Him  too, 

And  trust  in  His  redeeming  blood, 
And  try  His  works  to  do. 
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Hymn  164  2nd  Tune.  (27.)    (Brccn  Ibill.  CM. 
J.    COMLEY. 
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JETis  great  love  wherewith  He  loved  us. — Ephesians  ii.  4. 

1  mf  There  is  a  green  hill  far  away, 
Without  a  city  wall, 

p  Where  the  dear  Lord  was  crucified, 
Who  died  to  save  us  all. 

2  We  may  uot  know,  we  cannot  tell 
What  pains  He  had  to  bear, 

But  we  believe  it  was  for  us 

He  hung  and  suffered  there. 

3  mf  He  died  that  we  might  be  forgiven, 
He  died  to  make  us  good, 

cr.  That  we  might  go  at  last  to  heaven, 

p      Saved  by  His  precious  blood. 

4  mf  There  was  no  other  good  enough 

To  pay  the  price  of  sin, 
He  only  could  unlock  the  gate 

Of  heaven  and  let  us  in. 

0,  dearly,  dearly  has  He  loved  ; 
And  we  must  love  Him  too, 

And  trust  in  His  redeeming  blood 

And  try  His  works  to  do-. 
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CRUCIFIXION. 

Hymn  165    (T<me34.)    1Rati\nt£.  cm. Henry  Lahee. 

Our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  who  died  for 
1  /I  love  to  sing  of  that  great  Power 

That  made  the  earth  and  sea  : 
But  better  still  I  love  the  song 

mf      Of  'Jesus  died  for  me.' 
2  mf  I  love  to  sing  of  shrub  and  flower, 

Of  field  and  plant  and  tree  ; 
My  sweetest  note  for  ever  is, 

That  'Jesus  died  for  me.' 

I  love  to  think  of  angels'  songs, 
From  sin  and  sorrow  free  ; 

But  angels  cannot  strike  their  notes 
To  'Jesus  died  for  me.' 

3 

us.—l  Thessalonians  v.  9, 10. 
I  love  to  speak  of  God,  of  heaven, 

And  all  its  purity  ; 

Gocl  is  my  Father,  heaven  my  home, 

For  'Jesus  died  for  me.' 
And  when  I  reach  that  happy  place, 

From  all  temptation  free, 

/  I'll  tune  my  ever  rapturous  notes 
With  'Jesus  died  for  me.' 

There  shall  I,  at  His  sacred  feet, 
Adoring,  bow  the  knee, 

/  And  swell  the  everlasting  song, 

With  'Jesus  died  for  me.' 

Hymn  166  (Tu*e332.)  IRefcbeafc  (76).  7.7.7.7.7.7.  E.E EDHEAD. 
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Thou  must  save  and  Thou  alone 

p  In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring, 
Simply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling. 

3  mf  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
p  When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 

cr.  When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown, 
And  behold  Thee  on  Thy  throne, 

/  Rock  of  ages  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee. 

Christ,  the  Bock  of  ages. 
1  mf  Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me, 

Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee  ; 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood, 
From  Thy  wounded  side  which  flowed, 
Be  of  sin  the  double  cure, 
Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 

2  Could  my  tears  for  ever  flow, 
Could  my  zeal  no  languor  know, 
These  for  sin  could  not  atone  ; 153 



THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST, 

Hymn    167    (Tune  170.)      ©rdX    6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 
Rev.  W.  H.  Havergal. 

LJ.J  A44  J.  j  jjijj 

jA 

Worthy  is  the  Lamb  that  was  slain! — Revelation  v.  1: 

1  /  Glory  to  God  on  high  ! 
Let  earth  to  heaven  reply ; 

Praise  ye  His  name  : 
p  His  love  and  grace  adore, 

Who  all  our  sorrows  bore, 
/  And  praise  Him  evermore  ; 

Worthy  the  Lamb  ! 

2  mf  Jesus,  our  Lord  and  God, 

Bore  sin's  tremendous  load  ; 
Praise  ye  His  name  : 

Tell  what  His  arm  hath  done, 
What  spoils  from  death  He  won  ; 
Sing  His  great  name  alone  ; 

Worthy  the  Lamb  ! 

3  f  Join,  all  the  ransomed  race, 
Our  Lord  and  God  to  bless  ; 

Praise  ye  His  name  : 
In  Him  we  will  rejoice, 
Making  a  joyful  noise, 
Shouting  with  heart  and  voice, 

Worthy  the  Lamb  ! 

4  /  Nbw  let  the  hosts  above, 
In  realms  of  endless  love, 

Praise  His  great  name  : 
To  Him  ascribed  be 
Honour  and  majesty, 

Through  all  eternity : 
Worthy  the  Lamb  ! 

Hymn  168  (T^e  35.)    ifla3aretb.  cm. T.   Wallhead. 
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CRUCIFIXION. 

And  T  heard  the  voice  of  many  angels  round  about  the  throne. — Kevelation  v.  11. 

1  /  Come  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs 
With  angels  round  the  throne  ; 

Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongues, 
But  all  their  joys  are  one. 

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

1  Worthy  the  Lamb  ! '  our  hearts  reply, 
p      *  For  He  was  slain  for  us. ' 

3  mf  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 
Honour  and  power  divine  ; 

cr.  And  blessings  more  than  we  can  give, 
Be,  Lord,  for  ever  Thine  ! 

4  /  The  whole  creation  join  in  one 
To  bless  the  sacred  name 

Of  Him  that  sits  upon  the  throne, 
And  to  adore  the  Lamb. 

Hymn  169   (Tune  421.)    HilStria*  8.7. 8.7.  d. 
F.  J.  Haydn. 
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r  fr  r  r  ' ^./icZ  Herod  with  his  men  of  war  .  .  .  mocked  Him. — Luke  xxiii.  11. 

1  /  Hail,  Thou  once  despised  Jesus  ! 
Hail,  Thou  Galilean  King  ! 

p  Thou  didst  suffer  to  release  us  ; 
cr.      Thou  didst  free  salvation  bring. 
p  Hail,  Thou  agonising  Saviour, 

Bearer  of  our  sin  and  shame  ! 
/  By  Thy  merits  we  find  favour  ; 

Life  is  given  through  Thy  name. 

2  p  Paschal  Lamb,  by  God  appointed, 
All  our  sins  on  Thee  were  laid  ; 

By  almighty  love  anointed, 
Thou  hast  full  atonement  made  : 

cr.  All  Thy  people  are  forgiven 
Through  the  virtue  of  Thy  blood  ; 

/  Opened  is  the  gate  of  heaven, 
Peace  is  made  'twixt  man  and  God. 155 



THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST.— RESURRECTION. 

Hymn  170  (Tune  78.)      Ibolle^  L.M. G.  Hews. 

For  God  so  loved  the  world,  that  He  gave  His  only  begotten  Son.— John  iii.  16. 
The  cruel  nails,  and  crown  of  thorns. 

And  Jesus  crucified  for  me  ; 
1  mf  It  is  a  thing  most  wonderful, 

Almost  too  wonderful  to  be  [heaven 
That  God's  own  Son  should  come  from 

p     And  die  to  save  a  child  like  me. 

2  mf  And  yet  I  know  that  it  is  true  : 
He  came  to  this  poor  world  below, 

And  wept,  and  toiled, and  mourned,  and 
Only  because  He  loved  us  so.  [died, 

3  I  cannot  tell  how  He  could  love 
A  child  so  weak  and  full  of  sin  ; 

His  love  must  be  most  wonderful, 
If  He  could  die  my  love  to  win. 

4  p  I  sometimes  think  about  the  cross, 
And  shut  my  eyes,  and  try  to  see 

5?7i/"But  even  could  I  see  Him  die, I  could  but  see  a  little  part, 
Of  that  great  love,  which,  like  a  fire, 

Is  always  burning  in  His  heart. 

6  It  is  most  wonderful  to  know 
His  love  for  me  so  free  and  sure  : 

But  'tis  more  wonderful  to  see 
My  love  for  Him  so  faint  and  poor. 

7  And  yet  1  want  to  love  Thee,  Lord : 
0,  light  the  flame  within  my  heart, 

cr.  And  I  will  love  Thee  more  and  more, 
/     Until  I  see  Thee  as  Thou  art. 

Hymn  171  (Tune  312.)  jgaster  lb\jmn.  7.7.7.7. 
With  Alleluia.     H.  Caret. 
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RESURRECTION. 
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.He  ia  ?io£  /?e?'e :  /or  JETe  is  rise?i,  as  He  said.— Matthew  xxviii.  6. 

1  / '  Christ,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-day,' 
Sons  of  men  and  angels  say  ! 
Raise  your  joys  and  triumphs  high  : 
Sing,  ye  heavens  :  thou  earth,  reply. 

2  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done  ; 
Fought  the  fight,  the  battle  won  : 

Lo  !  the  sun's  eclipse  is  o'er  ; Lo  !  he  sets  in  blood  no  more  ! 

3  mf  Vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal, 
Christ  hath  burst  the  gates  of  hell  ; 
Death  in  vain  forbids  His  rise, 
Christ  hath  opened  paradise. 

4  /  Lives  again  our  glorious  King  ! 
Where,  0  death,  is  now  thy  sting  ? 

mf  Once  He  died  our  souls  to  save  ; 

/  Where's  thy  victory,  boasting  grave 

5  /  Soar  we  now  where  Christ  hath  led, 
Following  our  exalted  Head  : 
Made  like  Him,  like  Him  we  rise, 

mf  Ours  the  cross,  the  grave,  the  skies. 

6  /  King  of  glory  !  Soul  of  bliss  ! 
Everlasting  life  is  this, 
Thee  to  know,  Thy  power  to  prove. 
Thus  to  sing,  and  thus  to  love. 157 



THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 

Hymn  172   (Tune  315.) TOrtembuttj*  7.7.7.7.4. KoSENMULLER. 

When  therefore  He  was  risen  from  the  dead,  His  disciples  remembered. — John  ii.  22. 
1  Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  again  ! 

Christ  hath  broken  every  chain  ; 
Hark  !  angelic  voices  cry, 
Singing  evermore  on  high,  Alleluia  ! 

2  m/ He  who  gave  for  us  His  life, 
Who  for  us  endured  the  strife, 
Is  our  paschal  Lamb  to-day  ; 

/Now  we  sing  our  joyous  lay,  Alleluia  ! 

3  m/  He  who  bore  all  pain  and  loss, 
Comfortless  upon  the  cross, 

/Lives  in  glory  now  on  high,  [luia  ! 
Pleads  for  us,  and  hears  our  cry :  Alle- 

4m/He  who  slumbered  in  the  grave 
/Is  exalted  now  to  save  ; 
ff  Now  through  all  the  world  it  rings, 

He,  the  Lamb,  is  King  of  kings !  Alleluia ! 
5m/Now  He  bids  us  tell  abroad 

How  the  lost  may  be  restored, 
How  the  penitent  forgiven,    [Alleluia! 

cr.  How  we,  too,  may  enter  heaven  :  (/) 

6  m/ Thou,  our  paschal  Lamb  indeed, 
Christ,  Thy  ransomed  people  feed  : 
Take  our  sins  and  guilt  away,  [Alleluia! 
Thee  we  sing  by  night  and  day,  (ff) 

j£aster  Hntbem* 
Hymn  173  (Tune2os.) 

7.5.8.8.6.6.   With  Alleluia. 

Girls. All. 
Chester  G.  Allen. 

Christ,   the  Lord,  is    risen 
to-  day ! 

risen    in  -  deed ! 

i       r    f   r 
Christ,    the  Lord,  is      risen    to-day! He       is  risen    in  -  deed  ! 



RESURRECTION. 
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T7ie  Lord  is  7-isen  indeed,  and  hath  appeared  to  Simon.— Luke  xxiv.  34. 

1  /     Christ,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-day  ! 
He  is  risen  indeed  ! 

He  captive  led  captivity, 
He  robbed  the  grave  of  victory, 

He  broke  the  bars  of  death. 
Alleluia  !  Amen. 

2  mf    Christ,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-day  i 
He  is  risen  indeed  ! 

cr.  Let  every  mourning  soul  rejoice, 
All  sing  with  one  united  voice  ; 

/     The  Saviour  rose  to-day. 
Alleluia !  Amen. 

3  /    Christ,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-day  ! 
He  is  risen  indeed  ! 

The  great  and  glorious  work  is  done  : 
m/Free  grace  to  all  through  Christ,  the  Son; 
/     Hosanna  to  His  name  ! 

Alleluia !  Amen. 

4  /     Christ,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-day  ! 
He  is  risen  indeed  ! 

Let  all  that  fill  the  earth  and  sea 
Break  forth  in  tuneful  melody 

ff     And  swell  the  mighty  song. 
Alleluia !  Amen. 
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TEE  LORD  JESUS  CHRiST. 

Hymn  174  (Tune  m.)    Cbrist  Hrose*  6.5.6.4. 
With  Refrain.  Rev.  R.  Lowry. 
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rose,  He     a  -  rose  !  Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia  !  Christ  a   -  rose  ! 

a- rose,  He     a-rose! 

TF7it/  seek  ye  the  living  among  the  dead  ?— Luke  xxiv.  5. 

1  p  Low  in  the  grave  He  lay : 
Jesus,  my  Saviour  ; 

Waiting  the  coming  day : 
Jesus,  my  Lord. 

cr.         Up  from  the  grave  He  arose,  [foes; 

With  a  mighty  triumph  o'er  His He  arose  a  Victor  from  the  dark 
domain,  [saints  to  reign  ; 

And  He  lives  for  ever  with  His 
He  arose,  He  arose  ! 
Alleluia  !  Christ  arose  ! 

/ 

/ 

2mf 

f 
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Vainly  they  watch  His  bed  ; 
Jesus,  my  Saviour  ; 

Vainly  they  seal  the  dead  : 
Jesus,  my  Lord. 

Up  from  the  grave,  &c. 

Death  cannot  keep  his  prey  : 
Jesus,  my  Saviour  ; 

He  tore  the  bars  away  : 
Jesus,  my  Lord. 

Up  from  the  grave,  kt 
160 



RESURRECTION. 

Hymn   175    (Tnne450.)       Cbrt0ten^m.   8.8.8.4. 
J.  W.  Elliott, 

Verses  1, 2,  &  3.  ,  ^    ̂   •       Voices  in  unison. 
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H'Viowi  God  7i<z£7i  raised  up,  having  loosed  the  pains  of  death,  etc.— Acts  ii.  24. 

1  /Alleluia,  (cr.)  Alleluia,  (ff)  Alleluia! 

/  The  strife  is  o'er,  the  battle  done  ; 
The  victory  of  life  is  won  ; 
The  song  of  triumph  has  begun.     Alleluia  ! 

2  /  Alleluia,  (cr.)  Alleluia,  (ff)  Alleluia! 
The  powers  of  death  have  done  their  worst 
And  Christ  their  legions  hath  dispersed  : 

ff  Let  shout  of  holy  joy  outburst.     Alleluia  ! 

3  /  Alleluia,  (cr.)  Alleluia,  (/)  Alleluia  ! 
The  three  sad  days  have  quickly  sped, 
He  rises  glorious  from  the  dead  ; 
All  glory  to  our  risen  head  !    Alleluia  ! 

4  /  Alleluia,  (cr.)  Alleluia,  (/)  Alleluia  ! 
p  Lord,  by  the  stripes  that  wounded  Thee, 

From  death's  dread  sting  Thy  servants  free, 
That  we  may  live  and  sing  to  Thee. 

ff  Alleluia  1  G 161 



THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 

Hymn    176      (Tune  246.)       20an*    7.6.7.6.  D. 
Rev.  W.  H.  Havergal. 
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1st  &  2nd  Vebses. 

£be  ®a\>  of  IReaurrection.  7.6.7.6.  d.— special. 
2nd  Tune.     (Tune  247.)  Dr.  A.  H.  Mann. 
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RESUR  RUCTION. 

s 3rd  Verse. 
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Jesus  mei  £7iera,  saying, 

f  The  day  of  resurrection  ! 
Earth,  tell  it  out  abroad  ; 

The  passover  of  gladness, 
The  passover  of  God  ! 

From  death  to  life  eternal, 
From  earth  unto  the  sky, 

Our  Christ  has  brought  us  over, 

ff      With  hymns  of  victory. 

All  hail ! — Matthew  xxviii.  9. 

2  mf  Our  hearts  be  pure  from  evil, 
That  we  may  see  aright 

The  Lord  in  rays  eternal 
Of  resurrection  light ! 

p  And,  listening  to  His  accents 
May  hear  so  calm  and  plain 

/  His  own  'All  hail !'  and  hearing. 
May  raise  the  victor  strain. 

ff 

Now  let  the  heavens  be  joyful  ; 
Let  earth  her  song  begin  ; 

Let  the  round  world  keep  triumph, 
And  all  that  is  therein  ; 

Invisible  and  visible, 

Their  notes  let  all  things  blend  : 
For  Christ  the  Lord  hath  risen, 

Our  joy  that  hath  no  end. 
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THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST.— ASCENSION. 

IResurrection  1b\>mn.  7.7.7.7.   wuhAiiama. 
Hymn    177      (Tune  313.)  H.  J.  Gauntlett,  Mus.  Doc. 
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While  they  beheld,  He  was  taken  up ;  and  a  cloud  received  Him. — Acts  i.  9. 

1  /  Hail  the  day  that  sees  Him  rise, 
Ravished  from  our  wishful  eyes  ! 
Christ,  awhile  to  mortals  given, 
Re-ascends  His  native  heaven. 

2  /  There  the  pompous  triumph  waits  : 
'  Lift  your  heads,  eternal  gates  ; 

ff  Wide  unfold  the  radiant  scene  ; 

Take  the  King  of  glory  in  ! ' 

3  /  Circled  round  with  angel  powers, 
Their  triumphant  Lord,  and  ours, 
Conqueror  over  death  and  sin  ; 

'  Take  the  King  of  glory  in  ! ' 

4  mf  Him  though  highest  heaven  receives, 
Still  He  loves  the  earth  He  leaves  ; 
Though  returning  to  His  throne, 
Still  He  calls  mankind  His  own. 

5  See,  He  lifts  His  hands  above  ! 
p  See,  He  shows  the  prints  of  love  ! 

cr.   Hark,  His  gracious  lips  bestow 
/  Blessings  on  His  Church  below  ! 

6  mf  Still  for  us  His  death  He  pleads  ; 
Prevalent  He  intercedes  ; 

cr.  Near  Himself  prepares  our  place, 
/  Harbinger  of  human  race. 

SECOND   PART. 

7  mf  Master,  (will  we  ever  say) 
Taken  from  our  head  to-day  ; 
See  Thy  faithful  servants,  see, 
Ever  gazing  up  to  Thee. 

8  Grant,  though  parted  from  our  sight, 
High  above  yon  azure  height, 
Grant  our  hearts  may  thither  rise, 
Following  Thee  beyond  the  skies. 

9  cr.  Ever  upward  let  us  move, 
Wafted  on  the  wings  of  love  ; 
Looking  when  our  Lord  shall  come, 

2>  Longing,  gasping  after  home. 
10  /  There  we  shall  with  Thee  remain, 

Partners  of  Thy  endless  reign  ; 
There  Thy  face  unclouded  see, 

ff  Find  our  heaven  of  heavens  in  Thee. 
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Hymn  178    (Tune  219.)    Bulwark  7.6.7.6.  D. 
T.  E.  Aylward,  Mus   Bac. 
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I  ascend  unto  My  Father  }and  your  Father.— John  xx.  17. 

/  Our  God  to  heaven  ascendeth, 
Let  heaven  and  earth  rejoice, 

With  victor  anthems  blendeth 

ff      The  trumpet's  pealing  voice  ! 
f  Jesu,  our  hearts  and  voices 

Uplift  in  praise  shall  be, 
Thy  holy  Church  rejoices 

Now  it  is  well  with  thee  ! 

/  See  yonder,  shining  faintly, 
The  massy  gates  of  light, 

The  city  of  the  saintly 

Is  "breaking  on  our  sight : cr.  Lift,  lift,  each  radiant  portal ; 
Eternal  doors,  give  way  ; 

ff  The  glorious  King  immortal 
In  triumph  comes  to-day. 

Hark,  hark  !  the  hosts  victorious 
Of  angels  make  reply, 

'Who  is  this  King  so  glorious, 
cr.      Ascending  through  the  sky  ? ' 
ff  0  shout  the  wondrous  story 

Through  heaven's  exulting  coasts, 
He  is  the  King  of  glory 
Who  is  the  Lord  of  hosts  1 

SECOND   PART. 

4  /  Uplift,  uplift,  each  portal ; 
Roll  back,  eternal  gates  ; 

For  He  the  King  immortal, 
The  King  of  glory  waits  ! 

He,  Judah's  mighty  Lion, 
dim.      Both  death  and  hell  His  prey, 

ff  In  triumph  comes  to  Sion, 
In  joy  returns  to-day. 

5  p  Angels  fall  low  before  Him, 
Our  own  Redeemer  King  ; 

cr.  Archangels  all  adore  Him 
/      And  alleluias  sing  ! 

mf  Each  throne,  each  domination, 
Each  princedom  bends  the  knee, 

The  God  of  our  salvation 
In  human  form  to  see. 

6  mf  0  Saviour,  interceding 
Before  the  throne  above, 

For  sinners  ever  pleading 
p      Thy  wounds  of  matchless  love. 

cr.  We,  with  the  Father  bless  Thee, 
With  Holy  Ghost  adore, 

/  And  ever  will  confess  Thee 
True  God  for  evermore. 

165 



THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST, 

Iking  of  (Slotin  10.11.10.11. 
Hymn    179      (Tune  496.) 

With  Refrain, 

W.  H.  Doane. 
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Hail,  King  of  glo  -ry,  Hail,  mighty  King  ! 

Worthy  .  .  .  to  receive  power,  and  riches,  and  ivisdom,  etc. — Revelation  v.  12. 

1  /  0  praise  ye  the  Lord  with  a  trumpet  sound  ; 
Let  the  anthem  of  joy  through  the  earth  resound  ; 

p  The  veil  of  the  temple  is  rent  in  twain, 
/  Through  Christ  our  Redeemer  who  liveth  again. 
ff  King  of  glory,  &c. 

2  /  0  praise  ye  the  Lord,  for  the  work  is  done  ; 
Now  the  battle  is  fought,  and  the  victory  won  ; 
The  legions  of  hell  and  the  boasting  grave 
Are  trophies  of  Him  who  is  mighty  to  save. 

ff  King  of  glory,  &e. 166 



ASCENSION. 

f  0  lift  up  your  heads,  all  ye  portals  fair, 
For  the  King  everlasting  to  enter  there  ; 

ff  He  comes  with  a  shout  to  His  throne  on  high, 
And  loud  alleluias  now  burst  from  the  sky. 

ff         King  of  glory,  &c. 

/  All  honour  to  Him,  our  exalted  King  ! 

Unto  Him  all'  the  praise  let  His  children  sing  ; 
p  His  truth  and  His  mercy  shall  be  our  light, 

cr.  A  pillar  to  lead  us  by  day  and  by  night, 

ff  King  of  glory,  &c. 

Hymn  180   (Tune  356.)    iRey  Gloria  8.4.8.4. 
Rev.  Sidney  J.  P.  D  unman. 
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The  King    of  glo  -  ry,  Christ  the  Lord,  Al  -  le  -  lu    -    ia  !    Al-le  -  lu 

Who  is  this  King  of  glory  ?  The  Lord  of  hosts,  He  is  the  King  of  glory .— Psalni  xxiv.  10. 

1  To-day  above  the  sky  He  soared,  Alleluia ! 
The  King  of  glory,  Christ  the  Lord.  Alleluia  ! 

2  He  sitteth  at  the  Father's  hand,  Alleluia ! 
And  rules  the  sky  and  sea  and  land.  Alleluia  ! 

3  Now  all  things  have  their  end  foretold,  Alleluia  ! 

In  holy  David's  song  of  old.  Alleluia  ! 

4  mf  My  Lord  is  seated  with  the  Lord,        (/)  Alleluia  ! 
mf  Upon  the  throne  of  God  adored.           (/)  Alleluia  ! 

5  In  this  great  triumph  of  our  King,  Alleluia  ! 
To  God  on  high  all  praise  we  bring.  Alleluia. 

6  To  Him  all  thanks  and  praise  give  we.  Alleluia  ! 

**The  ever  blessed  Trinity.  Alleluia  I 
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THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 

Hymn  181   (twwws.)    Southampton.  6.6.6.6.8.8. 
Dr.  Arnold's  Psalms,  1791. 
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i  / 
The  Lord  said  unto  my  Lord,  Sit  Thou  at  my  right  hand. — Psalm  ex.  1. 

2,mf 
f 

3    / 

God  is  gone  up  on  high, 
With  a  triumphant  noise  ; 

The  clarions  of  the  sky- 
Proclaim  the  angelic  joys  ! 

ff  Join  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing  ; 

Glory  ascribe  to  glory's  King. 
God  in  the  flesh  below, 

For  us  He  reigns  above  ; 
Let  all  the  nations  know 

Our  Jesu's  conquering  love  ! 
Join,  &c. 

All  power  to  our  great  Lord 
Is  by  the  Father  given  ; 

Hymn  182    (Tune  415.; 

By  angel-hosts  adored, 
He  reigns  supreme  in  heaven  : 

Join,  &c. 
4  mf  High  on  His  holy  seat 

He  bears  the  righteous  sway  ; 
dim.  His  foes  beneath  His  feet 

Shall  sink  and  die  away. 

ff  Join,  &c. 
5  mf  Till  all  the  earth,  renewed 

In  righteousness  divine, 
/  With  all  the  hosts  of  God 

In  one  great  chorus  join. 

ff  Join,  &c. 

3esu0  reigns.  8.7.8.7.7.7.6. 
From  Plymouth  Collection. 
I..   l__ ■.■_!_  li-J^V^: 



EXALTATION. 

Thy  throne  is  established  of  old. — Psalm  xciii.  2. 

1  f  Hark  !  ten  thousand  harps  and  voices 
Sound  the  notes  of  praise  above  ; 

Jesus  reigns,  and  heaven  rejoices  ; 
Jesus  reigns,  the  God  of  love. 

See  !  He  sits  on  yonder  throne  : 
Jesus  rules  the  world  alone. 

Alleluia,  Alleluia,  Alleluia,  Amen ! 

2  /  Jesus,  hail  !  whose  glory  brightens 
All  above,  and  gives  it  worth  ; 

mf  Lord  of  life,  Thy  smile  enlightens, 
Cheers  and  charms  Thy  saints  on 

earth : 
When  we  think  of  love  like  Thine, 

cr.  Lord,  we  own  it  love  divine  ! 
/      Alleluia,  Alleluia,  Alleluia,  Amen  ! 

3  /  King  of  glory,  reign  triumphant 
On  Thine  everlasting  throne  ! 

Nothing  from  Thy  love  can  sever 
cr.       Those  who  trust  in  Thee  alone. 
ff  More  than  conquerors  through 

Thy  grace, 
They  with  joy  shall  see  Thy  face. 

Alleluia,  Alleluia,  Alleluia,  Amen  ! 

4  mf  Saviour,  hasten  Thine  appearing  ; 
Bring,  O  bring  the  glorious  day, 

dim.  When,  the  awful  summons  hearing, 
p   .  Heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away  : 

/  Then  with  golden  harps  we'll  sing, Glory  to  our  God  and  King. 
ff      Alleluia,  Alleluia,  Alleluia  Amen  ! 

Hymn  183    (Tune  190.)    (Sopsal.  6.6.6.6.8.8. Handel. 

The  Lord  reigneth—  Psalm  xciii.  1. 

1  /  Eejoice,  the  Lord  is  King  ! 
Your  Lord  and  King  adore  ; 

Mortals,  give  thanks,  and  sing, 
And  triumph  evermore : 

ff  Lift  up  your  heart,  lift  up  your  voice, 
Eejoice,  again  I  say,  rejoice. 

2  Jesus,  the  Saviour,  reigns, 
mf     The  God  of  truth  and  love  ; 
p  When  He  had  purged  our  stains, 

cr.      He  took  His  seat  above  : 
/  Lift  up,  &c. 

3  /  His  kingdom  cannot  fail ; 

He  rules  o'er  earth  and  heaven  ; 
The  keys  of  death  and  hell 

cr.      Are  to  our  Jesus  given : 
Lift  up,  &c. 

[       He  sits  at  God's  right  hand Till  all  His  foes  submit, 
And  bow  to  His  command, 

cr.      And  fall  beneath  His  feet : 

ff  Lift  up,  &c. 

)  m/He  all  His  foes  shall  quell, 
Shall  all  our  sins  destroy, 

cr.  And  every  bosom  swell 
With  pure  seraphic  joy  : 

/  Lift  up,  &c. 

>       Rejoice  in  glorious  hope, 
Jesus  the  judge  shall  come, 

-     And  take  His  servants  up 
To  their  eternal  home  :  [voice, 

We   soon  shall  hear  the  archangel's 
The  trump  of  God  shall  sound.  "Rejoice ! 169 
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THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 

Hymn  184  (Tune  33.)    flDtlee'  lane.  cm. W.    SlIRUBSOLE. 

All  hail  the  pow'r  of      Je  -  su's  name  ;  Let  an-gels  prostrate  fall ;  Bring  forth  the  roy-  al 

clem 

r  T~T~ 
To  crown  Him, 11        11        1       1      I      w; 

crown  Him ,  crown  Him,  crown  Him  Lord  of all. 

1 —  i — r 
On  His  head  were  many  crowns.— Revelation  xix.  12, 

1  /  All  hail  the  power  of  Jesu's  name  ; 
dim.     Let  angels  prostrate  fall  ; 

Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem 
cr.      To  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

2  mf  Crown  Him,  ye  morning  stars  of  light, 
Who  launched  this  floating  ball  ; 

Now  hail  the  Strength  of  Israel's  might, And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

3  p  Crown  Him,  ye  martyrs  of  our  God, 
Who  from  His  altar  call  ; 

Of  Jesse's  stem  extol  the  Rod, cr.      And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

4  mf  Ye  seed  of  Israel's  chosen  race, 
Ye  ransomed  from  the  fall, 

cr.  Hail  Him  who  saves  you  by  His  grace, 
/     And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

5  /  Let  every  tribe  and  every  tongue 
Before  Him  prostrate  fall, 

ff  And  shout  in  universal  song, 
The  crowned  Lord  of  all. 

6^0  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng, 
We  at  His  feet  may  fall, 

/  Join  in  the  everlasting  song, 
ff     And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all  ! 

Hymn  185  (Tune  422.)    Betban\>.  8.7.8.7.  d. Henry  Smart. 



EXALTATION'. 

Thou  art  worthy,  O  Lord,  to  receive  glory  and  honour  and  power.— Eevelation  iv.  11 

1  /  Jesus,  hail !  enthroned  in  glory, 
There  for  ever  to  abide  : 

All  the  heavenly  hosts  adore  Thee, 

Seated  at  Thy  Father's  side  ; 
dim.  There  for  sinners  Thou  art  pleading, 

There  Thou  dost  our  place  prepare, 
Ever  for  us  interceding, 

/     Till  in  glory  we  appear. 

2  /  Worship,  honour,  power,  and  blessing 
Thou  art  worthy  to  receive  : 

Loudest  praises  without  ceasing, 
Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give. 

Help,  ye  bright,  angelic  spirits  ! 
Bring  your  sweetest,  noblest  lays  ; 

Help  to  sing  our  Saviour's  merits  ; 
Help  to  chant  Immanuel's  praise. 

Xittle  cbiloren,  praise  tbe  Saviour. 
Hymtl    186      (Tune  399.)         8.7.8.7.4.7.  W.  Best. 
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tame  of  Je-sus  sing,  Sweet  ho- san-nas,  sweet  ho- san-nas,  To  the  name  of  Je-sus  sing. 
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Owt  of  the  mouth  of  babes  and  suclclings  Thou  hast  perfected  praise.—  Matthew  xxi.  16. 

1  /Little  children,  praise  the  Saviour  ; 
He  regards  you  from  above  : 

Praise  Him  for  His  great  salvation, 
Praise  Him  for  His  precious  love  ! 

Sweet  hosannas 
To  the  name  of  Jesus  sing. 

2  mf  When  He  left  His  throne  in  glory, 
When  He  lived  with  mortals  here, 

Little  children  sang  His  praises, 
And  it  pleased  His  gracious  ear. 
/  Sweet,  &c. 

3m/ When  the  anxious  mothers  round  Him- 
With  their  tender  infants,  pressed, 

/  He  with  open  arms  received  them, 
And  the  little  ones  He  blessed. 

Sweet,  &c. 

[     Up  in  yonder  happy  regions 
Angels  sound  the  chorus  high  ; 

Twice  ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand 
Sound  His  praises  through  the  sky. 

Sweet,  &c. 

•      Little  children,  praise  the  Saviour, 
Praise  Him,  your  undying  Friend  : 

Praise  Him  till  in  heaven  you  meet  Him, 
There  to  praise  Him  without  end. 

Sweet,  &c 
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THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 

Hymn  187    (Tune  19a)     Hscalcm.  6.6.8.6.6.8. 
Crusader's  Hymn. 1      I      1  ,     I 

1  1  1  i   '  1  t  r  r  11 
J  J  J    1       I        1     J   J  -i  -i  J-;    J-  J-  J.   J--  -W-  J--     J    J 

The  sufferings  of  Christ,  and  the  glory 

1  /         My  heart  and  voice  I  raise, 

To  spread  Messiah's  praise  ; 
Messiah's  praise  let  all  repeat ; 

The  universal  Lord, 
By  whose  almighty  word 

Creation  rose  in  form  complete. 

2  mf        A  servant's  form  He  wore, 
And  in  His  body  bore 

p  Our  dreadful  curse  on  Calvary  : 
He  like  a  victim  stood, 
And  poured  His  sacred  blood, 

cr.  To  set  the  guilty  captives  free. 
3  But  soon  the  victor  rose 

Triumphant  o'er  His  foes, 
Aud  led  the  vanquished  host  in  chains; 

that  should  follow. — 1  Peter  i.  11. 
He  threw  their  empire  down, 
His  foes  compelled  to  own, 

O'er  all  the  great  Messiah  reigns. 

mf        With  mercy's  mildest  grace, 
He  governs  all  our  race 

In  wisdom,  righteousness,  and  love  : 
Who  to  Messiah  fly 
Shall  find  redemption  nigh, 

And  all  His  great  salvation  prove. 

/        Hail,  Saviour,  Prince  of  peace  ! 
Thy  kingdom  shall  increase, 

Till  all  the  world  Thy  glory  see  ; 
And  righteousness  abound, 
As  the  great  deep  profound, 

And  fill  the  earth  with  purity  ! 

Hymn  188    (Tune  359.)     temple*  8.4.8.4.8.8.8.4. 
E.  J.  Hopkins. 

fT-r    r  f 
'Tis  the  Church  tri-umphant  singing,  Wor  -  thy  the  Lamb  !  Heav'nthro 

J     J     J       J      J       I       I       1         !-i     1     J      _         J. 

out  with 

prais-es  ring-ing  :  Wor  -  thy  the  Lamb  !  Thrones  and  powers  be-  fore  Himl 



EXALTATION. 

r  fftrrr  rrrrrrr  fr 
Odours  sweet  with  voice  ascending.  Swell  the  chorus  never  ending,  Worthy  the  Lamb  ! 

jij       ■       i    J  -i-J-     J    J  J.J,  J  J     !     ! 

t-i   '    r  i  r  r "  i  ■    i    i  i Tm  thousand  times  ten  thousand,  and  thousands  of  thousands. — Revelation  v.  11,  12. 

1  /  'Tis  the  Church  triumphant  singing, 
Worthy  the  Lamb  !  [ing  : 

Heaven  throughout  with  praises  ring 
Worthy  the  Lamb  !  [ing 

7?i/Thrones  and  powers  before  Him  bend 
Odours  sweet  with  voice  ascending, 

cr.  Swell  the  chorus  never  ending, 
ff         Worthy  the  Lamb  ! 

2  /  Every  kindred,  tongue,  and  nation  ; 
Worthy  the  Larnb  ! 

Join  to  sing  the  great  salvation  : 
Worthy  the  Lamb  ! 

Loud  as  mighty  thunder  roaring, 
ff  Floods  of  mighty  waters  pouring, 

Prostrate  at  His  feet  adoring 
Worthy  the  Lamb  ! 

3  /  Harps  and  songs  for  ever  sounding 
Worthy  the  Lamb  ! 

Mighty  grace  o'er  sin  abounding  : 
Worthy  the  Lamb  ! 

p  By  His  blood  He  dearly  bought  us, 
Wandering  from  the  fold  He  sought  us 

cr.  And  to  glory  safely  brought  us  : 
/         Worthy  the  Lamb  ! 

4  /  Sing  with  blest  anticipation, 
Worthy  the  Lamb  ! 

Through  the  vale  of  tribulation, 
Worthy  the  Lamb  ! 

Sweetest  notes,  all  notes  excelling, 
On  the  theme  for  ever  dwelling, 
Still  untold,  though  ever  telling, 

/         Worthy  the  Larnb  ! 

Hymn  189   (Tune4o.)    Son  of  2>a\>ib*  cm. William  Best. 

P J     J 
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Hosanna  to  the  Son  of  David  /—Matthew  xxi.  9. 

1  /  Hosanna  !  raise  the  pealing  hymn 
To  David's  Son  and  Lord  ! 

With  cherubim  and  seraphim 
Exalt  the  incarnate  Word. 

2m/Hosanna  !  Lord,  our  feeble  tongue 
No  lofty  strains  can  raise  ; 

But  Thou  wilt  not  despise  the  young, 
Who  meekly  chant  Thy  praise. 

3      Hosanna  !  Sovereign,  Prophet,  Priest, 
How  vast  Thy  gifts  !  how  free  ! 

Thy  death,  our  life  ;  Thy  word  our  feast, 
Thy  name,  our  only  plea. 

4      Hosanna  !  Master,  lo  !  we  bring, 
Our  offerings  to  Thy  throne  : 

Not  gold  nor  myrrh  nor  earthly  thing 
p     But  hearts  to  be  Thine  own. 

S^Hosanna  !  once  Thy  gracious  ear 
Approved  a  lisping  throng  ; 

Be  gracious  still,  and  deign  to  hear 
Our  poor  but  grateful  song. 

6/0  Saviour  !  if  redeemed  by  Thee, 
Thy  temple  we  behold, 

Hosannas  through  eternity 

We'll  sing  to  harps  of  gold. 

73 



THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 

Hymn  190  (Tune  213.)    Sacrifice.  7.6.7.1 H.  Lahee. 

1  mf  0  Lamb  of  God  most  holy, 
All  free  from  spot  and  stain  1 

0  help  us  now  to  seek  Thee, 
And  sing  Thy  praise  again. 

2  p  0  Lamb  of  God  most  lowly, 
So  great  and  yet  so  meek  ! 

May  we  when  pride  allures  us 
Thy  lowly  spirit  seek. 

p  0  Lamb  of  God  most  gentle, 
And  yet  so  good  and  true  ! 

May  we  when  passion  tempts  us 
Thy  gentleness  pursue. 

0  Lamb  of  God  most  lovely  ! 
To  Thee  our  faith  would  flee  ; 

cr.  Reveal  to  us  Thy  beauty, 
And  win  our  hearts  to  Thee. 

Hymn    191      (Tune281.) Sberborne  Hbbe^  7.7.7.5. F.  Dean. 

Lord,  save  me. 

L    mf  Lord  of  mercy  and  of  might, 
Of  mankind  the  life  and  light, 
Maker  Teacher  infinite, 

p  Jesus  hear,  and  save  ! 
I   mf  Strong  Creator,  Saviour  mild, 

Humbled  to  a  mortal  child, 
dim.  Captive,  beaten,  bound,  reviled  ; 
pp         Jesus,  hear,  and  save  ! 

— Matthew  xiv.  30 

3  /  Throned  above  celestial  things, 

Borne  aloft  on  angels'  wings, 
Lord  of  lords,  and  King  of  kings  ; 

p  Jesus,  hear,  and  save  ! 
4  mf  Soon  to  come  to  earth  again, 

Judge  of  angels  and  of  men  ; 
Hear  us  now,  and  hear  us  then, 

p  Jesus,  hear,  and  save  ! 

Hymn  192   t>ear  us,  1bol£  3esu0.  7.7.7.6. 
(Tune  285.)     Antiphonic. 

Boys 

May  also  be  used  as  three  separate  tunes. 
Alfred  Rhodes,  R.A.M. 
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EXALTATION. 

I  am  with  you  alway-  Matthew  xxviii.  20. 

lmfGo'D  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
Holy  Ghost  the  Comforter, 
Ever  blessed  Three  in  One  : 

Spare  us,  holy  Trinity. 
2  Christ,  whose  mercy  guideth  still 

•   Sinners  from  the  paths  of  ill, 
Rule  our  hearts,  our  spirits  fill : 

Hear  us,  holy  Jesus. 

3  Thou  who,  at  Thy  prophet's  prayer, 
Didst  the  stiff-necked  Hebrews  spare, 
Let  us  too  Thy  mercy  share  : 

Hear  us,  holy  Jesus. 
1      Thou  whose  word,  to  David  sent, 

When  his  steps  to  evil  bent, 
Made  the  sinner  penitent : 

Hear  us,  holy  Jesus. 
5  Thou  who  bowedst  down  Thine  ear 

Nineveh  in  prayer  to  hear 
p  Faint  with  fasting,  grief,  and  fear  : 

Hear  us,  holy  Jesus. 
6  Thou  who,  leaving  crown  and  throne, 

Camest  here,  an  outcast  lone, 
cr.  That  Thou  mightest  save  Thine  own  : 

Hear  us,  holy  Jesus. 
SECOND   PART. 

7m/Thou  with  sinners  wont  to  eat, 
Who  with  loving  words  didst  greet 
Mary  weeping  at  Thy  feet : 

Hear  us,  holy  Jesus. 
8  Thou  whose  saddened  look  did  chide 

Peter,  when  He  thrice  denied, 
Till  in  grief  he  wept  and  sighed  : 

Hear  us,  holy  Jesus. 

9  p  Thou,  despised,  denied,  refused, 

And  for  man's  transgressions  bruised, 
Sinless,  yet  of  sin  accused  : 

Hear  us,  holy  Jesus. 
10  p  Thou  who,  hanging  on  the  tree, 

cr.  To  the  thief  saidst,  '  Thou  shalt  be 
To-day  in  paradise  with  Me  : ' 

Hear  us,  holy  Jesus. 
11  p  Thou  who  on  the  cross  didst  reign, 

Dying  there  in  bitter  pain, 

Cleansing  with  Thy  blood  our  stain  : 
Hear  us,  holy  Jesus. 

12  Thou  whose  will  it  is  that  we 
cr.  Should  from  death  return  to  Thee 
/And  should  live  eternally  : 

Hear  us,  holy  Jesus. 

13  m /"Shepherd  of  the  straying  sheep, 
Comforter  of  them  that  wreep, 
Hear  us  crying  from  the  deep  : 

Hear  us,  holy  Jesus. 
THIRD   PART. 

14?»/In  our  poverty  and  wealth, 
In  our  sickness  and  in  health, 

Ever  from  the  tempter's  stealth 
Save  us,  holy  Jesus. 

15  From  all  lack  of  love  and  faith, 
From  a  sudden  evil  death, 
Thou  whose  arm  delivereth, 

Save  us,  holy  Jesus. 

16  p  When  our  dying  draweth  near. 
On  the  last  great  day  of  fear, 
Master,  King,  Redeemer  dear, 

Save  us,  holy  Jesus. 
17  That  with  lowly  penitence 

We  may  mourn  o'er  each  offence, 
Trembling,  yet  with  confidence, 

We  beseech  Thee,  Jesus. 

18  p  That  the  blood  for  sinners  shed 
May  be  sprinkled  on  our  head, 
In  Thy  death  our  sins  be  dead, 

We  beseech  Thee,  Jesus. 
19  That  we  give  to  sin  no  place, 

That  we  never  quench  Thy  grace, 
That  we  ever  seek  Thy  face, 

We  beseech  Thee,  Jesus. 
20  That,  denying  evil  lust, 

Living  godly,  meek,  and  just, 
In  Thee  only  we  may  trust, 

We  beseech  Thee,  Jesus. 
21  That,  to  sin  for  ever  dead, 

cr.  We  may  live  to  Thee  instead, 
And  the  narrow  pathway  tread, 

We  beseech  Thee,  Jesus. 
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THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 
Hymn  192 

2nd  Tune.     (Tune  286.)       IbCai'  US,  1bOl\>  Spirit    7.7.7.6. Arr.  bv  Sir  Arthur  Sullivan.  Mus.  Doc. 

God  the  Father,    God    the       Son,      Holy  Ghost  the    Com  -  fort    -    er, 
J        J  J  I        J  ! 

I  i  ■  i  ^        p 
Ever  blessed  Three  in        One :      Spare      ns,       Ho  -  lv        Tri    -     nity. 

1  S       -J-       -J         J  I 

3rd  Tune.     (Tune  287.)      IbOty  CbUfcbOOfc*    7.7.7.6. 
Arthur  Henry  Brown. 

_|   l_ 

1    ~i"        I  £ l 

4^  Time.     (Tuce  288.)        THtllt^*    7.7.7.  6. 

-4-i' 

Arthur  Henry  Brown. 



EXALTATION. 

lam  with  you  ahvay. — Matthew  xxviii.  20. 

1  mf  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
Holy  Ghost  the  Comforter, 
Ever  blessed  Three  in  One  : 

Spare  us,  holy  Trinity. 

2  Christ,  whose  mercy  guideth  still 
Sinners  from  the  paths  of  ill, 
Rule  our  hearts,  our  spirits  till : 

Hear  us,  holy  Jesus. 

;  11  p  Thou  who  on  the  cross  didst  reign, 
Dying  there  in  bitter  pain, 
Cleansing  with  Thy  blood  our  stain  ; 

Hear  us,  holy  Jesus. 

12      Thou  whose  will  it  is  that 
cr.  Should  from  death  return  to  Thee, 
/  And  should  live  eternally : 

Hear  us,  holy  Jesus. 

Thou  who,  at  Thy  prophet's  prayer,     13»/Shepherd  of  the  straying  sheep, 
Didst  the  stiff-necked  Hebrews  spare,  Comforter  of  them  that  weep, 
Let  as  too  Thy  mercy  share  :  Hear  us  crying  from  the  deep  : 

Hear  us,  holy  Jesus.  Hear  us,  holy  Jesus. 

4  Thou  whose  word,  to  David  sent, 
When  his  steps  to  evil  bent, 
Made  the  sinner  penitent  : 

Hear  us,  holy  Jesus. 

5  Thou  who  bowedst  down  Thine  ear 
Nineveh  in  prayer  to  hear 

p  Faint  with  fasting,  grief,  and  fear  : 
Hear  us,  holy  Jesus. 

6  Thou  who,  leaving  crown  and  throne, 
ist  here,  an  outcast  lone, 

cr.  That  Thou  mightest  save  Thine  awn : 
Hear  us,  holy  Jesus. 

SECOND   PART. 

7tfi/Thou  with  sinners  wont  to  eat. 
Who  with  loving  words  didst  greet 
Mary  weeping  at  Thy  feet  : 

Hear  us,  holy  Jesus. 

8      Thou  whose  saddened  look  did  chide 
Peter,  when  He  thrice  denied, 
Till  in  grief  he  wept  and  sighed  : 

Hear  us,  holy  Jesus. 

THIRD   PART. 

14  m/ In  our  poverty  and  wealth. 
In  our  sickness  and  in  health, 

Ever  from  the  tempter's  stealth 
Save  us,  holy  Jesus. 

15  From  all  lack  of  love  and  faith, 
From  a  sudden  evil  death, 
Thou  whose  arm  delivereth, 

Save  us,  holy  Jesus. 

16  p  When  our  dying  draweth  near, 
On  the  last  great  day  of  fear, 
Master,  King,  Redeemer  dear, 

Save  us,  holy  Jesus. 

17  That  with  lowly  penitence 

We  may  mourn  o'er  each  offence, 
Trembling,  yet  with  confidence, 

We  beseech  Thee,  Jesus. 

IS  p  That  the  blood  for  sinners  shed 
May  be  sprinkled  on  our  head, 
In  Thy  death  our  sins  be  dead, 

We  beseech  Thee,  Jesus. 

9  p  Thou,  despised,  denied,  refused,  19 

And  for  man's  transgressions  bruised, 
Sinless,  yet  of  sin  accused  : 

Hear  us,  holy  Jesus. 

10  p  Thou  who.  hanging  on  the  tree, 
cr.  To  the  thief  saidst,  '  Thou  shait  1 

To-day  in  paradise  with  Me  : ' 
Hear  us.  holy  Jesus. 

20 

That  we  give  to  sin  no  place, 
That  we  never  quench  Thy  grace 
That  we  ever  seek  Thy  face, 

We  beseech  Thee,  Jesus. 

That,  denying  evil  lust, 
Living  godly,  meek,  and  just, 
In  Thee  only  we  may  trust, 

We  beseech  Thee,  Jesus, 

21         That,  to  sin  for  ever  dead, 
•:r.  We  may  live  to  Thee  instead, 

And  the  narrow  pathway  tread, 
We  beseech  Thee,  Jesus. 177 



THE  HOLY  SPIRIT. 

Hymn  193  (T-meseo.)    st.  (Tutbbert.  8.6.8.4. 
By  permission  from  H.A.dtM.  Rev.    J.    B.    DYKES,    Mus.    Doc. 

He  shall  give  you  another  Comforter.— John  xiv.  16. 

1  p  Our  blest  Redeemer,  ere  He  breathed 
His  tender,  last  farewell, 

A  Guide,  a  Comforter  bequeathed 
With  us  to  dwell. 

2  mf  He  came  sweet  influence  to  impart, 
A  gracious,  willing  Guest, 

While  He  can  find  one  humble  heart 
Wherein  to  rest. 

3  p  And  His  that  gentle  voice  we  hear, 
Soft  as  the  breath  of  even, 

That  checks  each  thought,  that  calms 
each  fear, 

And  speaks  of  heaven. 

4  cr.  And  every  virtue  we  possess, 
And  every  conquest  won, 

And  every  thought  of  holiness, 

mf         Are  His  alone. 

5  Spirit  of  purity  and  grace, 
Our  weakness,  pitying,  see  : 

0  make  our  hearts  Thy  dwelling- 
place, 

And  worthier  Thee. 

6/0  praise  the  Father ;  praise  the  Son  ; 
Blest  Spirit,  praise  to  Thee  ; 

All  praise  to  God,  the  Three  in  One, 
The  One  in  Three. 

Hymn  194  (Tune  45.)    st  Dalentme*  cm. J.  H.  Casson. 

j  i  j.  ti.  i  m  y  *  4  irjhJ  i  j-  j  i  j 



THE  HOLY  SPIRIT. 

I  will  pour  out  of  My  Spirit  upon  allfiesh. — Acts  ii.  17. 

1  mf  Spirit  divine  !  attend  our  prayers, 
And  make  this  house  Thy  home  ; 

Descend  with  all  Thy  gracious  powers  ; 
0  come,  great  Spirit,  come  ! 

2  Come  as  the  light !  to  us  reveal 
Our  emptiness  and  woe  ; 

cr.  And  lead  us  in  those  paths  of  life 
Where  all  the  righteous  go. 

jo  Come  as  the  dew  !  and  sweetly  bless 
This  consecrated  hour ; 

May  barrenness  rejoice  to  own 
Thy  fertilising  power. 

Come  as  the  dove  !  and  spread  Thy 
The  wings  of  peaceful  love ;    [wings, 

And  let  Thy  Church  on  earth  become 
Blest  as  the  Church  above. 

3  mf  Come  as  the  fire !  and  purge  our  hearts  6  cr.  Come  as  the  wind,  with  rushing  sound 
Like  sacrificial  flame  ;  And  Pentecostal  grace  1 

Let  our  whole  soul  an  offering  be  That  all  of  woman  born  may  see 

To  our  Redeemer's  name.  The  glory  of  Thy  face. 
7    /  Spirit  divine  !  attend  our  prayers, 

Make  a  lost  world  Thy  home  ; 
Descend  with  all  Thy  gracious  powers, 

0  come,  great  Spirit,  come. 

Hymn  195  (Tune46.)    ftborner.  cm. St.  Albania  Tune-Book. 

Open  Thou  mine  eyes,  that  I  may  behold  wondrous  things  out  of  Thy  law.- Psalm  cxix.  18. 

1  mf  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  our  hearts  inspire, 
Let  us  Thine  influence  prove, 

Source  of  the  old  prophetic  fire, 
Fountain  of  light  and  love. 

2  Come,  Holy  Ghost  (for  moved  by  Thee 
The  prophets  wrote  and  spoke) ; 

Unlock  the  truth,  Thyself  the  key, 
Unseal  the  sacred  book. 

3  p  Expand  Thy  wings,  celestial  Dove, 

Brood  o'er  our  nature's  night ; 
On  our  disordered  spirits  move, 

cr.  '  And  let  there  now  be  light. 
i     f  God,  through  Himself,  we  then  shall  know, 

If  Thou  within  us  shine, 
And  sound,  with  all  Thy  saints  below, 

The  depths  of  love  divine. 
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THE  HOLY  SPIRIT. 

Hymn    196      (Tune  444.)       ftt^pbOSa*    8.8.6.       F.  R.  Havergal. 

i    i     i    i     '      i    r  jc  r   *    •    x     i 
To  Thee,    0    Com-fort  -  er     di  -  vine,  For    all    Thy  grace  and  power  be- nign, 

K      .  I 

The  Comforter,  which  is  the  Holy  Ghost. — John  xiv. 
1  mf  To  Thee,  0  Comforter  divine, 

For  all  Thy  grace  and  power  benign, 
Sing  we  Alleluia  ! 

2  To  Thee,  whose  faithful  love  had  place 

In  God's  great  covenant  of  grace, 
Sing  we  Alleluia  ! 

3  p  To  Thee,  whose  faithful  voice  doth  win 
The  wandering  from  the  ways  of  sin, 

cr.  Sing  we  Alleluia  ! 
4  mf  To  Thee,  whose  faithful  power  doth 

Enlighten,  sanctify,  and  seal,      [heal, 
Sing  we  Alleluia  ! 

Hymn  197  (^e  25.)    jfarcant  cm. 

5  cr.  To  Thee,  whose  faithful  truth  is  shown 
By  every  promise  made  our  own, 

Sing  we  Alleluia  ! 
6  mf  To  Thee,  our  Teacher  and  our  Friend, 

Our  faithful  Leader  to  the  end, 
/         Sing  we  Alleluia  ! 

7  mf  To  Thee,  by  Jesus  Christ  sent  down, 
/  Of  all  His  gifts  the  sum  and  crown, 

Sing  we  Alleluia  ! 
8  To  Thee,  who  art  with  God  the  Son 

And  God  the  Father  ever  One, 
ff         Sing  we  Alleluia  ! 

I  will  receive  you,  and  will  be  a  Father 
1  mf  Sovereign  of  all  the  worlds  on  high,    3 Sovereign  of  all  the  worlds  on  high, 

Allow  my  humble  claim  ; 
Nor,  while  unworthy  I  draw  nigh, 

Disdain  a  Father's  name. 

'My  Father  God  !'  that  gracious  sound 
Dispels  my  guilty  fear  ; 

Not  all  the  harmony  of  heaven 
Could  so  delight  my  ear. 180 

I  I 
unto  you. — 2  Corinthians  vi.  17, 18. 
mf  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  seal  the  grace 

On  my  expanding  heart ; 

And  show  that  in  the  Father's  love 
I  share  a  filial  part. 

mf  Cheered  by  a  witness  so  divine, 
Unwavering  I  believe  ; 

And,  'Abba,  Father,'  humbly  cry 
Nor  can  the  sign  deceive. 



THE  HOLY  SPIRIT. 

Hymn  198    (Tune  92.)    Wesley,  l.m. 
By  permission  from  Tlie  Hymnary. S.  S.  Wesley,  Mus.  Doc. 

As  many  as  are  led  by  the  Spirit  of  God, 

1  mf  Come,  gracious  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
With  light  and  comfort  from  above  ; 
Be  Thou  our  Guardian,  Thou  our  Guide, 

O'er  every  thought  and  step  preside. 
2  The  light  of  truth  to  us  display, 

And  make  us  know  and  choose  Thy  way; 
Plant  holy  fear  in  every  heart, 

That  we  from  God  may  ne'er  depart. 

they  are  the  sons  of  God,— Eomans  viii.  14. 
3  Lead  us  to  holiness,  the  road 

That  we  must  take  to  dwell  with  God  ; 
Lead  us  to  Christ,  the  living  Way, 
Nor  let  us  from  His  pastures  stray 

4  Lead  us  to  God,  our  final  rest, 
To  be  with  Him  for  ever  blest ; 

cr.  Lead  us  to  heaven,  that  we  may  share 
Fulness  of  joy  for  ever  there. 

Hymn    199      (Tune  283.)       St.    HGatba.    7.7.7.5. 
Eev.  F.  Southgate. 

Be  filled  with  the  Spirit.— Ephesians  v.  18. 

1  mf  Come  to  our  poor  nature's  night 
With  Thy  blessed  inward  light, 
Holy  Ghost,  the  infinite, 

Comforter  divine  ! 

2  p  We  are  sinful,  cleanse  us,  Lord  ; 
Sick  and  faint,  Thy  strength  afford  ; 
Lost,  until  by  Thee  restored, 

Comforter  divine  ! 

3  Friendless  are  our  souls  and  poor  ; 
Give  us  from  Thy  heavenly  store 

cr.  Faith,  love,  joy  for  evermore. 
Comforter  divine  ! 

4  p  Like  the  dew  Thy  peace  distil  ; 
Guide,  subdue  our  wayward  will 
Things  of  Christ  unfolding  still, 

Comforter  divine  ! 

5  mf  Gentle,  awful,  holy  Guest, 
Make  Thy  temple  in  each  breast, 
There  supreme  to  reign  and  rest, 

Comforter  divine  ! 

6  In  us,  for  us  intercede, 
And  with  voiceless  groanings  plead 
Our  unutterable  need, 

Comforter  divine  ! 

7  In  us,  'Abba,  Father,'  cry, Earnest  of  our  bliss  on  high, 
Seal  of  immortality, 

CoDiforter  divine  ! 

8  Search  for  us  the  depths  of  God, 
Bear  us  up  the  starry  road 

/  To  the  height  of  Thine  abode, 
Comforter  divine  t 
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Hymn  200 (Tune  30.) 

4 

TEE  HOLY  SPIRIT. 

Ikilmarnocfc*  cm. -J-r-l Neil  Dougall. 
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1  m/  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  the  Comforter, 
Whom  Jesus  sends  from  heaven, 

0  comfort  us,  Thy  children,  here, 
And  show  our  sins  forgiven. 

2  0  come,  and  in  our  hearts  reside  ; 
Let  them  Thy  temples  prove  ; 

Nor  let  our  sinfulness  and  pride 
Provoke  Thee  to  remove  : 

unto  you  from  the  Father.— John  xv.  26. 

3  But  with  Thy  gracious  power  descend 
And  all  our  sins  subdue  ; 

0  bid  us  to  Thy  sceptre  bend, 
And  form  our  souls  anew. 

4  Where  God  the  Spirit  is  a  guest, 
All  graces  there  abound  ;      [breast, 

cr.  Love,  joy,  and  peace  make  calm  the 
And  thanks  and  praise  resound. 

Hymn    201      (Tune  259.) Taunton.  7.6.7.6.7.7.7.6. 
0.  K.  Baenicott. 
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THE  HOLY  SPIRIT. 

I  pray  for  them.—  John  xvii.  9. 

1  mf  Father  of  our  dying  Lord, 
Remember  us  for  good  ; 

0  fulfil  His  faithful  word, 
And  hear  His  speaking  blood  ! 

Give  us  that  for  which  He  prays  ; 
Father,  glorify  Thy  Son  ! 

Show  His  truth  and  power  and  grace, 
And  send  the  Promise  down. 

True  and  faithful  Witness,  Thou, 
0  Christ,  Thy  Spirit  give  ! 

Hast  Thou  not  received  Him  now, 
That  we  might  now  receive  ? 

Art  Thou  not  our  living  Head  ? 
Life  to  all  Thy  limbs  impart ; 

Shed  Thy  love,  Thy  Spirit  shed 
In  every  waiting  heart. 

Holy  Ghost,  the  Comforter, 
The  gift  of  Jesus  come  ; 

ir.  Glows  our  heart  to  find  Thee  near, 
And  swells  to  make  Thee  room  ; 

Present  with  us  Thee  we  feel, 
Come,  0  come,  and  in  us  be  ! 

/  With  us,  in  us,  live  and  dwell, 
To  all  eternity. 

Hymn  202    (T™e6-)    Sbawmut.  s.m. L.  Mason,  Mus.  Doc. 
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B"om;  much  more  shall  your  heavenly  Father  give  the  Holy  Spirit ! — Luke  xi.  13, 
3  or. 

1  mf     Come,  Holy  Spirit,  come. 
Let  Thy  bright  beams  arise, 

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

2  Cheer  our  desponding  hearts, 
Thou  heavenly  Paraclete  ; 

Give  us  to  lie,  with  humble  hope, 
At  our  Redeemer's  feet. 

Revive  our  drooping  faith, 
Our  doubts  and  fears  remove, 

And  kindle  in  our  breasts  the  flame 
Of  never-dying  love. 

4     p 

Convince  us  of  our  sin, 

Then  lead  to  Jesu's  blood, 
cr.  And  to  our  wondering  view  revea  I 
p     The  secret  love  of  God. 

Dwell  therefore  in  our  hearts, 
Our  minds  from  bondage  free  : 

Then  we  shall  know,  and  praise,  and  love 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Thee  ! 
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THE  HOLY  SPIRIT. 

Hymn  203    (Tune  829.)    (Suilbfotft.  7.7.7.7.7.7. W.  Haynes. 
~l   1   1- 

God,  who  hath  also  given  unto  us  His  Holy  Spirit. — j  Tkcssalonians  iv.  8. 

3    p  Tender  Spirit,  dwell  with  me  ! 1  mf  Gracious  Spirit,  dwell  with  me  ! 
I  myself  would  gracious  be, 
And  with  words  that  help  and  heal 

Would  Thy  life  in  mine  reveal ; 
And  with  actions  bold  and  meek 

Would  for  Christ  my  Saviour  speak. 

2  Truthful  Spirit,  dwell  with  me  ! 

I  myself  would  truthful  be, 
And  with  wisdom  kind  and  clear 

Let  Thy  life  in  mine  appear  ; 
And  with  actions  brotherly 

Speak  my  Lord's  sincerity. 

I  myself  would  tender  be  ; 

Shut  my  heart  up  like  a  flower 

At  temptation's  darksome  hour, 
Open      when  shines  the  Sun, 

And  His  love  by  fragrance  own. 

4    /  Mighty  Spirit,  dwell  with  me  ! 
I  myself  would  mighty  be, 

Mighty  so  as  to  prevail 
Where  unaided  man  must  fail, 
Ever  by  a  mighty  hope 

Pressing  on  and  bearing  np. 

mf  Holy  Spirit,  dwell  with  me  ! 
I  myself  would  holy  be, 

Separate  from  sin,  I  would 
Choose  and  cherish  all  things  good  ; 
And  whatever  I  can  be 

Give  to  Him  who  gave  me  Thee. 
184 



THE  HOLY  SPIRIT. 

Hymn  204    (Tune  42.)    gft.  flDacjnus*  cm. 
J.  Clarke,  1700. 
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Ye  were  sealed  with  that  Holy  Spirit  of  promise.— Ephesians  i.  13. 

1  mf  0  Holy  Ghost,  Thy  people  bless, 
Who  long  to  feel  Thy  might, 

And  fain  would  grow  in  holiness, 
As  children  of  the  light. 

2  To  Thee  we  bring,  who  art  the  Lord, 
Ourselves  to  be  Thy  throne  ; 

Let  every  thought  and  deed  and  word 

Thy  pure  dominion  own. 

3  Life-giving  Spirit,  o'er  us  move, 
cr.      As  on  the  formless  deep  ; 

Give  life  and  order,  light  and  love, 
Where  now  is  death  or  sleep 

4  /  Great  Gift  of  our  ascended  King, 
His  saving  truth  reveal  ; 

Our  tongues  inspire  His  praise  to  sing, 
Our  hearts  His  love  to  feel. 

5  True  Wind  of  heaven,  from  south  or  north. 

For  joy  or  chastening,  blow  ; 

The  garden  spices  shall  spring  forth 
If  Thou  wilt  bid  them  flow. 

5   mf  0  Holy  Ghost,  of  sevenfold  might, 
All  graces  come  from  Thee  : 

Grant  us  to  know  and  serve  aright 
One  God  in  Persons  three. 
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THE  HOL  Y  SPIRIT. 

Hymn  205  (Tune288-)    1Hnit\>.  7.7.7.6. Arthur  Henry  Brown. 
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THE  HOLY  SPIRIT. 

All. 

And  grieve  not  the  Holy  Spirit  of  God,  whereby  ye  are  sealed. — Ephesians  iv.  30. 

1  mf  Spirit  blest,  who  art  adored 
With  the  Father  and  the  Word, 

p  One  eternal  God  and  Lord  : 
Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

2  /  Source  of    strength    and  knowledge 
Wisdom,  godliness  sincere,        [clear. 
Understanding,  counsel,  fear  : 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

3  mf  Thou,  by  whose  indwelling  taught, 
Holy  men  of  old  have  brought 
Things  of  God  to  human  thought : 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

4  Thou  by  whom  the  virgin  bore 
Him  whom  heaven  and  earth  adore, 
Sent  our  nature  to  restore  : 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

5  p  Thou  who  earnest  like  a  dove 
From  the  opened  skies  above, 

With  the  Father's  power  and  love  : 
Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

6  Thou  whom  Jesus,  from  His  throne, 
Gave  to  cheer  and  help  His  own, 

cr.  That  they  might  not  be  alone  : 
Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

SECOND   PART. 

7  mf  Thou  whose  power  inspiring  came, 
Falling  down  like  tongues  of  flame, 

Where  they  met  in  Jesus'  name  : 
Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

8  Thou  who  yet  the  Church  dost  fill, 
Making  Jesus  present  still, 

Showing  us  God's  perfect  will  : 
Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

9  Now  Thy  sevenfold  gifts  bestow  ; 
Gifts  of  grace,  our  God  to  know, 

/     Gifts  of  strength  to  quell  our  foe  : 
Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

10  Come  to  raise  up  those  that  fall, 
p  Leading  back  with  gentle  call, 

Those  whose  souls  theirsins  enthrall : 
Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

11  m/Come  to  rescue  us  from  ill, 
Bend  aright  our  stubborn  will, 
Though  we  grieve  Thee,  patient  still : 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

12  Come  to  show  us  all  Thy  way, 
Warn  us  when  we  go  astray  ; 
Plead  within  us  when  we  pray : 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 
THIRD    PART. 

13  Come  to  bid  our  terrors  cease  ; 
Come  to  bid  us  go  in  peace  ; 
Come  to  give  our  souls  release  . 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

14  Come  to  help  the  hearts  that  yearn 
More  of  truth  divine  to  learn, 
And  with  deeper  love  to  burn  : 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

15  cr.  Come  to  strengthen  all  the  weak, 
Give  Thy  courage  to  the  meek  ; 
Teach  our  faltering  tongues  to  speak : 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

16  Come,  Thou  Fount  of  love  and  joy, 
Bringing  peace  without  alloy, 
Hope  that  nothing  can  destroy  : 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

17  Holy,  loving,  as  Thou  art, 
Come  and  dwell  within  our  heart ; 
Never  more  from  thence  depart : 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

18  May  we  soon,  from  sin  set  free, 

/  Rise  our  Father's  face  to  see, 
Where  Thy  work  shall  perfect  be  : 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 187 



TIM  SCRIPTUKMS. 

Hymn  206   (Tune  302.)    iRottinobam.  7.7.7.7. 
From  Mozart. 

Thy  word  is  very  pure  :  therefore  Thy  servant  loveth  it.— Psalm  cxix.  140. 
1  mf  Holy  Bible,  book  divine, 

Precious  treasure,  thou  art  miue  ! 
Mine,  to  tell  me  whence  I  came ; 
Mine,  to  teach  me  what  I  am  ; 

2  Mine,  to  chide  me  when  I  rove  ; 

Mine,  to  show  a  Saviour's  love  ; 
Mine  art  thou,  to  guide  my  feet  ; 
Mine,  to  judge,  condemn,  acquit  : 

3  Mine,  to  comfort  in  distress, 
If  the  Holy  Spirit  bless  ; 

cr.  Mine,  to  show  by  living  faith, 
/  Man  can  triumph  over  death : 

4  Mine,  to  tell  of  joys  to  come, 

p  And  the  rebel  sinner's  doom : 
Holy  Bible,  book  divine, 

/  Precious  treasure,  thou  art  mine  ! 

Hymn  207   (Tune  402.)    St.  IRapbael.  8.7.8.7.4.7. 
E.  J.  Hopkins. 



THE  SCRIPTURES. 

Thou  shalt  guide  me  with  Thy  counsel. — Psalm  lxxiii.  24. 

2    p  Father,  gentle  is  Thy  teaching 
Be  a  docile  spirit  mine  ; 

Fervently  Thy  grace  beseeching, 

Let  Thy  loving-kindness  shine 
On  my  pathway, 

And  my  heart  be  wholly  Thine. 

1  mf  Father,  in  my  life's  young  morning 
May  Thy  word  direct  my  way  ; 

Let  me  heed  each  gracious  warning, 
Lest  my  feet  should  go  astray  ; 

And  in  sorrow 
Let  Thy  promise  be  my  stay. 

3    mf  Father,  let  me  never  covet 
Things  of  vanity  and  pride  ; 

Teach  me  truth,  and  may  I  love  it 
More  than  all  the  world  beside  ; 

Blessed  Bible  ! 
May  it  be  my  heavenward  guide. 

Hymn  208  (Tuness.)   Sabbata. St.  Allan's  Tune- Booh. 

The  icord  of  God  ivhich  effectually  ivorketh.—l  Thessalonians  ii.  13 
1  mf  Father  of  mercies,  in  Thy  word 

What  endless  glory  shines  ! 
For  ever  be  Thy  name  adored 

For  these  celestial  lines. 

2  Here  may  the  wretched  sons  of  want 
Exhaustless  riches  find ; 

Biches,  above  what  earth  can  grant, 
And  lasting  as  the  mind. 

3  Here  the  fair  tree  of  knowledge  grows, 
And  yields  a  free  repast ; 

Sublimer  sweets  than  nature  knows 
Invite  the  longing  taste. 

4  Here  the  Redeemer's  welcome  voice 
Spreads  heavenly  peace  around  ; 

/  And  life  and  everlasting  joys 
Attend  the  blissful  sound. 

5  Divine  Instructor,  gracious  Lord, 
Be  Thou  for  ever  near : 

Teach  me  to  love  Thy  sacred  word 
And  view  my  Saviour  there. 
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THE  SCRIPTURES. 

Hymn  209  (Tune  498.)    (Sreat  ©ueen  Street  11.8.12.8. 
E.  H.  Turpin. 
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1bow  1bol£  tbe  Bible,  n.8.12.8.  d. 
2)id  Tune.     (Tune  499.)  John  Guest. 

How   ho  -  ly  the  Bi-ble  !  how  pure  is  the  light  That  streams  from  its  pages  divine ! 
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THE  SCRIPTURES. 

How  precious  also  are  Thy  thoughts  unto  me,  O  God  /—Psalm  cxxxix.  17. 
1  m/How  holy  the  Bible  !   how  pure  is  the  light 

That  streams  from  its  pages  divine  ! 
Tis  a  star  that  shines  clear  through  the  gloom  of  the  night. 

Of  jewels  a  wonderful  mine. 

2  Tis  bread  for  the  hungry,  'tis  food  for  the  poor, 
A  balm  for  the  wounded  and  sad  ; 

/  Tis  the  gift  of  a  Father  ;  His  likeness  is  there, 
And  the  hearts  of  His  children  are  glad. 

3  Tis  the  voice  of  the  Saviour  ;  how  sweet  in  the  storm 
It  speaks  to  the  sinner  distressed  ! 

dim.  The  tempest  is  hushed,  and  the  sea  becomes  calm, 
The  troubled  and  weary  find  rest. 

4  Tis  a  friend's  loving  counsel,  the  voice  of  a  guide, 
p      How  gentle  and  faithful  and  true  ! 

No  harm  can  the  dear  little  pilgrim  betide 
Whose  feet  its  directions  pursue. 

5  mf  No  words  like  the  words  of  the  Saviour,  nor  can 
Their  sweetness  or  value  be  told  ; 

They  are  words  '  fitly  spoken '  to  sorrowful  man, 
Like  beautiful  'apples  of  gold.' 

6  mf  0  teach  me,  blest  Jesus,  to  seek  for  Thy  face, 
To  me  let  Thy  welcome  be  given  ; 

cr.  Now  speak  to  my  heart  some  kind  message  of  grace, 
Some  words  that  shall  guide  me  to  heaven. 

Hymn  210    (Tune  28.)     1borsle\>,  CM. C.  E.  Hobslet. 

His  delight  is  in  the  law  of  the  Lord.— Psalm  i.  2. 
1  mf  Great  God,  with  wonder  and  witht  Here  my  desires  are  satisfied, 

On  all  Thy  works  I  look  !      [praise  And  hence  my  hopes  arise. 

But  still  Thy  wisdom,  power,  and  grace  5  m/Lord,  make  me  understand  Thy  law, 
Shine  brightest  in  Thy  book, 

2  The  stars  that  in  their  courses  roll 
Have  much  instruction  given  ; 

But  Thy  good  word  informs  my  soul 
cr.       How  I  may  rise  to  heaven. 

3  mf  The  fields  provide  me  food,  and  show 
The  goodness  of  the  Lord  ; 

But  fruits  of  life  and  glory  grow 
In  Thy  most  holy  word. 

4  /  Here  are  my  choicest  treasures  hid,    I 
Here  my  best  comfort  lies  ; 
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Show  what  my  faults  have  been  ; 
And  from  Thy  gospel  let  me  draw 

Pardon  for  all  my  sin. 

6  p  Here  would  I  learn  how  Christ  hath 
To  save  my  soul  from  hell  ;    [died, 

cr.  Not  all  the  books  on  earth  beside 
Such  heavenly  wonders  tell. 

7  /  Then  may  I  love  my  Bible  more, 
And  take  a  fresh  delight 

By  day  to  read  these  wonders  o'er, And  meditate  by  night  ! 



Hymn    211      (Tune  72.) By  permission  from  Tlie  Hymnary. 

THE  SCRIPTURES. 

Calkin,  l.m. 
J.  Baptiste  Calkin. 

The  laiv  of  the  Lord  is  perfect,  converting  the  soul. — Psalm  xix.  7. 
The  heavens  declare  Thy  glory,  Lord, 

In  every  star  Thy  wisdom  shines  ; 
But  when  our  eyes  behold  Thy  word, 
We  read  Thy  name  in  fairer  lines. 

The  rolling  sun,  the  changing  light, 
And  night  and  day  Thy  power  con- fess, 

But  the  blest  volume  Thou  hast  writ 
Reveals  Thy  justice  and  Thy  grace. 

Sun,   moon,   and  stars  convey  Thy 

praise Round  the  whole  earth,  and  never 
stand ; 

/  So  when  Thy  truth  began  its  race, 
It  touched  and  glanced  on  every  land, 

t       Nor  shall  Thy  spreading  gosp  el  rest, 
cr.  Till  through  the  world  Thy  truth  has 

run, 

Till  Christ  has  all  the  nations  blest 

/      That  see  the  light  or  feel  the  sun. 
5       Great  Sun  of  righteousness,  arise, 

Bless  the  dark  world  with  heavenly light ; 

Thy  gospel  makes  the  simple  wise  ; 
mf     Thy  laws  are  pure,  Thy  judgments 

right. 

Hymn    212      (Tune  24.)  j£vail.    CM.  Rev.  W.  H.  Havergal, 

Thy  word  is  a  lamp  unto  myfeet.—Pssdm  cxix.  105. 
1  mf  How  precious  is  the  book  divine, 

By  inspiration  given  ! 
Bright  as  a  lamp  its  doctrines  shine, 

To  guide  our  souls  to  heaven. 

2  mf  It  sweetly  cheers  our  drooping  hearts, 
In  this  dark  vale  of  tears  : 

cr.  Life,  light,  and  joy  it  still  imparts, 
And  quells  our  rising  fears. 
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3  mf  O'er  all  the  strait  and  narrow  way Its  radiant  beams  are  cast : 

A  light  whose  ever-cheering  ray 
cr.  Grows  brightest  at  the  last. 
This  lamp  through  all  the  tedious  night 

Of  life  shall  guide  our  way, 

/  Till  we  behold  the  clearer  light 
Of  an  eternal  day. 



TEK  SCRIPTURES. 

Hymn  213  (•*>*>*  m.)   iRavensbaw.  6.6.6.6 

The  entrance  of  Thy  words 
1  mj  Lord,  Thy  word  abideth, 

And  our  footsteps  guideth  ; 
Who  its  truth  believeth 
Light  and  joy  receiveth. 

2  When  our  foes  are  near  us, 
Then  Thy  word  doth  cheer  us, 
Word  of  consolation, 
Message  of  salvation. 

3  p  When  the  storms  are  o'er  us, 
And  dark  clouds  before  us, 

cr.  Then  its  light  directeth, 
And  our  way  protecteth. 

giveth  light.— Psalm  cxix.  130. 

4  mf 'Who  can  tell  the  pleasure, Who  recount  the  treasure, 
By  Thy  word  imparted 
To  the  simple-hearted  ? 

5  Word  of  mercy,  giving 
Succour  to  the  living  ; 
Word  of  life,  supplying 

p  Comfort  to  the  dying. 
6  mfO  !  that  we  discerning 

Its  most  holy  learning, 

cr.  Lord,  may  love  and  fear  Thee, 
Evermore  be  near  Thee  ! 

Ibusbefc  was  tbe  Evening  Ib^rnn*  6.6.6.6.8.8. 
Hymn    214      (Tune  191.)  BeV.  T-  Bowman  Stephenson. 

The  Loud  called  Samuel :  and  he  answered,  Here  am  I.—l  Samuel  iii.  1 
1  p  Hushed  was  the  evening  hymn, 

The  temple  courts  were  dark, 
The  lamp  was  burning  dim 

Before  the  sacred  ark  ; 
When  suddenly  a  voice  divine 
Rang  through  the  silence  of  the  shrine. 

2  mf  The  old  man,  meek  and  mild, 
The  priest  of  Israel,  slept ; 

His  watch  the  temple-child, 
The  little  Levite,  kept ; 

And  what  from  Eli's  sense  was  sealed 
The  Lord  to  Hannah's  son  revealed. 

0  !  give  me  Samuel's  ear, 
The  open  ear,  0  Lord, 

Alive  and  quick  to  hear 

3 

p      Each  whisper  of  Thy  word  : 
/  Like  him  to  answer  at  Thy  call, 

And  to  obey  Thee  hrst  of  all. 

4  wf  0  I  give  me  Samuel's  heart, A  lowly  heart  that  waits 
WThen  in  Thy  house  Thou  art, 

Or  watches  at  Thy  gates 
By  day  and  night,  a  heart  that  still 
Moves  at  the  breathing  of  Thy  will. 

5  0  1  give  me  Samuel's  mind  ; A  sweet,  unmurmuring  faith, 
dim.  Obedient  and  resigned 

To  Thee  in  life  and  death  ; 
cr.  That  I  may  read  with  childlike  eyes 

Truths  that  are  hidden  from  the  wise 
193 



TIM  SCRIPTURES. 

Ibusbeo  was  tbe  Evening  Ib^mn. 
Hymn   214   2wd  Tune.    (192.)    6.6.6.6. 8.8. 

Treble  Voices.  Sir  Arihdb  Sullivan,  Mus.  Doc. 
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The  Lobd  called  Samuel :  and  he  answered,  Here  am  I.—l  Samuel  iii.  4. 

1  p    Hushed  was  the  evening  hymn, 
The  temple  courts  were  dark, 

The  lamp  was  burning  dim 
Before  the  sacred  ark  ; 

When  suddenly  a  voice  divine 
Rang  through  the  silence  of  the  shrine. 

2  mf 'The  old  man,  meek  and  mild, The  priest  of  Israel,  slept ; 
His  watch  the  temple-child, 

The  little  Levite,  kept  ; 
And  what  from  Eli's  sense  was  sealed 
The  Lord  to  Hannah's  son  revealed. 

3  0  !  give  me  Samuel's  ear, 
The  opeu  ear,  0  Lord, 

Aliv^  and  quick  to  hear 

p  Each  whisper  of  Thy  word  : 
/  Like  him  to  answer  at  Thy  call, 

And  to  obey  Thee  first  of  all. 

4  mf  0  !  give  me  Samuel's  heart, A  lowly  heart  that  waits 
When  in  Thy  house  Thou  art, 

Or  watches  at  Thy  gates 

By  day  and  night,  a  heart  that  still 
Moves  at  the  breathing  of  Thy  will. 

5  0  !  give  me  Samuel's  mind  ; 
A  sweet,  unmurmuring  faith 

dim.    Obedient  and  resigned 
To  Thee  in  life  and  death  ; 

cr.  That  I  may  read  with  childlike  eyes 
Truths  that  are  hidden  from  the  wise 

194 



THE  SCRIPTURES. 

Hymn  215  (Tuneiss.)    Hooration.  6.6.6.6.8.8. 
Rev.  W.  H.  Havergal. 

Speak,  Lord;  for  Thy  servant  heareth.—l  Samuel  iii.  9. 

1  mf  When  little  Samuel  woke, 

And  heard,  his  Maker's  voice, 
At  every  word  He  spoke 
How  much  did  he  rejoice  ! 

0  blessed,  happy  child,  to  find 
The  God  of  heaven  so  near  and  kind  ! 

2  If  God  would  speak  to  me, 
And  say  He  is  my  friend, 

•  How  happy  should  I  be  ! 
0  how  would  I  attend  ! 

The  smallest  sin  I  then  should  fear, 
if  God  Almighty  were  so  near. 

And  does  He  never  speak  ? 

0  yes  ;  for  in  His  word 
He  bids  me  come  and  seek 

The  God  that  Samuel  heard. 

In  almost  every  page  I  see 
The  God  of  Samuel  calls  to  me. 

p  And  I  beneath  His  care 
May  safely  rest  my  head, 

I  know  that  God  is  there, 

To  guard  my  humble  bed. 
And  every  sin  I  well  may  feai 
Since  God  Almighty  is  so  near. 

5  Like  Samuel  let  me  say, 

Whene'er  I  read  Thy  word, 
1  Speak,  Lord  :   I  would  obey 
The  voice  that  I  have  heard.' 

And  when  I  in  Thy  house  appear, 

'Speak,  for  Thy  servant  waits  to  hear.' 195 



THE  SCRIPTURES. 

Hymn  216   (Tunes?.)     IRtgbi.  cm. B.  Probst. 

w=^^=^ r =3EEg 

m==r# 
^-U. =te 

g  i  g 

JBoi7t  hearing  them,  and  asking  them  questions. — Luke  ii.  46. 

lm/WHAT  blest  examples  do  I  find 
Writ  in  the  word  of  truth 

Of  children  who  began  to  mind 
Religion  in  their  youth  ! 

2      Samuel  the  child  was  weaned,    and 
To  wait  upon  the  Lord  ;       [brought 

Young  Timothy  betimes  was  taught 
To  know  His  holy  word. 

3  Jesus,  who  reigns  above  the  sky, 
.  And  keeps  the  world  in  awe, 
Was  once  a  child  as  young  as  I, 

And  kept  His  Father's  law. 

4  At  twelve  years  old  He  talked  with  men, 
The  Jews  all  wondering  stand  ; 

Yet  He  obeyed  His  mother  then, 
And  came  at  her  command. 

5  Then  why  should  I  so  long  delay 
What  others  learned  so  soon? 

I  would  not  pass  another  day 
Without  this  work  begun. 

Hymn  217  (Tune  333.)    Spanisb  Cbant.  7.7.7.7.7.7. 
-i — 1- 



THE  SCRIPTURES. 

And  that  from  a  child  thou  hast  'known  the  holy  Scriptures.— -2  Timothy  iii.  15. 
Im/O  that  I,  like  Timothy, 

Might  the  holy  Scriptures  know 
From  mine  earliest  infancy, 

Till  for  God  mature  I  grow  ; 
Made  unto  salvation  wise, 
Ready  for  the  glorious  prize  ! 

3     Open  now  mine  eyes  of  faith  ; 
Open  now  the  book  of  God  ; 

p  SJiow  me  here  the  secret  path 
Leading  to  Thy  blessed  abode 

/  Wisdom  from  above  impart. 
Speak  the  meaning  to  my  heart, 

2  Jesus,  all-redeeming  Lord, 
Full  of  truth  and  full  of  grace, 

Make  me  understand  Thy  word  ; 
Teach  me,  in  my  youthful  days, 

Wonders  in  Thy  word  to  see, 
Wise  through  faith  which  is  in  Thee. 

Hymn  218  (Tnneio.) St  flIMcbaeL  s.m. 
Guillaume  Franc,  1543. 

i  '  ' 
Let  the  word  of  Christ  dwell  in  you  richly  in  all  wisdom.— Colossians  iii.  16. 

1  mf    The  praises  of  my  tongue 
I  oifer  to  the  Lord, 

That  I  was  taught,  and  learned  so  young, 
To  read  His  holy  word. 

2  Dear  Lord,  this  book  of  Thine 
Informs  me  where  to  go 

For  grace  to  pardon  all  my  sin, 
And  make  me  holy  too. 

3  0  may  Thy  Spirit  teach, 
And  make  my  heart  receive, 

Those  truths  which  all  Thy  servants  preach, 
And  all  Thy  saints  believe. 

4  /     Then  shall  I  praise  the  Lord 
In  a  more  cheerful  strain, 

That  I  was  taught  to  read  His  word, 
And  have  not  learned  in  vain. 197 



THE  SCRIPTURES. 

Hymn  219   (Tnne4?6.)    Bible  Song. 
10.8. 10.9.      With  Refrain. W.  H.  Doane. 

Guard  the      Bi- ble  well,   All     its      foes     re -pel,     The  sweet    sto  -  ry  tell 
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the      Lord ;    Guard  what    God     re-vealed,  As     our      sun  and  shield ; 
J        A  J       . 

Refrain. 

r      r      u    s   "    w    '  i      i       i      i 
Ne  -  ver,      ne  -  ver  yield  His    ho   -   ly      Word.     Rouse,  then,  Chris- tians! 
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Ral  -  fy  for    the     Bi  -  ble !   Work    on,    pray    on,  Spre* 
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read  the  truth  a  -  broad  ; 

SWfr5 Stand  then  likemen,  In  the  cause  tri-umphant,  For  the    Bi  -ble    is  the  word  of  God. 



THE  SCRIPTURES. 

The  sword  of  the  Spirit,  which  is  the  word  of  God.— Ephesians  vi.  17 

1  mf  Guard  the  Bible  well,  All  its  foes  repel 
The  sweet  story  tell  Of  the  Lord  ; 

Guard  what  God  revealed,  As  our  sun  and  shield  ; 
Never,  never  yield  His  holy  word. 

/  Rouse  then,  Christians  !   Rally  for  the  Bible  ! 
Work  on,  pray  on,  Spread  the  truth  abroad  ; 

Stand  then  like  men,  In  the  cause  triumphant ; 
For  the  Bible  is  the  Word  of  God. 

2  mf  Book  of  love  divine,  Precious  word  of  Thine, 
Let  it  ever  shine  All  abroad  ! 

cr.  In  the  Spirit's  might  We  must  win  the  fight 
For  this  gospel  light,  The  truth  of  God. 

/  Rouse  then,  Christians  !   &c. 

3  f  Shout  the  Bible  song,  Swell  the  mighty  throng ! 
In  the  cause  be  strong  Of  the  right  ; 

Look  to  God  in  prayer,  When  the  foe  you  dare, 
And  for  ever  wear  His  armour  bright. 

Rouse  then,  Christians  !   &c. 

4  0  ye  Christian  band,  For  this  Bible  stand  ! 

By  the  Lord's  command,  Ne'er  give  o'er ; 
Lead  the  army  on,  Till  the  strife  is  done, 
And  the  cause  is  won  For  evermore ! 

ff  Rouse  then,  Christians  !   &c. 

Hymn  220  (Tune  29.)    3lfracombe.  cm. S.  Webbb.  ( ? ) 
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And  when  He  had  opened  the  Book,  &c— Luke  iv.  17. 

\  p  0  gentle  Teacher,  ever  near, 
Our  hearts  with  knowledge  feed, 

Thou  wilt  not  quench  the  smoking  flax. 
Nor  break  the  bruised  reed. 

2m/Though  now  Thou  art  exalted  high, 
Our  frailty  Thou  hast  known  ; 

0  teach  us  in  Thy  tender  love, 
Thy  wisdom  make  us  own. 

0  stoop  and  take  us  in  Thy  arms,. 
And  bear  us  as  of  old  ; 

So  shall  our  faith  its  zeal  maintain, 
Nor  will  our  love  grow  cold. 

0  write  Thy  laws  upon  our  hearts 
In  lines  of  truth  and  love  ; 

And  we  at  last  shall  see  Thy  face, 
And  hymn  Thy  praise  above. 
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THE  SCRIPTURES. 

Zell  me  tbe  oR>,  olb  stor$. 
Hymn    221     (Tune  254.)       7.6.7.6.  D.    With  Refrain.     w   TT   „ 
/  —  *-.        v  ^  W.    H.    DOANE. 
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THE  SCRIPTURES. 

This  is  a  faithful  saying.— 1  Timothy  i.  15. 

1  mf  Tell  me  the  old.  old  story 
Of  unseen  things  above, 

Of  Jesns  and  His  glory, 
Of  Jesus  and  His  love. 

Tell  me  the  story  simply, 
As  to  a  little  child. 

p  For  I  am  weak  and  weary, 
And  helpless  and  defiled. 

mf         Tell  me  the  old,  old  story 
Of  Jesus  and  His  love. 

2  p  Tell  me  the  story  slowly, 
That  I  may  take  it  in, 

That  wonderful  redemption, 

God's  remedy  for  sin. 
Tell  me  the  story  often, 

For  I  forget  so  soon  ! 
The  early  dew  of  morning 

Has  passed  away  at  noon. 
mf         Tell  me  the  old,  old  story,  &c. 

3  p  Tell  me  the  story  softly, 
or.      With  earnest  tones  and  grave  : 

mf  Remember  I'm  the  sinner Whom  Jesus  came  to  save. 
Tell  me  the  story  always, 

If  you  would  really  be, 
In  any  time  of  trouble, 

A  comforter  to  me. 
Tell  me  the  old,  old  story.  &c. 

4  mf  Tell  me  the  same  old  story, 
When  you  have  cause  to  fear 

That  this  world's  empty  glory 
Is  costing  me  too  dear. 

or.  Yes,  and  when  that  world's  glory Is  dawning  on  my  soul, 
Tell  me  the  old,  old  story, 

1  Christ  Jesus  makes  thee  whole.' 
Tell  me  the  old,  old  story,  &c. 

Hymn  222  (Tune  77.)    (Sotba.  l.m. 
H.R.H.  the  late  Prince  Consort. 
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G^?re  ?»e  now  ivisdom  and  knowledge.— %  Chronicles  i.  10. 

1  mf  I  ask  not  wealth,  nor  pomp,  nor  power, 
Nor  the  vain  pleasures  of  an  hour  ; 
My  soul  aspires  to  nobler  things 
Than  all  the  pride  and  state  of  kings. 

2  One  thing  I  ask,  0  !   wilt  Thou  hear, 
And  grant  my  soul  a  gift  so  dear ; 
Wisdom  descending  from  above, 
The  choicest  token  of  Thy  love : 

i  Wisdom,  betimes  to  know  the  Lord, 
To  fear  His  name  and  keep  His  word  : 
To  lead  my  feet  in  paths  of  truth, 
And  guide  and  guard  my  wandering  youth. 

4      /  Then,  shouldst  Thou  grant  me  length  of  days. 
My  life  shall  still  proclaim  Thy  praise ; 

mf  Or  early  death,  I'll  soar  away 
/  To  realms  of  everlasting  day. 
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ftbanfc  (Bob  for  tbe  Bible. 
Hymn    223    (Tune  502.)    H.8.I2.9.6.6.I2.9.  W.  B.  Bradbury. 
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Thank  God  for  the  Bible,'tis  there  that  we  find    The  sto-ry  of  Christ  and  His  love ; 

^T 

How  He  came  down  to  earth  from  His  beautiful  home  In  the  mansions  of  glo-ry  a-bove ; 
For  He  came  down  to  earth  from  His  beautiful  home  In  the  mansions  of  glo-ry  a-bove. 

Thanks  to      Him     we   will  bring, 
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Praise    to      Him    we  will    sing ; 
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Better  unto  me  than  thousands  of  gold  and  silver.— Psalm  cxix.  72. 

1  mf  Thank  God  for  the  Bible,  'tis  thepe  that  we  find 
The  story  of  Christ  and  His  love  ; 

How  He  came  down  to  earth  from  His  beautiful  home 
In  the  mansions  of  glory  above  ; 

/  Thanks  to  Him  we  will  bring, 
Praise  to  Him  we  will  sing  ; 

For  He  came  down  to  earth  from  His  beautiful  home 
In  the  mansions  of  glory  above. 

2  mf  While  He  lived  on  this  earth,  to  the  sick  and  the  blind 
And  to  mourners  His  blessings  were  given ; 

And  He  said,  '  Let  the  little  ones  come  unto  Me, 
For  of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven.' Jesus  calls  us  to  come, 

He's  prepared  us  a  home  ; 
And  He  said,   '  Let  the  little  ones  come  unto  Me, 

For  of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven.' 
i      /In  the  Bible  we  read  of  a  beautiful  land, 

Where  sorrow  and  pain  never  come  ; 
For  Jesus  is  there  with  a  heavenly  band, 
And  there  He  prepares  us  a  home. 

rit  Jesus  calls,  shall  we  stay? 
/         No  !   we  will  gladly  obey  ; 

For  Jesus  is  there  with  a  heavenly  band. 

And  'tis  there  He  prepares  us  a  home. 
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f  Thank  God  for  the  Bible  ;   its  truths  o'er  the  earth 
We'll  scatter  with  bountiful  hand  : 

But  we  never  can  tell  what  a  Bible  is  worth 
Till  we  go  to  that  beautiful  land. 

ff         There  our  thanks  we  will  bring, 

There  with  angels  we'll  sing. 
And  its  worth  we  can  tell,  when  with  Jesus  we  dwell 

In  heaven,  that  beautiful  land. 

Hymn  224  (Tune  268.)  iRiriatbaim.  7.6.8.6.8.6.8.6. 
Kev.  W.  H.  Havergal. 
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Holding  fast  the  faithful  vjotcL. — Titus  i.  9. 

1  /  We  won't  give  up  the  Bible, 
God's  holy  book  of  truth  ; 

The  blessed  staff  of  hoary  age, 
The  guide  of  early  youth  : 

The  sun  that  sheds  a  glorious  light 

O'er  every  dreary  road  ; 
dim.  The  voice  that  speaks  a  Saviour's  love. And  calls  us  home  to  God. 

2  /  We  won't  give  up  the  Bible, 
For  pleasure  or  for  pain  ; 

We'll  buy  the  truth,  and  sell  it  not 
For  all  that  we  might  gain. 

Though  man  should  try  to  take  our 
By  guile  or  cruel  might,  [prize 

We'd  suffer  all  that  man  could  do  ; 
God  would  defend  the  right. 

3  m/ We  won't  give  up  the  Bible, 
But  spread  it  far  and  wide, 

Until  its  saving  words  be  heard 
Beyond  the  rolling  tide  ; 

or.  Till  all  shall  know  its  gracious  power, 
And  with  one  voice  and  heart 

/  Resolve,  that  from  God's  sacred  word 
They'll  never,  never  part. 
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HyiTin    225    (Tune  389.)    St    ©SWalfc.    8.7.8.7. 
Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc. 
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Thou  hast  the  words  of  eternal  life. — John  vi.  68. 

1  mf  0  HOW  blest  the  hour,  Lord  Jesus, 
When  we  can  to  Thee  draw  near, 

Promises  so  sweet  and  precious 
From  Thy  gracious  lips  to  hear  ! 

2  Be  with  us  this  day  to  bless  us, 
That  we  may  not  hear  in  vain, 

With  the  saving  truths  impress  us 
Which  the  words  of  life  contain. 

3  See  us  eager  for  salvation 
Sit,  great  Master,  at  Thy  feet, 

mf  And  with  breathless  expectation 
Hang  upon  Thine  accents  sweet. 

4  Open  Thou  our  minds,  and  lead  ns 
Safely  on  our  heavenward  way  ; 

With  the  lamp  of  truth  precede  us, 
That  we  may  not  go  astray. 

5  p  Make  us  gentle,  meek,  and  humble, 
cr.       And  yet  bold  in  doing  right  ; 

Scatter  darkness,  lest  we  stumble  ; 
Men  walk  safely  in  the  light. 

d  mf  Lord,  endue  Thy  word  from  heaven 
With  such  light  and  love  and  powei 

p  That  in  us  its  silent  leaven 
May  work  on  from  hour  to  hour. 

7  mf  Give  us  grace  to  bear  our  witness 
To  the  truths  we  have  embraced, 

And  let  others  both  their  sweetness 

And  trieir  quickening  virtue  taste*. 
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Hymn  226  p«mi.)  Betblebem.  s.m. S.  Wesley. 

Take  heed  therefore  how  ye  hear. — Luke  viii.  18. 

i  ?/i/Lord,  help  us  as  we  hear, 
To  treasure  up  Thy  word  ; 

And  not  to-morrow  to  appear 
As  if  it  were  unheard. 

2        Lord,  help  us  as  we  sing, 
To  mean  the  words  we  use  ; 

And  not  to  mock  our  heavenly  King 
And  all  His  love  abuse. 

Lord,  help  us  as  we  pray, 
To  come  with  heart  sincere  ; 

And  as  we  run  in  wisdom's  way, 
To  seek  Thy  blessing  here. 

Lord,  help  us  while  we  live, 
Thy  servants  to  abide  ; 

Our  food  and  raiment  kindly  give, 
And  all  we  need  provide. 

p      Lord,  help  us  when  we  die, 
cr.      To  reach  yon  heavenly  shore  ; 
/  And,  with  Thy  holy  ones  on  high, 

To  praise  Thee  evermore. 

Hymn  227  (Tune  73.)   Camoen.  l.m. 
By  permission  from  The  Hymnary. 

LpJ'4    , 
l 
— * — 1- 

■    I 
— i_   K-±- 

-d-1 
F=t= 

-y- 1 

— m— 

— u 

l 

-^=n 

1 

fr):,b  4    5- 

— *i-^- 
1 — f*-^- 1 

j. 

m 
j 

J. 

N      1 

&     mi 

ttt=l 1 

'   *— 

i 

— •— 
1 

j 

— m— 
1 

J 
— « — 1 i 

4 
1 

J. 

N       1 

^±fr±+- J -1 — '-?-+- 

fc= 

-_LJ 
-|   =P= 

4= 

1 1 

<*      1 

I  will  instruct  thee  and  teach  thee. — Psalm  xxxii.  8. 

1  mf  Great  Saviour,  who  didst  condescend 
Young  children  in  Thine  arms  to 

take,       .  [Friend, 

Still    prove    Thyself    the    children's 
And  save  us  for  Thy  mercy's  sake. 

2  'Tis  by  the  guidance  of  Thy  hand 
That  we  within  Thy  house  appear  ; 

p  Now  in  Thine  awful  presence  stand 
To  hear  Thy  word  and  join  in  prayer. 

5 

3  m/Like  precious  seed  in  fruitful  ground 
Let  the  instruction  we  receive 

With  fruits  of  righteousness  abound, 
And  make  us  to  Thy  glory  live. 

4  Then,  through  the  slir pery  paths  of 
youth  [Guide. 

Be  Thou  our  Guardian  and  our 
That  we,  directed  by  Thy  truth, 

May  never  from  Thy  precepts  slide. 
To  read  Thy  word  our  hearts  incline  ; 

To  understand  it,  light  impart ; 
Great  Saviour,  may  we  all  be  Thine, 

Take  full  possession  of  each  heart. 
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Hymn  228  (Tune  44.)  St.  peter.  CM. A.  R.  Reinagle. 
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I  i^2/  servant  fear  the  Lord  from  my  youth.— 1  Kings  xviii.  12. 

1  mf  Happy  the  child  whose  youngest  years 
Receive  instruction  well, 

Who  hates  the  sinner's  path,  and  fears The  road  that  leads  to  hell. 

2  When  we  devote  our  youth  to  God, 

"Pis  pleasing  in  His  eyes  ; 
A  flower,  when  offered  in  the  bud, 

Is  no  vain  sacrifice. 

3  cr.  'Twill  save  us  from  a  thousand  snares 
To  mind  religion  young  : 

Grace  will  preserve  our  following  years 
/      And  make  our  virtues  strong. 

4  m/ To  Thee,  Almighty  God,  to  Thee 
Our  childhood  we  resign  ; 

'Twill  please  us  to  look  back  and  see That  our  whole  lives  were  Thine. 

Let  the  sweet  work  of  prayer  and  praise 
Employ  my  youngest  breath  ; 

Thus  I'm  prepared  for  longer  days, 
i      Or  fit  for  early  death. 

Hymn  229  (Tune  376.)  Me6tbur\>.  8.6.8.6.8.8.8.6. 
Eev.  Henry  Pakb,  1847. 
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W^-^i^firirrf  jj }  nf^^m Suffer  the  little  children  to  come  unto  Me. — Mark  x.  14. 

1  mf*  Let  little  children  come  to  Me,' So  said  our  blessed  Lord  ; 
And  I,  a  little  child,  must  be 

Obedient  to  His  word  ; 
/  On  all  my  days  must  sing  His  praise, 

dim.  And  bow  before  Him,  for  He  said, 

mf1  Let  little  children  come  to  Me, 
Let  little  children  come.' 

2  '  Let  little  children  come  to  Me,' 
It  is  my  Saviour's  call  ; 

He  spake  it  not  to  two  or  three, 
But  to  the  children  all. 

And  so  when  they  His  law  obey, 
It  is  as  if  they  heard  Him  say, 
1  Let  little  children  come  to  Me, 

Let  little  children  come.' 
5       '  Let  little  children  come  to  Me  :  ' 

0  Saviour,  Lord,  I  come  ;       [Thee, 

Through  life  and  death  I'll  go  with Thine  arms  shall  be  my  home  : 
/I  cannot  fear  when  Thou  art  near, 
And  Thy  sweet  words  I  seem  to  hear. 

mf '  Let  little  children  come  to  Me, 
Let  little  children  come.' 

Hymn  230  (Tune  350.)  ZTrontSO*  7.7.8.8.7.7. Danish  Melody. 
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The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd. — Psalm  xxiii.  1. 

1  mf  I  am  Jesus'  little  lamb, 
Ever  glad  at  heart  I  am  ; 

Jesus  loves  me,  Jesus  knows  me, 
All  things  fair  and  good  He  shows  me, 

Even  calls  me  by  my  name  : 
Every  day  He  is  the  same. 

3  Should  I  not  be  always  glad  ? 
Jesus  would  not  have  me  sad  ; 

^?And  when  this  short  life  is  ended, 
cr.  Those  whom  the  Good  Shepherd  tended 
/     Will  be  taken  to  the  skies, 

There  to  dwell  in  paradise. 

207 

Safely  in  and  out  I  go, 
Jesus  loves  and  keeps  me  so. 

When  I  hunger,  Jesus  feeds  me  ; 
When  I  thirst,  my  Shepherd  leads  me 

Where  the  waters  softly  flow, 
Where  the  sweetest  pastures  grow. 
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Hymn  231  (Tune  139.)  traveller.  6.5.6. 
St.  AlbarCs  Tune-Booh. 

Bat  now  they  desire  a  tetter  country— Hebrews  xi.  16. 
1  mf 

I'm  a  little  pilgrim, 
And  a  stranger  here  ; 

Though  this  world  is  pleasant, 
Sin  is  always  near. 

Mine's  a  better  country, 
Where  there  is  no  sin  ; 

Where  the  tones  of  sorrow 
Never  enter  in. 

|      3        But  a  little  pilgrim 
Must  have  garments  clean, 

If  he'd  wear  the  white  robes, 
And  with  Christ  be  seen. 

4    p  Jesus,  cleanse  and  save  me  ; 
Teach  me  to  obey ; 

Holy  Spirit,  guide  me 
On  my  heavenly  way. 

I'm  a  little  pilgrim, 
And  a  stranger  here, 

/  But  my  home  in  heaven 
Cometh  ever  near. 

Hymn  232  (tumsos.)  IDienna.  7.7.7.7. 
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Groto  in  grace,  and  in  the  knowledge  of  our  Lord  and  Saviour  Jesus  Christ.- 2  Peter  iii.  18. 

1  mf  Every  little  step  I  take 
Forward  in  my  heavenly  way, 

Every  little  effort  make 
To  grow  Christ-like  day  by  day, 

2  p  Little  sighs  and  little  prayers, 
Even  little  tears  which  fall, 

Little  hopes  and  fears  and  cares, 
Saviour,  Thou  dost  know  them  all. 

/  Thus  my  greatest  joy  is  this, 
That  my  Saviour,  loving,  mild, 

Knows  the  children's  weaknesses, And  Himself  was  once  a  child. 
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Hymn  233  (Tnne306.)  St.  Bees.  7.7.7.7. 
By  permission  from  Rev.  R.  R.  Chope's  Hymn  and  Tune-Book.  B.eY.  J.  B.  DYKES,  Mus.  Doc. 

Him  that  cometh  to  Me  I  will 

1  mf  Saviour,  bless  a  little  child, 
Teach  my  heart  the  way  to  Thee  ; 

Make  it  gentle,  meek,  and  mild  ; 
Loving  Saviour,  care  for  me. 

2  I  am  young,  but  Thou  hast  said 
All  who  will  may  come  to  Thee  ; 

Feed  my  soul  with  living  bread  ; 
Loving  Saviour,  care  for  me. 

in  no  wise  cast  out.— John  vi.  37. 
3  p  Jesus,  help  me,  I  am  weak  ; 

cr.       Let  me  put  my  trust  in  Thee  ; 
Teach  me  how  and  what  to  speak  ; 

Loving  Saviour,  care  for  me. 
4/1  would  never  go  astray, 

Never  turn  aside  from  Thee  ; 
Keep  me  in  the  heavenly  way  ; 

Loving  Saviour,  care  for  me. 

Hymn  234  (Time  23.)  BunfermMne.  cm.  scotch  psaiter,  ms. 
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Lord,  teac7i  us  to  pray.— Luke  xi.  1. 
1  ???/Lord,  teach  a  little  child  to  pray, 

Thy  grace  betimes  impart, 
And  grant  Thy  Holy  Spirit  may 
Renew  my  youthful  heart. 

2  p  A  sinful  creature  I  was  born, 
And  from  my  birth  have  strayed  ; 

I  must  be  wretched  and  forlorn 

Without  Thy  mercy's  aid. 

3  cr.  But  Christ  can  all  my  sins  forgive, 
And  wash  away  their  stain  ; 

/  Can  lit  my  soul  with  Him  to  live 
And  in  His  kingdom  reign. 

4m/To  Him  let  little  children  come, 
For  He  has  said  they  may  ; 

His  bosom  then  shall  be  their  home 

Their  tears  He'll  wipe  away. 
cr.  All  those  who  early  seek  His  face 

Shall  surely  taste  His  love, 
Jesus  shall  guide  them  by  His  grace. 

To  dwell  with  Him  above, 
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Hymn  235   (Tune  74.)        JSben.  l.m. 
T.  B.  Mason*. 
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God  be  merciful  to  me  a  sinner.— Luke  xviii.  13. 

m 
1  wi/  Lord,  look  upon  a  little  child, 

By  nature  sinful,  rude,  and  wild  ; 
0,  lay  Thy  gracious  hand  on  me, 
And  make  me  all  I  ought  to  be  ! 

2  p  Make  me  Thy  child,  a  child  of  God, 

Washed  in  my  Saviour's  precious  blood ; 
And  my  whole  heart,  from  sin  set  free, 
A  little  vessel,  full  of  Thee. 

3  mf  0  Jesus,  take  me  to  Thy  breast, 
And  bless  me, — then  I  shall  be  blest  ; 
Both  when  I  wake,  and  when  I  sleep, 
Thy  little  lamb  in  safety  keep. 

Hymn  236   (Tune  474.)    Sanfcoru  10.4.10.4.10.10. C.    H.    PURDAY. 
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My  soul  trusteth  in  Thee.— Psalm  lvii.  1. 

1  Jesus,  who  calledst  little  ones  to  Thee. 
To  Thee  I  come, 

0  take  my  hand  in  Thine,  and  speak  to  me, 
And  lead  me  home  ; 

Lest  from  the  path  of  life  my  feet  should  stray, 
And  Satan  prowling  make  Thy  lamb  His  prey. 

2  I  love  to  think  that  Thou  with  holy  feet 
My  path  hast  trod, 

Along  life's  common  lane  and  dusty  street 
Hast  walked  with  God, 

On  Mary's  bosom  drawn  a  baby's  breath, 
And  served  Thy  parents  dear  at  Nazareth. 

3  2J  0  gentle  Jesus,  make  this  heart  of  mine 
(So  full  of  sin) 

As  holy,  harmless,  undefiled,  as  Thine, 
And  dwell  therein  : 

Then,  God  my  Father,  I  like  Thee  shall  know, 
cr.  And  grow  in  wisdom  as  in  strength  I  grow. 

4  /  To  Thee,  my  Saviour,  then,  with  morning  light 

Glad  songs  I'll  raise, 
My  saddest  hours  and  darkest  shall  be  bright 

dim.  With  silent  praise  ; 
And  should  my  work  or  play  my  thoughts  employ, 

cr.  Thy  will  shall  be  my  law,  Thy  love  my  joy. 

Hymn  237   (Tune Genbun>.  l.m. Rev.  Sir  F.  A.  G.  Ouseley. 
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And  they  folloived 

1  mf  I  would  a  youthful  pilgrim  be, 
Resolved  alone  to  follow  Thee, 
Thou  Lamb  of  God,  who  now  art  gone 
Up  to  Thine  everlasting  throne. 

2  I  would  my  heart  to  Thee  resign  ; 
0  come,  and  make  it  wholly  Thine  ! 
Set  up  Thy  kingdom,  Lord,  within, 
And  cast  out  every  thought  of  sin. 

Ill'' Jesus— John  i.  37. 

3  Be  it  my  chief  desire  to  prove, 
How  much  I  owe,  how  much  I  love ; 
Contentedly  my  cross  to  take, 
And  meekly  bear  it  for  Thy  sake. 

4  /  Then,  when  my  pilgrimage  is  o'er, And  I  can  serve  Thee  here  no  more, 
Within  Thy  temple,  God  of  love, 

I'll  serve  Thee  day  and  night  above. 
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Hymn  238   (Tnneii.)     ftrutb.  s.m. J.    COMLEY. 
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TTiow  <xr£  my  trust  from  my  youth.— Psalm  lxxi.  5. 

1     w/     I'm  not  too  young  to  sin,  /  2               Jesus,  I  love  Thy  name  ; 
I'm  not  too  young  to  die  ;  From  evil  set  me  free  ; 

I'm  not  too  little  to  begin  /  And  ever  keep  Thy  feeble  lamb, 
A  life  of  faith  and  joy.  I                    Who  puts  his  trust  in  Thee. 

Hymn  239   (T«ne29i.)    BttCfclant).  7.7.7.7. 
Rev.  L.  G-.  Hayne,  Mus.  Doc. 
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Learn  of  Me ;  for  I  am  meek  and  loivly  in  heart.— Matthew  xi.  29. 

1  rnf  Gentle  Jesus,  meek  and  mild, 
Look  upon  a  little  child  ; 
Pity  my  simplicity, 
Suffer  me  to  come  to  Thee. 

2  Fain  I  would  to  Thee  be  brought ; 
Gracious  God,  forbid  it  not  ; 
Give  me,  0  my  God  !  a  place 
In  the  kingdom  of  Thy  grace. 

Fain  I  would  be  as  Thou  art  ; 
Give  me  Thy  obedient  heart  : 
Thou  art  pitiful  and  kind  ; 
Let  me  have  Thy  loving  mind. 

p  Meek  and  lowly  may  I  be  ; 
Thou  art  all  humility  : 
Let  me  to  my  betters  bow  ; 
Subject  to  Thy  parents  Thou. 

5  mf  Let  me  above  all  fulfil 

God  my  heavenly  Father's  will  ; 
Never  His  good  Spirit  grieve, 
Only  to  His  glory  live. 
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Hymn  240  (Tune  26.)  jfrencb*  cm. Scotch  Psalter,  1615. 

INI ^ ~ 
P       m       <£*%, m 
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.4  new  7iear£  and  a  ??eu;  spirit- 
1  ?>i/  Blest  Saviour,  let  me  be  a  child, 

A  little  child  of  Thine  ; 
Thou  hast  on  infant  spirits  smiled, 

0  kindly  smile  on  mine. 

2  Make  me  a  child  in  simple  ways, 
In  heart  more  simple  still ; 

Believing  all  the  Father  says, 
And  doing  all  His  will. 

-Ezekiel  xviii.  31. 

Give  me  a  nature  pure  and  true, 
My  evil  heart  control ; 

And  day  by  day  may  grace  renew 
The  childhood  of  my  soul. 

May  this  sweet  spirit  ne'er  depart-, Midst  all  my  joys  and  cares  ; 
And  may  I  be  a  child  in  heart, 

Through  all  my  following  years. 

Hymn  241   (Tune  445.)    ibie  Xittle  ©ne.  8.8.6.8.8.6. 
W.  F.  Shrbwih. 

mmmn 

These  little  ones  that  believe  in 

1  mf  And  is  it  true,  as  I  am  told,  3 
That  there  are  lambs  within  the  fold 

Of  God's  beloved  Son  ? 
That  Jesus  Christ  with  tender  care, 

aim.  Will  in  His  arms  most  gently  bear 
p  The  helpless  little  one  ? 

2  mf  And  I,  a  little  straying  lamb, 
May  come  to  Jesus  as  I  am, 

Though  goodness  I  have  none  ; 
May  now  be  folded  on  His  breast, 
As  birds  within  the  parent-nest, 

And  be  His  little  or^  ? 

Me.— Mark  is.  42. 

Others  there  are  who  love  me  too  ; 
But  who,  with  all  their  love,  could  do 

What  Jesus  Christ  has  done  ? 
Then  if  He  teaches  me  to  pray, 

I'll  surely  go  to  Him  and  say, 
*  Lord,  keep  Thy  little  one.' 

Then  by  this  gracious  Shepherd  fed 
And  by  His  mercy  gently  led 

Where  living  waters  run, 
My  greatest  pleasure  will  be  this  : 
That  I'm  a  little  lamb  of  His, 

His  own  dear  little  one. 
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Hymn  241 2nd  Tune.  (448.)  iRavenfcale. 8.8.6.8.8.6. 
W.  Stokes. 

J^J-i^iUj 

These  little  ones  that  believe  in 

1  mf  And  is  it  true,  as  I  am  told, 
That  there  are  lambs  withiu  the  fold 

Of  God's  beloved  Son  ? 
That  Jesus  Christ  with  tender  care, 

dim.  Will  in  His  arms  most  gently  bear 
p  The  helpless  little  one  ? 

2  mf  And  1,  a  little  straying  lamb, 
May  come  to  Jesus  as  I  am, 

Though  goodness  I  have  none  ; 
May  now  be  folded  on  His  breast, 
As  birds  within  the  parent-nest, 

And  be  His  little  one  ? 

Me.— Mark  ix.  42. 

Others  there  are  who  love  me  too  ; 
But  who,  with  all  their  love,  could  do 

What  Jesus  Christ  has  done  ? 
Then  if  He  teaches  me  to  pray, 

I'll  surely  go  to  Him  and  say, 
'  Lord,  keep  Thy  little  one.' 

Then  by  this  gracious  Shepherd  fed, 
And  by  His  mercy  gently  led 

Where  living  waters  run, 

My  greatest  pleasure  will  be  this  : 
That  I'm  a  little  lamb  of  His, 

His  own  dear  little  one. 

Hymn  242  (Tune  212.)    IRocfcer.  7.6.7.6. German. 

While  the  evil  clays  come  not. — '. 

1  ruf  Come,  while  from  joy's  bright  fountain The  streams  of  pleasure  flow, 
Come,  ere  thy  buoyant  spirits 

Have  felt  the  blight  of  woe. 

2  Uemember  thy  Creator 
Now,  in  thy  youthful  days, 

And  He  will  guide  thy  footsteps 

Through  life's  uncertain  ways. 
3  Remember  thy  Creator, 

He  calls  in  toues  of  love  ; 
214 

Ecclesiastes  xii.  1. 

And  offers  endless  blessing 
In  brighter  worlds  above. 

And  in  the  hour  of  sadness, 
When  earthly  joys  depart, 

His  love  shall  be  thy  solace, 
And  cheer  thy  drooping  heart. 

And  when  life's  storms  are  over, 
And  thou  from  earth  art  free, 

Thy  God  will  be  Thy  portiou 
Throughout  eternity. 
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Hymn  243  (T*ne4i.)    St  Hgnes*  cm. 
Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc. 
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Remember  now  thy  Creator  in  the  d 

i  mf  Remember  thy  Creator  now, 
In  these  thy  youthful  days  ; 

He  will  accept  thine  early  vow, 
And  listen  to  thy  praise. 

2        Remember  thy  Creator  now, 

And  seek  Him  while  He's  near  ; 
For  evil  days  will  come,  when  thou 

Shalt  find  no  comfort  near. 

/s  of  thy  youth.— Ecclesiastes  xii.  1. 
3  Remember  thy  Creator  now  ; 

His  willing  servant  be  ;  [bow, 
p  Then,  when  thy  head  in  death  shall 

He  will  remember  thee. 

4  mf  Almighty  God  !  our  hearts  incline 
Thy  heavenly  voice  to  hear  ; 

Let  all  our  future  days  be  Thine, 
Devoted  to  Thy  fear. 

Hymn  244   (Tune  71.) Hntbems  sweet  l.m. 
E.  J.  Buxton. 
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Wlioso  trusteth  in  the  Lord,  happy  is  he.— Proverbs  xvi.  20. 
3  mf  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  we  should  stray 

Far  distant  from  Thy  holy  way, 
Or  so  deceived  and  thoughtless  be 

As  to  love  pleasure  more  than  Thee. 

1  mf  How  sweet  it  is  in  early  youth 
To  tread  the  sacred  path  of  truth, 

From  sin's  deceitful  snares  to  run, 
And  find  a  heaven  on  earth  begun 

\        How  happy  is  the  soul  that  knows 
p      What  perfect  peace  and  calm  repose 

mf  A  gracious  Father  deigns  to  give 
To  them  who  by  his  precepts  live  ! 

Though  fools  may  make  a  mock  of 
0  teach  us  wisely  to  begin      [sin, 

To  seek  the  safe  and  narrow  road 
/      That  leads  to  happiness  and  God. 
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Hymn  245  (Tune  412.)  ̂ be\>  are  blest.  8.7.8.7.7.7. Comley. 

Those  that  seek  Me  early  shall  find  Me.— Proverbs  viii.  17. 
1  mj  They  are  blest,  and  blest  for  ever, 

Who  in  childhood's  early  day Seek  the  care  of  Him  who  never 
Turns  the  seeking  soul  away. 

Jesus,  lest  their  feet  should  slide, 
Condescends  to  be  their  guide. 

3        He,  their  Shepherd  and  their  Saviour, 
Will  with  eyes  of  love  behold, 

And  regard  with  kindest  favour, 
Every  lamb  within  His  fold. 

/  He  will  guide  them  by  His  love 
To  His  blessed  fold  above. 

Hymn  246   (Tune  382.)    flIMtCbam.  8.7.8.7. 

Who  the  world's  temptations  scorn- Keep  in  view  the  great  reward,  [in^, 

And  in  youth's  delightful  morning 
Yield  themselves  unto  the  Lord  ; 

Jesus  will  their  portion  be 
Now  and  through  eternity. 

E.  J.  Hopkins. 
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Follow  Me.— Matthew  iv.  19. 

1  rnf  Childhood's  years  are  passing  o'er  us, 
Youthful  days  will  soon  be  gone  : 

Cares  and  sorrows  lie  before  us, 
Hidden  dangers,  snares  unknown. 

2  0  may  He  who,  meek  and  lowly, 
Trod  Himself  this  vale  of  woe, 

Make  us  His,  and  make  us  holy, 
Guard  and  guide  us  while  we  go. 

V 

3  cr.  Hark  !  it  is  the  Saviour  calling, 

1  Children,  come,  and  follow  Me  !' Jesus,  keep  our  feet  from  falling  ; 
Teach  us  all  to  follow  Thee. 

4  Soon  we  part  ;  it  may  be  never, 
Never  here  to  meet  again  ; 

/  0  to  meet  in  heaven  for  ever  I 
0  the  crown  of  life  to  gain  I 
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Hymn    247     (Tune  446.)     IRitigStOrU    8.8.6.8.8.6. 
W.  Hayes,  Mus.  Doc. 

Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleasantness,  and  all  her  paths  are  peace. — Proverbs  iii.  17. 
1    /  Happy  beyond  description  he 

Who  in  the  paths  of  piety- 
Loves  from  his  youth  to  run  : 

Its  ways  are  ways  of  pleasantness, 
mf  And  all  its  paths  are  paths  of  peace, 

And  heaven  on  earth  begun. 

2    /  If  this  felicity  were  mine, 
I  every  other  would  resign, 

With  just  and  holy  scorn  : 
Cheerful  and  blithe  my  way  pursue, 
And  with  the  promised  land  in  view, 

Singing  to  God  return. 

Hymn  248  (Tune  46.)   •ftborner.  cm. St.  Alban's  Tune-Book. 

Narrow  is  the  way,  which  leadeth  unto  life.— Matthew  vii.  14. 
1  mf  There  is  a  path  that  leads  to  God, 

All  others  lead  astray  ; 
Narrow  but  pleasant  is  the  road, 
And  Christians  love  the  way. 

2  It  leads  straight  through  this  world  of 
And  dangers  must  be  passed  ;  [sin, 

/  But  those  who  boldly  walk  therein. 
Will  come  to  heaven  at  last. 

3  mf  How  shall  a  little  pilgrim  dare 
This  dangerous  path  to  tread  ? 

For  on  the  way  is  many  a  snare, 
For  youthful  travellers  spread. 

While  the  broad  road,  where  thou- sands go, 

Lies  near,  and  opens  fair  ; 
And  many  turn  aside,  I  know, 

And  walk  with  sinners  there. 

But  lest  my  feeble  steps  should  slide, 
Or  wander  from  Thy  way, 

Lord,  condescend  to  be  my  Guide, 
And  I  shall  never  stray. 

Thus  I  may  safely  venture  through, 

Beneath  my  Shepherd's  care, 
And  keep  the  gate  of  heaven  in  view 

'      Till  I  shall  enter  there. 217 
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Iborsle^.  cm. HORSLEY. 

Jesus  beholding  him  loved  him. 

1  mf  By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 
How  sweet  the  lily  grows  ! 

How  sweetthe  breath  beneath  the  hill 

Of  Sharon's  dewy  rose  ! 
2  Lo  !  such  the  child  whose  early  feet 

The  paths  of  peace  have  trod, 
Whose  secret  heart  with  influence 

Is  upward  drawn  to  God.      [sweet 

3  By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 
dim.      The  lily  must  decay  ; 

The  rose  that  blooms  beneath  the  hill 
p      Must  shortly  fade  away. 

Mark  x.  21. 

4  wi/And  soon,  too  soon,  the  wintry  hour 
Of  man's  maturer  age 

Will  shake  the  soul  with  sorrow's  power 
cr.       And  stormy  passion's  rage. 

5  mfO  Thou,  whose  infant  feet  were  found 

Within  Thy  Father's  shrine  ! 
Whose  years,  with  changeless  virtue 

Were  all  alike  divine  ;       [crowned, 

6  Dependent  on  Thy  bounteous  breath, 
We  seek  Thy  grace  alone, 

In  childhood,  manhood,  age  and  death. 
To  keep  us  still  Thine  own  1 

Hymn    250    (Tune  447.)    Pembroke.    8.8.6.8.8.6.        J.  Fostek. 

The  fear  of  the  Lord,  that  is  wisdom. — Job  xxviii.  28. 
1  mf  Be  it  my  only  wisdom  here  i  2  mf  0  may  I  still  from  sin  depart ! 

A  wise  and  understanding  heart, To  serve  the  Lord  witli  filial  fear, 
With  loving  gratitude  ; 

Superior  sense  may  I  display, 
By  shunning  every  evil  way, 

And  walking  in  the  good. 

Jesus,  to  me  be  given  ! 
And  let  m  e  through  Thy  Spirit  know 

/  To  glorify  my  God  below, 
And  find  my  way  to  heaven. 
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Hymn  251  (Tnne48.)  gt.  fll>an>.  cm. 
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Bedeeming  the  tin: 

1  p  Swift  as  the  winged  arrow  flies 
My  time  is  hastening  on  ; 

Quick  as  the  lightning  from  the  skies 
My  wasting  moments  ran, 

2  mf  My  follies  past,  0  God,  forgive, 
And  every  sin  subdue  ; 

And  teach  me  henceforth  how  to  live, 
With  glory  in  my  view. 

3  p  'Twere  better  I  had  not  been  born, 
Than  live  without  Thy  fear  ! 

. — Ephesians  v.  16. 
For  they  are  wretched  and  forlorn 
Who  have  their  portion  here. 

1  /  But  thanks  to  Thy  great  love  and  grace, 
That  in  my  early  youth 

I  have  been  taught  to  seek  Thy  face, 
And  know  the  way  of  truth. 

5        0  let  Thy  Spirit  lead  me  still 
Along  the  happy  road  ; 

Conform  me  to  Thy  holy  will, 
My  Father  and  my  God. 

Hymn  252   (Tvme25.>    jfarrant.  cm. 
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Happy  is  the  man  that  find etli  wisdom. — Proverbs  iii.  13. 

1  Tfcf  W7hy  should  we  spend  our  youthful  i  3   /vBut  if  true  wisdom  we  possess 
In  folly  and  in  sin,  '    [days  j  Our  joys  shall  never  cease  ; When  wisdom  shows  her  pleasant  ways  Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleasantness 
And  bids  us  walk  therein  ? 

Folly  and  sin  our  peact  destroy  ; 
They  glitter  and  are  past ; 

They  yield  us  but  a  moment's  joy, And  end  in  death  at  last. 

And  all  her  paths  are  peace. 

4  m/O  may  we  in  our  youthful  days 

Attend  to  wisdom's  voice  ; And  make  these  holy,  happy  ways 
Our  own  delight  and  choice  I 
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Hymn  253  (Tune  300.)  Xitan^  7.7.7.7. W.  W.  Woodward. 
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Chosen  that  good  pari.— Luke  x. 

1  m/"  'Tis  religion  that  can  give Sweetest  pleasures  while  we  live  ; 

'Tis  religion  must  supply- Solid  comfort  when  we  die. 

!        After  death,  its  joys  will  be 
Lasting  as  eternity : 

cr.  Be  the  living  God  my  Friend, 
Then  my  bliss  shall  never  end. 

Hymn  254   (i™i».)    Belmont,  cm; S.  Webbe. 

1  mf  Lord,  now  my  journey's  just  begun, My  course  so  little  trod, 
0,  help  me,  ere  I  further  run, 

To  give  my  heart  to  God. 

2  What  sorrows  may  my  steps  attend 
I  cannot  now  foretell ; 

But  if  the  Lord  will  be  my  friend, 
1  knew  that  all  is  well. 

Early  will  I  seek  Thee.— Psalm  lxiii.  1. 
3 If  I  am  poor,  He  can  supply, 

Who  has  my  table  spread, 
Who  feeds  the  ravens  when  they  cry, 

And  fills  His  poor  with  bread. 

And,  Lord,  whatever  grief  or  ill 
For  me  may  be  in  store, 

Make  me  submissive  to  Thy  will, 
And  I  would  ask  no  more. 

>        Attend  me  through  my  youthful  way, 
Whatever  be  my  lot ; 

y  And  when  I'm  feeble,  old,  and  grey, 
cr.       0  Lord,  forsake  me  not. 



EARLY  PIETY. 

Hymn  255  (Tune4oo.)  flDaoele\>.  8.7.8.7.4.7. 
By  permission  from  Tunes  New  and  Old.  »•    -lvEAY,    MllS.  BaC. 

The  Son  of  man  is  come  to  save  that 
1  mf  Youthful,  weak,  and  unprotected, 

Prone  in  folly's  path  to  stray  ; 
By  no  friendly  hand  directed, 
We  shall  surely  lose  our  way. 
Who  shall  guide  us 

To  the  realms  of  endless  day  ? 
2  Christian  teachers  may  instruct  us, 

Friends  their  generous  aid  bestow 
Will  no  powerful  arm  conduct  us 

Safely  all  the  journey  through  ? 
Who  shall  keep  us, 

Wanderers  in  a  world  of  woe  ? 

which  was  lost. — Matthew  xviii  11. 
3  Christ,  our  Shepherd,  waits  to  gather 

Every  wanderer  to  His  fold  ; 
And  with  love  our  heavenly  Father 

Will  each  humble  child  behold. 
Lord,  receive  us  ; 

'Tis  Thy  kindness  makes  us  bold. 
4  Thankful  for  the  love  that  bought  us, 

Now  our  feeble  songs  we  raise  : 
Hither  hath  Thy  mercy  brought  us, 

/      Here  with  joy  we  sound  Thy  praise. 
To  Thine  honour 

We  would  yield  our  future  days. 

Hymn  256  (Tune38o.)  Ibolborn.  8.7.8.7. 
St.  Alban's  Tune-Book. 

4—,   1- 
-1   u 

A  A    A     1     1     n   j   j    j J.   j    A  A 

O  come,  let  us  worship  and  bow  clown.— Psalm  xcv.  6. 
1  mf  Lord,  a  little  band  and  lowly, 

We  are  come  to  worship  Thee  : 
Thou  art  great  and  high  and  holy, 

Meek  and  humble  let  us  be  ! 

2  Fill  our  hearts  with  thoughts  of  Jesus, 
And  of  heaven  where  He  is  gone  ; 

And  let  nothing  ever  please  us 
He  would  grieve  to  look  upon. 
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For  we  know  the  Lord  of  glory 
Always  sees  what  children  do, 

And  is  writing  now  the  story 
Of  our  thoughts  and  actions  too. 

Let  our  sins  be  all  forgiven  ; 

Make  us  fear  whate'er  is  wrong  ; 
or.  Lead  us  on  our  way  to  heaven, 
/      There  to  sing  a  nobler  song. 



THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE.— PRAYER. 

Hymn  257   (Tune  45.)    st  IMentine.  cm. 
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J.  H.  Casbon. 
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Create  in  me  a  clean  heart,  0  God. — Psalm  li.  10. 

1  mf  0  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God, 
A  heart  from  sin  set  free  1 

A  heart  that  always  feels  Thy  blood, 
So  freely  spilt  for  me  ! 

2  p  A  heart  resigned,  submissive,  meek, 

mf      My  great  Redeemer's  throne, Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak, 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone  ; 

3  p  A  humble,  lowly  contrite  heart, 
Believing,  true,  and  clean  ; 

cr.  Which  neither  life  nor  death  can  part 
From  Him  that  dwells  within  ; 

4  mf  A.  heart  in  every  thought  renewed, 
And  full  of  love  divine  ; 

Perfect,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good, 
A  copy,  Lord,  of  Thine  1 

Thy  nature,  gracious  Lord,  impart ! 
Come  quickly  from  above, 

Write  Thy  new  name  upon  my  heart, 
Thy  new,  best  name  of  love. 

Hymn  258  (^e  25.)    jf arrant,  cm. R.  Farrant. 
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PRA  YER. 

Fray  without  ceasing. — 1  Thessalonians  v.  17. 

1  mf  Prater  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire, 
Uttered  or  unexpressed  ; 

The  motion  of  a  hidden  fire 
That  trembles  in  the  breast. 

2  p  Prayer  is  the  burden  of  a  sigh, 
The  falling  of  a  tear  ; 

The  upward  glancing  of  an  eye, 
When  none  but  God  is  near. 

3  mf  Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech 
That  infant  lips  can  try  ; 

cr.  Prayer  thesublimest  strains  that  reach 
The  Majesty  on  high. 

4  mf  Prayer  is  the  Christian's  vital  breath 
The  Christian's  native  air, 

His  watchword  at  the  gates  of  death  : 
He  enters  heaven  with  prayer, 

0  Thou  by  whom  we  come  to  God, 
The  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way  ! 

The  path  of  prayer  Thyself  hast  trod  : 
Lord  !   teach  us  how  to  pray. 

Hymn  259  (Tune  309.)  Weber.  7.7.7.7. From  Weber. 

Ask,  and  ye  shall  receive. — John  xvi.  24. 

1  mf  Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare, 
Jesus  loves  to  answer  prayer  ; 
He  Himself  has  bid  thee  pray, 
Therefore  will  not  say  thee  nay. 

2  Thou  art  coming  to  a  King, 
Large  petitions  with  thee  bring  ; 
For  His  grace  and  power  are  such, 
None  can  ever  ask  too  much. 

3  mf  With  my  burden  I  begin, 
p  Lord,  remove  this  load  of  sin  ! 

Let  Thy  blood  for  sinners  spilt 
cr.  Set  my  conscience  free  from  guilt. 

4  ra/Lord,  I  come  to  Thee  for  rest, 
Take  possession  of  my  breast ;  [tain, 

There  Thy  blood-bought  right  main- 
And  without  a  rival  reign. 

I  5       As  the  image  in  the  glass 

Answers  the  beholder's  face, 
Thus  unto  my  heart  appear, 
Print  Thine  own  resemblance  there. 

)        While  I  am  a  pilgrim  here, 
cr.  Let  Thy  love  my  spirit  cheer  ; 

As  my  Guide,  my  Guard,  my  Friend 

Lead  me  to  my  journey's  end. 
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THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE. 

Hymn  260  (Tune  243.)  St.  IRinian.  7.6.7.6. d. 
H.    A.   PllOTHEItO. 
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Ml/  voice  sTio-ii  T7iom  Tiear  in  the  morning,  O  Lord. — Psalm  v.  3. 

1  mf Go  when  the  morning  shineth, 
Go  when  the  noon  is  bright, 

Go  when  the  eve  declineth, 
p     Go  in  the  hush  of  night  ; 
Go  with  pure  mind  and  feeling, 

cr.      Cast  every  fear  away, 
mf  Audi  in  thy  chamber  kneeling, 

Do  thou  in  secret  pray. 

2  mf  Remember  all  who  love  thee, 
All  who  are  loved  by  thee  ; 

Pray,  too,  for  those  who  hate  thee, 
If  any  such  there  be. 

p  Then,  for  thyself,  in  meekness, 
A  blessing  humbly  claim, 

And  link  with  each  petition 

Thy  great  Redeemer's  name. 

3  mf  Or  if  'tis  e'er  denied  thee In  solitude  to  pray, 

Should  holy  thoughts  come  o'er  the When  friends  are  round  thy  way 

p  E'en  then  thy  silent  breathing 
cr.      Of  spirit  raised  above 

May  reach  His  throne  of  glory, 
Of  mercy,  truth,  and  love. 

4  m/ Whene'er  thou  pinest  in  sadness, Before  His  footstool  fall ; 
Remember,  in  thy  gladness, 

His  grace  who  gave  thee  all : 
0,  not  a  joy  or  blessing 

With  this  can  we  compare, 
The  power  that  He  has  given  us 

To  pour  our  souls  in  prayer. 

Hymn  261  (Tune  328.)  (SlastOnbun?.  7-7-7.7.7.7. 
Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc. 



PR  A  YER. 

Let  us  draw  near  with  a  true  heart. — Hebrews  x.  22. 

1  mf  Holy  Lord,  our  hearts  prepare 
For  the  solemn  hour  of  prayer  : 
Grant  that  while  we  bend  the  knee 
All  our  thoughts  may  turn  to  Thee  ; 
Let  Thy  presence  here  be  found, 

cr.  Breathing  peace  and  joy  around. 

2  m/Lord,  when  we  approach  Thy  throne, 
Make  Thy  power  and  glory  known  ; 
As  Thy  children,  may  we  call 

On  our  Father,  Lord  of  all, 
And  with  holy  love  and  fear 
At  Thy  footstool  now  appear. 

I    p  Teach  us,  while  we  breathe  our  woes, 
On  Thy  promise  to  repose, 
All  Thy  tender  love  to  trace, 

In  the  Saviour's  work  of  grace  ; 
cr.  Let  us  all  in  faith  depend 
/  On  our  gracious  God  and  Friend. 

Hymn  262    (Tune402.) St.  IRapbael.  8.7.8.7.4.7. 
E.  J.  Hopkins. 

Worship  at  His  footstool. — Psalm  xcix.  0. 

1  mf  Saviour,  round  Thy  footstool  bending. 
See  our  youthful  band  appear  ; 

Let  Thy  Spirit,  now  descending, 
Our  petitions  deign  to  hear  : 

Thou  art  willing, 
For  Thy  grace  is  always  near. 

2  Once  on  earth,  to  share  Thy  blessing 
Children  sought  to  meet  Thine  eye, 

While  the  anxious  parents,  pressing, 
Brought  their  helpless  infants  nigh ; 

For  Thy  favour 
All  their  wants  could  well  supply. 

5  if  Take  us,  then,  Thou  kind  Protector. 

Fold  us  'neath  Thy  watchful  care, 
Be  our  Shepherd,  Friend,  Director, 

In  Thine  arms  of  mercy  bear : 
f         Guide  to  glory, 

We  shall  dwell  in  safety  there, 
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/ 

3  mfNo  harsh  word  of  indignation 
Drove  those  tender  lambs  from  Thee; 

p  Gentle  was  the  invitation, 
Suffer  them  to  come  to  me  : 

Holy  children 
cr.      Shall  my  heavenly  kingdom  see. 

4  mf  Gracious  Saviour,  Thou  hast  taught  us 
That  Thy  words  unchanged  remain  ; 

p  To  Thy  feet  our  friends  have  brought 
Heavenly  blessings  to  obtain  ;      [us, 

0  receive  us, 

Thou  wilt  not  our  prayer  disdain. 



THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE. 

Hymn  263   (Tune2.)    Braoen.  s.m. 
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Ye  asfc,  cmd  receive  not,  because  ye  ask  amiss.— James  iv.  3. 
m/     I  often  say  my  prayers  ; 

But  do  I  ever  pray  ? 
And  do  the  wishes  of  my  heart 

Go  with  the  words  I  say  ? 

I  may  as  well  kneel  down 
And  worship  gods  of  stone, 

As  offer  to  the  living  God 
A  prayer  of  words  alone. 

For  words  without  the  heart 
The  Lord  will  never  hear  ; 

Nor  will  He  to  those  lips  attend 
Whose  prayers  are  not  sincere. 
Lord,  teach  me  what  I  want, 
And  teach  me  how  to  pray  ; 

Nor  let  me  ask  Thee  for  Thy  grace, 
Not  feeling  what  I  say. 

Hymn  264    (tm»m-) Congleton.  cm. Arthur  Henry  Brown. 
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If  we  ask  anything  according  to  His  will,  He  heareth  us. — 1  John  iv.  14. 
k    X  The  Lord  attends  when  children  pray,    '£ 

A  whisper  He  can  hear  ; 
He  knows,  not  only  what  we  say, 

But  what  we  wish  or  fear. 

2  mf  He  sees  us  when  we  are  alone, 
Though  no  one  else  can  see  ; 

A  nd  all  our  thoughts  to  Him  are 
Wherever  we  may  be.         [known,  | 

5    /  Then,  heavenly  Father,  at  Thy  throue, 
Thy  praise  we  will  proclaim, 

And  daily  our  requests  make  known 
In  our  Redeemer's  name. 

'Tis  not  enough  to  bend  the  knee, 
And  words  of  prayer  to  say  : 

The  heart  must  with  the  lips  agree, 
Or  else  we  do  not  pray. 

Teach  us,  O  Lord,  to  pray  aright, 
Thy  grace  to  us  impart ; 

That  we  in  prayer  may  take  delight, 
And  serve  Thee  with  the  heart. 



PRAYER. 

Hymn  265  (Tune  45.)    st  tDalentine.  cm. J.  H.  Casson. 

O  Lord,  .  .  .  remember  vie,  and 
1  mf  Soon  as  my  youthful  lips  can  speak 

Their  feeble  prayer  to  Thee, 
0  let  my  heart  Thy  favour  seek  ; 

Good  Lord,  remember  me. 

2  In  childhood's  following  years,  my 
tongue 

Tuned  to  Thy  praise  shall  be, 
And  this  the  heartfelt,  humble  song, 

Good  Lord,  remember  me. 
3  From  every  sin  that  wounds  the  heart 

May  I  be  taught  to  flee  ; 

Hymn  266  (Tune  31.)    Xafcemba.  cm. 

visit  me.— Jeremiah  xv.  15. 
0  bid  them  all  from  me  depart, 

Good  Lord,  remember  me. 

p  When,   with   life's  heavy  load  op- pressed, 
I  bend  the  trembling  knee, 

Then  give  my  suffering  spirit  rest, 
Good  Lord,  remember  me. 

p  0  let  me,  on  the  bed  of  death, 
cr.       Thy  great  salvation  see  : 

And  cry  with  my  expiring  breath, 
p      Good  Lord,  remember  me. 

Rev.  H.  J.  Foster. 

He  shall  call  upon  Me,  and  I  will  answer  him.— Psalm  xci.  15, 
1  mf  There  is  an  eye  that  never  sleeps 

Beneath  the  wing  of  night : 
There  is  an  ear  that  never  shuts 
When  sink  the  beams  of  light. 

2  There  is  an  arm  that  never  tires 
When  human  strength  gives  way  ; 

There  is  a  love  that  never  fails 
When  earthly  loves  decay. 

3  That  eye  Is  fixed  on  seraph  throngs  ; 
That  arm  upholds  the  sky  : 

That  ear  is  filled  with  angel  songs  ; 
That  love  is  throned  on  high. 

4  /  But  there's  a  power  which  man  can When  mortal  aid  is  vain,       [wield, 
mf  That  eye,  that  arm,  that  love  to  reach, 

That  listening  ear  to  gain. 

5  That  power  is  prayer ;  which  soars  on 
Through  Jesus  to  the  throne,    [high 

And  moves  the  hand  which  moves  the 
To  bring  salvation  down.       [world, 227 



THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE. 

Hymn  267 (Tune  20.) 
I 

ClaremonL  cm. J.    FOSTER. 

That  we  may  obtain  mercy,  and  find 
1  mf  0  Father,  we  are  very  weak, 

And  need  Thy  constant  care  ; 
And  therefore  we  have  come  to  speak 

To  Thee  in  humble  prayer. 
2  Now  teach  us  Thy  most  holy  will, 

And  lead  us  in  Thy  way  ; 
Protect  our  souls  from  every  ill,  5  cr 

And  cleanse  our  hearts,  we  pray. 
3  Preserve  our  childhood  from  the  snares 

That  Satan  lays  for  youth  ; 

grace  to  help. — Hebrews  iv.  16. 
p  In  mercy  hear  our  simple  prayers 

And  guard  us  by  Thy  truth. 
mf  And  as  we  grow  in  years  bestow 

Yet  more  and  more  of  grace  ; 
And  ever  to  Thy  children  show 

A  loving  Father's  face. 

festua 

Be  Thou  our  guide  through  all  our 
Conduct  us  to  the  end  ;        [days  ; 

And  then  a  heavenly  song  we'll  raise 
To  Thee,  the  children's  Friend. 

German. 

And  I  will  commune  ivith  thee  from  above  the  mercy -seat. — Exodus  xxv.  22. 
1  mf  From  every  stormy  wind  that  blows, 

From  every  swelling  tide  of  woes, 
p  There  is  a  calm,  a  safe  retreat ; 

'Tis  found  beneath  the  mercy-seat. 

2  mf  There  is  a  place  where  Jesus  sheds 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads, 
Jl  place  than  all  beside  more  sweet  ; 

p  It  is  the  blood-stained  mercy-seat. 

3  mf  There  is  a  spot  where  spirits  blend, 
And   friend   holds   fellowship    with 

friend  ;  [meet 
Though  sundered  far,  by  faith  they 

p  Around  one  common  mercy-seat. 

4  cr.  There,  there  on  eagles' wings  we  soar, 
And  time  and  sense  appear  no  more; 

/  There  heavenly  joys  our  spirits  greet, 

And  glory  crowns  the  mercy-seat. 
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Hymn  269   (^29.)   3ifracombe*  cm. S.  Webbe.  (?) 
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-2  Chronicles  i.  10. 

j?  We  ask  not  honours,  which  an  hour 
May  bring  and  take  away ; 

We  ask  not  pleasure,  pomp,  and  power 
Lest  we  should  go  astray. 

mf  We  ask  for  wisdom  :  Lord,  impart 
The  knowledge  how  to  live  ; 

A  wise  and  understandiug  heart 
To  all  before  Thee  give. 

Give  me  now  wisdom.- 
1  p  Almighty  God  !  in  humble  prayer 

To  Thee  our  souls  we  lift : 
mf  Do  Thou  our  waiting  minds  prepare 

For  Thy  most  needful  gift. 

2  We  ask  not  golden  streams  of  wealth 
Along  our  path  to  flow  ; 

We  ask  not  undecaying  health, 
Nor  length  of  years  below  ; 

Hymn  270    (Tune  293.)    BijOH.  7.7.7.7. German. 
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Teach  me  to  do  Thy  will. — Psalm  cxliii.  10. 
1  mf  Jesus,  Saviour,  Son  of  God, 

Who  for  me  life's  pathway  trod, 
Who  for  me  became  a  child, 

P  Make  me  humble,  meek,  and  mild, 

2   mf  I  Thy  little  lamb  would  be, 
Jesus,  I  would  follow  Thee  ; 
Samuel  was  Thy  child  of  old, 
Take  me,  too,  within  Thy  fold. 

Teach  me  how  to  pray  to  Thee, 
Make  me  holy,  heavenly  ; 
Let  me  love  what  Thou  dost  love, 
Let  me  live  with  Thee  above. 
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Hymn  271   (Tuneaie.)    HsbburtOtt.  7.7.7.7.7.7. Robert  Jackson. 

J- 

He  will  guide  you  into  all  truth. — John  xvi.  13. 

-./ 

/  When  our  hearts  are  glad  and  light, 
When  the  path  is  fair  and  bright, 
When  from  care  and  sorrow  free, 
Help  us,  Lord,  to  cling  to  Thee  : 

Be  our  Comforter  and  Friend, 
Guide  and  keep  us  to  the  end. 

When  the  way  is  dark  and  drear, 
When  no  loving  friend  is  near  ; 
When  we  suffer  pain  or  loss, 
When  we  bow  beneath  the  cross, 

Be  our  Comforter  and  Friend, 
Guide  and  keep  us  to  the  end. 

5 

mf  When  we  strive  to  do  the  right, 
When  we  follow,  serve,  or  fight, 
When  we  seek  to  do  Thy  will, 

When  we  hear  Thee  say, '  Stand  still , ' Be  our  Comforter  and  Friend, 
Guide  and  keep  us  to  the  end. 

4  dim.  When  we  near  our  endless  home, 
When  the  closing  hour  shall  come, 

p  When  we  cross  death's  chilling  tide, Lead  us  to  the  other  side  ; 
mf      Be  our  Comforter  and  Friend, 

Guide  and  keep  us  to  the  end. 
When  we  reach  that  other  land, 
When  before  the  Judge  we  stand, 
When  the  books  shall  opened  be, 
Saviour,  we  would  cling  to  Thee. 

p      Living,  dying,  be  our  Friend  ; 
Bless  us,  keep  us  to  the  end. 

Hymn  272  (Tuneaoe.)    3nterCC65t0n.  7.5.7.5.7.5.7.5.8.8. W.  H.  Callcott, 
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IDoce  mea  afc  ©ominum*  7.5.7.5.7.5.7.5.8.8. 
2nd  Tune.      (Tune  207.) H.  J.  Gauxtlett,  Mus.  Doc. 

Hear  Thou  from  heaven  Thy  dwelling-place, 
1  mf  When  the  weary,  seeking  rest,  3  mf 

To  Thy  goodness  flee  ; 
When  the  heavy-laden  cast 

All  their  load  on  Thee  ; 
When  the  troubled,  seeking  peace, 

On  Thy  name  shall  call  ; 
When  the  sinner,  seeking  life, 

At  Thy  feet  shall  fall : 
p      Hear,  then,  in  love,  0  Lord,  the 
cry  [on  high. 

In  heaven,  Thy  dwelling-place 
2  mf  When  the  worldling,  sick  at  heart, 

Lifts  his  soul  above  ; 
When  the  prodigal  looks  back 

To  his  Father's  love  ; 
When  the  proud  man  from  his  pride 

Stoops  to  seek  Thy  face  ; 
When  the  burdened  brings  his  guilt    I 

To  Thy  throne  of  grace  : 
p  Hear,  then,  &c.  I 
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and  forgive.— 2  Chronicles  vi.  30. 
When  the  stranger  asks  a  home, 

All  his  toils  to  end  : 
WTien  the  hungry  craveth  food, 

And  the  poor  a  friend  ; 
When  the  sailor  on  the  wave 

Bows  the  suppliant  knee  ; 
W^hen  the  soldier  on  the  field 

Lifts  his  heart  to  Thee  : 
Hear,  then,  &c. 

When  the  man  of  toil  and  care 
In  the  city  crowd, 

When  the  shepherd  on  the  moor 
Names  the  name  of  God  ; 

When  the  learned  and  the  high 
Tired  of  earthly  fame, 

Upon  nobler  joys  intent 
Name  the  blessed  name  : 

Hear,  then,  in  love,  0  Lord,  the 
cry  [on  high. 

In  heaven,  Thy  dwelling-place 



THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE.— REPENTANCE. 

Hymn  273    (Tune  23.; Dunfermline,  cm. 
Scotch  Psalter,  1615. 

J 
jAA  A -ii-gfj-J.  jJLJ 

rr^-fi 

1  Jl 

2  m/ 

GoiZ  be  merciful  to  me  a  sinner. — Luke  xviii.  13. 
A  sinner,  Lord,  behold  I  stand, 

In  thought  and  word  and  deed  ; 
But  Jesus  sits  at  Thy  right  hand 

For  such  to  intercede. 

Thou,  Lord,  canst  change  this  evil 
Canst  give  a  holy  mind,         [heart, 

And  Thine  own  heavenly  grace  impart, 
Which  those  who  seek  shall  find. 

3  p  To  heaven  can  reach  the  softest  word 
A  child's  repentant  prayer  ; 

mf  For  tears  are  seen,  and  sighs  are  heard, 
And  thoughts  regarded  there. 

4  Then  let  me  all  my  sins  confess, 
And  pardoning  grace  implore, 

That  I  may  love  my  follies  less, 
And  love  my  Saviour  more. 

Hymn    274     (Tune  87.) Sun  of  mi?  Soul.  l.m. 
Rev.  H.  Percy  Smith. 
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Let  £7ie  ivicked  forsake 
1  wi/  Beset  with  snares  on  every  hand, 

In  life's  uncertain  path  I  stand  ; 
Saviour  divine,  diffuse  Thy  light, 
To  guide  my  youthful  steps  aright. 

2  Incline  this  roving,  treacherous  heart, 
Great  God  !  to  choose  the  better  part, 
To  scorn  the  trifles  of  a  day 
For  joys  that  none  can  take  away. 

his  way. — Isaiah  lv.  7. 
3  cr.  Then  let  the  wildest  storms  arise, 

Let  tempests  rage  through  earth  and 
No  fatal  shipwreck  shall  I  fear,  [skies  : 
But  all  my  treasures  with  me  bear. 

4  cr.  If  Thou,  my  Saviour,  still  be  nigh, 
Cheerful  I  live,  and  joyful  die  ; 
Secure,  when  mortal  comforts  llee, 
To  find  ten  thousand  worlds  in  Thee. 

Hymn  275  (Tune  229.)   3  mutation*  7.6.7.6.  d. T.  Austin. 
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REPENTANCE. 

2nd  Tune.    (Tune  239.)     paSStOlt   (DbOralC    7.6.7.6.  D. 
Hassler,  1601. 
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Come  w?i£o  Jlfe,  .  .  .  aivl  I  will  give  you  rest. — Matthew  xi.  28. 

1  mf  'Come  unto  Me,  ye  weary, 
And  I  will  give  you  rest.' 

0  blessed  voice  of  Jesus, 
Which  conies  to  hearts  oppressed  ! 

It  tells  of  benediction, 
Of  pardon,  grace,  and  peace, 

/  Of  joy  that  hath  no  ending, 
Of  love  that  cannot  cease. 

2  mf  *  Come  unto  Me,  dear  children, 
And  I  will  give  you  light.' 

0  loving  voice  of  Jesus, 
Which  conies  to  cheer  the  night ! 

p  Our  hearts  were  filled  with  sadiess, 
And  we  had  lost  our  way  : 

cr.  But  morning  brings  us  gladness, 
/      And  songs  the  break  of  day. 

3  mf  '  Come  unto  Me,  ye  fainting, 

And  I  will  give  you  life.' 
p  0  peaceful  voice  of  Jesus, 

Which  comes  to  end  our  strife  ! 
cr.  The  foe  is  stern  and  eager, 

The  fight  is  fierce  and  long  ; 
/  But  Thou  hast  made  us  mighty, 

And  stronger  than  the  stronger. 

4  mf  'And  whosoever  cometh 
I  will  not  cast  him  out.' 

0  patient  love  of  Jesus, 
Which  drives  away  our  doubt  ; 

Which  calls  us,  very  sinners, 
p      Unworthy  though  we  be 

cr.  Of  love  so  free  and  boundless, 
To  come,  0  Lord,  to  Thee  ! 
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THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE, 

■/Sz — 1   1   1   hrj  -  -J       ■ ! 

Knecht,  1797. 

J.   J^j    j     j    J    A 
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,4nd  mate  |/ow  a  ??ei#  heart  and  a  new  spirit.— Ezekiel  xviii.  31. 

1  mf  God  of  mercy,  God  of  love  !  2  mf  Oft  I  disobedient  grow, 
Hear  me  from  Thy  throne  above  And  unlovely  tempers  show : 
Teach  me  how  in  truth  to  pray  :  Evil  things  I  do  and  say  : 

p  Take  my  sinful  heart  away.  p  Take  my  wicked  heart  away. 

3  mf  Mould  my  nature  all  afresh, 
Give  to  me  the  heart  of  flesh ; 
For  I  know  that  grace  divine 
Changes  even  hearts  like  mine. 

Hymn  277  (Tune  «»o   (Tanonbur\>.  8.8.8.8.4. H.  Bell. 
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rest:     Haste ,  traveller,  haste  1  Haste,  traveller,  haste  1 



REPENTANCE. 

2nd  Tune.     (Tune  460.)      fb^BtC,   ZXWOZlXZK.    8 

Haste !  traveller,  haste !  the  night  comes  on, 
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And  many  a      shin'ng    hour  is  gone,       And  many  a 
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Haste,  traveller,  haste !    Haste,  traveller,  haste !    Haste,  traveller,  haste !  Haste,  tra  •  vel-  ler,     haste  ! 

a  j^j  ̂    j.  j.  j  j..  4_4-£a 

Haste  thee,  escape  thither  1 — Genesis  xix.  22. 

]  ??i/HASTE,traveller,haste !  the  night  oomes  ,  3     Then  linger  not  in  all  the  plain  ; 
And  many  a  shining  hour  is  gone  ;  [on: 
The  storm  is  gathering  in  the  west, 
And  thou  art  far  from  home  and  rest : 

Haste,  traveller,  haste  ! 

Flee  for  thy  life,  the  mountain  gain  ; 
Look  not  behind,  make  no  delay  ; 

cr.  0,  speed  thee,  speed  thee  on  thy  waj 
Haste,  traveller,  haste  ! 

2      0,  far  from  home  thy  footsteps  stray  ;  j  4  p  Poor,  lost,  benighted  soul !  art  thou 
Christ  is  the  life,  and  Christ  the  way 
And  Christ  the  light :  thy  setting  sun 
Sinks  ere  the  morn  is  scarce  begun : 

Haste,  traveller,  haste  ! 

Willing  to  find  salvation  now  1 

cr.  There  yet  is  hope  ;  hear  mercy's  call ; 
f  Truth,  life,  light,  way, — in  Christ  is  all 

Haste  to  Him,  haste  ! 
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THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE. 

Hymn  278  (Tune  334)  |)ewfcale.  7.7.7.7.7.7. J.  Wilson. 

Seek  ye  My  face,  .  .  .  Thy  face,  Lobd,  ivill  I  seek. — Psalm  xxvii.  8. 
im/ Jesus  bids  me  seek  His  face  : 

Lord,  I  come  to  ask  Thy  grace  ; 
Send  Thy  Spirit  from  above, 
Teach  me  to  obey  and  love. 
Unto  Thee  I  fain  would  go  ; 
All  I  want  Thou  canst  bestow. 

2  Wilt  Thou,  Lord,  a  child  receive  ? 
Wilt  Thou  all  my  sins  forgive  ? 
0  dissolve  this  heart  of  stone  ! 
Make  me  Thine,  and  Thine  alone. 
Sin  is  present  with  me  still ; 
Disobedient  is  my  will. 

3  Sinful  thoughts  too  oft  prevail, 
Vain  desires  my  heart  assail : 
0  my  Saviour,  make  me  whole, 
Form  anew  my  inmost  soul ; 
Kindly  guide  me  every  day ; 
Be  my  everlasting  stay. 

Hymn  279  (Tune  hi.)  Jesmonfc,  5.5.11.5.5.12. 
Kev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc. 
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REPENTANCE. 

That  we  may  rejoice  and  be  glad  all  our  days.— Psalm  xc.  1*. 

1  mf         Come,  let  us  embrace, 
In  our  earliest  days, 

The  offers  of  life  and  salvation  by  grace ; 
cr.  Let  us  gladly  believe, 

And  the  pardon  receive, 
Which  the  Father  of  mercies  through  Jesus  doth  give. 

2  /         His  kingdom  below 
He  hath  called  us  to  know, 

And  in  stature  and  heavenly  wisdom  to  grow : 
In  His  work  to  remain, 
Till  His  image  we  gain, 

And  the  fulness  of  Christ  in  perfection  attain 

3  mf         Then  let  us  begin 
By  renouncing  all  sin, 

p  And  by  faith  in  the  blood  that  washes  us  clean 
With  endeavour  sincere 
To  Jesus  draw  near, 

And  be  instant  in  prayer  till  our  Saviour  appear, 

4  mf         If  now  Thou  art  nigh 
Appear  at  our  cry, 

jo  Thy  love  to  reveal,  and  Thy  blood  to  apply 
Thy  little  ones  own, 
And  perfect  in  one, 

/  And  admit  us  at  last  to  a  share  of  Thy  throne. 

Hymn  280  <t^4.)  Xumen  tDerum.  s.m. 
St.  Alban's  Tune  Bool: 
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I  thought  on  my  ways,  and  turned  my  feet  unto  Thy  testimonies.— "Psalm,  cxix.  59. 
1  mf      If  Jesus  Christ  was  sent 

To  save  us  from  our  sin, 
And  kindly  teach  us  to  repent, 
We  should  at  once  begin. 

2  'Tis  not  enough  to  say, 
1  We're  sorry  and  repent,' 

Yet  still  go  on  from  day  to  day 
Just  as  we  always  went. 

Repentance  is  to  leave 
The  sins  we  loved  before, 

And  show  that  we  in  earnest  grieve 
By  doing  so  no  more. 
Lord,  make  us  thus  sincere, 
To  watch  as  well  as  pray  ; 

However  small,  however  dear, 
Take  all  our  sins  away. 237 



THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE. 

Hymn   281    (ToneiB4.)    &\>rOle0e,   6.6.6.6.6.6.6.6.3. 

Come,  come,  come, 
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In  true  re-pent-ance  bow,  Be-fore  Him  bend  the  knee.  He  wait-eth  to  be  -  stow 
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^MW^i^^y^  ,j  ̂  i^ Sal -va-tion,  peace,  and  love,  True  joy  on  earth  be -low,       A  home  in  heaven  a  -  bove.  Come,  come,  come. 

^ 

EEE^E 

^=?*= 

1 — r r  rz 
will  draw  all  men  unto  Me.— John  xii.  32. 

1  j.%f  Come  to  the  Saviour  now  ! 
He  gently  calleth  thee  ; 

In  true  repentance  bow, 
Before  Him  bend  the  knee. 

He  waiteth  to  bestow 
Salvation,  peace,  and  love, 

True  joy  on  earth  below, 
A  home  in  heaven  above. 

Come,  come,  come. 

V 

cr.  ' 

V 

dim. 

PP 

Come  to  the  Saviour  now  ! 
Gaze  on  that  mystic  tide, 

Water  and  blood  that  flow 
Forth  from  His  wounded  side. 

Hark  to  that  suffering  One  1 

'  Tis  finished  ! '  "now  He  cries  ; 
Redemption's  work  is  done, Then  bows  His  head  aud  dies. 

Come,  come,  come. 

3  mf  Come  to  the  Saviour  now  ! 
He  suffered  all  for  thee, 

And  in  His  merits  thou 
Hast  an  unfailing  plea. 

No  vain  excuses  frame, 
For  feelings  do  not  stay  ; 

None  who  to  Jesus  came 
Were  ever  sent  away. 

Come,  come,  come. 
4  Come  to  the  Saviour  now  ! 

Ye  who  have  wandered  far, 
Renew  your  solemn  vow, 

For  His  by  right  you  are. 
Come,  like  poor,  wandering  sheep 

Returning  to  His  fold, 
cr.  His  arm  will  safely  keep, 

His  love  will  ne'er  grow  cold. 
Come,  come,  come. 

5  mf  Come  to  the  Saviour,  all ! 
Whate'er  your  burdens  be  ; 

Hear  now  His  loving  call, 

1  Cast  all  your  care  on  Me. ' Come,  and  for  every  grief 
cr.      In  Jesus  you  will  find 

A  sure  and  safe  relief, 
A  loving  Friend  and  kind. 

Come,  come,  come. 
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REPENTANCE. 

Hymn  282  (Tune  393.)  jgven  me.  8.7.8.7.3. W.  B.  Bradbury. 
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r  g'r r  g  r  g "  r Lord,   I    hear    of  showers  of  bless-ing    Thou  art  scattering  full  and  free, 

J  J.   ̂ v- 

There  shall  be  showers  of  blessing. — Ezekiel  xxxiv.  26. 

1  mf  Lord,  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessing 
Thou  art  scattering  full  and  free, 

Showers,  the  thirsty  land  refreshing ; 
Let  some  drops  now  fall  on  me. 

Even  me. 

2  Pass  me  not,  0  God,  my  Father, 
Sinful  though  my  heart  may  be ! 

Thou  might'st  leave  me,  but  the  rather 
Let  Thy  mercy  light  on  me. 

Even  me. 

3  p  Pass  me  not,  0  gracious  Saviour, 
Let  me  live  and  cling  to  Thee ! 

I  am  longing  for  Thy  favour: 

Whilst  Thou'rt  calling,  0  call  me ! Even  me. 

4  mf  Pass  me  not,  0  mighty  Spirit ! 
Thou  canst  make  the  blind  to  see: 

Witnesser  of  Jesu's  merit ! 
<;r,      Speak  some  word  of  power  to  me. Even  me. 

5  Love  of  God  so  pure  and  changeless, 
p      Blood  of  Christ  so  rich,  so  free, 

cr.  Grace  of  God  so  strong  and  boundless, 
Magnify  it  all  in  me  1 

Even  me. 
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Hymn  283  (^155.)  Hrmagefcfcon.  6.5  (12  lines.) 
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Strive  to  enter  in  at  the  strait  gate. — Luke  xiii.  24. 

1  vif  Onward,  children !   onward  !   leave  the  paths  of  sin  ; 
Hasten  to  the  strait  gate,  strive  to  enter  in : 
None  can  knock  unheeded,  none  can  strive  in  vain. 

For  the  Saviour's  welcome,  all  that  seek  obtain. 
Onward,  children !   onward  !   is  the  call  to-day  ; 
Come  with  ready  footsteps,  and  that  call  obey. 

2  p  Onward,  children  !   onward  !   in  the  narrow  way, 
cr.  Christ  your  Lord  shall  lead  you  safely  day  by  day  ; 

And  with  such  a  Leader  what  have  you  to  fear? 
Satan  may  oppose  you,  but  your  King  is  near. 

/         Onward,  children  !   &c. 

3  mf  Onward,  children  !   onward  !   seek  no  cross  to  shun  ; 

Mind  when  night  approaches,  that  your  work  is  done  ' 
That  you  may  with  gladness,  as  life  closes  here, 

p  Enter  death's  dark  valley,  (cr.)  having  nought  to  fea' 
/  Onward,  children  !   &c. 

4  Onward,  children  !   onward  !  guardian  angels  sing : 
Hasten  to  the  palace  of  your  God  and  King ; 
Clad  in  heavenly  armour,  to  the  end  endure ; 
You  with  Christ  shall  triumph,  victory  is  sure. 

/  Onward,  children  !   &c. 

3  cr.  Onward,  ever  onward  !   till  you  join  the  throng 
Who  in  dazzling  raiment  sing  the  triumph-song : 
And  to  heavenly  music  cry  with  one  accord, 

dim.  'Holy!  holy!  holy!  is  our  sovereign  Lord.' 
ff         Onward,  children  !   &c. 
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Hymn  284  (T^s.)    Soutbwell.  s.m. Denham  s  Psalter. 
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1  ■    '    "  '  i     r  r u  p_Lp  j — r  t  Lp-  n TTie  Uofa/  Ghost  saith,  To-day  if  ye 
1  m/    There  is  a  precious  day, 

In  youth  that  day  is  ours, 
When  we  should  dedicate  to  God 

Our  life  with  all  its  powers. 
2  There  is  a  gracious  day, 

When  conscience  speaks  within  ; 

'Tis  now,  for  now  the  Spirit  strives, 
Convincing  us  of  sin. 

o  There  is  a  holy  day, 
Of  faith  and  hope  and  love  ; 

It  reaches  through  our  Christian  life 
On  earth  to  heaven  above. 

will  hear  His  voice. — Hebrews  iii.  7. 
4  p       There  is  a  solemn  day, 

When  we  must  yield  our  breath  ; 
And  live  to  die  no  more,  {pp)  or  die 

An  everlasting  death. 
5  mf     There  is  an  awful  day 

Of  judgment  and  decree  : 
Lord  !  be  we  all  through  Christ  pre- 

That  last  of  days  to  see. 

6     /     There  is  a  glorious  day 
Of  sweet  Sabbatic  rest : 

0,  may  we  its  eternal  length 
Enjoy  with  all  the  blest  ! [pared 

Hymn  285  (Tune  482.)  jj)et  tbere  is  room.  10.10.4.6. 
Ira  D.   Sankey. 
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Yet  there  is  room.— Luke  xiv.  22. 

1  mf  Yet  there  is  room  1  the  Lamb's  bright  hall  of  song 
With  its  fair  glory,  beckons  thee  along. 

Room,  room,  still  room  ! 
0,  enter,  enter  now  ! 

2  p  Day  is  declining,  and  the  sun  is  low  ; 
The  shadows  lengthen,  light  makes  haste  to  go. 

Room,  room,  &c. 
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3  cr.  The  bridal  hall  is  filling  for  the  feast, 

Pass  in,  pass  in,  and  be  the  Bridegroom's  guest. Boom,  room,  &c. 

4  /It  fills,  it  fills,  that  hall  of  jubilee  ! 

Make  haste,  make  haste  :   'tis  not  too  full  for  th*©, 
Eoom,  room,  &c. 

5  mf  Yet  there  is  room  I   Still  open  stands  the  gate; 
The  gate  of  love  ;  it  is  not  yet  too  late. 

Room,  room,  &c 

6  Pass  in,  pass  in  !   That  banquet  is  for  thee  ; 
That  cup  of  everlasting  love  is  free. 

Room,  room,  &c. 

7  /  All  heaven  is  there  ;  all  joy  !   Go  in,  go  in ; 
The  angels  beckon  thee  the  prize  to  win. 

Room,  room,  &c. 

8  /  Louder  and  sweeter  sounds  the  loving  call  ; 
Come,  lingerer,  come  ;  enter  that  festal  hall. 

Room,  room,  &c. 

9  dim.  Ere  night  that  gate  may  close  and  seal  thy  doom : 

p  Then  the  last  low  long  cry  :   '  No  room,  no  room  i  • 
pp         No  room,  no  room  1 

0,  woeful  cry,   '  No  room  ! ' 

Hymn  286    (Tunes?.)     IRigbl.  CM. 
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O  Lord,  forgive.— Daniel  ix.  19. 
I  mf  We  do  not  love  Thee  as  we  ought 

For  blessings  we  receive  ; 
We  sin  in  word,  in  deed,  and  thought ; 

Our  sins,  0  Lord,  forgive. 

Oft  to  bad  tempers  we  give  way, 
And  ill  designs  conceive  ; 

And  often  we  neglect  to  pray  : 
These  youthful  sins  forgive. 

p  The  Saviour  died  our  guilt  to  bear, 
cr.       That  we  to  Him  might  live  ; 

Hence  we  with  hope  present  this  prayer, 
p      Our  youthful  sins  forgive. 

248 



THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE. 

Hymn  287   (Tune  43.)    St.  flDan?.  cm. 
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:f=r 

^4M  we  like  sheep  have  gone  astray.— Isaiah  liii.  6. 
1  mf  Almighty  Father,  God  of  grace, 

We  ail,  like  sheep  astray, 
In  folly  from  Thy  paths  have  turned 

Each  to  his  sinful  way. 
2  Sins  of  omission  and  of  act 

Through  all  our  lives  abound  ; 
Alas  !  in  thought  and  word  and  deed 

No  health  in  us  is  found. 

0  spare  us,  Lord,  in  mercy  spare  ; 
Our  contrite  souls  restore  ; 

p  Through  Him  who  suffered  on  the  cross 
And  man's  transgression  bore. 

4  mf  And  grant,  0  Father,  for  His  sake, 
That  we  through  all  our  days 

A  just  and  godly  life  may  lead, 
To  Thine  eternal  praise. 

Hymn  288  (Tuue349.) Knocking,  knocking.  7.7.8.7.8.7. 
G.  F.  Root. 

Oh                                         k    ̂  

^^ZJQr  rj\r L  Ji  r  --sir  '""c;^  r  :c^ Behold,  I  stand  at  the  door,  and  knock.— Revelation  iii.  20. 

1  mf  Knocking,  knocking, -who  is  there  ? 
Waiting,  waiting,  0,  how  fair  ! 

'Tis  a  Pilgrim,  strange  and  kingly, Never  such  was  seen  before. 
Ah  !  my  soul,  for  such  a  wonder 

Wilt  thou  not  undo  the  door  ? 

3        Knocking,  knocking- 
Waiting,  waiting,  grand  and  fair  ; 

p  Yes,  the  pierced  hand  still  knocketh, 
And  beneath  the  crowned  hair 

Beam  the  patient  eyes,  so  tender, 
pp      Of  thy  Saviour,  waiting  there. 
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Knocking,  knocking,  still  He's  there, 
Waiting,  waiting,  wondrous  fair  ; 

But  the  door  is  hard  to  open, 
For  the  weeds  and  ivy-vine, 

W^h  their  dark  and  clinging  tendrils, 
Ever  round  the  hinges  twine, 

-what,  still  there  ! 
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Hymn  289    (Tune  85.)     SauL  l.m. 
^   ^   1   1   r-r—U 

From  Handel. 

If  any  man  .  .  .  open  the  door,  I  will 
1  mf  Behold  !  a  Stranger  at  the  door  : 

He  gently  knocks,  has  knocked  be- fore, 

Has  waited  long,  is  waiting  still : 
You  use  no  other  friend  so  ill. 

2  But  will  He  prove  a  friend  indeed  ? 
He  will,  the  very  friend  you  need  ; 

Jesus  of  Nazareth,  'tis  He, 
p  With  garments  dyed  at  Calvary. 

3  mf  0,  wondrous  attitude  !  He  stands 
With  loving  heart  and  outstretched 

hands ; 
0,  matchless  kindness  !  and  He  shows 
This  matchless  kindness  to  His  foes  ! 

come  in  to  him,  &c—  Revelation  iii.  20. 
4  Admit  Him,  for  the  human  breast 

Ne'er  entertained  so  kind  a  guest ; 
No  mortal  tongue  their  joys  can  tell 
With  whom  He  condescends  to  dwell. 

5  Yet  know— nor  of  the  terms  complain- 
Where  Jesus  comes.  He  comes  to  reign, 
To  reign  with  universal  sway  ; 

E'en  thoughts  must  die  that  disobey. 
6  Sovereign  of  souls  !   Thou  Prince  of 

peace  ! 0  may  Thy  gentle  reign  increase  ! 
cr.  Throw  wide  the  door,   each  willing 

mind  : 

/  And  be  His  empire  all  mankind  ! 

Hymn  290  (Tnne205.)    Submission.  7.5.7.5. 
Henry  H.  Whitney. 
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He  calleth  thee- 
1  mf  Come  to  Jesus,  little  one,  3 

Come  to  Jesus  now  ; 
Humbly  at  His  gracious  throne 

In  submission  bow. 

2  p  At  His  feet  confess  your  sin  ; 
Seek  forgiveness  there  ; 

For  His  blood  can  make  you  clean  :  I 

cr.      He  will  hear  your  pr.r  yer. 245 

-Mark  x.  49. 

mf  Seek  His  face  without  delay  ; 
Give  Him  now  your  heart ; 

Tarry  not.  but,  while  you  may, 
Choose  the  better  part. 

Come  to  Jesus,  little  one, 
Come  to  Jesus  now  ; 

Humbly  at  His  gracious  throne 
In  submission  bow. 
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Hymn  291   <?™*w-)   (Brasmere.  7.7.8.7.7.7.8.7. Edwin  Moss. -f% 
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Ho,  e^er?/  one  £7ia£  thirsteth,  come  ye 
1  ???/  Ho,  every  one  that  thirsteth,  3  p 

Hear  Jesu's  invitation  : 
/  0  come,  and  welcome  all  to  take 

The  waters  of  salvation  ! 
All  ye  that  have  no  money, 

Come  to  the  flowing  river, 
cr.  For  milk  and  wine  and  bread  divine, 

And  eat  and  live  for  ever. 

2  Come  to  your  loving  Saviour,  4  p 
Who  gives  this  gracious  token, 

To  contrite  hearts  His  love  imparts, 
p      And  gently  heals  the  broken  ! 

mf  Abundant  pardon  waits  thee,     [thee, 

Heaven's  bliss  lies  straight  before 
Good  angels  yearn  for  thy  return, 

/      To  strike  their  harps  iu  glory. 

Hymn  292   (Tune  115.)  TTo*ba\> 
6.4.6.4. 

to  the  ivaters  1-  Isaiah  lv.  1. 
0  seek  for  pardoning  mercy, 

While  mercy  still  is  proffered, 
While  God  is  near,  in  humble  fear 

Accept  the  pardon  offered  ! 
0  cry  for  true  repentance, 

The  Spirit's  mighty  working, 
And  turn  to  God  through  Jesu's  blood, 

Thy  every  sin  forsaking. 
Come  then,  0  trembling  sinner, 

Hear  Jesu's  invitation  ; 
Accept  His  love  and  sweetly  prove 

His  promise  of  salvation  ! 
Bid  doubt  and  sorrow  vanish, 

From  sin  and  Satan  sever, 

In  Jesu's  strength  cry  out  at  length, 
I  am  the  Lord's  for  ever. 

tbe  Saviour  calls. 

To-day,  if  ye  will  hear  His  voice. — Hebrews  iv.  7. 
mf  To-day  the  Saviour  calls  ; 

Ye  wanderers,  come  ; 
0  ye  misguided  souls, 
Why  longer  roam  ? 

To-day  the  Saviour  calls  ; 
0  listen  now  ; 

p  Within  these  sacred  walls 
To  Jesus  bow. 
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B    mf  To-day  the  Saviour  calls  ; 
For  refuge  fly  ; 

p  The  storm  of  vengeance  falls, 
Ruin  is  nigh. 

mf  The  Spirit  calls  to-day  ; 
Yield  to  His  pcwer ; 

0  grieve  Him  not  away, 
'Tis  mercy's  hour. 

Hymn  293  (Tune  27.)    (Sreen  1biII.  cm. J.    COMLEY. 

Jesus  of  Nazareth 

1  mf  Jesu,  if  still  Thou  art  to-day 
As  yesterday  the  same, 

Present  to  heal,  in  me  display 
The  virtue  of  Thy  name. 

2  If  still  Thou  goest  about  to  do 
Thy  needy  creatures  good, 

On  me,  that  I  Thy  praise  may  show, 
Be  all  Thy  wonders  showed. 

3  p  Blind  from  my  birth  to  guilt  and  Thee 
And  dark  I  am  within  ; 

by. — Luke  xviii.  37. 
The  love  of  God  I  cannot  see. 

The  sinfulness  of  sin. 

4  mf  But  Thou,  they  say,  art  passing  by  ; 
0  let  me  find  Thee  near  ! 

cr.  Jesu,  in  mercy  hear  my  cry, 
Thou  Son  of  David,  hear  ! 

5  Behold  me  waiting  in  the  way 
For  Thee,  the  heavenly  light ; 

Command  me  to  be  brought,  and  say, 

'Sinner,  receive  thy  sight !' 

Hymn  294  (T«ne  45.)  %t  IDalentine.  cm. J.  II.  Casson. 
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me  to  do  ?— Acts  ix.  6. 

And  in  Thy  holy  Scriptures  learn 
The  laws  that  sin  condemn. 

With  pity  to  my  prayer  attend, 
My  humble  voice  regard  ; 

And  Thine  own  Holy  Spirit  send, 
p      To  melt  a  heart  so  hard. 

I  feel  there  is  no  strength  in  me 
To  love  my  God  alone  ; 

But,  Lord,  I  come  and  look  to  Thee 
p      To  break  this  heart  of  stone. 

Lord,  what  wilt  Thou  have 

1  mf  What  is  there,  Lord,  a  child  can  do 
That  feels  with  guilt  oppressed  ? 

There's  evil  that  I  never  knew 
Before,  within  my  breast. 

2  My  thoughts  are  vain  ;  my  heart  is 
My  temper  quick  to  rise  ;      [hard, 

And  when  I  seem  upon  my  guard 
Sin  takes  me  by  surprise. 

£         Ashamed,  to  Thy  commands  I  turn, 
For  I  have  broken  them  ; 247 
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Hymn  295    (T 
'nne  360.) 

BuIIinger.  8.5.8.3. Rev.  E.  W.  Bullinger. 
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5= 2nd  Tim*.     (Tune  361.) 
By  permission  from  H.A.&M. 

Stepbanos.  8.5.8.3. Rev.  Sir  W.  Baker,  Bart. 

Come  unto  Me,  all  ye  that  labour  and 

1  mf  Art  thou  weary,  art  thou  languid, 
Art  thou  sore  distrest  ? 

dim.  'Come  to  Me,'  saith  One,  'and  coming 

p  Be  at  rest ! ' 
2  mf  Hath  He  marks  to  lead  me  to  Him, 

If  He  be  my  guide  ? 
In   His  feet  and  hands  are  wound- 

And  His  side.  [prints, 

3  Hath  He  diadem  as  monarch 
That  His  brow  adorns  ? 

Yea,  a  crown,  in  very  surety, 
p  But  of  thorns  ! 

are  heavy  laden,  &c.— Matthew  xi.  28. 
4  If  I  find  Him,  if  I  follow, 

What  His  guerdon  here  ? 
p  Many  a  sorrow,  many  a  labour, 

Many  a  tear. 
5  mf  If  I  still  hold  closely  to  Him, 

What  hath  He  at  last? 
cr.  Sorrow  vanquished,  labour  ended, 

/  Jordan  past. 
6  /  If  I  ask  Him  to  receive  me, 

Will  He  say  me  nay  ? 
Not  till  earth,  and  not  till  heaven 

Pass  away. 

Hymn  296   (Tune  472.)  Come  to  tbe  Saviour. 
9.10.9.6.      With  Refrain.  G.  F.  Root. 

Come  to  the  Saviour,  make  no  de-lay ;  Here  in  His  word  He  has  shown  us  the  way ;  Here  in  our  midst  He 
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Ye  w?iZZ  no£  come  to  Me  that  ye  might  have  life.— John  v.  40. 
1  mf  Come  to  the  Saviour,  make  no  delay  ; 

Here  in  His  word  He  has  shown  us 
the  way  ; 

Here  in  our  midst  He  standeth  to-day, 

Tenderly  saying,  '  Come  ! ' 
Joyful,  joyful,  &c. 

2  mf  '  Suffer  the  children  1 '   0,  hear  His voice  ! 

cr.  Let  every  heart  leap  forth  and  rejoice ! 

And  let  us  freely  make  Him  our  choice ! 
Do  not  delay,  but  come. 

/  Joyful,  joyful,  &c. 

3  mf  Think  once  again,  He's  with  us  to-day ; Heed  now  His  blessed  command,  and 

obey  ; 

p  Hear  now  His  accents  tenderly  say, 

*  Will  you,  My  children,  come  ? ' 
/  Joyful,  joyful,  &c. 

Hymn  297   (Tune  29.)    3lfracombe,  cm. S.  Webbe.  (?) 
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Our  Father,  which  art  in  heaven.— Matthew  vi.  9. 
1  ?>i/  To  God  who  reigns  above  the  sky, 

Our  Father  and  our  Friend, 
To  Him  let  all  our  vows  be  paid, 

And  all  our  prayers  ascend. 

2  'Tis  He  who  claims  our  youthful  hearts, 
He  loves  to  hear  us  pray  ; 

By  night  we'll  think  upon  His  love, 
And  praise  Him  every  day. 

3  When  we  offend  against  our  God, 
We'll  ask  His  pardoning  love  ; 

p  'Twas  for  our  sins  the  Saviour  died, 
And  pleads  for  us  above. 

4  mf  With  all  the  love  a  father  feels, 
He  pities  and  forgives  ; 

And  though  our  earthly  parents  die, 
Our  heavenly  Father  lives. 
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Hymn  298  (*»»  «t)  St  Hgnes.  cm. 
Rev.  J.  15.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc. 

The  darkness  and  the  light  are  both  alike  to  Thee. — Psalm  cxxxix.  12. 

\mf  Almighty  God,  Thy  piercing  eye 
Strikes  through  the  shades  of  night, 

And  our  most  secret  actions  lie 
All  open  to  Thy  sight. 

2  There's  not  a  sin  that  we  commit, 
Nor  wicked  word  we  say, 

But  in  Thy  dreadful  book  'tis  writ, 
Against  the  judgment  day. 

3  And  must  the  crimes  that  I  have  done 
Be  read  and  published  there, 

Be  all  exposed  before  the  sun, 
While  men  and  angels  hear? 

[      Lord,  at  Thy  foot  ashamed  I  lie, 
Upward  I  dare  not  look  ; 

Pardon  my  sins  before  I  die, 
And  blot  them  from  Thy  book. 

)  p  Remember  all  the  dying  pains 
That  my  Redeemer  felt ; 

And  let  His  blood  wash  out  my  stains, 
And  answer  for  my  guilt. 

)  m/O  may  I  now  for  ever  fear 
To  indulge  a  sinful  thought : 

Since  the  great  God  can  see  and  hear, 
And  writes  down  every  fault. 

Hymn  299    (Tune  402.)    £t  IRapbaeL 8.7.8.7.4.7. 
E.  J.  Hopkins. 

Able  also  to  save  them  to  tlie  uttermost.— Hebrews  vii.  25. 

2;?i/Conie,  ye  needy,  come,  and  welcome, 
God's  free  bounty  glorify  ; 

True  belief,  and  true  repentance, 
Every  grace  that  brings  us  nigh, Without  money, 

Come  to  Jesus  Christ  and  buy. 

lm/C()ME,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  wretched, 
Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore  : 

Jesus  ready  stands  to  save  you, 
Full  of  pity  joined  with  power  ; 

He  is  able, 
cr.      He  is  willing  ;  doubt  no  more. 260 



REPENTANCE. 

Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger, 
Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream  ; 

All  the  fitness  He  requireth 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  Him  : 

This  He  gives  you  ; 

Tis  the  Spirit's  rising  beam. 

|  ±p  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy  laden, 
Bruised  and  mangled  by  the  fall  ; 

If  you  tarry  till  you're  better, You  will  never  come  at  all : 
Not  the  righteous, 

Sinners  Jesus  came  to  call. 

5  mf  Lo  !   the  incarnate  God  ascended, 
Pleads  the  merit  of  His  blood : 

Venture  on  Him,  venture  wholly, 
Let  no  other  trust  intrude  ; 

None  but  Jesus 
Can  do  helpless  sinners  good. 

Hymn  300  (Tvmeisg.)  jgreter.  6.6.6.6.8.8. 
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Seeing  He  ever  liveth  to  make  intercession  for  them.— Hebrews  vii.  25. 

1  ??&/    Arise,  my  soul,  arise, 
Shake  off  thy  guilty  fears  ; 

The  bleeding  Sacrifice 
In  my  behalf  appears  ; 

Before  the  throne  my  surety  stands  ; 
My  name  is  written  on  His  hands. 

2  He  ever  lives  above, 
For  me  to  intercede, 

His  all-redeeming  love, 
His  precious  blood,  to  plead  ; 

His  blood  atoned  for  all  our  race, 
And  sprinkles  now  the  throne  of  grace. 

3  p      Five  bleeding  wounds  He  bears, 
Received  on  Calvary  ! 

They  pour  effectual  prayers, 
They  strongly  speak  for  me  : 

1  Forgive  him,  0  forgive, '  they  cry, 
1  Nor  let  that  ransomed  sinner  die  ! ' 

4  mf    The  Father  hears  Him  pray, 
His  dear  Anointed  One  ; 

He  cannot  turn  away 
The  presence  of  His  Son  : 

His  Spirit  answers  to  the  blood, 
And  tells  me  I  am  born  of  God. 

5  /      My  God  is  reconciled, 
His  pardoning  voice  I  hear, 

He  owns  me  for  His  child, 
I  can  no  longer  fear ; 

With  confidence  I  now  draw  nigh, 
And,  Father,  Abba,  Father,  cry. 
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THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE.— FAITH. 

Hymn    301     (Tune  362.)     ̂ Urbane*    8.5.8.3. 

'  -ps- 

F.  R.  Havergal. 

Trusting  in  the 

1  mfl  am  trusting  Thee,  Lord  Jesus, 
Trusting  only  Thee  ! 

Trusting  Thee  for  full  salvation, 
cr.  Great  and  free. 

2  mf  I  am  trusting  Thee  for  pardon, 
At  Thy  feet  I  bow  ; 

For  Thy  grace  and  tender  mercy, 
Trusting  now. 

3  p  I  am  trusting  Thee  for  cleansing 
In  the  crimson  flood  ; 

Trusting  Thee  to  make  me  holy 
By  Thy  blood. 

LoRr>—Psalm  cxii.  7. 

4  mfl  am  trusting  Thee  to  guide  me  : 
Thou  alone  shalt  lead, 

Every  day  and  hour  supplying 
All  my  need. 

5  I  am  trusting  Thee  for  power, 
Thine  can  never  fail ; 

Words  which  Thou  Thyself  shalt  give 
Must  prevail.  [me 

6  I  am  trusting  Thee,  Lord  Jesus  ; 
Never  let  me  fall ; 

I  am  trusting  Thee  for  ever 
And  for  all. 

Hymn  302  (Tunesss.)  iboUingstoe.  7.7.7.7.  d. 
By  permission  from  H.  A.  dt  M.  Rev.  J.    B.    DYKES,    MuS.  DoC. 

As  an  hiding  place  from  the  wind,  and  a  covert  from  the  tempest.—  Isaiah  xxxii.  2. 
1  w/Jesu,  Lover  of  my  soul, 

Let  me  to  Thy  bosom  fly, 
jr.  While  the  nearer  waters  roll, 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high  : 
Hide  me,  0  my  Saviour,  hide, 

Till  the  storm  of  life  be  past  1 
(fom.Safe  into  the  haven  guide, 

p      0  receive  my  soul  at  last  1 
2  />i/Other  refuge  have  I  none, 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee  : 
Leave,  ah  I  leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  support  and  comfort  me  : 
$r.  All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed, 

All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring  : 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

p      With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 
252 

3  w/Thou,  0  Christ,  art  all  I  want, 
More  than  all  in  Thee  I  find  ! 

Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 
Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind  ; 

Just  and  holy  is  Thy  name, 
I  am  all  unrighteousness  ; 

p  False  and  full  of  sin  I  am, 
cr.       Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 
4  Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found 

Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin, 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound  ; 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within  : 
/  Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art, 

Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee, 
Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart 

Rise  to  all  eternity. 



FAITH. 

Hymn  303  (Tine  129.)  2)erb£.  6.5.6.5. Dr.  Filitz's  Collection. 

Once,  when  He  offered  up  Hi 

1  mf  Let  me  learn  of  Jesus  : 
He  is  kind  to  me  ; 

Once  He  died  to  save  me. 

p      Nailed  upon  the  tree. 

2  mf  If  I  go  to  Jesus, 
He  will  hear  me  pray, 

Make  me  good  and  holy, 
Take  my  sins  away. 

3  Let  me  think  of  Jesus  : 
He  is  full  of  love, 

mself. — Hebrews  vii.  27. 
Looking  down  upon  me 

From  His  throne  above. 

4    If  I  trust  in  Jesus, 
If  I  do  His  will, 

cr.  Then  I  shall  be  happy, 
Safe  from  every  ill. 

5/0  how  good  is  Jesus  ! 
May  He  hold  my  hand, 

And  at  last  receive  me 
To  a  better  land. 

Hymn  304  (Tunem.)  StObeL  6.6.4.6.6.6.4. German. 
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Looking  unto  Jesus,- 
1  mf  My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee, 

Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary  : 
Saviour  divine  ! 

Now  hear  me  while  I  pray, 
Take  all  my  guilt  away  ; 
0  let  me  from  this  day 

p      Be  who!  y  Thine. 

2  May  Thy  i :  ch  grace  impart 
cr.  Strength  tc  my  fainting  heart, 

My  zeal  inspire : 
p  As  Thou  hast  died  for  me, 

cr,  0  may  my  love  to  Thee 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be, 

A  living  fire. 

-Hebrews  xii.  2. 

p  When  life's  dark  maze  I  tread, 
And  griefs  around  me  spread, 

Be  Thou  my  guide. 
cr.  Bid  darkness  turn  to  day, 

Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 

From  Thee  aside. 

dim.  When  ends  life's  transient  dream. 
p  When  death's  cold  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roll ; 
Blest  Saviour  !  then,  in  love, 

cr.  Fear  and  distrust  remove, 

/  0,  bear  me  safe  above 
A  ransomed  soul. 253 



THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE. 

Hymn  305  (Tune  21.)  ConGleton.  cm. Arthur  Henry  Brown. 

Having peace  through  the  blood  of  His  cross.— Colossians  i.  20. 

1  m/O  Jesus,  to  Thy  cross  we  fly, 
For  shelter  from  distress  ; 

Through  Thee  for  pardon  we  apply, 
p      For  peace  and  holiness. 

2  cr.  Thou  art  the  true,  eternal  Rock, 
/      On  which  our  faith  is  built : 

Thou  art  the  Shepherd  of  the  flock, 
p      Whose  blood  for  us  was  spilt. 

3m/From  Thee  the  streams  of  blessing  flow ; 
By  Thee  the  grace  is  given  ; 

Thy  blood  can  wash  us  white  as  snow, 
And  make  us  meet  for  heaven. 

4  p  Thou  hast  atoned  for  all  our  race, 
Thy  sacrifice  we  plead  ; 

Since  Thou,  before  Thy  Father's  face, For  us  dost  intercede. 

5  p  0  Lamb  of  God  for  sinners  slain  J 
Look  from  Thy  lofty  throne : 

Wash  Thou  away  our  guilty  stain, 
pp      And  claim  us  for  Thine  own. 

Hymn  306  (Tune  401.)  iReoent  Square.  8.7.8.7.4.7. Henry  Smart. 
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Showers  of  bless-ings    fall      on   ma  -  ny,    May    not    we      re  -  ceive  them  too  ? 

.J  _i   1   J.  J-    j>  J-  J.    j  J. 

m^m  m#m^m 
Lord,  we  need    as  much     as     a   -  ny,      And  may  love    as       0  -  thers    do ; 

J.  J- ±   £J 4  XU  J 



0       '        J* 

FAITH. 

i     i  .I  J    -! J    d — l — hi H — n 
May    Thy 

N 

f    i     i      e  r    i 
Spi  -  rit,  May    Thy  Spi  -  rit 

^      J      J-     b_N    j      J- 
H — F^ 
Fall    on 

J.      j 

us      like  morn-ing 

i — **  p  P   »   1 

r 
dew. 

1 

1          x 
1         ' 

r 1 

S7iez^  us  Thy  mercy,  O  Lord,  and 

1  mf  Showers  of  blessiDgs  fall  on  many, 
May  not  we  receive  them  too  ? 

Lord,  we  need  as  much  as  any, 
And  may  love  as  others  do  ; 

May  Thy  Spirit 
p  Fall  on  us  like  morning  dew. 

2  mf  Though  we  are  but  life  beginning, 
We  have  hearts  with  sin  defiled, 

Yet  we  may,  like  others  sinning, 

grant  us  Thy  salvation.— Psalm  lxxxv.  7. 
Like  them,  too,  be  reconciled  ; God  of  mercy, 

Save  and  bless  each  little  child. 

3  cr.  Save  us  through  our  Saviour's  merit, Making  us  on  Him  depend  ; 
Save  us  by  Thy  Holy  Spirit, 

And  preserve  us  to  the  end  ; 
Trusting,  loving 

Thee,  our  best  and  truest  Friend. 

Hymn  307  (Tu^eo.)  Camborne.  7.6.7.6.7.8.7.6. 
Harmonized  by  H.  A.  Smith,  M.A. 
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A  man  shall  be  as  an  hiding  place,  ...  a  covert,  .  .  the  shadow  of  a  great  rock.— Isaiah  xxxii.  2. 

1  mf    To  the  haven  of  Thy  breast, 
0  Son  of  man,  I  fly  ! 

Be  my  refuge  and  my  rest, 
For  0  the  storm  is  high  ! 

Save  me  from  the  furious  blast, 
A  covert  from  the  tempest  be  ! 

p      Hide  me,  Jesus,  till  o'erpast The  storm  of  sin  T  see. 

2  mf   Welcome  as  the  water-spring 
To  a  dry,  barren  place, 

0  descend  on  me  and  bring 
Thy  sweet  refreshing  grace  ; 

O'er  a  parched  and  weary  land 
As  a  great  rock  extends  its  shade, 

Hide  me,  Saviour,  with  Thine  hand4 
p  And  screen  my  naked  head. 
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THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE. 

Hymn  308  (Tune  201.)  Bascombe.  6.7.7.76.7.7.7.6. J.  Passmore. 

Weep  -  ing   will    not     save        me  !  Though  my  face  were  bathed  in  tears, 
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2nd  r«n«.  (202.)  iRone  but  Seeus.  6.7.7.7.6.7.7.7.0. 
Rev.  R.  Lowrt. 

1       !      1       r        1         r     r     r     I 
Weep-ing    will    not    save         me!    Though  my  face  were  bathed  in      tears, 
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FAITH. 

That  could  not    al of lay    my   fears,    Could  not   wash  the     sin 
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.  — r For  ̂ ?/  ̂ rrace  are  ii?e  saved  through  faith.— Ephesians  ii.  B. 

1  m/     Weeping  will  not  save  me ! 
Though  my  face  were  bathed  in  tears, 
That  could  not  allay  my  fears, 
Could  not  wash  the  sin  of  years  ; 
Weeping  will  not  save  me. 

p         Jesus  wept,  &c. 

2  mf     Working  will  not  save  me  : 
Purest  deeds  that  I  can  do, 
Holiest  thoughts  and  feelings  too, 
Cannot  form  my  soul  anew  ; 
Working  will  not  save  me. 

p  Jesus  wept,  &c. 

3  Waiting  will  not  save  me : 
p  Helpless,  guilty,  lost  I  He, 

In  my  ear  is  mercy's  cry, 
If  I  wait  I  can  but  die ; 

Waiting  will  not  save  me. 
Jesus  wept,  &c. 

4  f      Faith  in  Christ  will  save  me: 
Let  me  trust  Thy  weeping  Son, 
Trust  the  work  that  He  has  done, 
To  His  arms  help  me  to  run  ; 

Faith  in  Christ  will  save  me. 

y  Jesus  wept,  &c. 257 
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THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE. 

Hymn  309  (t™>  us.)  3f  3  come  to  3esu0.  6.5.6.5.  d. 
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m/  If     I  come  to      Je-sus, He  will  make  me  glad : He  will  give  me 
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Lit-tle  ones  like  me. 

He  is  able  also  to  save  them  . 
mf  If  I  come  to  Jesus, 
cr.      He  will  make  me  glad  ; 

He  will  give  me  pleasure 
When  my  heart  is  sad. 

If  I  come  to  Jesus,  &c. 

mf  If  I  come  to  Jesus, 
He  will  hear  my  prayer, 

He  will  love  me  dearly, 
He  my  sins  did  bear. 

If  I  come  to  Jesus,  &c. 

that  come  unto  God  by  H  im—  Hebrews  vii.  25. 
3  If  I  come  to  Jesus, 

He  will  take  my  hand, 
or.  He  will  kindly  lead  me 

To  a  better  land. 
If  I  come  to  Jesus,  &c. 

/  There  with  happy  children 
Robed  in  snowy  white, 

I  shall  see  my  Saviour 
In  that  world  so  bright. 

If  I  come  to  Jesus,  &c. 

Hymn    310    (Tune  478.) Xeao  me  to  3esu$.  10.9.10.9. 
W.  H.  Doane  ;  Harmonized  by  A.  R. 
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FAITH. 

We  would  see  Jesus.— John  xii.  21. 
1  mj  Lead  me  to  Jesus,  lead  me  to  Jesus, 

Teach  me  to  love  Him,  teach  me  to  pray  ; 
He  is  my  Saviour,  I  would  believe  Him, 

I  would  be  like  Him,  show  me  the  way. 
2  Lead  me  to  Jesus,  He  will  protect  me, 

He  is  so  loving,  gentle,  and  mild  ; 
Calling  the  children,  bidding  them  welcome  ; 

Surely  He  calls  me — I  am  a  child. 
3  mf  Lord,  I  am  coming  !   Jesus,  my  Saviour, 

Pity  my  weakness,  make  me  Thy  child  ; 
cr.  I  would  receive  Thee,  trust,  and  believe  Thee 

I  would  be  like  Thee,  gentle  and  mild. 

Hymn    311     (Tune  14.)       jfairfieifc*    D.S.M.        Rev.  P.  La  Tbobe. 
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chil-dren  be,     And  make  us     fit      for  heaven.     0      be  our  Guide, we    pray, 

^       J-      J-    _ _    -*■       M.      J.      j     [  J         _  J.-  1  I     ..    ,  I 

While  thro' this  world  we  roam,  And  lead  us  so  that  ev'-ry  day  May  find  us  near-er  home. 

m .U=j  J  &^\+HtdAX\fl^ m -L4- 

sm 

i  ̂      rn        j=rr T?iow  s7?aZi  guide  me  with  Thy  counsel,  and  afterward  receive  me  to  glory. — 
Psalm  lxxiii.  24. 

1  mf     Jesus,  we  come  to  Thee, 
That  we  may  be  forgiven  ; 

0  !  let  us  all  Thy  children  be, 
And  make  us  fit  for  heaven. 

0  !  be  our  Guide,  &c. 
2  Though  we  are  taught  the  road, 

We  cannot  go  alone  ; 
Unless  Thou  lead  us,  0  our  God, 

We  ne'er  shall  reach  Thy  Throne. 
0  !  be  our  Guide,  &c. 

3  Give  us  from  Thy  rich  store 
Of  wisdom  from  above  ; 

That  we  may  love  and  serve  Thee  more 
And  better  learn  Thy  love. 

0  !  be  our  Guide,  &c. 

4  cr.      Then  shall  we  walk  aright, 
While  keeping  close  to  Thee  ; 

/  When  Satan  tempts  have  strength  to 
fight, 

And  make  the  tempter  flee. 
A  little  pilgrim-band, 
While  through  this  world  we  roam, 

0  !  guide  us  with  Thy  loving  hand, 
Till  Thou  shalt  take  us  home. 
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Hymn  312    (Tunei65.) CrOSb£.   6.5.6.5.7.7.6.5. Hubekt  P.  Main. 

S 
^ 

$ =p=* ^ ^W "V^T   IT 
^ 

^ 
J 

r 
g^£ 

T=e= 
J wiU  call  on  £7ie  Lord ;  ...  so  shall  I  be  saved— 2  Samuel  xxii.  4. 

1  p      0  my  Saviour,  hear  me, 
Draw  me  close  to  Thee  ; 

Thou  hast  paid  my  ransom, 
pp  Thou  hast  died  for  me  ; 
mf  Now  by  simple  faith  I  claim 

Pardon  through  Thy  gracious  name  ; 
Thou,  my  Ark  of  safety, 

p  Let  me  fly  to  Thee. 

2  mf     0  my  Saviour  bless  me  ! 

Bless  "me  while  I  pray  ; 
Grant  Thy  grace  to  help  me, 

Take  my  sins  away  : 
I  believe  Thy  promise,  Lord, 
I  will  trust  Thy  holy  word  ; 

Thou  my  soul's  Redeemer 
Bless  me  while  I  pray. 

P mf O  my  Saviour,  love  me  ! 
Make  me  all  Thine  own  ; 

Leave  me  not  to  wander 
In  this  world  alone  : 

Bless  my  way  with  light  divine, 
Let  Thy  glory  round  me  shine  ; 

Thou,  my  Rock,  my  Refuge, 
Make  me  all  Thine  own. 

0  my  Saviour,  guard  me  ! 
Keep  me  evermore  ; 

Bless  me,  love  me,  guide  me, 

Till  my  work  is  o'er  : May  I  then  with  glad  surprise, 
Chant  Thy  praise  beyond  the  skies  ; 

There  with  Thee,  my  Saviour 
Dwell  for  evermore. 
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FAITH. 

Hymn  313  (T™e  424-)    IDeerburet  8.7.8.7.  d. James  Langran. 
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I  am  thine,  save  me. 

1  mf  Saviour,  while  my  heart  is  tender      2 
I  would  yield  that  heart  to  Thee  ; 

All  my  powers  to  Thee  surrender, 
Thine,  and  only  Thine,  to  be. 

dim.  Take  me  now,  Lord  Jesus,  take  me  ; 
Let  my  youthful  heart  be  Thine  : 

Thy  devoted  servant  make  me  ; 
p      Fill  my  soul  with  love  divine. 

—Psalm  cxix.  94. 

mf  Send  me,  Lord,  where  Thou  wilt  send 
Only  do  Thou  guide  my  way  ;    [me, 

May  Thy  grace  through  life  attend  me, 
Gladly  then  shall  I  obey. 

Let  me  do  Thy  will,  or  bear  it, 
I  would  know  no  will  but  Thine  ; 

Shouldst  Thou  take  my  life  or  spare  it, 
p      I  that  life  to  Thee  resign. 

3    mf  May  this  solemn  consecration 
Never  once  forgotten  be  ; 

Let  it  know  no  revocation, 
Eegistered,  confirmed  by  Thee. 

Thine  I  am,  0  Lord,  for  ever 
To  Thy  service  set  apart ; 

Suffer  me  to  leave  Thee,  never  ; 
Stamp  Thine  image  on  my  heart. 
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Hymn  314  (Tune  370.)  gesus  saves  me  now* 
8.6.8.5.      With  Refrain.  American. 

p  This  is    the  glo  -  ri-ous    Gos  -  pel  word,  Our  God  His  heavens  doth  bow, 

^?  And   cry      fo      each    be   -  liev-ing  heart,  ̂ i?  Je  -sus  saves  thee      now! J*. 
j>.  J   /  f- V,  ̂   J  J 

mf  Je  -  sus      saves  thee    now  I /  Je   -  sus      saves  thee      now  !  .  . 
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U6  s7iaZZ  save  J/is  people  from  their  tsins.— Matthew  i.  21. 

1    ̂ >  This  is  the  glorious  Gospel  word, 
Our  God  His  heavens  dotli  bow, 

And  cry  to  each  believing  heart, 
pp      Jesus  saves  thee  now  ! 
mf  Jesus  saves,  &c. 

I        God  speaks,  who  cannot  lie ;  why  then 
One  doubt  should  I  allow  ? 

I  doubt  Him  not,  but  take  His  word, 
pp      Jeans  saves  me  now  I 
mf  Jesus  saves,  &c. 

3  mf  I  trust  not  self,  'twould  throw  me  back 
Into  despond's  deep  slough  ; 

or.  From  self  I  look  to  Christ,  and  lind 
Jesus  saves  me  now  ! 

■mf  Jesus  saves,  &c. 

4  mf  Whate'er  my  future  may  require, 
His  grace  will  sure  allow  ; 

I  live  a  moment  at  a  time, 
p      Jesus  saves  me  now  j 
mf  Jesus  saves,  &c. 

Why  doubt  Him  ?   He  who  died  now  lives, 
The  crown  is  on  His  brow  ; 

The  Son  of  man  hath  power  on  earth, 
Jesus  saves  me  now  ! 

Jesus  saves,  &c. 
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FAITH. 

Hymn  315  (Tune  12.)    Melcome*  s.m. With  Refrain. 
Kev.  L.  Hartsough. 

mm 
I       hear      Thy   Wel-come  voice      That     calls      me,   Lord,  to     Thee, 
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The  blood  of  Jesus  Christ  His  Son  cleanseth  us  from  all  sin  —  1  John  i.  7. 
1  /?i/      I  hear  Thy  welcome  voice 

That  calls  me,  Lord,  to  Thee, 
Foi  cleansing  in  Thy  precious  blood 

p      That  flowed  on  Calvary. 
I  am  coming,  Lord  !  &c. 

2  p      Though  coming  weak  and  vile, 
Thou  dost  my  strength  assure  ; 

Thou  dost  my  vileness  fully  cleanse, 
Till  spotless  all  and  pure. 

I  am  coming,  Lord  !  &c. 

3  mf     'Tis  Jesus  calls  me  on 
To  perfect  faith  and  love, 

To  perfect  hope  and  peace  and  trust, 
For  earth  and  heaven  above. 

I  am  coming,  Lord  !  &c. 

4  'Tis  Jesus  who  confirms 
The  blessed  work  within, 

By  adding  grace  to  welcomed  grace, 
Where  reigned  the  power  of  sin. 

T  am  coming,  Lord  1  &c. 

/      And  He  the  witness  gives 
To  loyal  hearts  and  free, 

That  every  promise  is  fulfilled, 
If  faith  but  bring  the  plea. 

I  am  coming,  Lord  !  &c. 
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Hymn    316      (Tune  456.)       St.    jfabtail.    8.8.8.6. J.    SUMMERS. 
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Mt/  blood,  which  is  shed  for  you.— "Luke  xxii.  20. 
1  w/  Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea, 

But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 

And  that  Thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  Thee, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  ! 

2  p  Just  as  I  am,  and  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 
To  Thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each 

0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  !      [spot, 

3  mf  Just  as  I  am,  though  tossed  about 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 
Fighting  and  fears,  within,  without, 

0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  ! 

4  p  Just  as  I  am,  poor,  wretched,  blind  ; 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  Thee  to  find, 

pp  0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  ! 

5  mf  Just  as  I  am,  Thou  wilt  receive, 

Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve ' 
cr.  Because  Thy  promise  I  believe, 

0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  ! 

6  mf  Just  as  I  am,  (cr.)  (Thy  love  unknown 
Has  broken  every  barrier  down) 
Now  to  be  Thine,  yea,  Thine  alone, 

pp  0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  ! 
7    mf  Just  as  I  am,  of  that  free  love 

The  breadth,  length,  depth,  and  height  to  prove, 
cr.  Here  for  a  season,  then  above, 

0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  ! 

Hymn    317      (Tune  388.)       St.    fll>ab\m.    8.7.8.7. Arthur  Henry  Brown. 
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FAITH. 

Suffer  little  children  to  come  unto  Me.— Mark  x.  14. 
1  mf  Thou  who  art  so  high  and  holy, 

Dwelling  in  eternity, 
Once  an  infant  meek  and  lowly, 

Suffer  us  to  come  to  Thee. 

2  Saviour,  who  in  accents  tender 

Saidst,  'Let  children  come  to  Me,' 
We  our  hearts  would  now  surrender ; 

Suffer  us  to  come  to  Thee. 

5 

3  p  In  the  hour  of  dark  temptation, 
When  we  can  no  succour  see, 

cr.  Be  our  strength  and  our  salvation, 
Suffer  us  to  come  to  Thee. 

4  mf  When  our  spirits,  worn  and  weary, 
Toil  on  life's  tumultuous  sea, 

And  our  path  is  rough  and  dreary, 
Suffer  us  to  come  to  Thee. 

p  When  we  pass  through  death's  cold  river Let  Thy  love  our  solace  be  ; 
r.  From  all  fear  our  souls  deliver, 

Suffer  us  to  come  to  Thee. 

Hymn  318   (^234.)    flDabanaim.  7.6.7.6.  d. Eev.  W.  H.  Havebuai. 
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The  Lokd  hath  laid  on  Him  the  iniquity  of  us  all.— Isaiah  liii.  6. 
1  mf  I  lay  my  sins  on  Jesus, 

The  spotless  Lamb  of  God  ; 
He  bears  them  all,  and  frees  us 
From  the  accursed  load  : 

p  I  bring  my  guilt  to  Jesus, 
To  wash  my  crimson  stains 

White  in  His  blood  most  precious, 
Till  not  a  spot  remains  ! 

2  mf  I  lay  my  wants  on  Jesus, 
All  fulness  dwells  in  Him  : 

He  heals  all  my  diseases, 
He  doth  my  soul  redeem  : 

I  lay  my  griefs  on  Jesus, 
My  burdens  and  my  cares  ; 

He  from  them  all  releases, 
He  all  my  sorrows  shares. 
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3  I  rest  my  soul  on  Jesus, 
This  weary  soul  of  mine  ; 

His  right  hand  me  embraces, 
I  on  His  breast  recline  : 

I  love  the  name  of  Jesus, 
Immanuel,  Christ,  the  Lord  ; 

Like  fragrance  on  the  breezes. 
His  name  abroad  is  poured. 

4  mf  I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 
Meek,  loving,  lowly,  mild  ; 

I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

The  Father's  holy  Child  ! 
cr.  I  long  to  be  with  Jesus, 

Amid  the  heavenly  throng, 
/  To  sing  with  saints  His  praises, 

To  learn  the  angels'. song. 



THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE. 

Hymn  319   (Tune  w.)    Belmont,  cm. S.  Webbb, 

A  fountain  opened  .  .  .  for  sin  and  for  uncleanness.- Zechariah  xiii.  1. 
1  mf  There  is  a  fountain  tilled  with  blood 

Drawn  from  Immanuel's  veins  ; 
And  sinners  plunged   beneath  that 

Lose  all  their  guilty  stains,  [flood, 
2  cr.  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day  ; 
And  there  may  I,  though  vile  as  he, 

p      Wash  all  my  sins  away. 
5      /  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

I'll  sing  Thy  power  to  save  ; 
dim.  When  this  poor  lisping,  stammering  tongue 

p      Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 

Hymn  320  (i^sn.)    3  am  coming  to  tbe  dross. 

0  dying  Lamb,  Thy  precious  blood 
Shall  never  lose  its  power, 

cr.  Till  all  the  ransomed  church  of  God 

/      Be  saved  to  sin  no  more. 

4?/i/E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
Kedeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  shall  be  till  I  die. 

7.7.7.7.     With  Refrain. W.  G.  Fischer. 

■  J?f     »    fn  J. N       IS      Jt— 4   

.                    B.C. 

n     r.     -$r— 1 — 1| 

J;  J1  A, 
\  tr  ̂   v Hj^r 

t    ̂     *L   r 11  u  * '  r — 
y      k       £  *  f*    ̂  I  count  aJI  things  but  loss 

1  m/  T  am  coming  to  the  cross  ; 
I  am  poor  and  weak  and  blind  ; 

I  am  counting  all  but  dross  ; 
cr.       T  shall  full  salvation  find. 

I  am  trusting,  Lord,  in  Thee, 
Blessed  Lamb  of  Calvary  ; 

p  Humbly  at  Thy  cross  I  bow  ; 
Save  me,  Jesus,  save  me  now. 

that  I  may  win  Christ. — Philippians  iii.  8. 
2  mf  Long  my  heart  has  sighed  for  Thee, 

Long  has  evil  reigned  within  ; 
Jesus,  sweetly  speak  to  me,    [I  am,  &c. 

'  I  will  cleanse  thee  from  all  sin. ' — 
3  Here  I  give  my  all  to  Thee, 

Friends  and  time  and  earthly  store 
p  Soul  and  body,  thine  to  be,     [I  am,  &c 

Wholly  Thine  for  evermore. — 266 



FAITH. 

Hymn  321   (Tnne28.)   Dunfermline. CM. 
Scotch  Psalter,  1615. 
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5a^e  me,  and  I  shall  be  saved.— Jeremiah  xvii.  14. 

t-t- 
1  mf  Jesus,  before  Thy  feet  I  fall, 

Since  Thou  dost  bid  me  pray  ; 
To  Thee,  in  guilt  and  fear,  I  call, 

Save  me  this  very  day. 

2  To  Thee  my  humble  prayer  I  lift, 
cr.       Because  Thy  grace  is  free  ; 

Salvation  is  Thy  sovereign  gift, 
0  !  give  it  then  to  me  ! 

3  All  who  love  Thee  Thy  kindness  prove, 
All  who  believe  Thee  live  ; 

/  And  I  c&   both  believe  and  love, 
mf      If  Thou  Thy  Spirit  give. 

4  /  With  gladness  may  I  do  Thy  will  ; 
May  praise  my  tongue  employ  ; 

And  may  Thy  Holy  Spirit  fill 
My  heart  with  love  and  joy. 

5  mf  0  I  draw  me,  Jesus,  by  Thy  grace, 
As  I  before  Thee  bow  : 

I  wish  to  love  Thee  all  my  days, 
I  wish  to  love  Thee  now. 

Hymn  322    (Time  21.) ConQleton.  cm. Arthur  Henry  Brown. 
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Come  unto  Me.- 
TeacTiers. 

1  m/  '  Come  unto  Me ! '  The  Saviour  speaks, 
He  calls  you  to  His  rest ; 

0  children,  hear  His  loving  voice, 
And  nestle  on  His  breast. 

Children. 
2  We  hear  the  voice  of  truth  and  love 

When  Jesus  bids  us  come, 
And  in  His  tender  heart  would  find 

Our  everlasting  home. 
Teachers. 

3  { Come  unto  Me  ! '  Again  Christ  calls ; 
0  bear  His  gentle  voice  ; 

0  children,  give  your  hearts  to  Him, 
And  make  His  love  your  choice. 267 

-Matthew  xi.  28. 
Children. 

4  We  hear  the  voice  of  truth  and  love 
When  Jesus  bids  us  come  ; 

And  in  His  tender  heart  would  find 
Our  everlasting  home. 

Teachers. 

5  p  i  Come  unto  Me ! '  Dear  children,  hear 
The  loving  gentle  call  ; 

For  Him  who  gave  His  life  for  you 
Will  you  not  give  up  all  ? 

Children. 
6  cr.  We  hear  the  voice  of  truth  and  love 

When  Jesus  bids  us  come  ; 
And  in  His  tender  heart  would  find 

Our  everlasting  home. 



THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE. 

Hymn  323  (Tnneui.)    USobemia.  6.5.6.5.  d. German. 
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2nd  Time.  (153.)   St.  flDan>  flftaofcalerte.  6.5.6.5.  n. 
By  permission,  from  Rev.  R.  R,  Chopk's  Hj/mn  arid  Tune-Book.       Bev.  J.   B.   DYKES,  Mus.  Doc. 

Ye  are  not  your  own. 

1  /I  BELONG  tO  JeSUS  J 
'Twas  a  happy  day 

When  His  blood  most  precious 
mf     Washed  my  sins  away  ; 

When  His  Holy  Spirit 
Changed  my  heart  of  stone, 

Set  His  mark  upon  me, 
p      Sealed  me  for  His  own. 

2  mf  I  belong  to  Jesus  ; 

So  I'll  try  to  spend 
All  my  life  in  pleasing 
My  almighty  Friend ; 

Since  He  is  so  holy, 
I  must  watch  and  pray, 

That  I  may  grow  like  Him 
More  and  more  each  day. 

-1  Corinthians  vi.  19. 

3  /I  belong  to  Jesus  ; 
Therefore  I  can  sing, 

For  I'm  safe  and  happy 
Underneath  His  wing  ; 

mf  But  so  many  round  me 
Are  all  dark  and  cold, 

I  must  try  to  bring  them 

Into  Jesu's  fold. 
4  /I  belong  to  Jesus  ; 

Soon  He  will  be  here  ; 
If  I  love  and  trust  Him, 

What  have  I  to  fear  ? 
Bound  about  Him  gathered 

Will  His  people  be  ! 
And  I'm  sure  that  Jesus 

Will  remember  me. 
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Hymn  324  (T«ne  351.)    3  am  3eeu's  little  frieno. 
7.7.8.8.7.7.      With  Refrain.  W.  H.  Doaxe. 
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J  7i<2i;e  se£  £7i£  Lord  always  before  me. — Psalm  xvi.  8. 
1  mf      I  am  Jesu's  little  friend 

On  His  mercy  I  depend  ; 
If  I  try  to  please  Him  ever, 
If  I  grieve  His  Spirit  never, 

0  how  very  good  to  me 
Will  my  Saviour  always  be  ! 

2  p      Very  young  and  weak  am  I, 
Yet  He  guides  me  with  His  eye  ; 

cr.  In  a  pleasant  path  He  leads  me, 
mf  With  a  gentle  hand  He  feeds  me, 

Chides  me  when  I'm  doing  wrong, 
Listens  to  my  happy  song. 

He  is  with  me  all  the  day, 
With  me  in  my  busy  play  ; 

O'er  my  waking  and  my  sleeping 
Jesus  still  a  watch  is  keeping  ; 

p      I  can  lay  me  down  and  rest, 
pp      Sweetly  pillowed  on  His  breast. 

4  mf      I  am  Jesu's  little  friend  ; On  His  mercy  I  depend  ; 
cr.  Jesus  will  forsake  me  never  ; 
/  He  will  keep  me  safe  for  ever  ; 

mf      How  I  wish  my  heart  could  be 
Loving  Saviour,  more  like  Thee  1 
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Hymn  325    (Tune  355.) Stepbanas*  8.3.8.3.8.8.8.3. 
F.  K.  Havergal,  1870 

Fear  not,  for  I  am  with  thee.— Genesis,  xxvi.  24. 
1  mf  I  hear  a  sweet  voice  ringing  clear, 

All  is  well  1 

It  is  my  Father's  voice  I  hear  ; All  is  well  ! 

Where'er  I  walk  that  voice  is  heard  : 

It  is  my  God,  my  Father's  word, 
cr.  '  Fear  not,  but  trust,  I  am  the  Lord : ' 
/  All  is  well !  All  is  well  1 

2  Clouds  cannot  long  obscure  the  sight ; 
All  is  well  ! 

I  know  there  is  a  land  of  light; 
All  is  well  ! 

cr.  From  strength  to  strength,  from  day  to 

day, 

I  tread  along  the  world's  highway  ; 
/  Or  often  stop  to  sing  or  say, 

All  is  well  !  All  is  well ! 

3  mf  In  morning  hours,  serene  and  bright, 
All  is  well  1 

In  evening  hours,  or  darkening  night 
All  is  well  1 

jo  And  when  to  Jordan's  side  I  come, 
'Midst  chilling  waves  and  raging  foam, 

mf  0  !  let  me  sing  as  I  go  home, 
/  All  is  well  !  All  is  well  ! 

Hymn  326  (Tunees.)    Sullivan's  Hufctte*  d.o.m. 
Slowly.  Voices  in  Unison.  ,     Sir  Arthur  Sullivan,  Mus.  Doc. 

I  heard  the  voice  of    Je-sus  say, '  Come  un-to  me  and  rest ;  Lay  down, thou  weary 

f    r 
one,  lay  down  Thy  head  upon  My  br°ast 

i  i  r  r  r  Kr 
I    came  to   Je-  sus    as     ] 

2nd  and  3rd  Verses. 

was, 

and   I  drank  Of 
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Wea-ry  and  worn  and  sad  ;     I  found  in  Him  a  rest-ing  place.And  He  has  made  me  glad, 
that   life  -  giv-ing  stream ; 

rrr 

M  iv»*.  (64.)       IDoy  Dilectf.  d.c.m. 
By  permission  from  H.A.dtM. 
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Wea-ry  and  worn  and  sad : 
that   life  -  giv  -  ing  stream 
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I    found gr  r  lr-gr"^'rrr-glR in  Him  a    resting  place, And  He  has  made  me  glad. 
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Come  unto  Me:  .  .  .  I  will  give  you  rest.— Matthew  xi.  1 

2?  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 
'  Come  unto  Me,  and  rest ; 

Lay  down,  thou  weary  one,  lay  down 

Thy  head  upon  My  breast : ' cr.  I  came  to  Jesus  as  I  was, 
Weary  and  worn  and  sad  ; 

/  I  found  in  Him  a  resting-place, 
ff      And  He  has  made  me  glad. 

p  I  beard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 
'  Behold,  I  freely  give 

The  living  water  ;  thirsty  one, 

Stoop  down,  and  drink  and  live : ' 

/ 
/ 

3  p I  came  to  Jesus,  and  I  drank 
Of  that  life-giving  stream  ; 

My  thirst  was  quenched,  my  soul  re- 
And  now  I  live  in  Him.         [vived, 

I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

1 1  am  this  dark  world's  Light  ; 
Look  unto  Me,  thy  morn  shall  rise, 

And  all  thy  day  be  bright : ' I  looked  to  Jesus,  and  I  found 
In  Him,  my  Star,  my  Sun  ! 

And  in  that  Light  of  life  I'll  walk 
Till  travelling  days  are  done. 
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Hymn    327     (Tone  271.)      Batle^    7.6.8.6.8.6.      With  Refrain. 
Wm.  W.  Lee. 
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2nd  Ti«w.     (272.)      1bC   ftllOWS*   7.6.8.6.8.6.     PF&fc  ife/rawi. 
The  Last  Song  of  P.  P.  Bliss. 

yy        "—  <9-±~ m   m   m       *m  -*m — m   m — n — p- &  L.  U      l  L-      LTv     .i  C 
1^   T J      J 

eieejB 

FF 
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And    ev joy    He  sends  me  comes     A  sweet    and    glad  sur  -  prise.  .  . 
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sing,  He  knows,  He  knows, 

-J  J  J. 
He  knows,  He  knows,  He  knows, 

My  foot  hath  held  His  ste}js,  His  way  have  I  kept. — Job  xxiii.  11. 

3  mf     0,  blissful  lack  of  wisdom  ! 
Tis  blessed  not  to  know  ; 

/  He  holds  me  with  His  own  right  hand, 
And  will  not  let  me  go, 

dim.  And  lulls  my  troubled  soul  to  rest 
In  Him  who  loves  me  so. 

Where,  &c. 

1  mf     I  kkow  not  what  awaits  me, 
God  kindly  veils  my  eyes, 

And  o'er  each  step  of  my  onward  way cr.       He  makes  new  scenes  to  rise  : 
And  every  joy  He  sends  me  comes 

A  sweet  and  glad  surprise. 
Where,  &c. 

2  mf      One  step  I  see  before  me, 
'Tis  all  I  need  to  see, 

The  light  of  heaven  more  brightly 

When  earth's  illusions  flee ;   [shines 
And  sweetly  through  the  silence  comes 

His  loving  (p)  ■  Follow  Me  ! ' Where,  &c. 
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4  mf     So  on  I  go,  not  knowing  ; 
I  would  not  if  I  might  : 

I'd  rather  walk  in  the  dark  with  God 
Than  go  alone  in  the  light, 

I'd  rather  walk  by  faith  with  Him 
Than  go  alone  by  sight. 

Where,  &c. 
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Hymn  328  (Tune  15.)  3  wae  a  wanfcering  ©beep* 
D.S.M.  J.    ZUNDEL. 
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H.  J.  Gauntlett,  Mus.  Doc. 
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WJiereas  I  was  blind,  now  I  see.— John  ix.  25. 

1  m/"    I  was  a  wandering  sheep, I  did  not  love  the  fold, 

I  did  not  love  my  Shepherd's  voice, I  would  not  be  controlled. 
I  was  a  wayward  child, 
I  did  not  love  my  home, 

I  did  not  love  my  Father's  voice, I  loved  afar  to  roam. 

2         The  Shepherd  sought  His  sheep, 
The  Father  sought  His  child  ; 

He  followed  me  o'er  vale  and  hill, 
O'er  deserts  waste  and  wild  ; 

p      He  found  me  nigh  to  death, 
Famished  and  faint  and  lone : 

cr.  He  "bound  me  with  the  bands  of  love, /      He  saved  the  wandering  one. 
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Smf    Jesus  my  Shepherd  is  : 
'Twas  He  that  loved  my  soul ; 

'Twas  He  that  washed  me  in  His  blood 
'Twas  He  that  made  me  whole  ; 
'Twas  He  that  sought  the  lost, 
That  found  the  wandering  sheep  ; 

'Twas  He  that  brought  me  to  the  fold 
'Tis  He  that  still  doth  keep. 

4  p     I  was  a  wandering  sheep, 
I  would  not  be  controlled  ; 

/  But  now  I  love  my  Shepherd's  voice I  love,  I  love  the  fold. 
mf     I  was  a  wayward  child, 

I  once  preferred  to  roam  ; 

/  But  now  I  love  my  Father's  voice 
I  love,  I  love  His  home. 

Hymn  329   (Tune  si.)    fiDairi3er.  l.m. Mainzek. 

^ ^ifl  A  J-  J  J  -i  -i *UJ= ^ rrrwrr ^ 
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r7w  ver?/  Tzazrs  of  your  head  are  all  numbered.— Matthew  x.  30. 

1  mf  My  Father,  who  in  heaven  reigns, 
Though  King  of  all  the  angels,  deigns 

To  watch  o'er  me  by  day  and  night, 
And  ever  keep  my  footsteps  right. 

2  /  The  sparrow  on  the  roof  He  feeds, 
And  gives  the  raven  all  it  needs  ; 
He  early  calls  the  birds  to  raise, 
In  sweetest  notes,  their  songs  of  praise. 

3  My  name  stood  written  on  His  hand, 
Long  ere  I  learned  to  understand ; 
And  I  to  Jesus  am  so  dear, 
And  He  is  God  1  what  need  I  fear  ? 

4  When  from  my  head  doth  fall  a  hair, 
He  knows  it,  knows  my  every  care  ; 
From  Him  I  nothing  may  conceal, 
My  very  thoughts  He  can  reveal. 

5  f  My  Father  God,  how  good  Thou  art  1 

Let  me  in  evil  ne'er  take  part, 
Make  me  as  angels  are  above, 
And  lead  me  to  the  realms  of  love, 
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Hymn  330  (Time  149.)  3esus  is  our  Sbepberfc* 
6.5.6.5.  D. 

The  Lobd  is  my 

1  mf  Jesus  is  our  Shepherd, 
Wiping  every  tear ; 

Folded  in  His  bosom. 
What  have  we  to  fear  ? 

Only  let  us  follow 
Whither  He  doth  lead, 

To  the  thirsty  desert 
Or  the  dewy  mead. 

2  Jesus  is  our  Shepherd  ; 
Well  we  know  His  voice 

p  How  its  gentle  whisper 
cr.      Makes  our  heart  rejoice  ! 
mf  Even  when  He  chide th, 

Tender  is  His  tone  ; 
None  but  He  shall  guide  us 
We  are  His  alone. 

Shepherd. — Psalm  xxiii.  1. 
3  Jesus  is  our  Shepherd  ; 

For  the  sheep  He  bled  ; 
Every  lamb  is  sprinkled 

With  the  blood  He  shed. 
Then  on  each  He  setteth 

His  own  secret  sign, 

dim.  '  They  that  have  My  Spirit, 

p  These,'  saith  He,  'are  Mine.' 
4  mf  Jesus  is  our  Shepherd  ; 

Guarded  by  His  arm, 
Though  the  wolves  may  raven, 

None  can  do  us  harm  ; 

p  When  we  tread  death's  valley, Dark  with  fearful  gloom. 
/  We  will  fear  no  evil, 

ff     Victors  o'er  the  tomb. 

Hymn  331   (Tune  475.)  flftarcb  of  Xtfe.  10.8.10.8.  d. 
With  Refrain. W.  F.  Sherwin. 
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Let  us  run  with  patience  the  race  that  is  set  before  us. — Hebrews  xii.  1. 
1  /In  the  march  of  life,  through  the  toil  and  strife 

Of  the  winding  path  before  us, 
We  have  nought  to  fear  with  a  Saviour  near, 

And  His  banner  waving  o'er  us. 
If  the  tempest  rise  in  the  darkening  skies, 
We  will  yield  to  no  repining ; 

Though  the  storm  roar  loud,  through  the  rifted  cloud 

There's  a  golden  sunbeam  shining. 
ff  In  the  march  of  life,  &c. 

2  mf  In  the  Christian  race,  if  we  take  our  place, 
We  may  run,  and  weary  never; 

Daily  pressing  on  till  the  goal  be  won, 
Unto  Jesus  looking  ever. 

dim.  Casting  all  our  care  on  the  Lord  by  prayer, 
He  will  keep  our  feet  from  falling ; 

/  We'll  the  crown  obtain,  nor  have  run  in  vain 
For  the  prize  of  God's  high  calling. 

ff  In  the  march  of  life,  &c. 

Hymn  332  (Tune  24->      )6\>arL  CM. Rev.  W.  H.  Havergal. 

Unto  God  my  exceeding  joy. — Psalm  xliii.  4. 

1/  My  God,  the  spring  of  all  my  joys, 
The  life  of  my  delights, 

The  glory  of  my  brightest  days, 
And  comfort  of  my  nights  ! 

2  In  darkest  shades,  if  Thou  appear, 
My  dawning  is  begun  ; 

Thou  art  my  soul's  bright  morning  star, 
And  Thou  my  rising  sun. 

3  The  opening  heavens  around  me  shine 
With  beams  of  sacred  bliss, 

If  Jesus  shows  His  mercy  mine, 
p      And  whispers  I  am  His. 

4  /  My  soul  would  leave  this  heavy  clay 
At  that  transporting  word  ; 

Run  up  with  joy  the  shining  way, 
To  see  and  praise  my  Lord. 

5m/* Fearless  of  hell  and  ghastly  death, 
or.      I'd  break  through  every  foe, 
/The  wings  of  love  and  arms  of  faitli 

Would  bear  me  conqueror  through. 277 
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Hymn  333  (Tune  471.)  Jems,  3  love  Zhee. 
9.9.9.9.9.9. W.  H.  Doane. 
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Z7w£o  you  therefore  which  believe  He  is  precious.— 1  Peter  ii.  7. 

1  m/*  Jesus,  I  love  Thee  !  Thou  art  to  me Dearer  than  ever  mortal  can  be  ; 
Jesus,  I  trust  Thee,  Saviour  divine  ; 
Sinning  I  sorrow,  mercy  is  Thine  ! 

/  Graciously  pardoned,  safe  on  Thy  breast, 
There  be  my  refuge,  there  let  me  rest ! 

2?>z/Full  of  compassion,  plenteous  in  grace, 
Gi  ve  me  Thy  blessing,  show  me  Thy  face ; 
Give  me  Thy  Spirit,  rid  me  of  sin, 
Make  my  life  godly,  cleanse  me  within : 
Blessed  Redeemer,  precious  to  me, 
Draw  me  still  closer,  closer  to  Thee  ! 

3  /  Jesus,  I  trust  Thee  !  reign  in  my  heart ; 
Thence  let  Thy  Spirit  never  depart. 

mf  Jesus,  I  love  Thee  !   Thou  wilt  be  mine, 
Living  or  dying,  I  would  be  Thine  : 
Tenderly  folded  safe  on  Thy  breast, 
There  be  my  refuge,  there  be  my  rest  1 

Hymn  334  (Tune  47.)  {Tottenham,  cm. 
T.  Greatorex. 
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CONFIDENCE  AND  JOT. 

Let  the  children  of  Z  ion  he  joyful  in  their  King. — Psalm  cxlix.  2. 

1  mf  0  God  of  Israel,  deign  to  smile 
With  pitying  love  on  me  ; 

And  bless  my  hours  of  lonely  toil, 
And  raise  my  heart  to  Thee. 

2  Then,  happy  in  my  lonely  state, 
I  never  can  repine  ; 

I  envy  not  the  rich  or  great, 
If  Thou  confess  me  Thine. 

3  Let  others  mourn  their  humble  lot, 
cr.      But  I  will  work  and  sing  ; 

For  though  the  world  regard  me  not, 
/      My  Father  is  a  King. 
4  From  His  bright  palace  in  the  skies 

He  sees  me  where  I  roam  ; 

And  soon  He'll  call  me  to  arise, And  bid  me  welcome  home. 

Hymn  335  (Tune  84.)  Samson.  L.M. From  Handel. 

Tea,  happy  is  that  people  whose  God  is  the  Loud. — Psalm  cxliv.  15- 
1/0  happy  day  that  fixed  my  choice 

On  Thee,  my  Saviour  and  my  God  ! 
Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice, 
And  tell  its  raptures  all  abroad. 

2  0  happy  bond  that  seals  my  vows 
To  Him  who  merits  all  my  love  ! 

Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  His  house, 
While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move. 

3  m/"Tis  done,  the  great  transaction's  done. 
I  am  my  Lord's,  and  He  is  mine  ; 

He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on, 
Charmed  to  confess  the  voice  divine 

4  /  Now  rest,  my  long-divided  heart ; 
Fixed  on  this  blissful  centre,  rest: 

Nor  ever  from  thy  Lord  depart, 
With  Him  of  every  good  possest. 

6  w/High  heaven,  that  heard  the  solemn  vow. 
That  vow  renewed  shall  daily  hear. 

Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow, 
/      And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 
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Hymn  336  (Tune  473.)  %uy  Beniorta.  10.4.10.4.10.10. 
Kev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc. 
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I  am  the  light  of  the  world. — John  viii.  12. 

1  mf  Lead,  kindly  Light !   amid  the  encircling  gloom 
Lead  Thou  me  on  ; 

p  The  night  is  dark,  and  I  am  far  from  home : 
Lead  Thou  me  on. 

cr.  Keep  Thou  my  feet ;  I  do  not  ask  to  see 
The  distant  scene,  (p)  one  step  enough  for  me. 

2  mf  I  was  not  ever  thus,  nor  prayed  that  Thou 
Shouldst  lead  me  on. 

I  loved  to  choose  and  see  my  path  ;  but  now 
Lead  Thou  me  on. 

cr.  I  loved  the  garish  day,  and,  spite  of  fears, 
Pride  ruled  my  will :  (p)  remember  not  past  years. 

3  mf  So  long  Thy  power  hath  blessed  me,  sure  it  still 
Will  lead  me  on 

O'er  moor  and  fen,  o'er  crag  and  torrent,  till 
The  night  is  gone  ; 

cr.  And  with  the  morn  those  angel  faces  smile 
Which  I  have  loved  long  since,  (p)  and  lost  awhile. 

Hymn  337  (Tune  38.)    Sabbata.  cm. St.  Alban's  Tune-Booh. 



CONFIDENCE  AND  JOY. 

He  calleth  His  own  sheep  by  name,  and  leadeth  them  out.— John  x.  3. 

1  ?/i/See  !  the  kind  Shepherd,  Jesus,  stands, 
And  calls  His  sheep  by  name  ; 

Gathers  the  feeble  in  His  arms 
p      And  feeds  the  tender  lambs. 

2  //i/He'll  lead  us  to  the  heavenly  streams, 
Where  living  waters  flow, 

And  guide  us  to  the  fruitful  fields 
Where  trees  of  knowledge  grow. 

If,  wandering  from  the  fold,  we  leave 
The  strait  and  narrow  way, 

cr.  Our  faithful  Shepherd  still  is  near 
To  guide  us  when  we  stray. 

4  m/The  feeblest  lamb  amidst  the  flock 

Shall  be  its  Shepherd's  care  ; 
err.  While  folded  in  our  Saviour's  arms 
/      We're  safe  from  every  snare. 

Hymn    338     (Tune  156.)    JfleUr^.    6.5.  (12  lines). From  Eossini. 
Fine. 

Rejoicing  in  Iwpe. — Romans  xii.  12. 

1  /  On  our  way  rejoicing 
As  we  homeward  move, 

Hearken  to  our  praises, 
0  Thou  God  of  love, 

Thou,  who  givest  seed-time, 
Wilt  give  large  increase, 

Crown  the  head  witn  blessings, 
dim.       Fill  the  heart  with  peace. 

On  our  way  rejoicing, 
As  we  homeward  move. 

Hearken  to  our  praises, 
0  Thou  God  of  love. 

2  /  On  our  way  rejoicing 
Gladly  let  us  go, 

Jesus  is  our  Leader, 

/ 

Vanquished  is  the  foe. 
Christ  without,  our  safety, 

Christ  within,  our  joy  ; 

Who,  if  we  be  faithful, 
Can  our  hope  destroy  ? 

ff         On  our  way,  &c. 

3  /  Unto  God  the  Father 
Joyful  songs  we  sing  ; 

Unto  God  the  Saviour 
Thankful  hearts  we  bring  ; 

dim.  Unto  God  the  Spirit 
p      Bow  we  and  adore, 
/  On  our  way  rejoicing 
ff     Ever,  evermore. 

On  our  way,  &c. 
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Hymn    338    2nd  Tune.     (157.)    1ba\>fcm*    6.5.  (12  lines). From  Haydn. 
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Rejoicing  in  hope.— Romans  xii.  12. 

1  /  On  our  way  rejoicing 
As  we  homeward  move, 

Hearken  to  our  praises, 
0  Thou  God  of  love, 

Thou,  who  givest  seed-time, 
Wilt  give  large  increase, 

Crown  the  head  with  blessings, 
dim.      Fill  the  heart  with  peace. 
/  On  our  way  rejoicing, 

As  we  homeward  move, 
Hearken  to  our  praises, 

0  Thou  God  of  love. 

2  /  On  our  way  rejoicing 
Gladly  let  us  go, 

Jesus  is  our  Leader, 

Vanquished  is  the  foe. 
Christ  without,  our  safety,. 

Christ  within,  our  joy  ; 

Who,  if  we  be  faithful, 
Can  our  hope  destroy  ? 

ff  On  our  way,  &c. 

3    /  Unto  God  the  Father 
Joyful  songs  we  sing  ; 

Unto  God  the  Saviour 
Thankful  hearts  we  bring  ; 

dim.  Unto  God  the  Spirit 
p      Bow  we  and  adore, 
/  On  our  way  rejoicing 

ff      Ever,  evermore. On  our  way,  &c. 

Hymn  339    (Tune  122.)    f|fy>  jfrienfr*  6.4.6.4.6.G.6.4. T.  E.  Perkins. 
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Fine. 
D.S. 

2nd  Tune.     (123.)      St   IRiCbOlHS,   6.4.6.4.6.6.6.4. 
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My  Beloved  is  mine,  and  I  am  His.— Canticles  ii.  16. 
3 1  /  Now  I  have  found  a  Friend, 

Jesus  is  mine  ; 
His  love  shall  never  end, 

Jesus  is  mine. 

Though  earthly  joys  decrease, 
Though  earthly  friendships  cease, 
Now  I  have  lasting  peace, 

Jesus  is  mine. 

2  mf  Though  I  grow  poor  and  old, 
Jesus  is  mine  ; 

Though  I  grow  faint  and  cold, 
Jesus  is  mine. 

He  shall  my  wants  supply, 
p  His  precious  blood  is  nigh, 

cr.  Nought  can  my  hope  destroy, 
Jesus  is  mine. 

p  When  death  is  sent  to  me, 
Jesus  is  mine  ; 

Welcome  eternity, 
Jesus  is  mine  ; 

cr.  He  my  redemption  is, 
/  Wisdom  and  righteousness, 

Life,  light,  and  holiness, 
Jesus  is  mine. 

mf  When  earth  shall  pass  away, 
Jesus  is  mine  ; 

In  the  great  judgment  day 
Jesus  is  mine  ; 

/  0  what  a  glorious  thing 
Then  to  behold  my  King, 

jf  With  tuneful  harp  to  sing, 
Jesus  is  mine  ! 

mf  Father,  Thy  name  I  bless, 
Jesus  is  mine  ; 

Thine  was  the  sovereign  grace. 
/  Praise  shall  be  Thine. 

mf  Spirit  of  holiness, 

Sealing  the  Father's  grace, 
cr.  By  Thee  I  still  embrace — 
/  Jesus  is  mine. 283 



THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE. 

Hymn  340   (Tune  303.)    prion?.  7.7.7.7. W.  Haynes. 

I  am  Thine,  save 

1  mf  Thine  for  ever  !  God  of  love, 
Hear  us  from  Thy  Throne  above  ; 
Thine  for  ever  may  we  be, 
Here  and  in  eternity. 

2  Thme  for  ever  !  Lord  of  life, 
Shield  us  through  our  earthly  strife  ; 
Thou  the  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way, 
Guide  us  to  the  realms  of  day. 

3  Thine  for  ever  !  0,  how  blest 
They  who  find  in  Thee  their  rest ! 

;.— Psalm  cxix.  94. 

Saviour,  Guardian,  heavenly  Friend, 
0  defend  us  to  the  end. 

1       Thine  for  ever  !  Saviour,  keep 
p  Us  Thy  frail  and  trembling  sheep  ; 

Safe  alone  beneath  Thy  care, 
Let  us  all  Thy  goodness  share. 

5  /  Thine  for  ever  !  Thou  our  Guide, 
All  our  wants  by  Thee  supplied, 

mf  All  our  sins  by  Thee  forgiven, 
/  Lead  us,  Lord,  from  earth  to  heaven. 

Hymn  341   (^525.)   ibapp\>  are  we.  irregular. W.  H.  Doane. 
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CONFIDENCE  AND  JOY. 
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1  ;?i/      Never  be  faint  or  weary. 
Children  of  light  beaming  so  bright  ; 
How  can  the  way  be  dreary  ? 

Jesus  our  friend  is  near  ; 
Trusting  His  love  to  guide  us, 

Doing  His  will  cheerfully  still, 
Jesus  will  walk  beside  us  ; 

What  has  the  heart  to  fear  ? 
Yes,  happy  are  we  ;  yes,  happy 

are  we  ; 

Ever  we  sing,  Jesus  our  King, 
Honour  and  glory  to  Thee  ; 
Ever  in  hope  rejoicing, 

/ 

Loving  our  blessed  Redeemer, 
Happy  are  we,  happy  are  we, 

ff         Yes,  happy  are  we. 

2  mf     Never  repine  in  sorrow  ; 
Think  of  the  care  others  may  bear  , 

Tell  them  a  golden  morrow, 
Smiling,  their  path  will  cheer  ; 

Comfort  the  sad  and  lonely  ; 
Walk  in  the  light  beaming  so  bright  ; 

Trusting  in  Jesus  only, 
He  will  be  always  near. 

/  Yes,  happy  are  we,  &c. 

Hymn  342 (Tune  42.)      «&    flDa($nU0,    CM. J.  Clarke,  1700. 

They  are  more  than  can  be  numbered.— Psalm  xl.  5. 
1  mf  When  all  Thy  mercies,  0  my  God 

My  rising  soul  surveys, 

Transported  with  the  view,  I'm  lost 
In  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

2  To  all  my  weak  complaints  and  cries 
Thy  mercy  lent  an  ear, 

Ere  yet  my  feeble  thoughts  had  learned 
To  form  themselves  in  prayer. 

3  Unnumbered  comforts  on  my  soul 
Thy  tender  care  bestowed, 
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Before  my  infant  heart  conceived 
From  whom  those  comforts  flowed. 

/  Through  every  period  of  my  life, 

Thy  goodness  I'll  pursue  ; And  after  death,  in  distant  worlds, 
The  pleasing  theme  renew. 

Through  all  eternity,  to  Thee 

A  grateful  song  I'll  raise  : 
But  0  eternity's  too  short To  utter  all  Thy  praise  ! 



THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE 

Hymn  343  <?*»  *&.)  Safe  in  tbe  Hrms  of  3cb\\s. 
7.6.7.6.  D.      With  Refrain.  w   H   Do^ 
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Underneath  are  the  everlasting 

mf  Safe  in  the  arms  of  Jesus, 
Safe  on  His  gentle  breast, 

There,  by  His  love  o'ershaded, 
Sweetly  my  soul  shall  rest. 

/  Hark  !  'tis  the  voice  of  angels, 
Borne  in  a  song  to  me, 

Over  the  fields  of  glory, 
Over  the  jasper  sea. 

mf  Safe  in  the  arms  of  Jesus, 
Safe  on  His  gentle  breast, 

There,  by  His  love  o'ershaded, 
p  Sweetly  my  soul  shall  rest. 
/  Safe  in  the  arms  of  Jesus  ; 

Safe  from  corroding  care, 

Safe  from  the  world's  temptations, 

arms. — Deuteronomy  xxxiii.  27. 
Sin  cannot  harm  me  there. 

Free  from  the  blight  of  sorrow, 
Free  from  my  doubts  and  fears  ; 

Only  a  few  more  trials, 
Only  a  few  more  tears  ! 

mf         Safe  in  the  arms,  &c. 

3  mf  Jesus,  my  heart's  dear  refuge, Jesus  has  died  for  me  ; 
/  Firm  on  the  Rock  of  ages 

Ever  my  trust  shall  be. 
Here  let  me  wait  with  patience, 

Wait  till  the  night  is  o'er, 
cr.  Wait  till  I  see  the  morning 

Break  on  the  golden  shore. 
mf         Safe  in  the  arms,  &c. 

Hymn  344  (Tnne2ie.)  Xittle  pilgrim*  7.6.7.6.7.6.7.8. 
With  Refrain. 

The  world  looks  ve-ry  beau-ti-ful,  And  full  of  joy  to    me  ;  The  sun  shines  out  in  glo-ry 

^      N       m    ml     m>   ,g     ̂ J„i,i     )J    mf      m   ,J-J, 
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f^T2 I  will  follow  Thee  whithersoever  Thou  goest.— Matthew  viii.  19. 

1  mf  The  world  looks  very  beautiful, 
And  full  of  joy  to  me  ; 

The  sun  shines  out  in  glory 
On  everything  I  see  ; 

/  I  know  I  shall  be  happy 
While  in  the  world  I  stay, 

For  I  will  follow  Jesus 

All  the  way. 

2  mf  I'm  but  a  youthful  pilgrim  ; 
My  journey's  just  begun  ; 

They  say  I  shall  meet  sorrow 

Before  my  journey's  done. 
p  The  world  is  full  of  trouble, 

And  trials  too,  they  say  ; 
cr.  But  I  will  follow  Jesus 

/  All  the  way. 

3  mf  Then  like  a  youthful  pilgrim, 
Whatever  I  may  meet, 

I'll  take  it — joy  or  sorrow — 
And  lay  it  at  His  feet. 

cr.  He'll  comfort  me  in  trouble, 
He'll  wipe  my  tears  away  ; 

/  With  joy  I'll  follow  Jesus All  the  way. 

4  /"Then  trials  shall  not  vex  me, 
And  pain  I  need  not  fear, 

For  when  I'm  close  to  Jesus, 
Grief  will  not  come  too  near 

mf  Not  even  death  can  harm  me, 
When  death  I  meet  one  day 

cr.  To  heaven  I'll  follow  Jesus 
/  All  the  way. 287 



THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE. 

Hymn  345  (Tune  44.)  £>t.  peter,  cm. A.  B.  Reinagle. 

And  thou  shalt  call  His  name  Jesus. — Matthew  i.  21. 
1  mf  How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds, 

In  a  believer's  ear  !  [wounds, 
It    soothes    his    sorrows,    heals    his 

And  drives  away  his  fear. 
2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 

And  calms  the  troubled  breast  ; 

'Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
p      And  to  the  weary  rest. 

3  wf  Dear  name!  the  Rock  on  which  I  build, 
My  shield  and  hiding-place, 

My  never-failing  treasury,  filled 
With  boundless  stores  of  grace  ! 

4  Jesus,  my  Shepherd,  Husband,  Friend, 
My  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King  ; 

My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Way,  my  End 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring. 

5  p  Weak  is  the  effort  of  my  heart, 
And  cold  my  warmest  thought ; 

cr.  But  when  I  see  Thee  as  Thou  art 

/      I'll  praise  Thee  as  I  ought. 
6  /  Till  then  I  would  Thy  love  proclaim 

With  every  fleeting  breath  ; 
dim.  And  may  the  music  of  Thy  name 

p      Refresh  my  soul  in  death  ! 

Hymn  346    (Tuneieo.) 
By  permission  from  The  Hymnary. 

Smart.   6.5.  (12  lines.) 
Henry  Smart. 



CONFIDENCE  AND  JOY, 

I  press  toward  the  mark  for  the  prize 

1  /  Forward  !  be  our  watchword  ; 
Steps  and  voices  joined  ; 

Seek  the  things  before  us, 
Not  a  look  behind  ; 

Burns  the  fiery  pillar 

At  our  army's  head  ; 
Who  shall  dream  of  shrinking, 

By  our  Captain  led  ? 
ff  Forward,  through  the  desert, 

Through  the  toil  and  fight ; 
Canaan  lies  before  us, 

Sion  beams  with  light. 

2  mf  Forward,  flock  of  Jesus, 
Salt  of  all  the  earth, 

Till  each  yearning  purpose 
Spring  to  glorious  birth  ; 

p  Sick,  they  ask  for  healing, 
Blind,  they  grope  for  day, 

cr.  Pour  upon  the  nations 

Wisdom's  loving  ray  : 
/  Forward,  out  of  error, 

Leave  behind  the  night  ; 
Forward,  through  the  darkness, 

Forward  into  light. 

of  the  high  calling.— Philippians  iii.  14. 
SECOND   PART. 

3  Glories  upon  glories 
Hath  our  God  prepared, 

By  the  souls  that  love  Him 
One  day  to  be  shared  ; 

mf  Eye  hath  not  beheld  them, 
Ear  hath  never  heard  ; 

Nor  of  these  hath  uttered 

Thought  or  speech  a  word. 
/  Forward,  ever  forward, 

Clad  in  armour  bright, 
Till  the  veil  be  lifted, 

Till  our  faith  be  sight. 

4  mf  Far  o'er  yon  horizon Rise  the  city  towers, 
Where  our  God  abideth, 

That  fair  home  is  ours  ; 
cr.  Flash  the  gates  with  jasper, 

Shine  the  streets  with  gold  ; 
Flows  the  gladdening  river, 

Shedding  joys  untold. 
/  Thither,  onward  thither, 

In  the  Spirit's  might  ; 
ff  Pilgrims  to  your  country, 

Forward  into  light ! 

Hymn  347  (Tune4i.)    St  HQlteS-  cm. 
Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc. 

Imf 
Our  consolation  also  aboundeth  hy  Christ.— 2  Corinthians  i.  5. 

Jesu,  the  very  thought  of  Thee 
With  sweetness  fills  my  breast ; 

But  sweeter  far  Thy  face  to  see, 
And  in  Thy  presence  rest. 

Nor  voice  can  sing,  nor  heart  can  frame, 
Nor  can  the  memory  find 

A  sweeter  sound  than  Thy  blest  name, 
0  Saviour  of  mankind  ! 

5    /  Jesu,  our  only  joy  be  Thou, 
As  Thou  our  prize  wilt  be  ; 

Jesu,  be  Thou  our  glory  now, 
And  through  eternity. 
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0  hope  of  every  contrite  heart, 
0  joy  of  all  the  meek, 

To  those  who  fall  how  kind  Thou  art  i 
How  good  to  those  who  seek  ! 

But  what  to  those  who  find  ?  Ah  !  this 
Nor  tongue  nor  pen  can  show  ; 

The  love  of  Jesus,  what  it  is 
None  but  His  loved  ones  know. 



THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE. 

Hymn  348  (Tanem.)  iRearer  to  ftbee.  6.4.6.4.6.6.4. 
By  permission  from  The  Hymnary,  Sir  ARTHUR    SULLIVAN,  MuS.  Doc. 

Near  -  er,  my  God,  to  Thee!    Near-er   to    Thee!      E'en  tho'  it     be  '  a  cross  That  rais  •  eth     me; 
A  2d  J   11        ,    1    ,  A  J.  J. 

Still    all  my  song  shall  be, Near  -  er,  my  God,  to  Thee  !  Near  -er    to     Thee ! Near-er  to    Thee! 

J-J. 

2nd  Tune,  (in.)  Wearer  to  ftbee.  6.4.6.4.6.6.4. 

Near  -    er,  my 
ill  ^     1 

J   4  ,  *:   Jb£ 

to  Thee  !  Near  -  er    to    Thee  ! 

1  A    A~ 

E'en  though  it 

J.    J.  J. 

That    rais-eth      me ;  .  .       Still      all  my  song  shall  be, 

Near  - 
i     1     tf  r      ■      ''iv1         r    iT  ̂  

er,  my  God,  to  Thee  1  Near  -  er,  my  God,  to  Thee  !    Near  -  er     to  Thee  ! 

iiAm-  W«  -  j  J, j-  J'J     J    '  * 

i— t- 

y   1 

/l  people  near  unto  Him. — Psalm  cxlviii.  14. 

1  mf  Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee  I 
Nearer  to  Thee  1 

p  E'en  though  it  be  a  cross That  raiseth  me ; 
cr.  Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 

dim.  Nearer,  mv  God,  to  Thee  1 
Nearer  to  Thee ! 

2    p  Though  like  the  wanderer, 
The  sun  gone  down, 

Darkness  be  over  me, 
My  rest  a  stone  ; 

cr.  Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be dim.  Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee  I 
Nearer  to  Thee  ! 2*0 



CONFIDENCE  AND  JOY. 

3  mf  There  let  the  way  appear 
Steps  unto  heaven : 

All  that  Thou  send'st  to  me 
In  mercy  given ; 

cr.  Angels  to  beckon  me 
dim.  Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee  ! 

Nearer  to  Thee  ! 

4  /  Then,  with  my  waking  thoughts 
Bright  with  Thy  praise, 

Out  of  my  stony  griefs 

Bethel  I'll  raise  ; 

So  by  my  woes  to  be 
cr.  Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee  1 

dim.      Nearer  to  Thee  1 

5  /  Or  if  on  joyful  wing Cleaving  the  sky. 

Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot, 
Upwards  I  riy, 

Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 
dim*  Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee  ! 

Nearer  to  Thee  1 

Hymn  349  (Tme233.)  HDagDalena.  7.6.7.6.  d. 
By  permission  from  H.  A.  <k  M.  J.    StaLN'ER,  Mus.  Doc. 

For  my  strength  is  made  perfect  in  weakness.— 2  Corinthians  xii.  9. 

lvifl  could  not  do  without  Thee, 
0  Saviour  of  the  lost, 

Whose  precious  blood  redeemed  me 
At  such  tremendous  cost ; 

Thy  righteousness,  Thy  pardon, 
Thy  precious  blood  must  be 

My  only  hope  and  comfort, 
My  glory  and  my  plea. 

2      I  could  not  do  without  Thee, 
1  cannot  stand  alone, 

I  have  no  strength  or  goodness, 
No  wisdom  of  my  own  ; 

cr.  But  Thou,  beloved  Saviour, 
Art  all  in  all  to  me, 

And  weakness  will  be  power 
If  leaning  hard  on  Thee. 

?mfl  could  not  do  without  Thee, 
For,  0,  the  way  is  long, 

p  And  I  am  often  weary, 
And  sigh  replaces  song  ; 

cr.  How  could  I  do  without  Thee  ? 
I  do  not  know  the  way  ; 

Thou  knowest,  and  Thou  leadest, 
/      And  wilt  not  let  me  stray. 

SECOND   PART. 

4m/I  could  not  do  without  Thee, 
0  Jesus,  Saviour,  dear  ; 

E'en  when  my  eyes  are  holden, 
1  know  that  Thou  art  near ; 

cfo'm.How  dreary  and  how  lonely 
This  changeful  life  would  be 

Without  the  sweet  communion, 
p      The  secret  rest  with  Thee  1 

5  ?n/l  could  not  do  without  Thee  ; 
No  other  friend  can  read 

The  spirit's  strange  deep  longings, 
Interpreting  its  need  ; 

No  human  heart  could  enter 
Each  dim  recess  of  mine, 

p  And  soothe,  and  hush,  and  calm  it, 
0  blessed  Lord,  but  Thine. 

6mfl  could  not  do  without  Thee, 
For  years  are  fleeting  fast, 

p  And  soon  in  solemn  loneliness 
pp      The  river  must  be  passed  : 
cr.  But  Thou  wilt  never  leave  me, 

And  though  the  waves  roll  high, 
I  know  Thou  wilt  be  near  me, 

pp      And  whisper,  'It  is  I.' 
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Hymn  350  (Tune  159.)  ©nwarfc,  Christian  Solbiere* 
6.5.  (12  lines). 

Rev.  Sidney  J.  P.  Dukman. 
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2nd  Tune.    (Tune  161.)    g>t    (5ertrUt)C*    6.5.  (12  lines). 
By  permission  from  T7ie  Hymnai-y.  Sir  ARTHUR   SULLIVAN,    Mus.  Doc. 
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Be  strong  in  the  Lord,  and  in  the  power  of  His  might.— Ephesians  vi.  10. 

1/ Onward,  Christian  soldiers, 
Marching  as  to  war, 

With  the  cross  of  Jesus 
Going  on  before  ; 

Christ  the  royal  Master, 
Leads  against  the  foe  ; 

Forward,  into  battle, 
See  His  banners  go  ! 

ff  Onward,  Christian  soldiers, 
Marching  as  to  war  ; 

With  the  cross  of  Jesus 
Going  on  before. 

2/ At  the  sign  of  triumph 

Satan's  host  doth  flee  ; 
On  then,  Christian  soldiers, 

On  to  victory  ! 

Hell's  foundations  quiver 
At  the  shout  of  praise  ; 

Brothers,  lift  your  voices, 
Loud  your  anthems  raise. 

ff  Onward,  &c. 

3  /  Like  a  mighty  army 
Moves  the  Church  of  God  ; 

mf  Brothers,  we  are  treading 
Where  the  saints  have  trod  : 

We  are  not  divided 
All  one  body  we, 

or.  One  in  hope  and  doctrine, 
One  in  charity. 

ff  Onward,  &c. 

Ajj  Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish, 
Kingdoms  rise  and  wane, 

cr.  But  the  Church  of  Jesus 
Constant  will  remain ; 

/  Gates  of  hell  can  never 
'Gainst  that  Church  prevail ; 

We  have  Christ's  own  promise, Which  can  never  fail. 

ff  Onward,  &c. 

5 /Onward,  then,  ye  people, 
Join  our  happy  throng, 

Blend  with  ours  your  voices 
In  the  triumph  song  ; 

Glory,  laud,  and  honour Unto  Christ  the  King  ; 

This  through  countless  ages 
Saints  arid  angels  sing. 

ff         Onward,  &c 



THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE. 

Hymn  351   (Time  365.; Ibolfc  tbe  tfovt  8.5.8.5 
With  Refrain. P.  P.  Bliss. 

Ho,  my  comrades !  see  the  sig-ual  Wav-ing  in  the    sky  ! 

J*  -is.  -?  J" 

Re  -inforcements 

J:.  J  J: 

now  ap-pear-ing,  Vic  -  to  -  ry    is nigh  !  '  Hold  the  fort,  for I    am  com-ing,' 

C'gC  g'C  C  C  F^ 
Je  -  sus  signals  still ;    Wave  the  answer  back  to  heaven, '  By  Thy  grace  we  will. ' 
^J 

^C'g  C C|r    ̂   ||_r '  g  r  r  I  ̂  ̂  ̂  5  l£Z£~£  ppg 
g'  g  g  C 

Holdfast  till  I  come.— Revelation  ii.  25. 

1  m/*  Ho,  my  comrades  !   see  the  signal Waving  in  the  sky  ! 
cr.  Reinforcements  now  appearing, 
,/      Victory  is  nigh  ! 

'Hold  the  fort,  for  I  am  coming,' 
Jesus  signals  still ; 

Wave  the  answer  back  to  heaven, 

'By  Thy  grace  we  will.' 
2  See  the  mighty  host  advancing, 

Satan  leading  on : 
mf  Mighty  men  around  us  falling, 

Courage  almost  gone ! 
'Hold  the  fort,'  &c 

8  /   See  the  glorious  banner  waving! 
Hear  the  trumpet  blow ! 

In  our  Leader's  name  we'll  triumph 
Over  every  foe  I 

'  Hold  the  fort,'  &c 

\  mf  Fierce  and  long  the  battle  rages, 
cr.      But  our  help  is  near : 
/  Onward  comes  our  ffreat  Commander; 

Cheer,  my  comrades,  cheer ! 
<f  '  Hold  the  fort,'  &c 

294 



CONFIDENCE  AND  JOY. 

Hymn    352     (Tune  212.)     IkOCfcer.    7.6.7.6. German. 

Strangers  and  pilgrims  on  tlie  earth— Hebrews  xi.  13. 
1/0  Happy  band  of  pilgrims, 

If  onward  ye  will  tread, 
With  Jesus  as  your  Leader,. 
To  Jesus  as  your  Head  ! 

2  mf  0  happy,  if  ye  labour 
As  Jesus  did  for  men  : 

0  happy,  if  ye  hunger 
As  Jesus  hungered  then  ! 

3  The  faith  by  which  ye  see  Him, 
The  hope  in  which  ye  yearn, 

The  love  that  through  all  troubles 
To  Him  alone  will  turn, 

6 

The  trials  that  beset  you, 
The  sorrows  ye  endure, 

The  manifold  temptations 
That  death  alone  can  cure, 

What  are  they  but  His  jewels, 
Of  right  celestial  worth  ! 

What  are  they  but  the  ladder 
Set  up  to  heaven  on  earth  ! 

/  0  happy  band  of  pilgrims, 
Look  upward  to  the  skies, 

Where  such  a  light  affliction 
Shall  win  you  such  a  prize. 

Hymn  353  (TuDe  305.)  St.  Hemes.  7.7.7.7. 
Rev.  S.  J.  P.  Dunman. 
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Z/ei  £7ie  children  of  Z ion  be  joyful  in  their  King.— Psalm  cxlix.  2. 
1  /  Children  of  the  heavenly  King, 

As  we  journey,  sweetly  sing  : 

Sing  our  Saviour's  worthy  praise, 
Glorious  in  His  works  and  ways  ! 

2  mf  We  are  travelling  home  to  God 
In  the  way  our  fathers  trod  ; 
They  are  happy  now,  and  we 
Soon  their  happiness  shall  see. 

3  /  Fear  not,  then,  but  joyful  stand 
On  the  borders  of  our  land  ; 

Jesus  Christ,  our  Father's  Son, 
Bids  us  undismayed  go  on. 

4  Lord,  obediently  we  go, 
Gladly  leaving  all  below  ; 
Only  Thou  our  leader  be, 
And  we  still  will  follow  Thee. 

5  ff  Hymns  of  glory  and  of  praise, 
Father,  unto  Thee  we  raise ; 
Praise  to  Thee,  0  Christ  our  King, 
And  the  Holy  Ghost,  we  sing. 
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Hymn  354  (Time  7.)  ©ilcbester.  s.m. Rev.  Dr.  Malan. 

It  is  a  good  thing  to  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord.— Psalm  xcii.  1. 

1  /  Comb,  ye  that  love  the  Lord, 
And  let  your  joys  be  known  ; 

Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord 
While  we  surround  His  throne  : 

mf    Let  those  refuse  to  sing 
Who  never  knew  our  God  ; 

cr.  But  servants  of  the  heavenly  King 
/      May  speak  their  joys  abroad. 

2        The  God  that  rules  on  high, 
That  all  the  earth  surveys, 

That  rides  upon  the  stormy  sky, 
p      And  calms  the  roaring  seas  ; 
mf    This  awful  God  is  ours, 

Our  Father  and  our  love  ; 
cr.  He  will  send  down  His  heavenly  powers. 

To  carry  us  above. 

3  mf  There  we  shall  see  His  face, 
And  never,  never  sin  ; 

There,  from  the  rivers  of  His  grace, 
Drink  endless  pleasures  in  : 
Yea,  and  before  we  rise 
To  that  immortal  state, 

cr.  The  thoughts  of  such  amazing  bliss 
/      Should  constant  joys  create. 

4  The  men  of  grace  have  found 
Glory  begun  below 

Celestial  fruit  on  earthly  ground 
From  faith  and  hope  may  grow  ; 
Then  let  our  songs  abound, 
And  every  tear  be  dry  ; 

ff  We  are  marching  through  Immanuel's 
To  fairer  world's  on  high.      [ground 

Hymn  355  (Tunei62.)  st  XTberesa*  6.5.  (12  lines). 
Sir  Arthur  Sullivan,  Mus.  Doc. 

Treble  Voices  in  Unison. 

Brightlygleamsourban-ner,     Pointing  to  the     sky,..        Waving  wand'rers  on  -  ward 

-Nr-!   N— I   k-J-7   t- 
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And  with  hearts  u  -  ni  -  ted,    Take  our  heav'nward  way.       Brightly  gleams  our  ban  -  ner, 
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Pointing  to    the  sky, Wav-ing  wand'rers  onward  To  their  home  on    high. 

wl  I 
Noiv  they  desire  a  better  country, 

1  /  Brightly  gleams  our  banner, 
Pointing  to  the  sky, 

Waving  wanderers  onward 
To  their  home  on  high. 

p  Journeying  o'er  the  desert Gladly  thus  we  pray, 
cr.  And  with  hearts  united 

Take  our  heavenward  way. 
/  Brightly,  &c. 

2  mf  Jesu,  Lord  and  Master, 
At  Thy  sacred  feet, 

Here,  with  hearts  rejoicing, 
See  Thy  children  meet. 

p  Often  have  we  left  Thee, 
Often  gone  astray ; 

cr.  Keep  us,  mighty  Saviour, 
In  the  narrow  way. 

/  Brightly,  &c. 

that  is,  an  heavenly.— Hebrews  xi.  16. 
SECOND   PART. 

3  mf  Pattern  of  our  childhood, 
Once  Thyself  a  child, 

Make  our  childhood  holy, 

p      Pure,  and  meek,  and  mild. 
cr.  In  the  hour  of  danger 

Whither  can  we  flee 
But  to  Thee,  0  Saviour  ? 

Only  unto  Thee. 
/  Brightly,  &c 

4  mf  All  our  days  direct  us 
In  the  way  we  go  ; 

/  Lead  us  on  victorious Over  every  foe ; 

Bid  Thine  angels  shield  us 
When  the  storm  clouds  lour, 

Pardon,  Lord,  and  save  us 
p>      In  the  last  dread  hour. 
/  Brightly,  fee, 
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Hymn  356    (Tnne37.)    IRigbi.  cm. B.  Probst. 

l/t  Jlj  J 1 J    II — ]   *   73   
1         1                  ,                /* 

F*=^J — j   J        1   — r- 
tf    r'r    r'r    r1 1  r  r'r  ' 

•    -d.  ji    A  ii.    j 

LI   1 — '  f      1 L-J — L-(   1 — L-t —   r      \^ — 
Lo,  I  am  %uitli  you  ahvay.— Matthew  xxviii.  20, 

1  mf  Dear  Jesus,  ever  at  niy  side, 
How  loving  must  Thou  be, 

To  leave  Thy  home  in  heaven  to  guard 
A  little  child  like  me  ! 

2  Thy  beautiful  and  shining  face 
I  see  not,  though  so  near  ; 

The  sweetness  of  Thy  soft,  low  voice 
I  am  too  deaf  to  hear  ; 

3  j)  I  cannot  feel  Thee  touch  my  hand, 
With  pressure  light  and  mild, 

To  check  me,  as  my  mother  did 
When  I  was  but  a  child  : 

4  mf  But  I  have  felt  Thee  in  my  thought, 
Fighting  with  sin  for  me  ; 

And  when  my  heart  loves  God,  I  know 
The  sweetness  is  from  Thee. 

And  when,  dear  Saviour,  I  kneel  down, 
Morning  and  night,  to  prayer, 

Something  there  is  within  my  heart 
Which  tells  me  Thou  art  there. 

Yes  ;  when  I  pray  Thou  prayest  too, 
The  prayer  is  all  for  me  ; 

But  when  I  sleep  Thou  sleepest  not, 
But  watch  est  patiently. 

Hymn  357  (Tune  37s.) 
By  permission  from  The  Hymnary. 

Bartbolomew.  8.7.6.7. 
A.  Mounsey-Bartholomew. 

His  ears  are  open  unto 
1  mf  God  Almighty  heareth  ever 

When  His  little  children  pray  : 
He  is  faint  and  weary  never, 

And  He  turneth  none  away. 
2  More  than  we  deserve  He  sends  us, 

More  than  we  can  ask  bestows  ; 
Every  moment  He  befriends  us, 

And  supports  us  in  our  woes. 

their  prayers.— 1  Peter  iii.  12. 
3  Let  us  then,  in  Him  confiding, 

Tell  Him  all  we  think  and  feel, 
Never  one  dark  secret  hiding, 

Seeking  nothing  to  conceal. 
4  Through  His  Son,  our  precious  Saviour, 

God  will  pardon  all  our  sin, 
cr.  Will  forgive  our  past  behaviour, 

Open  heaven  and  take  us  in. 298 



CONFIDENCE  AND  JOY. 

Hymn  358  (Tune  495.)  £foe  %oxt>  will  provide. 
10.10.11.11.     With  Refrain. J5 Mrs.  Knapf. 
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r   ir  nrir  rrirr  rirrri 
The  Lord  is  my  Shepliercl ;  I  sliall  not  ivant.—Tsalm  xxiii.  1. 

1  mf  Though  troubles  assail  And  dangers  affright, 
Though  friends  should  all  fail,  And  foes  all  unite, 
Yet  one  thing  secures  us  Whatever  betide, 
The  Scripture  assures  us  The  Lord  will  provide. 

/  So  happy  am  I  ;  yes,  happy  am  I, 
The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd,  and  He  will  provide. 

2  mf  The  birds  without  barn  Or  storehouse  are  fed  ; 
From  them  let  us  learn  To  trust  for  our  bread  ; 

His  saints  what  is  fitting  Shall  ne'er  be  denied, 
So  long  as  'tis  written,  The  Lord  will  provide. 

/  So  happy  am  I,  &c. 

3  mf  His  call  we  obey  Like  Abram  of  old, 
Not  knowing  our  way,  (/)  But  faith  makes  us  bold  ; 
For  though  we  are  strangers  We  have  a  sure  Guide, 
And  trust  in  all  dangers  The  Lord  will  provide. 

So  happy  am  I,  &c. 

4  mf  No  strength  of  our  own  Or  goodness  we  claim  ; 

Yet  since  we  have  known  The  Saviour's  great  name, 
/  In  this  our  strong  tower  For  safety  we  hide, 

Almighty  His  power :   The  Lord  will  provide. 
So  happy  am  I,  &c. 299 



THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE. 

Hymn  359  (Tunese.)   paraoi0e*  cm. 
St.  Allan's  Tune-Book. 
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27iom,  (rod,  sees*  ?ne.— Genesis  xvi.  13. 

1  mf  God  is  in  heaven  I   Can  He  hear 

A  little  prayer  like  mine? 

Yes,  that  He  can  ;  I  need  not  fear  : 

He'll  listen  unto  mine. 

2  God  is  in  heaven  !  Can  He  see 

When  I  am  doing  wrong? 

Yes,  that  He  can;  He  looks  at  me 

All  day  and  all  night  long. 

3  God  is  in  heaven  !   Would  He  know 

If  I  should  tell  a  lie  ? 

p  Yes  ;  though  I  said  it  very  low. 

He'd  hear  it  in  the  sky. 

4  mf  God  is  in  heaven  !   Does  He  care, 

Or  is  He  good  to  me? 

Yes  1  all  I  have  to  eat  or  wear, 

'Tis  God  that  gives  it  me. 

6     p  God  is  in  heaven  !   May  I  pray 

To  go  there  when  I  die  ? 

er.  Yes  ;  love  Hint,  seek  Him,  and  one  day 

/      He'll  call  me  to  the  sky. 
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CONDUCT. 

Hymn  360   came  124.)    Clifton. 

M to* 

6.4.G.4.6.6.6.4.G.4. 
Abby  Hutchinson. 
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Kind  words  can  nev-  er   die, Che-  rished  and  blest,    God  knows  how  deep  they  lie , 
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Nev-er    die,    nev-er    die,   Kind  words  can  nev  -  er    die,     Xo, 
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^?id  he  ye  kind  one  to  another. 

1  mf  Kind  words  can  never  die, 
Cherished  and  blest, 

God  knows  how  deep  they  lie, 
Stored  in  the  breast : 

Like  childhood's  simple  rhymes, 
Said  o'er  a  thousand  times, 
Ay,  in  all  years  and  climes 

Distant  and  near. 
Kind  words  can  never  die, 

No,  never  die. 

Sweet  thoughts  can  never  die, 
Though,  like  the  flowers, 

Their  brightest  hues  may  fly 
In  wintry  hours. 

p  But  when  the  gentle  dew 
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— Ephesians  iv.  32. 

Gives  them  their  charms  anew, 
With  many  an  added  hue 

They  bloom  again. 
Sweet  thoughts  can  never  die, 

No,  never  die. 
Our  souls  can  never  die, 

Though  in  the  tomb 
We  may  all  have  to  lie, 
Wrapped  in  its  gloom. 

What  though  the  flesh  decay, 
Souls  pass  in  peace  away, 
Live  through  eternal  day 
With  Christ  above. 

Our  souls  can  never  die, 

No,  never  die. 



THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE. 

Hymn  361  (Tune  67.)  (Sentle  worfcs*  d.c.m. 
With  Refrain.  ^       _>    T J  Rev.  R.  Lowry. 
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And  eyes  grow  bright.and  watch  the  light      Of      autumn's  ope-ning     hour ; 

.K        I       J*    J       JS     J         K    ■  i  ̂    J-      J"  J- 
^^ ^ c'r  c  r 

$ 

3*=t 

±^ 

But  words  that  breathe  of    ten  -  der-ness,    And  smiles  we  know  are      true, 

JL      JS   J     JL    J,     yh   J-    „    -JS|    J 

^Trrrr1  ~i  r  €^b 
j*  j<-j. 
^ 

ae 

^^ 

*^= 
Refrain. 

^jr^   ̂ «U-J|  J     g  J  j,     ,y_   n  J     j   =  i  h  J^=^ 
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CONDUCT. 

The  servant  of  the  Lord  must  .  .  .  be 

1  raj  The  sun  may  raise  the  grass  to  life, 
The  dew  the  drooping  flower  ; 

And  eyes  grow  bright,  and  watch  the 

Of  autumn's  opening  hour ;     [light But  words  that  breathe  of  tenderness 
And  smiles  we  know  are  true, 

cr.  Are  warmer  than  the  summer-time 
And  brighter  than  the  dew. 

p  Gentle  words  !  Loving  smiles  ! 
How  beautiful  are  gentle  words  and 

loving  smiles  ! 

gentle  unto  all  men.— 2  Timothy  ii.  21. 
2  mf  It  is  not  much  the  world  can  give, 

With  all  its  subtle  art  : 
And  gold  and  gems  are  not  the  things 

To  satisfy  the  heart  ; 
cr.  But  0  !  if  those  who  cluster  round 

The  altar  and  the  hearth 
Have  gentle  words  and  loving  smiles, 
How  beautiful  is  earth  ! 

p  Gentle  words  !  Loving  smiles  ! 
How  beautiful  are  gentle  words  and 

loving  smiles  ! 

362      (Tune  79.)       1)0^1^. Huguenot  Melodv. 

LiOHT>,wlio  shall  abide  .  .  .  ?  He  that  .  .  .  speaketh  the  truth  in  his  heart.- 

1  mf  Happy  the  well-instructed  youth, 
Who,  in  his  earliest  infancy, 

Loves  from  his  heart  to  speak  the  truth, 
And,  like  his  God,  abhors  a  lie. 

2  He  that  hath  practised  no  deceit 
With  false,  equivocating  tongue  ; 

Nor  ever  durst  o'erreach  or  cheat, 
Or  slanderously  his  neighbour  wrong  i 

3  He  in  the  house  of  God  shall  dwell, 
He  on  His  holy  hill  shall  rest, 

The  comforts  of  religion  feel, 
p      And  then  be  numbered  with  the  blest : 

4  mf  But  who  or  guile,  or  falsehood  use, 

Or  take  God's  name  in  vain,  or  swear, 
Or  ever  lie,  themselves  to  excuse, 

p      They  shall  their  dreadful  sentence  bear, 

6    mf  The  Lord,  the  true  and  faithful  Lord. 
Himself  hath  said  that  every  liar 

Shall  surely  meet  his  just  reward 
pp      Assigned  him  in  eternal  fire. 
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-Psalm  xv.  1, 2. 



THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE. 

Hymn  363  (Tresis.)  Xove  one  anotber.  11.11.11.11.** 
Slowly.  P«  P.  Bliss. 

This  is  My  commandment,That  ye  love  one  an  -  o-ther,That  ye  love  one  an  -  o  -  ther,  As ^,N, 

Quicker. 
Fine    Verses  2  ancJ  3  &00W*  Tiers. 
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T7m  is  my  commandment,  &c—  John  xv.  12. 
771/  This  is  My  commandment,  That  ye  love  one  another, 

That  ye  love  one  another,  As  I  have  loved  you. 

Blessed  words  of  Jesus  we  have  heard  to-day, 
Saviour,  by  Thy  Spirit,  help  us  to  obey  : 

cr.  May  Thy  love  unite  us  to  the  living  Vine  ! 
May  our  hearts,  enlightened,  glow  with  love  divine  ! 

mf  May  we  seek  Thy  glory,  strife  and  envy  flee  ; 
By  our  love  to  others  prove  our  love  to  Thee. 
Evermore  as  brethren  in  sweet  union  live ; 
As  we  wish  forgiveness,  may  we  each  forgive. 

Grant  us  Thy  salvation,  fill  us  with  Thy  love  ; 
Give  us  each  a  foretaste  of  the  joys  above  : 
Ever  meek  and  lowly,  ever  kina  and  true, 
Ever  pure  and  holy,  paths  of  peace  pursue. 
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CONDUCT. 

Hymn  364   (Tune  296.)    (Btblxms.  7.7.7.7. 
Orlando  Gibbons,  Mus.  Doc. 

Let  all  , anger 
1  mf  Jesus,  Lord,  we  look  to  Thee  ; 

Meek  and  humble  may  we  be  ; 
Pride  and  anger  put  away, 
Love  Thee  better  day  by  day. 

2  May  we  hate  a  lying  tongue  ; 

Never  seek  another's  wrong  ; 
From  all  paths  of  sin  abstain, 

p  Paths  that  lead  to  endless  pain 
5 

be  put  away  from  you,  with  all  malice. — Ephesians  iv.  31. 
3  mf  Teach  us  for  our  friends  to  pray 

And  our  parents  to  obey  ; 
Richest  blessings  from  above 
Give  them  for  their  tender  love. 

May  we  find  the  times  of  prayer 
Sweeter  than  our  pastimes  are  ; 
Love  the  Sabbath  and  the  place 
Where  we  learn  to  seek  Thy  face. 

Thou  didst  once  our  nature  take, 

Born  a  child  for  sinners'  sake  ; 
May  we,  while  we  live  below, 
In  Thy  holy  likeness  grow  ! 

Hymn    365     (Tune  389.) St.    ©SWalO.    8.7.8.7. 
Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc. 
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Honour  thy  father  and  mother. — Ephesians  vi.  2. 
Teach  me  how  to  please  and  gladden 

Those  who  toil  and  care  for  me  ! 

Many  a  grief  their  heart  must  sadden , 
Let  me  still  their  comfort  be  ! 

1  4  dim.  Then  when  years  are  gathering  o'er 
;    |  them,  [grave, 

When    they're    sleeping    in   the 
mf  Sweet  will  seem  the  love  I  bore  them, 

Right  the  reverence  I  gave. 
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1  mf  To  thy  father  and  thy  mother 
Honour,  love,  and  reverence  pay  ; 

This  command,  before  all  other, 
Must  a  Christian  child  obey. 

2  Help  me,  Lord,  in  this  sweet  duty  ; 
Guide  me  in  Thy  steps  divine  ; 

Show  me  all  the  joy  and  beauty 
Of  obedience  such  as  Thine. 



THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE. 

Hymn  366  (Tone  290.)  15a\>foro.  7.7.7.7 Arthur  Henry  Brown. 
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Learn  of  Me  ;  for  I  am  meek  and  low 

1  mf  Lamb  of  God,  I  took  to  Thee, 
Thou  shalt  my  example  be  ; 
Thou  art  gentle,  meek,  and  mild  :      \  Kp 
Thou  wast  once  a  little  child. 

2  Fain  I  would  be  as  Thou  art. 
Give  me  Thy  obedient  heart ; 
Thou  art  pitiful  and  kind  ; 
Let  me  have  Thy  loving  mind. 

3  Let  me  above  all  fulfil  / 

God  my  heavenly  Father's  will ; 

ly  in  "heart.— Matthew  xl  29. 
Never  His  good  Spirit  grieve, 
Only  to  His  glory  live. 
Loving  Jesus,  gentle  Lamb, 
In  Thy  gracious  hands  I  am  : 
Make  me,  Saviour,  what  Thou  art ; 
Live  Thyself  within  my  heart. 
I  shall  then  show  forth  Thy  praise, 
Serve  Thee  all  my  happy  days  ; 
Then  the  world  shall  always  see 
Christ,  the  holy  child,  in  me. 

Hymn  367  (Tune  325.)  j£oc$ecumbe.  7.7.7.7.7.7. 
0.  R.  Barnicott. 

U»  U  'I   tr- 
Set  a  watch,  O  Lord,  before  my  mouth  :  keep  the  door  of  my  Zips.— Psalm  cxli.  o. 

1  m  f  Words  are  things  of  little  cost, 
Quickly  spoken,  quickly  lost ; 
We  forget  them,  but  they  stand 

Witnesses  at  God's  right  hand, 
And  a  testimony  bear 
For  us,  or  against  us,  there. 

2  0  how  often  ours  have  been 
Tdle  words  and  words  of  sin  ; 
Words  of  anger,  scorn,  or  pride, 

S06 

Or  deceit,  our  faults  to  hide  ; 
Envious  tales,  or  strife  unkind, 
Leaving  bitter  thoughts  behind  ! 

3     Grant  us,  Lord,  from  day  to  day 

Strength  to  watch  and  grace  to  pray  ' 
c  ?-.  May  our  lips,  from  sin  set  free, 

Love  to  speak  and  sing  of  Thee  ; 
/  Till  in  heaven  we  learn  to  raise 

Hymns  of  everlasting  praise. 



CONDUCT. 

Hymn  368  (Tone  133.)  Xtttle  2>ropS.  6.5.6.5. 

Because  thou  hast  been  faithful  in  a  very  little,  have  thou  authority. — Lulie  six.  17. 
1  p  Little  drops  of  water,  3    And  our  little  errors 

Little  grains  of  sand,  Lead  the  soul  away 
/  Make  the  mighty  ocean  From  the  paths  of  virtue, 

And  the  beauteous  land.  p      Far  in  sin  to  stray. 
2  mf  And  the  little  moments,  4    Little  deeds  of  mercy 

Humble  though  they  be,  Sown  by  youthful  hands 
Make  the  mighty  ages  or.  Grow  to  bless  the  nations, 

Of  eternity.  Far  in  heathen  lands. 

5  mf  Little  deeds  of  kindness, 
Little  words  of  love, 

/  Make  our  earth  an  Eden, 
Like  the  heaven  above. 

Hymn  369  (w  47.)  ̂ Tottenham,  cm.      t.  gbeatobex. 
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In-ill  put  My  laws  into  their  mind,  and  write  them  in  their  hearts.— Hebrews  viii  10. 

1  mfQ  that  the  Lord  would  guide  my  ways 
To  keep  His  statutes  still ! 

0  that  my  God  would  grant  me  grace 
To  know  and  do  His  will ! 

2  0  send  Thy  Spirit  down  to  -write 
Thy  law  upon  my  heart ; 

Nor  let  my  tongue  indulge  deceit. 

Nor  act  the  liar's  part. 
3  Order  my  footsteps  by  Thy  word, 

And  make  my  heart  sincere  ; 
Let  sin  have  no  dominion,  Lord. 
And  keep  my  conscience  clear. 307 



THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE. 

Hymn  370  (t^sss.)  IReobeao  (46).  8.7.8.7. 
R.  Redhead. 

Thou  shalt  not  steal. — Exodus  xx.  15. 

lm/WHY  should  I  deprive  my  neighbour 
Of  his  goods  against  his  will  ? 

Hands  were  made  for  honest  labour, 
Not  to  plunder  or  to  steal. 

2      'Tis  a  foolish  self-deceiving 
By  such  tricks  to  hope  for  gain  : 

All  that's  ever  got  by  thieving 
p      Turns  to  sorrow,  shame,  and  pain. 

Hymn  371    (Tune  69.)     Historic  L.M. 
By  permission  from  H.A.&M. 

3  mf  'Theft  will  not  be  always  hidden  ! Though  we  fancy  none  can  spy, 
When  we  take  a  thing  forbidden, 

God  beholds  it  with  His  eye 

4  Guard  my  heart,  0  God  of  heaven  1 

Lest  I  covet  what's  not  mine  ; 
Lest  I  steal  what  is  not  given, 

Guard  my  heart  and  hands  from  sin. 

C.  E.  Willing. 

Even  a  child  is  known  by  his 

1  m/WE  are  but  little  children  weak, 
Nor  born  in  any  high  estate  ; 

What  can  we  do  for  Jesu's  sake, 
cr.      Who  is  so  high  and  good  and  great  ? 
2m/0,  day  by  day,  each  Christian  child 

Has  much  to  do,  without,  within  ; 

A  death  to  die  for  Jesu's  sake, 
A  weary  war  to  wage  with  sin. 

3  p  When  deep  within  our  swelling  hearts 
The  thoughts  of  pride  and  anger  rise. 

When  bitter  words  are  on  our  tongues, 
And  tears  of  passion  in  our  eyes  ; 
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doings—  Proverbs  xx.  11. 
cr.  Then  we  may  stay  the  angry  blow, 

Then  we  may  check  the  hasty  word, 
p  Give  gentle  answers  back  again, 
/     And  fight  a  battle  for  our  Lord. 
mf  With  smiles  of  peace  and  looks  of  love 

Light  in  our  dwellings  we  may  make, 
Bid  kind  good  humour  brighten  there, 

And  still  do  all  for  Jesu's  sake. 
There's  not  a  child  so  small  and  weak 

But  has  his  little  cross  to  take, 
His  little  work  of  love  and  praise 

/      That  he  may  do  for  Jesu's  sake. 



CONDUCT. 

Hymn  372  (Tune  47.)    Gottenbam,  cm. 
-J   *   K-\   r-r-»!   J   r-J-n   l~r— !- 

T.  Greatorex. 

Cj  Cj"  "-f 
Thine  ears  shall  hear  a  word  behind  thee 

1  mf  There  is  a  still,  small,  holy  voice, 
The  voice  of  God  most  high, 

p  That  whispers  always  in  our  heart, 
And  says  that  He  is  nigh. 

2m/"This  voice  will  blame  us  when  we're wrong, 

And  praise  us  when  we're  right ; 
We  hear  it  in  the  light  of  day, 

p      And  in  the  quiet  night. 

saying,  This  is  the  way. — Isaiah  xxx.  21. 
3??i/Aud  even  they  whose  ears  are  deaf 

To  every  other  sound, 
When  they  have  listened,  in  their  hearts 

p      The  still  small  voice  have  found. 
4  mf  And  they  have  felt  that  God  is  good, 

And  thanked  Him  for  the  voice 
or.  That  told  them  what  was  right  and 

true, 

/      And  made  their  hearts  rejoice. 

Hymn  373  (Tunese.)  st.  Sepulcbre.  l,m. 
By  permission  from  Rev.  R.  R.  Chope's  Hymn  and  Tune  Book.  GEORGE    COOPER. 

In  all  thy  ways  acknowledge  Him,  and  He  sliall  direct  thy  paths.— Proverbs  iii.  6. 
1  wi/Let  children  to  their  God  draw  near, 

With  reverence  and  holy  fear  ; 
p  Let  every  knee  before  Him  bend, 

Our  Judge,  our  Saviour,  and  our  Friend. 
2m/Lord,  may  Thy  mercies,  great  and  free, 

Fill  us  with  gratitude  to  Thee  ; 
And  still  as  through  the  world  we  go, 
More  of  these  mercies  may  we  know. 

3  /  Far  from  our  hearts,  0  Lord,  remove 
Tt  *  evil  thoughts  that  sinners  love  ; 309 

And  give  us  wisdom  day  by  day, 
To  choose  the  straight  and  narrow  way. 

idim.In  times  of  sickness  or  of  health, 
In  times  of  poverty  or  wealth, 

p  And  in  our  last  and  dying  hour, 
cr.  Save  us  by  Thine  almighty  power. 

/  Then  may  we  join  the  happy  band, 
That  in  Thy  heavenly  temple  stand  ; 
And  as  Thy  goodness  we  adore, 

ff  Sing  glory,  glory,  evermore. 



THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE, 

Hymn    374     (Tune  263.) St  Hlpbege*  7.6.8.6. 
H.  J.  Gauntlett,  Mus.  Doc. 
1   |J, Jj   I, 

Let  this  mind  be  in  you,  ivhich  was 

1  mf    I  want  to  be  like  Jesus, 
So  lowly  and  so  meek  ; 

For  no  one  marked  an  angry  word 
That  ever  heard  Him  speak. 

2  I  want  to  be  like  Jesus, 
So  frequently  in  prayer  ; 

p  Alone  upon  the  mountain  top, 
He  met  His  Father  there. 

3  mf    I  want  to  be  like  Jesus  ; 
I  never,  never  find 

1 — "I  "Mi 

also  in  Christ  Jesus.— Philippians  ii.  5. 

That  He,  though  persecuted,  was 
To  any  one  unkind. 

4  I  want  to  be  like  Jesus, 
Engaged  in  doing  good  ; 

cr.  So  that  of  me  it  may  be  said, 
'  She  hath  done  what  she  could. ' 

5  mf    Alas  !  I'm  not  like  Jesus, 
p         As  any  one  may  see  : 

0  gentle«Saviour,  send  Thy  grace, 
cr.         And  make  me  like  to  Thee  1 

Hymn  375   (Tune  29...    3lftacombe.  cm. 

P 

=£ 

^m m  j^^^^m 

m M£ 
1     t  t r 

a 
TT~C  \f=^ && 

But  one  thing  is  needful.— Liyxke  x.  42. 

lra/LORD,  grant  us  at  Thy  feet  to  sit, 
Like  Mary,  day  by  day  ; 

And  teach  us  that  good  part  to  choose 
Which  none  shall  take  away  : 

2  p  In  quietness  and  lowliness 
To  listen  to  Thy  voice, 

cr.  To  know  that  all  Thy  will  is  love, 
To  have  no  selfish  choice. 

SmfWe  cannot  do  great  things  for  Thee  ; 
Thou  dost  not  such  require  : 

To  walk  in  wisdom's  holy  ways, 
Be  this  our  chief  desire. 

4      The  one  thing  needful  is  to  have 
Our  souls  prepared  for  heaven  ; 

Such  grace  e'en  little  ones  may  crave, 
Such  grace  to  us  be  given. 

Hymn  376   (Tune  3.) 
■      Q      b          j— pH   U   jj   1 

Clifton*  s.m. J.  Brabham. 
-n— U   r— 1   n 

1  JL     *H  ̂   •  II  J  *^          d\u    J*^ 

3HJJ  Jjl-Jdl 

J&jj^'j
 

1  r  r  r '  p ,JI  r  r.  r  rr  Tr  r .ii  1  .  j  j.  j  j  j  j  j  1 
n  fffi 

i^llbAX-lfw  j*  pip   II  |»  1 1 jLp-r  j"  fPIJ     " 
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CONDUCT. 

Behold,  Thou  desirest  truth  in  the  inward  parts.— Psalm  li  6. 

1  mf    Help  me,  my  God,  to  speak 
True  words  to  Thee  each  day, 

True  let  my  heart  be  when  I  praise, 
And  truthful  when  I  pray. 

2  Thy  words  are  true  to  me, 
Let  mine  to  Thee  be  true, 

The  words  of  my  whole  heart  and  soul, 
However  low  and  few : 

3  True  words  of  grief  for  sin, 
Of  longing  to  be  free, 

Of  groaning  for  deliverance, 
And  likeness,  Lord,  to  Thee  ! 

4  True  words  of  faith  and  hope, 
Of  godly  joy  and  grief, 

cr.  Lord,  I  believe,  0  hear  my  cry  ; 
Help  Thou  mine  unbelief. 

IRearer  to  ZTbee*  6.4.6.4. 

1 
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TZZ?    f-     r   r    r     t-  r 
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my  words  be  weak,    They  will   pr 

j.j.  J*  J    „  J    ̂ J. 

tF And  tho'  my  words  be  weak,  And 

tho1 

pre-  vail. 

m ^2=£: 3=e 

^nd  aZZ  2/i?/  children  shall  be 

1  //i/  I'm  but  a  little  child, Foolish  and  frail, 
Yet  with  the  Saviour  mild 

My  prayers  avail  ; 
He  deigns  to  hear  me  speak 
And  though  my  words  be  weak 

They  will  prevail. 

2  0  Thou  benignant  Lord, 
Loving  and  true  ! 

Write  on  my  heart  Thy  word. 
Help  me  to  do 

All  Thou  ordainest  me, 
cr.  While  Thou  sustainest  me, 

All  my  life  through. 

3  mf  Jesus,  Thy  Spirit  give, 
In  me  to  dwell  ; 

That  I  to  Thee  may  live 
Wisely  and  well ; 

-1 — r 

taught  of  the  Lord.— Isaiah  liv.  13. 
As  the  years  gather,  still 
Working  Thy  gentle  will, 

Nor  e'er  rebel. 

4  If  to  maturer  age 

I  should  e'er  grow, 
'Mid  all  life's  pilgrimage, 

Help  me  to  show 
Still  the  child-spirit,  free, 
True,  pure,  and  good  like  Thee 
When  here  below. 

5  So,  as  Thine  own  dear  child, 
When  years  shall  end, 

Where  saints  dwell  undefiled, 
I  shall  ascend  ; 

cr.  There  near  Thy  throne  to  be, 
/  There  Thy  loved  face  to  see, 

Saviour  and  Friend  ! 
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Hymn  378  (!««» so.)    iRilmarnocfc.  cm. Neil  Dougall. 

2nd  Tune.    (61.)       St.  XeOtiarO'S.  D.C.M. H.  Hiles,  Mus.  Doc. 

r    '  r  ',  ',  I r~    "T  i    iT'Ti    r"l  >ju^f  y 

r 

8rd  Turn.  (62.)  St.  IFUCbOlaS.   D.C.M. Nicholas  Heins. 



CONDUCT. 

P^#PPffi 

tm 
H^a-'r  P  fTi^afbi-T-Hp .Bui  lei  us  watch  and  be  sober.— 1  Thessalonians  v.  6. 

lm/I  want  a  principle  within 
Of  jealous,  godly  fear, 

A  sensibility  of  sin, 
A  pain  to  feel  it  near  : 

I  want  the  first  approach  to  feel 
Of  pride  or  fond  desire, 

To  catch  the  wandering  of  my  will, 
And  quench  the  kindling  fire. 

2      That  I  from  Thee  no  more  may  part, 
No  more  Thy  goodness  grieve, 

The  filial  awe,  the  fleshly  heart, 
p      The  tender  conscience,  give. 

mf  Quick  as  the  apple  of  an  eye, 
0  God,  my  conscience  make  ! 

cr.  Awake  my  soul  when  sin  is  nigh, 
And  keep  it  still  awake. 

2>mf  If  to  the  right  or  left  I  stray, 
That  moment,  Lord,  reprove  ; 

p  And  let  me  weep  my  life  away, 
For  having  grieved  Thy  love  : 

0  may  the  least  omission  pain 
My  well-instructed  soul, 

And  drive  me  to  the  blood  again 
Which  makes  the  wounded  whole  I 

Hymn  379  (Tune  301.)  Xubecfc.  7.7.7.7. German  Chorale. 

  y  /  V  i  -v r^ J  J   J   J ,  J -I- 

^F 

**? 

w 

■t 

I  will  guide  tliee  with 

1  mf  In  our  work  and  in  our  play, 
Jesus,  be  Thou  ever  near, 

Guarding,  guiding  all  the  day, 
Keeping  in  Thy  holy  fear, 

2  Thou  didst  toil,  a  lowly  child, 
In  the  far-off  Holy  Land, 

Blessing  labour  undefiled, 
Pure  and  honest,  of  the  hand. 

T  I'll 

Mine  eye. — Psalm  xxxii.  8. 

3    Thou  wilt  bless  our  play-time  too, 
If  we  ask  Thy  succour  strong  ; 

Watch  o'er  all  we  say  and  do, 
Hold  us  back  from  guilt  and  wrong. 

4/  0  !  how  happy  thus  +0  spend 
Work  and  play-time  in  His  sight, 

Till  the  rest  which  shall  not  end, 
Till  the  day  which  knows  not  night 
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Hymn   379   2nd  Tune.    (341.)     1Ra3ai*etb.    7.7.7.7.  D. Frederick  Westlake. 

N,     .-^ 

I  will  guide  thee  with  Mine  eye. — Psalm  xxxii.  8. 
1  mf  In  our  work  and  in  our  play, 

Jesus,  be  Thou  ever  near, 
Guarding,  guiding  all  the  day, 

Keeping  in  Thy  holy  fear, 
2  Thou  didst  toil,  a  lowly  child, 

In  the  far-off  Holy  Land, 
Blessing  labour  undefiled, 

Pure  and  honest,  of  the  hand. 

Thou  wilt  bless  our  play -time  too, 
If  we  ask  Thy  succour  strong  ; 

Watch  o'er  all  we  say  and  do, 
Hold  us  back  from  guilt  and  wrong. 

4  /  0  !  how  happy  thus  to  spend 
Work  and  play-time  in  His  sight, 

Till  the  rest  which  shall  not  end, 
Till  the  day  which  knows  not  night. 

380      (Tune  298.)      SnitOCeittS.    7.7.7.7.  Old  Litany. 

We  love  Him,  because  He  first 
1  mf  Saviour  1  teach  me,  day  by  day, 

Love's  sweet  lesson  to  obey  ; 
Sweeter  lesson  cannot  be, 
Loving  Him  who  first  loved  me. 

2  With  a  childlike  heart  of  love, 
At  Thy  bidding  may  I  move  ; 
Prompt  to  serve  and  follow  Thee, 
Loving  Him  who  first  loved  me. 

3  rr.  Teach  me  all  Thy  steps  to  trace, 

Strong  to  follow  in  Thy  gj"ace; 
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loved  us. — 1  John  iv.  19. 
Learning  how  to  love  from  Thee, 
Loving  Him  who  first  loved  me. 

mf  Love  in  loving  finds  employ, 
In  obedience  all  her  joy  ; 
Ever  new  that  joy  will  be, 
Loving  Him  who  first  loved  me. 

/  Thus  may  I  rejoice  to  show 
That  I  feel  the  love  I  owe  ; 
Singing,  till  Thy  face  I  see, 
Of  His  love  who  first  loved  me 



CONDUCT. 

Hymn  381  (Tm*i.)  Betblebem,  s.m. 
J-,     J    1 

S.  Wesley. 
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SE 

T7iom  .  .  .  art  acquainted  with 

1  wi/      Still  with  Thee,  0  my  God, 
I  would  desire  to  be, 

By  day,  by  night,  at  home,  abroad, 
I  would  be  still  with  Thee. 

2  With  Thee  when  dawn  comes  in, 
And  calls  me  back  to  care, 

Each  day  returning,  to  begin 
p      With  Thee,  my  God,  in  prayer  : 

3  With  Thee  amid  the  crowd  j  6 
That  throngs  the  busy  mart ; 

cr.  To  hear  Thy  voice  'mid  clamour  loud  I 
p      Speak  softly  to  my  heart : 

my  ways—  Psalm  cxxxix.  3. 
mf      With  Thee  when  day  is  done, 
p      And  evening  calms  the  mind, 

The  setting  as  the  rising  sun, 
cr.      With  Thee  my  heart  would  find. 

With  Thee  when  darkness  brings 
The  signal  of  repose  ; 

Calm,  in  the  shadow  of  Thy  wings, 
Mine  eyelids  I  would  close  : 

•\      With  Thee,  in  Thee,  by  faith 
Abiding  I  would  be  : 

/  By  day,  by  night,  in  life,  in  death, 
I  would  be  still  with  Thee. 

5    p 

pp 

Hymn  382  (Tune  so.)   Xutber's  Cbant  l.m. C.  Zeuner. 

For  I  am  not  ashamed  of  the  Gospel  of  Christ. — Romans  i.  16. 
4  mf  Ashamed  of  Jesus  !  that  dear  Friend 

On  whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend  ; 
No  ;  when  I  blush  be  this  my  shame, 
That  I  no  more  revere  His  name. 

1  mf  Jesus  !  and  shall  it  ever  be, 
A  mortal  man  ashamed  of  Thee  ? 
Ashamed  of  Thee,  whom  angels  praise, 
Whose  glories  shine  through  endless 

days  1 

2  Ashamed  of  Jesus  !  sooner  far 
Let  evening  blush  to  own  a  star  ; 
He  sheds  the  beams  of  light  divine 

O'er  this  benighted  soul  of  mine. 
3  Ashamed  of  Jesus  !  just  as  soon 

Let  midnight  be  ashamed  of  noon  : 
Tis  midnight  with  my  soul,  till  He, 

cr  Bright  M  orning  Star !  bid  darkness  flee 

Ashamed  of  Jesus  !  yes,  I  may, 

When  I've  no  guilt  to  wash  away, 
No  tear  to  wipe,  no  good  to  crave, 
No  fears  to  quell,  no  soul  to  save. 

Till  then — nor  is  my  boasting  vain, 
Till  then  I  boast  a  Saviour  slain  ! 

/  And  0,  may  this  my  glory  be. 
That  Christ  is  not  ashamed  of  me  i 
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Hymn  383  (Tune  174.)  iRot  trt£  will,  Xorfc,  but  XTbine* 
6.6.6.6A.6. 

Rev.  J.    FlNNEMORE. 

Nevertheless,  not  My  will, 

1  mf  In  sorrow,  care,  and  strife 
I  would  not,  Lord,  repine  ; 

But  say,  through  all  my  life, 
Not  my  will,  Lord,  but  Thine. 

Not  mine,  but  Thine, 
p      Not  my  will,  Lord,  but  Thine. 

2  mf  My  life  I  would  this  day 
To  Thee  alone  resign, 

And  with  my  heart  would  say, 
Not  my  will,  Lord,  but  Thine. 

Not  mine,  &c. 

3  Choose  Thou  my  lot,  I  pray, 
And  give  my  heart  the  sign, 

And  teach  me  now  to  say, 
Not  my  will,  Lord,  but  Thine. 

Not  mine,  &c. 

but  Thine,  be  done.— Luke  xxii.  42. 
4  And  choose  my  place  for  me, 

cr.      Where  light  for  Thee  may  shine, 
My  word  still  ever  be, 

Not  my  will,  Lord,  but  Thine. 
Not  mine,  &c. 

5  mf  My  times  are  in  Thy  hand, 
Let  life  or  death  be  mine  ! 

I'll  say,  if  Thou  command, 
Not  my  will,  Lord,  but  Thine. 

Not  mine,  &c. 

6  Thy  way  is  always  best, 
0  let  that  way  be  mine  ! 

In  this  my  soul  shall  rest, 
Not  my  will,  Lord,  but  Thine. 

Not  mine,  &c. 

Hymn  384    (Tune46i.)    Ibanforo.  8.8.8.4. 
Sir  Arthur  Sullivan,  Mus.  Doc. 



CONDUCT. 

2nd  Tune.     (452.)      IReSlOttatiOn.    8.8.8.4. Lady  E.  Osborne. 

Thy  will  be  done. 
1  mf  My  God,  and  Father  !  while  I  stray 

Far  from  my  home,  in  life's  rough  way, 
0  teach  me  from  my  heart  to  say, 
p  Thy  will  be  done  ! 

2  mf  Though  dark  my  path,  and  sad  my  lot, 
Let  me  be  still  and  murmur  not, 
Or  breathe  the  prayer  divinely  taught, 
p  Thy  will  be  done. 

3  mf  If  Thou  shouldst  call  me  to  resign 

What  most  I  prize — it  ne'er  was  mine  ; 
1  only  yield  Thee  what  was  Thine  ; 
p  Thy  will  be  done. 

4  p  Should  pining  sickness  waste  away 
My  life  in  premature  decay, 

—Matthew  vi.  10. 

My  Father,  still  I  strive  to  say, 
Thy  will  be  done. 

5  mf  If  but  my  fainting  heart  be  blest 
With  Thy  sweet  Spirit  for  its  guest, 
My  God,  to  Thee  I  leave  the  rest ; 
p  Thy  will  be  done. 

6  mf  Renew  my  will  from  day  to  day, 
Blend  it  with  Thine,  and  take  away 
All  that  now  makes  it  hard  to  say/ 

p  Thy  will  be  done. 
7  cr.  Then  when  on  earth  I  breathe  no  more 

The  prayer  oft  mixed  with  tears  before, 

/  I'll  sing  upon  a  happier  shore, 
Thy  will  be  done. 

(Tme  304.)  iRet>beao  (47). 

My  Father,  Thou  art  the  guide  of  my  youth. — Jeremiah  iii.  4. 
1  mf  God  of  mercy,  throned  on  high, 

Listen  from  Thy  lofty  seat  ; 
Hear,  0  hear  our  feeble  cry  ; 

Guide,  0  guide  our  wandering  feet. 
2  p  Young  and  erring  travellers,  we 

All  our  dangers  do  not  know  ; 
Scarcely  fear  the  stormy  sea, 

Hardly  feel  the  tempest  blow. 

3  p  Jesu,  Lover  of  the  young,  j  6 
Cleanse  us  with  Thy  blood  divine  ;  j 

cr.  Ere  the  tide  of  sin  grow  strong, 
Save  us,  Lord,  and  keep  us  Thine. 317 

4  mf  When  perplexed  in  danger's  snare, Thou  alone  our  Guide  canst  be  ; 
When  oppressed  with  woe  and  care, 
Whom  have  we  to  trust  but  Thee  ? 

5  mf  Let  us  ever  hear  Thy  voice, 
Ask  Thy  counsel  every  day  ; 

Saints  and  angels  will  rejoice, 

If  we  walk  in  wisdom's  way. 
6  Saviour,  give  us  faith,  and  pour 

Hope  and  love  on  every  soul  ! 
Hope,  till  time  shall  be  no  more  ! 

Love,  while  endless  ages  roll  1 



THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE. 

Hymn  386  (Tune**)  Cbilbren  of  tbe  pious  oeao. 
7.7.7.5.  D.  Edward  J.  Hopkins. 
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Who  through  faith  .  .  .  wrought  r 

1  m/  Children  of  the  pious  dead, 
Who  for  conscieuce  uobly  bled, 

2)  By  the  blood  those  martyrs  shed 
Guard  their  holy  cause  : 

cr.  Theirs  the  cause  of  truth  and  right, 
Theirs  the  fight  of  faith  to  fight, 

/  Theirs  the  soul  of  earnest  might, 
And  the  great  applause. 

2  mf  Thorny  was  their  path  below, 
Path  of  torture,  fire,  and  foe  ; 

p  Sighs  of  grief  and  tears  of  woe 
Were  their  common  lot : 

cr.  Yet  undaunted  on  they  went, 
Up  to  heaven  their  prayer  was  sent, 
They,  on  crowns  of  glory  bent, 

All  their  pains  forgot. 

righteousness. — Hebrews  xi.  33. 

mf  Shall  the  fathers  stand  alone  ? 
Is  their  noble  spirit  gone  ? 
Is  their  mantle  fallen  on  none  ? 

Are  such  men  no  more  ? 
cr.  No  !  the  truth  shall  yet  prevail, 
/  Strong  in  souls  that  never  quail  : 

Sons,  arise  1  you  will  not  fail 
In  the  trying  hour. 

mf  From  the  lofty  courts  above 
Sires  are  bending  eyes  of  love, 
They  your  fight  of  faith  approve, 

And  on  you  look  down. 
See  the  martyrs,  prophets  there, 

cr.  There  apostles,  angels  are, 
/  See  the  King  of  kings  prepare 

Your  immortal  crown. 

Hymn  387    W^m.)    Xuy  J6oi.  8.7.8.7.  d. 
Sir  Arthur  Sullivan,  Mus.  Doc. 
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He  shall  gather  the  lambs  with  His  arm,  and  carry  them  in  His  bosom. — Isaiah  xl.  II. 

1  mf  Heavenly  Father,  send  Thy  blessing 
On  Thy  children  gathered  here  ; 

May  they  all,  Thy  name  confessing, 
Be  to  Thee  for  ever  dear  ; 

May  they  be,  like  Joseph,  loving, 
Dutiful,  and  chaste,  and  pure  ; 

cr.  And  their  faith,  like  David,  proving, 
/      Steadfast  unto  death  endure. 

2  mf  Holy  Saviour,  who  in  meekness 
Didst  vouchsafe  a  child  to  be,    [ness, 

Guide  their  steps,  and  help  their  weak- 
Bless,  and  make  them  like  to  Thee  ; 

Bear  Thy  lambs,  when  they  are  weary, 
In  Thine  arms  and  at  Thy  breast  ; 

Through  life's  desert,  dry  and  dreary, 
p      Bring  them  to  Thy  heavenly  rest. 

3    mf  Spread  Thy  golden  pinions  o'er  them, Holy  Spirit,  from  above  ; 
Guide  them,  lead  them,  go  before  them, 

Give  them  peace  and  joy  and  love  : 
Thy  true  temples,  Holy  Spirit, 
May  they  with  Thy  glory  shine, 

/  And  immortal  bliss  inherit, 
And  for  evermore  be  Thine. 

Hymn  388    (Tuners.)     1bumillt\>. W.  Best. 
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T=r If  any  man  serve  Me,  let  Him  follow  21c.— John  xii.  26. 

3  p  By  meekness,  patience,  kindness, pray- 
By  works  of  love  and  friendly  care,   [er , 
By  holy  conduct  everywhere, 

Help  me  to  follow  Thee. 

1  mf  Accepting,  Lord,  Thv  gracious  call. 
Low  at  Thy  feet  I  humbly  fall  ; 

cr.  Now  set  me  free  from  Satan's  thrall, And  let  me  follow  Thee. 

2  mf  My  Teacher,  Ruler,  Pattern,  Guide. 

Ne'er  let  me  wander  from  Thy  side. 
Nor  from  the  narrow  pathway  slide. 

But  closely  follow  Thee. 

!  4  mf  When  fears  and  foes  beset  my  way, 
p  When  darkest  clouds  obscure  my  day, 

And  easier  paths  tempt  me  to  stray, 
j    cr.         Help  me  to  follow  Thee. 
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Hymn  389   (Tune  266.)    jEastbanu  7.6.8.6.  d. 
Rev.  Sir  F.  A.  G.  Ouseley,  Mus.  Doc. 

I 

And  to  godliness  brotherly  kindness,  and  to  brotherly  kindness  charity. — 2  Peter  i.  7. 

1  mf      Be  kiud  to  one  another  : 
This  is  a  world  of  care, 

And  there's  enough  of  needful  woe 
For  everyone  to  bear  ; 

But  if  you  ease  the  burden 
That  weighs  another  down, 

That  work  of  Christian  charity 
Will  lighten  half  your  own. 

2  Be  kind  to  one  another  : 
Scatter  the  seeds  of  love 

cr.  Wide  o'er  the  fields  of  hearts,  and  rich 
The  harvest  wealth  will  prove  : 

/       A  wealth  more  truly  precious 
Than  aught  beneath  the  sun, 

Which   India's   diamonds   could  not 
dim.         And  yet  how  lightly  won !    [buy  ; 

3  mf     Be  kind  to  one  another  : 
Not  to  the  good  alone  ; 

E'en  to  the  cold  and  selfish  heart 
Let  deeds  of  love  be  shown  ; 

/      So  shall  ye  be  His  children 
Who  rains  His  gifts  on  all, 

And  even  on  the  thankless  ones 
Bids  His  bright  sunbeams  fall. 

Hymn  390  (T^e  93.)  Winchester,  l.m. Crasselius,  1650. 
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CONDUCT. 

Children,  obey  your  parents  in  the  Lord. — Ephesians  vi.  1. 

1  mf  Children,  your  parents'  will  obey  ; The  Lord  commands  it  to  be  done  ; 
And  those  that  from  the  precept  stray 

To  misery  and  ruin  run. 

2  p  Your  parents  honour  and  revere, 
Be  tender,  generous,  and  kind  ; 

Let  filial  love  wipe  every  tear, 
And  chase  the  sorrows  from  their 

mind. 

3  mf  The  disobedient  children  meet    [high ; 
The  vengeance  of  the  Lord  most 

dim.  His   curse  pursues   their  wandering 
feet ;  [die. 

p      Oft  ere  they  reach  their  prime  they 

4  cr.  But  those  who  pay  the  honour  due, 
Serve  with  respect  and  filial  fear, 

In  all  their  doings  just  and  true, 
And  in  obedience  persevere  : 

5   f  With  length  of  days  and  mercies  crowned, 
Their  peaceful  hours  shall  glide  away  ; 

In  blessings  multiplied  abound, 
Which  never  wither  nor  decay  ! 

Hymn  391    cr™-**)    %et  it  pass.  7.3.7.3.7.7.7.3. 

Forbearing  one  another,  and  for 

1  mf  Be  not  swift  to  take  offence, 
Let  it  pass  ! 

Anger  is  a  foe  to  sense, 
Let  it  pass  ! 

Brood  not  darkly  o'er  a  wrong, 
Which  will  disappear  ere  long  ; 

cr.  Rather  sing  this  cheery  song, 
Let  it  pass  ! 

2  mf  Echo  not  an  angry  word, 
Let  it  pass  \ 

Think  how  often  you  have  ened, 
Let  it  pass  ! 

giving  one  another.— Colossians  iii.  13. 
Since  our  joys  must  pass  away, 

p  Like  the  dewdrops  on  the  spray, 

Wherefore  should  our  sorrow  stay  '{ Let  it  pass  ! 

3  mf  If  for  good  you  suffer  ill, 
Let  it  pass  ! 

0,  be  kind  and  gentle  still, 
Let  it  pass  ! 

Time  at  last  makes  all  things  straight ; 
Let  us  not  resent  but  wait, 
And  our  triumph  shall  be  great : 

Let  it  pass  ! 

M 321 



THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE. 

Hymn  392  (Tune  300.)  %itan\>.  7.7.7.7. 
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.Lead  me  in  ffte  way  everlasting.— Tsalm.  cxxxix.  24. 

1  mf  Father,  lead  me  day  by  day 
Ever  in  Thine  own  sweet  way ; 
Teach  me  to  be  pure  and  true, 
Show  me  what  I  ought  to  do. 

2  /  When  in  danger,  make  me  brave ; 
Make  me  know  that  Thou  canst  save; 
Keep  me  safe  by  Thy  dear  side  ; 

mf  Let  me  in  Thy  love  abide. 

3  When  I'm  tempted  to  do  wrong, 
/  Make  me  steadfast,  wise,  and  strong  ■ And  when  all  alone  I  stand 

^"Shield  me  with  Thy  mighty  hand. 

4  /  When  my  heart  is  full  of  glee, 
Help  me  to  remember  Thee, 
Happy  most  of  all  to  know 
That  my  Father  loves  me  so. 

5  mf  When  my  work  seems  hard  and  dry, 
May  I  press  on  cheerily ; 
Help  me  patiently  to  bear 
Pain  and  hardship,  toil  and  care. 

6  May  I  see  the  good  and  bright 
When  they  pass  before  my  sight ; 
May  I  hear  the  heavenly  voice 
When  the  pure  and  wise  rejoice. 

7  May  I  do  the  good  I  know, 
Be  Thy  loving  child  below, 

cr.  Then  at  last  go  home  to  Thee. 
Evermore  Thy  child  to  be. 
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CONDUCT. 

Hymn  393  (Tonesa)  Beulab*  d.c.m. Greek  Melody. 
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Beloved,  if  God  so  loved  us,  we  ought  also  to  love  one  another.— 1  John  iv.  11. 

1  ??i/Dear  Saviour,  to  Thy  little  lambs 
A  lamb-like  temper  give, 

And  daily,  hourly  grace  bestow, 
In  joy  and  peace  to  live. 

It  was  Thine  own  command  that  we 
Should  one  another  love, 

And  ever  give  Thee  thanks,  as  do 
Thine  holy  ones  above. 

2  p  Our  hearts,  by  nature  full  of  sin, 
Do  Thou,  O  Lord,  reuew ; 

And  take  each  evil  thought  away, 
And  all  self-will  subdue  : 

Thine  own  meek,  lowly  mind  impart, 
The  spirit  like  a  dove  ; 

And  daily  may  we  learn  of  Thee, 
To  love  as  Thou  dost  love. 

3m/ As  Thou  forgivest  all  our  sins, 
So  teach  us  to  forgive  ; 

As  freely  we  receive  from  Thee 
So  may  we  freely  give. 

0  teach  us  to  forbear  like  Thee, 
Not  answering  again, 

Remembering  how  our  Saviour  bore 
The  scoffs  of  wicked  men. 

4      When  we  are  for  our  faults  reproved 
May  we  the  fault  confess, 

And  humbly  seek  Thy  grace,  that  we 
May  not  again  transgress  : 

Make  us  affectionate  and  kind, 
p      Gentle  and  meek  and  good, 

Mindful  how  dearly  we  were  bought 
pp      With  Thy  most  precious  blood. 
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THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE.— SERVICE. 

Hymn  394  (Tune  us.)  jgnfcmrance.  6.5.6.5.  d. William  Best. 
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2nd  Tune.    (146.)      JfrailCOma*    6.5.6.5.  D. 
Dr.  T.  Hastings. 
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SERVICE. 

3rd  Tune.    (147.)    (SOlfren   IbatpS,   6.5.6.5.  D. 
And  Refrain.     H.  J.  Gauntlett,  Mus.  Doc. 
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Go  ?/e  i?i^o  aU  Me  world,  and 'preach  the  Gospel.-  Mark  xvi.  15. 
3  /  Lift  the  Gospel  standard, 

Spread  the  Gospel  light, 
Let  the  blessed  radiance 

Flame  o'er  heathen  night ; 

mf  Love  is  God's  own  sunshine, 
Such  as  angels  prove : 

Conquer  men  by  kindness, 
«      God  Himself  is  love. 

1/Lift  the  Gospel  banner, 
Wave  it  far  and  wide, 

Through  the  crowded  city, 
Over  ocean's  tide : 

Sound  the  proclamation, 
Peace  to  all  mankind, 

Jesus  and  salvation 
All  the  world  may  find. 

2    Let  us  raise  the  fallen, 
Lend  the  oppressed  a  hand. 

Teach  the  Christly  lesson 
All  may  understand  ; 

Go,  where  hardening  vices 
Have  their  strongest  hold, 

p  Like  a  sweet  dove,  gentle, 
/      Like  a  lion,  bold. 

4  /  Let  us  rise  to  action, 
Work  with  one  design, 

Work  with  Christ,  and  triumph 
In  the  work  divine  ; 

cr.  Victory's  palm  awaits  us, Let  us  then  work  on 

ff  Till  we  hear  the  welcome, 
'  Faithful  ones,  well  done  1 ' 
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THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE. 

Hymn  395  (Tune  75.)    jfestUS.  l.m. German. 

Go  ye  also  into  the  vineyard.— Matthew  xx.  4. 

1  m/Go  labour  on  ;  spend,  and  be  spent, 

Thy  joy  to  do  the  Father's  will ; It  is  the  way  the  Master  went, 
Should  not  the  servant  tread  it  still  ? 

2  Go  labour  on  ;  'tis  not  for  nought ; 
Thy  earthly  loss  is  heavenly  gain  ; 

Men  heed  thee,  love  thee,  praise  thee not ; 

The  Master  praises  ;  what  are  men  ? 

3  Go  labour  on  while  it  is  day, 

The  world's  dark  night  is  hastening on  ; 

Speed,  speed  thy  work,  cast  sloth  away ; 
It  is  not  thus  that  souls  are  won. 

4  p  Men  die  in  darkness  at  your  side 
Without  a  hope  to  cheer  the  tomb  ; 

cr.  Take  up  the  torch,  and  wave  it  wide, 

The  torch  that  lights  time's  thickest 

gloom. 5  mj Toil  on,  faint  not,  keep  watch,  and  pray ; 
Be  wise  the  erring  soul  to  win  ; 

Go  forth  into  the  world's  highway, 
Compel  the  wanderer  to  come  in. 

6  /  Toil  on,  and  in  thy  toil  rejoice  ; 
For  toil  comes  rest,  for  exile  home  ; 

Soon  shalt  thou  hear  the  Bridegroom's 

voice, 

p      The  midnight  peal,  Behold,  I  come. 

Hymn  396  tTunem.)  tIrU0t.  5.6.5.6.5.0.5.6. 
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SERVICE. 

And  unto  one  he  gave  five  talents,  to  another  two,  and  to  another  one.— Matthew  xxv.  15. 

1  mf  God  entrusts  to  all 
Talents  few  or  many  ; 

None  so  young  or  small 
That  they  have  not  any. 

Though  the  great  and  wise 
Have  a  greater  number, 

Yet  my  one  I  prize, 
And  it  must  not  slumber. 

2  p  Little  drops  of  rain 
cr.      Bring  the  springing  flowers  ; 

And  I  may  attain 
Much  by  little  powers. 

p  Every  little  mite, 
Every  little  measure 

cr.  Helps  to  spread  the  light, 
Helps  to  swell  the  treasure. 

3  mf  God  will  surely  ask, 
Ere  I  enter  heaven, 

Have  I  done  the  task 
Which  to  me  was  given. 

God  entrusts  to  all 
Talents  few  or  many  ; 

None  so  young  or  small 
That  they  have  not  any. 

Hymn  397  (T™e8)  SOUtbwell.  S.M 
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Denham's  Psalter. 
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ITeep  £77&£  which  is  committed  to  thy  trust.— 1  Timothy  vi.  20. 

1  mf    A  charge  to  keep  I  have, 
A  God  to  glorify, 

A  never-dying  soul  to  save, 
And  fit  it  for  the  sky  ; 
To  serve  the  present  age, 
My  calling  to  fulfil : 

cr.  0  may  it  all  my  powers  engage 

To  do  my  Master's  will ! 

2  mf    Arm  me  with  jealous  care, 
As  in  Thy  sight  to  live  ; 

And  0  Thy  servant,  Lord,  prepare 
A  strict  account  to  give  ! 
Help  me  to  watch  and  pray, 
And  on  Thyself  rely, 

dim.  Assured,  if  I  my  trust  betray, 
p      I  shall  for  ever  die. 327 



THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE. 

Hymn  398  (Tune407.)  Evening  prater.  8.7.8.7.7.7. 
Lowell  Mason,  Mus.  Doc. 
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Speak,  Lokd  ;  /or  T7m/  servant  heareth.—l  Samuel  iii.  9. 

1  mf  Master,  speak  !  Thy  servant  heai-eth, 
Waiting  for  Thy  gracious  word, 

Longing  for  Thy  voice  that  cheereth  ; 
Master !  let  it  now  be  heard. 

p  I  am  listening,  Lord,  for  Thee  ; 
What  hast  Thou  to  say  to  me? 

2  mf  Speak  to  me  by  name,  0  Master, 
Let  me  know  it  is  to  me ; 

cr.  Speak,  that  I  may  follow  faster, 
With  a  step  more  firm  and  free, 
Where  the  Shepherd  leads  the  flock . 
In  the  shadow  of  the  Rock. 

3  mf  Master,  speak  !   though  least  and  lowest. 
Let  me  not  unheard  depart ; 

Master,  speak  !   for  0,  Thou  knowest 
All  the  yearning  of  my  heart ; 

Knowest  all  its  truest  need ; 
cr.        Speak !  and  make  me  blest  indeed, 

4  mf  Master,  speak !  and  make  me  ready, 
When  Thy  voice  is  truly  heard, 

cr.  With  obedience  glad  and  steady 
Still  to  follow  every  word. 

p         I  am  listening,  Lord,  for  Thee ; 
Master,  speak,  0,  speak  to  me ! 
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SERVICE. 

Hymn  399  (T«ne307.>  Supplication.  7.7.7.7. 
James  Rhodes. 

Present  your  bodies  a  living  sacrifice. — Homaiis  xii.  1. 

1  mf  Take  my  life,  and  let  it  be 
Consecrated,  Lord,  to  Thee ; 
Take  my  moments  and  my  days, 

/  Let  them  flow  in  ceaseless  praise. 

2  mf  Take  my  hands,  and  let  them  move 
At  the  impulse  of  Thy  love ; 
Take  my  feet,  and  let  them  be 
Swift  and  beautiful  for  Thee. 

3  cr.  Take  my  voice,  and  let  me  sing 
Always,  only  for  my  King ; 
Take  my  lips,  and  let  them  be 
Filled  with  messages  from  Thee. 

4  mf  Take  my  silver  and  my  gold, 
Not  a  mite  would  I  withhold; 
Take  my  intellect,  and  use 

Every  power  as  Thou  shalt  choose. 

5  Take  my  will,  and  make  it  Thine ; 
It  shall  bft  no  longer  mine : 

cr.  Take  my  heart,  it  is  Thine  own ; 
/  It  shall  be  Thy  royal  throne. 

6  mf  Take  my  love  ;  my  Lord,  I  pour 

At  Thy  feet  its  treasure-store : 
Take  myself,  and  I  will  be 
Ever,  only,  all  for  Thee. 
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Hymn    400     (Tune  527.)      IRempStOn.    Irregular. 
P.  H.  Diemer,  R.A.M. 
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SERVICE. 

My  times  are  in  Thy  hand.—  Psalm  xxxl.  15. 
THE  LIFE  OF  LOVE. 

1  mf  Father,  I  know  that  all  my  life 
Is  portioned  ont  for  me, 

And  the  changes  that  are  sure  to  come 
I  do  not  fear  to  see  ; 

But  I  ask  Thee  for  a  present  mind, 
Intent  on  pleasing  Thee. 

2  I  ask  Thee  for  a  thoughtful  love. 
Through  constant  watching  wise, 

To  meet  the  glad  with  joyful  smiles, 
And  wipe  the  weeping  eyes  ; 

And  a  heart  at  leisure  from  itself, 
To  soothe  and  sympathise. 

3  I  would  not  have  the  restless  will 
That  hurries  to  and  fro, 

Seeking  for  some  great  thing  to  do 
Or  secret  thing  to  know  ; 

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

4  Wherever  in  the  world  I  am, 

In  whatsoe'er  estate, 
I  have  a  fellowship  with  hearts 

To  keep  and  cultivate  ; 
And  a  work  of  lowly  love  to  do 

For  the  Lord  on  whom  I  wait. 

second  part. 

5  mf  So  I  ask  Thee  for  the  daily  strength, 
To  none  that  ask  denied, 

And  a  mind  to  blend  with  outward  life, 
Still  keeping  at  Thy  side  ; 

Content  to  fill  a  little  space 
If  Thou  be  glorified. 

6  And  if  some  things  I  do  not  ask 
In  my  cup  of  blessing  be  ; 

I  would  have  my  spirit  filled  the  more 
With  grateful  love  to  Thee, 

And  careful  less  to  serve  Thee  much 
Than  to  please  Thee  perfectly. 

7  p  There  are  briars  besetting  every  path, 
That  call  for  patient  care  ; 

There  is  a  cross  in  every  lot, 
And  a  constant  need  for  prayer  ; 

cr.  Yet  a  lowly  heart,  that  leans  on  Thee, 
/      Is  happy  anywhere. 

8  /  In  a  service  which  Thy  will  appoints 
There  are  no  bonds  for  me  ; 

For  my  inmost  soul  is  taught  the  truth 
That  makes  Thy  children  free  ; 

And  a  life  of  self-renouncing  love 
Is  a  life  of  liberty. 

Hymn  401    (ff™96)    Sfoawmut  s.m. L.  Mason,  Mus.  Doc. 

All  Thy  works  shall  praise  Thee,  O  Loud.— Psalm  cxlv.  10. 

1  mf     Make  use  of  me,  my  God, 
Let  me  not  be  forgot  ; 

A  broken  vessel  cast  aside, 
One  whom  Thou  needest  not. 

Thou  usest  all  Thy  works, 
The  weakest  things  that  be  ; 

Each  has  a  service  of  its  own, 
For  all  things  wait  on  Thee. 

Thou  usest  the  high  stars, 
The  tiny  drops  of  dew, 

The  giant  peak,  the  little  hill ; 
My  God,  0  use  me  too. 
All  things  do  serve  Thee  here  : 
All  creatures,  great  and  small  ; 

Make  use  of  me,  of  me,  my  God, 
The  weakest  of  them  all. 
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Hymn  402    (Tune  425.)    j£ucbaristtca.  8.7.8.7.  D. 
J.  W.  Elliott. 

Brisk. 

P$irff— f-Tr 

She  hath  done  what  j 

1  w?/  If  you  cannot  on  the  ocean 
Sail  among  the  swiftest  fleet, 

Rocking  on  the  highest  billows, 
Laughing  at  the  storms  you  meet : 

You  can  stand  among  the  sailors, 
Anchored  yet  within  the  bay, 

You  can  lend  a  hand  to  help  them, 
As  they  launch  their  boats  away. 

2  mf  If  you  are  too  weak  to  journey 
Up  the  mountain  steep  and  high, 

You  can  stand  within  the  valley, 
While  the  multitudes  go  by  ; 

cr.  You  can  chant  in  happy  measure, 
As  they  slowly  pass  along  ; 

Though  they  may  forget  the  singer, 
They  will  not  forget  the  song. 

she  could.— Mark  xiv.  8. 

3  mf  If  you  cannot  in  the  conflict 
Prove  yourself  a  soldier  true, 

If  where  fire  and  smoke  are  thickest 

There's  no  work  for  you  to  do  ; 
p  When  the  battle-field  is  silent, 

You  can  go  with  careful  tread, 
dim.  You  can  bear  away  the  wounded, 
pp      You  can  cover  up  the  dead. 

4  mf  Do  not,  then,  stand  idly  waiting 
For  some  greater  work  to  do  ; 

0  !  improve  each  passing  moment, 
For  these  moments  may  be  few  ; 

cr.  Go,  and  toil  in  any  vineyard, 
/      I)o  not  fear  to  do  or  dare  ; 

If  you  want  a  field  of  labour 
You  can  find  it  anywhere. 



SERVICE. 

Hymn  403  (Tone  240.)    precious  Saviour.  7.6.7.6.  d. 
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We  love  Him,  because  He  first  loved  us.—l  John  iv.  19. 

1  p  I  love  my  precious  Saviour 
Because  He  died  for  me  ; 

And  if  I  did  not  serve  Him 
How  sinful  I  should  be  ! 

cr.  I  know  He  makes  me  happy, 
And  hears  me  when  I  pray  : 

I'll  keep  my  hold  on  Jesus, 
The  Bible  says  I  may. 

2  mf  Though  I  can  do  but  little, 
Yet  I  will  always  try 

To  tell  some  little  children 
How  Jesus  came  to  die. 

God  help  me  to  be  useful 
In  all  I  do  or  say  ! 

I  mean  to  work  for  Jesus, 
The  Bible  says  I  may. 

/  And  while  I'm  loving  Jesus, 
I  feel  so  glad  to  know, 

That  making  others  happy 
Will  make  me  happy  too. 

When  others  hear  me  singing, 
I'll  not  forget  to  say  ; 

You  too  can  be  as  happy, 
The  Bible  says  you  may. 

mf  And  since  I've  found  my  Saviour, 
The  first  link  in  the  chain, 

cr,  I'll  trust  in  Him  for  ever, 
/      Till  heaven  at  last  I  gain. 

I  love  that  blessed  country 
Where  tears  are  wiped  away  ; 

I  want  to  live  with  Jesus, 
The  Bible  says  I  may. 
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Hymn  404    (Tnnearo.) Xtttle  Ibanos.  7.6.8.8.6. 
G.  F.  Root. 

The     lit  -  tie  hands  some  work  may  try  That  will  some  sim-ple  want  sup  ply: 
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hast  perfected  praise. — Matthew  xxi.  16. 
0  !  what  can  little  eyes  do 

To  please  the  King  of  heaven  ? 
The  little  eyes  can  upward  look, 

Can  learn  to  read  God's  holy  Book  : 
Such  grace  to  mine  be  given  ! 

0  !  what  can  little  hearts  do 
To  please  the  King  of  heaven  ? 

Young  hearts,  if  He  His  Spirit  send, 
Can  love  their  Maker,  Saviour,  Friend  : 

Such  grace  to  mine  be  given  ! 

Out  of  the  mouth  of  babes  and  sucklings  Thou 

1  mf      0  !  what  can  little  hands  do 
To  please  the  King  of  heaven  ? 

The  little  hands  some  work  may  try 
That  will  some  simple  want  supply  : 

Such  grace  to  mine  be  given  ! 

2  0  !  what  can  little  lips  do 
To  please  the  King  of  heaven  ? 

The  little  lips  can  praise  and  pray, 
And  gentle  words  of  kindness  say : 

Such  grace  to  mine  be  given  ! 

Hymn  405  (Tune  251 )  3  io\>e  to  tell  tbe  0tor\>, 
7.6.7.6.  D.      With  Refrain.  W.  G.  Fischer. 
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SER  VICE. 
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1  I  love  to  tell  the  story 
Of  unseen  things  above, 

Of  Jesus  'and  His  glory, Of  Jesus  and  His  love. 
I  love  to  tell  the  story, 

Because  I  know  it's  true  ; 
It  satisfies  my  longings 

As  nothing  else  could  do. 
I  love  to  tell  the  story,  &c. 

2  mf  I  love  to  tell  the  story  : 
More  wonderful  it  seems 

Than  all  the  golden  fancies 
Of  all  our  golden  dreams, 

I  love  to  tell  the  story, 
It  did  so  much  for  me  ; 

And  that  is  just  the  reason 
I  tell  it  now  to  thee. 

f  I  love  to  tell  the  story,  &c. 

Lord  hath  done  for  thee.— Mark  v.  19. 
3  mf  I  love  to  tell  the  story  ; 

'Tis  pleasant  to  repeat 
What  seems  each  time  I  tell  it 

More  wonderfully  sweet. 
I  love  to  tell  the  story, 

For  some  have  never  heard 
The  message  of  salvation 

From  God's  own  holy  word. 
/  I  love  to  tell  the  story,  &c. 

4  I  love  to  tell  the  story, 
For  those  who  know  it  best 

Seem  hungering  and  thirsting 
To  hear  it,  like  the  rest. 

cr.  And  when  in  scenes  of  glory, 
I  sing  the  new,  new  song, 

'Twill  be  the  old,  old  story, 
That  I  have  loved  so  long. 

ff  I  love  to  tell  the  story,  &c. 

335 



THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE. 

Hymn  406  (Tuneiu.)   £be  IReapere.  5.6.6.5.9.  d. 
J.  Baptiste  Calkin. 
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The  harvest  truly  is  plenteous,  but  the  labourers  are  feio. — Matthew  ix.  37. 
1  mf      The  fields  are  all  white, 

And  the  reapers  are  few  ; 
We  children  are  willing, 

But  what  can  we  do 
To  work  for  our  Lord  in  His  harvest  ? 

p      Our  hands  are  so  small, 
cr.  And  our  words  are  so  weak, 
mf      We  cannot  teach  others  ; 

How  then  shall  we  seek 

To  work  for  our  Lord  in  His  harvest '{ 

2  mf      We'll  work  by  our  prayers, 
By  the  pennies  we  bring, 

By  small  self-denials  ; 
The  least  little  thing 

May  work  for  our  Lord  in  His  harvest. 
cr.  Until,  by-and-by, 

As  the  years  pass  at  length, 
/      We  too  may  be  reapers, 

And  go  forth  in  strength 
To  work  for  our  Lord  in  Iiis  harvest. 
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SERVICE. 

Hymn  407  (T^e  477.)    Souno  tbe  %attle*cn>. 
10.8.10.9.      With  Refrain. 
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In  the  name  of  our  God  we  will  set  up  our  banners, — Psairti  xx.  5. 

1  /  Sound  the  battle-cry  !   See  !  the  foe  is  nigh  ; 
Raise  the  standard  high  for  the  Lord  ; 

Gird  your  armour  on  ;  Stand  firm,  every  one  ; 
Rest  your  cause  upon  His  holy  word. 

ff  Rouse,  then,  soldiers  !   rally  round  the  banner  ! 
Ready  !   steady  !   pass  the  word  along  ; 

Onward  !   forward  !   shout  a  loud  hosanna  ! 
Christ  is  Captain  of  the  mighty  throng. 

2  /  Strong  to  meet  the  foe,  Marching  on  we  go, 
While  our  cause,  we  know,  must  prevail  ; 

Shield  and  banner  bright  Gleaming  in  the  light ; 

Battling  for  the  right,  we  ne'er  can  faiL 
ff  Rouse,  then,  soldiers  !   &c. 

Z   mf  0  Thou  God  of  all  !   Hear  us  when  we  call ; 
Help  us,  one  and  all,  by  Thy  grace  ; 

cr.  When  the  battle's  done,  And  the  victory  won, 
May  we  wear  the  crown  before  Thy  face  ! 

ff  Rouse,  then,  soldiers  !   &c. 337 
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Hymn  408  (884)  Cbilfcren  of  tbe  pious  fc>ea& 
7.7.7.5.  D. 

!     M, 
E.  J.  Hopkins,  Mus.  Doc. 

I      i  ,      i   :   _«   r-4- 

Fear  not :  for  they  that  be  with  us  are  more 

1  mf  Lord,  before  Thy  throne  we  bow, 
And  with  one  united  vow 

p  To  Thy  sacred  service  now 
All  our  lives  resign. 

mf  Only,  to  each  youthful  heart, 
Courage,  patience,  help  impart ; 
Then,  if  Thou  our  Leader  art, 

/         Glory  shall  be  Thine. 

2  mf  But  can  such  a  feeble  band 

Satan's  gathered  host  withstaud, And  resist  with  dauntless  hand 
All  their  mighty  powers  ? 

or.  Saviour,  in  Thy  name  we  go, 
Thou  hast  conquered  every  foe  ; 

/  And  if  Thou  Thy  strength  bestow, 
Saving  help  is  ours. 

than  they  that  be  with  the  in.— 2  Kings  vi.  16. 

3  mf  Far  above  our  mortal  sight, 
Near  Thy  throne  in  shining  light, 

Happy  spirits  clothed  in  white 
Strike  their  harps  and  cry  : 

/  Jesus  triumphed  when  He  rose, 
Jesus  conquered  all  our  foes  ; 
Now  His  faithful  hand  bestows 

Palms  of  victory. 

4  p  Saviour,  if  Thy  cross  we  bear, 
cr.  We  are  sure  Thy  joy  to  share, 

And  with  ransomed  hosts  to  wear 

/  Crowns  of  light  on  high  : 
mf  Hear  us,  then,  we  humbly  pray, 

Take  us  in  our  early  day  ; 
Let  us  by  Thy  banner  stay 

p  Faithful  till  we  die. 

Hymn  409    (Tune  348.)     %\\CVCtin. 7.7.8.7.7.7.8.7. 
Rev.  J.  Conder  Nattrass. 



SERVICE. 

If  God  be  for  us,  ivho  can  be 
1  f     Behold  Thy  youthful  army  ; 

At  Thy  command  we  gather, 
And  thankful  stand,  a  sacred  band, 

To  serve  our  heavenly  Father. 
dim.      Our  lives  and  powers  are  hallowed, 

To  Thy  high  service  given  : 
We  bear  that  sign,  and  seal  of  Thine, 

p      Devoting  us  to  heaven. 

2  mf     There  stand  arrayed  against  us 
The  world,  the  flesh,  the  devil  ; 

/  Great  foes  and  strong  to  do  us  wrong, 
mf      And  drive  us  to  all  evil. 

against  us  ? — Bomans  viii.  31. 
cr.       But  though  our  foes  be  mighty, 

If  Thou,  0  Lord,  be  o'er  us, 
/  Strong  in  Thy  might,   we'll  boldly And  evil  drive  before  us.       [fight, 

3  mf      Out  of  the  mouth  of  sucklings 
And  babes,  Thou  strength  ordainest : 

cr.  In  us,  0  Lord,  fulfil  this  word, 
Thou  who  all  victory  gainest. 
When  the  good  fight  is  finished, 
Where  sin  can  reach  us  never, 

ff  Crowned  shall  we  stand,  palms  in  our 
To  sing  Thy  love  for  ever,    [hand, 

Hymn  410   (Tune  222.)    CrU^er*  7.6.7.6.  d. JOHANN    CrUGER. 

Go  ye  also  into  the  vineyard. — ! 
1  mf  Lord  of  the  living  harvest, 

That  whitens  o'er  the  plain, 
Where  angels  soon  shall  gather 

Their  sheaves  of  golden  grain  : 
Accept  these  hands  to  labour, 

These  hearts  to  trust  and  love, 
cr.  And  deign  with  them  to  hasten 

Thy  kingdom  from  above. 

2  mf  As  labourers  in  Thy  vineyard, 
Send  us  out,  Christ,  to  be 

Content  to  bear  the  burden 

p      Of  weary  days  for  Thee  ; 
mf  We  ask  no  other  wages, 

When  Thou  shalt  call  us  home, 
p  But  to  have  shared  the  travail 

cr.      Which  makes  Thy  kingdom  come. 

3#»/ 
Matthew  xx.  i. 

Come  down,  0  holy  Spirit, 
And  fill  our  souls  with  light  ; 

Clothe  us  in  spotless  raiment, 
In  linen  clean  and  white  ; 

Within  Thy  sacred  temple 
Be  with  us  where  we  stand, 

And  sanctify  Thy  people 
Throughout  this  happy  land. 

Be  with  us,  God  the  Father  ! 
Be  with  us,  God  the  Son  ! 

And  God  the  Holy  Spirit ! 
0  blessed  Three  in  One  ! 

Make  us  a  royal  priesthood, 
Thee  rightly  to  adore, 

And  fill  us  with  Thy  fulness, 
Now  and  for  evermore. 
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Hymn  411    (Tune  mo     Baca*  6.6.6.6.6s. 

\   I- 

Rev.  W.  H.  Havergal. 

I      I      I 

2nd  Tune.    (178.)  IbarrOW*    6.6.6.6.6.6. J.  Farmer. 

What  shall  I  render  unto  the  Lord,  for  all  His  benefits  toward  me  f— Psalm  cxvi.  12. 

4    p  Thou,  Lord,  hast  borne  for  me 
More  than  my  tongne  can  tell 

pp  Of  bitterest  agony, 
To  rescue  me  from  hell ; 

mf         Thou  sufferedst  all  for  me  ; 
What  have  I  borne  for  Thee  ? 

1  mf  Thy  life  was  given  for  me, 
Thy  blood,  0  Lord,  was  shed, 

cr.  That  I  might  ransomed  be, 
And  quickened  from  the  dead  ; 

p  Thy  life  was  given  for  me  ; 
What  have  I  given  for  Thee  ? 

2  p  Long  years  were  spent  for  me 
In  weariness  and  woe, 

That  through  eternity 
cr.       Thy  glory  I  might  know  ; 
p  Long  years  were  spent  for  me  ; 

Have  I  spent  one  for  Thee  ? 

3  mf  The  Father's  home  of  light, 
Thy  rainbow-circled  throne, 

Were  left  for  earthly  night, 
p      For  wanderings  sad  and  lone  ; 
pp  Yea,  all  was  left  for  me  ; 

Have  I  left  aught  for  Thee  ? 

5  And  Thou  hast  brought  to  me 
Down  from  Thy  home  above 

/  Salvation  full  and  free, 
Thy  pardon  and  Thy  love  ; 

mf         Great  gifts  Thou  broughtest  me  , 
p  What  have  I  brought  to  Thee  ? 

6  mf  0  let  my  life  be  given, 
My  years  for  Thee  be  spent ; 

World-fetters  all  be  riven, 
And  joy  with  suffering  blent ; 

cr.  Thou  gav*st  Thyself  for  me, 
I  give  myself  to  Thee. 
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SERVICE. 

Hymn  412  (Tune  267.)    iberbert.  7.6.8.6.7.6.8.6. 
Dr.  J.  B.  Hekdem. 
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To  serve  the  Lord  thy  God  with  all  thy  heart  and  with  all  thy  soul.— Deuteronomy  x.  12. 
lmf 

P 

PP 

2mf 

What  can  I  give  to  Jesus, 
Who  gave  Himself  for  me  ? 

How  can  I  show  my  love  to  Him 
Who  died  on  Calvary  ? 

Myself  I  give  to  Jesus, 
Who  gave  Himself  for  me  : 

Thus  will  I  show  my  love  to  Him 
Who  died  on  Calvary. 

I  give  my  mind  to  Jesus, 
To  think  upon  His  word  ; 

That  I  may  learn  His  holy  will, 
And  truly  love  the  Lord. 

This  will  I  give  to  Jesus,  &c. 

3  m/ I  give  my  heart  to  Jesus, 
To  love  Him  ever  best ; 

And  trusting  in  His  dying  love, 
Hope  to  be  ever  blest. 

This  will  I  give  to  Jesus,  &c. 

4  I  give  my  life  to  Jesus, 
or.  My  strength  and  health  and  all  ; 

/  Assured  He'll  be  my  constant  Friend, 
Whatever  may  befall. 

This  will  I  give  to  Jesus,  &c. 

5  mf    Thy  Spirit  give,  Lord  Jesus, 
To  strengthen  me  for  this  ; 

That  I  may  have  Thy  loving  smile, 
And  share  Thine  endless  bliss. 

cr.  Then  shall  I  give  to  Jesus 
/  A  song  more  sweet,  more  free  ; 

dim,  And  ever  show  my  love  to  Him 
Who  died  on  Calvary. 
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TIIE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE. 

Hymn  413  (Tune  523.)  Qo  ano  fro.  14.13.12.12.14.1s. Henry  Tucker. 

And  children :  let  them  praise  the  name  of  the  Lord. — Psalm  cxlviii.  12, 13. 
1  mf  To  and  fro,  to  and  fro,  hear  the  tread  of  little  children, 

As  they  go,  as  they  go  ;  busy  march  of  busy  feet  ! 

cr.  Here  and  there,  everywhere,  joyous  song  we're  singing  ; 
Loud  and  clear,  full  of  cheer,  happy  tones  are  ringing. 

To  and  fro,  to  and  fro,  &c. 

2  mf  To  and  fro,  to  and  fro,  hear  the  tread  of  little  children, 
As  they  go,  as  they  go  ;  busy  march  of  busy  feet ! 

cr.  We  will  tell,  we  will  tell  of  the  wondrous  story, 
/  While  we  raise  songs  of  praise  to  our  Lord  in  glory. 

To  and  fro,  to  and  fro,  &c. 

3  mf  To  and  fro.  to  and  fro,  hear  the  tread  of  little  children, 
As  they  go,  as  they  go  ;  busy  march  of  busy  feet  ! 

Through  the  world,  through  the  world,  doing  angels'  duty, 
Bright  and  fair,  bright  and  fair,  clothed  in  angel  beauty. 

To  and  fro,  to  and  fro,  &c. 

Hymn  414    (Tresis.)    $0,  work  tO*Oa\>. 
11.11.11.11.11.11.  Hubert  P.  Main. 



SERVICE, 
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Son,  gro  work  to-day  in  my  vineyard.— Matthew  xxi.  28. 

1  m/  Go  work  in  My  vineyard,  the  Master  saith,  Go  ! 
The  fruitage  is  ripening  with  rich,  ruddy  glow  ; 
The  sun  of  the  morning  is  now  in  the  west, 

The  day's  early  gleaners  are  fainting  for  rest ; 
cr.  With  holy  compassion  and  hearts  all  aglow, 

Go  work  in  My  vineyard,  the  Master  saith,  Go  ! 

2  mf  0,  heed  now  the  calling  ;  up,  while  it  is  day ; 

dim.  Perhaps  in  life's  dawning  thy  strength  may  decay  ; 
mf  Then  give  unto  Jesus  the  dew  of  thy  youth, 

And  seek  through  His  mercy  the  sunlight  of  truth  ; 
cr.  With  holy  compassion  and  hearts  all  aglow, 

Go  work  in  My  vineyard,  the  Master  saith,  Go  ! 

3  /  0,  haste  to  the  vineyard  ;  the  Master's  own  voice 
Has  called  you  to  duty ;  He'll  bid  you  rejoice 
When,  safe  in  His  kingdom,  on  heaven's  bright  shore. 
The  fruitage  is  gathered,  and  labour  is  o'er ; 

mf  With  holy  compassion,  and  hearts  all  aglow, 
0,  haste  to  the  vineyard,  the  Master  saith,  Go  ! 

4  f  For  ever  in  glory  the  faithful  shall  sing 

*  Our  day's  work  was  given  to  Jesus  our  King  ; 
And,  through  the  rich  fulness  of  faith  in  His  love, 
The  vintage  is  gathered,  and  garnered  above  ; 
We  entered  the  vineyard  with  hearts  all  aglow, 

And  toiled  for  our  Master,  when  Jesus    aid,  Go ! ' 



THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE. 

Hymn  415  (^ w.)  Wbat  sball  tbe  Ibarvest  be? 
9.9.9.9.7.7.      With  Refrain.  p.  p.  Bliss. 

Sow-  ing  the  seed  by  the   day  -  light  fair,  Sow-  ing  the  seed  by  the 
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noon  -  day  glare,  Sow  -  ing  the    seed   by   the      fad    -   ing  light, 

Sow  -  ing    the  seed    in     the     so  -  lemn  night ;    0,  what  shall  the  har  -  vest 

fN^^Fi'^i  j^=^£^ 

be  ?    .        .        .0    what  shall  the   har  -   vest       be 



SERVICE. 

dark 
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Sown   in    the  dark-ness   or  sown  in  the  light, 
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Sown  in  the  darkness  or 
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>  z  c  c£  *tzz'^r Sown  in   our  weak-ness  or    sown  in    our  might, 
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sown    in    the  light, 
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in   our    might, 
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Sown  in  our  weakness  or  sown  in  our  might,     Gath  -  ered    in  time      or  , 

r*hhr*hr*h>r>f\       -J--    J.     JN  J.-    J. 

In  the  morning  sow  thy  seed,  and  in  the  evening  withhold  not  thine  hand. — 
Ecclesiastes  xi.  6. 

1  mf  Sowing  the   seed  by  the  daylight fair, 

Sowing  the  seed  by  the  noonday  glare, 
Sowing  the  seed  by  the  fading  light, 

dim.  Sowing  the  seed  in  the  solemn  night : 
mf      0,  what  shall  the  harvest  be  ? 

0,  what  shall  the  harvest  be  ? 
Sown  in  the  darkness,  &c. 

2     Sowing  the  seed  by  the  wayside  high, 
p  Sowing  the  seed  on  the  rocks  to  die  ; 

Sowing  the  seed  where  the  thorns  will 
spoil, 

r.  Sowing  the  seed  in  the  fertile  soil  ; 
0,  what  shall  the  harvest  be  ? 
0,  what  shall  the  harvest  be  % 

Sown  in  the  darkness,  kc. 

3    p  Sowing  the  seed  with  aching  heart, 
Sowing  the  seed  while  the  tear-drops  start, 

cr.  Sowing  the  seed  till  the  reapers  come, 
Gladly  to  gather  the  harvest  home  : 

0,  what  shall  the  harvest  be? 
0,  what  shall  the  harvest  be  ? 
Sown  in  the  darkness,  &c. 
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THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE. 

Hymn  416  (Tune  209.)  Work,  for  tbe  nigbt  is  coming* 
7.6.7.5.7.6.7.5.      Lowell  Mason,  Mus.  Doc. 
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lm/WoRK,  for  the  night  is  coming  ! 
Work  through  the  morning  hours 

Work  while  the  dew  is  sparkling, 

Work  'mid  springing  flowers  ; 
or.  Work  when  the  day  grows  brighter, 

Work  in  the  glowing  sun  ; 
dim.  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

p      When  man's  work  is  done. 
2m/  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming  ; 

Work  through  the  sunny  noon, 
Fill  brightest  hours  with  labour, 

Rest  comes  sure  and  soon  ; 

man  can  work. — John  ix.  4. 

Give  every  flying  minute 
Something  to  keep  in  store  ; 

dim.  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 
P      When  man  works  no  more. 

3  m/ Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 
Under  the  sunset  skies  ; 

While  their  bright  tints  are  glowing, 
Work,  for  daylight  flies, 

dim.  Work,  till  the  last  beam  fadeth, 
Fadeth,  to  shine  no  more  ; 

dim.  Work,  while  the  night  is  darkening, 

pp      When  man's  work  is  o'er. 

Hymn  417  (1^220.)  jf  airfare.  7.6.7.6.  d. 
dp    .  ,  J    J  ,  l     I  ,  J   1  „    I  ,    !     ! 

From  Schubebt. 
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SERVICE. 

2nd  Tutu,     (242.)   Statlfc    UP  !    Stanb    UP    tOX   3C6U0  ! 
7.6.7.6.  D.  J.  G.  Webb. 
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He  thai  overcometh  shall  inherit  all  things.— Revelation  xxi.  7. 

1/ Stand  np  !  stand  up  for  Jesus  ! 
Ye  soldiers  of  the  cross  ; 

Lift  nigh  His  royal  banner, 
It  must  not  suffer  loss  : 

From  victory  unto  victory 
His  army  shall  He  lead, 

Till  every  foe  is  vanquished, 
And  Christ  is  Lord  indeed. 

2    Stand  up  !  stand  up  for  Jesus  ! 
The  trumpet-call  obey ; 

Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict, 
In  this  His  glorious  day : 

Ye  that  are  men  now  serve  Him 
Against  unnumbered  foes ; 

Let  courage  rise  with  danger, 
And  strength  to  strength  oppose. 

3  mf  Stand  up  !  stand  up  for  Jesus  ! 
Stand  in  His  strength  alone  ; 

dim.  The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you  ; 
p      Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own  : 

cr.  Put  on  the  Christian's  armour, And  watching  unto  prayer, 
Where  duty  calls,  or  danger, 

Be  never  wanting  there. 

4  /  Stand  up  !  stand  up  for  Jesus  ! 
The  strife  will  not  be  long  ; 

This  day  the  noise  of  battle, 

The  next  the  victor's  song  ; To  him  that  overcometh 
A  crown  of  life  shall  be  : 

ff  He  with  the  King  of  glory 
Shall  reign  eternally. 347 



THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE. 

Hymn  418  (Tune  427.)  ibear  tbe  call  8.7.8.7.  d. 
W.  F.  Sherwin. 

4- 

Lo  !  the  day    of    God  is     break-ing !  See    it    gleaming  from  a    -    f ar ! 

Sons  of  earth  from  slumber    wak  -  ing,    Hail  the  bright  and     morn-ing  Star  ! 

Hear  the  call!  Gird  on  your    ar-mour,  Grasp  the  Spi  -  rit's  migh-ty    sword, 

_J   J   J_.    jJl    -J-     JlJ!SjL      !  __J   1     J-       J- 

Take  the   hel  -  met    of    sal  -  va  -  tion,   Bat -tl ing  brave  -  ly 
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And  take  the  helmet  of  salvation,  and  the  sword  of  the  Spirit.— Ephesians  vi.  17. 

lm/Lo  !  the  day  of  God  is  breaking  ; 
See  it  gleaming  from  afar  ; 

cr.  Sons  of  earth,  from  slumber  waking, 
Hail  the  bright  and  morning  Star  ! 

/  Hear  the  call !  &c. 

2  /  Trust  in  Him  who  is  your  Captain  ; 
Let  no  heart  in  terror  quail ; 

Jesus  leads  the  gathering  legions, 
In  His  name  we  shall  prevail. 

Hear  the  call  I  &c. 

3  /  Onward  marching,  firm  and  steady, 

Faint  not,  fear  not  Satan's  frown  ; For  the  Lord  is  with  you  alway, 

Till  you  wear  the  victor's  crown. Hear  the  call !  &c. 

4  mf  Conquering  hosts  with  banners  waving, 

Sweeping  on  o'er  hill  and  plain, 
cr.  Ne'er  shall  halt  till  swells  the  anthem, 
/     Christ  o'er  all  the  world  doth  reign  1 
jf  Hear  the  call !  &c. 
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SERVICE. 

Hymn  419  (Tune  517.)  Strike  for  victory  ii.ii.ii.il 
With  Refrain.  W.  H.  Doane. "  I    ft  \^x- 
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Above  all,  taking  the  shield  of  faith. — Ephesians  vi.  Id. 

1  mf  Strike  !   0  strike  for  victory,  Soldiers  of  the  Lord, 
Hoping  in  His  mercy,  Trusting  in  His  word ; 
Lift  the  Gospel  banner  High  above  the  world  ; 
Let  its  folds  of  beauty  Ever  be  unfurled. 

/         Strike  !   strike  for  victory,  heroes  bold  ; 
Strike  !   till  the  victory  you  behold, 

Strike  !   strike  for  victory,  ne'er  give  o'er ; 
Rest  then  in  glory  evermore  ! 

2  What,  though  raging  lions  Meet  us  on  the  way, 

Zionward  we're  marching,  Toward  the  gates  of  day  ; 
Ever  pressing  onward,  Onward  to  the  light, 
Till  we  reach  the  Jordan  With  our  home  in  sight. 

Strike  !   strike  for  victory,  &c. 

3  mf  Strike  !   0  strike  for  victory,  Heroes  of  the  cross, 
Sacrificing  pleasure,  Glorying  in  loss ; 

cr.  Bind  the  helmet  stronger,  Tighter  grasp  the  sword  ; 
/  Conquering  and  to  conquer,  Battle  for  the  Lord. 

Strike  !   strike  for  victory,  &c. 

4  Hand  to  hand  united,  Heart  to  heart  as  one, 

Let  us  still  keep  marching  Till  our  journey's  done. 
Till  we  see  the  angels  Come  in  glory  down, 

With  the  shining  garments  And  the  victor's  crown. 
]j         Strike  I   strike  for  victory,  &c. 
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THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE. 

Hymn  420  (Tune  512.)  fli>arcbing  oru  11.11.11.7.  d. 

4- 

ll'itJi  lief  rain. W.  B.  Bradbury. 
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We  are  marching  on  with  shield  and  banner  bright ;  We  will  work  for  God    and 
In  the  Sun-day-school  our   ar  -  my  we  prepare,    As  we  ral  -  ly  round  our 
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bat -tie  for   the  right;  We  will  praise  His  name,    re  -  joic-ing  in  His  might; 

bless  -  ed  standard  there,  And  the    Sa-viour's  cross   we      ear  -  ly  learn  to  bear, 
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then  a-wake, 

Happy 

Happy  song, happy  song,        Shout  for  j  oy , ehout  for  joy,  As  we 
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SERVICE. 

smg-mg  as    we To    the    pro-raised  land  where   liv  -  ing  wa  -ters  flow ; 
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J3e  strong  and  of  a  good  courage. — Joshua  i.  6 
1. 

mf  We  are  marching  on  with  shield  and  banner  bright ; 
We  will  work  for  God  and  battle  for  the  right ; 

/  We  will  praise  His  name,  rejoicing  in  His  might ; 
And  we'll  work  till  Jesus  calls. 

In  the  Sunday-school  our  army  we  prepare, 
As  we  rally  round  our  blessed  standard  there, 

p  And  the  Saviour's  cross  we  early  learn  to  bear, cr.      While  we  work  till  Jesus  calls. 
/  Then  awake,  &c. 

mf  We  are  marching  oh  ;  our  Captain,  ever  near, 
Will  protect  us  still ;   His  cheering  voice  we  hear ; 

/  Let  the  foe  advance,  we'll  never,  never  fear, 
For  we'll  work  till  Jesus  calls. 

Then  awake,  awake,  our  happy,  happy  song; 
We  will  shout  for  joy,  and  gladly  march  along  ; 

ff  In  the  Lord  of  hosts  let  every  heart  be  strong, 
While  we  work  till  Jesus^  calls. 

Then  awake,  &c. 

3. 

mf  We  are  marching  on  the  strait  and  narrow  way. 
That  will  lead  to  life  and  everlasting  day, 
To  the  smiling  fields  that  never  will  decay ; 

But  we'll  work  till  Jesus  calls. 
/  We  are  marching  on  and  pressing  toward  the  prize, 

To  a  glorious  crown  beyond  the  glowing  skies  ; 
To  the  radiant  fields  where  pleasure  never  dies, 
And  we'll  work  till  Jesus  calb 

ff  Then  awake,  &c. 
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Hymn  421  (Tune  9.)    St  flDargaret.  d.s.m. 
Rev.  S.  J.  P.  Dunman. 

Wherefore  take  unto  you  the  whole  armour  of  God. — Ephesians  vi.  13. 
1/ 

Soldiers  of  Christ,  arise, 
And  put  your  armour  on, 

Strong  in  the  strength  which  God  supplies 
Through  His  eternal  Son  ; 
Strong  in  the  Lord  of  hosts, 
And  in  His  mighty  power, 

Who  in  the  strength  of  Jesus  trusts 
Is  more  than  conqueror. 

2        Stand  then  in  His  great  might, 
With  all  His  strength  endued  ; 

mf  But  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  fight 
The  panoply  of  God  : 
Leave  no  unguarded  place, 
No  weakness  of  the  soul, 

Take  every  virtue,  every  grace, 
/     And  fortify  the  whole. 

3  mf  To  keep  your  armour  bright, 
Attend  with  constant  care, 

Still  walking  in  your  Captain's  sight, 
p     And  watching  unto  prayer. 

To  God  your  every  want 
mf  In  instant  prayer  display  : 

Pray  always  ;  pray,  and  never  faint ; 
Pray,  without  ceasing  pray  ! 

4/     From  strength  to  strength  go  on, 
Wrestle  and  fight  and  pray, 

Tread  all  the  powers  of  darkness  down, 
And  win  the  well-fought  day  ; 
Still  let  the  Spirit  cry 

In  all  His  soldiers,  'Come,' Till  Christ  the  Lord  descend  from  high, 
And  take  the  conquerors  home. 

Hymn  422  (Tune  434.)   Wooolanos.  8.7.8.7.  D. 
H.  G.  Trembath,  Mus.  Bac. 
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They  tluit  soiv  in  tears  shall  reap  in  joy.—  Psalm  cxxvi.  5. 

Give  to  each  the  signs  attesting 
Work  accepted  of  the  Lord  ; 

m/Give  the  faith  of  spirits  resting 
On  Thine  own  eternal  word. 

1  ̂ /Father,  from  Thy  throne  in  glory, 

Where  Thou  reign'st  the  God  of  love. 
See  us  worshipping  before  Thee, 
Now  our  reverent  act  approve  : 

Joined  in  bonds  of  holy  union, 
Knit  by  living  faith  to  Thee, 

p  Sanctify  our  sweet  communion, 
Ever-blessed  Trinity. 

2m/By  Thy  hallowing  inspiration 

Every  teacher's  heart  illume  ; 
cr.  By  Thy  brightest  revelation 

Scatter  all  our  mental  gloom  : 

3  p  Often  have  we  gone  forth  weeping, 
Bearing  precious  gospel  seed  ; 

cr.  Hasten,  Lord,  the  time  of  reaping, 
Days  of  plenteous  gathering  speed, 

When,  the  fruits  of  labour  sharing, 
/     Joyfully  again  we  come, 

Sheaves  of  souls  immortal  bearing, 

ff     Sweetly  singing,  ■  Harvest  home  ! ' 

Hymn  423  (Tune  71.)    Hntbems  sweet,  l.m 
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.For  Z>t/  one  Spirit  are  ive  all  baptized  into  one  body.—l  Corinthians  xii.  13. 
FOR   TEACHERS. 

1  w/Love  is  the  theme  of  saints  above  ; 
Love  be  the  theme  of  saints  below  ; 

Love  is  of  God,  for  God  is  love  ; 
With  love  let  every  bosom  glow  : 

2  Love,  stronger  than  the  grasp  of  death  ; 

Love  that  rejoices  o'er  the  grave  ; 
Love  to  the  Author  of  our  breath  ; 

Love  to  the  Son,  who  came  to  save  ; 

3  Love  to  the  Spirit  of  all  grace  ;  6 
Love  to  the  Scriptures  of  all  truth  ; 

Love  to  our  whole  apostate  race, 
Love  to  the  aged,  love  to  youth  ; 
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Love  to  each  other  :  soul  and  mind, 
And  heart  and  hand,  with  full  accord, 

In  one  sweet  covenant  combined 
p      To  live  and  die  unto  the  Lord. 

p  Christ's  little  flock  we  then  shall  feed ; 
The  lambs  we  in  our  arms  shall  bear, 

Reclaim  the  lost,  the  feeble  lead, 

And  watch  o'er  all  in  faith  and  prayer. 
cr.  Thus  through  our  isle,  on  all  our  bands 

The  beauty  of  the  Lord  shall  be  ; 
/And  Britain,  glory  of  all  lands, 

Plant  Sabbath-schools  from  sea  to  sea. 

N 
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Hymn    424      (Tune  90.)       ftrintt^    L.M.  Pieiiacoiiix. 
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The  fire  shall  ever  he  burning  upon  the  altar ;  it  shall  never  go  out. — Leviticus  vi.  13. 
1  p  0  thou  who  earnest  from  above 

The  pure  celestial  fire  to  impart, 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 

On  the  mean  altar  of  my  heart ! 

2  mf  There  let  it  for  Thy  glory  burn 
With  inextinguishable  blaze  ; 

And  trembling  to  its  source  return, 
p      In  humble  prayer  and  fervent  praise. 

3  cr.  Jesus,  confirm  my  heart's  desire 
To  work,  and  speak,  and  think  for  Thee  ; 

Still  let  me  guard  the  holy  lire, 
And  still  stir  up  Thy  gift  in  me  ; 

4  mf  Beady  for  all  Thy  perfect  will, 
My  acts  of  faith  and  love  repeat, 

p  Till  death  Thine  endless  mercies  seal, 
And  make  the  sacrifice  complete. 

Hymn  425    (Tunei42.) 
By  permission  "rom  The  Hymnary. 

Ba^SprirtQ.  6.5.6.5.  d. J.  Baptiste  Calkin. 
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SERVICE. 

2nd  Tune.    (154.)         5Urt6bine*    6.5.6.5.  D. Edward  Walker. 

i — r 
While  the   sun      is        shin  -  ing 

A    bi    J     J       J 

PecL  sostenuto. 

Bright-  ly        in     the        sky, 
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Ere   his  rays    de  -  clin     -    ing 

A  4  J.  A  j-^i 
Tell  that  night  is    nigh, 

!         i 

Ere  the    ska-dows 

H 

Work  while  it       is     day,' Hark !  a  voice  is     call  -  ing,  '  Work  while  it      is    day.' 

J   J-  A  J.   „     j     \    j  J.  ATJ.  ̂     A  J.    j  J.   „ 

^ 

And  ye  yourselves  like  unto 

1    mf  While  the  sun  is  shining 
Brightly  in  the  sky, 

Ere  its  rays  declining 
Tell  that  night  is  nigh  ; 

Ere  the  shadows  falling 
Lengthen  on  thy  way, 

p  Hark  !  a  voice  is  calling, 

1  Work  while  it  is  day.' 

mf  Work,  but  not  in  sadness, 
For  your  Lord  above  ; 

cr.  He  will  make  it  gladness 
With  His  smile  of  love  : 

mien  that  wait  for  their  Zord.— Luke  xii.  36. 
When  that  Lord  returning 

Knocketh  at  the  gate, 

mf  Let  your  lights  be  burning, 
Be  like  men  who  wait. 

5    /  Happy  then  the  meeting 
When  you  see  His  face  ; 

Welcome  then  the  greeting 
From  the  throne  of  grace  : 

1  Good  and  faithful  servants, 
Of  my  Father  blest, 

Now  your  work  is  ended, 

Enter  into  rest.' 
355 
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Hymn  426   (T-me  91.)   Wavertree.  l.m. \V.  Shokb. 
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The  grass  withereth,  and  the  flower 

1  mf  The  morning  flowers  display  their 
sweets, 

And  gay  their  silken  leaves  unfold, 
As  careless  of  the  noontide  heats, 

As  fearless  of  the  evening  cold. 

2  p  Nipt  by  the  wind's  unkindly  blast, 
Parched  by  the  sun's  directer  ray, 

The  momentary  glories  waste, 
pp      The  short-lived  beauties  die  away. 

3  mf  So  blooms  the  human  face  divine, 
When  youth  its  pride  of  beauty 

shows  ; 
Fairer  than  spring  the  colours  shine, 
And  sweeter  than  the  virgin  rose. 

thereof  falleth  aivay. — 1  Peter  i.  24. 
4  Or  worn  by  slowly  rolling  years, 

Or  broke  by  sickness  in  a  day, 
dim.  The  fading  glory  disappears, 

pp      The  short-lived  beauties  die  away. 

5  mf  Yet  these,  new  rising  from  the  tomb, 
With  lustre  brighter  far  shall  shine  ; 

cr.  Kevive  with  ever-during  bloom, 
/      Safe  from  diseases  and  decline. 

6  Let  sickness  blast,  let  death  devour, 
If   heaven    must    recompense   our 

pains  : Perish  the  grass,  and  fade  the  flower, 
If  firm  the  word  of  God  remains. 

Hymn  427  (Tune  331.)    paraclete.  7.7.7.7.7.7. 
From  Hymns  of  the  Eastern  Church. 
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Then  shall  I  know  even  as  also  I  am  known.— 1  Corinthians  xiii.  12. 

1  mf  When  this  passing  world  is  done, 
When  has  sunk  yon  radiant  sun, 
When  I  stand  with  Christ  on  high, 

Looking  o'er  life's  history  : 
cr.  Then,  Lord,  shall  I  fully  know, 

Not  till  then,  how  much  I  owe. 

3       When  the  praise  of  heaven  I  hear, 
/  Loud  as  thunder  to  the  ear, 

Loud  as  many  waters'  noise, 
mf  Sweet  as  harp's  melodious  voice  : 
cr.  Then,  Lord,  shall  I  fully  know, 

Not  till  then,  how  much  I  owe. 

4  mf  E'en  on  earth,  as  through  a  glass 
Darkly  let  Thy  glory  pass  ; 
Make  forgiveness  feel  so  sweet, 

Make  Thy  Spirit's  help  so  meet : 
cr.  E'en  on  earth,  Lord,  let  me  know 

Something  of  the  debt  I  owe. 

2  mf  When  I  stand  before  the  throne. 
Clad  in  beauty  not  my  own  ; 
When  I  see  Thee  as  Thou  art, 
Love  Thee  with  unsinning  heart 

cr.  Then,  Lord,  shall  I  fully  know, 
Not  till  then,  how  much  I  owe. 

5    mf  Chosen  not  for  good  in  me, 
Wakened  up  from  wrath  to  nee  ; 

p  Hidden  in  the  Saviour's  side, 
mf  By  the  Spirit  sanctified  ; 

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

Hymn  428   (Tmesgo.)    st.  Silvester.  8.7.8.7. 
By  permission,  from  Rev.  R.  R.  Chope's  Hymn  and  Tune-Book.  "Rev    J    B    DYKES    Mus    Doc In  slow  V™"  ...  ,  . 
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TFe  spend  our  years  as  a  tale  that  is  told. — Psalm  xc.  9. 
1  mf  Days  and  moments  quickly  flying 

Blend  the  living  with  the  dead  ; 
Soon  will  you  and  I  be  lying 

p      Each  within  his  narrow  bed. 
2  Soon  our  souls  to  God,  who  gave  them, 

Will  have  sped  their  rapid  flight : 
cr.  Able  now  by  grace  to  save  them, 

0,  that  while  we  can  we  might  ! 

3  mf  Jesu,  infinite  Redeemer, 
Maker  of  this  wondrous  frame, 

Teach,  0  teach  us  to  remember 
What  we  are  and  whence  we  came  ; 

4  Whence  we  came,  and  whither  wending  : 
p      Soon  we  must  through  darkness  go. 

cr.  To  inherit  bliss  unending, 
p      Or  eternity  of  woe. 357 



THE  LTVK  TO  COME. 

Hymn  429    C^13-)     Cbalvep.  d.s.m. 
By  permission  from  H.  A.db  M. 
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Teach  us  to  number  our  days.—Tsalm.  xc.  12. 

1  mf      A  few  more  years  shall  roll, 
A  few  more  seasons  come, 

dim.  And  we  shall  be  with  those  that  rest 
p      Asleep  within  the  tomb. 

Then,  0  my  Lord,  prepare 
My  sonl  for  that  great  day  ; 

cr.      0  !  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood. 
p  And  take  my  sins  away  ! 

2  mf     A  few  more  suns  shall  set 
O'er  these  dark  hills  o^  time  ; 

And  we  shall  be  where  suns  are  not, 
p      A  far  serener  clime  ! 

Then,  0  my  Lord,  prepare,  &c. 

3  mf     A  few  more  storms  shall  beat 
On  this  wild,  rocky  shore  ; 

cr.  And  we  shall  be  where  tempests  cease, 
And  surges  swell  no  more. 

Then,  0  my  Lord,  prepare,  &c. 

4  p      A  few  more  struggles  here, 

A  few  more  partings  o'er, A  few  more  toils,  a  few  more  tears, 
cr.      And  we  shall  weep  no  more. 

Then,  0  my  Lord,  prepare,  &c. 

5  mf     A  few  more  Sabbaths  here 
cr.      Shall  cheer  us  on  our  way  ; 

And  we  shall  reach  the  endless  rest, 
The  eternal  Sabbath-day. 

p  Then,  0  my  Lord,  prepare 
My  soul  for  that  great  day  ; 

0  !  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood, 
And  take  my  sins  away  ! 

430      (Tune  43.)       St.    flDat*^. 
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4- 

Prepare  to  meet  tli 

1  p  Death  has  been  here,  and  borne  away 
A  scholar  from  our  side  ! 

Just  in  the  morning  of  life's  day, 
pp      One  young  as  we  has  died. 

2  p  Perhaps  our  time  may  be  as  short, 
Our  days  may  fly  as  fast ; 

dim.  0  Lord,  impress  the  solemn  thought, 
pp      This  day  may  be  our  last. 

3  mf  May  we  come  up  with  willing  feet 
To  meet  our  Saviour  here, 

y  God.— Amos  iv.  12. 

And  wait  around  the  mercy-seat 
cr.      With  hope  as  well  as  fear. 

4  mf  All  needful  strength  is  Thine  to  give ; 
To  Thee  our  souls  apply 

For  grace  to  teach  us  how  to  live, 
p      And  make  us  lit  to  die. 

5  mf  Lord,  to  Thy  wisdom  and  Thy  care 
May  we  resign  our  days  ; 

cr.  Content  to  live  and  serve  Thee  here, 
Or  die,  and  sing  Thy  praise. 

Hymn    431      (Tune  274.)     3f0\>fltl.    7.7.6.      With  Refrain 
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Our  Zig7i£  affliction  ...  is  but  for  a  moment. — 2  Corinthians  iv.  17. 
1  mf  Here  we  suffer  grief  and  pain, 

Here  we  meet  to  part  again, 
In  heaven  we  part  no  more. 

/'  0  !  that  will  be  joyful, 
Joyful,  joyful,  joyful, 
0  !  that  will  be  joyful, 

When  we  meet  to  part  no  more. 

2  mf  All  who  love  the  Lord  below, 
When  they  die  to  heaven  will  go, 
And  sing  with  saints  above. 

/  0  !  that  will  be  joyful,  &c. 

3  mf  Little  children  will  be  there, 
Who  have  sought  the  Lord  by  prayer, 
From  every  land  below. 

/  0  !  that  will  be  joyful,  &c. 
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mf  Teachers,  too,  will  meet  above, 
Pastors,  parents,  whom  we  love, 

Will  meet  to  part  no  more. 
/  0  !  that  will  be  joyful,  &c. 

/  0  !  how  happy  we  shall  be, 
For  our  Saviour  we  shall  see, 

Exalted  on  His  throne. 
0  !  that  will  be  joyful,  &c. 

/  There  we  all  shall  sing  with  joy, 
And  eternity  employ 

In  praising  Christ  the  Lord. 
or.  0  !  that  will  be  joyful, 

Joyful,  joyful,  joyful, 
0  !  that  will  be  joyful, 

When  we  meet  to  part  no  more. 
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Hymn  432   (Tune  225.)    jgwing.  7.6.7.6.  d. Alexander  Ewing. 

The  holy  city,  new  Jerusalem. 
1  mf  Jerusalem  the  golden, 

With  milk  and  honey  blest, 
Beneath  Thy  contemplation 

dim.      Sink  heart  and  voice  oppressed. 
cr.  I  know  not,  0  I  know  not 

What  social  joys  are  there, 
What  radiancy  of  glory, 

mf     What  bliss  beyond  compare  ! 

2  /  They  stand,  those  halls  of  Zion, 
All  jubilant  with  song, 

And  bright  with  many  an  angel, 
dim       And  all  the  martyr  throng  ; 

-Revelation  xxi.  2. 

The  Prince  is  ever  in  them  ; 
The  daylight  is  serene  ; 

The  pastures  of  the  blessed 
Are  decked  in  glorious  sheen. 

There  is  the  throne  of  David, 
And  there,  from  care  released, 

The  shout  of  them  that  triumph, 
The  song  of  them  that  feast ; 

And  they  who  with  their  Leader 
Have  conquered  in  the  fight, 

For  ever  and  for  ever 
Are  clad  in  robes  of  white. 

Hymn  433  1^93.)  Winchester,  l.m. Crasselius,  1650. 
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That  where  I  am,  there  ye  may  be  also.— John  xiv.  3. 
1  mf  I  shall  be  with  Thee  where  Thou  art, 

Jesus,  my  Saviour  and  my  Lord  ; 
For  never  wilt  Thou  say,  Depart ! 

To  those  who  love  and  keep  Thy 
word. 
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I  shall  be  with  Thee  where  Thou  art, 
To  praise  Thee  for  Thy  love  divine ; 

p  When    Thou    hast    made  my  sinful 
heart  [Thine. 

cr.      Perfect   and    pure   and  good,  like 
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3  mf  I  shall  be  with  Thee  where  Thou  art, 
To  dwell  within  Thy  blessed  abode ; 

cr.  Where  nothing  shall  Thy  ransomed 
part  [God. 

/      From  Thee,  and  from  their  Father, 

4  mf  I  shall  be  with  Thee  where  Thou  art, 

My  Father's  house  within  the  skies ; 
And  with  those  dearest  to  my  heart 

Walk  in  Thy  promised  paradise. 

~>       I  shall  be  with  TLee  to  behold 
The  glory  God  to  Thee  hath  given  ; 

Not  gems,  not  perishable  gold, 
But  the  eternal  throne  of  heaven. 

5       I  shall  be  with  Thee  to  adore, 
Worship, and  serve,like  those  above; 

cr.  And  with  more  knowledge  love  Thee 
more, 

p      Through  an  eternity  of  love. 

Hymn    434      (Tune  264.)       HlfOrfc)*    7.6.8.6.7.6.8.6. 
By  permission  from  H.  A.&M.  BeV.  J.    B.    DYKES,    JIuS.  DOC. 
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For  the  former  things  are 

1    /  Ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand, 
In  shining  raiment  bright, 

The  armies  of  the  ransomed  saints 
Throng  up  the  steeps  of  light : 

mf  'Tis  finished  !  all  is  finished, 
Their  fight  with  death  and  sin  ; 

/  Lift  up,  lift  up,  ye  golden  gates, 
And  let  the  victors  in. 

I        What  rush  of  alleluias 
Fills  all  the  earth  and  sky  ! 

What  harping  of  a  thousand  harps 
Bespeaks  the  triumph  nigh  ! 

0  day,  for  which  creation 
And  all  its  tribes  were  made  ! 

0  joy,  for  all  its  former  woes 
A  thousandfold  repaid  ! 

passed  away .—  Bevelation  xxi.  4. 

3  mf  0,  then,  what  rapturous  greetings 
On  Canaan's  happy  shore, 

What  knitting  severed  friendships  up. 
Where  partings  are  no  more  ! 

/  Then  eyes  with  joy  shall  sparkle, 
mf     That  flowed  with  tears  of  late  ; 
cr.  Orphans  no  longer  fatherless, 

Nor  widows  desolate. 

4  p  Bring  near  Thy  great  salvation, 
Thou  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 

cr.  Fill  up  the  roll  of  Thine  elect, 
/      Then  take  Thy  power  and  reign  : 
mf  Appear,  Desire  of  nations, 
p      Thine  exiles  long  for  home  ;      [sign ; 
cr.  Show  in  the  heavens  Thy  promised 
/      Thou  Prince  and  Saviour  come  ! 
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Hymn  435   (Tune  5a>    JSeulab.  D.C.M. Greek  Melody. 
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A  city  which  liath  foundations,  whose  builder  and  maker  is  God. — Hebrews  xi.  Ip 
1  mf  Jerusalem,  my  happy  home  ! 

Name  ever  dear  to  me  ; 
When  shall  my  labours  have  an  end, 

In  joy,  and  peace,  and  thee  ? 
When  shall  these  eyes  thy  heaven-built 
And  pearly  gates  behold,  [walls 

cr.  Thy  bulwarks,  with  salvation  strong, 
And  streets  of  shining  gold  ? 

2v>i/There   happier   bowers    than    Eden's Nor  sin  nor  sorrow  know  :     [bloom, 
Blest  seats,  through  rude  and  stormy 

I  onward  press  to  you.  [scenes, 

Why  should  I  shrink  from  pain  and  wo 
p      Or  feel  at  death  dismay  ? 

cr.  I've  Canaan's  goodly  land  in  view, 
/     And  realms  of  endless  day. 

3/Apostles,  martyrs,  prophets  there 
Around  my  Saviour  stand  ; 

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

mf  Jerusalem,  my  happy  home  ! 
My  soul  still  pants  for  thee  ; 

cr.  Then  shall  my  labours  have  an  end, 
/     When  I  thy  joys  shall  see. 

Hymn  436  (Tune  375.)  iRefcemptioru  8.6.8.6.8.8.8. P.  R.  Richards. 
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£0,  a  great  multitude  which  no  man  could  num. &er.— Revelation  vii.  9. 

1  m/TEN  thousand  times  ten  thousand  sung 
Their  anthems  round  the  throne, 

cfo'm.When  lo  !  one  solitary  tongue 
Began  a  song  unknown  ; 

A  song  unknown  to  angels'  ears, 
cr.  A  song  that  spoke  of  banished  fears, 
p  Of  pardoned  sins,  of  dried-up  tears. 

2?;i/Not  one  of  all  that  heavenly  host 
Could  such  high  notes  attain  ; 

But  spirits  from  a  distant  coast 
United  in  the  strain  : 

p  Till  he  who  first  began  the  song, 
cr.  To  sing  alone  not  suffered  long, 
/  Was  mingled  i^  a  countless  throng. 

3  m/ And  still,  as  hours  are  fleeting  by, 
The  angels  ever  bear 

Some  newly-ransomed  soul  on  high, 
To  join  the  chorus  there. 

cr.  And  still  the  song  will  louder  grow, 
/  Till  all  the  saved  by  Christ  below 
To  that  fair  world  of  rapture  go. 

kmfQ  give  me,  Lord,  my  golden  harp, 
And  tune  my  broken  voice, 

That  I  may  sing  of  troubles  sharp 
cr.      Exchanged  for  endless  joys  : 

The  song  that  ne'er  was  heard  before 
dim.  A.  sinner  reach'd  the  heavenly  shore, 

/  Shall  now  be  sung  for  evermore  ! 
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Hymn  437  (Tune  46.)   ftborner.  cm. 
St.  Albarfs  Tune- Book. 

A  better  country,  that  is  a  heavenly.— Hebrews  xi.  16 

1  mf  There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight, 
Where  saints  immortal  reign, 

Infinite  day  excludes  the  night, 
And  pleasures  banish  pain. 

2  There  everlasting  spring  abides, 

And  never- withering  flowers  : 
p  Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 

This  heavenly  land  from  ours. 

3  cr.  Sweet  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood 
Stand  dressed  in  living  green  ; 

So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood, 
While  Jordan  rolled  between. 

4  mf  But  timorous  mortals  start  and  shrink 
To  cross  this  narrow  sea  ; 

p  And  linger,  shivering  on  the  brink, 
And  fear  to  launch  away. 

5  mf  0  could  we  make  our  doubts  remove, 
Those  gloomy  thoughts  that  rise, 

And  see  the  Canaan  that  we  love 

With  unbeclouded  eyes  ! 

5  cr.  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 

And  view  the  landscape  o'er, 
Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold  flocd 

Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 

364 



TBE  LIFE  TO  COME. 

Hymn  438  (Tune  125.)  j£ternal  3o\>.  6.4.6.4.6.7.6.4. 
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2nd  Tune.    (126.)    1bapP£   Xailfc)*    6.4.6.4.6.7.6.4. Indian  Air. 
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The  land  that  is  very  far  off.— Isaiah,  xxxiii.  17. 

1  /  There  is  a  happy  land, 
Far,  far  away, 

Where  saints  in  glory  stand, 
Bright,  bright  as  day. 

0  !  how  they  sweetly  sing, 
Worthy  is  our  Saviour  King, 
Loud  let  His  praises  ring, 

Praise,  praise  for  aye  ! 

2  mf  Come  to  this  happy  land, 
Come,  come  away  ! 

Why  will  ye  doubting  stand  ? 
Why  still  delay? 

0  !  we  shall  happy  be 
When  from  sin  and  sorrow  free, 
Lord,  we  shall  live  with  Thee, 

Blest,  blest  for  aye. 

3  mf  Bright  in  that  happy  land 
Beams  every  eye, 

Kept  by  a  Father's  hand, Love  cannot  die. 

cr.  On,  then,  to  glory  run, 
Be  a  crown  and  kingdom  won, 

/And  bright  above  the  sun 
Reign,  reign  for  aye. 
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Hymn  439  (Tune  175.)  Xanfc)  of  %OX>C.  6.6.6.6.5.5.7.6. T.  Wallhead. 

There  is   aland  of  love,  God's  children  know  it     well;       A ho -ly  place  a     - J-  JJS 

p-     -p      v 
bove,  Where  saints  and  an   -  gels      dwell. Lit  -  tie  child-ren,    come, 

Slower. 

cm   n     t  r ~  -c-f  #■  -f-- 
Come  at  God's  command;    Find  a  sweeter,  dearer  home    In  yonder  happy  land. 

2^  Tune.  (176.)  Xittle  Cbiloren,  come.  6.6.6.6.5.5.7.6. 
J.  T.  Gkapb. 

1        1      r    p  f  c    1 
There        is         a    land    of      love,        God's    child  -  ren  know    it      well ; 

h     >    -.1  !         J-       J     J     J  .    d 

■  h    K Refrain. 

f      f'  u  C  C"  r      r      r    u  i*  & A         ho  -  ly  place  a  -bove ;  Where  saints  and  angels  dwell.  Lit-tle  children  come, 
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Come  at  God's  command ;  Find    a  sweeter,  dearer,  home  In    yon  -  der  happy  land. 

J.  J- J? 

God  shall  wipe  away  all  tears  fr 

1  mf  There  is  a  land  of  love, 

God's  children  know  it  well ; 
A  holy  place  above, 

Where  saints  and  angels  dwell. 
/         Little  children,  come,  &c. 

2  /  No  vexing  thoughts  are  there, 
No  sorrow  and  no  pains  ; 

Eternal  blessings  where 
Your  dear  Redeemer  reigns. 

Little  children,  come,  &c. 

3  m/Axtd  hallowed  songs  are  sung 
By  loving  hearts  and  true  ; 

And  golden  harps  are  strung 
To  strains  for  ever  new. 

Little  children,  come,  &c. 

om  their  eyes--  Revelation  vii.  17. 
4  In  that  divine  abode 

The  Sabbath  shines  for  aye, 
The  ransomed  worship  God 

In  everlasting  day. 
Little  children,  come,  &c. 

5  Your  loving  Saviour  stands, 
cr.      A  welcome  there  to  give  ; 

And  calls  with  outstretched  hands. 

1 0,  come  to  Me,  and  live.' Little  children,  come,  &c. 

6  p  And  striving  now  with  you, 
The  Holy  Spirit  given, 

Is  waiting  to  renew 
And  fit  you  all  for  heaven. 

Little  children,  come,  &c. 

Hymn    440      (Tune  457.)  IDaVfo*    8.8.8.8. From  Handel. 

Holy  Jerusalem,  .  .  .  having  the  glory  of  God.— Revelation  xxi.  10, 11. 
1  wi/We  sing  of  the  realms  of  the  blest,       I     3  We  sing  of  its  freedom  from  sin, 

That  country  so  bright  and  so  fair  ;  From  sorrow,  temptation,  and  care, 
And  oft  are  its  glories  confessed,  From  trials,  without  and  within  ; 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  !  But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  ! 

2  We  sing  of  its  pathways  of  gold,  j     4  We  sing  of  its  service  of  love, 
Its  walls  decked  with  jewels  so  rare,  Of  robes  which  the  glorified  wear, 
Its  wonders  and  pleasures  untold  ;  The  church  of  the  firstborn  above  ; 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  !  But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  ! 

5  cr.  Do  Thou,  Lord,  midst  pleasure  or  woe, 
For  heaven  our  spirits  prepare  ; 
And  shortly  we  also  shall  know 

/And  feel  what  it  is  to  be  there. 367 
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Hymn    440    2nd  Tune.     (458.)    (Zc\C5tC.    8.8.8.8.     With  Refrain. 
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Hoi]/  Jerusalem, having  the  glory  o/ God.— Revelation  xxi.  10, 11. 

1  wi/We  sing  of  the  realms  or  the  blest, 
That  country  so  bright  and  so  fair  ; 
And  oft  are  its  glories  confessed, 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  ! 

2  We  sing  of  its  pathways  of  gold, 
Its  walls  decked  with  jewels  so  rare, 
Its  wonders  and  pleasures  untold  ; 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  ! 

3  We  sing  of  its  freedom  from  sin, 
From  sorrow,  temptation,  and  care, 
From  trials,  without  and  within  ; 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  ! 

4  We  sing  of  its  service  of  love, 
Of  robes  which  the  glorified  wear, 
The  church  of  the  firstborn  above  ■ 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  ! 

5  cr.  Do  Thou,  Lord,  midst  pleasure  or  woe, 
For  heaven  our  spirits  prepare  ; 
And  shortly  we  also  shall  know 

/And  feel  what  it  is  to  be  there. 368 



THE  LIFE  TO  COME, 

Hymn    441    (Tune  354.)     ©t    00    brtQbt!    8.3.8.3.8.8.8.3. 

There  shall  be  no  more  death,  .  .  .  neither  shall  there  be  anymore  pcu?i.— Bevelation  xxi.  4. 

1  /  There  is  a  better  world,  they  say, 
0,  so  bright !  0,  so  bright ! 

Where  sin  and  woe  are  done  away, 
0,  so  bright !  0,  so  bright ! 

And  music  fills  the  balmy  air, 
And  angels  bright  and  pure  are  there, 
And  harps  of  gold  and  mansions  fair, 

0,  so  bright !  0,  so  bright ! 

%      No  clouds  e'er  pass  along  its  sky, 
Happy  land  !  happy  land  ! 

No  tear-drops  glisten  in  the  eye, 
Happy  land  !  happy  laud  ! 

They  drink  the  living  streams  of  grace, 

And  gaze  upon  the  Saviour's  face, 
Whose  brightness  fills  the  holy  place  ; 

Happy  land  !  happy  land  ! 

3  mf  And  wicked  things  and  beasts  of  prey 
Come  not  there,  come  not  there  ; 

p  And  ruthless  death  and  fierce  decay 
Come  not  there,  come  not  there  ; 

p  There  all  are  holy,  all  are  good  : 

But  hearts  unwashed  in  Jesus'  blood, 
pp  And  guilty  sinners  unrenewed, 

Come  not  there,  come  not  there. 

4  p  But  though  we're  sinners  every  one, Jesus  died,  Jesus  died  ; 
And  though  our  crown  of  peace  is  gone, 

Jesus  died,  Jesus  died  ; 
cr.  We  may  be  cleansed  from  every  stain  ; 

We  may  be  crowned  with  bliss  again, 
/  And  in  that  land  of  pleasure  reign  : 
rp         Jesus  died,  Jesus  died. 

5  mf  Then,  parents,  brothers,  sisters,  come, 
Come  away,  come  away  ; 

We  long  to  reach  our  Father's  home, Come  away,  come  away  ; 
0  come,  the  time  is  fleeting  past, 

p  And  men  and  things  are  fading  fast  ; 
pp  Our  turn  will  surely  come  at  last, 

Come  away,  come  away. 
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Hymn    442     (Tune  371.)      3eWel6*    8.6.8.5.      With  Refrain. Geo.  F.  Root. 

They  shall  be  Mine  .  .  .  in  that  day  when  I  inaJce  up  My  jewels.—  Malachi  ill.  17. 

1  mf  When  He  cometh,  when  He  cometh 
To  make  up  His  jewels, 

All  His  jewels,  precious  jewels, 
His  loved  and  His  own. 

Like  the  stars  of  the  morning, 
His  bright  crown  adorning, 
They  shall  shine  in  their  beauty, 
Bright  gems  for  His  crown. 

2  mf  He  will  gather,  He  will  gather 
The  gems  for  His  kingdom  ; 

All  the  pure  ones,  all  the  bright  ones, 
His  loved  and  His  own.     Like,  &c. 

Little  children,  little  children, 
Who  love  their  Redeemer, 

Are  His  jewels,  precious  jewels, 
His  loved  and  His  own.     Like,  &c. 

Hymn  443  (^ne  373.)    Mbeat  ano  Garee. 
8.6.8.6.8.6.10.7.      With  Refrain.     Kev.  H.  Kingsbury. 
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O  -  ver  them  both    the       sun- light  falls, 
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.Lei  fco£7i  grow  together  until  the  harvest.— Matthew  xiii.  30. 
!»*/ 

2  w/ 

dim. 

Growing  together,  wheat  and  tares. 
Clustering  thick  and  green, 

Fanned  by  the  gentle  summer  airs, 
Under  the  sky  serene, 

Over  them  both  the  sunlight  falls, 
Over  them  both  the  rain, 

Till  the  angels  come  when  the  Master 
To  gather  the  golden  grain,      [calls, 

Jesus,  0  grant,  &c. 

Growing  together,  side  by  side, 
Both  shall  the  reaper  meet, 

Tares  aloft  in  their  scornful  pride , 
Bowing  their  heads  the  wheat, 

Swift  and  sure  o'er  the  waving  plain 
The  sickle  sharp  shall  fly, 

And  the  precious  wheat,  the  abundant 
grain, 

Shall  be  harvested  in  the  sky. 
Jesus,  0  grant,  &c. 

|3 

dim 

P 

Am/ 

But  for  the  tares,  for  them  the  word 
Of  a  terrible  doom  is  cast  ;  [Lord ; 

'  Bind   and  burn, '  said  the  blessed 
They  shall  leave  the  wheat  at  last. 

Never  again  the  summer  rain, 
Never  the  sunshine  sweet, 

That  were  lavished  freely,  all  in  vain, 
On  the  tares  among  the  wheat. 

Jesus,  0  grant,  &c. 

Where  shall  the  reapers  look  for  us 
When  that  day  of  days  shall  come  ? 

Solemn  the  thought,  with  grandeur fraught, 

Of  that  wondrous  harvest  home. 
None  but  the  wheat  shall  be  gathered 

By  the  Master's  own  command,  [in, For  the  tares  alone  the  doom  of  sin 

And  the  flame  in  the  Judge's  hand 
Jesus,  0  grant,  &c. 
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Hymn  444  (Tune  514)    perfectly  Blest.  11.11.11.11. W.  Booth. 
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For  the  Lord  God  giveth  them  ta<77i£. -^Revelation  xxii.  5. 
mf  They  are  perfectly  blest,  the  redeemed  and  the  free, 

Who  are  resting  in  joy  by  the  smooth  glassy  sea ; 
They  breathed  here  on  earth  all  their  sorrowful  sighs, 
And  Jesus  has  wiped  all  the  tears  from  their  eyes. 

They  are  happy  at  home  !   They  have  learnt  the  new  song 
And  sing  it  so  sweetly  amid  the  glad  throng  ; 

cr.  No  faltering  voices,  no  discords  are  there, 
The  rapturous  praises  swell  high  through  the  air. 

mf  There  falls  not  on  them  the  deep  silence  of  night, 

They  always  are  wakeful  ;  ne'er  fadeth  the  light ; 
So  throughout  the  long  day  new  hosannas  they  raise, 
And  never  grow  weary  of  singing  His  praise. 

/And  thus  would  we  praise  Thee,  0  Saviour  divine  ; 
We  too  would  be  with  Thee,  loved  children  of  Thine  ; 

cr,  0  teach  us,  that  we  may  sing  happily  there, 
When  we  too  are  called  to  that  city  so  fair. 

Hymn  445    (Tuneie.)     pilgrim.  D.S.M. J.  B.  Woodbury. 

>4- 

1  For    e  v-  er  with  the  Lord ! '  A-men !  so  let  it 

^T u '   r   r 
be !  Life  from  the  dead  is  in  that  word, 
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And  so  shall  we  ever  be  with 

1  mf  '  For  ever  with  the  Lord  ! ' Amen  !  so  let  it  be  ! 
Life  from  the  dead  is  in  that  word, 

Tis  immortality  ! 
Here  in  the  body  pent,  &c. 

2  My  Father's  house  on  high, 
Home  of  my  soul !  how  near 

At  times  to  faith's  foreseeing  eye, 
Thy  golden  gates  appear  ! 

Here  in  the  body  pent,  &c. 

3  Ah  !  then  my  spirit  faints 
To  reach  the  land  I  love, 

The  bright  inheritance  of  saints, 
Jerusalem  above  ! 

Here  in  the  body  pent,  &c, 

4  '  For  ever  with  the  Lord  ! ' 
Father,  if  'tis  Thy  will, 

the  Lord.—l  Thessalonians  iv.  17. 
The  promise  of  that  faithful  word 

Even  here  to  me  fulfil. 
Here  in  the  body  pent,  &c. 

5  cr.  Be  Thou  at  my  right  hand, 
Then  can  I  never  fail ; 

Uphold  Thou  me,  and  I  shall  stand, 
Fight,  and  I  must  prevail. 

Here  in  the  body  pent,  &c. 

6  mf  So  when  my  latest  breath 
Shall  rend  the  veil  in  twain. 

By  death  I  shall  escape  from  death, 
cr.  And  life  eternal  gain. 

Here  in  the  body  pent,  &c. 

7  Knowing  as  I  am  known, 
How  shall  I  love  that  word, 

And  oft  repeat  before  the  throne, 
1  For  ever  with  the  Lord  ! ' 

Here  in  the  body  pent,  &c. 

7.6.7.6.  Ait.  by  A. 

The  whole  family  in  heaven  and  e 
1  mf  Children  above  are  singing, 

With  voices  sweet  and  clear  ; 
The  saints  with  joy  are  bringing 

Their  heavenly  music  near. 
2  Children  who  live  in  heaven 

Are  happy  round  the  throne  ; 
Their  sins  are  all  forgiven, 

Through  Jesus  Christ  alone. 
3  Children  on  earth  are  praying 

That  they  may  worthy  be  ■ 
Through  Jesus  Christ  each  saying, 

1  0  1  save  a  child  like  me.' 

4     / 

5  m/ 

rih. — Ephesians  iii.  15. 
Children  on  earth  are  praising 
The  Saviour  for  His  love  ; 

Children  on  earth  are  raising 
A  song  like  those  above. 

Children  who  live  in  heaven 
Are  saved  through  Christ  alone  ; 

Children  on  earth  forgiven, 
The  same  Redeemer  own. 

Soon  we  shall  join  the  chorus 
Of  anthems  sung  above, 

"With  children  gone  before  us, 
Around  the  throne  of  love. 
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Hymn  447  (Tune  115.)  ftofcai?  tbe  Saviour  calls* 
6.4.6.4. 

Thy  crown.— Revelation  iii.  11 

1  mf  A  crown  of  glory  bright 
By  faith  I  see, 

In  yonder  realms  of  light 
Prepared  for  me. 

2  0  may  I  faithful  prove, 
Keep  it  in  view, 

And  through  the  storms  of  life 
My  way  pursue ! 

Jesus,  be  Thou  my  guide, 

My  steps  attend  : 
0  keep  me  near  Thy  side, 

Be  Thou  my  friend  ; 

Be  Thou  my  shield  and  sun, 

My  guide  and  guard  : 
cr.  And  when  my  work  is  done, 

My  great  reward. 

Hymn    448     (Time  51.)      (5l0r\>.    CM.      With  Refrain. 
H.  J.  Gatjntlett,  Mus.  Doc. 
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2nd  Time.     (52.)      (5lOr\>*    CM.     With  Refrain. 
^ 

feb
 

A  -  round  the  throne  of God   in 
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ho   -  ly     hap  -  py    band, 
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i        i 

A  great  multitude  .  .  .  clothed  ivith  wlnite  robes.— Revelation  vii.  9. 

1  mf  Around  the  throne  of  God  in  heaven 
Thousands  of  children  stand  ; 

Children  whose  sins  are  all  forgiven, 
A  holy,  happy  band, 

Singing  glory,  glory,  glory. 

2  mf  In  flowing  robes  of  spotless  white 
See  every  one  arrayed  ; 

Dwelling  in  everlasting  light, 
And  joys  that  never  fade, 

/  Singing  glory,  glory,  glory. 

3  mf  Once  they  were  little  ones  like  you, 
And  lived  on  earth  below, 

And  could  not  praise  as  now  they 
do 

The  Lord  who  loved  them  so, 

/         Singing  glory,  glory,  glory. 

4  mf  What  brought  them  to  that  world  a- 
bove, 

That  heaven  so  bright  and  fair, 
Where  all  is  peace  and  joy  and  love  ? 
How  came  those  children  there  ? 

Singing  glory,  glory,  glory. 

5  p  Because  the  Saviour  shed  His  blood, 
To  wash  away  their  sin  : 

Bathed  in  that  purple,  precious  flood, 
cr.       Behold  them  white  and  clean, 

/         Singing  glory,  glory,  glory. 

6  'mf  On   earth  they  sought  the  Saviour' 
grace, 

On  earth  they  loved  His  name ; 
So  now  they  see  His  blessed  face, 

And  stand  before  the  Lamb, 

Singing  glory,  glory,  glory. 
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Hymn    448   3rd  Tune.     (53.)      (SlOC^    CM.      With  Refrain. 

A  great  multitude  , clothed  with  white  robes.— Revelation  vii.  9. 

1  mf  Around  the  throne  of  God  in  heaven 
Thousands  of  children  stand  ; 

Children,  whose  sins  are  all  forgiven, 
A  holy,  happy  band, 

Singing  glory,  glory,  glory. 

2  mf  In  flowing  robes  of  spotless  white 
See  every  one  arrayed  ; 

Dwelling  in  everlasting  light, 
And  joys  that  never  fade, 

/  Singing  glory,  glory,  glory. 

3  mf  Once  they  were  little  ones  like  you, 
And  lived  on  earth  below, 

And  could  not  praise  as   now 
do 

The  Lord  who  loved  them  so, 

/  Singing  glory,  glory,  glory. 

they 

4  mf  What  brought  them  to  that  world  a- 
bove, 

That  heaven  so  bright  and  fair, 

Where  all  is  peace  and  joy  and  love  ? 
How  came  those  children  there  ? 

Singing  glory,  glory,  glory. 

5  p  Because  the  Saviour  shed  His  blood 
To  wash  away  their  sin  : 

Bathed  in  that  purple,  precious  flood, 
cr.       Behold  them  white  and  clean, 

/         Singing  glory,  glory,  glory. 

6  mf  On  earth  they  sought  the  Saviour's 
grace, 

On  earth  they  loved  His  name  ; 

So  now  they  see  His  blessed  face, 
And  stand  before  the  Lamb, 

Singing  glory,  glory,  glory. 
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Hymn  449  (505)   Crown  for  tbe  U)oung* 
11.9.12.9. With  Refrain. Rev.  A.  A.  G-rausy. 
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.Be  thou  faithful  unto  death,  and  I  will  give  thee  a  crown  of  life  —  Revelation  ii.  10. 

1  mf  I  know  there's  a  crown  for  the  saints  of  renown, 
And  for  saints  whose  good  deeds  are  unsung; 

But,  0,  say  is  it  true,  if  their  days  are  but  few, 
That  a  crown  is  laid  up  for  the  young? 

Yes,  yes,  yes  ;   I  know  there's  a  crown  for  the  young, 
If  their  lives  daily  prove  that  the  Saviour  they  love, 

I  know  there's  a  crown  for  the  young. 
2  The  youthful  shall  stand  in  that  beautiful  land, 

While  the  song  of  salvation  they  sing, 
And  the  mfant  of  days  strike  its  harp  in  the  praise 

Of  Emmanuel,  its  Saviour  and  King. 

Yes,  yes,  yes  ;  I  know  there's  a  crown,  &c. 
3  The  noble  of  birth,  and  the  poor  of  the  earth, 

Both  the  man  and  the  youth  and  the  child, 
If  in  Jesus  they  trust,  when  they  rise  from  the  dust, 

Shall  be  crowned  in  the  land  un defiled. 

Yes,  yes,  yes  ;  I  know  there's  a  crown,  &c. 377 
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Hymn  450  (488>  Sosfulls  ("Stars  of  tbe  mornfna.") 
10.10.10.10.* 

1,1! 

By  permission,  from 
Hyvins  of  tlie  Eastern  Church. 

2nd  Time.    (489.)        tTbOtTte*    10.10.10.10.* 
By  permission  from  Tlie  Hymnary. E.  H.  Thorne. 

3rd  Tune.   (491.)    30$fUlI$,    30$fllU\>*    10.10.10.10.  D. 
Eev.  A.  D.  Merrill. 
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T7ie  redeemed  of  the  Lord  shall  .  .  .  come  wi£7i  singing  unto  Zion— Isaiah  li.  11. 

1  /Joyfully,  joyfully  onward  we  move, 
Bound  to  the  land  of  bright  spirits  above  ; 

Jesns,  our  Saviour,  in  mercy  says,  '  Come  ! 
Joyfully,  joyfully  haste  to  your  home.' 

2  Soon  will  our  pilgrimage  end  here  below, 
mf  Soon  to  the  presence  of  God  we  shall  go  ; 
cr.  Then,  if  to  Jesus  our  hearts  have  been  given, 
/  Joyfully,  joyfully  rest  we  in  heaven. 

3  mf  Teachers  and  kindred  have  passed  on  before, 
Waiting,  they  watch  us  approaching  the  shore, 
Singing  to  cheer  us,  and  bidding  us  come, 
Joyfully,  joyfully  haste  to  your  home. 

4  Sounds  of  sweet  music  there  ravish  the  ear  ; 
Harps  of  the  blessed,  your  strains  we  shall  hear, 

Filling  with  harmony  heaven's  high  dome  ; 
Joyfully,  joyfully,  Jesus,  we  come. 

5  p  Death  with  his  arrow  may  soon  lay  us  low, 
cr.  Safe  in  our  Saviour,  we  fear  not  the  blow  ; 
/Jesus  hath  broken  the  bars  of  the  tomb  ; 

Joyfully,  joyfully  will  we  go  home. 

6  /Bright  will  the  morn  of  eternity  dawn, 
Death  will  be  conquered,  his  sceptre  be  gone  ; 

Over  the  plains  of  sweet  Canaan  we'll  roam, 
ff  Joyfully,  joyfully,  safely  at  home. 
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Hymn  451  (Tune  120.)  3'm  but  a  Stranger  bere. 
By  permission  from  The  Kymnary.  6.4.6.4.6.6.6.4.    Sir  ARTHUR  SlJLLIVAN.MuS.  DoC. 
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2«d  r.w.  (121.)  3'm  but  a  Stranger  bere.  6.4.6.4.6.6.6.4. J.  Matthews. 
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fr^W1, 
Strangers  and  pilgrims  on  the  ear th.— Hebrews  xi.  13. 

1  m/  I'm  bu  t  a  stranger  here, 
Heaven  is  my  home  ; 

Earth's  joys  will  disappear. 
Heaven  is  my  home. 

p  Danger  and  sorrow  stand 
Round  me  on  every  hand  ; 

cr.  Heaven  is  my  fatherland, 
Heaven  is  my  home. 

2  mf  What  though  the  tempest  rage, 
Heaven  is  my  home  ; 

Short  is  my  pilgrimage, 
Heaven  is  my  home. 

And  time's  wild  wintry  blast 
cr.  Soon  will  be  overpast ; 
/  I  shall  reach  home  at  last : 

Heaven  is  my  home. 

3  There  at  my  Saviour's  side, Heaven  is  my  home : 
I  shall  be  glorified, 

Heaven  is  my  home. 
There  are  the  good  and  blest, 
Those  I  love  most  and  best ; 

dim.  And  there  I  too  shall  rest, 
Heaven  is  my  home. 

4  mf  Therefore  I  murmur  not, 
Heaven  is  my  home : 

Whate'er  my  earthly  lot, 
Heaven  is  my  home. 

/  And  I  shall  surely  stand 

There  at  my  Lord's  right  hand  ; Heaven  is  my  fatherland, 

ff     Heaven  is  my  home. 
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Hymn    452    (Tune  252.)    1RC0t*  7.6.7.6.  D.     With  Refrain. 
W.  B.  Bradbury. *£ 
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Refrain.  , 

i    r  r  r  r  f  T"c We'll  soon  be  free  from  sorrow,  From  toil  and  care  and  pain.  There  is  sweet  rest  in  ] 

T7iow-  $7ia^  res£  .  ,  .  at  the  end  of  the  days. — Daniel  xii.  13. 

1  mf  Though  often  here  we're  weary, 
There  is  sweet  rest  above  ; 

A  rest  that  is  eternal, 
Where  all  is  peace  and  love. 

0  let  us  then  press  forward, 
That  glorious  rest  to  gain, 

cr.  We'll  soon  be  free  from  sorrow, 
p      From  toil  and  care  and  pain. 

There  is  sweet  rest  in  heaven. 

2  mf  Our  Saviour  will  be  with  us 

E'en  to  our  journey's  end, 
In  every  sore  affliction 

His  present  help  to  lend. 

He  never  will  grow  weary, 
Though  often  we  request ; 

cr.  He'll  give  us  grace  to  conquer, And  take  us  home  to  rest. 
p  There  is  sweet  rest  in  heaven. 

3  mf  All  glory  to  the  Father, 
Who  gives  us  every  good  ; 

All  glory  be  to  Jesus, 
p      Who  bought  us  with  His  blood, 

And  glory  to  the  Spirit, 
cr.      Who  keeps  us  to  the  end  ; 

To  the  Triune  God  be  glory, 

The  sinner's  only  Friend  ! 
p  There  is  sweet  rest  in  heaven. 
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Hymn  453  P*»i8.)    Hristioee.  cm. 
Mann,  Mus. 

These  are  they  which  came  out  of  great 

1  v\  f  How  bright  those  glorious  spirits  shine ! 
Whence  all  their  bright  array  I 

How  came  they  to  the  blissful  seats 
Of  everlasting  day  ? 

2  p  Lo  !  these  are  they  from  sufferings  great 
Who  came  to  realms  of  light ; 

And  in  the  blood  of  Christ  have  washed 
Those  robes  that  shine  so  bright. 

3  /  Now  with  triumphal  palms  they  stand 
Before  the  throne  on  high, 

And  serve  the  God  they  love,  amidst 
The  glories  of  the  sky. 

4  Hunger  and  thirst  are  felt  no  more, 
Nor  sun  with  scorching  ray  ; 

ribulation. — Revelation  vii.  14. 

God  is  their  Sun,  whose  cheering  beams 
Diffuse  eternal  day. 

5  pi/The  Lamb,    who  dwells  amidst    the 
Shall  o'er  them  still  preside,  [throne, 

Feed  them  with  nourishment  divine, 
And  all  their  footsteps  guide. 

6  'Midst  pastures  green  He'll  lead  His Where  living  streams  appear  ;  [flock, 
And  God  the  Lord  from  every  eye 

p      Shall  wipe  off  every  tear. 
7  mf  To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

The  God  whom  we  adore, 
/  Be  glory,  as  it  was,  is  now, 

And  shall  be  evermore. 

Hymn  454  (Tune  32.)  X&titia.  cm. St.  Alban's  Tune-Book. 
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Thanks  be  to  God,  which  giveih  us  the  victor]/  through  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ.— 1  Corinthians  xv.  57. 

1  mf  Give  me  the  wings  of  faith  to  rise 
Within  the  veil,  and  see 

The  saints  above,  how  great  their  joys. 
How  bright  their  glories  be. 
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!  2  p  Once  they  were  mourners  here  below, 
And  poured  out  cries  and  tears  : 

They  wrestled  hard,  as  we  do  now, 
With  sins,  and  doubts,  and  fears. 
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Sm/l  ask  them  whence  their  victory  came  :  I 
They,  with  united  breath, 

cr.  Ascribe  their  conquest  to  the  Lamb,      i 
Their  triumph  to  His  death. 

4    They  marked  the  footsteps  that  He  trod 
His  zeal  inspired  their  breast ; 

p  And  following  their  incarnate  God, 
Possess  the  promised  rest. 

5  mfOwc  glorious  Leader  claims  our  praise 
For  His  own  pattern  given  ; 

cr.  While  the  long  cloud  of  witnesses 
Show  the  same  path  to  heaven. 

Hymn    455     (Tune  403.)       ttrtUmpb.    8.7.8.7.4.7. 
Originally  in  Church  Hymn  and  Tune-Book, 

as  "  The  Tune  of  the  Blessed  Sacrament." H.    J.    G-AUNTLETX,    MUS.  DoC. 

Pass  -  ing    on  -  ward, quickly    pass  -  ing  :  Yes,  but  whi  -  ther,  whi-ther  bound? 

f*     I      J       I       i      J-    d    A.    J-    ̂-     Jf 

P flr  %  t  i 
j  i  j.  j 

-r 

T 

IS 
Is      it      to       the  man  -  y    man-sions  Where  e   -  ter  -  nal    rest      is  found  ? 

\ — j    tv  -r- ,-r — d — r-   f  „♦   •*-   ■+•   •*■  ,  ̂ L  *L 

1  j    j  I  I  ULb  I  r  m 

fc 
J-^L =J=d: 

=«*= 
f  r  r  "^t tt 

Pass  -  ing    on  -  ward,  pass  -  ing    on  - J  J.  d 
ward:  Yes,  but   whi-ther,   whi-ther  bound? 

d  d d  J.   J. 

0?ie  generation  passeth  away,  and  another  generation  cometh—  Ecclesiastes  i.  4. 
l?w/ Passing  onward,  quickly  passing  : 

Yes,  but  whither,  whither  bound  ? 
Is  it  to  the  many  mansions 

Where  eternal  rest  is  found  ? 
Passing  onward : 

Yes,  but  whither,  whither  bound  ? 

2      Passing  onward,  quickly  passing, 
Nought  the  wheels  of  time  can  stay  ; 

cr.  Sweet  the  thought,  that  some  are  going 
To  the  realms  of  perfect  day : 

Passing  onward, 
Christ  their  leader,  Christ  their  way. 
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3  p  Passing  onward,  quickly  passing, 
Many  in  the  downward  road, 

Careless  of  their  souls  immortal, 
Heeding  not  the  call  of  God  ; 

dim.  Passing  onward, 

-pp  Trampling  on  the  Saviour's  blood. 
4  m/ Passing  onward,  quickly  passing, 

Time  its  course  will  quickly  run  ; 
Still  we  hear  the  fond  entreaty 

Of  the  ever-gracious  One, 
1  Come,  and  welcome  • 

cr.  'Tis  by  Me  that  life  is  won.' 
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Hymn  456  w™  ̂ -)  38eacort  ligbt.  8.7.  (12  lines.) 
G.  F.  Root. 

r  1 1  Jt '    '     u  u  ' We  are    sail    -   ing  o'er  an      0   -   cean     To    a      far       and  fo-reign  shore, 

U     1        U    U    U     I       1        u    u 
And  the  waves    are  dash  -  ing  ronnd  ns,     And  we    hear     the  breakers    roar; 

hrg-fe ^J* 
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Bnt  we    look        a  -  bove  the    bil  -  lows,     In  the  dark  -  ness  of    the  night, 

I m&*-£*uuM 4>— N-fr 
fcpfc 
>      >        l  U       U       U        <  I  U        U»      I  >       i^       i^        1 

And  we    see        the  stead -y   gleam  -  ing      Of    our  change  -  less  bea  -  con  light. 

U    U     '  U     U     U     '        i         U    U     I 

/O    the    light       is    flash- ing  bright-  ly     From  a     calm     and  stormless  shore, 

>    J*      fc       1  J  >      it       .  >       >     _f*      J J*    \     ,         h     >     h 
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He  bringeth  them  unto  their  desired  liaven.—~PsaAm  cyii.  30. 

1  mf  We  are  sailing  o'er  an  ocean To  a  far  and  foreign  shore, 
And  the  waves  are  dashing  round  us, 

And  we  hear  the  breakers  roar  ; 
But  we  look  above  the  billows, 

In  the  darkness  of  the  night, 
cr.  And  we  see  the  steady  gleaming 
/     Of  our  changeless  beacon  light. 

0  the  light  is  flashing  brightly,  &c 

2  mf  Though  the  skies  are  dark  above  us, 
And  the  waves  are  dashing  high, 

Let  us  look  towards  the  beacon  ; 
We  shall  reach  it  by  and  by. 

cr,  'Tis  the  light  of  God's  great  mercy, 
And  He  holds  it  up  in  view, 

As  a  guide-star  to  His  children, 
As  a  guide  to  me  and  you. 

/  0  the  light  is  flashing  brightly,  &c. 

SECOND  PART. 

Rising  high  on  mountain  billow, 
p     Sinking  low  beneath  the  wave  ; 

Clouds  may  oft  obscure  our  vision, 
Fear  extort  the  cry,  Lord,  save  ! 

cr.  Let  the  tempest  rage  around  us, 
Lightning  flash  and  thunder  roar, 

/Firm  as  rock  our  beacon  standeth, 
Shining  from  yon  heavenly  shore. 

0  the  light  is  flashing  brightly, &c. 

4  mf  He  will  keep  it  ever  burning 
From  the  lighthouse  of  His  love  ; 

And  it  always  shines  the  brightest 
When  the  skies  are  dark  above. 

If  we  keep  our  eyes  upon  it, 
And  we  steer  our  course  aright, 

cr.  We  shall  reach  the  harbour  safely 
By  the  blessed  beacon  light. 

/  0  the  light  is  flashing  brightly,  &c. 
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Hymn  456  %nd  Tune.  (438.)    (Sratias  et  (Sloriatru 
8.7.      (12  lines).      H.  J.  Gauntlett,  Mus.  Doc. 
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"We    are    sail  -  ing  o'er    an       o  -  cean     To       a      far     and  fo-  reign  shore, 
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And  the  waves  are  dash-ing  round  us,    And    we  hear  the  break-ers   roar ; 
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But    we    look      a-  bove  the    bil  -  lows,     In    the    dark-  ness  of     the  night, 
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And    we    see    the  stea  -  dy  gleam-ing       Of    our  changeless  bea-con  light. 
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Refratn. 

/  0     the  light      is  flash-  ing  bright-  ly    From    a    calm    and  stormless  shore, 
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Where  we    hope     to   cast   our      an  -  chor  When  the  voyage  of     life     is       o'er, 
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He  bringeth  them  unto  their  desired  haven.— Psalm  cvii.  30. 

1  /  We  are  sailing  o'er  an  ocean 
To  a  far  and  foreign  shore, 

And  the  waves  are  dashing  round  us, 
And  we  hear  the  breakers  roar  ; 

But  we  look  above  the  billows, 

In  the  darkness  of  the  night, 

And  we  see  the  steady  gleaming 

Of  our  changeless  beacon  light. 

0  the  light  is  flashing  brightly,  &c. 

2  mf  Though  the  skies  are  dark  above  us, 
And  the  waves  are  dashing  high, 

Let  us  look  towards  the  beacon  ; 

We  shall  reach  it  by  and  by. 

cr.  'Tis  the  light  of  God's  great  mercy, 
And  He  holds  it  up  in  view, 

As  a  guide-star  to  His  children, 
As  a  guide  to  me  and  you. 

Othe  light  is  flashing  brightly,  ftc 

SECOND   PART. 

3  ftising  high  on  mountain  billow, 

p      Sinking  low  beneath  the  wave  ; 
Clouds  may  oft  obscure  our  vision, 

Fear  extort  the  cry,  Lord,  save  ! 

cr.  Let  the  tempest  rage  around  us, 

Lightning  flash  and  thunder  roar, 

/  Firm  as  rock  our  beacon  standeth, 

Shining  from  yon  heavenly  shore. 
0  the  light  is  flashing  brightly,  &c. 

4  mf  He  will  keep  it  ever  burning 
From  the  lighthouse  of  His  love  ; 

And  it  always  shines  the  brightest 
When  the  skies  are  dark  above. 

If  we  keep  our  eyes  upon  it, 
And  we  steer  our  course  aright, 

cr.  We  shall  reach  the  harbour  safely, 

By  the  blessed  beacon  light. 

/  0  the  light  is  flashing  brightly,  &c 387 
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Hymn    457      (Tune  367.)       j£Dett    (SrOVC    8.6.7.6.7.6.7.6. 
Samuel  Smith. 
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2nd  Tune.     (368.)      flDOtlt   3BlaitC   8.6.7.6.7.6.7.6. 
H.  J.  Gauntlett,  Mus.  Doc. 

mm ;  i  ?mm^m 
T=r=f 

rf  f~fT J    J   J-    ̂     j   j     _j Iffil i&ii 
rrr-rtr i — r ^ 

888 



THE  LIFE  TO  COME. 

m aP.\i   Jn5 33E 

□37   %=4=^i-?Ui 
T*      n i       i       L-J     i 

Pig 35E3E 

s i-T^-^t- 

-J 

J-         J- 
^ J-      J  J- 

m ^ 

&a  4    J  i  -5 
jgi  .1  i   i    a  a  s  Ji  =     '  ii  ■  Ji  a     i    .'     '  r~n 

in ^L^U Jj 
^ 

J. 

f2i  J-    ̂J     J-   hJ  ,  J g 
f^-c^r  r~r- 

That  where  I  am,  there  ye  may  be  also.— John  xiv.  3. 

1  mf  There's  a  Friend  for  little  children 
Above  the  bright  blue  sky  ; 

A  Friend  who  never  changeth, 
Whose  love  can  never  die. 

Unlike  our  friends  by  nature, 
Who  change  with  changing  years, 

This  Friend  is  always  worthy 
The  precious  name  He  bears. 

2  There's  a  rest  for  little  children 
Above  the  bright  blue  sky  ; 

For  those  who  love  the  Saviour, 
And  Abba,  Father,  cry. 

A  rest  from  every  trouble, 
From  sin  and  danger  free, 

p  Where  every  little  pilgrim 
Shall  rest  eternally. 

3  There's  a  home  for  little  children 
Above  the  bright  blue  sky  ; 

cr.  Where  Jesus  reigns  in  glory, 
A  home  of  peace  and  joy. 

No  home  on  earth  is  like  it, 
Nor  can  with  it  compare, 

/  For  every  one  is  happy, 
For  ever  happy  there. 

SECOND  PART. 

4  mf  There's  a  crown  for  little  children Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
And  all  who  look  to  Jesus 

Shall  wear  it  by  and  by. 
cr.  A  crown  of  brightest  glory, 

Which  He  will  then  bestow 

On  those  who've  found  His  favour, And  loved  Him  here  below. 

5  mf  There's  a  song  for  little  children Above  the  bright  blue  sky  ; 
A  song  that  will  not  weary, 

Thougn  sung  continually ; 
A  song  which  even  angels 

Can  never,  never  sing  ; 

They  know  not  Christ  as  Saviour, 
But  worship  Him  as  King. 

6  There's  a  robe  for  little  children 
Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 

And  a  harp  of  sweetest  music, 
/      And  a  palm  of  victory. 

All,  all  above  is  treasured, 
And  found  in  Christ  alone  ; 

0  come,  dear  little  children, 
That  all  may  be  your  own. 
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Hymn    458    (Tnne  442)     PreSS  Oil.   8.7.8.7.  D.     With  Befram 
Boys. 

on!  press  on!      a     glorious  throng  Iu  heaven  are  watching    o'er     you; 

r  TfTTff   ff 
Press  on !  press  on !  with  cour  -  age  bold     To    run      the  race    be  -  fore     you. 

cr'r   e  r   c l=fE=c=P: 

g 

Press  on !  press  on !    a      glo-rious  throng  In  heaven  are  watching     o'er  .  .  you ; 

J  J-    J*  J.   J  j    j.  J     js  J.    J  J     r>  J-     J- 
c  1  r  c  r  g ^^ g-M^-g-F- 

u  -    I  r   ;'r  r 
Press  on !  press  on  !   with  cour  -  age  bold       To    run    the  race     be  -  fore      you. 

i   JJ-   <J ;J     ;i    J 
J.    J 

Press    on      to  win    the  heaven-ly  prize,     A    crown  of    life    be  -  yond  the  skies ! 
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I  press  toward  the  mark  for  the  prize. — Philippians  iii.  14. 
1. 

mf  Press  on  !   press  on  !   a  glorious  throng 

In  heaven  are  watching  o'er  you  ; 
/  Press  on  !   press  on !   with  courage  bold 

To  run  the  race  before  you. 
Press  on  to  win  the  heavenly  prize, 
A  crown  of  life  beyond  the  skies  1 

Press  on  to  win  the  prize — 
A  crown  of  life  beyond  the  skies  ! 

Press  on  !  press  on  !  though  trials  come, 
mf      No  time  for  sad  repining  ; 

/  Press  on  1   press  on  !   let  faith  be  strong 
And  hope  still  brightly  shining. 

Press  on  to  win  the  heavenly  prize, 
A  crown  of  life  beyond  the  skies  ! 

Press  on  to  win  the  prize — 
A  crown  of  life  beyond  the  skies  ! 

3. 

Press  on  !   press  on  !   through  storm  and  clouds 
In  Jesus  trusting  ever  ; 

Press  on  1   press  on  !   be  not  afraid, 

There's  light  beyond  the  river. 
Press  on  to  win  the  heavenly  prize, 

A  crown  of  life  beyond  the  skies  ! 

Press  on  to  win  the  prize — 
A  crown  of  life  beyond  the  skies  I 
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Hymn  459    (Tune  463-) 

^m 
Beautiful  Sion.  8.8.8.8.8.8.* 

Philip  Phillips. 
4 fapj 

^ ^ fe^feE * 
z=£± 11 

nr- 

T 

J-  ̂   J- 
£l&l£_Ejgg j.  J-  TJ*_g g^Pg V    u    u p=p 

pi 
e£ 

2S3EE ^ES5 

W3 
Tf 

p  r  r~g- 
Si ;j;,j-  j- 

E^ '  >  JL  J-    J^ i l%»-u»    g  ~^~rf =T= 

Beautiful  ...  is  mount  Zion, 
the  city  of  the  great  King  .—'Psalm  xlviii.  2. 

1  m/  Beautiful  Sion  built  above  ; 
Beautiful  city  that  I  love  ; 
Beautiful  gates  of  pearly  white  ; 
Beautiful  temple,  God  its  light : 

p  He  who  was  slain  on  Calvary 
Opens  those  pearly  gates  to  me  ! 

2  mf  Beautiful  heaven,  where  all  is  light ; 
Beautiful  angels,  clothed  in  white  ; 
Beautiful  harps  through  all  the  choir  ; 
Beautiful  strains  that  never  tire  : 

cr.  There  shall  I  join  the  chorus  sweet, 

Worshipping  at  the  Saviour's  feet ! 
3  mf  Beautiful  crowns  on  every  brow  ; 

Beautiful  palms  the  conquerors  show  ; 
Beautiful  robes  the  ransomed  wear  ; 
Beautiful  all  who  enter  there : 
Thither  I  press  with  eager  feet  ; 
There  shall  my  rest  be  long  and  sweet. 

4  Beautiful  throne  of  Christ  our  King  ; 
Beautiful  songs  the  angels  sing  ; 
Beautiful  rest,  where  wanderings  cease  ; 
Beautiful  home  of  perfect  peace  : 
There  shall  my  eyes  the  Saviour  see  ; 
Haste  to  this  heavenly  home  with  me. 
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Hymn  460  (T^e  320.)    Cbilfcren's  Voices.  7.7.7.7.7.7. 

2nd  ZT^e>.     (321.)      COXWC   tO   flDe*   7.7.7.7.7.7. 
E.  J.  Hopkins,  Mus.  Doc. 

0/  such  is  the  kingdom  of  God. — Luke  xviii.  16. 

1  mf  Children's  voices,  high  in  heaven, Make  sweet  music  round  the  throne 
Them  the  King  of  kings  hath  given 

Glory,  lasting  as  His  own  : 
cr.  Lord,  it  was  Thy  mercy  free 

Suffered  them  to  come  to  Thee. 

2  /  We  would  think  of  them  to-day, 
And  their  everlasting  song  ; 

We  would  sing,  as  blest  as  they, 
In  that  happy  land  ere  long : 

Lord,  let  us  Thy  children  be, 
Suffer  us  to  come  to  Thee  ; 

3  mf  Now  to  come  with  loving  mind, 
Simple  faith,  and  earnest  prayer, 

Clinging  to  Thy  cross,  to  find 
cr.       Full  and  free  salvation  there  : 
p  Lamb  of  God  !  our  Saviour  be, 

Suffer  us  to  come  to  Thee. 

4  Lord,  we  come,  be  Thou  our  guide 

Through  life's  dark  and  troubled  way; 
And  when  trained  and  sanctified, 

cr.       Raise  us  to  the  perfect  day  : 
/  Then  in  heaven  Thy  words  shall  be, 

1  Suffer  them  to  come  to  Me.' 
393 

O" 



THE  LIFE  TO  COME. 

Hymn  461  (Tune  226.)  jfairforfc),  7.6.7.6.  d. From  Schubert. 

They  serve  Him  day  and  night  in  His  temple. — Revelation  vii.  15. 

1  /  While  we  on  earth  are  raising 
Our  tuneful  voices  high, 

The  heavenly  hosts  are  praising 
The  Saviour  in  the  sky. 

mf  We  cannot  sing  so  sweetly 
As  angels  do  above  ; 

Yet  we'll  endeavour  meekly To  celebrate  His  love. 

2/  0,  when  shall  we  triumphant 
Our  Lord  and  King  behold 

And  walk,  with  hearts  exultant, 
The  streets  of  shining  gold  ; 

And  swell  the  blissful  chorus 

Of  happy  saints  above, 
Who  reached  their  home  before  us, 

And  sing  and  praise  and  love  ? 

3  mf  Lord,  fit  us  to  inherit 
The  glory  and  the  throne  ; 

p  And,  through  the  Saviour's  merit, .Receive  us  as  Thine  own  : 

zr.  May  we  possess  that  treasure 
XJnfolded  in  Thy  word, 

^"And  find  seraphic  pleasure For  ever  with  the  Lord  I 
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THE  LIFE  TO  COME. 

Hymn  462  (Tune  342.)  iRequiee.  7.7.7.7.  d. Blumenihal. 

i^l' 4    1 1        1        1        1 
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What  are  iliese  which  are  arrayed  in  white  robes  ?— Revelation  vii.  13. 

1  ?m/ What  are  these  arrayed  in  white, 
Brighter  than  the  noon-day  sun  ? 

Foremost  of  the  sons  of  light. 
Nearest  the  eternal  throne  ? 

p  These  are  they  that  bore  the  cross 
/     Nobly  for  their  Master  stood  ; 

Cim.  Sufferers  in  His  righteous  cause, 
Followers  of  the  dying  God. 

2  p  Out  of  great  distress  they  came, 
Washed  their  robes  by  faith  below 

In  the  blood  of  yonder  Lamb, 
Blood  that  washes  white  as  snow : 

cr.  Therefore  are  they  next  the  throne, 
Serve  their  Maker  day  and  night ; 

God  resides  among  His  own, 
God  doth  in  His  saints  delight. 

3/  More  than  conquerors  at  last, 

Here  they  find  their  trials  o'er  ; 
They  have  all  their  sufferings  past. 

Hunger  now  and  thirst  no  more  ; 
No  excessive  heat  they  feel 

From  the  sun's  directer  ray, 
wf  Ju  a  milder  clime  they  dwell, 

Region  of  eternal  day. 

4     He  that  on  the  throne  doth  reign, 
Them  the  Lamb  shall  always  feed, 

With  the  tree  of  life  sustain, 
To  the  living  fountains  lead  : 

cr.  He  shall  all  their  sorrow  chase, 
All  their  wants  at  once  remove 

Wipe  the  tears  from  every  face, 
/     Fill  up  every  soul  with  love, 
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THE  LIFE  TO  COME. 

Hymn  463  (Time  500.)  Beautiful  Stream.  11.7.11.7. 
With  Refrain.  J.  Baptiste  Calkin. 
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2»d  rMWe.  (501.)  Beautiful  Stream.  11.7.11.7. 
With  Refrain. 
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THE  LIFE  TO  COME, 
Refrain. 
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U  I  " 
— TTie  streams  whereof  shall  make  glad  the  city  of  God. — Psalni  xlvi.  4. 

1  mf  0  have  you  not  heard  of  a  beautiful  stream 

That  flows  through  our  Father's  land  ? 
Its  waters  gleam  bright  in  the  heavenly  light, 

And  ripple  o'er  golden  sand. 
0  seek  that  beautiful  stream, 

0  seek  that  beautiful  stream  ; 
Its  waters  so  free  are  flowing  for  thee, 

0  seek  that  beautiful  stream. 

2  p  With  murmuring  sound  doth  it  wander  along 
Through  fields  of  eternal  green, 

Where  songs  of  the  blest  in  their  haven  of  rest 

pp     Float  soft  on  the  air  serene. 
0  seek  that  beautiful  stream,  &c. 

3  mf  Tts  fountains  are  deep,  and  its  waters  are  pure, 
And  sweet  to  the  weary  soul  ; 

It  flows  from  the  throne  of  Jehovah  alone : 

0  come  where  its  bright  waves  roll. 
0  seek  that  beautiful  stream,  &c. 

4  This  beautiful  stream  is  the  river  of  life, 
It  flows  for  all  nations  free ; 

p  A  balm  for  each  wound  in  its  waters  is  found, 
0  sinner,  it  flows  for  thee. 

0  seek  that  beautiful  stream,  &c, 

5  mf  0  will  you  not  drink  of  the  beautiful  stream, 
And  dwell  on  its  peaceful  shore  ? 

The  Spirit  says,  '  Come,  all  ye  weary  ones,  home. 
And  wander  in  sin  no  more.' 

0  seek  that  beautiful  stream,  &c. 397 



THE  LIFE  TO  COME. 

Hymn  464  (Tune44i.)  ©ball  we  oatber  at  tbe  IRiver* 
8.7.8.7.    With  Refrain. Rev.  R.  Lowry. 

He  showed  me  a  pure  river  of  water  of  life.— Revelation  xxii.  1. 
1  m/SHALL  we  gather  at  the  river, 

Where  bright  angel  feet  have  trod, 
With  its  crystal  tide  for  ever 

Flowing  by  the  throne  of  God  ? 

Yes,  we'll  gather  at  the  river  ; 
The  beautiful,  the  beautiful  river ; 

p  Gather  with  the  saints  at  the  river. 
cr.  That  flows  by  the  throne  of  God. 
2  On  the  margin  of  the  river, 

Washing  up  its  silver  spray, 
We  will  walk  and  worship  ever 

All  the  happy  golden  day. 

Yes,  we'll  gather  at  the  river,  &c. 
3  Ere  we  reach  the  shining  river, 

Lay  we  every  burden  down  ; 

Grace  our  spirits  will  deliver, 
And  provide  a  robe  and  crown. 

Yes,  we'll  gather  at  the  river,  &c. 

4  At  the  smiling  of  the  river, 

Mirror  of  the  Saviour's  face, Saints  whom  death  will  never  sever 
Lift  their  songs  of  saving  grace. 

Yes,  we'll  gather  at  the  river,  &c. 

5  cr,  Soon  we'll  reach  the  shining  river, 
Soon  our  pilgrimage  will  cease, 

Soon  our  happy  hearts  will  quiver 
With  the  melody  of  peace. 

/         Yes,  we'll  gather  at  the  river,  &c 

Hymn  465  r^ne  54.)    iRever  part  again*  cm. 
With  Refrain. Harmonized  by  A.  R. 

f^¥t^H%^i¥*Mfi^ We're  marching  to  the  promis'd  land,    A    land  all  fair  and  bright;  Come,  join  our  happy  youthful  band, 

ij.Jj-N  j  j.j.j  A  j  j,j.„j.jVj-^J- 
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THE  LIFE  TO  COME. 

Refrain. 

Tf-r  r  r  i      r    r   r  r 
And    seek  the  plains  of     light.    We're  march-ing  thro'  Im  -  manuel's  ground,  And  soon  shall  hear  the 

A^LJ 
uJ  J.   J,  i^J. 

tnim-pet  sound ;      And  there  we  shall  with  Je-sus  reign,  And  nev-er,  nev-er  part  a  -  gain. 

7?i/  What  nev-er  part  again?  No,  nev-erpart  again ;  What  never  part  again?  (/)No, *Wfr  FT£tw=^ 
j  ,  jjj-  jj- 

^  u  u   5  S  ̂   '     ̂   '     ̂    '    '    r  r   u  u  >  u  i    r   i 
nev-er  part    again ;  And  there  we  shall  with  Je-sus  reign,  And  never,  nev-er  part  a  -  gain. 

He  s7iaZZ  go  ?io  ??iore  ot«i, — Revelation  in.  12. 

1  m/"  We're  marching  to  the  promised  land. A  land  all  fair  and  bright ; 
Come  join  onr  happy  youthful  band, 

And  seek  the  plains  of  light. 
We  are  marching,  &c. 

2  The  Saviour  feeds  His  little  flock, 
His  grace  is  freely  given, 

The  living  water  from  the  rock, 
And  daily  bread  from  heaven. 
We  are  marching,  &c. 

In  that  bright  land  no  sin  is  found 
But  all  are  happy  there, 

And  youthful  voices  sweetly  blend 
In  the  angelic  choir. 
We  are  marching,  &c. 

Our  teachers  kindly  point  the  way 
And  guide  our  feet  aright, 

To  the  bright  realms  of  endless  day, 
Where  Jesus  is  the  light. 

We  are  marching,  &c, 
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TIMES  AND  SEASONS.— MOENING. 

Hymn  466  (Tune3L8.)  Bono  Street  7.7.7.7.7.7. T.  Wallhead. 
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T7ie  Sim  of  righteousness  arise,  with  healing  in  His  wings.— Malachi  iv.  2. 

1  m/  Christ,  whose  glory  fills  the  skies, 
Christ,  the  true,  the  only  Light, 

Sun  of  righteousness,  arise, 

Triumph  o'er  the  shades  of  night ; 
Day-spring  from  on  high,  be  near  : 
Day-star,  in  my  heart  appear  ! 

2  p  Dark  and  cheerless  is  the  morn. 
Unaccompanied  by  Thee ; 

Joyless  is  the  day's  return, 
cr.      Till  Thy  mercy's  beams  I  see  ; Till  Thou  inward  light  impart, 
/  Glad  my  eyes,  and  warm  my  heart. 

3  mf  Visit  then  this  soul  of  mine, 
Pierce  the  gloom  of  sin  and  grief ; 

Fill  me,  (/)  Kadiancy  divine  ! 
Scatter  all  my  unbelief; 

/  More  and  more  Thyself  display, 
Shining  to  the  perfect  day  ! 

Hymn  467  (T^eso.)  %i\thevre  Cbant.  l.m. C.  Zeuner. 



MORNING. 

My  voice  slialt  Tnou  hear  in  the  morning,  O  Lord. —Psalm  v.  3. 

i  /  Awake,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun 
Thy  daily  stage  of  duty  run  ; 
Shake  off  dull  sloth,  and  joyful  rise, 
To  pay  thy  morning  sacrifice. 

2 mf 'Let  all  thy  converse  be  sincere, 
Thy  conscience  as  the  noon-day  clear  ; 
For  God's  all-seeing  eye  surveys  [ways. 
Thy  secret  thoughts,  thy  words,  and 

3      Wake,  and  lift  up  thyself,  my  heart, 
And  with  the  angels  take  thy  part ; 

f  Who  all  night  long  unwearied  sing 
High  praise  to  the  eternal  King. 

4      All  praise  to  Thee,  who  safe  hast  kept 
And  hast  refreshed  me  while  I  slept ; 

p  Grant,  Lord,  when  I  from  death  shall 
cr.  I  may  of  endless  light  partake  !  [wake, 

5m/ Lord,  I  my  vows  to  Thee  renew  ; 
p  Disperse  my  sins  as  morning  dew  ; 

Guard  my  first  springs  of  thought  and 
And  with  Thyself  my  spirit  fill,  [will, 

6  mf  Direct,  control,  suggest,  this  day, 
All  I  design,  or  do,  or  say  ; 
That  all  my  powers,  with  all  their  might, 
In  Thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 

7/  Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow  ; 
Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below  ; 
Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host ; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

Hymn  468 Hri0ttbe6*  cm. 
A.  H.  Mann,  Mus.  Doc. 

In  the  morning  will  I  direct  my  prayer  unto  Thee. — Psalm  v.  3. 

1  /  God  of  our  life,  our  morning  songs 
To  Thee  we  cheerful  raise  ; 

Thine  acts  of  love  'tis  good  to  sing, 
And  pleasant  Thee  to  praise. 

2  mf  Sustained  by  Thee,  our  opening  eyes 
Salute  the  morning  light ; 

Secure  we  stand,  unhurt  by  all 
The  dangers  of  the  night. 

•3     Our  life  renewed,  our  strength  repaired, 
To  Thee,  0  God,  are  due  : 

Teach  us  Thy  ways,  and  give  us  grace 
Our  duty  to  pursue. 

4    From  every  enemy  defend, 
p      But  guard  us  most  from  sin  : 

mf  Direct  our  going  out,  0  Lord, 
And  bless  our  coming  in. 

5  0  may  Thy  holy  fear  command 
Each  action,  thought,  and  word  ! 

/Then  shall  we  sweetly  close  the  day, 
Approved  of  Thee,  our  Lord. 
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TIMES  AND  SEASONS. 

Hymn  469   (Tuneioo.)    fifcomfng  Brfdbt  4.4.6 
Henry 

£^J    h^f* ^ 

Arthur Brown. 
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2«d  r«««.  (102.)    ©princKioe  Ibour.  4.4.6.  d. 
J.  Barnby. 

Keep  me,  .  .  .  hide  me  under  the  shadow  of  Thy  wings.— Psalm  xvii.  8. 
Imf The  morning  bright 

With  rosy  light, 
Has  waked  me  from  my  sleep  : 

Father,  I  own 
Thy  love  alone 

p  Thy  little  one  doth  keep.  ' 

2  mf        All  through  the  day, I  humbly  pray, 

Be  Thou  my  guard  and  guide  : 
My  sins  forgive, 
And  let  me  live, 

Blest  Jesus,  near  Thy  side. 

0  make  Thy  rest 
Within  my  breast, 

Great  Spirit  of  all  grace  ; 
Make  me  like  Thee, 
Then  shall  I  be 

Prepared  to  see  Thy  face. 
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MORNING. 

Hymn  470  (Tun*  29s.)   3nnocente.  7.7.7.7. Old  Litany. 

The  Day -spring  from  on  high,  .  .  .  to  guide  our  feet  into  the  way  of  peace.— -Luke  i.  78, 79. 
1  mf  Jesus,  holy,  undenled, 

Listen  to  a  little  child  ; 
Thou  hast  sent  the  glorious  light, 
Chasing  far  the  silent  night ; 

2  Thou  hast  sent  the  sun  to  shine 

O'er  this  beauteous  world  of  Thine, 
Warmth  to  give  and  pleasant  glow 
On  each  tender  flower  below. 

Now  the  little  birds  arise, 
Chirping  gaily  in  the  skies  : 
Thee  their  warbling  voices  praise 
In  the  early  songs  they  raise. 

Thou,  by  whom  the  birds  are  fed, 
Give  to  me  my  daily  bread  ; 
And  Thy  Holy  Spirit  give, 
Without  whom  I  cannot  live. 

5  Make  me,  Lord,  obedient,  mild, 
As  becomes  a  little  child  ; 
All  day  long,  in  every  way, 
Teach  me  what  to  do  and  say. 

6  Help  me  never  to  forget 
That  in  Thy  great  book  is  set 
All  that  children  think  and  say, 

p  For  the  awful  judgment-day. 
7  mf  Let  me  never  say  a  word 

That  will  make  Thee  angry,  Lord, 
Help  me  so  to  live  in  love, 
As  Thine  angels  do  above. 

8  ft]  ake  me,  Lord,  in  work  and  play 
Thine  more  truly,  every  day  ; 

cr.  And  when  Thou  at  last  shalt  come, 
Take  me  to  Thy  heavenly  home. 

Hymn  471    (Tune  si.)    fil>atn3et\  l.m. Mainzer. 

Wi/'iM'1!1^,1  ^'. 
^^ 

It  is  a  good  thing  .  .  .  to  shew  forth  Thy  loving -Mildness  in  the  morning. — Psalm  xcii.  1, 2. 

1  mf  My  God,  how  endless  is  Thy  love  !  1 2  m/Thouspread'st  the  curtains  of  the  night, 
Thy  gifts  are  every  evening  new  :  Great  Guardian  of  my  sleeping  hours ; 

And  morning  mercies  from  above  Thy  sovereign  word  restores  the  light, 
p      Gently  distil  like  early  dew.  |   cr.     And  quickens  all  my  drooping  powers, 

3   mf  I  yield  my  powers  to  Thy  command, 
To  Thee  I  consecrate  my  days  ; 

Perpetual  blessings  from  Thy  hand 
/      Demand  perpetual  songs  of  praise. 
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TIMES  AND  SEASONS. 

Hymn  472   (Tune  so.)   ikiimarnocft.  cm. Neil  Dougall. 

Not  slothful  in  business,  .  .  .  serving  the  Lord. — Romans  xii.  11. 

1  mf  My  God,  who  makes  the  sun  to  know 
His  proper  hour  to  rise, 

And,  to  give  light  to  all  below, 
Doth  send  him  round  the  skies. 

2  When,  from  the  chambers  of  the  east, 
His  morning  .race  begins, 

cr.  He  never  tires,  nor  stops  to  rest, 
But  round  the  world  he  shines. 

3  /  So,  like  the  sun,  would  I  fulfil 
The  business  of  the  day  ; 

Begin  my  work  betimes,  and  still 
March  on  my  heavenly  way. 

4  mf  Give  me,  0  Lord,  Thy  early  grace. 
Nor  let  my  soul  complain, 

That  the  young  morning  of  my  days 
Has  all  been  spent  in  vain. 

Hymn  473  (Tune  89.)    £enbur\>.  L.M. 
Eev.  Sir  F.  A.  G.  Ouseley. 
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MORNING. 

O  God,  Thou  art  my  God 

1  mf  0  timely  happy,  timely  wise, 
Hearts  that  with  rising  mora  arise ! 
Eyes  that  the  beam  celestial  view, 
Which  evermore  makes  all  things  new ! 

2  New  every  morning  is  the  love 
Our  wakening  and  uprising  prove  ; 

cr.  Through  sleep    and  darkness  safely 
brought,  [thought. 

/  Restored    to   life,    and    power,    and 

B  mf  New  mercies  each  returning  day 
Hover  around  us  while  we  pray  : 
New  perils  past,  new  sins  forgiven, 
New  thoughts  of  God,  new  hopes  of 

heaven. 

early  will  I  seek  Thee.— Psalm  Mii.  1. 
4  If  on  our  daily  course  our  mind 

Be  set  to  hallow  all  we  find, 
New  treasures  still  of  countless  prica 
God  will  provide  for  sacrifice. 

5  Old  friends,  old  scenes,  will  lovelier 

be, 

As  more  of  heaven  in  each  we  see  : 

p  Some  softening  gleam  of   love    and 

prayer cr.  Shall  dawn  on  every  cross  and  care. 

6  mfThe  trivial  round,  the  common  task, 
Will  furnish  all  we  ought  to  ask  ; 
Room  to  deny  ourselves  ;  a  road 
To  bring  us,  daily,  nearer  God. 

Only,  0  Lord,  in  Thy  great  love 
Fit  us  for  perfect  rest  above  ; 
And  help  us,  this  and  every  day, 
To  live  more  nearly  as  we  pray. 

Hymn  474   (Time  36.)    paraoise.  cm 
St.  Albavh  Tune-Book. 
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Evening,  and  morning,  and  at  noon,  .  .  .  He  shall  hear  my  voice.- 
1  mf  Through  all  the  dangers  of  the  night 

Preserved,  0  Lord,  by  Thee, 
Again  we  hail  the  cheerful  light, 

Again  we  bow  the  knee. 

2  Preserve  us,  Lord,  throughout  the  day, 
And  guide  us  by  Thy  arm  ; 

For  they  are  safe,  and  only  they, 
Whom  Thou  dost  keep  from  harm. 

3  Let  all  our  words,  and  all  our  ways, 
Show  forth  that  we  are  Thine, 

cr.  That  so  the  light  of  truth  and  grace 
Before  the  world  may  shine. 

4  mf  Let  us  ne'er  turn  away  from  Thee  I 0  Saviour,  hold  us  fast, 
cr.  Till,  with  immortal  eyes,  we  see 

Thy  glorious  face  at  last. 405 
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-Psalm  Iv.  17. 



TIMES  AND  SEASONS.— EVENING. 

Hymn  475    (Tune  40c. j£irenicon*  8.7.8.7.7.7. 
H.  G.  Trembath,  Mns.  Bac. 

M   h,   I       ,-J     J,     I 

I  will  sing  aloud  of  Thy  mercy 

1  mf  Morning  comes  with  light  all  cheering, 
Shades  of  night  have  fled  apace  ; 

Source  of  light  by  Thine  appearing 
From  our  minds  all  darkness  chase  : 

Thou  hast  blest  us  in  our  sleep, 
Through  the  day  direct  and  keep. 

2  Earth  refreshed  Thy  praise  is  sounding ; 
All  Thy  works  Thy  glory  sing  ; 

cr.  May  our  hearts,  with  love  abounding, 
Gratefully  th  eir  tribute  bring :  [lays, 

Thou  hast  taught  the  birds  their 
/         Teach  our  hearts  to  sing  Thypraise. 

in  the  morning. — Psalm  lix.  16. 
3  mf  All  day  long  to  praise  Thee  help  us, 

And  to  strive  against  all  sin  ; 
cr.  Finding  all  our  help  in  Jesus, 

Who  for  us  the  fight  did  win  : 
jj  He  was  tempted  here  below, 

And  doth  all  our  weakness  know. 

4  mf  Man  goes  to  his  work  till  evening 
Brings  again  the  needed  rest ; 

Grant  that  we,  Thy  grace  receiving, 
May  in  all  we  do  be  blest : 

/         And  wherever  we  may  be 
Find  our  joy  in  pleasing  Thee. 

Hym n    476      (Tune  410.) 
By  permission  from  The  Hymnary. 

(BOllttOD.   8.7.8.7.7.7. Ch.  Gounod. 
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EVENING. 

He  that  keepeth  thee  will  not  slumber.— Fsa.lm  cxxi.  3. 

1  mf  Praise  the  Lord  who  hath  divided 
Days  of  toil  by  nights  for  rest, 

Home  and  friends  for  ns  provided, 
And  for  every  bird  its  nest ; 

p  Saviour,  Thou  wast  homeless  here, 
Nights    for    us    didst  spend  in 

prayer. 
2  mf  Praise  to  Thee  for  all  Thy  blessing, 

Which  hath  made  our  joy  to-day  ; 
p  We  draw  nigh,  our  sin  confessing, 

May  Thy  blood  wash  all  away. 
Jesu,  who  for  this  hast  come, 
Make  our  loving  hearts  Thy  home. 

3  mf  Hear  us,  Lord,  for  those  who  suffer  ; 
Ease  their  pain,  and  give  them  sleep; 

Some  there  are  whom  none  can  suc- 
cour 

But  the  Lord,  who  here  did  weep  : 

Thou  who  cam'st  to  bear  our  grief, 
Send  to  burdened  hearts  relief. 

4  mf  Keeping  us  Thou  wilt  not  slumber, 
Grant  us  in  Thy  love  to  rest ; 

cr.  Thou  our  very  hairs  dost  number, 
Sleeping,  waking,  make  us  blest ; 

And  as  days  shall  come  and  go 
Make  us  in  Thy  love  to  grow. 

Hymn  477    (Tune  135.)     penkivel.  6.5.6.5. 
H.  G.  Teembath,  Mus.  Bac. 
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2nd  Tune.     (136.)  IRbdSSUl^    6.5.6.5 R.  Matthews. 

I  will  both  lay  me  down  in  peace,  and  sleep. — Psalm  iv.  8. 
1  mf  Now  the  day  is  over, 

Night  is  drawing  nigh, 
Shadows  of  the  evening 

Steal  across  the  sky. 

2  p  Jesu,  grant  the  weary 
Calm  and  sweet  repose  ; 

With  Thy  tenderest  blessing 
May  their  eyelids  close. 

3  mf  Grant  to  little  children 
Visions  bright  of  Thee  ; 

Guard  the  sailor  tossing 
On  the  angry  sea  ; 

4  p  Comfort  every  sufferer 
Watching  late  in  pain  : 

Those  who  plan  some  evil 
From  their  sins  restrain. 

5  mf  Through  the  long  night-watches 
May  Thine  angels  spread 

Their  bright  wings  above  me, 
Standing  round  my  bed. 

6  cr.  When  the  morning  wakens, 
Then  may  I  arise, 

Pure  and  fresh  and  sinless 
In  Thy  holy  eyes. 

/  Glory  to  the  Father, 
Glory  to  the  Son, 

And  to  the  blest  Spirit 
Whilst  all  ages  run. 407 



TIMES  AND  SEASONS. 

Hymn    478      (Tune  368.)       IROSebanfc.    8.4.8.4.8.8.8.4. 
E.  J.  Hopkins,  Mus.  Doc. 
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For  Thou,  Lord,  oifa/  makest  me  dwell  in  safety.— Psalm  iv.  8. 

1  ?;&/"  God  that  inadest  earth  and  heaven, Darkness  and  light  ; 
Who  the  day  for  toil  hast  given, 
p  For  rest  the  night ; 

May  Thine  angel-guards  defend  us, 
Slumber  sweet  Thy  mercy  send  us, 
Holy  dreams  and  hopes  attend  us, 

pp  This  livelong  night. 

2  mf  Guard  us  waking,  guard  us  sleeping, 
And  when  we  die, 

p  May  we  in  Thy  mighty  keeping 
pp  All  peaceful  lie  : 
mf  When  the  last  dread  call  shall  wake  us, 

Do  not  Thou  our  God  forsake  us  ; 
But  to  reign  in  glory  take  us 

With  Thee  on  high. 
408 



EVENING, 

Hymn  479  (Tone  484.)   HbiDe  witb  me* 10.10.10.10. 
J.  Fred.  Swift. 

2nd  Tune.    (485.) 
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for  it  is  toward  evening,  and  the  day  is  far  spent, — Luke  xxiv.  29. 
Abide  with  me  1   fast  falls  the  eventide  ; 
The  darkness  deepens  ;  Lord,  with  me  abide  1 
When  other  helpers  fail,  and  comforts  flee, 
Help  of  the  helpless,  0  abide  with  me  ! 

Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life's  little  day  ; 
Earth's  joys  grow  dim,  its  glories  pass  away  ; 
Change  and  decay  in  all  around  I  see  ; 
0  Thou  who  changest  not,  {p)  abide  with  me  ! 

1  need  Thy  presence  every  passing  hour  : 

What  but  Thy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter's  power  ? 
Who  like  Thyself  my  guide  and  stay  can  be  ? 
Through  cloud  and  sunshine,  0  abide  with  me  ! 

I  fear  no  foe,  with  Thee  at  hand  to  bless  : 
Ills  have  no  weight,  and  tears  no  bitterness  : 

Where  is  death's  sting  ?  where,  grave,  thy  victory  ? 
I  triumph  still,  if  Thou  abide  with  me  I 
Reveal  Thyself  before  my  closing  eyes  ; 
Shine  through  the  gloom,  and  point  me  to  the  skies. 

Heaven's  morning  breaks,  and  earth's  vain  shadows  flee: 
In  life  and  death,  0  Lord,  abide  with  me  1 
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TIMES,  AND  SEASON'S. 

Hymn  480  (Tnnejs.)    Hbenos.  l.m. 
Sir  Herbert  Oakeley,  Hus.  Doc. 

2nd  Tune.    (79.)  1bUr6le\>.    L.M. Huguenot  Melody. 
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Rev.  H.  Percy  Smith 
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EVENING, 

And  He  went  in  to  tarry  with  th-em. — Luke  xxiv  29. 

1  /Sun  of  my  soul  !  Thou  Saviouivdear, 
It  is  not  night  if  Thou  be  near  ; 
0  may  no  earth-born  cloud  arise 

To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  servant's  eyes  I 

2  p  When  the  soft  dews  of  kindly  sleep 
My  wearied  eyelids  gently  steep, 
Be  my  last  thought,  How  sweet  to 

rest 

For  ever  on  my  Saviour's  breast ! 

3  Ttt/ Abide  with  me  from  morn  till  eve, 
For  without  Thee  I  cannot  live  ; 

dim.  Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh, 
p  For  without  Thee  I  dare  not  die. 

4?/?/ If  some  poor  wandering  child  of  Thine 
Have  spurned  to-day  the  voice  divine, 
Now,  Lord,  the  gracious  work  begin  ; 
Let  him  no  more  lie  down  in  sin. 

5  Watch  by  the  sick,  enrich  the  poor 
With  blessings  from  Thy  boundless store  ; 

dim.  Be  every  mourner's  sleep  to-night, 
pp  Like  infant's  slumbers,  pure  and  light. 

6  cr.  Come  near  and  bless  us  when  we  wake, 
Ere  through  the  world  our  way  we  take, 

/  Till  in  the  ocean  of  Thy  love 
We  lose  ourselves  in  heaven  above. 

Hymn  481   (Tune  70.)  HrtQeluS*  l.m. 
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At  even  when  the  sun  did  set, He  healed  many  that  were  sick. — Mark  i.  32,  34. 

1  ruf  At  even,  ere  the  sun  was  set. 
The  sick,  0  Lord,  around  Thee  lay  ; 

p  0,  in  what  divers  pains  they  met ! 
/     0,  with  what  joy  they  went  away  ! 

2?/z/0nce  more  'tis  eventide,  and  we 
Oppressed  with  various  ills  draw 

near : 

What  if  Thy  form  we  cannot  see  ? 
cr.      We  know  and  feel  that  Thou  art 

here : 

ZmfO  Saviour  Christ,  our  woes  dispel ! 
For  some  are  sick,  and  some  are  sad, 

An  1  some  have  never  loved  Thee  well, 
And  some  have  lost  the  love  they had ; 

And  some  have  found  the  world  is  vain, 
Yet  from  the  world  they  break  not 

free ;  [pain, 
And  some  have  friends  who  give  them 

Yet  have  not  sought  a  friend  in  Thee. 

0  Saviour  Christ,  Thou  too  art  man  ! 
Thou  hast  been  troubled,  tempted, 

tried ; 

Thy  kind  but  searching  glance  can  scan 
The  very  wounds  that  shame  would 

hide  ; 

'    6 /Thy  touch  has  still  its  ancient  power  ; No  word  from  Thee  can  fruitless  fall : 

•cfo'??i.Hear  in  this  solemn  evening  hour, 
p      And  in  Thy  mercy  heal  us  all. 
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TIMES  AND  SEASONS. 

Hymn  482  (Tnneiee.)  Benefcnctte*  6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 
H.  J.  Gauntlett,  Mus.  Doc. 
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T/ie  a?igeJ  0/  £7ie  Lord  encampeth  round  about  them  that  fear  Him.— Psalm  xxxiv.  7. 
1  m/  Father  of  love  and  power, 

Guard  Thou  our  evening  hour, 
Shield  with  Thy  might. 

For  all  Thy  care  this  day, 
Our  grateful  thanks  we  pay, 
And  to  our  Father  pray  ; 

p         Bless  us  to-night. 

2  mf  Jesus,  Immanuel, 
Come  in  Thy  love  to  dwell 

In  hearts  contrite ; 
For  all  our  sins  we  grieve, 
But  we  Thy  grace  receive, 

cr.  And  in  Thy  word  believe  ; 

p         Bless  us  to-night. 
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EVENING. 

3  p  Spirit  of  truth  and  love, 

Life-giving,  holy  Dove, 

Shed  forth  Thy  light ; 

Heal  every  sinner's  smart Still  every  throbbing  heart; 
And  Thine  own  peace  impart ; 

pp         Bless  us  to-night. 

Hymn  483  (Tune  352.)  ibulme.  8.3.3.6. G.  Ebeling. 

The  Lord  shall  preserve  thee  from 

1  mf  Ere  I  sleep,  for  every  favour 
This  day  showed 
By  my  God, 

I  will  bless  my  Saviour. 

2  0  my  Lord,  what  shall  I  render 
To  Thy  name, 
Still  the  same, 

p  Merciful  and  tender  ? 

3  mf  Leave  me  not,  but  ever  love  me  : 
Let  Thy  peace 

4/ 

5  p 

all  evil, — Psalm  cxxi.  7. 

Be  my  bliss, 
Till  Thou  hence  remove  me. 

Thou,  my  rock,  my  guard,  my  tower, Safely  keep, 
While  I  sleep, 

Me  with  sovereign  power. 

So  whene'er  in  death  I  slumber, 
Let  me  rise 
With  the  wise, 

Counted  in  their  number. 

Hymn  484  (Tune  92.)  Mesle^  l.m. 
S.  S.  Wesley,  Mus.  Doc. 

Ye  shall  lie  down,  and  none  shall  make 

*  wi/Eternal  Father  !  hear,  we  pray, 
Thy  children's  hymn  at  close  of  day  ; Thou  dost  not  with  the  sun  decline, 
For  day  and  night  alike  are  Thine. 

2      Thou  makest  daylight  dark  with  night, 
The  shades  of  death   with    morning   4  / 

bright ; 
Yet  wilt  Thou  to  Thy  children  prove 
Unclouded  light,  unchanging  love. 

413 

you  afraid.— Leviticus  xxvi  G. 

0  raise,  0  purge  our  earth-dimmed  eyes, 
And  in  Thy  wisdom  make  us  wise  : 
Our  sin  subdue,  our  darkness  chase 
With  light  of  truth  and  strength  of 

grace  ! Great  Father,  grant  that  in  Thy  Son 
We  all  with  Thee  may  be  but  one  : 
Our  light,  our  life,  our  all  be  He, 
That  light  in  Thy  light  we  may  see. 



TIMES  AND  SEASONS. 

Hymn  485  (Tuness.)  Wilis'  Canon,  l.m. T.  Tallis. 

Thou  hast  been  my  help,  therefore  in  the  shadow  of  Thy  wings  will  I  rejoice.— 
Psalm  lxiii.  7. 

SECOND  PART. 

1  /  Glory  to  Thee,  my  God,  this  night, 
For  all  the  blessings  of  the  light : 

Keep  me,  0  keep  me,  King  of  kings, 
Beneath  Thine  own  almighty  wings  ! 

2  mf  Forgive  me,  Lord,  for  Thy  dear  Son, 
The  ill  that  I  this  day  have  done  ; 
That  with  the  world,  myself,  and  Thee, 

I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 

3  Teach  me  to  live,  that  I  may  dread 

The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed  ; 

p  Teach  me  to  die,  that  so  I  may 
cr.  Rise  glorious  at  the  awful  day. 

4  p  0  may  my  soul  on  Thee  repose  ! 
And  may   sweet  sleep  mine  eyelids 

close  ; 

cr.  Sleep   that  may  me    more    vigorous 
make 

To  serve  my  God  when  I  awake. 

bm/U  in  the  night  I  sleepless  lie, 
My    soul    with    heavenly    thoughts 

supply ; 

Let  no  ill  dreams  disturb  my  rest, 

No  powers  of  darkness  me  molest. 

|  6      My  soul,  when  I  shake  off  the  dust, 
Lord,  in  Thy  arms  I  will  entrust ; 
0  make  me  Thy  peculiar  care, 
Some  mansion  for  my  soul  prepare  ! 

7  0  may  I  always  ready  stand, 
With  my  lamp  burning  in  my  hand  ; 

cr.  May  I  in  sight  of  heaven  rejoice, 

Whene'er  I  hear  the  bridegroom's  voice ! 

8  /  All  praise  to  Thee  in  light  arrayed, 

Who    light  Thy   dwelling-place    hast made  ; 

A  boundless  ocean  of  bright  beams 

From  Thy  all-glorious  Godhead  streams. 

9  The  sun  in  its  meridian  height 
Is  very  darkness  in  Thy  sight ; 

My  soul  0  lighten  and  inflame, 
With  thought  and  love  of  Thy  great 

name  I 

lOjf  Praise  God,  from   whom  all  blessings 
flow ; 

Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below  ; 
Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host, 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 
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EVENING. 

Hymn  486 (parting  Ib^mn  of  praiee. 
10.10.10.10. Jane  Rhodes. 

F  *rrr 
2nd  Tune.    (487.)       {pay   Bet.    10.10.10.10. 
By  permission  from  H.  A.  it  Ji.  ReV.  J.    B.    DYKES,    MllS.  DoC. 
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M?/  peace  I  give  unto  you  :  not  as  the  ivorld  giveth,  give  I  unto  you.— John  xiv.  27. 

1  mf  Savour,  again  to  Thy  dear  name  we  raise 
With  one  accord  onr  parting  hymn  of  praise  ; 
We  stand  to  bless  Thee  ere  our  worship  cease, 

p  Then,  lowly  kneeling,  wait  Thy  word  of  peace. 

2  Grant  us  Thy  peace  upon  our  homeward  way  ; 
mf  With  Thee  began,  with  Thee  shall  end  the  day  ; 

Guard  Thou  the  lips  from  sin,  the  hearts  from  shame, 
That  in  This  house  have  called  upon  Thy  name. 

3  Grant  us  Thy  peace,  Lord,  through  the  coming  night, 
cr.  Turn  Thou  for  us  its  darkness  into  light ; 
/From  harm  and  danger  keep  Thy  children  free, 

For  dark  and  light  are  both  alike  to  Thee. 

4  mf  Grant  us  Thy  peace  throughout  our  earthly  life, 
Our  balm  in  sorrow,  and  our  stay  in  strife : 
Then,  when  Thy  voice  shall  bid  our  conflict  cease, 

pp  Gall  us,  O  Lord,  to  Thine  eternal  peace. 415 



TIMES  AND  SEASONS. 

Hymn  487  (Tnnesn.)  ib^mn  for  nigbtfalL 
11.11.8.8.8.6.11.12. Mrs.  Knapp. 

Fad  -  ing     like    a life  -  time ends     an  -  o  -  ther     day ;  .  . 
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Fad  -  ing, 
I 

sure  -  ly      fad    -    ing dies      an  -  o  -  ther      day ; 



EVENING. 

3         PP\ 

Its    sol  -  emn  voice  to  each  doth  say, Life  glides  a  -  way,     a 

way. 

Continue  in  prayer,  and  watch  in  the  same. — Colossians  iv.  2. 

lm/FADZNG  like  a  life-time  ends  another day; 

Bend  in  mercy,  Jesn,  hear  us  as  we  pray. 

The  morning's  glory's  long  since  fled, 
The  noon's  strong  manhood  too  is dead, 

And  evening,  like  old  age,  is  here, 

And  midnight's  stroke  is  near. 
p  Fading,  surely  fading,  dies  another  day ; 

Its  solemn  voice  to  each  doth  say,  Life 
glides  away. 

2 mf  Just  beyond  the  nightfall  comes  an- 
other day ;  [pray. 

Thou  in  glory  throned,  hear  us  as  we 
The  grave  is  not  the  end  of  all, 
Our  souls  shall  hear  the  trumpet-call, 
The  summons  to  a  higher  state, 

cr.      Where  faith's  reward  is  great. 
From  beyond  death's  nightfall  shines another  day  ; 

'  If  ye  would  live '  faith  hears  it  say, 
'love,  work,  and  pray.' 

Hymn  488   (Tune  319.)  dassel.  7.7.7.7.7.7. German. 
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Let  them  also  that  love  Thy  name  be  joyful  in  Thee. — Psalm  v.  11. 

lm/LoRD  of  power,  Lord  of  might, 
God  and  Father  of  us  all, 

Lord  of  day  and  Lord  of  night, 
Listen  to  our  solemn  call, 

cr.  Listen  whilst  to  Thee  we  raise 
Songs  of  prayer  and  songs  of  praise. 

2m/Light  and  love  and  life  are  Thine  ; 
Great  Creator  of  all  good, 

Fill  our  souls  with  light  divine  ; 
Give  us  with  our  daily  food 

Blessings  from  Thy  heavenly  store, 
Blessings  rich  for  evermore 

3  Graft  within  our  heart  of  hearts 
Love  undying  for  Thy  name, 

Bid  us,  ere  the  day  departs, 

Spread  afar  our  Maker's  fame  : Young  and  old  together  bless, 
Clothe  our  souls  with  righteousness. 

4  p  Full  of  years  and  full  of  peace, 
May  our  life  on  earth  be  blest  ; 

cr.  When  our  trials  here  shall  cease, 
And  at  last  we  sink  to  rest, 

/  Fountain  of  eternal  love, 
Call  us  to  our  home  above. 417 



TIMES  AND  SEASONS. 

Hymn  489  <p™m.)   3rene.  7.7.7.5. 
-   1 

Rev. 
0.  c. SCHOLEFIELD. 
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<4i  evening  time  it  shall  be  light. — Zechariah  xiv.  7. 

1  mf  Holy  Father,  cheer  our  way 

With  Thy  love's  perpetual  ray  ; 
Grant  us  every  closing  day 

cr.  Light  at  evening  time. 

2  p  Holy  Saviour,  calm  our  fears 

When  earth's  brightness  disappears ; 
Grant  us  in  our  latter  years 

cr.  Light  at  evening  time. 

3  p  Holy  Spirit,  be  Thou  nigh 
When  in  mortal  pains  we  lie  ; 

Grant  us,  as  we  come  to  die, 
cr.  Light  at  evening  time. 

4  mf  Holy,  blessed  Trinity, 
Darkness  is  not  dark  with  Thee  ; 

Those  Thou  keepest  always  see 
cr.  Light  at  evening  time. 

Hymtl    490      (Tune  462.) 
By  permission  from  H.  A.  <k  M. 

St.  flDattbtas.  s.s.s.s.s.s. 
W.  H.  Monk. 



EVENING. 

I  am  the  Light  of  the  world.—  John  viii.  19. 

1  mf  Sweet  Saviour,  bless  us  ere  we  go, 
Thy  word  into  our  minds  instil, 

And  make  our  lukewarm  hearts  to 

glow With  lowly  love  and  fervent  will. 

cr.  Through  life's  long  day  and  death's dark  night, 
p  0  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  light. 

2  p  The  day  is  gone,  its  hours  have  run, 
And  Thou  hast  taken  count  of  all  : 

The  scanty  triumphs  grace  hath  won, 
pp      The  broken  vow,  the  frequent  fall 

cr.  Through  life's  long  day  and  death's dark  night, 
p  0  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  light. 

3  mf  Grant  us,  dear  Lord,  from  evil  ways 
True  absolution  and  release  ; 

And  bless  us,  more  than  in  past  days, 
With  purity  and  inward  peace. 

cr.  Through  life's  long  day  and  death's dark  night, 
p  0  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  light. 

4  /  Do  more  than  pardon  ;  give  us  joy, 
Sweet  fear,  and  sober  liberty, 

And  simple  hearts  without  alloy, 
That  only  long  to  be  like  Thee. 

cr.  Through  life's  long  day  and  death's dark  night, 

p  0  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  light. 

5  mf  Labour  is  sweet,  for  Thou  hast  toiled ; 
And  care  is  light,  for  Thou  hast 

cared ; 

Ah  !  never  let  our  works  be  soiled 
With  strife,  or  by  deceit  ensnared. 

cr.  Through  life's  long  day  and  death's dark  night, 

p  0  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  light. 

6  mf  For  all  we  love,  the  poor,  the  sad, 
The  sinful,  unto  Thee  we  call  ; 

cr.  0,  let  Thy  mercy  make  us  glad  ; 
/      Thou  art  our  Jesus  and  our  All. 

Through  life's  long  day  and  death's dark  night, 

p  0  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  light. 

Hymn    491      (Tnne387.)      St    Clement    8.7.8.7. Rev.  S.  J.  P.  Duhmax. 

know  My  sheep,  and  am  known  of  mine. — John  x.  14. 

p  Jesus,  tender  Shepherd,  hear  me  ! 
Bless  Thy  little  lamb  to-night ; 

Through  the  darkness  be  Thou  near me ; 

Keep  me  safe  till  morning  light. 

2  mf  Through  this  day  Thy  hand  has  led  me, 
And  I  thank  Thee  for  Thy  care  ; 

Thou  hast  warmed  and  clothed  and  feci 
me: 

Listen  to  my  evening  prayer. 

Let  my  sins  be  all  forgiven ; 
Bless  the  friends  I  love  so  well  ; 

Take  me,  when  I  die,  to  heaven, 
/      Happy  there  with  Thee  to  dwell. 419 



TIMES  AND  SEASONS, 

Hymn  492  pWaa.)    HDontaoue.  7.6.7.6.8.8. 

2nd  Tune.    (262.)      St  HltatOlM0.   7.6.7.6.8.8. 
Arthur  Henry  Brown. 

When  thou  liest  down,  thou  shalt  not  be  afraid.— Proverbs  iii.  24. 
1  mf The  day  is  past  and  over  ; 

All  thanks,  0  Lord,  to  Thee  ! 
We  pray  Thee  now  that  sinless 

The  hours  of  dark  may  be  ; 
p  0  Jesu,  keep  us  in  Thy  sight, 
".  And    save    us    through    the  coming 

night  1 

The  joys  of  day  are  over  ; 
We  lift  our  hearts  to  Thee, 

And  ask  Thee  that  offenceless 
The  hours  of  dark  may  be  ; 

p  0  Jesu,  make  their  darkness  light, 
cr.  And    save    us    through    the  coming 

night ! 420 

2m/ 

3  mf     The  toils  of  day  are  over  ; 
We  raise  our  hymn  to  Thee  ; 

And  ask  that  free  from  peril 
The  hours  of  dark  may  be  ; 

%>  0  Jesu,  keep  us  in  Thy  sight, 
cr.  And  guard  us  through  the  coining 

night ! 

Be  Thou  our  soul's  preserver, 
For  Thou,  0  God,  dost  know 

How  many  are  the  perils 
Awaiting  us  below  ; 

0  loving  Jesu,  hear  our  call, 
And  guard  and  save  us  from  them 

all  J 

4mf 

cr. 

f 



EVENtXG. 

Hymn  493    (Tuneioi.)    fl|>£lon.  4.4.6.  d. 

Blessed  is  that  man  that  maketh  the  Lord  his  trust. — Psalm  xl.  4. 
i  P 

2    / 

The  daylight  fades, 
The  evening  shades 

Are  gathering  round  my  head  ; 
Father  above, 
I  praise  the  love 

Which  smooths  and  guards  my  bed. 
While  Thou  art  near, 
I  need  not  fear 

The  gloom  of  midnight  hour  ; 

Blest  Jesus,  still 
From  every  ill 

Defend  me  with  Thy  power. 

p        Pardon  my  sin, 
And  enter  in, 

And  sanctify  my  heart ; 
Spirit  divine, 
0  make  me  Thine, 

And  ne'er  from  me  depart. 

Hymn  494  (Tune  73.)  Camoen.  l.m. 
By  permission  from  The  Hymnary. 
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TFftoso  hearkeneth  unto  Me,  .  .  .  sftaM  &3  quiet  from  fear  of  evil.— Proverbs  i.  33. 
1  m/  0  Thou,  whose  love  throughout  this 
day  [our  way, 

Hath  cheered  our  hearts  and  fenced 
Now  may  Thy  presence  round  us  close, 

dim.  And  hush  our  souls  in  sweet  repose. 

2  mf  Unrestful,  eager,  still  we  chafe 
Against  Thy  bidding ;  only  safe 

p  When  quiet  in  Thy  hand  we  lie, 
Or  walk  directed  by  Thine  eye. 

3  mf  So  would  we  walk,  so  would  we  rest, 
Both  day  and  night  of  Thee  possessed, 

cr.  By  nought  endangered,  nought  dis- 
mayed, [shade. 

With  Thee  for  light,  and  Thee  for 

4  /  All  praise,  0  Lord,  to  Thee  we  give, 

In  whom  we  are,  and  move,  and  live ' 
•  Grant  us  Thy  peace  this  eventide, 
And  with  us  evermore  abide. 

421 



TIMES  AND  SEASONS. 

Hymn  495  (^e  245.)    ftrampleasure.  7.6.7.6.  d. 
R.    C.    Tit  AMPLE  ASURE. 

The  Lord  shall  be  unto  thee  an  everlasting  light.— Isaiah  lx.  19. 

1  mj  .The  radiant  sun,  declining, 
Will  soon  have  passed  away 

And  silver  stars  out-shining 
Make  but  as  transient  stay  : 

0  Light,  all  light  excelling, 
When  sun  or  stars  decline, 

cr.  Shine  forth,  our  gloom  dispelling 
/      With  light  and  joy  divine. 

2  mf  Like  sunbeams,  quickly  Hying 
Before  the  dusky  night, 

Or  stars'  fair  lustre,  dying 
With  morning's  clearer  light : 

So  swift  beyond  our  measure 

Life's  little  day  speeds  on  ; 
A  moment's  fleeting  pleasure, 
And  light  and  life  are  gone. 

dim . 

3  p  Thou,  who  in  human  fashion 
Didst  render  up  Thy  breath, 

And  by  Thy  bitter  passion 
Destroy  the  sting  of  death  : 

When  life's  brief  day  is  over, 
Its  toil,  and  care,  and  sin, 

cr.  Open  Thine  arms  of  mercy, 
And  take  the  weary  in. 

4  mf  0  Saviour,  be  Thou  near  us 

Till  all  our  toil  is  o'er, 
cr.  Till  heavenly  light  shall  cheer  us 

And  night  return  no  more  : 
/  So,  to  the  life  immortal, 

With  joy  we'll  haste  away, 
And  pass  through  death's  dark  portal To  never-ending  day. 

422 



EVENING. 

Hymn  496  (^379.)    Betblebem.  8.7.8.7. 
14th  Century  Melody. 
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Z%&  is  the  promise  that  He  hath  promised  us,  even  eternal  life.— I  John  ii.  25. 1. 

in/  Saviour,  breathe  an  evening  blessing 

Ere  repose  our  spirits  seal ; 

Sin  and  want  we  come  confessing ; 

Thou  canst  save,  and  Thou  canst  heal. 2. 

p  Though  destruction  walk  around  us, 

Though  the  arrows  past  us  fly, 

cr.  Angel-guards  from  Thee  surround  us  ; 
/      We  are  safe,  for  Thou  art  nigh. 

3. 

mf  Though  the  night  be  dark  and  dreary, 

Darkness  cannot  hide  from  Thee, 

Thou  art  He  who,  never  weary, 

Watchest  where  Thy  people  be. 

dim.  Should  swift  death  this  night  o'ertake  us.. 
p      And  our  couch  become  our  tomb, 

cr.  May  the  morn  in  heaven  awake  us, 

Clad  in  light  and  deathless  bloom. 423 



TIMES  AND  SKASOXS. 

Hymn  497    (Tune4O50     36arnl)\>.  8.7.8.7.7.7. 
By  permission  from  Tiie  Hymnary. J.  Bafnbt. 
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EVENING. 
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Voices  in  Unison. 
In  Harmony. 

Tit.  > 

He  giveth  you  rest,  .  .  .  so  that  ye  dwell  in  safety.— Deuteronomy  xii.  1Q. 

1  m/  Through  the  day  Thy  love  hath  spared  us  ; 
Wearied  we  lie  down  to  rest  ; 

Through  the  silent  watches  guard  us, 
Let  no  foe  our  peace  molest ; 

p  Jesus,  Thou  our  guardian  be, 
Sweet  it  is  to  trust  in  Thee. 

2  mf  Pilgrims  here  on  earth  and  strangers, 
Dwelling  in  the  midst  of  foes, 

Us  and  ours  preserve  from  dangers, 
In  Thine  arms  may  we  repose  ; 

dim.  And  when  life's  short  day  is  past, 
p  Rest  with  Thee  in  heaven  at  last. 

425  p* 



TIMES  AND  SEASONS. 

Hymn  498   (Tune  453.)    ©  Xittle  Cbilfc.  8.8.8.4.8.4. 
A.  H.  Mann,  Mus.  Doc. 

O   lit  -  tie  child!  lie  still  and  sleep;      Je-sus   is  near.Thou need' st not  fear, 

^       N    J    J B 
e  g  1  r  r  iiT~rfzzc^ 

r '    u 

No  one  need  fear  whom  God  doth    keep  By        day    .     .   or       night ; 

Then  lay  thee  down      in  slum-ber       deep  Till       morn     -      ing      ligEt. 

^M. £  ,4-  nru. 

2nd  Tune.    (454.)      pHJ  H>UlCiS6tma.   8.8.8.4.8.4. 
Eev.  S.   J.    P.    D  UNMAN. 

O    lit  -  tie  child !  lie   still    and  sleep  ;    Je  -  sus    is  near,  Thou  need'st  not  fear, 

426 



EVENING. 

pupl  *uJ  nr  ri-J  ju  ijg^u^l 
Then   lay   thee  down    in    shim  -  her   deep   Till     morn         -         ing  light. 

The  Lobd  is  thy  keeper.— Psalm  crri.  5. 

NURSERY  HYMN. 

1  mf  0  little  child  !   lie  still  and  sleep  ; 

Jesus  is  near,  Thou  need'st  not  fear, 
/  No  one  need  fear  whom  God  doth  keep 

By  day  or  night ; 
dim.  Then  lay  thee  down  in  slumber  deep 

Till  morning  light. 

2  mj  0  little  child  !   be  still  and  rest  ; 
He  sweetly  sleeps,  Whom  Jesus  keeps, 

cr.  And  in  the  morning  wakes  so  blest, 
His  child  to  be  ; 

Love  every  one,  but  love  Him  oest : 
He  first  loved  thee. 

3  #0  little  child  !   when  thou  must  die, 

Fear  nothing  then,  But  say  '  Amen ' 
To  God's  commands,  and  quiet  lie 

In  His  kind  hand, 

Till  He  shall  say,   '  Dear  child,  come,  fly 
or.  To  heaven's  bright  land.' 

4  /  Then  with  thine  angel-wings  quick  grown, 
Thou  shait  ascend  To  meet  Thy  Friend  ; 
Jesus  the  little  child  will  own, 

Safe  at  His  side  ; 
And  thou  shalt  live  before  the  throne 

Because  He  died. 
w 



TIMES  AND  SEASONS.— THE  LORD'S  DAY  AND  SANCTUARY. 

Hymn  499    (Tuae76.)    (Slaostone.  l.m. W.  H.  Gladstone. 
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Tlie  sabbath  of  the  Lord  thy  God,— Exodus  xx.  10. 

'.  mf  Again  our  weekly  labours  eud, 
And  we  the  Sabbath's  call  attend  : 
Improve,  our  souls,  the  sacred  rest, 
And  seek  to  be  for  ever  blest. 

J  This  day  let  our  devotions  rise 
To  heaven,  a  grateful  sacrifice  ; 
May  God  that  peace  divine  bestow, 
Which  none  but  they  who  feel  it  know. 

6     p  This  holy  calm  within  the  breast 
Prepares  for  that  eternal  rest, 
Which  for  the  sons  of  God  remains  ; 
The  end  of  cares,  the  end  of  pains. 

4    mf  In  holy  duties  let  the  day, 
Iu  holy  pleasures,  pass  away : 
How  sweet  the  Sabbath  thus  to  spend, 

cr.  In  hope  of  that  which  ne'er  shall  end ! 

Hymn  500    (Tunem.)     pay- 6.6.6.6.  D. 
W.  B.  Gilbert,  Mus.  Bac.  Oxon. 



THE  LORD'S  DAY  AND  SANCTUARY 
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r/ie  So?*  o/  r?ia?2  ts  _Lor<2  aZso  o/  the  sabbath. — Mark  ii.  i 

mf  Jesus,  we  love  to  meet 
On  this  Thy  holy  day  ; 

We  worship  round  Thy  seat, 
On  this  Thy  holy  day. 

Thou  tender,  heavenly  Friend, 
To  Thee  our  prayers  ascend  ; 

O'er  our  young  spirits  bend 
P      On  this  Thy  holy  day  : 

2    mf  We  dare  not  trifle  now, 
On  this  Thy  holy  day  ; 

p  In  silent  awe  we  bow 
On  this  Thy  holy  day. 

mf  Check  every  wandering  thought, 
And  let  us  all  be  taught 
To  serve  Thee  as  we  ought 

p      On  this  Thy  holy  day. 

3   mf  We  listen  to  Thv  word 
On  this  Thy  holy  day  ; 

Bless  all  that  we  have  heard 
On  this  Thy  holy  day ; 

Go  with  us  when  we  part, 
And  to  each  youthful  heart 
Thy  saving  grace  impart 

pp      On  this  Thy  holy  day. 
429 



TIMES  AND  SEASONS. 

Hymn  501    (Tune  22.)     Dublin*  c.m. Sir  John  Stevenson. 
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Praise  waitethfor  Thee,  O  God,  in  Sion—  Psalm  lxv.  1. 

1  m/  Now  condescend,  almighty  King, 
To  bless  this  happy  throng  ; 

And  deign  to  listen  while  we  sing 
Our  humble,  grateful  song. 

2  We  come  to  own  the  power  divine 

That  watches  o'er  our  days  ; 
f  For  this  our  cheerful  voices  join 

In  hymns  of  grateful  praise. 

3  mf  We  come  to  learn  Thy  holy  word, 
And  ask  Thy  tender  care  ; 

Before  Thy  throne,  almighty  Lord, 
We  bend  in  humble  prayer. 

4  /  May  we  in  safety  pass  this  day, 
From  sin  and  danger  free  ; 

And  ever  walk  in  that  sure  way 
That  leads  to  heaven  and  Thee. 

Hymn  502    (Tonem)    Hurelia.  7.6.7.6.  D. 
S.  S.  Wesley,  Mus.  Doc. 
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THE  LORD'S  DAY  AND  SANCTUARY. 

2nd  Tune.     (223.)      2)3^   Of  IReSt    7.6.7.6.  D. J.  W.  Elliott. 

The  Lobd  blessed  the  sabbath  day,  and  hallowed  it.—  Exodus  xx.  11. 

1  /  0  DAT  of  rest  and  gladness, 
0  day  of  joy  and  light, 

0  balm  of  care  and  sadness, 
Most  beautiful,  most  bright ; 

On  thee  the  high  and  lowly, 
Through  ages  joined  in  tune, 

dim.  Sing  Holy,  Holy,  Holy, 
To  the  great  God  Triune. 

2  mf  On  thee,  at  the  creation, 
The  light  hrst  had  its  birth  : 

On  thee  for  our  salvation 
cr.      Christ  rose  from  depths  of  earth  ; 
/  On  thee  our  Lord  victorious 

The  Spirit  sent  from  heaven  ; 
And  thus  on  thee  most  glorious 

A  triple  light  was  given. 

3  mf  Thou  art  a  port  protected 
From  storms  that  round  us  rise  ; 

A  garden  intersected 
With  streams  of  paradise  ; 

p  Thou  art  a  cooling  fountain 

In  life's  dry,  dreary  sand  ; 
/  From  thee,  like  Pisgah's  mountain, 

We  view  our  promised  land, 

SECOND   PART. 

4  mf  Thou  art  a  holy  ladder, 
Where  angels  go  and  come  ; 

cr.  Each  Sunday  finds  us  gladder, 
Nearer  to  heaven  our  home  ; 

A  day  of  sweet  refection, 
A  day  thou  art  of  love, 

/  A  day  of  resurrection 
From  earth  to  things  above. 

5  mf  To-day  on  weary  nations 
The  heavenly  manna  falls, 

To  holy  convocations 
The  silver  trumpet  calls, 

"Where  gospel  light  is  glowing 
With  pure  and  radiant  beams, 

And  living  water  flowing 
With  soul-refreshing  streams. 

6  New  graces  ever  gaining 
From  this  our  day  of  rest, 

We  reach  the  rest  remaining 
To  spirits  of  the  blest ; 

/  To  Holy  Ghost  be  praises, 
To  Father,  and  to  Sou  ; 

The  Church  her  voice  upraises 
To  Thee,  blest  Three  in  One. 
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l'IMES  AND  SEASONS. 

Hymn  503  (Tune  si.)    Xafcemba.  cm. Eev.  H.  J.  Foster. 

m ■'Jl/M  JlJ- m&m 
mi si 
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Blessed  is  the  man that  keepeth  the  sabbath. — Isaiah  lvi.  2. 

1  mf  Blest  day  of  God,  most  calm,  most 
The  first  and  best  of  days  ;  [bright, 

The  labourer's  rest,  the  saint's  delight, 
/      A  day  of  joy  and  praise. 

2  My  Saviour's    face   did  make  thee 
His  rising  did  thee  raise  ;      [shine, 

This  made  thee  heavenly  and  divine 
Beyond  the  common  days. 

5 

3  mf  The  first-fruits  do  a  blessing  prove 
To  all  the  sheaves  behind  ; 

And  they  that  do  a  Sabbath  love, 

A  happy  week  shall  find. 
4  This  day  must  I  for  God  appear, 

For,  Lord,  the  day  is  Thine  ; 
0  let  me  spend  it  in  Thy  fear, 

/      Then  shall  the  day  be  mine  ! 

Throughout  the  day,  cease  work  and  play, 
That  I  to  God  may  rest ; 

Now  let  me  talk  with  God,  and  walk 
With  God,  and  I  am  blest. 

Hymn  504  (T™e  439-)    ©ur  Sabbatb  Song. 
8.7.8.7.8.8.4.8. Gebhaedt. 

Sweetly  dawns  the  Sabbath  morning      On   the   world,       so  full   of    care; 

Bidding  man  for  -  get   his  la -hour,      Call-ing  to  .    .    the  house  of   prayer. 

jnj  ,».h  Mug, 
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THE  LORD'S  DAY  AND  SANCTUARY. 

0,  sweet  and  strong,  His  saints  a  -  mong, r*  J 
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Our  Sabbath  song,   our  Sabbath  song, 

as 

We  raise  to  Christ  our  Sabbath  song. 
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Ca7Z  £7ie  sabbath  a  delight,  the  holy  of  the  Lord,  honourable.—  Isaiah  lviii.  13. 

1  mf  Sweetly  dawns  the  Sabbath  morning 
On  the  world,  so  full  of  care  ; 

Bidding  man  forget  his  labour, 
Calling  to  the  house  of  prayer. 

/  0,  sweet  and  strong,  His  saints  among, 
We  sing  to  God  our  Sabbath  song, 

Our  Sabbath  song, 
We  raise  to  Christ  our  Sabbath  song. 

2  'Tis  the  day  when  man's  Redeemer 
Rose  triumphant  o'er  the  grave  ; 

Sealing  thus  His  work  completed, 
if      Telling  thus  His  power  to  save. 

Then  loud  and  long,  To  Christ  so  strong 
To  save  the  lost,  we  raise  our  song, 

Our  Sabbath  song, 
We  raise  to  Christ  our  Sabbath  song. 

3  mf  'Tis  the  day  whose  rest  and  gladness 
Show  what  all  my  life  should  be  ; 

Yielding  all  by  faith  to  Jesus, 
Finding  Jesus  all  in  me. 

/  0,  how  I  long,  In  Christ  made  strong, 

To  sing  each  day  faith's  Sabbath  song, 
Faith's  Sabbath  song, 

I'd  sing  each  day  faith's  Sabbath  song. 

4  p  "Tis  the  day  whose  calm,  so  holy, 
Shadows  forth  the  better  rest, 

Where  the  crowned  saints  are  singing 
With  their  Lord,  supremely  blest. 

/  'Twill  not  be  long  Till  'mid  that  throng 
We  sing  the  eternal  Sabbath  song, 

Heaven's  Sabbath  song, 
We'll  sing  the  eternal  Sabbath  song. 433 



TIMES  AND  SEASONS. 

Hymn  504  2nd  Tune.  (440.)  Sweetly  Dawns. 
8.7.8.7.8.8.4.8.  R.  Damux. 
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Bff  r  rcj-rrf 0,  sweet  and  strong,  0,  sweet  and  strong,  His  saints  among,  His  saints  a-mong, 

Call  the  sabbath  a  delight,  the  holy  of  the  Lord,  honourable.— Isaiah  lviii.  13. 
1?>?/Sweetly  dawns  the  Sabbath  morning 

On  the  world,  so  full  of  care  ; 
Bidding  man  forget  his  labour, 

Calling  to  the  house  of  prayer. 
f        0,  sweet  and  strong,  His  saints among, 

We  sing  to  God  our  Sabbath  song, 
Our  Sabbath  song,         [song. 

We  raise  to  Christ  our  Sabbath 

2      Tis  the  day  when  man's  Redeemer 
Rose  triumphant  o'er  the  grave  ; 

Sealing  thus  His  work  completed, 
ff     Telling  thus  His  power  to  save. 

Then  loud  and  long,  To  Christ  so  . strong 

mf        To  save  the  lost,  we  raise  our  song,  i 
Our  Sabbath  song,         [song. 

We  raise  to  Christ  our  Saobath  I 
434 

3  mf 'Tis  the  day  whose  rest  and  gladness 
Show  what  all  my  life  should  be  ; 

Yielding  all  by  faith  to  Jesus, 
Finding  Jesus  all  in  me.        [strong, 

/         0,  how   I  long,  In  Christ  made [song, 

To  sing  each  day  faith's  Sabbath Faith's  Sabbath  song,    [song. 

I'd  sing  each  day  faith's  Sabbath 
4  p  'Tis  the  day  whose  calm,  so  holy, 

Shadows  forth  the  better  rest, 
Where  the  crowned  saints  are  singing 

With  their  Lord,  supremely  blest. 

/         'Twill  not  be  long  Till  'mid  that 
throng 

We  sing  the  eternal  Sabbath  song, 
Heaven's  Sabbath  song,  [song. 

We'll  sing  the   eternal    Sabbath 



THE  LORD'S  DAY  AND  SANCTUARY. 

Hymn  505   (Tunes.) IRbofcea*  s.m. 
C.  Warwick  Joed  an,  DJus.  Bac, 

Oxon. 
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Tfte  sabbath  of  rest,  an  holy 

1  /    This  is  the  day  of  light  1 
Let  there  be  light  to-day  ; 

0  Dayspring,  rise  upon  our  night, 
And  chase  its  gloom  away. 

2  p    This  is  the  day  of  rest ! 
Our  failing  strength  renew  ; 

On  weary  brain  and  troubled  breast 
Shed  Thou  Thy  freshening  dew. 

3  This  is  the  day  of  peace  ! 
Thy  peace  our  spirits  till ; 

•(invocation. — Leviticus  xxiii.  3. 
|  cr.  Bid  Thou  the  blasts  of  discord  cease, 

The  waves  of  strife  be  still. 

4  jp      This  is  the  day  of  prayer  1 
Let  earth  to  heaven  draw  near  ; 

cr.  Lift  up  our  hearts  to  seek  Thee  there. 
Come  down  to  meet  us  here. 

5  mf   This  is  the  first  of  days  1 
Send  forth  Thy  quickening  breath, 

And  wake  dead  souls  to  love  and  praise, 
0  Vanquisher  of  death. 

Hymn  506  (T™e  m  Westminster.  o.m.       j.  turl*. 
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The  day  which  the  Lord  hath  made;  we  will  rejoice  and  be  glad  in  it.— Psalm  cxviii.  24. 
1  /  This  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made, 

He  calls  the  hours  His  own  : 
Let  heaven  rejoice,  let  earth  be  glad, 
And  praise  surround  the  throne. 

2  To-day  He  rose  and  left  the  dead  ; 
And  Satan's  empire  fell ; 

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

3  wi/Hosanna  to  the  anointed  King, 

To  David's  holy  Son  I 

Help  us,  0  Lord,  descend,  and  bring, 
Salvation  from  Thy  throne. 

4  Blest  be  the  Lord,  who  comes  to  men 
With  messages  of  grace  ; 

Who  comes,  in  God  His  Father's  name, To  save  our  sinful  race. 

5  /Hosanna,  in  the  highest  strains 
The  Church  on  earth  can  raise  ; 

The  highest  heavens  in  which  He  reigns 
ff     Shall  give  Him  nobler  praise. 436 



TIMES  AND  SEASONS. 

Hymn    507     (Tune  269.)     TlYeVU.    7.6.8.6.8.6.8.6. 
H.  A.  Smith,  M.A. 

My  sabbaths  ye  shall  keep. 

1  f  We  won't  give  up  the  Sabbath, 
The  day  which  God  hath  blessed, 

That  all  the  weary  sons  of  toil 
Might  taste  of  heavenly  rest ; 

The  day  of  joy,  and  praise,  and  prayer, 
The  brightest  of  the  seven, 

When,  loosed  from  every  earthly  care, 
We  think  of  God  and  heaven. 

2»i/We  won't  give  up  the  Sabbath 
For  pleasure  or  for  gain, 

Or  waste  its  consecrated  hours 
In  vanities  profane ; 

-Exodus  xxxi.  13. 

We'll  crowd  into  the  house  of  God 
To  see  His  wonders  there  ; 

We'll  tread  the  courts  His  saints  have 
In  hope  their  joy  to  share.        [trod, 

We  won't  give  up  the  Sabbath, 
The  day  which  God  hath  blessed  ; 

The  type,  the  promise,  and  the  seal Of  everlasting  rest ; 

Sweet  peace  it  brings  to  man  below, 

Sweet  rest  in  Jesus'  love, 
And  they  who  keep  it  holy  now 

Shall  rest  with  Him  above. 

Hymn  508  (June/87-)    CblHSt  Cburcb.  e.G.6.6.8.8. 
C.  Steggall,  Mus.  Doc. 

4- 

By  permission  from  Hymns  for  the 
Chinch  of  England  with  Proper  Tunes, 



THE  LORD'S  DAY  AND  SANCTUARY. 

Blessed  are  they  that  dwell  in  Thy  house ;  they  will  be  still  praising  Thee.— Psalm  lxxxiv.  4. 

1  Lord  of  the  worlds  above  ! 
How  pleasant  and  how  fair 

The  dwellings  of  Thy  love, 
Thy  earthly  temples,  are  ! 

To  Thine  abode  My  heart  aspires, 
With  warm  desires  To  see  my  God. 

2  mf    0  happy  souls  that  pray 
Where  God  delights  to  hear  ! 

0  happy  men  that  pay 
Their  constant  service  there  ! 

They  praise  Thee  still,  And  happy  they 

Who  love  the  way  To  Zion's  hill ! 
3  /      They  go  from  strength  to  strength, 
dim.        Through  this  dark  vale  of  tears, 

/      Till  each  o'ercomes  at  length, 

Till  each  in  heaven  appears  : 
0  glorious  seat  1  Thou  God,  our  King, 
Shalt  thither  bring  Our  willing  feet. 

4  /     God  is  our  sun  and  shield, 
Our  light  and  our  defence  ! 

With  gifts  His  hands  are  filled, 
We  draw  our  blessings  thence  : 

He  shall  bestow  Upon  our  race 
His  saving  grace,  And  glory  too. 

5  The  Lord  His  people  loves  ; 
His  hand  no  good  withholds 

From  those  His  heart  approves, 
From  holy,  humble  souls  : 

Thrice  happy  he,  0  Lord  of  hosts, 
Whose  spirit  trusts  Alone  in  Thee  ! 

Hymn  509   iTune  3i0-) flDaibstone* 
W.  B. 

7.7.7.7.  D. 
Gilbert,  Mus.  Bac, 

Oxon. 

How  amiable  are  Thy  tabernacles,  O  Lord  of  hosts  /—Psalm  lxxxiv.  1. 

1  mf  Pleasant  are  Thy  courts  above, 
In  the  land  of  light  and  love  ; 
Pleasant  are  Thy  courts  below, 
In  this  land  of  sin  and  woe. 

cr.  0  !  my  spirit  longs  and  faints 
For  the  converse  of  Thy  saints, 
For  the  brightness  of  Thy  face, 

/  For  Thy  fulness,  God  of  grace  ! 

2  mf  Happy  birds  that  sing  and  fly, 
Round  Thy  altars,  0  most  High 
Happier  souls  that  find  a  rest 

In  a  heavenly  Father's  breast ! 

Happy  souls  J  their  praises  flow 
Even  in  this  vale  of  woe  ; 

cr.  Waters  in  the  desert  rise, 
Manna  feeds  them  from  the  skies. 

3/  On  they  go  from  strength  to  strength, 
Till  they  reach  Thy  throne  at  length  ; 
At  Thy  feet  adoring  fall, 
Who  hast  led  them  safe  through  all. 
Sun  and  shield  alike  Thou  art, 
Guide  and  guard  my  erring  heart ; 
Grace  and  glory  flow  from  Thee  : 
Shower,  0  shower  them,  Lord,  on  me  1 ♦H7 



TIMES  AND  SEASONS. 

Hymn  510  (Tnneio.)    St  flMcbael.  s.m. 
Guillauhe  Franc,  1543. 
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Christ  also  loved  the  church,  and  gave  Himself  for  it—  Ephesians  v.  25. 

1  m/    I  love  Thy  kingdom,  Lord, 
The  house  of  Thine  abode, 

The  church  our  blessed  Redeemer  saved 
p     With  Ilis  own  precious  blood. 

2  mf    I  love  Thy  church,  0  God  ! 
Her  walls  before  Thee  stand, 

Dear  as  the  apple  of  Thine  eye, 
And  graven  on  Thy  hand. 

3  p     For  her  my  tears  shall  fall, 
For  her  my  prayers  ascend  ; 

To  her  my  cares  and  toils  be  given 
ci\      Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end. 

4  /     Beyond  my  highest  joy 
I  prize  her  heavenly  ways, 

di?n.Her  sweet  communion,  solemn  vows, 
Her  hymns  of  love  and  praise. 

5  Jesus,  Thou  Friend  divine, 
Our  Saviour,  and  our  King  ; 

cr.  Thy  hand  from  every  snare  and  foe 
ff    Shall  great  deliverance  bring. 

6  Sure  as  Thy  truth  shall  last, 
To  Zion  shall  be  given 

The  brightest  glories  earth  can  yield, 
And  brighter  bliss  of  heaven. 

Hymn  511  (Tune  107.)  Wincbcombe* 5.5.5.11. 
H.  Hiles,  Mus.  Doc. 

0    Je-sus!  be-hold  The  lambs  of  Thy  fold,  Who  join  in  Thy  praise,  And  sing  al-le 
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lu  -  ia    in     rap-tur-ous  lays,      And  sing  al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia   in    rap-tur-ous  lays. 



THE  LORD'S  DAY  AND  SANCTUARY. 

Twill  dwell  in  the  house  of  the  Lobd  for  ever. — Psalm  xxiii.  6. 

1  mf       0  Jesus  !  behold 
The  lambs  of  Thy  fold, 
Who  join  in  Thy  praise, 

And  sing  alleluia  in  rapturous  lays, 

2  mf       Every  Sabbath  we  meet 
In  this  hallowed  retreat, 
We  join  with  delight  [night. 

/  In  praises  to  Christ  from  morning  till 

3  p         In  Thy  word  we  are  told 
How  children  of  old 
By  Jesus  were  blest,       [caressed. 

pp  Taken  up  in  His  arms  and  kindly 

4  /         Hosanna  !  they  sang, 
And  Jerusalem  rang 
With  their  beautiful  songs  : 

Hosanna  to  Christ !   from  thousands 
of  tongues. 

5  Like  them  we  would  join 
In  worship  divine, 

mf       And  Jesus  adore  [no  more 
On  earth  and  in  heaven,  when  time  is 

6  p         Weak  children  are  we, 
But  trusting  in  Thee, 
And  pleading  Thy  blood,      [God. 

cr.  Through  Jesus  we  find  a  reconciled 

7  /  So  we  hail  the  bright  day, 
More  welcome  than  May, 
The  best  of  the  seven  ; 

And  in  worshipping  Christ  we  antici- 

pate heaven. 
8  mf        When  our  Sabbaths  are  past, 

And  we  get  there  at  last, 

cr.         We'll  sing  of  Thy  grace,         [face. 
And  evermore  live  in  the  smile  of  Thy 

Hymn  512  (Ton* mo  Samson,  l.m. From  Handel. 

An  house  for  the  name  of  the  Lokd,  and  an  house  for  His  kingdom.— 2  Chronicles  ii.  1. 

lm/A  children's  temple  here  we  build, 
And  dedicate  it,  Lord,  to  Thee  ; 

In  hope  that  with  Thy  presence  filled 
These    humble    walls    henceforth 
may  be. 

2      When  Christ,  Thy  holy  child,  was  born, 
He  had  not  where  to  lay  His  head  ; 

Though   King  of  kings,   He  did  not 
scorn 

The  meanness  of  a  manger  bed. 

3  He,  who  the  throne  of  glory  shares, 

Came  down,  that  we,  through  sov'- reign  love, 

cr.  Might  be  God's  children  and   God's 
heirs, 

Joint  heirs  with  Him  in  bliss  above. 

4  mf  And  here,  where  simple  souls  are  taught 

To  know  and  do  His  Father's  will, 
Or  infants  to  His  arms  are  brought, 

He  welcomes  all,  and  blesses  still. 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  while  we  draw  nigh, 
Such  life  and  power  to  us  afford, 

That  each  may  Abba,  Father,  cry, 
And  young  and  old  call  Jesus,  Lord. 

439 



TIMES  AND  SEASONS. 

Hymn  513  (Tnneios.)  Derbe.  5.5.5.11. From  Sacred  Harmony. 

J   1- 

1    1     r^i     u  ■    ■    •    •     ■     1     ■     1 
Come,    let    us     a  -   new         Our   jour-ney  pur  -  sue,  .  .     Roll  round  with  the 

^j  J.  J.       &  A  A  j    J.        J.     _rgj.   J. 

1       1      TZT      '  ill         1 
Roll    round  with  the      year,       And       nev  -  er    stand    still, 

And  nev  -  er     stand     still      till      the      Mas   -  ter      ap      -      pear. 

2nd  Tune,  doe.)  3n  flDemoriam.  5.5.5.11. 
H.  J.  Gauntlett,  Mus.  Doc. 

^^-j   J   i  d  i,  i  J  V 
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THE  NEW  FEAR. 

Like  unto  men  that  wait  for  their  Lord.— Luke  xii.  36. 

]    /         Come,  let  us  anew 
Our  journey  pursue, 
Roll  round  with  the  year, 

And  never  standstill  till  the  Master 

appear. 

?  His  adorable  will 
Let  us  gladly  fulfil, 
And  our  talents  improve, 

By  the  patience  of  hope,  and  the  labour 
of  love. 

o  mf        Our  life  is  a  dream  ; 
Our  time  as  a  stream 

p         Glides  swiftly  away,  [stay. 
And  the  fugitive  moment  refuses  to 

4  pp        The  arrow  is  flown, 
The  moment  is  gone  ; 
The  millennial  year  [here. 

cr.  Rushes  on  to  our  view,  and  eternity's 

5  mf        0  that  each  in  the  day 
Of  His  coming  may  say, 

/         '  I  have  fought  my  way  through, I  have  finished  the  work  Thou  didst 

give  me  to  do  ! ' 
6  0  that  each  from  his  Lord 

May  receive  the  glad  word, 
'  Well  and  faithfully  done  ! 

ff  Enter  into  My  joy,  and  sit  down  on 

My  throne.' 

Hymn  514    iTtmewj    ©bacon,  cm. 
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Tftow  crownest  the  year  with  Thy  goodness.— 'Psalm  lxv.  11. 

1  /  Sing  to  the  great  Jehovah's  praise  ! 
All  praise  to  Him  belongs  : 

Who  kindly  lengthens  out  our  days 
Demands  our  choicest  songs. 

2  mf  His  providence  hath  brought  us  through 
Another  various  year : 

We  all  with  vows  and  anthems  new 
Before  our  God  appear. 

3  Father,  Thy  mercies  past  we  own  ; 
Thy  still  continued  care  ; 

To  Thee  presenting,  through  Thy  Son, 
Whate'er  we  have  or  are. 

4  cr.  Our  lips  and  lives  shall  gladly  show 
The  wonders  of  Thy  love, 

/  While  on  in  Jesu's  steps  we  go 
To  see  Thy  face  above. 

5  p  Our  residue  of  days  or  hours 
Thine,  wholly  Thine,  shall  be  ; 

And  all  our  consecrated  powers 
A  sacrifice  to  Thee  : 

6  cr.  Till  Jesus  in  the  clouds  appear 
To  saints  on  earth  forgiven, 

/And  bring  the  grand  sabbatic  year, 
The  jubilee  of  heaven. 
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TIMES  AND  SEASONS. 

Hymn  515   (T^esse.)    Clapbam.  7.7.7.7.  D. From  Mendelssohn. 

,  o  bj — I   L-i                  <**■    r*l, — l=vt -H  '      J  1  J.      ̂      J  1          ■ 
  a   <•   *   •   ?H   1 

et„aJ    J|J    J    J    J    |-' 
j  .'  j  .'  -1  j   j 

^p  ■*  r  r '  r  r  r  r  '  f « r  r  i  r  r  r  irrii 

T7*ou  carriest  them  away  as  with  a  flood.— ~Psalm  xc.  5. 
1  7?j/  While  with  ceaseless  course  tlie  sun 

Hasted  round  the  former  year, 
I'  Many  souls  their  race  have  run, 

Never  more  to  meet  us  here. 
Fixed  in  an  eternal  state, 
They  have  done  with  all  below  ; 

We  a  little  longer  wait, 
But  how  little  none  can  know. 

2  mf  As  the  winged  arrow  flies 
Speedily  the  mark  to  find  ; 

As  the  lightning  from  the  skies 
Darts,  and  leaves  no  trace  behind  ; 

Swiftly  thus  our  fleeting  days 

Bear  us  down  life's  rapid  stream  j 
cr.   Upward,  Lord,  our  spirits  raise  ; 

All  below  is  but  a  dream. 

3  mf  Thanks  for  mercies  past  receive, 
Pardon  of  our  sins  renew, 

Teach  us  henceforth  how  to  live 
With  eternity  in  view. 

Bless  Thy  word  to  young  and  old, 

Fill  us  with  the  Saviour's  love, 
p  And  when  life's  short  tale  is  told, 
/      May  we  live  with  Thee  above. 

Hymn  516    (Xuneso.)    7Xnnft\>.  L-M. PlERACCINI. 
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SPRING  AND  SEED-TIME. 

I  trust  in  the  mercy  of  God  for  ever  and  ever.— Psalm  lii.  8. 
1  /  Great  God,  we  sing  that  mighty  hand 

By  which  supported  still  we  stand  ; 
The  opening  year  Thy  mercy  shows, 
That  mercy  crowns  it  till  its  close. 

2  By  day,  by  night,  at  home,  abroad, 
Still  are  we  guarded  by  our  God  : 
By  His  incessant  bounty  fed, 
By  His  unerring  counsel  led. 

3  mf  With  grateful  hearts  the  past  we  own, 
The  future,  all  to  us  unknown, 
We  to  Thy  guardian  care  commit, 
Content  with  what  Thou  deemest  fit. 

4  In  scenes  exalted  or  depre 
Thou  art  our  joy,  and  Thou  our  rest  ; 
Thy  goodness  all  our  hopes  shall  raise, 

p  Adored  throughout  our  changing  days. 

5  dim.  When  death  shall  interrupt  these  songs, 
pp  And  seal  in  silence  mortal  tongues, 
cr.  Our  Helper,  God,  in  whom  we  trust, 

Shall  keep  our  souls,  and  guard  our  dust. 

Hymn  517    (Tim65-)     1Rbofc>es.  b.m. 
C.  Warwick  Jordan,  Mrs.  Bac,  Oxon. 

m 

zTf 

n — r 
-JL 

J. 

T 
i    j- 

^*¥t~- = =£==^= 

r-fr*       h-AI    -J..         !         .    1         !^J        1          1        ,     I         | /  ff* — I   1 — m — -a   1   1   ■ — m   ^   1   1  — s  i   1   
<£)  M — *£s   a_   m^  m — J — •   _   • — * — J   ^J   

\i  ?   i     nfvi  r'r    r  r  r  f     ?  r A  jsL      A  A.      A  j±       j      i      i      i          i     \/~a 
.    1         i >*     g    1 

*4f — :   ■   1   1 — F-   m — n   
i                                                     i    r 

«  ■  E 

i      ■ Make  a  joyful  noise  unto  the  Lord,  all  the  earth.— Psalm  xcviii.  4. 

1  /      Spared  to  another  spring, 
We  raise  our  grateful  songs  : 

'Tis  pleasant,  Lord,  Thy  praise  to  sing. 
And  praise  to  Thee  belongs. 

2  Ten  thousand  different  flowers 
To  Thee  sweet  offerings  bear  ; 

mf  And  cheerful  birds  in  shady  bower- 
Sing  forth  Thy  tender  care. 

3  The  fields  on  every  side, 
The  trees,  and  every  hill, 

/  The  glorious  sun   the  rolling  tide, 
Proclaim  Thy  wondrous  skill. 

4  mf     But  trees  and  fields  and  skies 
Still  praise  a  God  unknown, 

For  gratitude  and  love  can  rise 
From  living  hearts  alone. 

5  These  living  hearts  of  ours 
Thy  holy  name  would  bless  : 

The  blossom  of  ten  thousand  flowers 

Would  please  'Thee,  Saviour,  less. 
Though  earth  itself  decays, 
Our  souls  can  never  die  ; 

0  tune  them  all  to  sing  Thy  praisa 
In  better  songs  on  high. 

6  p 
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TIMES  AND  SEASONS. 

Hymn  518    came  us.)    Bale.  6.4.6.4.6.6.6.4. J.  Squibb. 

2nd  Tune.     (119.)      JfeStal   ©OtlC^   6.4.6.4.6.6.6.4. 
Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 

1      J     JVJ.  „      ,  .,     ,       x    ,    „      1      J— Ax- 

r~^- 

All  Thy  works  shall  praise 

1  /  Come,  join  the  festive  song, 
Wake  voices  all  ; 

Chime  with  the  vernal  throng, 
List  to  the  call. 

Hear  we  in  every  breeze, 
From  vale  and  mountain  trees, 
Glad  notes  of  nature  say, 

Join  ye  my  lay. 

2  mf  Lord  of  the  rolling  year, 
Round  and  above, 

Boundless  Thy  works  appear, 
Boundless  Thy  love. 

All,  all  in  earth  and  sky, 
As  glide  the  seasons  by, 

J   New  glories  of  Thy  name 
Ever  proclaim. 

Thee,  O  Lord.— Psalm  cxlv.  10. 
3  f  Joyous  we  swell  the  strain, 

Thankful  to  Thee, 
Watched  by  Thy  care,  again 

Spring-tide  we  see. 
Still  in  this  gospel  land 
Throngs  forth  the  Sabbath  band, 
To  praise  and  worship  Thee, 

Happy  and  free. 
4  Onward  for  ever  flow, 

Truth's  mighty  wave  ; 
Soon  every  tribe  below 

Conquer  and  save. 
dim.  Sweet  as  the  voice  of  spring, 

/  Then  every  tongue  shall  sing, 
Glory  to  God  on  high. 

Glory  lor  aye. 
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SPRIJVO  AND  SEED  TIME. 

Hymn  519  (Tnne529.)   Springtime,  irregular. 
Arranged  by  Sir  Arthur  Sullivan,  Mus.  Doc. 

For  all  Thy  love  and  goodness,  so  bounti-  ful  and     free,      Thy  name, Lord,  be    a  -  dored  ! 

A  ±  J.  A.         A  A  A  4:  -4-    A 

S&SSSjiKSH  tollee:  Glo-  ry     to  the  Lord.   Al  -  le  -  lu-ia-   A   -  men. 

O  Lord,  how  manifold  are  Thy  works ! the  earth  is  full  of  Thy  riches.— Psalm  civ.  24. 

1  mf  For  all  Thy  love  and  goodness,  so  bountiful  and  free, 
Thy  name,  Lord,  be  adored  ! 

On  the  wings  of  joyous  praise  our  hearts  soar  up  to  Thee  : 
Glory  to  the  Lord  ! 

2  mf  The  spring-time  breaks  all  round  about,  waking  from  winter's  night : 
Thy  name,  Lord,  be  adored  ! 

cr.  The  sunshine,  like  God's  love,  pours  down  in  floods  of  golden  light : 
/  Glory  to  the  Lord  ! 

3  mf  A  voice  of  joy  is  in  all  the  earth,  a  voice  is  in  all  the  air : 
Thy  name,  Lord,  be  adored  ! 

All  nature  singeth  aloud  to  God  ;  there  is  gladness  everywhere  : 
Glory  to  the  Lord  ! 

4  mf  The  flowers  are  strewn  in  field  and  copse,  on  the  hill  and  on  the  plain : 
Thy  name,  Lord,  be  adored  ! 

p  The  soft  air  stirs  in  the  tender  leaves  that  clothe  the  trees  again  : 
Glory  to  the  Lord  ! 

5  mf  The  works  of  Thy  hands  are  very  fair  ;  and  for  all  Thy  bounteous  love 
Thy  name,  Lord,  be  adored  1 

cr.  But  what,  if  this  world  is  so  fair,  is  the  better  land  above  ? 
/  Glory  to  the  Lord  ! 

6  p  0,  to  awake  from  death's  short  sleep,  like  the  flowers  from  their  wintry  grave Thy  name,  Lord,  be  adored  ! 
cr.  And  to  rise  all  glorious  in  the  day  when  Christ  shall  come  to  save  ! 
/  Glory  to  the  Lord  ! 

7  /  0,  to  dwell  in  that  happy  land,  where  the  heart  cannot  choose  but  sing  J 
Thy  name,  Lord,  be  adored  ! 

And  where  the  life  of  the  blessed  ones  is  a  beautiful  endless  spring ! 
ff  Glory  to  the  Lord  I    Alleluia  !    Amen. 
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TIMES  AND  SEASONS. 

Hymn  520   (Tnne4)    Humeri  Werum.  s.m. 
St.  Albaris  Tune- Booh. J   I- 

Truly  the  light  is  sweet. — Ecclesiastes  xi.  7. 

1  mf     Sweet  is  the  time  of  spring, 
When  nature's  charms  appear  ; 

The  birds  with  ceaseless  pleasure  sing, 
And  hail  the  opening  year. 

2cr.       But  sweeter  far  the  spring 
Of  wisdom  and  of  grace, 

/  When  children  bless  and  praise  their  King, 
Who  loves  their  youthful  race. 

5  mf      Sweet  is  the  dawn  of  day, 
When  light  just  streaks  the  sky : 

cr.  When  shades  and  darkness  pass  away 
And  morning  beams  are  nigh. 

4ra/      But  sweeter  far  the  dawn 
Of  piety  in  youth, 

When  shades  of  darkness  are  withdrawn 
Before  the  light  of  truth. 

6  Sweet  is  the  opening  flower, 
Which  just  begins  to  bloom, 

Which  every  day  and  every  hour 
Fresh  beauties  will  assume. 

6  But  sweeter  that  young  heart, 
When  faith  and  love  and  peace 

Blossom  and  bloom  in  every  part, 
With  sweet  and  varied  grace. 

7  O  may  life's  early  spring, 
And  morning,  ere  they  flee, 

cr    Youth's  flower,  and  its  fair  blossoming 
Be  given,  my  God,  to  Thee  1 
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SPR7X&  AND  SEED-TIME. 

Hymn  521   (T*ne  102.)    Spring^tibe  1bour.  4.4.6.  d. 
J.  Barn  by. 

P 
3s 

v v  r^r l  r  t  r    c  r N       i JyJ3-£_Jl --ftr—f=4 =£=T 

m/ 

TTie  ea?^?i  is  /uZJ  0/  T7it/  riches. 
1. 

Wfc/"      The  spring- tide  hour 
Brings  leaf  and  flower, 

With  songs  of  life  and  love  ; 

And  many  a  lay 

Wears  out  the  day 

In  many  a  leafy  grove. 

2. 

Bird,  flower,  and  tree 

Seem  to  agree 

Their  choicest  gifts  to  bring  ; 

dim.      But  this  poor  heart 

Bears  not  its  part, 

pp  In  it  there  is  no  spring. 

3. 

p      Dews  fall  apace, 

The  dews  of  grace, 

Upon  this  soul  of  sin  ; 
And  love  divine 

Delights  to  shine 

Upon  the  waste  within. 447 

-Psalm  civ.  24. 
4. 

Yet  year  by  year 

Fruits,  flowers,  appear, 

And  birds  their  praises  sing  ; 

But  this  poor  heart 

p      Bears  not  its  part, 

Its  winter  has  no  spring. 

5. 

Lord,  let  Thy  love, 

Fresh  from  above, 

p  Soft  as  the  south  wind  blow, 
Call  forth  its  bloom, 

Wake  its  perfume, 

And  bid  its  spices  flow. 

6. 

zr.       And  when  Thy  voice 
Makes  earth  rejoice, 

And  the  hills  laugh  and  sing, 

Lord,  teach  this  heart 
To  bear  its  part, 

/  And  join  the  praise  of  spring. 



TIMES  AND  SEASONS. 

Hymn  522   (Tune  248.)    (Srafenbercj*  7.6.7.6.  d 
With  Refrain. J.  A.  E.  Schultze. 

-4- 

iiiijLdMM^^jL fr-rrr1- 

The  earth  is  satisfied  with  the  fruit  of  Thy  works.— Psalm  civ.  13. 

1    mf  We  plough  the  fields,  and  scatter 
The  good  seed  on  the  land, 

But  it  is  fed  and  watered 

By  God's  almighty  hand  ; 
He  sends  the  snow  in  winter, 

The  warmth  to  swell  the  grain, 
The  breezes,  and  the  sunshine, 

p       And  soft  refreshing  rain. 
/  All  good  gifts  around  us 

Are  sent  from  heaven  above, 
ff      Tli en  thank  the  Lord,  0  thank  the  Lora, 

For  all  His  love  ! 
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SPRING  AND  SEED-TIME. 

mf  He  only  is  the  Maker 
Of  all  things,  near  and  far; 

He  paints  the  wayside  flower, 
He  lights  the  evening  star  ; 

The  winds  and  waves  obey  Him, 
p      By  Him  the  birds  are  fed  ; 

or.  Much  more  to  us  His  children, 
He  gives  our  daily  bread. 

/  All  good  gifts  around  us,  &c. 

mf  We  thank  Thee  then,  0  Father, 
For  all  things  bright  and  good, 

The  seed-time  and  the  harvest, 
Our  life,  our  health,  our  food  ; 

Accept  the  gifts  we  offer 
For  all  Thy  love  imparts, 

And,  what  Thou  most  desirest, 
p      Our  humble,  thankful  hearts. 
/  All  good  gifts  around  us,  &cc 

Hymn  523   (Tune  248.)    (Srafenbercj*  7.6.7.6.  d. 
With  Refrain.  J.  A.  E,  Schultze. 

Man  goeth  forth  unto  his  work. — Psalm  civ.  23. 

1  mf  We  plough  the  fertile  meadows, 
We  sow  the  furrowed  land  ; 

But  all  the  growth  and  increase 

Are  in  God's  mighty  hand. 
He  gives  the  showers  and  sunshine 

To  swell  the  quickening  grain, 
The  springing  corn  He  blesses, 
He  clothes  the  golden  plain. 

cr.  Every  bounteous  blessing 
His  faithful  love  bestows, 

Then  magnify  His  glorious  name. 
From  whom  all  goodness  flows. 

2  mf  By  Him  all  things  were  fashioned 
Around  us  and  afar, 

He  formed  the  earth  and  ocean, 
He  kindled  every  star, 

His  love  ordained  the  seasons, 
By  Him  are  all  things  fed, 

He  for  the  sparrow  careth, 
He  gives  our  daily  bread. 

f         Every  bounteous  blessing,  &c 

3  /All  praise  to  Thee,  great  Father, 
Thou  Giver  of  all  good, 

Upon  whose  care  dependeth 
Our  life  and  health  and  food  : 

We  "bring  our  glad  thanksgiving, Our  gifts  of  love  and  praise  ; 
Be  Thine  our  grateful  service, 

The  harvest  of  our  days. 
Every  bounteous  blessing,  &a 
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TIMES  AND  SEASONS, 

Hymn  524  (Tuneiso.)  igrnsteirL  6.5.6.5. 
1  I  1 

J.  F.  Swift. 

2nd  Tune.    (150.)             IRtltb*    6.5.6.5.  D. 
0b                                    !                  i     1             J    -Tj     1 

Samuel  Smith. 
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io,  £7iz's  is  owr  God,  .  , 
1  /  Summer  suns  are  glowing 

Over  land  and  sea, 
Happy  light  is  flowing, 

Bountiful  and  free. 

2  Everything  rejoices 
In  the  mellow  rays, 

ff  All  earth's  thousand  voices 
Swell  the  psalm  of  praise. 

3  /  God's  free  mercy  streameth 
Over  all  the  world, 

And  His  banner  gleameth 
Everywhere  unfurled. 

Broad  and  deep  and  glorious 
As  the  heaven  above, 

Shines  in  might  victorious 
His  eternal  love. 

4 

and  He  will  save  us. — Isaiah  xxv.  9. 

5  p  Lord,  upon  our  blindness 
Thy  pure  radiance  pour ; 

For  Thy  loving-kindness 
cr.      Make  us  love  Thee  more. 

6  p  And  when  clouds  are  drifting 
Dark  across  our  sky, 

cr.  Then,  the  veil  uplifting, 
/     Father,  be  Thou  nigh. 

7m/We  will  never  doubt  Thee, 
Though  Thou  veil  Thy  light ; 

Life  is  dark  without  Thee  ; 
Death  with  Thee  is  bright. 

8      Light  of  light !  shine  o'er  us On  our  pilgrim  way  ; 
cr.  Go  Thou  still  before  us 

To  the  endless  day. 

(Tune  2.)        BrabClt.    S.M, 



SPRING  AND  SEED-TIME.— SUMMER, 

The  first-fruits  of  the  land,  which  Thou,  O  Lord,  liast  given  me.— Deuteronomy  xxvi.  10. 

1  mf    Fair  waved  the  golden  corn 

In  Canaan's  pleasant  land, 
/When  full  of  joy,  some  shining  mora, 

Went  forth  the  reaper  band. 

2  /     To  God,  so  good  and  great, 
Their  cheerful  thanks  they  pour  ; 

Then  carry  to  His  temple  gate 
The  choicest  of  their  store. 

3  mf    Like  Israel,  Lord,  we  give 
Our  earliest  fruits  to  Thee, 

And  pray  that,  long  as  we  shall  live, 
We  may  Thy  children  be. 

4  Thine  is  our  youthful  prime, 
And  life  and  all  its  powers  ; 

Be  with  us  in  our  morning  time, 
And  bless  our  evening  hours. 

5  cr.    In  wisdom  let  us  grow, 
As  years  and  strength  are  given. 

/That  we  may  serve  Thy  Church  below, 
And  join  Thy  saints  in  heaven. 

6  To  God,  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Spirit,  ever  blest, 

The  One  in  Three,  the  Three  in  One, 
Be  endless  praise  addressed. 

Hymn  526  (Tune  294.)  j£pbraim*  7.7.7.7. 
H.  T.  Leslie,  Mus.  Doc. 

For  His  mercy  endicreth  for  ever. — Psalm  cxxxvi. 

1  /  Praise,  0  praise  our  God  and  King 
Hymns  of  adoration  sing  ; 

cr.         For  His  mercies  still  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

2  Praise  Him  that  He  made  the  sun 
Day  by  day  His  course  to  run  ; 

cr.         For  His  mercies,  &c. 

3  p  And  the  silver  moon  by  night, 
Shining  with  her  gentle  light. 

/         For  His  mercies,  &c. 

4m/Praise  Him  that  He  gave  the  rain 
To  mature  the  swelling  grain  ; 

/         For  His  mercies,  &c. 

5  /  And  hath  bid  the  fruitful  field 
Crops  of  precious  increase  yield. 

For  His  mercies,  &c. 

6  Praise  Him  for  our  harvest-store, 
He  hath  filled  the  garner  floor  ; 

/         For  His  mercies,  &c. 

7mf  And  for  richer  food  than  this, 
Pledge  of  everlasting  bliss. 

/         For  His  mercies,  &c. 

8  /  Glory  to  our  bounteous  King  ! 
Glory  let  creation  sing  ! 

Glory  to  the  Father,  Son, 
And  blest  Spirit   Three  in  One. 
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TIMES  AND  SEASONS,— AUTUMN  AND  HARVEST. 

Hymn  527  (Tuners.)  ibermas*  6.5. (12 lines). F.  R.  Havergal,  1870. 

-M   l-r— I        ..      J.   fM   M   n-^J   1   11,1 

According  to  the  joy 

1  /  Earth  below  is  teeming, 
Heaven  is  bright  above, 

Every  brow  is  beaming 
In  the  light  of  love  ; 

Every  eye  rejoices, 
Every  thought  is  praise  ; 

Happy  hearts  and  voices 
Gladden  nights  and  days. 

0  almighty  Giver ! 
Bountiful  and  free, 

As  the  joy  in  harvest 
Joy  we  before  Thee. 

2  mf  Every  youth  and  maiden 
On  the  harvest  plain, 

Round  the  waggons  laden 
With  their  golden  grain, 

cr.  Swell  the  happy  chorus, 
On  the  evening  air, 

Unto  Him  who  o'er  us 
Bends  wi4,h  constant  care. 

/  0  almighty  Giver,  &c. 

in  harvest.— Isaiah  ix.  3. 

3  mf  For  the  sun  and  showers, 
For  the  rain  and  dew, 

For  the  nurturing  hours 
Spring  and  summer  knew  ; 

For  the  golden  autumn, 
And  its  precious  stores, 

For  the  love  that  brought  them 
Teeming  at  our  doors. 

/  0  almighty  Giver,  &c. 

■  4  mf  Earth's  broad  harvest  whitens In  a  brighter  sun  ; 
Thou  the  orb  that  lightens 

All  we  tread  upon  ; 
Send  out  labourers,  Father  ! 

Where  fields  ripening  wave  ; 
cr.  All  the  nations  gather, 

Gather  in  and  save. 
0  almighty  Giver ! 

Bountiful  and  free, 

Then  as  joy  in  harvest 
We  shall  joy  in  Thee, 452 



A  VTUMN  AND  HARVEST. 

Hymn  528  (Tune  483.)  ibarvestetioe.  10.10.7. William  Best. 
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Thou  crownest  the  year  with  Thy  goodness. — Psalm  lxv.  11. 

1  /  Great  Giver  of  all  good,  to  Thee  again 
We  humbly  now  present,  in  joyous  strain,. 

Our  harvest-tide  thanksgiving. 

2  To  Thee,  in  whom  we  live  and  move,  we  come, 
To  praise  Thee  for  the  sheaves  brought  safely  home. 

With  harvest-tide  thanksgiving. 

3  mf  Thou  dost  prepare  the  corn,  and  year  by  year 
Within  Thine  house,  0  Lord,  will  we  appear 

With  harvest-tide  thanksgiving. 

4  Thine  was  the  former  and  the  latter  rain, 
Enriching  earth,  and  calling  forth  again 

The  harvest-tide  thanksgiving. 

5  Thou  openest  wide  once  more  Thy  bounteous  hand, 
cr.  And  far  and  wide  ascends  from  all  the  land 

/     Glad  harvest-tide  thanksgiving. 

6  mf  Thou  fillest  all  that  live  with  plenteousness, 
They  in  return  Thy  sacred  name  all  bless, 

In  harvest-tide  thanksgiving. 

7  Thy  clouds  drop  fatness  on  the  teeming  earth, 
Accept  these  festal  songs  of  reverent  mirth, 

This  harvest-tide  thanksgiving. 

8  cr.  The  year  is  crowned  with  goodness,  Lord,  by  Thee 
Then  meet  it  is  that  we  should  offer  Thee 

/     The  harvest-tide  thanksgiving. 

9  On  every  side,  both  hills  and  dales  rejoice, 
On  every  side  sounds  forth  the  grateful  voice 

Of  harvest-tide  thanksgiving. 

10        For  all  Thy  blessings,  Lord,  our  thanks  we  sing, 
We  all,  who  sow  and  reap,  together  bring 

Our  harvest-tide  thanksgiving. 
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TIMES  AND  SEASONS 

Hymn  529  (^e  232.)  Xancasbire.  7.6.7.6.  d. Henry  Smart. 
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He  giveth  to  all  life,  and  breath,  and  all  things. — Acts  xvii.  25. 

I/Sing  to  the  Lord  of  harvest, 
Sing  songs  of  love  and  praise  ; 

With  joyful  hearts  and  voices 
Your  alleluias  raise : 

By  Him  the  rolling  seasons 
In  fruitful  order  move, 

Sing  to  the  Lord  of  harvest 
A  song  of  happy  love. 

2    By  Him  the  clouds  drop  fatness, 
The  deserts  bloom  and  spring, 

The  hills  leap  up  in  gladness, 
The  valleys  laugh  and  sing : 

He  filleth  with  His  fulness 
All  things  with  large  increase, 

He  crowns  the  year  with  goodness, 
With  plenty  and  with  peace. 

3tti/Bring  to  His  sacred  altar 
The  gifts  His  goodness  gave, 

The  golden  sheaves  of  harvest, 
p     The  souls  He  died  to  save  : 

cr.  Your  hearts  lay  down  before  Him, 
When  at  His  feet  ye  fall, 

dim.  And  with  your  lives  adore  Him, 
Who  gave  His  life  for  all. 

4m/To  God  the  gracious  Father, 

Who  made  us  '  very  good  ; ' 
To  Christ,  who,  when  we  wandered 

p     Restored  us  with  His  blood  ; 
mf  And  to  the  Holy  Spirit, 

Who  doth  upon  us  pour 
His  blessed  dews  and  sunshine, 

f     Be  praise  for  evermore. 
454 



A  UTUMN  AND  HARVEST. 

Hymfl    530     (Tnne343.) 

p 
St  6eorge.  7.7.7.7.  d. Sir  G.  J.  Elvey. 
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TTie  /fcZd  is  £7te  world. — Matthew  xiii.  38. 

1  /  Come,  ye  thankful  people,  come, 
Eaise  the  song  of  harvest-home  ! 
All  is  safely  gathered  in, 
Ere  the  winter  storms  begin  ; 

mf  God,  our  Maker,  doth  provide 
For  our  wants  to  be  supplied  : 

/  Come  to  God's  own  temple,  come, 
Eaise  the  song  of  harvest-home  1 

2  mf  All  this  world  is  God's  own  field, 
Fruit  unto  "His  praise  to  yield  ; Wheat  and  tares  together  sowni 
Unto  joy  or  sorrow  grown, 
First  the  blade,  and  then  the  ear, 
Then  the  full  corn  shall  appear  : 

p  Lord  of  harvest,  grant  that  we 
Wholesome  grain  and  pure  may  be. 

3?ft/Fqr  the  Lord  our  God  shall  come, 
And  shall  take  His  harvest  home  ; 
From  His  field  shall  in  that  day 
All  offences  purge  away  ; 

p  Give  His  angels  charge  at  last 
In  the  fire  the  tares  to  cast ; 

/  But  the  fruitful  ears  to  store 
In  His  garner  evermore. 

4m/Even  so,  Lord,  quickly  come, 
To  Thy  final  harvest  home  ! 

cr.  Gather  Thou  Thy  people  in, 
Free  from  sorrow,  free  from  sin  ; 
There  for  ever  purified, 
In  Thy  presence  to  abide  ; 

/  Come  with  all  Thine  angels,  come, 
Raise  the  glorious  harvest-home. 455 



TIMES  AND  SEASONS. 

Hymn  531  (Tuneios.)  iboaanna.  5.5.5.11.  d. 
H.  "J.  Gauntlett,  Mus.  Doc. 

The  harvest  is  the  end  of  the  world.— Matthew  xiii.  39. 
1  / 

Our  voices  we  raise 
Thy  mercies  to  praise, 
0  Giver  of  life, 

For  the  first-fruits  of  harvest  with  happiness  rife  1 
Of  ourselves  we  are  nought, 
But  Thy  mercy  hath  brought, 
Through  the  summer  of  grace, 

mf  Our  spirits  in  peace  to  a  bountiful  place. 

2  The  seed  hath  been  sown, 
The  green  blade  hath  grown, 
The  full  ear  hath  borne 

The  crown  of  the  summer,  the  beautiful  corn  : 
Another  year  sped 
Its  sunlight  hath  shed 
On  the  spirit  of  man, 

And  the  Lord  of  the  harvest  its  ripeness  may  scan. 

3  p         In  the  turn  of  a  day, 
Bright  flowers  pass  away, 

cr.  Then  the  fruit  cometh  on : 

•  The  sunlight  matures  when  the  blossom  is  gone, 
p         Like  the  fall  of  the  tiower, 

In  a  day,  in  an  hour, 
vp         Our  hopes  drop  their  bloom ; 
cr.  But  the  sunlight  of  heaven  draws  life  from  tne  tomb. 
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A  TJTUMN  AND  HARVEST, 

4  mf         When  the  full  time  is  come 
For  the  great  harvest-home, 
Then  cometh  the  end  ; 

cr.  The  Lord  of  the  harvest  His  reapers  shall  send  : 
They  gather  the  corn 
In  the  dew  of  the  morn, 
At  the  dawn  of  the  day  ; 

/To  the  garner  of  heaven  they  bear  it  away 

5  /  0  Master  of  life, 
From  the  toil  and  the  strife 
When  at  last  we  are  free, 

In  the  harvest  of  souls  be  our  portion  with  Thee : 
mf         Where  the  day  has  no  night 

Nor  is  mildew  nor  blight, 
Nor  frail  blossoms  fall, 

/  But  God  in  His  fulness  shines  forth  all  in  all. 

Hymn  532  (Tone  213.)  Sacrifice.  7.6.7.6. 
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But  grow  in  grace.— 2  Peter  iii.  18. 

1  p  The  year  is  swiftly  waning  ; 
The  summer  days  are  past ; 

And  life,  brief  life,  is  speeding  ; 
The  end  is  nearing  fast. 

2  The  ever-changing  seasons 
pp  In  silence  come  and  go  ; 
cr.  But  Thou,  eternal  Father, 

No  time  or  change  canst  know. 

3  mf  0  pour  Thy  grace  upon  us, 
That  we  may  worthier  be, 

Each  year  that  passes  o'er  us, To  dwell  in  heaven  with  Thee. 

4  Behold  the  bending  orchards 
With  bounteous  fruit  are  crowned  ; 

Lord,  in  our  hearts  more  richly 
Let  heavenly  fruit  abound. 

5  p  0  !  by  each  mercy  sent  us, 
And  by  each  grief  and  pain, 

cr.  By  blessings  like  the  sunshine, 
p     And  sorrows  like  the  rain, 

6m/ Our  barren  hearts  make  fruitful 
With  every  goodly  grace, 

That  we  Thy  name  may  hallow, 
/     And  see  at  !&st  Thy  face. 
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TIMES  AND  SEASONS.— WINTER.— ANNIVERSARIES. 

Hymn  533  (T^esio.)    Clarence.  7.7.7.7.  special. 

1st,  2nd,  3rd  &  4th  Verses.  Sir  Abthur  Sullivan,  Mus.  Doc. 

He  giveth  snow  like  wool :  He  scatter eth  the  hoarfrost  like  ashes.— Psalm  cxlvii.  16. 

1  p  Winter  reigneth  o'er  the  land, Freezing  with  its  icy  breath, 
Dead  and  bare  the  tall  trees  stand  ; 

All  is  chill  and  drear  as  death. 

2  mf  Yet  it  seemeth  but  a  day 
Since  the  summer  flowers  were  here, 

Since  they  stacked  the  balmy  hay, 
Since  they  reaped  the  golden  ear. 

3  p  Sunny  days  are  past  and  gone  : 
So  the  years  go,  speeding  fast, 

Onward  ever,  each  new  one 
Swifter  speeding  than  the  last. 

4  p  Life  is  waning ;  life  is  brief ; 
Death,  like  winter,  standeth  nigh  : 

Each  one,  like  the  falling  leaf, 
pp      Soon  shall  fade  and  fall  and  die. 

5  cr.  But  the  sleeping  earth  shall  wake, 
And  the  flowers  shall  burst  in  bloom, 

And  all  nature,  rising,  break 
/      Glorious  from  its  wintry  tomb. 

6  So,  Lord,  after  slumber  blest 
Comes  a  bright  awakening, 

And  our  flesh  in  hope  shall  rest 
Of  a  never-fading  spring. 
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ANNIVERSARIES. 

Hymn  534  (^372.)    Bolton  Hbbe&  8.6.8.6.7.6. 
J.  W.  Elliott. 
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Thou  hast  granted  me  life  and  favour. — Job  x.  12. 

1  mf  Another  year  has  passed  away, 
Time  swiftly  speeds  along  ; 

/  We  come  again  to  praise  and  pray, 
And  sing  onr  joyons  song. 

ff         We  come  with  song  of  greeting, 
We  come  with  song  again. 

2  /  We  come,  the  Saviour's  name  to  praise. 
To  sing  the  wondrous  love 

Of  Him  who  guards  us  all  our  days, 

And  guides  to  heaven  above. 
We  come  with  song  of  greeting, 
We  come  with  song  again. 

3  mf  We'll  sing  of  mercies  daily  given 
Through  every  passing  year, 

or.  We'll  sing  the  promises  of  heaven 
/     With  voices  loud  and  clear. 
ff         We  come  with  song  of  greeting 

We  come  with  song  again. 
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TIMES  AND  SEASONS. 

Hymn  535   (Tone  466.)    Hnotber  JPeat\  9.8.9.8. 
With  Refrain. 

4v- 

Rev.  S.  J.  P.  Dunman. 

Befrain. 
fefe 

Therefore  shall  the  people  praise  Thee  for  ever  and  eve?*.— Psalm  xlv.  17. 

1  /A  year  since  in  concord  assembling, 
Here  sang  we  all  jubilant  then ; 

And  now  with  rejoicing  and  trembling 
We  gather  together  again. 

For  the  mercy  and  truth  Of  the  Guide  of  our  youth 
And  all  that  to  us  He  hath  given 

We  sing  and  give  praise,  And  still  walk  in  the  ways 
mf      That  will  end  in  the  rest  of  heaven. 

2  Rejoicing  in  blessings  unnumbered, 
We  follow  our  heavenly  way : 

p  Yet  are  we  with  weakness  encumbered, 
And  therefore  we  tremble  to-day. 

/  For,  &c. 460 



ANNIVERSARIES. 

3  p  Youth  passes,  the  seasons  are  fleeting, 
And  time  to  eternity  flies  : 

0  Jesus,  come  Thou  to  our  meeting, 
cr.      And  make  us  more  fit  for  the  skies. 

/  For,  &c. 
4  mf  Sweet  blossoms,  the  orchards  adorning, 

Have  yielded  sweet  fruit  in  their  place, 

And  we  in  our  life's  early  morning 
Would  bear  the  bright  blossoms  of  grace. 

/  For,  &c. 
£>  The  gardens,  and  cornfields,  and  pastures, 

The  flocks  in  the  valleys  that  stray, 
Are  bringing  more  wealth  to  their  masters  : 

Shall  we  be  less  fruitful  than  they  ? 
For,  &c. 

6  0  Thou  whose  omnipotence  made  us, 
p      0  Thou  who  wast  slain  on  the  tree, 

Great  Spirit,  blest  Comforter,  aid  us 
cr.       To  live  and  to  labour  for  Thee. 

/  For,  &c. 

Hymn  536   (T^9.)    Qt  fl&argaret  s.m. Rev.  S.  J.  P.  Dunman. 
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According  to  the  multitude  of  His  loving-kindnesses. — Isaiah  triii  7. 
1  mf      Let  all  assembled  here, 

On  this  returning  day, 
Review  the  mercies  of  the  year, 
And  grateful  homage  pay. 

2  Yes,  we  adore  Thee,  Lord, 
Within  this  sacred  place  ; 

Where  oft  we  meet  with  sweet  accord, 
To  seek  Thy  gracious  face. 
To  Thee  our  God  and  King, 
We  glad  hosannas  raise ; 

0  deign  to  hear  our  voices  sing 
With  joyfulness  Thy  praise. 
Command  Thy  blessing,  Lord, 
On  all  assembled  here : 

And  may  we  still  Thy  grace  record 
Through  every  circling  year. 
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TIMES  AND  SEASONS, 

Hymn    537     (Tune  1*9.)      We^brifcge*    6.6.8.6.6.8. 
From  "  The  Hallelujah." 

The  Lord  your  Qocl  is  gracious  and  merciful.— 2  Chronicles  xxx.  9. 
i  / Come,  children  all,  and  praise, 

With  childhood's  happiest  lays, 
The  loving  God  who  brings  us  here  : 

Whose  hand  each  one  has  led, 
And  every  one  has  fed, 

And  kept  us  through  another  year. 

Tp  Thee,  0  Lord,  we  sing, 
To  Thee  thanksgiving  bring, 

Glad  to  tell  forth  Thy  bounteous  love : 
Help  us,  while  we  have  breath, 
To  praise,  and  after  death 

To  praise  Thee  evermore  above. 

/      We  thank  Thee  for  Thy  care 

Who  giv'st  us  clothes  to  wear, 
And  feedest  us  with  daily  bread  ; 

Who  guardest  all  our  ways, 
The  light  of  all  our  days, 

The  rest  and  shelter  of  our  bed. 

4  But  most  we  thank  Thee,  Lord, 
That  we  are  taught  Thy  word, 

That  we  are  fed  with  heavenly  food  : 
We  know  the  blessed  name  ; 
We  know  that  Jesus  came 

To  give  us  everlasting  good. 

5  0  may  we  daily  feed 
Upon  that  heavenly  bread, 

:r.  So  freely,  bountifully  given  ; 
Live  blest  and  holy  here, 
While  looking  forward,  there 

/  To  live  for  ever  blest  in  heaven  ! 

Hymn  538   (T™e526.)    Joyful  our  IDoices.  irregular. 
Dr.  J.  B.  Herbert. 
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ANNIVERSA  R1E& 

j  J*  «N  J,  J^J    J*  J  J  J  ■f^-fi-r 

^t?id  it;i£7i  mi/  scwgr  wiJJJ  I  praise  Him. — Psalm  xxviii.  7. 

1  /     Joyful  our  voices  we  raise 
In  a  glad  anthem  of  praise  [love 

To  the  Father  above,  Whose  infinite 
Thus  lengthens  the  span  of  our  days. 
Blessings  unnumbered  and  vast 
Have  crowned  the  year  that  is  past ; 

And  this  much  we  know,  If  we  serve 
Him  below, 

He'll  "Bring  us  to  heaven  at  last. Glory  to  God  !  our  song  shall  be, 
For  His  boundless  love,  so  rich 

and  free ; 
Glory  to  God  our  song  shall  be 
Through  all  the  years  of  eternity. 

2  Tribute  of  praises  we  bring 
Unto  our  Saviour  and  King, 

Incarnated  Word,  Kedeemer,  and  Lord, 

Of  life  everlasting  the  Spring. 
Himself  He  ail-willingly  gave, 
That  man  He  might  succour  and  save ; 

p  He  died  on  the  tree  (cr.)  That  we  might be  free, 

For  us  He  slew  death  and  the  grave. 
/         Glory  to  God  !  &c. 

3  mf   Chanting  our  sweetest  of  lays, 
Praise  we  the  Spirit  of  grace,     [one, 

With  the  eternal  Son,  And  the  Father 
The  Guardian,  and  Guide  of  our  days, 
Author  of  life  and  of  light, 
The  Source  of  the  pure  and  the  right, 

cr.  True  Fountain  of  joy,  Without  stint  or 

alloy, 

And  Giver  of  wisdom  and  might. 
/  Glory  to  God  1  &c. 
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TIMES  AND  SEASONS. 

Hymn  539  (^404.)   yatber,  from  Zhy  ftbrone. 
8.7.8.7.6.6.6.5. T.  Wild  (Oldham). 

Sing  unto  the  Lord  ivith  thanksgiving. — Psalm  cxlvii.  7. 

1  mf  Father,  from  Thy  throne  of  glory 
Listen  to  our  praise  and  prayer, 

Thou  hast  spared  us  in  Thy  mercy, 
Here  to  meet  another  year. 

/         Crown,  crown  it,  God  of  love, 
With  blessings  from  above  : 
Fill  our  hearts,  fill  our  hearts 

With  Thy  fear  and  love. 

2  /  Blessings  more  than  we  can  number 
Hitherto  have  marked  our  way  ; 

mf  And  Thine  eye  that  knows  no  slumber, 

Hath  watched  o'er  us  every  day. 
/  Praise,  praise  unto  Thy  name, 

Praise,  praise  we  loud  proclaim ; 
jf  Heaven  shall  ring,  heaven  shall ring 

With  the  loud  acclaim  ; 

3  mf  Still  vouchsafe  to  us  Thy  blessing, 
And  direct  our  future  course  ; 

Still  surround  our  every  dwelling, 
Thou  who  art  of  life  the  source. 

Shine,  shine  upon  our  way, 
May  we  Thy  laws  obey  ; 

p  Hear  us  now,  hear  us  now, 
Bless  our  school,  we  pray. 

4  mf  Wilt  Thou,  0  Almighty  Father, 
Bless  our  meeting  here  to-day 

p  Ere  the  night's  dark  shades   shall 
gather, And  our  praises  die  away  ? 

Come,  Lord,  and  bless  us  now 
Thy  grace  and  mercy  show  ; 

cr.  Evermore,  evermore 
May  Thy  blessings  flow. 

/  May  we  all,  when  life  is  over, 
Teachers,  children,  meet  above, 

Joining  in  that  song  for  ever 
Of  our  risen  Saviour's  love. 
Then  shall  we  sweetly  sing 
Praise  to  our  Saviour  King  ; 
Heaven  shall  ring,  heaven  shall  ring 

If  With  the  strain  we  sing. 
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ANNIVERSARIES. 

Hymn  540  (Tune  466.)    anniversary  Song. 
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TFie  thank  Thee,  arid  praise  Thy  glorious  name. — 1  Chronicles  xxix.  13. 
1  /  We  sing  our  song  of  jubilee, 

Our  voices  rising  loud  and  free  ; 
And  with  the  notes  of  sweet  accord 

We  praise  our  ever-blessed  Lord. 
Singing  together,  singing  together, 

Teachers  and  scholars  gladly  unite  ; 
Singing  together,  singing  together, 

Love  fills  our  hearts,  and  our  faces  are  bright, 

2  We.  praise  Him  for  the  year  now  past, 
And  at  His  feet  our  cares  we  cast ; 
And  0  may  He  who  guides  our  way 
Forbid  our  youthful  steps  to  stray  ! 

Singing  together,  &c. 

6   mf  Our  Sabbath-school,  0  may  He  bless, 
And  guard  its  lambs  with  tenderness ; 

p  And  lead  us  gently  when  we  die 

or.  To  our  Good  Shepherd's  fold  on  high  1 
/         Singing  together,  &c. 
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TIMES  AND  SEASONS. 

Hymn  541  (Tnnesu.)  perfectly  Blest  11.11.11.11. 
W.  Booth. 

Blessed  be  the  Lord  God  of  Israel  for  ever  and  ever. — 1  Chronicles  xvi 1. 

mf  Blest  Saviour,  we  gather,  our  tribute 
to  bring  [spring ; 

Of  joy  and  of  love,  like  the  blossoms  of 
/Our  gracious  Kedeemer,  we  gratefully 

raise  [Thy  praise. 
Our  hearts  and  our  voices  in  hymning 2. 

p  Our  Saviour  is  loving,  our  Saviour  is  kind, 
He  came  down  from  heaven,  the  lost  ones 

to  find ; 

cr.  He  never  refuseth  or  sendeth  away 
The  soul  which  returneth,  no  longer  to 

stray. 
3. 

inf  His  arms,  which  embraced  the  children 
of  old,  [fold ; 

Still  gently  encircle  the  lambs  of  the 
His  grace,  which  inviteth  the  wandering 
home,  [come. 

Has  never  forbidden  the  youngest  to 

How  many  poor  children  have  leaned  on 
His  breast,  [confessed, 

How  many  poor  children  His  name  have 
Believing  and  happy  His  goodness  to 
prove,  [love. 

Have  lived  to  His  glory,  and  died  in  His 

5- Hosanna,  hosanna,  blest  Saviour,  we  raise 
Our  hearts  and  our  voices  in  hymning 

Thy  praise,  [race, 
cr.  For  love  so  abounding  to  all  the  lost 

For  blessings  of  earth  and  glories  of 

grace. 
6. /Blest  Saviour,  be  with  us  throughout this  glad  day, 

0  teach  us  Thy  way  with  joy  to  pursue  : 
From  sin  and  temptation  may  we  ever depart, 

And  let  Thy  salvation  revive  every  heart. 

Hymn  542  (Tune  435.)   Southlands.  8.7.8.7.8.7.8.7. 
With  Refrain.  T.  Austin. 
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ANNIVERSARIES. 
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Wake  the  song, wake  the  song, 

iet  £7ie  people  praise  Thee,  O  God.— Psalm  lxvii.  3. 

1  /  Wake  the  song  of  joy  and  gladness, 
Hither  bring  your  sweetest  lays  ; 

Banish  every  thought  of  sadness, 
Pouring  forth  your  highest  praise  ; 

Sing  to  Him  whose  care  has  brought  us 
Once  again  with  friends  to  meet, 

Who  with  loving  hearts  have  taught  us 

Of  the  way  to  Jesus'  feet. 
Wake  the  song,  &c. 

2m/Some  who  came  with  songs  and  banners 
On  our  last  high  festal  day 

cr.  Now  are  singing  glad  hosannas, 
Where  the  angels  homage  pay : 

/In  the  presence  of  His  glory, 

Jesus'  praise  they  chant  above, 
Telling  still  the  old,  old  story, 

dim.     Precious  theme — redeeming  love. 
/  Wake  the  song,  &c. 

3      Thanks  to  Thee,  0  holy  Father, 
For  the  mercies  of  the  year  ; 

May  each  heart,  as  here  we  gather, 
Swell  with  gratitude  sincere  ; 

dim.  Thanks  to  Thee,  0  loving  Saviour, 
p      For  redemption  through  Thy  blood  : 

Thanks  to  Thee,  0  Holy  Spirit, 
Sweetly  drawing  us  to  God. 

/  Wake  the  song,  &c. 467 



TIMES  AND  SEASONS, 

Hymn  542  *nd  Tune.  (436.)  Wake  tbe  Song* 
8.7.8.7.8.7.8.7.   With  Refrain.      w.  F.  Sherwin. 
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ANNIVERSARIES.  —MISSIONS. 

Let  the  people  praise  Thee,  O  God. — Psalm  lxvii.  3. 
1  /Wake  the  song  of  joy  and  gladness, 

Hither  bring  your  sweetest  lays  ; 
Banish  every  thought  of  sadness, 

Pouring  forth  your  highest  praise  ; 
Sing  to  Him  whose  care  has  brought  us 

Once  again  with  friends  to  meet, 
Who  with  loving  hearts  have  taught  us 

Of  the  way  to  Jesus'  feet. 
Wake  the  song,  &c. 

2?;?/Some  who  came  with  songs  and  banners 
On  our  last  high  festal  day 

cr.  Now  are  singing  glad  hosannas, 
Where  the  angels  homage  pay : 

Hymn  543  (Tunei64.)  2)atia*  6.5.6.5.6.6.6.5. 

/  In  the  presence  of  His  glory, 

Jesus'  praise  they  chant  above 
Telling  still  the  old,  old  story, 

dim.     Precious  theme — redeeming  love. 
/  Wake  the  song,  <fec. 

3       Thanks  to  Thee,  0  holy  Father, 
For  the  mercies  of  the  year  ; 

May  each  heart,  as  here  we  gather, 
Swell  with  gratitude  sincere  ; 

dim.  Thanks  to  Thee,  0  loving  Saviour, 
p      For  redemption  through  Thv  blood ; 

Thanks  to  Thee,  0  Holy  Spirit, 
Sweetly  drawing  us  to  God. 

/  Wake  the  song,  &c. 

The  voice  of  many  angels  round 

1  /  Hark  !  round  the  God  of  love 
Angels  are  singing ; 

Saints  at  His  feet  above 
Their  crowns  are  flinging. 

And  may  poor  children  dare 
Hope  for  acceptance  there, 
Their  simple  praise  and  prayer 

To  His  throne  bringing  ? 

2  mf  Yes  ;  through  adoring  throngs 
His  pity  sees  us  ; 

'Midst  their  seraphic  songs 
Our  offering  pleases ; 

And  Thou  who  here  didst  prove 
To  babes  so  full  of  love, 
Thou  art  the  same  above, 

Merciful  Jesus ! 

about  the  throne. — Revelation  v.  11. 

3  Not  a  poor  sparrow  falls 
But  Thou  art  near  it ; 

When  the  young  raven  calls, 
Thou,  Lord,  dost  hear  it ; 

Flowers,  worms,  and  insects  share 
Hourly  Thy  guardian  care  ; 
Wilt  Thou  bid  us  despair? 

Lord,  can  we  fear  it  ? 

4  Lord,  then  Thy  mercy  send 
On  all  before  Thee  ; 

Children  and  children's  friend 
Bless,  wje  implore  Thee  ; 

cr.  Lead  us  from  grace  to  grace 
On  through  our  earthly  race, 

/Till  all  before  Thy  face 
Meet  to  adore  Thee. 



MISSIONS. 

(Tnne34.)       1RatiVtt\>.    CM. Henry  Lahee. 

Though  the  Lord  be  high,  yet  hath  He  respect  unto  the  lowly.— Psalm  cxxxviii.  6. 

1  ?ii/Try  throne,  0  God,  in  righteousness 
For  ever  shall  endure  ; 

We  bow  before  it ;  deign  to  bless 
The  children  of  the  poor. 

2  Thy  wisdom  fixed  our  lowly  birth, 
Yet  we  Thy  goodness  share  ; 

Still  make  us,  while  we  dwell  on  earth, 
The  children  of  Thy  care. 

Strangers  to  Thee,  though  Thine  by 
name, 

We  heard  Thy  welcome  voice, 
And,  gathered  from  the  world,  became 

The  children  of  Thy  choice. 

3 

4     Thou  art  our  Shepherd,  glorious  God  ! 
Thy  little  flock  behold  ; 

And  guide  us  by  Thy  staff  and  rod, 
The  children  of  Thy  fold. 

5/  We  praise   Thy  name   that   we  were 
To  this  delightful  place,        [brought 

Where  we  are   watched   and   warned 
and  taught, 

The  children  of  Thy  grace. 

6     0,  may  our  friends,  Thy  servants  here, 
Meet  all  our  souls  above  ; 

And  they  and  we  in  heaven  appear, 
The  children  of  Thy  love. 

Hymn    545      (Tune  82.) 
©It)  Ibunfcrefctb*  l.m. 

G.  Franc  (1543). 
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O  praise  the  Lord,  all  ye  nations  ;  praise  Him,  all  ye  people. — Psalm  cxvii.  1. 
3  Your  lofty  themes,  ye  mortals,  bring  ; 

In  songs  of  praise  divinely  sing  ; 
The  great  salvation  loud  proclaim, 

And  shout  for  joy  the  Saviour's  name. 
4  ̂ Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow; 

Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below  ; 
Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host ; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost  1 

470 

lm/FROM  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies 
Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise  : 
Let  the  Redeemer's  name  be  sung 
Through  every  land,  by  every  tongue. 

27tt/Eternal  are  Thy  mercies,  Lord  ; 
Eternal  truth  attends  Thy  word :  [shore, 

/Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to 
Till  suns  shall  ris«  and  set  no  more. 



MISSIONS. 

Hymn   546    (Tnne228.)    Ibebet.   7.6.7.6.  D. Bishop  Heber. 

"in-  r;;ir  p  ijfnr  "ri'  '  •  •  fm=Tm 

2nd  Tune.    (236.)      flDt66i0nat^   7.6.7.6.  D. 
Lowell  Mason,  Mus.  Doc. 

1     M,      I   rn-i   1     i,      ,,„      ,    i     I     1     I,      1    „      ,    ,     I 

There  stood  a  man,  .  .  .  saying,  Come  over  .  .  .  and  help  us.— Acts  rri.  9. 

1  mf  From  Greenland's  icy  mountains, 
From  India's  coral  strand, 

Where  AMc's  snnny  fountains 
Roll  down  their  golden  sand, 

From  many  an  ancient  river, 
From  many  a  palmy  plain, 

They  call  us  to  deliver 
Their  land  from  error's  chain. 

2  What  though  the  spicy  breezes 

Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle, 
Though  every  prospect  pleases, 

dim.      And  only  man  is  vile  ! 
mf  In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strewn  ; 
The  heathen,  in  his  blindness, 

p     Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 

3  mf  Can  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 
With  wisdom  from  on  high, 

Can  we  to  men  benighted 
The  lamp  of  life  deny  ? 

/  Salvation  !  0,  salvation  ! 
The  joyful  sound  proclaim, 

Till  each  remotest  nation 

Has  learnt  Messiah's  name. 

4  /Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  His  story, 
And  you,  ye  waters,  roll, 

Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory, 
It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole  ; 

dim.  Till  o'er  our  ransomed  nature, 
p     The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 

cr.  Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 
ff     In  bliss  returns  to  reign. 
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MISSIONS. 

Hymn  547  (Tune  510.)  ]£\>el\m.  11.10.11.10.* 
H.  J.  Gauntlett,  Mus.  Doc. 
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The  redeemed  of  the  Lokd  shall  return,  and  come  with  singing  unto  Zion. — Isaiah  li.  11. 

1  /  Hail  to  the  brightness  of  Zion's  glad  morning  ! 
Joy  to  the  lands  that  in  darkness  have  lain  ! 

p  Hushed  be  the  accents  of  sorrow  and  mourning  ! 
mf     Zion  in  triumph  begins  her  mild  reign. 

2  /  Hail  to  the  brightness  of  Zion's  glad  morning. 
Long  by  the  prophets  of  Israel  foretold  ! 

Hail  to  the  millions  from  bondage  returning  ! 
Gentiles  and  Jews  now  the  Saviour  behold. 

3  mf  Lo  !  in  the  desert  the  rich  flowers  are  springing, 
Rivers  abundant  are  gliding  along  ; 

/  Loud  from  the  mountains  the  echoes  are  ringing, 
Wastes  break  in  verdure  and  mingle  in  song. 

4  Hear  from  all  lands,  from  the  isles  of  the  ocean, 
Praise  to  Jehovah  ascending  on  high, 

dim.  Hushed  be  the  tumult  of  war  and  commotion, 
ff     Shouts  of  salvation  are  rending  the  sky. 

Hymn  548  (Tune  76.)  (Slaostone.  l.m. W.  H.  Gladstone. 
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MISSIONS. 

His  name  shall  endure  for  ever  .  .  .  all  nations  shall  call  Him  blessed. — Psalm  lxxii.  17. 

1  /  Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 
Doth  his  successive  journeys  run  ; 
His  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 

2  For  Him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made, 
And  praises  throng  to  crown  His  head  ; 
His  name  like  sweet  perfume  shall  rise 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 

3  mf  People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  His  love  with  sweetest  song  . 

p  And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
cr.  Their  young  Hosannas  to  His  name. 

4  /  Blessings  abound  where'er  He  reigns  ; 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  lose  his  chains ; 

dim.The  weary  find  eternal  rest ; 
cr.  And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest. 

5  /  Let  every  creature  rise,  and  bring 
Its  grateful  honours  to  our  King  : 
Angels  descend  with  songs  again, 
And  earth  prolong  the  joyful  strain. 

Hymn  549  (Tune  400.)  fjDaoele\>.  8.7.8.7.4.7. 
By  permission  from  Tunes  New  and  Old. S.  Reay,  Mus.  Bac. 
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God  our  Saviour :  who  will  have  all  men  to  be  saved. — 1  Timothy  ii.  3,  4. 

1??i/Gracious  God  !  almighty  Father, 

Saviour  !  Prince  of  Israel's  race, 
Holy  Spirit !  source  of  comfort, 

Hear  from  heaven,  Thy  dwelling- 
Hear  and  answer,  [place, 

p  As  we  humbly  seek  Thy  face. 

2m/Breathe  on  us  Thy  benediction, 
Purge  our  hearts  from  every  stain, 

Grant  us  pardon  through  the  merits 
Of  the  Lamb  for  sinners  slain. 

p  Hear  and  answer, 
pp      Speak  the  word  of  peace  again. 

3m/"Help  us  all  to  tell  the  story Of  Thy  great  redeeming  love  ; 
Bless  the  seed  of  life  we  scatter, 

Let  our  friends  Thy  mercy  prove. 
Hear  and  answer, 

/      From  Thy  glorious  throne  above. 

4  ?7i/Bless  this  highly  favoured  country, 
Save  the  people,  Lord  !  we  pray, 

Lead  them  from  the  paths  of  folly 
To  the  strait  and  narrow  way. 

Hear  and  answer, 
Bless  and  keep  us  day  by  day. 

5  Break  the  bonds  of  superstition, 
Let  the  senseless  idols  fall ; 

Speak,  Redeemer  of  the  nations, 
Bid  them  crown  Thee  Lord  of  all ; 

Hear  and  answer, 
dim.     As  to  Thee  we  humbly  call. 

6m/Thus  may  every  tribe  and  people, 
p      Through  the  blood  of  Christ  forgiven , 

cr.  Sing  the  gladsome  alleluia 
To  the  God  of  earth  and  heaven. 

/  All  the  glory 
Shall  unto  Thy  name  be  given. 
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MISSIONS. 

Hymn  550    (Tune  210.)    Hr^le*  7.6.7.6. E.  H.  Turpin. 

Oh  tliat  the  salvation  of  Israel  were  come  out  of  Zion  1 — Psalm  xiv.  7. 

1  mf  0  that  the  Lord's  salvation Were  out  of  Zion  come, 
To  heal  His  ancient  nation, 

To  lead  His  outcasts  home ! 

2  How  long  the  holy  city 
Shall  heathen  feet  profane? 

Keturn,  0  Lord,  in  pity  ; 
Rebuild  her  walls  again. 

3  Let  fall  Thy  rod  of  terror, 
Thy  saving  grace  impart ; 

Roll  back  the  veil  of  error, 
cr.       Release  the  fettered  heart. 

4  /  Let  Israel,  home  returning, 
Her  lost  Messiah  see  ; 

Give  oil  of  joy  for  mourning, 
mf     And  bind  all  hearts  to  Thee. 

Hymn  551    (Tune  224.)    j£Uacombe.  7.6.7.6.  D. Gennan. 



MISSIONS. 
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-4ZZ  fci?i^s  sliallfall  down  before  Him : 

I    f  Hail  to  tlie  Lord's  Anointed  ! 

Great  David's  greater  Son  ! 
Hail,  in  the  time  appointed, 

His  reign  on  earth  begun  ! 

He  comes  to  break  oppression, 

To  set  the  captive  free, 

To  take  away  transgression, 

And  rule  in  equity. 

all  nations  shall  serve  Him. — Psalm  lxxii.  11. 
SECOND   PART. 

4  mf  Arabia's  desert  ranger 
To  Him  shall  bow  the  knee  ; 

The  Ethiopian  stranger  • 
His  glory  come  to  see  ; 

With  offerings  of  devotion 

Ships  from  the  isles  shall  meet, 

To  pour  the  wealth  of  ocean 
In  tribute  at  His  feet. 

2  He  comes,  with  succour  speedy, 

To  those  who  suffer  wrong  ; 

To  help  the  poor  and  needy 

And  bid  the  weak  be  strong  : 

To  give  them  songs  for  sighing, 

Their  darkness  turn  to  light, 

mf  Whose  souls,  condemned  and  dying, 

Were  precious  in  His  sight. 

3  He  shall  come  down  like  showers 

Upon  the  fruitful  earth  ; 

Love,  joy,  and  hope,  like  flowers, 

Spring  in  His  path  to  birth  : 

Before  Him,  on  the  mountains 

Shall  peace  the  herald  go  ; 

cr.  And  righteousness  in  fountains, 

From  hill  to  valley  flow. 

Kings  shall  fall  down  before  Him, 

And  gold  and  incense  bring  ; 

All  nations  shall  adore  Him, 

His  praise  all  people  sing  ; 

For  Him  shall  prayer  unceasing, 

And  daily  vows  ascend  ; 

cr.  His  kingdom  still  increasing, 

A  kingdom  without  end. 

/  O'er  every  foe  victorious, 
He  on  His  throne  shall  rest ; 

i?Tom  age  to  age  more  glorious, 

All- blessing  and  all-blest. 
The  tide  of  time  shall  never 

His  covenant  remove  ; 

p  His  name  shall  stand  for  ever, 

His  changeless  ame  of  Love. 
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MISSIONS. 

Hymn  552   (T«me4i9.)    gt.  Hlerius.  8.7.8.7.8.7. 
Arthur  Henry  Brown. 
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T/ie?i  s7ia££  £7iow  c&wse  £7te  trumpet  of  the  jubilee  to  sound.— Leviticus  xxv.  9. 

1    /  Hark  !  the  joyous  sound  is  swelling, 
Hark  !  the  song  of  jubilee  ; 

Of  the  Saviour's  triumphs  telling, 
Of  His  conquests  yet  to  be  : 

Jubilate  !  Jubilate  ! 
Christ  shall  reign  from  sea  to  sea. 

2 mf  Christian      Missions!      they      were 
founded 

Heathen  nations  to  release  ; 
cr.  Faithful  men  went  forth  and  sounded 

The  glad  trnmp  proclaiming  peace : 
/  Jubilate  !  Jubilate  ! 

Never  shall  the  tidings  cease. 

3        Rich  has  been  the  tide  of  blessing, 
■£  Loud  the  song  of  liberty, 

*V    Light  has  pierced  the  Indian's  dwell- 
ing, 

Afric's  sons  have  been  set  free  : 
Jubilate !  Jubilate  ! 

Saviour,  we  rejoice  in  Thee. 

4  mf  See  the  Gospel  banner  waving 

Where  the  Hindu's  temple  stood  ; 
See  the  isles  of  Fiji  craving 

For  the  bread  of  life  as  food  : 
Jubilate  !  Jubilate ! 

They  no  longer  thirst  for  blood. 

5  cr.  Wider  fields  are  still  before  us 
Where  to  sow  the  precious  seed  ; 

And  that  seed  from  heaven's  rich storehouse 

Will  supply  the  world's  vast  need : 
/  Jubilate  I  Jubilate  ! 

Onward  let  the  work  proceed. 

6  mf  Bring    your    offerings,     Christians, 
bring  them,  [poor  ; 

Bring    your    offerings,    rich    and 
Bring  your  sons  and  daughters,  bring 

Let  them  enter  every  door :  [them ; 
cr.  Jubilate  I  Jubilate  ! 

/      Spread  the  tidings  more  and  more, 476 



MISSIONS. 

Hymn    553      (Tune  50.)       H0ble^    CM.      With  Refrain. 
Rev.  M.  Madan\ 
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All  the  ends  of  the  earth  shall  see  the  salvation  of  our  God. — Isaiah  lii.  10. 

1    /  Salvation  !  0  the  joyful  sound  ! 
What  pleasure  to  our  ears  ! 

mf  A  sovereign  balm  for  every  wound, 
A  cordial  for  our  fears. 

/  Glory,  honour,  &c. 

3      p  Salvation  1   0  Thou  bleeding  Lamb 
cr.      To  Thee  the  praise  belongs  ; 
/  Salvation  shall  inspire  our  hearts 

And  dwell  upon  our  tongues. 
Glory,  honour,  &c. 477 

Salvation  !  let  the  echo  fly 
The  spacious  earth  around  ; 

While  all  the  armies  of  the  sky 
Conspire  to  raise  the  sound  ! 

Glory,  honour,  &c. 



MISSIONS. 

Hymn  554   <Tnne  33?0    Coburg.  7.7.7.7.  d. 
H.R.H.  the  Prince  Consort. 
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Jitzs  the  jubilee ;  it  shall  be  holy  unto  you.—Lieviticus  xxv.  12. 

/  Hark  !  the  song  of  jubilee, 
Loud  as  mighty  thunders  roar, 

Or  the  fulness  of  the  sea 
When  it  breaks  upon  the  shore. 

Alleluia  !  for  the  Lord 
God  omnipotent  shall  reign  ; 

Alleluia  !  let  the  word 
Echo  round  the  earth  and  main. 

2  mf  Alleluia  !  Hark  !  the  sound, 
From  the  centre  to  the  skies, 

Wakes  above,  beneath,  around, 
All  creation's  harmonies. 

See  Jehovah's  banner  furled,    [done, 
Sheathed  His  sword ;  He  speaks,  'ti* 

And  the  kingdoms  of  this  world 
Are  the  kingdoms  of  His  Son. 

3  He  shall  reign  from  pole  to  pole 
With  illimitable  sway  ; 

dim.  He  shall  reign,  when,  like  a  scroll, 
p      Yonder  heavens  have  passed  away  ; 

cr.  Then  the  end  :   beneath  His  rod 

Man's  last  enemy  shall  fall  ; 
ff  Alleluia  !   Christ  in  God, 

God  in  Christ,  is  all  in  all. 
478 
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Hymn  555  (Tune  96.)    stano  up  for  3e$U0*  d.l.m. 
Asa  Hull. 
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Qwzi  i/ow  Zi&e  men,  be  strong.— 1  Corinthians  xvi.  13. 

/  Stand  up  for  Jesus,  Christian,  stand ! 

Firm  as  a  rock  on  ocean's  strand, 
Beat  back  the  waves  of  sin  that  roll, 
Like  raging  floods,  around  thy  soul ! 

Stand  up  for  Jesus,  nobly  stand  ! 

Firm  as  a  rock  on  ocean's  strand  ; 
Stand  up,  His  righteous  cause  defend  ; 
Stand  up  for  Jesus,  your  best  Friend, 

Stand  up  for  Jesus,  Christian,  stand  ! 
Sound  forth  His  name  o'er  sea  and  land  I 
Spread  ye  His  glorious  name  abroad, 
Till  all  the  world  shall  own  Him  Lord. 

Stand  up  for  Jesus,  &c. 
479 

5  mf  Stand  up  for  Jesus,  Christian,  stand ! 
Lift  high  the  cross   with  steadfast 

hand ;  [eye 
or.  Till  heathen  lands  with  wondering 

Its  rising  glory  shall  descry. 
/  Stand  up  for  Jesus,  &c. 

1        Stand  up  for  Jesus,  Christian,  stand ! 
Soon  with  the  blest,  immortal  band, 

mf  We'll  dwell  for  aye,  life's  journey 

o'er, 

cr.  In  realms  
of  light,  

on  heaven's  
bright 

shore, 

/  Stand  
up  for  Jesus,  

&c 



missions. 

Hymn  556    (Tunem)    f||}0SC0W.  6.6.4.6.6.6.4. GlARDINI. 

God  said,  Let  there  be  light :  and  there  was  light—  Genesis  i.  8, 

1  mf  Thou  whose  Almighty  Word 
Chaos  and  darkness  heard, 
And  took  their  flight  ; 

Hear  us,  we  humbly  pray, 
And  where  the  gospel  day 
Sheds  not  its  glorious  ray, 

cr.      Let  there  be  light ! 

2  mf  Thou,  who  didst  come  to  bring 
On  Thy  redeeming  wing 

Healing  and  sight ; 
Health  to  the  sick  in  mind. 

Sight  to  the  inly  blind, 
cr,  0  now  to  all  mankind 

Let  there  be  light ! 

8     p  Spirit  of  truth  and  love, 
Life-giving,  holy  Dove, 

Speed  forth  Thy  flight; 

Move  on  the  waters'  face, 
Spreading  the  beams  of  grace, 

cr.  And  in  earth's  darkest  place 
Let  there  be  light  1 

4  mf  Blessed  and  holy  Three, 
Glorious  Trinity, 

Grace,  love,  and  might, 

/  Boundless  as  ocean's  tide, 
Rolling  in  fullest  pride, 
Through  the  world  far  and  wi.le ;. 

ff      Let  there  be  light  1 480 



MISSIOJfK 

Hymn  557    (Tunes.)     Clifton.  B.M. J.  Brabham. 

O  Lokd,  revive  Thy  work. — Habakkuk  iii.  2. 
1. 

mf Kevive  Thy  work,  0  Lord  ; 

Thy  mighty  arm  make  bare  ; 

or.  Speak  with  the  voice  that  wakes  the  dead, 

And  make  Thy  people  hear. 

mf         Revive  Thy  work,  0  Lord  ; 

Exalt  Thy  glorious  name ; 

And  by  Thy  Spirit,  Lord,  our  love 

For  Thee  and  Thine  inflame. 

3. 

Revive  Thy  work,  0  Lord  ; 

Give  power  unto  Thy  Word  ; 

Grant  that  Thy  blessed  gospel  may 

In  living  faith  be  heard. 

r.  Revive  Thy  work,  0  Lord, 

Give  Pentecostal  showers  ; 

f  The  glory  shall  be  all  Thine  own, 

The  blessing,  Lord,  be  onrg. 481 



MISSIONS. 

Hymn    558     (Tune  464.)     ©Ut   Of   tbe   fHMre*    8.8.8.8.8.8.8.8. 
With  Refrain. 
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MISSIONS. 

They  go  astray  as  soon  as 

1  mj  The  streets  of  the  city  are  full 
Of  poor  little  perishing  souls, 

Who  wander  away  from  the  light 
p      In  places  that  Satan  controls  ! 

They  see  not  the  snare  at  their  feet ; 

They  know  not  the  danger  they're  in  : 
pp  0  Saviour,  can  these  be  Thy  lambs, 

So  changed  and  disfigured  by  sin  ? 
Famishing,  &c. 

they  be  born. — Psalm  Iviii.  3. 

2m/Then  out  of  the  desert  of  sin, 
And  out  of  the  darkness  of  night, 

Go,  bring  the  dear  lambs  to  the  flock, 
cr.      And  lead  them  up  into  the  light. 

Their  voices  with  tenderness  train, 
Their  wilfulness  try  to  subdue  ; 

p  Be  patient  and  tender  with  them, 
As  Christ  has  been  patient  with  you. 

Famishing,  &c. 

Hymn  559  (Tune  339.)  3U^na*  7.7.7.7.  d. J.  W.  David. 
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And  they  shall  come  .  .  .  and  shall  sit  down  in  the  kingdom  of  Goof.— Luke  xiii.  29. 

Ira/ Little  travellers  Zionward, 
Each  one  entering  into  rest, 

In  the  kingdom  of  your  Lord, 
In  the  mansions  of  the  blest : 

cr.  There  to  welcome  Jesus  waits, 
Gives  the  crown  His  followers  win ; 

/  Lift  your  heads,  ye  golden  gates, 
Let  the  little  travellers  in  ! 

2  p  Who  are  they  whose  little  feet, 

Pacing  life's  dark  journey  through, 
cr.  Now  have  reached  the  heavenly  seat 

They  had  ever  kept  in  view  ? 

mf  '  I  from  Greenland's  frozen  land,' 
1 1  from  India's  sultry  plain,' 

c  I  from  Afric's  barren  sand,' 
'  I  from  islands  of  the  main  ; ' 

3     '  All  our  earthly  journey  past, 
Every  tear  and  pain  gone  by, 

Here  together  met  at  last, 

At  the  portal  of  the  sky.' 
Each  the  welcome,   '  Come  ! '  awaits, 

cr.      Conquerors  over  death  and  sin ; 
ff  Lift  your  heads,  ye  golden  gates, 

Let  the  little  travellers  in  ! 
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MiSSIOJfS, 

Hymn  560  (Tune  443.,  Xisten,  tbe  HDaeter  beseecbetb. 
8.7.9.8.8.7.9.8.    With  Refrain.      ̂ 1P  Phillip, 
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MISSIONS. 

Go  work  to-day  in  My  vineyard— -Matthew  xxi.  28. 

1  mf  Listen  !  the  Master  beseecheth, 
Calling  each  one  by  his  name  ; 

His  voice  to  each  loving  heart  reacheth, 
Its  cheerfulest  service  to  claim. 

Go  where  the  vineyard  demandeth 

Vinedressers'  nurture  and  care  ; 
Cr  go  where  the  white  harvest  standeth, 

dim.     The  joy  of  the  reaper  to  share. 
/  Then  work,  brothers,  work  I   let  us  slumber  no  longer, 

For  God's  call  to  labour  grows  stronger  and  stronger  ; 
dim.  The  light  of  this  life  shall  be  darkened  full  soon, 

/But  the  light  of  the  better  life  resteth  at  noon. 

2  mf  Seek  those  of  evil  behaviour, 
Bid  them  their  lives  to  amend  ; 

Go,  point  the  lost  world  to  the  Saviour, 
And  be  to  the  friendless  a  friend. 

p  Still  be  the  lone  heart  of  anguish 
Soothed  by  the  pity  of  thine  ; 

By  waysides,  if  wounded  ones  languish, 
cr.      Go,  pour  in  the  oil  and  the  wine. 
/  Then  work,  brothers,  work  !  &c. 

SECOND    PART. 

B  mf  Work  for  the  good  that  is  nighest ; 
Dream  not  of  greatness  afar, 

That  glory  is  ever  the  highest 
Which  shines  upon  men  as  they  are. 

cr.  Work,  though  the  world  would  defeat  yon ; 
Heed  not  its  slander  and  scorn  ; 

Nor  weary  till  angels  shall  greet  you 
With  smiles  through  the  gates  of  the  morn. 

/  Then  work,  brothers,  work  !   &c. 

4  p  Offer  thy  life  on  the  altar  ; 
cr.      In  the  high  purpose  be  strong  ; 
m/And  if  the  tired  spirit  should  falter, 

Then  sweeten  thy  labour  with  song. 
What,  if  the  poor  heart  complaineth, 

cr.      Soon  shall  its  wailing  be  o'er, For  there  in  the  rest  which  remaineth 
It  shall  grieve  and  be  weary  no  more, 

/  Then  work,  brothers,  work  1  &c. 
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M/sswurs. 

Hymn  561  (Tnnei.)  Betblebem.  s.m. S.  Wesley. 

In  the  morning  sow  thy  seed,  and  in  the  evening  withholdnot  thine  hand. — Ecclesiastes  xi.  6. 
1  mf    Sow  iu  the  inorn  thy  seed, 

At  eve  hold  not  thine  hand  : 
To  doubt  and  fear  give  thou  no  heed, 

Broadcast  it  o'er  the  land. 
z  Beside  all  waters  sow, 

The  highway  furrows  stock, 
Drop  it  where  thorns  and  thistles  grow, 

Scatter  it  on  the  rock. 

3  The  good,  the  fruitful  ground, 
Expert  not  here  nor  there, 

O'er  hill  and  dale,  by  plots  'tis  found 
Go  forth  then  everywhere. 

7  /    Thence,  when  the  glorious  end, 
The  day  of  God  is  come, 

The  angel-reapers  shall  descend, 
And  heaven  cry  ■  Harvest-home  ! ' 

Hymn  562  (Tune  104.)  Hrowicft.  5.5.5.11. 
By  permission  from  Tunes  New  and  Old 

4^ 

4  Thou  know'st  not  which  may  thrive, 
The  late  or  early  sown  ; 

Grace  keeps  the  precious  germs  alive, 
When  and  wherever  strewn. 

5  And  duly  shall  appear, 
In  verdure,  beauty,  strength, 

p  The  tender  blade,  the  stalk,  the  ear, 
/     And  the  full  corn  at  length. 

6  mf    Thou  canst  not  toil  in  vain  ; 
Cold,  heat,  and  moist,  and  dry, 

Shall  foster  and  mature  the  grain 
For  garners  in  the  sky. 

H.  J.  Gauntlett,  Mus.  Doc. 

k^l*  '  '   —    I  >w'l 
O  magnify  the  Lord  with  me,  and  let  us  exalt  His  name  together. — Psalm  xxxiv.  3. 

1  mf        Come,  children,  and  join 
With  ardour  divine, 
And  help  to  do  good, 

By  publishing  peace  through  Jesus's  blood. 
2  /  The  glorious  news 

Let  each  one  aiiiu^  ; 
The  gospel  proclaim  ; 

And  world-wide  salvation,  in  Jesus'?  name. 486 



MISSIONS. 

6  Come,  children,  and  sing, 
To  Jesus  our  King, 
Alleluias  of  joy, 

Such  as  angels  and  glorified  spirits  employ. 

4  mf         Come,  children,  and  pray, 
Lord,  hasten  the  day 
When  the  earth  shall  be  filled 

cr.  With  glory,  and  Christ  in  His  kingdom  revealed  \ 

5  mf         Come,  children,  and  give, 
And  Christ  will  receive 
Whatever  is  given  ; 

p  And  your  offerings  arise,  as  incense,  to  heaven. 

6  /  Come,  children,  and  join, 
Writh  ardour  divine, 
With  triumph  and  mirth  ; 

ff  Proclaim  the  glad  news  to  the  end  of  the  earth  ! 

Hymn  563  (Tune  170.) ®reb.  6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 
Bev.  W.  H.  Hateeoal. 

-J — U ± 

?trr'?f 
a  0 

^¥f 
4J.J.A44J.J  ijijjjjj 

^    -   I  m  II  ~     ~    I  ~  m  II  hr- 

I       I 
I       I 

±4- 

ii 

r"rr  i 1— r 
1 — r 

m y  jjiij W r'r  r  r"r  r  cr  ¥ 
tV  j  i^LJ^j  J  Jug tt J. ai £ 

r  ̂   =^ 

T~r 
1 — r 

O  Lord,  J  beseech  Thee,  send  now  prosperity— "Psalm  cxviii.  25. 
1  mf  Father  of  heaven,  bless 

Missions  with  great  success, 
We  humbly  pray  ! 

cr.  Soon  may  the  gospel  sound 
Through  all  the  world  around, 

/Till  earth's  remotest  bound 
Shall  own  Thy  sway. 

2  mf  From  Greenland's  frozen  land 
To  Afric's  burning  strand, 

May  Christ  be  known  ! 
Till  on  Him  all  shall  call, 
Till  every  idol  fall, 
Till  He  be  loved  by  all, 

And  served  alone. 

3  /  O'er  every  hill  and  plain 
Washed  by  the  mighty  main 

Echo  the  call ! 

Till  gods  of  wood  and  stone 
Shall  all  be  overthrown, 
And  Jesus  reigns  alone, 

Supreme  o'er  all ! 

4  Then  spread  the  gospel's  light Till  nations  all  unite 
Beneath  His  sway ! 

And  let  us,  as  we  sing 
ff  Praise  to  our  Saviour  King, 

Our  grateful  offerings  bring, 
To  haste  the  day  1 
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NATIONAL. 

Hymn  564   (Tuneii.)     £rutb.  B.M. J.    COMLEY. 

Our  fathers  trusted  in  Thee:  they  trusted,  and  Thou  didst  deliver  them.— Psalm  xxii.  4. 

1  mf        To  Thee,  in  ages  past 
Our  pious  fathers  came  ; 

On  Thee,  0  Lord,  their  cares  they  cast, 
Nor  were  they  put  to  shame. 

2  Thy  holy  day  they  loved  ; 
They  loved  the  means  of  grace  ; 

And  oft  Thy  faithfulness  they  proved, 
When  they  had  sought  Thy  face. 

3  /         Their  faith  in  Thee  was  strong : 
dim.         Their  godliness  was  pure  ; 

/And  while  Thou  wast  their  strength  and  song 
They  all  things  could  endure. 

4  Their  steps  may  we  pursue, 
As  they  obeyed  their  Lord  ; 

So  may  our  hearts  and  lives  be  new, 
And  with  Thy  will  accord. 

Hymn  565  (Time  227.)  (Sreenlano.  7.6.7.6.  d. 
Lausanne  Psalter. 

i/Pb't*  j  1 J  J  J  JrJ  j  11  j  1 1  1  '  n  1 II   1  M   J  J  J  J 
<3>  4rir  r  r  fiF  riiru-Lr  r  r 

J    JJJJ 

iHiii>4  r  1 1  r  r  r  i  \-  r  h  r  i  r  r  r  r  1 1 M«=£^ 



NATIONAL. 

i    ■    W — ~f— -1   '   sr" — ' — r— r 
Blessed  is  the  nation  ivhose  God  is  the  Lord.— Psalm  xxxiii.  12. 

1  mf  0  God  of  our  salvation, 
We  thank  Thee  for  the  love, 

The  blessings  as  a  nation, 
Showered  on  us  from  above  ; 

cr.  And  when  the  noble  story 

Of  England's  life  is  told, 
To  Thee  we  give  the  glory, 

As  in  the  days  of  old. 

2  mf  Our  fathers,  faithful-hearted, 
Kept  foreign  foes  at  bay, 

/  Nor  has  their  strength  departed 
From  us,  their  sons,  to-day  ; 

mf 'Of  old,  Thou  bad'st  contention And  civil  discord  cease  ; 
Keep  far  from  us  dissension, 

p      And,  in  our  time,  give  peace. 

3 /From  superstitious  error, 
From  papal  tyranny, 

From  persecution's  terror, Thou  didst  Thy  people  free. 
0,  for  the  great  salvation 
Thy  mighty  arm  then  wrought, 

God  of  the  Reformation, 
We  praise  Thee,  as  we  ought. 

4    0  God  of  our  salvation, 

Our  father's  God  and  ours, 
May  we,  a  righteous  nation, 

Serve  Thee  with  all  our  powers 
Until  the  sunrise  glorious 

To  longing  eyes  be  given, 
ff  And  Jesus  reigns  victorious 

King  over  earth  and  heaven. 

Hymn  566  (Tune  21.)  Congleton.  cm. 
Arthur  Henry  Brown. 
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^Ind*  seefc  £7ie  peace  0/  £7ie  ciiy,  .  .  .  and"  jpray  unto  the  Lord  for  it.— Jeremiah  xxix.  7. 

1  '//i/Lord,  while  for  all  mankind  we  pray, 
Of  every  clime  and  coast, 

0  hear  us  for  our  native  land, 
The  land  we  love  the  most. 

3  p  Unite  us  in  the  sacred  love 
Of  knowledge,  truth,  and  Thee  : 

cr.  Nor  let  our  hills  and  valleys  cease 
/     Their  songs  of  liberty. 

2      0  guard  our  shores  from  every  foe  \        4     Strength  for  our  days  of  labour  give  : 
With  peace  our  borders  bless,  Upon  our  Sabbaths  smile  : 

With  prosperous  times  our  cities  crown .         Enrich  our  Queen  with  health  and  grace  • 
Our  fields  with  plenteousness.  ff     God  bless  our  native  isle  ! 
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NATIONAL. 

Hymn  567    (Tuneise.)    Bevan*  6.6.6.6.8.8. Sir  John  Goss. 

iQ\i  A   1   j — |   f^ — 1— II  J  1  J  J  J  JJ_  i  U   1 1  J  J  J  t'V-JI 
nrirr  r  fi^n^rr  r  'M 

^   ̂   1    '   'mi1!   II  I    Lf_g  k-4-L) — iLf-Li   J —  |_    fl 

Bighteousness  exalteth  a  nation.— Pioveibs  xiv.  34. 

1  mf       To  Thee,  our  God,  we  fly 
For  mercy  and  for  grace  ; 

0  !  hear  our  lowly  cry, 
And  hide  not  Thou  Thy  face. 

cr.  0  Lord,   stretch  forth  Thy  mighty hand, 

And  guard  and  bless  our  fatherland. 

2  mf        Arise,  0  Lord  of  hosts  ! 
Be  jealous  for  Thy  name, 

And  drive  from  ou'j  our  coasts 
p  The  sins  that  put  to  shame. 

cr.  0  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty hand, 

And  guard  and  bless  our  fatherland. 

\  mf       Thy  best  gifts  from  on  high 
In  rich  abundance  pour, 

/        That  we  may  magnify 
And  praise  Thee  more  and  more. 

cr.  0  Lord,   stretch  forth  Thy  mighty hand, 

And  guard  and  bless  our  fatherland. 

4  mf       The  powers  ordained  by  Thee 
With  heavenly  wisdom  bless  ; 

May  they  Thy  servants  be, 
And  rule  in  righteousness. 

cr.  0  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty hand, 

And  guard  and  bless  our  fatherlunu. 490 
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7mf 

cr. Smf 

SECOND  PART. 

The  Church  of  Thy  dear  Son 

Inflame  with  love's  pure  fire, 
Bind  her  once  more  in  one, 

And  life  and  truth  inspire. 
0  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  hand, 
And  guard  and  bless  our  fatherland. 

The  pastors  of  Thy  fold 
With  grace  and  power  endue, 

That  faithful,  pure,  and  bold, 
They  may  be  pastors  true. 

0  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  hand. 
And  guard  and  bless  our  fatherland. 

0  !  let  us  love  Thy  house, 
And  sanctify  Thy  day, 

Bring  unto  Thee  our  vows 
And  loyal  homage  pay. 

0  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  hand, 
And  guard  and  bless  our  fatherland. 

Give  peace,  Lord,  in  our  time  ; 
0  !  let  no  foe  draw  nigh, 

Nor  lawless  deed  of  crime 
Insult  Thy  majesty. 

0  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  hand, 
And  guard  and  bless  our  fatherland. 

Though  vile  and  worthless  still 
Thy  people,  Lord,  are  we  ; 

And  for  our  God  we  will 
None  other  have  but  Thee. 

'  0  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  hand. 
And  guard  and  bless  our  fatherland. 



NATIONAL. 

Hymn  568  (Tuneiw.)   iRational  Hntfoem.  6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 
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T7ia£  we  ram/  tead  a  #?de£  and  peaceable  life  in  all  godliness  and  honesty - 

1  Timothy  ii.  2. 1. 

mf  God  bless  our  native  land, 

May  Heaven's  protecting  hand 
Still  guard  our  shore ; 

May  peace  her  power  extend, 

or.  Foe  be  transformed  to  friend, 

And  Britain's  rights  depend 
On  war  no  more. 

2. 

mf  Through  every  changing  scene, 

0  Lord,  preserve  our  Queen  ; 

Long  may  she  reign ; 

Her  heart  inspire  and  move 
With  wisdom  from  above : 

cr.  And  in  a  nation's  love 
Her  throne  maintain. 

mf  May  just  and  righteous  laws 
Uphold  the  public  cause, 

dim.      And  bless  our  isle ; 

/  Home  of  the  brave  and  free 
The  land  of  liberty, 

dim.  We  pray  that  still  on  Thee 

p      Kind  Heaven  may  smile. 
4. 

mf  Not  in  this  land  alone ; 

But  be  Thy  mercies  known 
From  shore  to  shore : 

Lord,  make  the  nations  see 
That  men  should  brothers  be. 

And  form  one  family 

The  wide  world  o'er. 
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NATIONAL. 

Hymn  569    (T«ei67.)    Ibarlaru 6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 
Lowell  Mason,  Mus.  Doc. 

-\   - — \- 

That  .  .  .  prayers  .  , 
1  mf  God  bless  our  native  land  : 

Her  strength  and  glory  stand 
Ever  in  Thee  1 

Her  faith  and  laws  be  pure  ; 
cr.  Her  throne  and  hearths  secure  ; 

And  let  her  name  endure, 
/      Home  of  the  free. 

2  mf  God  smile  upon  our  land, 
And  countless  as  the  sand 

Her  blessings  be  ! 

made  for  all  men. — 1  Timothy  ii.  1. 
cr.  Arise,  O  Lord,  Most  High  J 

And  call  her  children  nigh, 
Till  heart  and  voice  reply 

/      Glory  to  Thee. 
Through  every  changing  scene, 
0  Lord,  preserve  our  Queen  ; 

Long  may  she  reign  ! 
Her  heart  inspire  and  move 
With  wisdom  from  above  ; 

And  in  a  nation's  love 
ff      Her  throne  maintain  ! 

Hymn  570  (Tm»i69.)  iRational  Hntbem.  6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 

For  kings,  and  for  all  that  are  in  authority. — 1  Timothy  ii.  2. 
1    /  God  save  our  gracious  Queen, 

Long  live  our  noble  Queen, 
God  save  the  Queen  1 

Send  her  victorious, 

Happy  and  glorious, 
Long  to  reign  over  us, 

God  save  the  Queen  ! 

2  mf  Crowned  by  a  nation's  love, Guarded  by  Heaven  above, 
Long  live  the  Queen  J 

f  Loud  may  each  voice  proclaim, 
Wide  as  Britannia's  fame, 
Long  live  Victoria's  name, 

ff      God  save  the  Queen  ! 492 



GRACES. 

Hymn  571  (Tnne  so.)   Xutber's  (Tbant  l.m.  c<  Zeuner> i  ,  r 

He  took  bread,  and  blessed  it. — Luke  xxiv.  30. 

mf  Be  present  at  our  table,  Lord, 
JBe  here  and  everywhere  adored : 
These  creatures  bless,  and  grant  that  we 
May  feast  in  Paradise  with  Thee. 

Hymn  572   (^e  si.)    m>ain3er.  l.m. Maixzer. 
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^?id  He  ioofc  £7ie  cup,  and  gave  thanks. — Matthew  xxvi.  27. 

m/  We  bless  Thee,  Lord,  for  this  our  food. 

But  more  for  Jesu's  flesh  and  blood, 
mf  The  manna  to  our  spirits  given, 

The  living  bread  sent  down  from  heaven. 
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GRACES. 

Hymn  573   (Tune  79.)    ibursle\>.  l.m. Huguenot  Melody. 

iih  J  J  a  1  f1  •  j  1  i  j  k1-  II-  i  i  1 1  <-]  it  ft  j  rm 
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I  will  sing  of  mercy. — Psalm  ci.  1. 

mf  For  mercies  that  we  taste  and  see, 
For  love  unmerited  and  free, 

For  every  promise  in  Thy  word, 
We  bless  Thy  holy  name,  0  Lord. 

Hymn  574  (Tune  u.)    St  peter,  cm. A.  R.  Reinagle. 
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T7ww  openest  Thine  hand,  they  are  filled  with  good,— Tsalm  civ.  28. 

mf  To  God,  who  gives  our  daily  bread, 
A  thankful  song  we  raise  ; 

And  pray  that  He  who  sends  us  food 
/       Will  fill  our  hearts  with  praise. 
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GRACES. 

Hymn  575  (»m*«.)    Samson,  l.m. From  Handel. 
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^^^ CTnfo  TTiee,  O  6f  o#,  do  we  gwe  thanks.— Psalm  lxxv.  1. 

/  Great  God,  Thou  giver  of  all  good, 

Accept  our  praise,  and  bless  our  food : 

Grace,  health,  and  strength  to  us  afford, 

mf  Through  Jesus  Christ,  our  risen  Lord. 

Hymn  576   (Tvme26.)   Jfreitcb.  cm. Scotch  Psalter,  1615. 
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1    '    r      i     "   i    r  r  i    ̂ -   n 
He  was  known  of  them  in  breaking  of  bread. — Luke  xxiv.  35. 

mf  Be  known  to  us  in  breaking  bread, 
And  do  not  then  depart ; 

Saviour,  abide  with  us,  and  spread 

Thy  table  in  our  heart 
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GRACES. 

Hymn  576  2nd  Tune.  (29.)    3Ifracombe*  CM. S.  Webbe.  (?) 

He  was  known  of  them  in  breaking  of  bread.— -Luke  xxiv.  35. 

mf  Be  known  to  us  in  breaking  bread, 
And  do  not  then  depart ; 

Saviour,  abide  with  us,  and  spread 

Thy  table  in  our  heart. 

Hymn  577  (t™82.)    ©r>  ibunorebtb,  l.m. G.  Franc  (1543). 
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O  Lord,  TTiow  preservest  man  and  beast.— Psalm  xxxvi.  6. 

mf  Thy  providence  supplies  my  food, 

And  'tis  Thy  blessing  makes  it  good  ; 
My  soul  is  nourished  by  Thy  word  ; 

cr.  Let  soul  and  body  praise  the  Lord. 
496 



GRACES. 

Hymn  578  (Tune  257.)    ibateteafc*  7.6.7.6.7.7.7.6. 
H.  J.  Gauntlett,  Mus.  Doc.     From  "  The  Hallelujah.' 

Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul,  and  forget  not  all  His  benefits. — Psalm  ciii.  2. 

mf  For  my  life,  and  clothes,  and  food, 
And  every  comfort  here, 

Thee  my  most  indulgent  God, 
I  thank  with  heart  sincere  ; 

For  the  blessings  numberless 
Which  Thou  hast  already  given, 

For  my  smallest  spark  of  grace, 
cr.       And  for  my  hope  of  heaven. 

Hymn  579   (Tune  29s.)   3nnocent6.  7.7.7.7. Old  Litany. 

I  will  bless  the  Lord  at  all  times.— Psalm  xxxiv.  1. 

\    /  Give  Him,  then,  and  ever  give, 
Thanks  for  all  that  we  receive  ; 
Man  we  for  his  kindness  love, 
How  much  more  our  God  above  ! 

2  mf  Worthy  Thou  our  heavenly  Lord, 
To  be  honoured  and  adored  ; 
God  of  all  creating  grace, 
Take  the  everlasting  praise  1 497 



GRACES, 

Hymn  580    (Tune  22.)     Bubltru  cm. 
-J — u 

Sir  John  Stevenson. 
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He  took  the  five  loaves  and  the  two  fishes-  and  looking  up  to  heaven,  He  blessed  them.' 
Lflke  ix.  16. 

mf  Parent  of  good,  whose  bounteous  grace 
O'er  all  creation  flows : 

Humbly  we  ask  Thy  power  to  bless 
The  food  Thy  love  bestows. 

Hymn  581    (Tnne! Stonaro.  4.4.4.4.4.4.4. R.  Heath  Mills. 

Bless  the  Lord,  .  .  .  who  satisfieth  thy  mouth  with  good  things.— Psalm  ciii.  2,  5 
1  mf  How  kind  and  good, 

To  give  us  food, 
Art  Thou,  0  Lord  ! 

Our  thanks  receive, 
Thy  blessing  give, 
Help  us  to  live 
Upon  Thy  word 

2  0  Thou,  the  guest 

A  t  Cana's  feast, 
With  us  abide  ; 

Our  faith  increase, 
From  sin  release, 
Give  us  Thy  peace, 

And  be  our  guide. 

Spirit  above, 
Unite  in  love 

This  social  band  ; 
cr.  And  grant  that  we, Eternally, 

May  dwell  with  Thee 
In  Canaan's  land. 



BENEDICTIONS. 

Hymn  582  (Ttme  432-)    IDesper  1b\>mn.  8.7.8.7.  d. Russian  Melody. 
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He  seni  £7ie  multitudes  away. — Matthew  xiv.  22. 

rnf  Lord,  dismiss  us  with  Thy  blessing, 

Bid  us  now  depart  in  peace  ; 

Still  on  heavenly  manna  feedirg, 

Let  our  faith  and  love  increase  ; 

Fill  each  breast  with  consolation  ; 

Up  to  Thee  our  hearts  we  raise  : 

cr.  When  we  reach  yon  blissful  station, 

/      Then  we'll  give  Thee  nobler  praise, 499 



BENEDICTIONS. 

Hymn  583    P-m    Otinus.  8.7.8.7.  D.    F.  R.  HiVEM^ — u- 1 
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Tfo  (Trace  0/  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  and  the  love  of  God,  <fcc— 2  Corinthians  xiii.  14. 

mf  May  the  grace  of  Christ  our  Saviour, 

And  the  Father's  boundless  love, 

With  the  Holy  Spirit's  favour, 
Rest  upon  us  from  above  ! 

Thus  may  we  abide  in  union. 

With  each  other  in  the  Lord  ; 

yr.  ADd  possess,  in  sweet  communion, 

.Joys  which  earth  cannot  afford. 
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BENEDICTIONS. 

Hymn  584  (Tnne4u.j    Scbaffbausen.  8.7.8.7.7.7.4.4.7.7 
Fkech. 
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To  g'^icZe  our  feet  into  the  way  of  peace.— Luke  i.  79. 

m/  Of  Thy  love  some  gracious  token 

Grant  us,  Lord,  before  we  go  ; 

Bless  Thy  word  which  has  been  spoken  ; 

Life  and  peace  on  all  bestow. 

When  we  join  the  world  again, 
Let  our  hearts  with  Thee  remain : 

0  direct  us, 

And  protect  us, 

Till  we  gain  the  heavenly  shore, 

Where  Thy  people  want  no  more. 
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BENEDICTIONS. 

Hymn  585  (Tune  299.)    ikenfcaL  7.7.7.7. Beethoven. 
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Commend  you  to  God,  and  to  the  word  of  His  grace.—  Acts  xx. 

1  mf  For  a  season  called  to  part, 
Let  us  now  ourselves  commend 

To  the  gracious  eye  and  heart 
Of  our  ever-present  Friend. 

2   p  Jesus,  hear  our  humble  prayer, 
Tender  Shepherd  of  Thy  sheep, 

Let  Thy  mercy  and  Thy  care 
All  our  souls  in  safety  keep. 

3  m/  What  we  each  have  now  been  taught, 
Let  our  memories  retain  ; 

p  May  we,  if  we  live,  be  brought 
Here  to  meet  in  peace  again. 

Hymn  586    (Tuneiw.)    par.  6.6.6.6.  d. 
W.  B.  Gilbert,  Mus.  Bac,  Oxon. 
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BENEDICTIONS. 

2md  Tutu.  (183.)   iResignation.  6.6.6.6.  d. C.  E.  Kettle. 
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God  also  hath  highly  exalted  Him. — Philippians  ii.  9. 

1  mf  Come,  children,  ere  we  part, 
Bless  the  Redeemer's  name. 

Join  every  tongue  and  heart. 
To  celebrate  His  fame. 

Jesus  the  children's  Friend, 
Him  whom  our  souls  adore, 

/  His  praises  have  no  end  ; 
Praise  Him  for  evermore. 

2   p  If  here  we  meet  no  more, 
May  we  in  realms  above, 

mf  With  all  the  saints,  adore 
Redeeming  grace  and  love. 

Jesus  the  children's  Friend, 
Him  whom  our  souls  adore, 

/  His  praises  have  no  end  ; 
Praise  Him  for  evermore. 
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BENEDICTIONS. 

Hymn  587   (Tune  194.)    St.  (Booric.  6.6.6.6.8.8. 
By  permission,  from  Rev.  R.  R,  Chope's  Hymn  and  Tune-Book.        Rev.  J.    B.    DYKES,  MllS.  DoC. 

Pease  be  with  you  all  that  are  in  Christ  Jesus.— 1  Peter  v.  14. 

2? 

1  mf    Our  Father,  ere  we  part, 
0  let  Thy  grace  descend, 

And  till  each  youthful  heart 
With  peace  from  Christ  our  Friend ; 

May  plenteous  blessings  from  above 
Inspire  our  souls  with  grateful  love. 

We  know  that  soon,  on  earth, 
The  fondest  ties  must  end  ; 

Our  own  most  cherished  hopes 

dim.  To  death's  cold  hand  must  bend  ; 
The  fairest  flowers  in  all  their  bloom, 

pp    Must  soon  lie  withered  in  the  tomb. 

mf      Then,  when  our  spirits  leave 
These  tenements  of  clay, 

or.       May  we,  through  grace  receive 
A  "life  of  endless  day  ; 

/  And  sing  with  parents,  teachers,  friends, 
That  anthem  sweet  which  never  ends. 

Hymn  588  (Tune  397.)    dismissal.  8.7.8.7.4.7. 
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BENEDICTIONS. 

The  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ  be  with  you  all.— 2  Thessalonians  iii.  18. 

J  mf  Lord,  dismiss  us  with  Thy  blessing, 
Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace  ; 

Let  us  each,  Thy  love  possessing, 
cr.       Triumph  in  redeeming  grace  ; 
mf  0  refresh  us, 

Travelling  through  this  wilderness  ! 

2  mf  Thanks  we  give,  and  adoration, 

For  Thy  gospel's  joyful  sound  ; 
May  the  fruits  of  Thy  salvation 

In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound  : 

May  Thy  presence 
With  us  evermore  be  found. 

So,  whene'er  the  signal's  given 
Us  from  earth  to  call  away, 

cr.  Borne  on  angels'  wings  to  heaven, 
Glad  the  summons  to  obey, 

May  we  ever 
/      Reign  with  Christ  in  endless  day. 

Hymn    589     (T^e396.) 
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Beneoiction.  8.7.8.7.4.7. 

A.  H.  Mann,  Hus.  Doc. 
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]    ̂ >  Father,  let  Thy  benediction, 
Gently  falling  as  the  dew, 

cr.  And  Thy  ever-gracious  presence 
Bless  us  all  our  journey  through 

mf  May  we  ever 
Keep  the  end  of  life  in  view. 

Grace  be  with  you  all.    Amen.—  Titus  iii.  15. 

3  mf  When  temptations  shall  assail  us, 
p      When  we  falter  by  the  way, 

cr.  Let  Thine  arm  of  strength  defend  us, 
cr.       Saviour,  hear  us,  when  we  pray  : 

Thou  art  mighty, 

/  Be  Thou  then  our  rock  and  stay. 

2  mf  Young  in  years,  we  need  the  wisdom 
Which  can  only  come  from  Thee ; 

In  the  morn  of  our  existence 

Let  us  Thy  salvation  see : 
Changed  in  spirit, 

/      We  shall  then  Thy  children  be. 

4   ff  Praise  and  blessing,  power  and  glory, 
Will  we  render,  Lord,  to  Thee  ; 

For  the  news  of  Thy  salvation 
Shall  extend  from  sea  to  sea  ; 

All  the  nations 

Joyfully  shall  worship  Thee. 
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SINGLE    AND    DOUBLE    CHANTS. 

SINGLE   CHANTS. 

No. No. 

Anglo-Gregorian,  in  D i Jones,  J.,  in  D... 
...      13 

Armes,  Dr.,  in  F 2 Nares,  Dr.,  in  A            
...      14 
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...     15 
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...       7 
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DOUBLE   CHANTS. 

Aldrich,  Dr.,  in  F         
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„  „  in  E    ... 
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Lawes,  H.,  in  C    
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...     42 
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SINGLE  CHANTS. 

1. Anglo- Gregorian. 2.  Dr.  Armes. 
By  permission  of  Messrs.  Novello,  Ewer  &  Co. 



SINGLE  CHANTS. 

J.  Jones. 

15.  Dr.  Rimbault. 
By  permission  of  Messrs.  Novello,  Ewer  &  Co. 

16.  Dr.  Rimbault. 
By  permission  of  Messrs.  Novello,  Ewer  &  Co. 

Dr.  Stainer. 
t  Messrs.  Novello,  Ewer  &  Co. 

20.  Dr.  Stainer. 
By  permission  of  Messrs.  Novello,  Ewer  &•  Co. 
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DOUBLE  CHANTS. 
Dr.  Aldrich. 

By  permission  of  Messrs.  Novello,  Ewer  &  Co. J.  Barnby. 
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DOUBLE  CHANTS. 

E.  Cooke. 

33.    By  permission  of  Messrs.  Novello,  Ewer  &  Co. Sir  Geoege  Elvey. 
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34,  By  permission  of  Messrs.  Novello,  Ewer  &  Co.  Sir  John  Goss,  Mus.  Doc. 
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35,.   By  permission  of  Messrs.  Novello,  Ewer  &  Co.         Sir  John  Goss,  Mns.  Doc. 
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DOUBLE  CHANTS. 

37.   By  permission  of  Messrs.  Novello,  Ewer  &  Co.  Rev.  W.  H.  Havergaij. 
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DOUBLE  CHANTS. 

J.  Robinson. 

1 — r 

By  permission  of  Messrs.  Novello,  Ewer  &  Co.  Henry  Smart. 

By  permission  of  Messrs.  Novello,  Ewer  &  Co.  Henry  Smart. 
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I.   INDEX  TO  THE  HYMNS. 

(I)  Hymns  for  Infants.      (T)   Hymns  for  Teachers'  Meetings. 

I.  T. 
T. 
I. 

T. 
I. 
T. 

T. 

I. 

T. 

T. 

T. 

T. 

First  Line. Hymn. Author. 

A  charge  to  keep  I  have 
397 C.  Wesley. 

A  children's  temple  here  we  build 

512 

J.  Montgomery. 
A  crown  of  glory  bright  . .            447 

Alice  Cary. 

A  few  more  years  shall  roll           429 
Dr.  Bonar. 

A  little  ship  was  on  the  sea 150 
D.  A.  Thrupp. 

A  sinner,  Lord,  behold  I  stand 

273 

Jane  Taylor. 
A  year  since  in  concord  assembling 

535 

S.  Wray. 

Abide  with  me  !  fast  falls  the  eventide 
479 

H.  F.  Lyte. 

Above  the  clear  blue  sky   

58 

J.  Chandler. 
Accepting,  Lord,  Thy  gracious  call 

388 

Newman  Hall. 

Again  our  weekly  labours  end 
499 

Harrington  School  Col.  (1817). 

All  hail  the  power  of  Jesu's  name 

184 

E.  Perronet. 

All  my  heart  this  night  rejoices 

127 

P.  Gerhardt,  trs.  C.Winkworth. 
All  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell 

47 

W.  Kethe  or  J.  Hopkins. 

All  things  bright  and  beautiful 
39 

C.  F.  Alexander. 

All  things  praise  Thee,  Lord  most  high 

17 

G.  W.  Conder. 

Almighty  Father,  God  of  grace 

287 

T.  Cotterill. 

Almighty  Father,  hear  our  cry 

22 
E.  H.  Bickersteth, 

Almighty  God !  in  humble  prayer 

269 

J.  Montgomery. 

Almighty  God,  Thy  piercing  eye 298 

Dr.  Watts. 

Almighty  God,  Thy  works  around 

73 

Anon.,  and  J.  H  Gurney. 
And  is  it  true,  as  I  am  told           

241 

Amelia  M.  Hull. 

Angels  from  the  realms  of  glory 128 J.  Montgomery. 
Angel  voices,  ever  singing 54 

F.  Pott. 

Another  year  has  passed  away 534 
American. 

Arise,  my  soul,  arise           

300 

Wesley. 

Around  the  throne  of  God  in  heaven 

448 

Mrs.  Shepherd. 

Art  thou  weary         

295 

Stephen  the   Sabaite,   trs.   Dr. Neale. 

As  to  his  earthly  parents'  home 

144 

Dean  Alford. 

As  with  gladness  men  of  old 136 W.  C.  Dix. 

At  even,  ere  the  sun  was  set 

481 

H.  T wells. 

At  the  name  of  Jesus         IOI 
C.  M.  Noel 

Awake,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun 467 Bishop  Ken. 

Be  it  my  only  wisdom  here          250 

C.  Wesley. 

Be  kind  to  one  another   389 
A.  L.  Westcombe. 

Be  known  to  us  in  breaking  bread 

576 

J.  Montgomery. 
Be  not  swift  to  take  offence 

39i 

x\merican. 

Be  present  at  our  table,  Lord   

57i 

J.  Cennick. Beautiful  Zion,  built  above 459 George  Gill. 
Behold,  a  Stranger  at  the  door   

289 

J-  Grigg. 
Behold  the  Saviour  of  mankind 

160 

S.  Wesley,  sen. 
Behold  Thy  youthful  army           

409 
G.  S.  Rowe. 

Beset  with  snares  on  every  hand 

274 

Dr.  Doddridge. 

Blest  day  of  God,  most  calm,  most  bright     . . 503 John  Mason. 
Blest  Saviour,  let  me  be  a  child 

240 
A.  J.  Morris. 

Blest  Saviour,  we  gather,  our  tribute  to  bring 

541 

Unknown. 
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First  Line. Hymn. Author. 

Blow,  ye  golden  trumpets,  blow 

129 

Mrs.  M.  A.  Kidder. 

Bound  upon  the  accursed  tree   

163 

Dean  Milman  (abbreviated). 

Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morn- 
ing,         ..         ..           

130 Bishop  Heber. 
Brightly  gleams  our  banner         

355 
T.  J.  Potter. 

By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill           

249 

Bishop  Heber. 

By  Jacob's  ancient  well 148 Alex  R.  Thompson. 

By  night  on  wild  Judaea's  plain 

125 

S.  J.  Vail. 

I. 
Childhood's  years  are  passing  o'er  us 246 

W.  Dickson. 
I. Children  above  are  singing           

446 

J.  K.  Pelly. 
I. Children  of  Jerusalem   

*53 

John  Henley. 
I.  T. Children  of  the  heavenly  King   353 

John  Cennick. T. Children  of  the  pious  dead           

386 

Spencer     Murch's (1849). 
Collection 

I. 
Children's  voices  high  in  heaven 

460 

T.  R.  Taylor  and  G. Rawson. 

Children,  your  parents'  will  obey 

390 

B.  Rhodes. 
I. Christ  is  merciful  and  mild          

*43 

J.  Buckworth. 
Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  again   

172 

Bohem.   Breth.,    trs 
worth. C.   Wink- 

Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day  !  He    . . 

173 

Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day !  Sons 

171 

C.  Wesley. 

Christ,  whose  glory  fills  the  skies 

466 

Wesley. 

Christians,  awake,  salute  the  happy  morn    . . 

119 

Dr.  Byrom. 
I. 

Come,  children  all,  and  praise   . .         . . 537 G.  S.  Rowe. 
Come,  children,  and  join  with  ardour  divine 

562 

Benjamin  Gough. 
Come,  children,  ere  we  part 

586 

Unknown. 
T. Come,  gracious  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove 198 S.  Browne. 
T. Come,  Holy  Ghost,  our  hearts  inspire 

195 

Wesley. 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  the  Comforter 

200 

Rowland  Hill. 
T. Come,  Holy  Spirit,  come   202 

J.  Hart. Come,  join  the  festive  song         

5i8 

L.  Wilder. 
Come,  let  us  all  unite  and  sing   60 Howard  Kingsbury. 

T. Come,  let  us  anew,  Our  journey  pursue 
513 

C.  Wesley. 
I. Come,  let  us  embrace  .  .  .  The  offers. . 

279 

C.  Wesley. 
T. Come,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs 168 Dr.  Watts. 
I. Come,  let  us  join  the  hosts  above 

72 

C.  Wesley. 

Come,  my  soul,  Thy  suit  prepare 

259 

J.  Newton. Bishop  How. I. Come,  praise  your  Lord  and  Saviour 

104 

Come,  sing  with  holy  gladness   

103 

J.  J.  Daniell. Come,  Thou  long-expected  Jesus 

139 

C.  Wesley. 
I. Come  to  Jesus,  little  one   

290 

Dr.  E.  Turney. 
T. 

Come  to  our  poor  nature's  night 

199 

G.  Rawson. 
I. Come  to  the  Saviour,  make  no  delay 

296 

G.  F.  Root. 
Come  to  the  Saviour  now             

281 J.  M.  Wigner. I. 
'  Come  unto  Me,'  the  Saviour  speaks 

322 

W.  P.  Balfern. 
Come  unto  Me,  ye  weary              

275 

W.  C.  Dix. 

Come,  while  from  joy's  bright  fountain 242 American. 
I. Come,  ye  children,  sweetly  sing 

96 

Miss  Campbell. 
Come,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  wretched 

299 

J.  Hart. 
T. Come,  ye  thankful  people,  come 

53° 

Dean  Alford. 
T. Come,  ye  that  love  the  Lord   

354 
Dr.  Watts. I- 

Cradled  in  a  manger,  meanly   131 
G.  S.  Rowe. 

Day  by  day  we  magnify  Thee  _   
59 

John  Ellerton. Days  and  moments  quickly  flying 

428 

E.  Caswall. 
I. Dear  Jesus,  ever  at  my  side 

356 

Dr.  F.  W.  Faber. 
I. 

Dear  Saviour,  to  Thy  little  lambs 393 Jane  E.  Leeson. 
Death  has  been  here,  and  borne  away 

430 

Ann  Gilbert. 

Earth  below  is  teeming   527 Dr.  J.  S.  B.  Monsell. 
Earth  with  her  ten  thousand  flowers 

38 

T.  R.  Taylor. 
Ere  I  sleep,  for  every  favour 

483 J.  Cennick. Eternal  Father,  here  we  pray 484 C.  C.  Bell. 
Eternal  Father,  strong  to  save 21 W.  Whiting. 

I. Every  little  step  I  take   232 Major's  '  Book  of  Praise. 
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First  Line. Hymn. Author. 

T. Fading  like  a  lifetime  ends  another  day 487 T.  B.  Stephenson. 
Fair  waved  the  golden  corn   525 J.  H.  Gurney. 

T. Father,  from  Thy  throne  in  glory 

422 

Julius  Brigg. 

Father,  from  Thy  throne  of  glory 539 S.  L.  Moore. 
T. Father,  I  know  that  all  my  life   

400 

A.  L.  Waring. 

Father,  in  my  life's  young  morning     . . 

207 

Unknown. 
1. Father,  lead  me  day  by  day 

392 

J.  P.  Hopps. 
Father,  let  Thy  benediction   

589 
M.  E.  Shelly. 

Father  of  heaven,  bless  Missions  with 
563 Major's  '  Book  of  Praise.' 

Father  of  lights,  we  sing  Thy  name    . . n Dr.  Doddridge. 

Father  of  love  and  power 

482 

George  Rawson. 
Father  of  mercies,  in  Thy  word 208 Anne  Steele. 

T. Father  of  our  dying  Lord              201 

Wesley. 

Father,  throned  on  high   

x9 

Nyberg  and  La  Trobe. 
For  a  season  called  to  part 585 John  Newton. 
For  all  Thy  love  and  goodness   5i9 Bishop  How. 
For  ever  with  the  Lord   445 

J.  Montgomery. 
For  mercies  that  we  taste  and  see 573 Rev.  J.  Skinner. 
For  my  life  and  clothes  and  food 

578 

C.  Wesley 

For  the  beauty  of  the  earth          
79 

F.  S.  Pierpont. 
T. Forward  be  our  watchword 

346 

Dean  Alford. 
From  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies     . . 

545 

Dr.  Watts  and  Bishop  Ken 
T. From  every  stormy  wind  that  blows 

268 
Hugh  Stowell. 

From  Greenland's  icy  mountains 

546 

Bishop  Heber. 
I. From  His  high  throne  above  the  sky  . . 

63 

Unknown. 

I. Gentle  Jesus,  meek  and  mild   

239 

C.  Wesley. 
I. 

Gentle,  holy  Jesus  . . 141 Mrs.  Whitfield. 
T. Give  Him  then,  and  ever  give 579 

C.  Wesley. 

Give  me  the  wings  of  faith  to  rise 454 
Dr.  Watts. 

Give  to  our  God  immortal  praise 43 Dr   Watts. 

Glory  and  praise  and  honour 

83 

Theodulph,  trs.  Dr.  Neale 
Glory  be  to  God  the  Father 7 Dr.  Bonar. 

Glory,  glory  to  God  in  the  highest 

36 

W.  T.  Matson. 

Glory  to  God  on  high 

167 

J.  Allen. Glory  to  Thee,  my  God,  this  night 
485 Bishop  Ken 

Glory  to  the  Father  give   5 J.  Montgomery. 
T. 

Go  labour  on,  spend  and  be  spent 
395 

Dr.  Bonar. 
T. 

Go,  when  the  morning  shineth 260 
Mrs.  J.  C.  Simpson. 

T. Go,  work  in  my  vineyard. . 414 Lydia  Baxter. 
I. 

God  Almighty'heareth  ever          

357 
E.  Stafford. 

God  bless  our  native  land !  Her  strength 
569 Unknown. 

God  bless  our  native  land,  May  heaven's 

568 

W.  E.  Hickson. 

God  entrusts  to  all. . 

396 

James  Edmeston. 
God  is  gone  up  on  high   

181 C.  Wesley. 

I. God  is  in  heaven,  can  He  hear   
359 Ann  Gilbert. 

God  is  love  !  His  mercy  brightens 

37 

Sir  John  Bowring. 
God  of  glory,  God  of  grace 6 Murch's  S.S.  Hymn-Book  (1849;, I. 
God  of  mercy,  God  of  love            276 Unknown. 

God  of  mercy,  throned  on  high   385 H.  Neele. 

God  of  our  life,  our  morning  songs 

468    - 

Wesley. 

God  of  pity,  God  of  grace             

42 

Mrs.  E.  Morris. 

God  save  our  gracious  Queen   

570 

National  Anthem. 
God,  that  madest  earth  and  heaven 

478 

Bp.  Heber  &  Archbp.  Whately. 
God  the  Father  !  full  of  grace   8 Benjamin  Gough. 
God  the  Father,  God  the  Son   

192 

Dr.  Littledale. 
I. God,  who  hath  made  the  daisies 

106 
E.  Paxton  Hood 

I. God,  who  made  the  earth 

64 

S.  (1870). 

Gracious  God,  almighty  Farther 
549 

Edward  Bailey. 
I. Gracious  Saviour,  gentle  Shepherd 

115 

Jane  E.  Leeson. 
Gracious  Spirit,  dwell  with  me   

203 

T.  T.  Lynch. 

Great  Giver  of  all  good,  to  Thee  again 

528 

S.  Childs  Clarke. 
I. Great  God,  and  wilt  Thou  condescend 

7° 

Jane  Taylor. 
Great  God,  Thou  Giver  of  all  good 575 

John  Skinner. Great  God,  we  sing  that  mighty  hand 

5i6 

Dr.  Doddridge. 

Great  God,  with  wonder  and  with  praise 
210 

Dr.  Watts. 
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First  Line. 

Great  Saviour,  who  didst    
Growing  together,  wheat  and  tares 
Guard  the  Bible  well,  all  its  foes  repel 
Guide  me,  O  Thou  great  Jehovah 

Hail !  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord   
Hail  the  day  that  sees  Him  rise 
Hail  Thou  once  despised  Jesus   

Hail  to  the  brightness  of  Zion's  glad  morninj 
Hail  to  the  Lord's  Anointed   
Happy  beyond  description  he   
Happy  child  whom  God  doth  aid 
Happy  soul  that  free  from  harms 
Happy  the  child  whose  youngest  years 
Happy  the  well-instructed  youth 
Hark  !  a  still  small  voice  is  heard 
Hark,  Hark!  the  merry  Christmas  bells 
Hark  !  round  the  God  of  love 
Hark!  ten  thousand  harps  and  voices 
Hark  the  glad  sound!  the  Saviour  comes 
Hark  !  the  herald  angels  sing 
Hark !  the  joyous  sound  is  swelling    . . 
Hark!  the  song  of  jubilee 
Hark!  what  mean  those  holy  voices  .. 
Haste,  traveller,  haste!  the  night  comes  on. 
Heavenly  Father,  send  Thy  blessing  . . 
Help  me,  my  God,  to  speak 
Here  we  suffer  grief  and  pain 
Ho  !  every  one  that  thirsteth 
Ho,  my  comrades  !  see  the  signal 
Holy  Bible,  book  divine   
Holy  Father,  cheer  our  way 
Holy  Father,  mighty  God    
Holy,  holy,  holy,  Lord  God  Almighty 
Holy  Lord,  our  hearts  prepare 

Hosanna!  be  the  children's  song Hosanna  !  loud  hosanna  ! 
Hosanna  !  raise  the  pealing  hymn 
Hosanna  !  we  sing,  like  the  children  dear 
How  are  Thy  servants  blest,  O  Lord  . . 
How  bright  those  glorious  spirits  shine 
How  holy  the  Bible !  how  pure  is  the  light  . 
How  kind  and  good  to  give  us  food     . . 
How  kind  is  the  Saviour  !  how  great  . . 
How  precious  is  the  book  divine 

How  sweet  it  is  in  early  youth  . . 
How  sweet  the  name  ofjesus  sounds. . 
Hushed  is  the  raging  winter  wild 
Hushed  was  the  evening  hymn   

I  am  coming  to  the  cross    

I  am  Jesu's  little  friend   
I  am  Jesu's  little  lamb   

I  am  trusting  Thee,  Lord  Jesus 

I'm  a  little  pilgrim    
I'm  but  a  little  child           
I'm  but  a  stranger  here   
I'm  not  too  young  to  sin   
I  ask  not  wealth,  nor  pomp,  nor  power 

I  belong  to  Jesus,  'Twas  a  happy  day. . I  could  not  do  without  Thee   
I  hear  a  sweet  voice  ringing  clear 
I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say   
I  hear  Thy  welcome  voice    
I  know  not  what  awaits  me         
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Author. 

'Bristol  S.S.  Collection*  (1812). 
Unknown 
T.  McDougall. 
W.  Williams. 

C.  Wesley. 
C.  Weslev. 

J.  Bakewell. T.  Hastings. 

J.  Montgomery. C.  Wesley. 
C.  Wesley. 
C.  Wesley. 
Dr.  Watts. 
C.  Wesley. 

J.  Burton. W.  F.  Sherwin. 
H.  F.  Lyte. T.  Kelly. 

Dr.  Doddridge. 
C.  Wesley 

Thornley  Smith. 

J.  Montgomery. 

J.  C  a  wood. Dr.  Collyer. 

Bishop  Chr.  Wordsworth. 
Dr.  Bonar. T.  Bilby. 

Benjamin  Gough. 
P.  P.  Bliss. 

J.  Burton,  sen. 
R.  H.  Robinson. 
Dr.  Bonar. 

Bishop  Heber. 
W.  H.  Bathurst. 
Montgomery. 

J.  Threlfall. W.  H.  Havergal. 
G.  S.  Hodges. 

J.  Addison. Dr.  Watts  and  W.  Cameron. 
G.  T.  Congreve. 
J.  C.  Westbrook. 
E.  F.  Hughes. 

Dr.  J.  Fawcett. 
W.  H.  Bathurst. 

J.  Newton. M.  G.  Pearse. 

J.  D.  Burns. 

W.  McDonald. 
Fanny  J.  Crosby. 

L.  von  Hayn,  trs.  W.  I".  Stcv.n son. 
F.  R.  Havergal. 

J.  Curwen. W.  T.  Matson. 
T.  R.  Taylor. 
B.  W.  Noel. 

O.  Heginbotham. American. 
F.  R.  Havergal. 
E.  Paxton  Hood. 
Dr.  Bonar. 
L.  Hartsough. 
Unknown. 
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I  know  there's  a  crown  for  the  saints 
!  I  lay  my  sins  on  Jesus   

I.        I  love  my  precious  Saviour 
T.       I  love  Thy  kingdom,  Lord    
I.        I  love  to  hear  the  story   

I  love  to  sing  of  that  great  Power 
T.       I  love  to  tell  the  story   
I.        I  love  to  think,  though  I  am  young 
I.     i  I  often  say  my  prayers   

i  I  shall  be  with  Thee  where  Thou  art  . . 
I  sing  the  almighty  power  of  God 

I.        I  thank  the  goodness  and  the  grace     .. 
I.        I  think  when  I  read  that  sweet  story  of  old  . . 

I  want  a  principle  within   
I.     |  I  want  to  be  like  Jesus   

I  was  a  wandering  sheep 
I.     j  I  would  a  youthful  pilgrim  be   
I.       If  I  come  to  Jesus,  He  will  make  me  glad 
I.        If  Jesus  Christ  was  sent  . . 
T.    I  If  you  cannot  on  the  ocean           
I.        In  our  work  and  in  our  play         

j  In  sorrow,  care,  and  strife    
|  In  thankful  songs  our  hearts  we  lift 
In  the  march  of  life,  through  the  toil  and  strife 

I.     j  In  the  wintry  heaven          
I.        It  is  a  thing  most  wonderful   

T.       Jerusalem,  my  happy  home          
Jerusalem  the  golden         

T.       Jesu,  Lover  of  my  soul   
Jesu,  the  very  thought  of  Thee   
Jesu,  if  still  Thou  art  to-day   
Jesus,  and  shall  it  ever  be    
Jesus,  before  Thy  feet  I  fall         

I.     j  Jesus  bids  me  seek  His  face          
I.       Jesus,  from  Thy  throne  on  high 

i  Jesus,  hail !  enthroned  in  glory   
I.     I  Jesus,  high  in  glory,  Lend  a  listening  ear     . . 
I.     :  Jesus,  holy,  undefiled          

I  Jesus,  I  love  Thee  !  Thou  art  to  me 
I.       Jesus  is  our  Shepherd   

s  Jesus,  Lord  of  life  and  glory         
Jesus,  Lord,  we  look  to  Thee   

I.       Jesus,  Saviour,  Son  of  God          
I.     I  Jesus,  Saviour,  wilt  Thou  hear  us        . .         . ; 

j  Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun I.       Jesus,  tender  Shepherd,  hear  me 
I.     :  Jesus,  we  come  to  Thee   
I.     ;  Jesus,  we  love  to  meet   

I  Jesus  wept  !  those  tears  are  over 
I.       Jesus,  when  He  left  the  sky          
I.       Jesus,  who  calledst  little  ones  to  Thee 
I.        Jesus,  who  lived  above  the  sky   

oyful  our  voices  we  raise    
oyfully,  joyfully  onward  we  move 
ust  as  I  am,  without  one  plea   

Kind  words  can  never  die    
Knocking,  knocking,  who  is  there 

Lamb  of  God,  I  look  to  Thee   
Lead,  kindly  Light !  amid  the  encircling  gloom 
Lead  me  to  Jesus,  lead  me  to  Jesus 
Lead  us,  heavenly  Father,  lead  us 

i  Let  all  assembled  here   
I  Let  all  men  praise  the  Lord         
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A.  H.  Galey. 
Dr.  Bonar. 
W.  P.  Rix. 
T.  D wight. 
Mrs.  E.  H.  Miller. 

'  Shining  Star  '(American,  1862). Miss  Hankey. 
E.  P.  Hood. 

J.  Burton. B.  W.  Noel. 
Dr.  Watts. 
Ann  Gilbert. 
Mrs.  Luke. 
C.  Wesley. 

Dr.  Whittemore. 
Dr.  Bonar. 
Mrs.  Reed. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
Ann  Gilbert. 
Mrs.  E.  H.  Gates. 
W.  C.  Dix. 

J.  Finnemore. C.  C.  Bell. 
Unknown. 
Unknown. 
Bishop  How. 

Anon.  (1801). 

Bernard  of  Cluny,  trs.  Dr.  Neale. C.  Wesley. 

St.  Bernard,  trs.  E.  Caswall. 
Wesley. 

J-  Grigg. 
B.  W.  Noel. 
Unknown. 
T.  B.  Pollock. 

John  Bakewell. American. 

Mrs.  Shepcote. 
Fanny  J.  Crosby 

Hugh  Stowell. 
1  Union  Hymn-Book. C.  Wesley. 
T.  Hastings!?) 
E.  Hodder. 
Dr.  Watts. 
M.  L.  Duncan.  , 

Major's  '  Book  of  Praise. Mrs.  Parson. 
Unknown. 
Mrs.  M.  Rumsey. 
C.  C.  Bell. 
Ann  Gilbert. 
W.  Aver  Duncan. 
Dr.  W.  Hunter. 
Miss  C.  Elliott. 

A.  Hutchinson. 
Mrs.  Stowe  and  P.  P.  Bliss. 

C.  Wesley. 

Dr.  J.  H.  Newman. 
Fanny  J.  Crosby. 

James  Edmeston. 
'  My  own  Hymn-Book  '  (1848). 

Rinkart,  trs*  W.  Bartholomew. 



INDEX  TO  THE  H^MNS. 

First  Line. 

Let  children  proclaim  Their  Saviour  and  King 
Let  children  to  their  God  draw  near 

'  Let  little  children  come  to  Me  ' 
Let  me  learn  of  Jesus         
Let  us  sing  with  one  accord   
Let  us  with  a  gladsome  mind 
Lift  the  Gospel  banner 
Listen  !  the  Master  beseecheth   
Little  beam  of  rosy  light   
Little  children,  praise  the  Saviour 
Little  drops  of  water 
Little  travellers  Zionward    

Lo  !  at  noon  'tis  sudden  night   
Lo  !  the  day  of  God  is  breaking 
Lord,  a  little  band  and  lowly   
Lord,  before  Thy  throne  we  bow 
Lord,  dismiss  us  with  Thy  blessing,  Bid 
Lord,  dismiss  us  with  Thy  blessing,  Fill 
Lord,  grant  us  at  Thy  feet  to  sit 
Lord,  help  us  as  we  hear   
Lord,  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessings 
Lord,  I  would  own  Thy  tender  care 
Lord  Jesus  Christ,  our  God  and  King 
Lord,  look  upon  a  little  child   

Lord,  now  my  journey's  just  begun 
Lord  of  all  being  !  throned  afar 
Lord  of  angels  pure  and  lowly   
Lord  of  mercy  and  of  might          
Lord  of  power,  Lord  of  might   
Lord  of  the  living  harvest 
Lord  of  the  worlds  above 
Lord,  teach  a  little  child  to  pray 
Lord,  Thy  word  abideth   
Lord,  while  for  all  mankind  we  pray 
Love  divine,  all  loves  excelling   
Love  is  the  theme  of  saints  above 
Low  in  the  grave  He  lay   

Make  use  of  me,  my  God    
Master,  speak  !  Thy  servant  heareth 
May  the  grace  of  Christ  our  Saviour 
Mighty  God,  while  angels  bless  Thee. . 
Morning  comes  with  light  all  cheering 
My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee    
My  Father,  when  I  come  to  Thee 
My  Father,  who  in  heaven  reigns 
My  God,  how  endless  is  Thy  love 
My  God,  how  wonderful  Thou  art 
My  God,  and  Father !  while  I  stray 
My  God,  my  King,  Thy  praise  I  sing 
My  God,  the  spring  of  all  my  joys 
My  God,  who  makes  the  sun  to  know 
My  heart  and  voice  I  raise    

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee    
Neverbe  faint  or  weary   
None  is  like  God,  who  reigns  above 
Now  condescend,  almighty  King 
Now  I  have  found  a  Friend          
Now  the  day  is  over 

O  come,  all  ye  faithful   
O  day  of  rest  and  gladness           
O  Father,  we  are  very  weak 
O  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God   
O  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 
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C.  Wesley. 

J.  G.  Fleet. Kate  Cameron. 
Ella  Dale. 
D.  A.  Thrupp. 

John  Milton. Benjamin  Gough. 
Dr.  W.  M.  Punshon. 
Fanny  J.  Crosby. 

'  Juvenile  Harmonist.' Dr.  E.  C.  Brewer  (altd). 

J.  Edmeston. 
jane  Taylor. W.  F.  Sherwin. 
Mrs.  Shelley 

Unknown. 
Robert  Hawker. 

John  Fawcett. Unknown. 
Ann  Gilbert. 
Mrs.  Codner. 
Ann  Gilbert. 
Dr.  Bonar. 

J.  Buckworth. 
Jane  Taylor. 
O.  W.  Holmes. 
Julius  Brigg. 
Bishop  Heber. G.  Thring. 

Dr.  J.  S.  B.  Monsell. 
Dr.  Watts. 

Dr.  Ryland. 
Sir  H.  W.  Baker. 
Dr.  Wreford. 
C.  Wesley. 

J.  Montgomery. R.  Lowry. 

Dr.  Bonar. 
F.  R.  Havergal. 

John  Newton. R.  Robinson. 

J.  E.  Vanner. 
Ray  Palmer. Oliver  Hart. 

H.  Bohne,  trs.  F.  Rebers 
Dr.  Watts. 
F.  W.  Faber. 
Miss  C.  Elliott. 
H.  F.  Lyte. 
Dr.  Watts. 
Dr.  Watts. 
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S.  F.  Adams. 
Fanny  J.  Crosby. 

J.  Burton. 
Jane  Taylor. 
M.J.  McHcpe. 
S.  Baring-Gould. 

Bonaventura,  trs.  F.  Oakeley. 
Bishop  Chr.  Wordsworth. 
M.  A.  Brawn. Wesley. 
Wesley. 



INDEX  TO  THE  HYMNS,. 

First  Line. Hymn. Author. 

0  gentle  Teacher,  ever  near   

220 

W.  P.  Balfern. 

T. O  God  of  Bethel,  by  whose  hand 

°7 

Dr.  Doddridge, 
O  God  of  Israel,  deign  to  smile 

334 
Charlotte  E.  Tonna. 

T. O  God  of  our  salvation 
565 

W.  T.  Brooke. 

0  happy  band  of  pilgrims             

352 

Joseph  of  the  Studium 
Neale. 

trs.  Dr. 

0  happy  day  that  fixed  my  choice 335 
Dr.  Doddridge. 

0  have  you  not  heard  of  a  beautiful  stream. . 
463 

R.  Torrey,  jun. 
T. O  heavenly  King,  Look  down  from  above     . . 

56 

Wesley. 

T. 0  Holy  Ghost,  Thy  people  bless 

204 

Sir  H.  W.  Baker. 
0  how  blest  the  hour,  Lord  Jesus 

225 

Spitta,  trs.  R.  Massie. I. 0  Jesus  !  behold  the  lambs  of  Thy  fold 

5ii 

Unknown. 
0  Jesus,  to  Thy  cross  we  fly   305 J.  W.  Thomas. I. 0  Lamb  of  God  most  holy           190 W.  P.  Balfern. 

I. 0  little  child,  lie  still  and  sleep   

498 

Anna  Warner. 

0  Lord,  how  good,  how  great  art  Thou 

29 

H.  F.  Lyte. 

0  my  Saviour,  hear  me   

312 

Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
O  praise  ye  the  Lord  with  a  trumpet  sound  . . 

J79 

W.  H.  Doane. 

0  sing  to  the  Lord,  in  joyous  accord 

25 

T.  Hastings. 

I. O  that  I,  like  Timothy   

217 

C.  Wesley. 

O  that  the  Lord's  salvation          

55° 

H.  F.  Lyte. 

O  that  the  Lord  would  guide  my  ways 
369 

Dr.  Watts. 
T. O  Thou,  who  earnest  from  above 424 C.  Wesley. 

0  Thou,  whose  love  throughout  this  day 
494 Unknown. 

0  timely  happy,  timely  wise 
473 

John  Keble. I. 0  what  can  little  hands  do            404 Hinsdale's  'Daily  Meditations.* 
0  Wisdom,  whose  unfading  power 

77 
Bishop  Heber. 

T. 0  worship  the  King            

26 

Sir  Robert  Grant. 
I. O'er  Bethlehem's  hill  in  time  of  old    .. 

J37 

M.  G.  Pearse. 

Of  Thy  love  some  gracious  token 584 
T.  Kelly. 

On  our  way  rejoicing          

338 

Dr.  J.  S.  B.  Monsell. 
I. 

Once  in  royal  David's  city            

133 

C.  F.  Alexander 
One  there  is  above  all  others,  0  how 

107 

Marianne  Nunn. 
One  there  is  above  all  others,  Well 108 

John  Newton. 
Onward,  children!  onward!  leave  the  paths  of 

sin   

283 

Unknown. 
T. Onward,  Christian  soldiers           

35° 

S.  Baring-Gould. 
T. Our  blest  Redeemer,  ere  He  breathed. . 

193 

H.  Auber. 
Our  Father,  ere  we  part 587 Unknown. 

Our  Father,  God,  who  art  in  heaven 

24 

'  My  own  Hymn-book' 
(1848). 

Our  Father  in  heaven,  Thou  madest  the  earth 

71 

Unknown. 
I. Our  Father  sits  on  yonder  throne 

69 

T.  Kellv. 
Our  God  to  heaven  ascendeth 178 W.  T.  Brooke. 

Our  Saviour  is  the  sovereign  Lord 

84 

Unknown. 
Our  voices  we  raise             

53i 

Gerard  Moultrie. 

Parent  of  good,  whose  bounteous  grace 

580 

Unknown. 
T. Passing  onward,  quickly  passing 455 A.  Midlane. 

Peace,  perfect  peace,  in  this  dark  world 
75 

E.  H.  Bickersteth. 

Pleasant  are  Thy  courts  above. . 509 H.  F.  Lyte. 
I. Poor  and  needy  though  I  be 

68 

D.  A.  Thrupp. 

Praise  God,  ye  seraphs  bright   

78 

W.  Pennefather. 

Praise,  my  soul,  the  King  of  heaven 

50 

H.  F.  Lyte. 

Praise,  0  praise  our  God  and  King !   . . 

526 

Sir  H.  W.  Baker. 

Praise  the  Lord,  for  still  He  reigneth. . 

87 

Unknown. 

Praise  the  Lord,  who  hath  divided 

476 

J.  E.  Vanner. 
Praise  the  Lord,  ye  heavens,  adore  Him 

28 

Anon.,  1809. 

Praise  to  God,  immortal  praise. . 
45 

Mrs.  Barbauld. 

Praise  ye  Jehovah,  praise  the  Lord  most  holy 

15 

Lady  M.  C.  Campbell. 
T. 

Prayer  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire 
258 

J.  Montgomery. 
Press  on  !  press  on  !  a  glorious  throng 

458 

Fanny  J.  Crosby. 

Rejoice  and  be  glad!  the  Redeemer  has  come 

XI7 

Dr.  Bonar. 
Rejoice,  the  Lord  is  King             

183 

C.  Wesley. 

Remember  thy  Creator  now   

243 

J.  Burton. Rest  of  the  weary,  joy  of  the  sad 

109 

1  Dr.  J.  S.  B.  Monsell. 

(  521  ) 



INDEX  TO  THE  HYMNS. 

First  Line. Hymn. Author. 

T. Revive  Thy  work,  0  Lord            557 A.  Midlane. 

Ring,  ring  the  bells,  the  joyful  bells 

124 

Unknown. 
T. Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me            

166 
Toplady. 

I.T. Safe  in  the  arms  of  Jesus             
343 

Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
T. Salvation!  0  the  joyful  sound   

553 

Dr.  Watts. 

Saviour,  again  to  Thy  dear  name  we  raise    . . 

486 

J.  Ellerton. Fanny  J.  Crosby. I. Saviour,  bless  a  little  child 

233 

Saviour,  blessed  Saviour   
95 

G.  Thring. 

Saviour,  breathe  an  evening  blessing. . 

496 

J.  Edmeston. I. Saviour,  for  Thy  love  we  praise  Thee 88 M.  G.  Pearse. 

I. Saviour,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us no D.  A.  Thrupp. 

I. Saviour,  round  Thy  footstool  bending 262 Mrs.  E.  Parson. 
I. Saviour,  teach  me  day  by  day   

380 

Unknown. 
I. Saviour,  while  my  heart  is  tender 

313 J.  Burton. T. Saviour,  who  Thy  flock  art  feeding 

113 

W.  A.  Muhlenberg. 
I. 

See  Israel's  gentle  Shepherd  stand 
in P.  Doddridge. 

I. See  the  kind  Shepherd,  Jesus,  stands. . 
337 

'  Leeds  S.S.H 

See  the  shining  dewdrops 
34 

American. 

Seraphs  laud  Thee,  God  the  Father 

12 

T.  McCullagh. 

Shall  hymns  of  grateful  love   

90 

J.J.  Cummins. R.  Lowry. 
Shall  we  gather  at  the  river 

464 I. Shepherd  of  Israel,  from  above. . 

114 

W.  H.  Bathurst. 

Showers  of  blessings  fall  on  many 

306 

B.  W.  Noel. 
T. 

Sing  to  the  great  Jehovah's  praise 514 

C.  Wesley. 

Sing  to  the  Lord  of  harvest   529 Dr.  J.  S.  B.  Monsell. I. 
Sing  to  the  Lord  the  children's  hymn 

142 

R.  S.  Hawker. 
T. Soldiers  of  Christ,  arise   

421 

C.  Wesley. 

Songs  of  praise  the  angels  sang 

31 

J.  Montgomery. 
Rowland  Hill. I. Soon  as  my  youthful  lips  can  speak 

265 

T. Sound  the  battle  cry           407 
W.  F.  Sherwin. 

Sound  the  loud  timbrel  o'er  Egypt's  dark  sea 

32 

Moore. 

Sovereign  of  all  the  worlds  on  high 

197 

Dr.  Doddridge. 
T. Sow  in  the  morn  thy  seed            

56i 

J.  Montgomery. 
T. Sowing  the  seed  by  the  daylight  fair 415 E.  A.  Oakey. 

Spared  to  another  spring 
517 Ann  Gilbert. 

Spirit  blest,  who  art  adored 

205 

T.  B.  Pollock. 
T. Spirit  divine  !  attend  our  prayers 

194 

Dr.  A.  Reed. 
Stand  up  for  Jesus,  Christian,  stand 

555 R.  Torrey,  jun. 
T. Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus   4i7 George  Dufheld. 

Still  with  Thee,  0  my  God          

381 

J.  D.  Burns. Strike  !  O  strike  for  victory          419 
Mrs.  M.  A.  Kidder. 

Summer  suns  are  glowing 
524 

Bishop  How. 
Sun  of  my  soul !  Thou  Saviour  dear 

480 

John  Keble. W.  Freeman  Lloyd. T. Sweet  is  the  time  of  spring          

520 

Sweet  Saviour,  bless  us  ere  we  go 

490 

F.  W.  Faber. 

Sweetly  dawns  the  Sabbath  morning. . 504 T.  B.  Stephenson. 
Swift  as  the  winged  arrow  flies 

251 
Dr.  J.  Fawcett. 

T. Take  my  life,  and  let  it  be            
399 

F.  R.  Havergal. 

Tell  me  the  old,  old  story             
221 

Kate  Hankey. 

Ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand,  In 
434 Dean  Alford. 

Ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand  sung 

436 

Mrs.  Mortimer. 
I. Thank  God  for  the  Bible              

223 

American,  'Young  Reaper.' The  day  is  past  and  over   

492 

Anatolius,  trs.  Dr.  Neale. 
The  day  of  resurrection 176 John  Damascene,  trs.  Dr.  Neale T.  O.  Summers. I. The  daylight  fades,  The  evening  shades 

493 
I. The  fields  are  all  white   

406 

'  Book  of  Praise  for  Children.' I. The  fierce  wind  howls  about  the  hills. . 
138 

M.  G.  Pearse. 

The  God  of  Abraham  praise   
18 

T.  Olivers. 

The  heavens  declare  Thy  glory,  Lord 

211 

Dr.  Watts. 
I. The  Lord  attends  when  children  pray 

264 

J.  Burton. I. 
The  morning,  bright  With  rosy  light 469 T.  O.  Summers. 
The  morning  flowers  display  their  sweets     . . 

426 

S.  Wesley,  jun. 
I. The  praises  of  my  tongue 

218 

Dr.  Watts. 

The  radiant  sun  declining            495 R.  C.  Trampleasure. 

(  522  ) 



INDEX  TO  THE  HYMNS. 

First  Line. 

The  spring-tide  hour          
The  strain  upraise  of  joy  and  praise    . . 
The  streets  of  the  city  are  full   

The  strife  is  o'er,  the  battle  done 
The  sun  may  raise  the  grass  to  life 
The  valleys  and  the  mountains. . 
The  world  looks  very  beautiful   
The  year  is  swiftly  waning          
There  came  a  little  Child  to  earth 
There  is  a  better  world,  they  say 
There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood  . . 
There  is  a  green  hill  far  away   
There  is  a  happy  land   
There  is  a  land  of  love   
There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight   
There  is  a  name  I  love  to  hear   
There  is  a  path  that  leads  to  God 
There  is  a  precious  day   
There  is  an  eye  that  never  sleeps 
There  is  a  still,  small,  holy  voice 
There's  a  Friend  for  little  children 
There's  not  a  tint  that  paints  the  rose 
There  was  joy  in  heaven   
They  are  blest,  and  blest  for  ever 
They  are  perfectly  blest,  the   redeemed 
Thine  for  ever  !  God  of  love 
This  is  My  commandment 
This  is  the  day  of  light   
This  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made    . . 
This  is  the  glorious  Gospel  word 
Thou  Guardian  of  our  earliest  days     . . 
Thou,  my  God,  art  good  and  wise 
Thou  who  art  so  high  and  holy. . 
Thou  whose  Almighty  Word 

Though  often  here  we're  weary 
Though  troubles  assail  And  dangers  . . 
Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three 
Through  all  the  dangers  of  the  night . . 
Through  the  day  Thy  love  hath  spared  us 
Thy  life  was  given  for  me 
Thy  providence  supplies  my  food 
Thy  throne,  O  God,  in  righteousness. . 

'Tis  the  Church  triumphant  singing  .  . 
'Tis  religion  that  can  give 
To  and  fro,  to  and  fro,  hear  the  tread.  . 
To-day  above  the  sky  He  soared 
To-day  the  Saviour  calls. . 
To  God,  who  gives  our  daily  bread 
To  God,  who  reigns  above  the  sky 
To  Him  who  spread  the  skies 
To  the  haven  of  Thy  breast   
To  the  name  of  God  on  high 
To  Thee,  in  ages  past 
To  Thee,  O  Comforter  divine   
To  Thee,  our  God,  we  fly    
To  thy  father  and  thy  mother   

Wake  the  song  of  joy  and  gladness     .. 
Was  there  ever  kindest  shepherd 
We  are  but  little  children  weak 
We  are  marching  on,  with  shield  and  banner 

We  are  sailing  o'er  an  ocean     =   
We  bless  Thee,  Lord,  for  this  our  food 
We  bring  no  glittering  treasures 
We  do  not  love  Thee  as  we  ought 

We  love  to  sing  our  Saviour's  praise, . 
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521 

i75 

361 

49 344 

532 

134 

441 

319 

164 

438 

439 
437 

»9 

248 

284 

266 

372 

457 

40 

9i 

245 

444 

340 

363 

505 

506
 

314 97 

41 

317 

556 452 
358 

13 

474 497 

411 

577 

544 
188 

253 

413 
180 
292 

574 

297 

4 

307 1 

564 

196 
567 365 

542 

112 

371 

420 456 

572 

99 286 

105 

Author. 
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Dr.  Watts. 
F.  Whitfield. 

Jane  Taylor. 
J.  Montgomery. 

J.  A.  Wallace.' 

Unknown. 
A.  Midlane. 

J.  A.  Wallace. 
Bishop  Heber. 

Murch's  S.S.H.  Bk.  (1849). Unknown. 
M.  F.  Maude. 
P.  P.  Bliss. 

J.  Ellerton. Dr.  Watts. 

T.  B.  Stephenson. 
H.  F.  Flint. 
C.  Wesley. 

Mrs.  Westbrook. 

J.  Marriott. American. 

John  Newton. Dr.  G.  Rorison. T.  Kelly. 
T.  Kelly. 

F.  R.  Havergal. 
W.  Cowper. 

J.  Montgomery. 

J.  Kent. Mrs.  Masters. 

Henry  Tucker. 
Latin,  trs.  Dr.  Neale. 
S.  F.  Smith  and  T.  Hastings 
Mrs.  M.  Rumsey. Wesley. 

Dr.  Bonar. Wesley. 

Dr.  Bonar. 

John  Bulmer. F.  R.  Havergal. 
Bishop  How 
Mrs.  A.  R.  Cousin. 

W.  F.  Sherwin. 
Dr.  F.  W.  Faber. 
C.  F.  Alexander. 

Fanny  J.  Crosbv. E.  E.  Rexford. 

J.  Cennick. Miss  Phillips. 

John  Burton. Unknown. 



INDEX  TO  THE  HYMNS. 

First  Line. Hymn. Author. 

T. We  plough  the  fertile  meadows 
523 

Claudius,  trs.  S.  F.  Smith. 
T. We  plough  the  fields          

522 

Claudius,  trs.  Miss  J.  M.  Camp- 
bell. 

Mrs.  E.  Mills. We  sing  of  the  realms  of  the  blest 

440 

We  sing  our  song  of  jubilee 

540 

Thomas  Cameron. 

We  thank  Thee,  Lord,  for  this  fair  earth 44 Bishop  Cotton. 
T. 

We  won't  give  up  the  Bible         

224 

Dr.  Whittemore. 

We  won't  give  up  the  Sabbath 507 Dr.  J.Lyth. 

We're  marching  to  the  promised  land 465 
Unknown. 

Weeping  will  not  save  me 

308 

R.  Lowry. 

What  are  these  arrayed  in  white 

462 

C.  Wesley. 

What  blest  examples  do  I  find 
216 

Dr.  Watts. 
I.  T. What  can  I  give  to  Jesus             

412 

Dr.  J.  Jacob. 
What  is  there,  Lord,  a  child  can  do     . . 

294 

Jane  Taylor. 
J.  Addison. When  all  Thy  mercies,  0  my  God 

342 

When  He  cometh,  when  He  cometh 

442 

W.  0.  Cushing. 

When,  His  salvation  bringing 
152 

Joshua  King. Watts. T. When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 162 

When  Jesus  left  the  throne  of  God 

155 

J.  Montgomery. 
When  little  Samuel  woke 

215 

Jane  Taylor. 
When  morning  gilds  the  skies 94 Italian,  trs.  E.  Caswall, 
When  mothers  of  Salem. . 

149 

W.  M.  Hutchings. 

When  o'er  earth  is  breaking   33 Brooklyn  S.S.H.B.  (i860). 
When  our  hearts  are  glad  and  light 

271 

Edward  Bailey. 

When  the  weary,  seeking  rest 272 
Dr.  Bonar. 

I. When  they  brought  little  children 

J45 

G.  S.  Rowe. 
When  this  passing  world  is  done 427 R.  M.  M'Cheyne. 
While  lone  upon  the  furious  waves 

23 

E.  E.  Jenkins. 
While  shepherds  watched  their  flocks  by  night 121 N.  Tate. 

T. While  the  sun  is  shining. . 425 T.  Alfred  Stowell. 
While  we  on  earth  are  raising 

461 

R.  Robinson. 
While  with  ceaseless  course  the  sun 

5*5 John  Newton. Dr.  Watts. Why  should  I  deprive  my  neighbour 

3/0 

Why  should  we  spend  our  youthful  days 252 
John  Burton. Bishop  How. Winter  reigneth  o'er  the  land   533 Words  are  things  of  little  cost 367 
J.  G.  Fleet. T. Work,  for  the  night  is  coming   

416 

S.  Dyer  and  A.  S.  Walker. 

Yet  the-re  is  room  !  The  Lamb's  bright 

285 

Dr.  Bonar. 
Youthful,  weak,  and  unprotected 

255 

Mrs.  Parson. 

I  *24  ) 



II.  INDEX  TO  TEXTS  PREFIXED  TO 
THE  HYMNS. 

GENESIS. II.  KINGS. PSALMS. 
1  PSALMS. Ch.        Ver. Hy. Ch.        Ver. Hy. 

Ver. Hy. 
Ver. 

Hy. 

i             3 

556 

6           16 

408 

23 

1 

115 

72 

17 

548 

*5              I 
18 

230 
73 

24 
65 

16            13 359 I.  CHRONICLES. 

330 

207 

19           22 

277 

16           36 

54i 
358 

311 

26           24 325 29           13 

540 

2 

113 

75 

1 575 

35            J5 

67 

3 
116 

80 

1 

14 

II.  CHRONICLES. 6 

511 

84 

1 
509 

EXODUS. 1           10 222 

24 

10 180 

4 

508 

15           " 

27 269 

27 

8 278 n n 

21 

32 

2             1 

512 

28 
7 

538 

85 

7 

306 

20           10 499 
6           21 6 

3i 

15 

400 

89 

1 

52 

11 

502 

30 

272 

32 

8 

227 

26 

70 

15 

3/0 

30             9 537 379 

90 

5 5i5 
25           22 8 

268 
NEHEMIAH. 

33 
5 
9 

38 

4 
9 

12 

428 

429 

31           13 507 9           *7 

4i 

12 

565 

14 

279 

33            14 

23 

JOB. 

34 
1 

3 

579 

59 

9i 
92 

15 

i,  2 

266 

47i 

LEVITICUS. 
10           12 

534 

562 

1 

354 

6            13 
23              3 
25             9 12 

424 
5°5 

552 
554 

23           11 
28           28 

327 

250 
^6 

7 
6 

482 

577 

92 

93 
4 
1 

105 

183 

37  14 38  7 

35 

3i 
40 

4 
5 493 

342 

95 

2 
I 

182 

25 

26             6 484 PSALMS. 

43 
45 4 

17 

332 

535 

96 

6 
8 

256 

1 

DEUTERONOMY. 
Ver. 

1             2 

Hy. 

210 

46 48 

4 
2 463 

459 

98 

99 4 
5 

262 

4           35 5/ 
3             8 

66 

50 

12 

40 

100 
1 

47 

10            12 

412 

4              1 

159 

51 

6 

376 

573 12            10 
26           10 

497 
525 

8 477 

478 

52 

10 

1 

257 

34 

103 

2 

50 

578 

33           27 343 5             3 260 8 

516 

4 

45 

JOSHUA. 
1             6 

467 

468 

55 9 

17 

94 474 

104 
2,5 

I 

58i 

26 

420 

11 

488 

57, 

1 

236 

13 

522 

I.  SAMUEL. 
3             4 

214 

12 

8              1 
2 61 

29 

72 
58 

59 
3 16 

17 

558 

475 10 

23 

24 

523 
5i9 

521 

9 

215 

398 

9             1 

*53 

30 

63 

1 

254 

473 

106 

28 
I 

574 

87 

II.  SAMUEL. 
22         3,4 

109 H             7 
15  1,2 
16  8 

550 362 

324 

65 

7 
1 

11 
485 

501 

5*4 

107 

no 
23-31 

30 

I 

21 

456 

181 

4 

'  312 

17              8 469 

5-8 

112 

7 

301 

I   KINGS. 
8           49 

18            12 

42 

228 

19  1 
7 20  5 

22             4 
28 211 

407 
564 

67 

68 

7i 72 

3 

19 

5 

11 

542 

53 

238 

551/ 

116 

117 

118 

12 

1 
1 

24 

411 

545 

x54 

506 

(  525  ] 
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PSALMS. ISAIAH. MATTHEW. MARK. 
Ver. Hy. Ch.        Ver. 

Hy. 
Ch. Ver. 

Hy. Ch. \  er. 

Hy. 

118           25 563 
25            9 

524 
1 

21 

314 

14 

8 

402 

119           18 

195 

26            3 
75 345 

16 

15 

394 

59 280 4 
166 

2 2 

132 

72 

223 

30           21 

372 

9 
130 

LUKE. 
94 313 32                2 

302 

10 
136 

1     78 

,79 

470 

340 

3°7 
n 

99 

79 

584 

105 

212 33            17 

438 

137 

2 7 

127 

130 

213 

40            11 
no 

14 

138 

133 

140 206 
in 

4 

19 

246 

8 

121 
121              3 

476 

387 
5 8 

44 

125 

5 

498 

49            10 

114 

6 9 

24 

10 

ny 

7 
483 5i            11 

547 

297 

11 

92 

8 

46 

450 

10 

384 
iiii 

126             5 

422 

52            10 

553 

7 

14 

248 

122 

136             1 

51 

53             6 

71 

8 

19 

344 

129 

526 

287 

20 

143 

'3 

9* 

138            6 

63 

318 

26 22 

123 

544 54           13 

76
 

27 

150 

14 

3<> 

139             3 

38i 

377 9 

37 

406 

120 

12 

298 55             J 291 

10 

30 

329 

15 

126 

17 
209 

7 

274 

n 

28 

275 

16 

131 

24 

392 

56             2 
503 

295 

17 

134 

141              3 36/ 
57            15 

19 

322 

28 

135 

143            10 
270 58            13 504 

326 

46 

216 

Hi            15 335 60            19 495 

29 

239 

5i 

140 

145            10 
20 

63              7 

536 

366 

52 

141 

401 

16 

69 
13 

30 

443 

155 

518 

38 

530 

4 

17 

220 147             7 16 539 
533 

JEREMIAH. 
3              4 9 M 39 

22 

53i 582 

8 
9 18 

16 

226 

580 

148      12,  13 49 
385 

30 

191 

10 

42 

253 

413 15            15 

265 

18 2 

147 

375 

14 

348 

17            14 

321 

II 

255 

n 1 

234 

149                2 334 23            24 33 

19 

14 

146 

13 

202 

353 
29             7 

566 

20 
4 395 

12 

36 

425 

4 

15 

3i              3 
108 

410 

5J3 
150             1 16 

28 
156 

13 24 

283 

PROVERBS. EZEKIEL. 

21 

9 151 152 
U 

29 

22 

559 

285 

Ch.        Ver. Hy. 18           31 
240 

189 

18 

13 

235 

1           33 
3             6 

494 
373 34           26 

276 282 

16 

12 

86 

16 

273 

460 

13 
17 

252 

247 

DANIEL. 
100 
186 

19 

37 

J7 

293 

368 

24 

492 

2           20 

54 

404 

22 

20 

316 

8            17 
93 9            19 

286 

28 
414 

42 

383 

245 

12            13 

452 

560 

23 

11 

169 

14           34 567 

25 

15 

396 

24 

5 

174 

16           20 

244 

AMOS. 

26 

27 

572 

29 

479 
33 55 4           12 

430 

27 

54 

163 

480 

20            11 

37i 
28 

6 

171 

30 

57i 

NAHUM. 9 176 
34 

173 

576 

ECCLESIASTES. 1             7 
73 

20 

192 

35 

1             4 455 

356 

JOHN. 
11             6 4a5 

561 

HABAKKUK. MARK. 1 3 

39 

3             2 557 H 77 
7 

520 

1     32 
,34 

481 

1 

29 

190 12              1 242 

243 

HAGGAI. 
2 
5 

28 

19 

500 

405 

36 

37 
160 

237 

3             7 

139 

9 

42 

241 

2 22 

172 

CANTICLES. 
10 

13 

149 

3 

16 
170 

2           16 339 ZECHARIAH. 

14 

106 

40 

296 

13             1 319 10 

14 

229 

6 

37 

233 

ISAIAH. 14             7 489 317 

68 

225 

2             5 

34i 

16 

104 

8 12 

336 

6             3 2 MALACHI. 142 

490 

9             3 527 
3            17 

442 

21 

249 

9 4 

416 

6 

124 

4              2     • 

466 

49 
290 

25 

328 
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JOHN. 
Ch. 

ACTS. 

1 6 17 

Ver. 
3 

11 

14 

35 

13 

21 
26 

32 

3 

16 

26 

27 

12 
14 

26 

13 

24 

9 

17 

9 

17 

24 

6 

38 

9 

25 

28 

32 ROMANS. 

15 

16 

16 

14 

31 

5 

9 
27 

Hy. 
337 
112 

491 

157 

80 

310 
388 
281 
433 
457 

193 

196 

486 

363 
97 

259 

201 
178 

294 

148 

546 

529 

382 
198 
409 

84 

399 

472 

338 

.  CORINTHIANS. 
6 

19 

323 12 

13 

423 
13 12 

427 
15 

57 454 
16 

13 

555 

I.  CORINTHIANS. 
1 5 347 

4 

17 

43i 

6 
17,  18 

197 

12 9 349 13 
1 1 60 

H 
583 

GALATIANS. 
Ch.        Ver. 

3  26 6  14 

EPHESIANS. 
1  6 

13 

6 

30 

3i 
32 

16 

18 

25 

Hy. 

96 

162 

43 

204 

88 

164 

308 

161 

446 

98 

107
 

62 

205 

364 

360 

251 

199 

5io 
390 

365 

350 
421 

419 

219 

418 

PHILIPPIANS. 

3 
8 

COLOSSIANS. 
1  17 

13 

16 

I.  THESSLNS. 
2  13 

4  8 

17 

5  6 

9,  10 

17 

II.  THESSLNS. 

I.  TIMOTHY. 
Ch.        Ver. 

3,4 

5,6 

II.  TIMOTHY. 
2  24 

TITUS. 

9 

*5 

HEBREWS. 
1  3 

6 

8 
3  7 

4  72 

374 

144 

74 

586 

101 

"7 

320 
346 

458 
305 
39i  , 

218 

487
' 

[AMES. 

203  I 

3±S    I.  PETER. 165  x  u 
258  24 2  7 

9 

Hy. 

221 

56 

569 

568 

570 

549 

102 

397 

361 

217 

224 

589 

81 

78 

128 

85 

284 

292 

267 
299 

300 

309 

303 369 

261 

435 

352 

451 

231 355 

437 

386 

33i 

304 
68 

79 

263 

187  ! 

426 

333 
95 

158 

I.  PETER. 
Ch.        Ver. 

3  12 
5  7 

14 

II.  PETER. 1  7 

3  18 

I.  JOHN. 
1  5 

1  5> 

4  16) 

Hy. 

357 

64 

587 

389 232 

532 

13 

37 

315 

496 

393 

145 

380 

403 

264 

REVELATION. 

12 

2  10     449 

25     351 
3  «     447 12  465 

20  288 

289 

4  8       3 11      17 

83 

185 

5  9      9o 11  168 

543 

167 

179 

11,  12     188 

13  82 
7     9     436 

448 

13  462 14  453 

15  461 17     439 

19      6      58 

103 

12  184 

21  2     432 

4  434 

44i 

7     417 
10,  11     440 

22  I      46-I 

5  444 
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III.    INDEX  TO   THE   SUBJECTS   OF 
THE  HYMNS. 

Abraham,  praise  to  the  God  of,  i8 
Adoption,  spirit  of,  300,  325,  329,  335 
Advent  of  Christ,  119 — 137 

second,  135 
Advocate,  185,  305 
Ages,  Rock  of,  164 
Anniversary,  534 — 544 
Armour,  407,  418 — 421 
Ascension,  177 — 181 
Atonement,  169 
Autumn,  531 

Believing.     See  Faith 
Benedictions,  582 — 589 
Bible,  206—227 
Birth  of  Christ,  119— 137 
Blessedness  of  Religion,  323—326,  332,335,  347 
Blessing  sought,  282 
Blessings   acknowledged,  4,  6,  26,  35,  39,  43, 

44,  48,  50,  52,  53,  55.  56,  61,  63,  64,  69,  71, 
285,  342 

Bread,  daily,  thanks  for,  571 — 581 
Bridegroom's  guest,  the,  285 
Britain,  prayer  for,  566—569 

Call,  the  Saviour's,  229 
to  work,  414 

Calvary,  164 
Captain  of  our  salvation,   346,  351,  418,  420, 

421 Charity,  363,  389 
Cheerfulness,  exhortation  to,  340 
Children,  Christ  receiving,  229,  262 

in  heaven,  446,  460 
little,  called  to  Jesus,  229 
prayer  for,  387 
service  of,  413 

Children's  praises,  5,  12,  142,  146,  151,  154,  186, 
446,  544 

worship,  256 
Childlike  spirit  desired,  240 

Child's  evening  lesson,  497 
evening  prayer,  491 

Christ,  adoration  of.     See  Praise  to 
advent  of,  119 — 137 
advent  of,  second,  139,  442 
advocate,  177,  178,  305 
all  in  all,  302 

ascension  of,  177 — 181 
atonement  of,  169 
birth  of,  119 — 137 
brought  to  the  temple,  135 

Christ,  carried  to  Egypt,  138 
childhood  of,  72,  77,  92,  140,  141 
children  blest  by,  142,  143,  145,  146,  147,  149 
children  coming  to,  460 

children  dear  to,  82,  106,  140,  142,  145,  146, 
147,  149,  158,  227,  541 

children  looking  to,  232,  246,  255 
children  receiving,  82,  106,  229,  262 
children  working  for,  406 

children's  friend,  100 
children's  guide,  324 

children's  praises  to,  86,  88,  98,  102,  106,  145, T5i— 154 

children's  praises  accepted  by,  145,  147,  154, 
543 

child's  prayer  to,  233,  234,  235,  237,  239,  240, 
254,  270 

child's  hymn  to,  236 

come  to,  exhortation  to,  275,  277,  279,  281, 
290,  291,  292,  295,  296,  299 comforter,  271 

coming  of,  118 
coming  of,  desired,  98,  139 

coming  to,  259,  309,  315,  316,  317,  320 
cross  of,  162,  166 
crucifixion  of,  160 — 165 
death  of,  for  me,  165 
desiring  to  be  like,  374 
desiring  to  serve,  237 

evening  prayer  to,  477,  479 — 481 ever  near,  356 

exalted,  87,  ioi,  172,  178—192 example  of,  144,  155,  366 

exhortation  to  come  to,  275,  281,  289,  291, 
295,  296,  299,  322 

exhortation  to  praise,  90,  96,  117 
faith  in,  declared,  300 
first  and  last,  85 
following,  388 friend  (a),  339 

friend  of  sinners,  108 
guide  (a),  227 
hearkening  to  voice  of,  93 

humiliation  of,  143,  155.     See  also  Birth  of 
and  Crucifixion, 

incarnation  of,  119 — 137 
intercession  of,  177,  178,  305 
inviting  the  weary,  275 
kindness  of,  156 
King  of  glory j  182,  183,  187,  191 
King  of  kings,  85 
Lamb  of  God,  190 

(628) 



INDEX  TO  THE  SUBJECTS  OF  THE  HYMNS. 

Christ,  led  by,  246,  355 
light  of  life,  466 
light,  our,  490 
litany  to,  159,  191,  192 
Lord  of  all,  184 
loved,  333 
love  of,  88,  96,  107,  112,  152,  156,  158,  160, 

162,  164 
love  of,  story  of,  221 
love  to,  desired,  380 
Messiah,  187 
miracles  of,  148,  150,  156 
name  of,  precious,  89,  345 
needed,  349 
omniscience  of,  232 
peace  in,  75 

praise  to,  74,  76,  78 — 88,  94,  95,  103,  104,  105, 
115, 167,  168,  187,  188,  190,  506,  541,  551,  553 

praise  to,  exhortation  to,  90,  96 
prayer  to,  97,  98,  191,  192,  312,  321 
preciousness  of,  345,  347 
reconciliation  by,  169 
redemption  through,  74 
refuge,  109,  302,  307 
reign,  blessings  of,  548 
reigning,  178 — 192 
resurrection  of,  171 — 176 
sabbath  song  to,  504 
sacrifice  (a),  300 
safety  in,  343 
salvation  ascribed  to,  553 
Saviour,  a  present,  314 
seek,  encouragement  to,  93 

•  sea,  on  the,  150 
seeking,  310 

Shepherd,  the  good,  no— 116,  230,  241,  245, 
255,  330,  337.  49i 

son  of  God  and  man,  84,  163 
sorrow  of,  157 
stranger  (a)  at  the  door  of  heart,  288,  289 
sufferings  of,  160 — 165 
sympathy  of,  157 
teacher  (a),  220 
tenderness  of,  303 
triumphant,  178,  179,  180,  182,  183,  187,  554 
trusting  in,  274,  301,  304,  305,  307,  312,  318, 

324,  333,  340,  343,  349 
wisdom,  the  true,  yy 
with,  for  ever,  433 

working  for,  394.     See  also  394 — 425 
works  of,  118 

Christ's  call  to  little  children,  229 
jewels,  442 
little  lamb,  230,  241 

Christian  aspiration,  348 

courage,  331,  351,  417,  418,  421,  555' 
pilgrimage,  352,  353 
progress,'  346^ 
race,  458 

service,  394 — 425,  560 
soldiers,  350,  417,  421 
warfare,  350,  407,  408,  409,  419,  420,  421 
work,  395,  425 

Christmas  songs,  119 — 137 

Church,  Christ's  love  for  the,  510 
Comforter,  Christ  our,  271 
Confession,  287 
Conscience,  272 

a  tender,  desired,  378 
Consecration,  313,  335,  399,  412,  424 

Contentment,  334 

desired,  400- 
Country,  prayer  for,  566 — 569 
Creation,  praise  to  God  in,  4,  17,  20,  26,  28  34 

35,  36,  38,  39,  40,  43,  49 
Cross  of  Christ,  161,  162,  163,  166,  170 
Crown  of  glory,  447,  449,  458 

Crucifixion,  160 — 170 

Daily  blessings,  thanks  for,  45, 53,  59,  61,  76,  79, 

476 

work,  hallowed,  473 
Day  of  triumph,  434 
Death  of  scholar,  430 
Debt,  the  unknown,  427 

our  great,  411 
Decision,  292 

Dedication,  313,  335,  399,  412,  424 
Disciple,  young,  141,  238 earnest,  323,  377 

Dismission,    582 — 589.       See    also    Evening 

hymns Divine  help  sought,  265,  392 

Early  Piety,  228 — 257,  525 
examples  of,  216 
exhortations  to,  242,  243 

Earth,  thanks  for  beauty  of,  44,  52,  61,  73,  79 
Easter,  171 — 176 
Egypt,  Christ  carried  to,  138 
English  birth,  thanks  for,  55 
Enemies,  forgiveness  of,  391,  393 
Eternity,  425,  464 

Evening  hymns,  476—498 
a  child's,  491 

Example  of  Christ,  144,  155,  366 

Faith,  300 — 322 exhortation  to,  299 
fruits  of,  326 
salvation  by,  308 

Father,  God  our,  22,  62,  69-71,  197,  297 Fidelity,  desired,  397 
urged,  351 

Fight  of  faith,  408 
Fighting  for  the  right,  407,  419 Firstfruits,  525 

Food,  blessing  upon,  sought,  571 — 581 
thanksgiving  for,  571 — 581 

Forefathers,  our  pious,  564 
Forgiveness  sought,  42,  286 
Forgiving  spirit  desired,  391,  393 
Fountain  for  sin,  319 
Friend,  the  divine,  254 

Glory  to  God,  given,  7,  34,  35,  37,  43 crown  of,  446,  449 

God  of  Abraham,  18 
God,  confidence  towards,  197 

creator  of  all,  39,  40,  62 
drawing  near  to,  197 

evening  song  to,  476.      See  also  Evening 
Father,  our,  22,  62,  69,  70,  71,  197,  297 
glory  of,  27 
goodness  of,  34,  35,  37,  43,  68,  73 
guidance  of,  sought,  65,  67,  369 
infants'  praises  to,  58,  72 
Lamb  of,  190 
litany  to,  42 

Lord  of  all  life,  48 
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God,  love  of,  37,  38,  60,  69 
mercies  of,  43,  51,  63,  473 
mercies  of,  acknowledged,  71,  342 
mercies  of,  ever  endure,  51 
mercy  with,  297 
morning  song  to,  468.     See  also  Morning 
omnipotent,  4,  26,  35 
omnipresent,  33,  46,  57,  63 
omniscient,  359 
praise,  exhortation  to,  28,  47,  49 
praise  to,  4,  18,  30,  54,  99,  543,  545 
praise  to,  from  all  people,  545 
praise  to,  from  all  His  works,  17,  20,  73 
praise  to,  for  daily  blessings,  61,  516 
praise  to,  for  glories  of  creation,  11,  26,  35, 

40,  44,  45,  522,  526,  527 
praise  to,  for  blessings  of  the  year,  529,  533, 

540 praise  to,  for  His  bountiful  gifts,  527 
praise  to,  for  His  goodness,  519,  523 
praise  to,  for  His  excellent  greatness,  27,  29 
praise  to,  for  His  love,  56 
praise  to,  for  His  mercy,  87 
praise  to,  for  spiritual  blessings,  6,  50,  297 
praise  to,  for  spiritual  deliverance,  32 
praise  to,  for  His  wonderful  works,  28,  31, 45, 

51,  87,  91,  519,  523 
praise  to,  in  the  spring  of  the  year,  517 
praised  by  infants,  58,  72 
praised  in  His  works,  17,  34,  36,  38,  49,  73, 

211,  517,  543 
prayer  to,  for  spiritual  blessings,  9,  41,  66, 

488 protection  of,  sought,  267 
providence  of,  40,  64,  541 
rejoicing  in  His  works,  54 
sought,  41 
source  of  joy, 332 
thanksgiving  to,  for  beauties  of  creation,  44 
thanksgiving  to,  for  daily  blessings,  53,  61, 

342,  476,  537 
thanksgiving  to,  for  English  birth,  55 
thanksgiving  to,  for  fruitful  earth,  522 
thanksgiving  to,  for  His  bountiful  gifts,  52, 

527.  537 
trust  in,  325,  327,  329 
voice  of,  215 
walking  with,  381 
will  of,  sought,  383,  384 
wisdom  of,  35 

Gospel,  desiring  to  know,  221 
desiring  to  proclaim,  405 
the  universal,  211 
triumph  of,  547,  548,  551,  552,  554 

Grace  before  and  after  meat,  571 — 581 
desired,  321 

Guidance  sought,  319,  369,  385 

Happiness,  334,  335,  352,  358.     See  also  Joy- fulness 

Harvest,  521 — 523 
thanksgiving  for,  526 — 529 
the  spiritual,  415,  443,  525  -531,  533 

Hearkening  to  voice  of  God,  398 
Heart,  Christ  at  door  of,  288,  289 
Heathen,  pity  for,  546 

salvation  of,  desired,  550,  556,  563 

Heaven,  432—441,  444,  445,  449,  450,  453,  459, 
463—465 

a  happy  land,  437,  438 

Heaven,  children  in,  448,  465 
desired,  461 

joy  in,  91,  431 rest  in,  452 

safe  in,  226 
Heavenly  host,  434,  452 

happiness  of,  444,  462 
Heavenly  beacon-light,  456 
Help,  divine,  sought,  392 

divine,  sought,  for  daily  duties,  226 
Hiding  in  Christ,  307 

Holy  Ghost,  193 — 205 
Home,  a  day's  march  nearer,  445 hastening  to,  450 
Honesty,  370 

Hope.     See  Heaven 
Hosanna,  80, 151 — 156,  186,  189,  506 
House  of  God,  508,  509,  512 
Humility,  294,  334,  371,  375 

Hymn  for  those  at  sea,  21 — 23 for  travellers,  23,  46 

to  Jesus,  a  child's,  236 
Idle  words,  367 
Immortality,  360,  425,  464 

Incarnation  of  Christ,  119 — 137 
Infant  praises,  58,  72 
Ingratitude,  382 
Injuries,  forgiveness  of,  391 
Intercession  of  Christ,  185,  305 

Jehovah,   praise   to,  15.      See  also   God   our 
guide,  65 

Jerusalem,  heavenly,  432,  435,  445.     See  also 
Heaven. 

Jesus.     See  Christ. 
Jews,  conversion  of,  desired,  550 
Journeying  home,  353 
Joyfulness,  332,  338,  344,  347,  353,  358 
Judgment,  443 

Kindness,  361,  389 

Kind  words  never  die,  360 
King,  Christ  our,  80,  83,  85,  103,  182,  183,  184, 187,  548 

Labour,  Christian,  394 — 425,  560 
Lamb,  Christ's  little,  230,  241 of  God,  190,  316 

worthiness  of,  168,  188 
Law  of  God.     See  Scriptures 
Life,  brief,  428,  429,  495,  515 
journey  of,  254 
opportunities  of,  284 swiftness  of,  455,  487 

to  come,  425 — 464 
uncertainty  of,  426 
voyage  (a),  456 

Light  for  all  desired,  556 
Litany,  a,  272 

to  Holy  Spirit,  205 
to  Jesus,  159,  191,  192 

Little  deeds,  importance  of,  368 
Little  workers,  406 
Lord.     See  God 

Lord's  day,  500,  502,  503,  505,  506,  507 
Lord's  prayer,  24 
Love,  380,  423 

brotherly,  363 
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Love  of  Christ.     See  Christ 
Lying,  consequences  of,  362 

Man,  greatly  blessed,  29 
Martyrs,  followers  of,  386 
Meekness,  364,  366,  374,  375,  388,  393 
Mercies,  daily,   acknowledged,    53,    63.      See 

also  Morning  and  Evening 
Mercy,  encouragement  to  seek,  299 

offered,  291,  292 
sought,  237,  293 

Mercy-seat,  268 
Miracles  of  Christ,  148,  150,  156 
Missions,  home,  558,  560,  561 
home  and  foreign,  394,  549,  562 
foreign,  545,  546,  548,  550,  553,  555,  556 
fruits  of,  559 
prayer  for,  563 
prosperity  of,  547,  551,  552,  554 
prosperity  of,  desired,  557 

Missionary  hymn,  211 
Morning  trymns,  466—475 

meditation,  472 
prayer,  473,  475 

Nation,  God  the  defence  of,  565 
prayer  for,  566 — 569 

National  anthem,  570 
hymns,  565 — 570 

Nativity  of  Christ,  119 — 137 
New  Jerusalem,  432,  435,  445 
New  Year,  513 — 516 

praise  for,  514 
Nursery  hymn,  497 

Obedience,  251,  398 
Old,  old  story,  the,  221 
Omnipotence  of  God,  4,  26,  35 
Omnipresence  of  God,  33,  46,  57,  63 
Omniscience  of  God,  359 

Pardon.     See  Forgiveness 
Parents,  honouring,  365,  390 

obedience  to,  390 
Paschal  Lamb,  169,  172 
Peace,  desired,  486 

in  Jesus,  75 
Penitence,  273 — 299 
Perseverance,  328,  351 
Piety,  early,  228,  244,  249,  362 

blessedness  of,  245,  247,    362,   520 
desired,  472,  520 
exhortation  to,  242,  243 

Pilgrim,  the  young,  231,  237,  344 
Pilgrimage,  the  Christian,  352 
Pilgrims  band  of,  352,  353,  355,  465 
hymn  of,  346,  355,  465 

Play,  sanctified,  379 
Praise.     See  Christ,  God,  and  Spirit 
Prayer,  258—272 

divine  help  in,  sought,  232,  259,  263,  264 
encouragements  to,  259,  260,  266,  357 evening,  481 
for  all  in  need,  272 
for  blessing,  386 
for  grace,  276 
for  guidance,  384 

trie  teacher's,  113,  422 
Pressing  onward,  283 
Protection  sought,  468 

I    Providence,  40,  64,  541 
trust  in,  323,  326,  329,  335,  357 

1    Redeemed,  song  of,  436 

I    Redemption,  166 praise  for,  25 
I        sought,  293 

through  Christ,  74,  164,  300,  302,  318,  319 
I     Refuge,  Christ  our,  116,  302,  305,  307 

Rejoicing,  323,  332,  334,  335,  347,  354,  35b 
Religion,  exhortation  to  seek,  279 

pleasures  of,  244,  253 
sought,  250,  257,  267,  364 

Repentance,  273 — 299 
exhortation  to,  277,  290 

Responsibility,  397 
Rest,  326  _ 

Resurrection  of  Christ,  171 — 176 Revival  desired,  557 
Reward,  the  great,  447 
River  of  life,  462,  463 

Rock  of  ages,  166 

Sabbath.     See  Lord's  Day a  delight,  511 
loved  by  our  fathers,  564 
morning,  499,  501,  504 
prized,  507 
school,  501 
song  to  Christ,  504 

Sacrifice,  Christ  a,  300,  318,  319 
Saints  triumphant,  434,  444,  453,  454,  461,  462 

See  also  425 — 464 
Salvation  by  Christ.     See  Redemption 

desired,  278,  306 
through  faith,  308 

Samuel,  hearing  voice  of  God,  214,  215 
Sanctuary,  508,  509,  512 
Saviour.     See  Lord  Jesus  Christ 
School,  dedication  of,  512 
Scriptures,  206 — 227 a  defence,  213 

a  guide,  207 

a  light,  212,  213,  225 
a  revelation,  211 
before  reading,  195 
comfort  of,  213 

desiring  to  know  214,  215,  217,  220,  221,  226, 

227 

examples  in,  214,  215,  216 
guarding,  219,  224 
prayer  for  blessing  on,  225 
preciousness  of,  99,  206,  208,  209,  210,  212, 

223 

prized,  210,  219,  224 
taught  to  Timothy,  216,  217 
tell  of  Jesus,  223 
thanks  for,  218,  223 

Sea,  for  those  at,  21,  22,  23 
Seed-time,  517 — 521 
Seeking  the  right,  364 

Self-dedication.     See  Dedication 
Service,  394 — 425 

of  little  children,  413 
Sheep,  wandering,  328 

Shepherd,  the  good,  no,  in,  113 — 116,  328 
Showers  of  blessing,  282 
Sin,  confession  of.     See  Repentance fountain  for,  319 

Soldiers,  Christian,  407,  409,  417 — 421 
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Sowing  the  seed  of  the  kingdom,  415,  561 
Spirit,  The  Holy,  193 — 205 

a  comforter,  193,  199 — 202 
a  guide,  198 
a  teacher,  195,  204 
a  witness,  197,  201 
desired,  194,  198 — 204 
litany  to,  205 
our  help,  193,  199,  204 
praise  to,  193,  196 

Spring,  517—521 
Stranger,  Christ  a,  at  the  door,  288,  289 
Summer,  524 

Talents,  entrusted  to  the  young,  396,  404 
Teachers'  hymn,  423 

prayer,  113,  387,  422 
Temptation,  protection  in,  317,  378,  388,  392 
Thanksgiving,  52,  528,  537 
Time,  fleeting,  495,  513,  515,  531,  532,  534 
Timothy,  Holy  Scriptures  taught  to,  216,  217 
Travellers,   the  young,   353,  465.      See    also 

Pilgrim 

Traveller's  hymn,  23,  46 
Treasury,  the  children's,  457 
Trinity,  evening  hymn  to  the,  482,  489 

invoked,  556 

praise  to,  1 — 19,  22,  538 
prayer  to,  8,  9,  10,  14,  21,  22,  199,  201 

Triumph  of  the  saints,  454 
Trust,  327,  336,  383,  384 

the  sacred,  397 
Trusting  in  Christ,  274     See  also  Faith 
Truth,  speaking  the,  362 
Truthfulness  desired,  376 

Unfaithfulness,  382 
Usefulness,  394 — 425 

Vineyard,  call  to  work  in,  395,  402,  414,  560 
working  in,  406,  410 

Voice  of  God,  hearkening  to,  398 
to  Samuel,  214,  215 

Walking  with  God,  381 
Warfare,  Christian,  407,  418 — 421 Watch-night,  513 
Watchfulness,  378 
Water  of  life,  463,  464 

Way,  the  broad  and  the  narrow,  244,  248 
Weary  invited  to  Christ,  275,  295,  299 
Wheat  and  tares,  443 Winter,  532 

Wisdom,  Christ  the  true,  yy 
desired,  222,  250,  269 

ways  of,  pleasant,  252 
Word  of  God.     See  Scriptures 
Work,  Christian,  394 — 425 

consecration  to,  408 
desired,  401 
exhortation  to,  394,  395,  416 
humble,  402 

joy  in,  396,  403 for  all,  402 
sanctified,  379 

Works  of  God,  4,  26,  33 — 35,  38 — 40,  44,  45,  48, 
62,  64,  521—523,  526,  528,  529 

of  God,  praise  from,  17,  20,  28,  36,  49,  73, 

5I7—5I9 
Worship.     See  Praise 

children's,  86,  96,  100,  102,  103,  115,  142,  145, 
152,  256,  511 

morning,  466 — 475 
evening,  476 — 498 

Year,  new,  513,  514,  516 

old,  praise   for    mercies  of,   514,   533 — 536, 

538—540 Youth,  service  of  God  in,  242 — 245,  247,  252, 
255,  362,  385,  520.     See  also  Early  Piety, 
Children,  &c. 

Zeal,  424.     See  also  Service 
Zion,  152,  432,  459.    See  also  Jerusalem 
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*  Tune  the  Copyright  of  theW.M.S.S. 
Union.        a  Arrangement  ditto. 

f  Tunefirst  published  by  the  W.M.S.S.U. 

>-74 

Abends.     L.M   
tAbide  with  me.     io.io.io.io.     . 
flAdeste  Fideles.     Irregular 
Adoration.    6.6  6.6.8.8.    . . 
Alford.    7.6.8.6.7.6.8.6.    .  . 
Alstone.    L.M   

\  Angels  from  the  realms. .      8.7, 
Angelic  Host.    8.7.8.7.D. 

f  Angel's  Story.    7. 6.7.6. D. Angelus.     L.M   
Angel  voices  ever  singing.  8.5.8.5.8.4. 
•1  m  11  (2nd  Tune.) 

^Anniversary  Song.    8.8.8.8.10.9  10.10 
*t Another  Year     9.8.9.8.  with  Refrain 
4 1 Anthems  Sweet.     L.M   

Ardwick.     5.5.5  11 
Argyle.     7.6.7.6   
Aristides.     CM   
Armageddon.     6.5.  (12  lines)    . . 
Ascalon.     6.6.8.6.6.8   
Ashburton.    7.7.7.7.7.7   

^Ashley.    CM.  with  Refrain    .. 
Athens.  11.8.11  9.11.9.11.9 
Audite  Audientes  Me.     D.C.M. 
Aurelia.    7. 6.7.6. D. 
Auriole.    6.6.6.6.6.6   
Austria.     8.7.8.7.D   
Aylward.    7.6. 7.6. D   

Baca.    6.6.6.6.6.6   

*+Bale.     6.4.6.4.6.6.6.4   
Barnby.     8.7.8.7.7.7   

♦fBarry  Road.     6.6.7.7.7.7.6. 
Bartholomew.    8.7.8.7   

*+Batley.    7.6.8.6.8.6.  with  Refrain 
Battishill.     7  7.J.J   
Bayford.    7.7.7.7   
Beacon  Light.     8.7.  (12  lines). . 

*tBeautiful  Stream.    11.7.11.7.  with  Ref. 
n  „  (2nd  Tune) 

a  Beautiful  Sion.     8.8.8.8.8.8.*    .. 
Because  He  loved  me  so.    7.6  7.6.D 
Bekesbourne.    7.7.7.7.7.7. 
Belmont.     CM   
Benedicite.    6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 

tBenediction     8.7.8.7.4  7. 
Berlin.    7.7.7.7.D.  with  Refrain 
Bethany.     8. 7.8.7. D   
Bethlehem      S.M   

8.7.8.7   

Hymns. 

480 

479 
126 

215 

434 

73,  156,  371 128 

123 

92 

481 

54 
54 

540 

535 

244,  423 

562 

550 

2,  453,  468 

283 
187 

271 
553 

147 

326 
502 

94 

139,  169 

178 

411 
518 

497 

9i 

357 
327 
45 

366 

456 

463 
463 
459 

92 

161 

144, 150,  254 

482 

589 
120 66,185 

226,  381,  561 

496 

(533  ) 

Composers  and  Proprietors. 

X  Proprietor  of  Copyright  whose  per- 
mission has  been  obtained. 

3i9 

JSir  Herbert  Oakeley,  Mus.  Doc. 
II.  Fred.  Swift. 
John  Reading.  Arr.  A.  Rhodes,  R.A  M. 
Rev.  W.  H.  Havergal.    {Miss  Havergal. 

Rev.  Dr.  Dykes.     I"  H.  A.  and  M." 
C  E.  Willing.     J"  H.  A.  and  M." T.  Wallhead. 
W.  B.  Bradbury. 

{Dr.  A.  H.  Mann. 
J.  Scheffler,  1657. 
Sir  Arthur  Sullivan.  +Novello,  Ewer  & 
O.A.King.    tNovello,  Ewer&  Co.  [Co. 
W.  F.  Sherwin.  Arr.  A.  Rhodes,  R.A.M. 
Rev.  Sidney  J.  P.  Dunman. 
E.  J.  Buxton. 
Dr.  H.  J.  Gauntlett.     tj.  Dobson. 

}E.  H.  Turpin.     From  "  Hymn  Tunes." IDr.  A.  H.  Mann.  [Weekes  &  Co. Unknown. 

Crusader's  Hymn. "Robert  Jackson. 
Rev.  M.  Madan.  Arr.  A.  Rhodes,  R.A.M. 
Greek  Melody. 

Sir  Arthur  Sullivan.  +J.  F.  Shaw  &  Co. 
Dr.  Sebastian  S.Wesley.  J  Mrs.  Wesley. 

Dr.  H.  J.  Gauntlett.      {Mrs.  Gauntlet't. Francis  J.  Haydn,  1732— 1809. 
Dr.   T.   E.   Aylward.      J"  The    Sarum 

Hymnal." 

Rev.'W.  H.  Havergal.  {Miss  Havergal. 

J.  Squibb. J oseph  Barnby.     tNovello,  Ewer  &  Co. 
R.  Heath  Mills.     (Children's  Home  | 
A.  M.  Bartholomew.  J  Novello,  Ewer  & 
W.  W.  Lee.  [Co. 

Jonathan  Battishill. 
;Arthur  Henrv  Brown. 
G.  F.  Root. 

J.  Baptiste  Calkin. Unknown. 

Philip  Phillips.  Arr.  A.  Rhodes,  R.A.M. 
G.  F.  Root. 

tRobert  Jackson. 
Samuel  Webbe. 

Dr.  H.  J.  Gauntlett.     JMrs.  Gauntlett. 
{Dr.  A.  H.  Mann. 
From  Mendelssohn. 
Henry  Smart.     JJames  Nisbet  &  Co. 
S.  Wesley.     JArr.  J.  Dobson. 
14th  Century  Melody. 
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Beulah.     D.C  M   
Bevan.     6.6.6.6.8.8   
Bible  Song.     10.8. 10.9.  with  Refrain. 
Bithynia.     8.7.S.7.D   
Bohemia.     6. 5.6.5. D. 

tBolton  Abbey.     8.6.8.6.7.6 

*Bond  Street.     7.7  7.7.7.7. 
*|Bonner  Road.     7.6.7.6.*.. 

Braden.     S.M   

Brightest  and  best.     11. 10. 11. 10.* 
„  „  Lamorna  (2nd  Tune  1 

Buckland.     7.7.7.7. 
Bullinger.     8.5.8.3 

Bynightonwildjudsea's.  8.6.8.8.7.  Ref. 

Calkin.     L.M   

*+Camborne.     7.6.7.6.7.8.7.6. 
Camden.     L.M   
Canonbury.     8.8.  S.  8.4   
Capetown.     7.7.7.5.    
Cassel.     j.7-7-7-7-7   
Ccena  Domini.     10.10   
Celeste.    8.8.8.8.  with  Refrain. . 
Chalvey.     D.S.M   

*tChildren  of  the  pious  dead.    7. 7. 7.5. D. 
Children's  voices.     6.6.6.6.44.4.4. 

a\         „  „  7-7-7-7-7-7-v    .     •• 
Christ  Arose.     6.5.6.4.  with  Refrain  . . 
Christ  Church.     6.6.6.6.8.8   
Christendom.     8.8.8.4   

*tChristmas  Bells.  D.C.M.  with  Refrain 
MClapham.     7.7.7.7. D   

Claremont.     CM. 

Clarence.     7.7.7.7. — Special 
Clarion.     7.7.7.7   
Clifton.     S.M   

,,  6.4.6.4.6.6.6.4.6.4   
Coburg.     7.7.7.7.D   

fiCome,  let  us  all  unite.  8.3.8.3^,8.8.3. 
*tCome,  praise  your  Lord.  7.6.7.6.T3.  . . 
*i Come  to  me.     7.7.7.7.7.7. 
Come  to  the  Saviour.  9.10.9.6.  with  Ref. 
Comforter.     7.7.7.5.    
Congleton.     CM. 
Consolation.     9.9.9.9. 
Crosby.     6.5.6.5.7.7.6.5   
Crown  for  the  young.  11.9.12.9.  with  Ref. 
Crowland.     7-7-7-7>7-7   
Criager.     7.6.7.6. D.    

Dana.     6.5.6.5.6.6.6.5   
Dartford.     6.5.6.5.    

*fDascombe.    6.7.7.7.6.7.7.7.6   
David.     8.8.8.8   
Day  of  Rest.     7.6.7.6.D   
Dav-spring.     6.5.6.5.D   
Deerhurst.     8.7.6.8.7.D   
Derbe.     5. 5. 5. n   
Derby.    6.5.6.5   

Hymns. 

393,  435 
567 

219 

98 

323 
534 

466 

39 

263,  525 

130 
130 

239 
295 125 

211 
307 227,  494 

277 

13 

488 

75 

440 

429 

386,  408 

58 

460 

174 

508 

175 

124 

515 
23,  267 

533 
i,5i 1481  376,  557 

360 

8,554 

60 

104 

460 

296 146 

264,305,322,566 

109 

312 

449 

17 

410 

543 
141 

308 440 

502 

425 

313 

513 303 >534  ) 

Composers  and  Proprietors. 

%  Proprietor  of  Copyright  whose  per- 
mission has  been  obtained. 

Greek  Melody. 

Sir  John  Goss,  Mus.  Doc.  ̂ Executors  of. 
W.  H.  Doane. 
Samuel  Webbe. 
German.     +  Arr.  Sir  Arthur  Sullivan, 

tj.  W.  Elliott. T.  Wallhead. 

R.  Heath  Mills.     (Children's  Home.) 
tArr.  Wesleyan  Conference  Office. 
From  Mendelssohn. 

JH.  G.  Trembath,  Mus.  Bac. 
+  Rev.  L.  G.  Havne,  Mus.  Doc. 
tRev.  E.  W.  Bullinger. 

S.  J,  Vail. 

J.  Baptiste  Calkin.  tNovello,  Ewer  &  Co. 
Arr.  H.  A.  Smith,  M.A.,  LL.B. 
J.  Baptiste  Calkin.  tNovello,  Ewer  &  Co. 
H.  Bell.    +  Wesleyan  Conference  Office. 
German. 
German,  1734. 

tSir  Arthur  Sullivan. 
Unknown. 
Rev.     L.     G.     Haynes,     Mus.     Doc. 

t"H.  A.  and  M." 
Edward  J.  Hopkins,  Mus.  Doc. 
JEdward  J.  Hopkins,  Mus.  Doc. 
Arr.  A.  Rhodes,  R.A.M. 
Rev.  Dr.  R.  Lowry. 
Dr.  C.  Steggall.     ;Rev.  T.  Darling, 

tj.  W.  Elliott. 
J.  J.  Attack.     Arr.  A.  Rhodes.  R.A.M. 
From  Mendelssohn. 

J.  Foster.    t"The  Bristol  Tune-Book." tSir  Arthur  Sullivan. 
Dr.  Rimbault.     tjames  Nisbet  &  Co. 

J.    Brabham.      J"  The     Bristol    Tune- 

Book." 

Abby  Hutchinson. 
H.R.H.    Prince    Consort.     JH.M.  the 

Queen. 
Arr.  A.  Rhodes,  R.A.M. 

C  J.  Dale. Edward  J.  Hopkins.  Mus.  Doc. 
G.  F.  Root. 
William  Jackson. 

JArthur  Henry  Brown. 
:William  Best. 
Hubert  P.  Main. 
Rev.  A.  A.  Graley. 

Johann  Schop,  1640. 

Johann  Cruger.  I  Arr.  "  H.  A.  and  M." 

tArr.  Dr.  Henry  Allon. 
Edwin  Moss.     \"  The   London  Tune- 

Book." 

John  Passmore. From  Handel. 

IJ.  W.  Elliott. 
J.  Baptiste  Calkin 
tjames  Langran. 
From  "  Sacred  Harmony." 
Dr.  Filitz's  Collection. 

Novello,  Ewer  &  Co. 
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Dijon.    7.7.7.7-     •• 
Dismissal.     8.7.8.7.4.7. 
Dix.    7.7.7.7.7-7-    •• 
Dublin.  CM.  .. 
Dudley.  6.6.6.6.8.8. 
Dunfermline.     CM. 

rEarth  with  her  flowers.    7.7.7.7-7.7 
^tEastbrook.    7.6.8.6.7.6.8.6. 
Easter     Anthem.        7.5.8.8.6.6.     with 

Alleluia 

Easter  Hymn.     7.7.7.7.  with  Alleluia 
Eastham.     7.6.8.6.D   

aEcho  Song.     6.6.6.6.8.8.  with  Refrain 
Eden.    L.M   

Eden  Grove.    8.6.7.6.7.6.7.6. 
Edgecumbe.    7-7-777-7- 
Edina.    6.5.6.5.D. 
Eirene.     xi.io.ii.io. 
Eirenicon.  8.7.8.7.7.7.  . . 
Elijah.  7.7.7.7.7.7. 
Ellacombe.  7.6.7.6.D.  . . 

Elliott's  Litany.  7-7-7-7-7-7' 
Emmanuel.  6.5.6.5. D.  .. 
Endurance.  6.5. 6.5. D.  . . 
Ephraim.     7.7.7.7. 

rtErnstein.    6.5.6.5. 

■    Eternal  Joy.    6.4.6.4.6.7.6.4. 
•    Eucharistica.     8.7.8.7.D. 
!    Evan.     CM   

Evelyn,     ii.io.il.io.*     .. 
Evening  Prayer.     8.7.8.7.7.7. 
Even  me.    8.7.8.7.3. 
Evensong.     8.7.8.7.7.7.   .. 

Eventide.     10.10.10.10,    .. 
Ewing.    7.6.7.6.D. 

:+Exaltation.     5.5.8.8.5.5... Exeter.    6.6.6.6.8.8. 

Faben.    8.7.8.7.D   
Fairfield.     D.S.M   
Fairford.    7.6.7.6.D   
Farrant.     CM   

tFather.from  Thy  throne.  8.7.8.7.6.6.6 
fFerndale.     D.L.M   
Festal  Song.     6.4.6.4.6.6.6.4.     . . 
Festus.     L.M   

fFinedon.    8.7.8.7.7.7   
aFleury.     6.5.  (12  lines)    .. 
Franconia.     6.5.6.5.D   
French.     CM   
Fulstow.    6.5.6.5   

Garrett.    7.7.7.7   
Gentle  Words.     D.C.M.  with  Refrain 

Gibbons.    7-7.7.7   
Gladstone.     L.M. 

Glastonbury.    7.7.7.7-7.7. 
Glory.     CM.  with  Refrain 

Hymns. 

Composers  and  Proprietors. 

X  Proprietor  of  Copyright  whose  per- 
mission has  been  obtained. 

143,  270 
no,  588 

136 

35,  in,  501,  580 
4 

29,  234,  273,  321 

38 

145 

1/3 

171 
389 

90 

9,235 

457 
38,  68,  367 

95 

15 

475 
68 

55i 

93 101 
394 

526 

524 

438 402 

53,  212,  332 547 

398 

282 

157,  497 

479 

432 

19 

300 
28 

3ii 

252,  417,  461 
155,197,252,258 

539 

135 

5i8 

n,  268,  395 

497 

338 

394 

46,  52, 67, 240,  576 
141 

31 

361 

364 

43, 
 
499,

  
548 

261 

448 

(  535 
 
) 

German  Evening  Hymn. 
Attributed  to  W.  L.  Viner. 
German. 

Sir  John  Stevenson. 
Dr.  Rimbault.     *James  Nisbet  &  Co. Scotch  Psalter,  1615. 

+  Arthur  Henry  Brown. 
Rev.  Sidney  J.  P.  Dunman. 

Chester  G.  Allen. 
Henry  Carey,  1740. 

+  Rev.  Sir  Frederick  A.  Gore  Ouseley. 
W.  Bradbury.    Arr.  A.  Rhodes,  R.A.M. 

T.   B.    Mason.     :"The   Bristol    Tune- 

Book." 

+  Samuel  Smith. 
tOlinthus  R.  Barnicott. 
:Sir  Herbert  Oakeley,  M.A.,  Mus.  Doc. 
F.  R.  Havergal.     CMiss  Havergal. 

;H.  G.  Trembath,  Mus.  Bac. 
tSir  G.  J.  Elvey. 
German. 

IJ.  W.  Elliott, 
tjames  Comley. 
^William  Best. 

Dr.  H   T.  Leslie.   I"  The  Bristol  Tune- 

Book." 

J.  Fred.  Swift. Unknown. 

:j.  w.  Einott. 
Rev.  W.  H.  Havergal.  :Miss  Havergal. 
Dr.  H.  J.  Gauntlett.     +  Mrs.  Gauntlett. 
Dr  Lowell  Mason. 
W.  B.  Bradbury. 

J.    Summers. 

Book." 

Dr.  W.  H.  Monk. 
Alexander  Ewing. 
William  Vanner. 

Edward  Jesser. 

The    Bristol    Tune- 

:"H.  A.  and  M." 

J.  H.  Willcox. Rev.  P.  La  Trobe. 
From  Schubert. 
R.  Farrant 
Thomas  Wild. 

Rev.  Sidney  J.  P   Dunman. 
William  B.  Bradbury. 
German. 

%].  W.  Elliott. From  Rossini.    Arr.  A.  Rhodes,  R.A  M. 
Dr.  T.  Hastings. 
Scotch  Psalter,  1615. 

tRev.  T.  R.  Matthews. 

Dr.  Garrett.  JNovello,  Ewer  &  Co. 
Rev.  Dr.  R.  Lowry. 
Dr.  Orlando  Gibbons. 
tW.  H.  Gladstone. 
Rev.  Dr.  Dykes.     +James  Nisbet  &  Co. 
Dr.  H.J.  Gauntlett.  {Mrs.  Gauntlett. 
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aGlory  (2nd  Tune)   
„      (3rd  Tune)   

tGlory  to  God.    10.9. 10.9.10. 10.8. 10.10.8. 
Goldbach.     7.6.7.6.    
Golden  Harps.    6.5.6.5. D.  with  Ref.  . . 
Golden   Trumpets.     7.7.5.7.7.7.5.    Ref. 
Gopsal.     6  6  6.6.8.8   
Gotha.     L.M   

Gounod.    8.7.8.7.7.7   
(2).    8.7.8.7.8.7   

Go,  work  to-day.     1l.11.11.11.11.il.   .. 
Grafenberg.     7.6.7.6.D.    with  Refrain 
Grasmere.    7.7  8.7.7.7.8.7   

Gratius  et  Gloriam.     8.7.  (12  lines)     . . 
HGreat  Queen  Street.     11.8.12.8. 
Green  Hill.     CM   
Greenland.     7.6.7.6.D. 
Guildford.    7-7-7-7>7-7   

Halstead.    76.7.6.7.7.7.6. 
Hanford.     8.8.8.4   
Hanover.     10.10. n. n. 
Happy  are  we.     Irregular 
Happy  Land.    6.4.6.4  6.7.6.4   
Harlan.     6.6.4.6  6.6.4. 

*i  Harrow.     6.6.6.6.6.6. 
Harvest-tide.     10.10.7. 
Haste,  traveller.     8.8.8.8.4   

*THaverstock  Hill.     D  L.M   
Havilah.     8.7.8.7.8.7   

flHaydn.     6.5.     (12  lines).. 
Hear  the  call.     8.7.8.7.D.  ..  .. 

*+Hear  us,  holy  Jesus.   7.7.7.6.    (Special) 
Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit.     7.7.7.6. 
Heathlands.     7.7 '.7.7  7.7. 
Heber.     7.6.7.6.D   
He  Knows.    7.6.8.6.8.6.   with  Refrain 
Helmsley.    8.7.8.7.4.7. 
Herbert.     7.6.8.6.7.6.8.6   
Hermas.  6.5.     (12  lines).. 

r/His  Little  One.    8.8.6.8.8.6   

Holborn.  8.7.8  7   
Hold  the  Fort.     8.5.8.5.     with  Refrain 
Hollingside.     7. 7.7.7. D   
Holley.     L.M   
Holy  Childhood.     7.7.7.6   
Holy-day.    7.7.7.7   

Horsley.     CM   
Hosanna.     5. 5. 5. 11.  D   
Hosanna  we  sing.     II.II.H.II.D. 
Houghton.     10.10. 11. 11   
tHow  holy  the  Bible.     11.8.12.8.D.      . . 
Hulme.    8.3.3.6   
Humility.    8.8.8.6   
Hursley.     L.M   

\  Hushed  was  the  evening.  6.6.6.6.8.8. 
,.  ,,  „  (2nd  Tune) 

Hymn  for  Nightfall.   11.11.8.8.8.6.11.12. 

448 
448 

36 

83 

394 

129 
183 

222 
108,  476 

115 

414 
522,  523 

291 

456 

209 

164,  293 

565 

203 

5/8 

384 
26 

34i 438 

/8,  569 

411 

528 

277 

138 

50 

338 

159, 192, 

205 

159, 192, 

205 

79 

546 

327 

65 

412 

527 

241 

256 

35i 302 

70,  17 
0 

159,  192, 

82 

205 

164,  210, 

249 

53i 

154 

56 

209 

483 

388 

362,  480, 
573 

214 

214 

487 

Composers  and  Proprietors. 

%  Proprietor  of  Copyright  whose  per- 
mission has  been  obtained. 

Arr.  A.  Rhodes,  R.A.M. 
Unknown. 

H.  Weston.     Arr.  John  Farmer. 
Unknown. 

Dr.  H.  J.  Gauntlett.     {Mrs.  Gauntlett. 
T.  E.  Perkins. 
G.  F.  Handel,  1684 — 1759. 
H.R.H.  Prince  Consort.  JH.M.  the 

Queen. 
Ch.  Gounod.     JNovello,  Ewer  &  Co. 
Ch.  Gounod.     +Novello,  Ewer  &  Co. 
Hubert  P.  Main. 

J.  A.  E.  Schultze. 
Edwin  Moss.  JEd.  "  London  Tune- 

Book." 

Dr.  H.  J.  Gauntlett.     JMrs.  Gauntlett. 
E.  H.  Turpin. 

tjames  Comley. Lausanne  Psalter. 
IW.  Haynes,  Organist  of  Priory  Church, 

Malvern. 

Dr.  H.J.  Gauntlett.  :Dr.  W.  H.  Waite. 
i  Sir  Arthur  Sullivan. Dr.  Croft,  1699 

W.  H.  Doane. 
Indian  Air. 
Dr.  Lowell  Mason.     ;Elliot  Stock. 

John  Farmer. 
^William  Best. 
1  Thomas  Parker. 
Rev.  Sidney  J.  P.  Dunman. 
Rev.  W.  H.  Havergal.    iMiss  Havergal. 
From  Haydn.     Arr.  A.  Rhodes,  R.A.M. 
W.  F.  Sherwin. 
Alfred  Rhodes,  R.A.M. 

{Arr.  Sir  Arthur  Sullivan. 
Henry  Smart,     {James  Nisbet  &  Co. 
Bishop  Heber. 
P.  P.  Bliss. 
From  the  Lock  Collection,  1769. 

Dr.  J.  B.  Herbert. 
F.  R.  Havergal.     J  Miss  Havergal. 
W.    F.     Sherwin.      Arr.    A.    Rhodes, 
R.A.M. 

;Editorof  "  St.  Alban's  Tune-Book." P.  P.  Bliss. 

Rev.  Dr.  Dykes.     1"  H.  A.  and  M." G.  Hews. 

{Arthur  Henry  Brown. 
J.  Baptiste  Calkin.  JNovello,  Ewer &Co. 

Charles  Edward  Horsley. 

Dr.  H.  J.  Gauntlett.     JMrs.  Gauntlett. 

Rev.  Dr.  Dykes.     J"  H.  A.  and  M." Dr.  H.  J.  Gauntlett.    JDr.  Henry  Allon. 

:j:John  Guest. J.  G.  Ebeling,  1666. 
JWilliam  Best. 
Huguenot  Melody. 

JRev.  T.  B.  Stephenson,  B.A.,  LL.D. 
JSir  Arthur  Sullivan. Mrs.  Knapp. 

(536  ) 
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I  am  coming  to.    7.7.7.7.    with  Refrain 

I   am  Jesu's   little  friend.    7.7.8.8.7.7 with  Refrain   
If  I  come  to  Jesus.     6.5.6.5. D.. 
Ilfracombe.     CM. 
Illyria.     7.7.7.7  D. 
I  love  (Angel  Voices).    7.6.7.6.  Refrain 

tl  love  to  hear  the  story.     (2nd  Tune) 
I  love  to  tell.    7.67.6.D.    with  Refrain 

I'm  but  a  stranger  here.    6.4.6.4.6.6.6.4. 
*T  „  ,,  (2nd  Tune). . 
alnfant  Praise.  7*7'7-7>7*7.  with  Refrain 
fin  Memoriam.    5. 5. 5. 11. 
Innocents.    7.77.7. 
Intercession.    7.5  7.5.7.5.7.5.8.8. 

^flnvitation.    7.6.7.6. D   
Irby.    8.78.7.7.7   
Irene.    7.7.7.5   
Isleworth.    7.6.7.6.D   
Ithona.    7.6.7. 6.D. 

rtl  was  a  wandering  sheep.    D.S.M. 

Jesmond.    5. 5. 11. 5. 5. 12   

tjesus,  high  in  glory.    6.5.6.5.    . . 
Jesus,  I  love  Thee.    9.9.9.9  9.9. 

ajesus  is  our  Shepherd.    6.5.6.5. D. 
Jesus  Reigns.     8.7.8.7.7.7.6. 
Jesus  saves  me  now.    8.6.8.5.    Refrain 
Jesus,  when  He  left  the  sky.     7.7.5. 
Jewels.    8.6  8.5.  with  Refrain  . . 
Joyful.     7.7.6.  with  Refrain 

joyfully  ('•  Stars  of  .  .  .  ").  io.io.io.io.5 
ajoyfully,  joyfully.    io.io.io.io.D. 

Joyful  our  voices.     Irregular   . . 

Kempston.     Irregular 
Kendal.    7.7.7.7   
Kilmarnock.     CM   
King  of  Glory,     io.n.io.ii.     Refrain 
Kingston.    8.8.6.8.8.6   

*+King  Street.     10.10.11.11. 
Kiriathaim.    7.6.8.6.8.6.8.6. 

^Knocking,  knocking.    7.7.8.7.8.7. 
Kocker.    7.6.7.6   

+*Lakemba.     C.M   
Lamorna  ("Brightest...")  11.10.11.10* 
Lancashire.     7.6.7.6.D.   . . 

*fLand  of  Love.    6.6.6.6.5.5.7.6.. . Land  of  Rest.     D.C.M   
Laetitia.     CM   

aLead  me  to  Jesus.     10.9. 10.9.    . . 
Lebanon.     Irregular 
Leoni.    6.6.8.4.6.6.8.4   

aLet  it  pass.    7. 3.7 -3-7 -7-7  S- 
Linus.    8.7. 8.7. D   
Listen,  the  Master.8.7.9.8.  D.  Refrain 
Litany.    7.7.7.7   

aLittle  children,  come.    6.6.6.6.5.5.7.6. 
Little  children,  praise.    8.7.8.7.4.7.     , 

320 

Composers  and  Proprietors. 

I  Proprietor  of  Copyright  whose  per- 
mission has  been  obtained. 

,375 

[576 

JMrs.  Gauntlett. 

JNovello,  Ewer 

[&  Co. 

W.  G.  Fischer. 

W.  H.  Doane. 
W.  H.  Doane. 
S.  Webbe. 

tjohn  W.  David. 
Dr.  H.  J.  Gauntlett. 

JS.  W.  Wilkinson. 
W.  G.  Fischer 
Sir  Arthur  Sullivan 

J.  Matthews. 
Arr.  A.  Rhodes,  R.A.M. 
Dr.  H.  J.  Gauntlett.     JMrs   Gauntlett. 
Old  Litany. 

W.  H.  Callcott.    JJames  Nisbet  &  Co. 
Thomas  Austin. 

Dr.  H.  J.  Gauntlett.     tMrs.  Gauntlett. 
JRev.  C.  C  Scholefield. 
JH.  G.  Trembath,  Mus.  Bac. 
JR.  S.  Newman,  Wolverhampton. 
J.  Zundel.    Arr.  A.  Rhodes,  R.A.M. 

Rev.  Dr.  Dykes.       JThe  Committee  of 
the  Wesleyan  Service  of  Song,  New- castle. 

JJames  Comley. W.  H.  Doane. 
Arr.  A.  Rhodes,  R.A.M. 

From  "Plymouth  Collection.'1 American. 
Mrs.  Francis. 
George  F.  Root. 
Unknown. 

JThe  Composer,  per  S.  Clarke. 
Rev.  A.  D.  Merrill.     Arr.  A.  Rhodes, 
R.A.M. 

Dr.  J.  B.  Herbert. 

JP.  H   Diemer,  R.A.M. 
Beethoven 
Neil  Dougall. 
W.  H   Doane. 
Dr.  William  Hayes. 
W.  Seb.  Woodward. 
Rev.  W.  H.  Havergal.  JMiss  Havergal. 
G.  F.  Root. 

German.     JArr.  "  H.  A.  and  M." 

Rev.  Henry  J.  Foster. 
jH.  G.  Trembath,  Mus   Bac. 
Henry  Smart.     [{James  Nisbet  &  Co. 
T.  Wallhead. 

JR.  S.  Newman. 
tArr.  "  St.  Alban's  Tune-Book." 
W.  H.  Doane.  Arr.  A.  Rhodes,  R.A.M 
From  Spohr. 
Ancient  Jewish  Melody. 
S.  J.  Vail.     Arr.  A.  Rhodes,  R.A.M. 
F.  R.  Havergal.    JMiss  Havergal. 
Philip  Phillips. 

JW.  W.  Woodward. 
J.  T.  Grape.    Arr.  A.  Rhodes,  R.A.M. 
iWilliam  Best. 
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ALPHABETICAL  INDEX  OF  TUNES. 

Names  and  Metres. Composers  and  Proprietors. 

*  Tune  the  Copyright  of  the  W.M.S.S. 
Union.       a  Arrangement  ditto. 

t  Tune  first  published  by  the  W.M.S.S.U. 

Hymns. X  Proprietor  of  Copyright  whose  per- 
mission has  been  obtained. 

rtLittle  drops  of  water.    6.5.6.5   

368 

Arr.  A.  Rhodes,  R.A.M. 
Little  Hands.    7.6.8.8.6. 404 G.  F.  Root. 

aLittle  Pilgrim.  7.6.7.6.7.6.7.3.  with  Ref. 
344 Arr.  A.  Rhodes,  R.A.M. 

Love  one  another.     Il.11.11.il.** 
363 

P.  P.  Bliss. 

Lubeck.    7.7.7.7   379 German  Chorale. 

Lucerne.    8.7.8.7   

37 

T.   A.  Willis.       J"  The  Bristol    Tune- 

Book." 

*+Lucretia.    7.7.8.7.7.7.8.7. 409 
Rev.  J.  Conder  Nattrass. 

Lumen  Verum.     S.M   280,  520 
lArr.  "  St.  Alban's  Tune-Book." 

Luther's  Chant.     L.M   382,  467,  571 C  Zeuner. 
Lux  Benigna.     10.4. 10.4. 10.10  . . 

336 

Rev.  Dr.  Dykes.     IF.  Dykes. 
Lux  Eoi.    8.7.8.7.D   

387 
Sir  Arthur  Sullivan.    X Rev.  T.  Darling. 

Madeley.    8.7.8.7.4.7. 
255,  549 

S.  Reay,  Mus.  Bac.     JJ.  Dobson. 
Magdalena.    7.6.7.6.D   349 Dr.  J.  Stainer.     t"  H.  A.  and  M." Mahanaim.    7.67.6.D.    .. 

3i8 

Rev.  W.  H.  Havergal.    J Miss  Havergal. 
Maidstone.    7. 7.7.7. D   
Mainzer.     L.M   

509 JW.  B.  Gilbert,  Mus.  Bac,  Oxon. 
22,  329,  47i»  572 Dr.  Mainzer. 

Mannheim.     8.7.8.7.4.4.7. 10 
JArr.  "  Congregational  Church  Music." 

Marching  On.     11.ZI.11.7.D.  with  Ref. 

420 

W.  B.  Bradbury. 
March  of  Life.     10.8.10.8  D.  with  Ref. 

331 

W.  F.  Sherwin. 

♦fMay  Jesus  Christ  be  praised.    6.6.6.6. 
6.6.D   

94 

21 

From  Haydn.     Arr.  A.  Rhodes,  R.A.M 

Rev.  Dr.  Dykes.     Ju  H.  A.  and  M." 
Melita.    8.8.8.8.8.8   
Merridale.     7.6.7.6.D   

106 
JR.  S.  Newman. 

Miles' Lane.     CM   

184 

W.  Shrubsole. 
Missionary.    7.6.7.6.D   

546 

Dr.  Lowell  Mason. 

Mitcham.     8.7.8.7.             

246 

tEdward  J.  Hopkins,  Mus.  Doc. 
Moldavia.    7.6.7.6.7.7   

14 

German  Chorale. 

^Montague.    7.6.7.6.8.8   

492 

J.  Barker.     JW.  L.  Barker. 
Mont  Blanc.    8.6.7.6.7.6.7.6   457 Dr.H.J.Gauntlett.     JDr.W.H.  Waite 
tMorning  Bright.    4.4.6.D   469 tArthur  Henry  Brown. 
Moscow.    6.6.4.6.6.6.4   482,  556 Giardini. 

*f  Mostyn.    7.6.7.6.D   

103 

Robert  James  Walford. 
My  Friend.    6.4.6.4.6.6.6.4   339 T.  E.  Perkins. 
Mylon.    4.4. 6.D   

493 

Unknown. 

National  Anthem.    6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 568,  570 Unknown. 
Nativity.    CM   

165,  544 

X Henry  Lahee. 
♦Nazareth.     CM   

40,  57,  168 

T.  Wallhead. 

Nazareth.    7.7.7.7. D   
379 

Frederick  Westlake.     JBurns  &  Oates. 
Nearer  to  Thee.     6.4.6.4.6.6.4   348,  377 Sir  Arthur  Sullivan.  JNovello,  Ewer  anc 

,,                  (2nd  Tune) . . 

348 

Unknown.                                            [Co 
aNever  part  again.     CM.  with  Refrain 465 Arr.  A.  Rhodes,  R.A.M. 
Newton  Ferns.     8.7.8.7   

76 

tSamuel  Smith. 
Niczea.     11. 12. 12.10. 3 

Rev.  Dr.  Dykes.     X"  H.  A.  and  M." rtNone  but  Jesus.    6.7.7.7.6.7.7.7.6. 

308 

Rev.  R.  Lowry.    Arr.  A.  Rhodes,  R.A  M 
North  Coates.    6.5.6.5   86 JRev.  T.  R.  Matthews. 

383 Rev.  J .  Finnemore. 
Nottingham     7.7.7.7. 

5,206 

Mozart.     JArr.  Wesn.  Confnce.  Office. 
Nun  Danket.    6.7.6.7.6.6.6.6   

16 

J.  Cruger.     JArr.  "  H.  A.  and  M." 
O  how  He  loves.    8.4.8.4.8.8.8.4. 

107 

tHubert  P.  Main. 
Oldenburg.     Xi.ll.ii.ii   

71.  158 

Thomas  Selle. 
Old  Hundredth.     L.M   47.  545.  577 

G.  Franc,  1543. 

+0  little  child.     8.8.8.4.8.4   

498 

JDr.  A.  H.  Mann. 
*Onward,  Christian  soldiers.     6.5.   (12 

lines)          

350 

Rev.  Sidney  J.  P.  Dunman 
Rev.  W.H. Havergal.    JMiss  Havergal 

167,  563 

*tO  sing  to  the  Lord.     5.5.8.6.6.8 

25 

Alfred  Rhodes,  R.A.M. 
O,  so  bright.     8.3.8.3.8.8.8.3   

441 

Unknown. 
Our  Father.    7.7.4.7.7.4.  with  Refrain 

62 

Unknown. 
flOur  Sabbath  Song.    8.7.8.7.8.8.4.8.    . . 

504 
Gebhardt.     Arr.  A.  Rhodes,  R.A.M. 
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aOut  of  the  mire.     8.8.8.8.D.  with  Ref. 
Ovington.    8.7.8.7. 
Oxwich.    7.6.7.6.D   

Paraclete.    7.7.7.7.7.7   
Paradise.     CM   

*|Parting  Hymn  of  Praise.     10.10.10.10, 
Passion  Chorale.    7.6.7.6.D.     . . 
Pax.     6.6.6.6.D   
Pax  Dei.     10. 10.10. 10   

*+Pax  Dulcissima.     8.8.8.4.84.     . . 
Pembroke.     8.8.6.8.8.6   
Penkivell.     6.5.6.5. 

tPerfectly  Blest.     II. II. II. II.    .. 
Pilgrim.     D.S.M. 

flPraise.     CM.  with  Refrain 

*+Praise  ye  Jehovah.     11.10.11.10. 
rtPrecious  Saviour.    7.6.7. 6.D.    . . 
Press  on  !     8.7.8.7.D.  with  Refrain 

aPrincetown.     CM.  with  Refrain 

Priory.     7.7.7.7   

Providence.     5.6.6.4   

Ravendale.    8.8.6.8.8.6   
Ravenshaw.    6.6.6.6. 

^Redemption.    8.6.8.6.8.8.8. 
Redhead  (46).    8.7.8.7   
Redhead  (47).    7.7.7.7   
Redhead  (76).     7.7.7-7.7.7. 
Regent  Square.     8.7.8.7.4.7. 

^Rejoice  and  be  glad.     1x.1x.13.13.  Ref. 
„  „  (2nd  Tune) 

Resignation.    6.6.6.6.D. 
Resignation.     8.8.8.4   
Requies.    7.7.7.7. D   
Rest.    7.6.7.6.D.  with  Refrain.. 

*+Rest  of  the  weary.     9.9.9.9. 
Resurrection     Hymn.      7.7.77.    with 

Alleluia   

*|Rex  Glorias.    8.4.8.4   
Rhodes.     S.M   
Rhossilly.     6.5.6.5. 

*TRighi.     CM   
Rockingham.     L.M   

+Roscoe  Place.    8.6.6.8.6.6. 
Rosebank.    8.4.8.4.8.8.8.4. 
Ruth.    6.5.6.5.D   

Sabbata.     CM   
Sacrifice.     7.6.7.6. 
Safe  in  the  arms.     7.6.7. 6.D.  with  Ref. 

aSalem.     6.7.8.6.8.8.11,     .. 

*fSalvation  bringing.     7.6.7. 6.D. 
Salvator  Amicus.     9.9 .9.9. 
Samaria.     7.6.7.6.7.7.7.6. 
Samos.     7.7.7.3   
Samson.     L.M   
Sanctuary.     8.7.8.7. D   
Sandon.     10.4. 10.4. 10.10. 

*+Sandown.     6.5.6.5. 
Saul.     L.M   

*fSaviour,  blessed  Saviour.     6.5. 6.5. D 

Composers  and  Proprietors. 

X  Proprietor  of  Copyright  whose  per- 
mission has  been  obtained. 

177 

180 

505,  517 477 
63,  216,  286,  356 162 

127 

478 

524 

89,  142,  208,  337 
190,  532 

343 

149 

103,  152 

109 

4i 96 

335,  512,  575 

28 
236 34 

48,  289 95 
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Arr.  A.  Rhodes,  R.A.M. 
tRev.  R.  R.  Chope. 
tRev.  T.  R.  Matthews. 

+  The  Composer,  per  S.  Clarke. 

{Editor  of  "  St.  Alban's  Tune-Book." 
Jane  Rhodes. H.  Leo  Hassler,  1601. 
tW.  B.  Gilbert,  Mus.  Bac,  Oxon. 

Rev.  Dr.  Dykes,     t"  H.  A.  and  M." 
Rev.  Sidney  J.  P.  Dunman. 

J.  Foster.    J"  The  Bristol  Tune-Book." tH.  G.  Trembath,  Mus.  Bac. 
W.  Booth. 

J.  B.  Woodbury 
J.  A.  P.  Schiiltz.  Arr.  A.  Rhodes,  R.A.M. 
Rev.  J.  Conder  Nattrass. 
Arr.  A.  Rhodes,  R.A.M. 
Unknown. 
Arr.  A.  Rhodes,  R.A.M. 
JW.  Haynes,  Organist  of  Priory  Church, 

Malvern. 

R.Tomlinson.    I  Sheffield  Sunday  Sch. 
Union,  per  Mr.  C  J.  Innocent. 

W.  Stokes.     r'The  Eristol  Tune-Bk." 
German.     JArr.  "  H.  A.  and  M." P.  R.  Richards. 
R.  Redhead.     Ij.  Masters  &  Co. 
R.  Redhead.     :J.  Masters  &  Co. 
R.  Redhead.    JJ.  Masters  &  Co. 
Henry  Smart.     JJames  Nisbet  and  Co. 
Rev.  F.  L.  Wiseman,  B.A. 
Old  Melody. 

C  E.  Kettle.  J"  The  Bristol  Tune-Bk." 
Lady  E.  Osborne. 
Blumenthal. 
W.  B.  Bradbury. 

Joseph   Barnby.     From   "  The   Halle- 

lujah." 

Dr.H.J.Gauntlett.     JDr.W.H.Waite. 
Rev   Sidney  J.  P.  Dunman. 

±C  Warwick  Jordan,  Mus.  Bac,  Oxon. 
tRev.  T.  R.  Matthews. 
B.  Probst. 
Dr.  Edward  Miller. 

%R.  P.  Jefferson. 
JEdward  J.  Hopkins,  Mus.  Doc. 

JSamuel  Smith. 

JEditor  of  "  St.  Alban's  Tune-Book." 
JHenry  Lahee. W.  H.  Doane. 
Arr.  A.  Rhodes,  R  A.M. 

Joseph  Barnby. 
C.  E.  Kettle.  J"  The  Bristol  Tune-Bk." 
J.  H.  Sheppard.     JMrs.  Sheppard. 
Rev.  W.  H.  Havergal.   JMiss  Havergal. 
From  Handel. 
Rev.  Dr.  Dykes.    JF.  Dykes. 

JC.  H.  Purday. 

J.  Fred.  Swift. From  Handel. 

Joseph  Barnby. 
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Names  and  Metres. 

*  Tune  the  Copyright  of  the  W.M.S.S. 
Union.        a  Arrangement  ditto. 

t  Tune  first  published  by  the  W.M.S.S.U. 

*|Saviour,  for  Thy  love.    8.7.8.7.7.7.3.  . . 
Schaffhausen.    8.7.8.7.7.7.4.4.7.7. 

rtShall  we  gather.    8.7.8.7.  with  Refrain 

*Sharon.     CM   
Shawmut.     S.M   
Sherborne  Abbey.     7.7.7.5   
Silchester.     S.M   
Smart.     6.5.  (12  lines)   
Son  of  David.     CM   
Sound  the  battle  cry.     10.8. 10.9.  Ref. 

flSound  the  loud.    10.11.11.11.12.11.10.il. 
Southampton.    6.6.6.6.8.8   

♦-(-Southlands.    8.7.8.7.D.  with  Refrain. . Southwell.     S.M   

Spanish  Chant.    7-7-7.7.7.7   
Spes  Celestis.     D.CM   

*+Spring-tide  Hour.     4.4.6.D   
Spring-time.    Irregular   
St.  Agatha.    7.7.7.5   
St.  Agnes.     CM   
St.  Agnes.    7.7.7.7   

St.  Alban's.    8.7.8.7   
St.  Alexius.     8.7.8.7.8.7   
St.  Alphege.    7.6.8.6.  (7.6.7.6.) 
St.  Anatolius.    7.6.7.6.8.8   
St.  Bees.    7.7.7.7.    
St.  Cephas.    6.5.6.5. D   

St.  Chad's.    7.7.7.7.  with  Alleluia 
*St.  Clement.    8.7.8.7   
St.  Cosmas.    8.8.7.8.8.7. 
St.  Cuthbert.    8.6.8.4   
St.  Fabian.    8.8.8.6   
St.  George.    7.7.7.7. D   
St.  Gertrude.    6.5.  (12  lines)     .. 
St.  Godric.    6.6.6.6.8.8   
St.  Leonard.    6.5.0.5   
St.  Leonard's.     D.CM   
St.  Mabyn.    8.7.8.7   
St.  Magnus.     CM   
St.  Margaret.     S.M   

*tSt.  Mark.    8.6.8.6.8.8   
St.  Mary.     CM   
St.  Mary  Magdalene.    6.5.6.5. D. 
St.  Matthias.     8.8.8.8.8.8   
St.  Michael.     S.M   

+St.  Nicholas.     D.CM   
St.  Nicholas.    6.4.6.4.6.6.6.4   
St.  Ninian.    7.6.7.6. D   
St.  Oswald.    8.7.8.7   
St.  Peter.     CM   
St.  Philip.    7.6.7.6   

St.  Raphael.    8.7.8.7.4.7. 
St.  Sepulchre.    L.M   
St.  Serf.     DL.M   
St.  Sylvester.    8.7.8.7   
St.  Theresa.     6.5.  (12  lines) 
St.  Valentine.     CM   

♦fSt.  Winifred.    8.7.8.7.D   
Stand  up  for  Jesus.     D.L.M   
Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus.  7.6.7.6.D. 
Starletcn  Road.    to. to   

Hymns, 

584 
464 

55,  77,  97,  514 202,  401 

191 354 

346 

189 

407 

32 

181 

542 

284,  397 

217 

121 

469,  521 519 

199 

243.  298,  347 
353 

113 

552 

374 

492 

233 

132 

171 

491 

85 

193 

316 

6t 

35o 

587 
33 

378 

317 

69,  140,  204,  342 
421,  536 

137 

251,  287,  430 
323 

490 

218,  510 

378 

339 

260 225,  365 

74,  228,  345,  574 

446 

207,  262,  299 24,  373 

44 

428 

355 

194,257,265,294 
131 
555 
417 

75 
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Composers  and  Proprietors. 

t    Proprietor  of  Copyright  whose  per- 
mission has  been  obtained. 

Rev.  Henry  J.  Foster. Freeh. 

Rev.  Dr.  R.  Lowry.     Arr.  A.  Rhodes, 
R.A.M. 

T.  Wallhead. 
Dr.  Lowell  Mason. 

JF.  Dean. Rev.  Dr.  Cassar  Malan. 
Henry  Smart.    JNovello,  Ewer  &  Co. 

JWilliam  Best. 
W.  F.  Sherwin. 
Arr.  A.  Rhodes,  R.A.M. 
Dr.  Arnold's  Psalms,  1791. 
Thomas  Austin. 

Denham's  Psalter.  JArr.  "H,  A.andM." Unknown. 

JW.  A.  Smith. 
Joseph  Barnby. 

£Arr.  Sir  Arthur  Sullivan. 
JRev.  F.  Southgate. 
Rev.  Dr.  Dykes.     %F.  Dykes. 
Rev.  S.  J.  P.  Dunman.     JW.  C  O. 

tEditor  of  "  St.  Alban's  Tune-Book." 
jArthur  Henry  Brown. 
Dr.  H.  J.  Gauntlett.    JRev.  W.  H.  Blew. 

JArthur  Henry  Brown. 
Rev.  Dr.  Dykes.     JRev.  R.  R.  Chope. 

+Rev.  H.  A.  Crosbie. 
Dr.   W.   H.   Monk.    {Rev.  G.   Mather 
Rev.  Sidney  J.  P.  Dunman.      [Cheadle. 

jArthur  Henry  Brown. 

Rev.  Dr.  Dykes.     %"  H.  A.  and  M." 
J.  Summers.   J"  The  Bristol  Tune-Bk." +Sir  G.  J.  Elvey.  [&  Co. 
Sir  Arthur   Sullivan.     JNovello,   Ewer 
Rev.  Dr.  Dykes.     JRev.  R.  R.  Chope. 

IF.  Spinney. 
tHenry  Hiles,  Mus.  Doc. 
^Arthur  Henry  Brown. 
Jeremiah  Clarke,  1700. 
Rev.  S.  J.  P.  Dunman.     %W.  C  O. 
Rev.  Sidney  J.  P.  Dunman. 
Pry's  Book  of  Psalms,  1621. 
Rev.  Dr.  Dykes.    JRev.  R.  R.  Chope. 

Dr.  W.  H.  Monk.    $"  H.  A.  and  M." 
G.  Franc.     JArr.  Wesleyan  Con.  Office. 

{Nicholas  Heins. 

jArr.  "  The  Bristol  Tune-Book."    [Bk." 
H.  A.  Prothero.     J"  The  Bristol  Tune- 
Rev.  Dr.  Dykes.     %F.  Dykes.  [wick. 

A.  R.  Reinagle.  {Rev  R.  Brown-Borth- 
From  Flotow's  "  Martha."    {Arr.  "  The 

Bristol  Tune-Book." 
iEdward  J.  Hopkins,  Mus.  Doc. 

'George  Cooper.    {Rev.  R.  R.  Chope. 
{Henry  Lahee. 
Rev.  Dr.  Dykes.     {Rev.  R.  R.  Chope. 

{Sir  Arthur  Sullivan.  [(Weekes.) 

J.    H.     Casson.         {"  Hymn      Tunes." Rev.  Sidney  J.  P.  Dunman. 
Asa  Hull. 

J.  G.  Webb. 
John  Mack.     {S.  D.  Major. 



ALPHABETICAL  INDEX  OF  TUNES. 

Names  and  Metres. 

*  Tune  the  Copyright  of  the  W.M.S.S. 
Union.        a  Arrangement  ditto. 

-I-  Tune  first  published  by  the  W.M.S.S.U. 

Stars  of  the  Morning  (Joyfully)  4  10's* 
Steggall.    7.7.7.5   
Stephanas.    8.3.8.3.8.8.8.3   
Stephanos.    8.5.8.3   

**Stepney.    8.7.8.7.8.7   
Stobel.    6.6.4.6.6.6.4   

*+Stonard.    4.4.4.4.4.4.4   
Strike  for.    11.11.11.il.  with  Refrain  . . 
Stuttgard.     8.7.8.7   
Submission.     7.5.7.5   
Sullivan's  Audite.     D.C.M   
Sun  of  my  soul.     L.M   
Sunset.     D.L.M   

*tSunshine.    6.5.6.5. D   
Supplication.     7.7-7-7   

*+Sweetly  dawns.     8.7.8.7.8.8.4.8. 
Syria.     7-77-7-D   

Tallis's  Canon.     L.M   
Taunton.    7.6.7.6.7.7.7.6. 
Tell  me  the  old.     7.6.7.6.D.  with  Ref. 
Temple.    8.4.8.4.8.8.8.4   
Tenbury.     L.M   

flThank  God. ..Bible,  n.8.12.9.6.6.12.9. 

*fThanksgiving.     4.4.6.D. 
The  Lord  will  provide,  io.io.ii.n.  Ref. 

+The    day  of   resurrection.     7.6.7.6. D. 
Special   

*tThe  Reapers.     5.6.6.5.9.D   
The  Sweet  Story,  n.8.11.9.11.9.11.9. 

*tThe  strain  upraise  (I.)  Irregular  .. 
*t        „  „         (II.)  (2nd  Tune)  .. 
*+The  valleys  and.  7.6.7.6.7.6.10.8.7.8.9. 
*+Therecame  a  little  child.  Irregular. . 

„  „  (2nd  Tune) 
There  is  a  green  hill.  CM.  with  Ref. 

*fThey  are  blest.     8.7.8.7.7.7   
Thorne.     10.10.10.10.*   
Thorner.    CM   
Tichfield.    7.7.7.7.D   
Tierney.    D.S.M   
aTo  and  fro.     14.13. 12. 12. 14.13   
To-day  the  Saviour  calls.     6.4.6.4. 
Tolcarne.     8.7.8.7.    
Tottenham.     CM   
Tours.     7.6.7.6.D.    

flfTrampleasure.    7.6.7.6.D   

Traveller.     6  5.6.5.    
*tTrevu.     7.6.8.6.8.6.8.6   
•[Tribute.     6.5.6.5.  with  Refrain 
Trinity.     L.M   
Trinity,     n. 12. 12. 10 
Triumph.    8.7.8.7.4.7   
Tromso.     7.7.8.8.7.7   

flTrust.     5.6.5.6.D   
-Truth.     S.M   
Tryphosa.     8.8.6   
Tyrolese.    6.6.6.6.6.6.6.6.3   

Unity.     7.7.7.6   
Upton  Bishop.     6.5.  (12  lines). . 
Urbane.    8.5.8.3   

Hymns. 

450 

42 

325 

295 

100 
304 

581 

419 
59 

290 

326 

274,  480 44 
.425 399 

504 

6,  116 
485 
201 

221 
188 237,  473 

223 

30 

358 

176 

406 

147 

49 

134 
134 164 

245 

450 

114,195,248,437 

163 

328,  397 

413 292,  447 
112 

72,  334,  369,  372 
152 
495 

231 
507 34 

424,  516 3 87,  455 

230,  350 

396 

238,  564 
196 

281 

159,  192,  205 

283 

I  301 
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Composers  and  Proprietors. 

J  Proprietor  of  Copyright  whose  per- 
mission has  been  obtained. 

JThe  Composer,  per  S.  Clarke. 
Dr.  C  Steggall.     {Rev.  T.  Darling. 
F.  R.  Havergal.     {Miss  Havergal. 

Rev.  Sir  H.  W.  Baker,  Bart.      %"  H.  A. 
W.  Mitchell,  F.C.O.  [and  M." German. 

R.  Heath  Mills.     (Children's  Home.) W.  H.  Doane. 
Hans  Leo  Hassler. 
Henry  H.  Whitney. 

Sir.   A.     Sullivan.        J"  The    Christian 

JRev.  H.  Percy  Smith. '  [Hymnal." Meyer  Lutz.     JBurns  &  Oates. 
Edward  Walker. 

James  Rhodes. 
Ralph  Dunstan. 

JArr.  Wesleyan  Conference  Office. 

T.  Tallis. 

JOlinthus  R.  Barnicott. 
W.  H.  Doane. 

JEdward  J.  Hopkins,  Mus.  Doc.      [Bart. 
JRev.   Sir  Frederick   A.    Gore   Ouseley, 
W.    B.    Bradbury.      Arr.    A.    Rhodes, 
Alfred  Rhodes,  R.A.M.  [R.A.M. Mrs.  Knapp. 

JDr.  A.  H.  Mann. 
J.  Baptiste  Calkin. 
Dr.  H.  J.  Gauntlett.      JMrs.  Gauntlett. 
Alfred  Rhodes,  R.A.M. 
Alfred  Rhodes,  R.A.M. 

Joseph  Barnby. 
Rev.  J.  Conder  Nattrass. 
F.  R.  Havergal      JMiss  Havergal. 
Richard  Storrs  Willis. 
James  Comley. 
E.  H.  Thorne.  JNovello,  Ewer  &  Co. 

JEditor  of  "  St.  Alban's  Tune-Book." 
JT.  Richardson  &  Son. 
Dr.  H.  J.  Gauntlett.      IMrs.  Gauntlett. 
Henry  Tucker.    Arr.  A.  Rhodes,  R.A.M. 
Unknown. 
H.  G.  Trembath,  Mus.  Bac.     JNovello, 
T.  Greatorex.  [Kwer  &  Co. 
Berthold  Tours.     JNovello,  Ewer  &  Co. 
R.  C.  Trampleasure.      Arr.  A.  Rhodes, R.A.M. 

JEditor  of  "  St.  Alban's  Tune-Book." H.  A.  Smith,  M.A.,  LL.B. 
W.  R.  Holt. 
E.  Pieraccini.     tW.  F.  Trimnell. 

A.  Stone.     +  "  The  Bristol  Tune-Book." 
Dr.  H.  J.  Gauntlett.     |Rev.  W.  J.  Blew. 
Danish  Melody.     JArr.  Dr.  Allon. 
Arr.  A.  Rhodes,  R.A.M. 

Jjames  Comley. 
F.  R.  Havergal.     JMiss  Havergal. 
Tyrolese  Evening  Hymn. 

JArthur  Henry  Brown. 
+James  Comley. 
F.  R.  Havergal.     J  Miss  Havergal. 



ALPHABETICAL  INDEX  OF  TUNES. 

Names  and  Metres. 

*  Tune  the  Copyright  of  the  W.M.S.S. 
Union.        a  Arrangement  ditto, 

t  Tune  first  published  by  the  W.M.S.S.U. 

Vesper  Hymn.    8.7.8.7. D   
Vienna.    7.7.7.7   [5.8.8. 
Voce  mea  ad  Dominum.    7.5.7.5.7.5.7. 
Vox  Dilecti.    D.C.M   

Wake  the  song.  8.7.8.7. D.  with  Refrain 
Wavertree.   L.M.    
Weber.  7.7.7.7   

aWelcome.     S.M.  with  Refrain 
Wesley.    L.M   
Westbury.    8.6.8.6.8.8.8.6   
Westminster.    CM   
Weybridge.    6.6.8.6.6.8   
What  .  .  .  harvest  be  ?  9.9.9.9.7.7.  Ref. 
When  morning  gilds  the  skies.  6.6.6.6.6.6 
Wheat  and  Tares.  8.6.8.6.8.6.10.7.  Ref. 
Winchcombe.     5-5-5-n   
Winchester.    L.M   
Windsor.     CM   
Wirtemburg.    7.7.7.74   

HWoodford.    8.7.8.7.D   
Woodlands.     8.7.8.7.D   

a  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming.7.6.7.5.D. 

Ye  Merry  Bells.     D.C.M. 
Yet  there  is  room.     10.10.4.6. 
Yewdale.     7.7.7.7.7.7. 
Yorkshire,     io.io.io.i-o.io.io 

Zoan.     7.6.7.6.D   

Hymns. 

582 

232,  276 
272 

326 

542 
426 

259 

3i5 
198,  484 

229 

27,  506 
537 
415 
94 

443 

5ii 

84,  390,  433 
160 
172 12 

422 

416 

122 

285 

278 

119 

176 

Composers  and  Proprietors. 

%  Proprietor  of  Copyright  whose  per- 
mission has  been  obtained. 

Russian  Melody.     Bortnianski. 
J.  H.  Knecht,  1797. 

Dr.  H.  J.  Gauntlett.      JMrs.  Gauntlett. 

Rev.  Dr.  Dykes.    J"  H.  A.  and  M. 

W.  F.  Sherwin. 
W.  Shore. 

From  C.  M.  von  Weber.  [R.A.M. 
Rev.  L.  Hartsough.     Arr.  A.  Rhodes, 
Dr.  S.  S.  Wesley.  JNovello,  Ewer  &  Co. 

JRev.  Henry  Parr,  1847. 

JJames  Turle. 
From  "  The  Hallelujah." P.  P.  Bliss. 

JRev.  H.  Fleetwood  Sheppard. 
Rev.  H.  Kingsbury. 

JDr.  Henry  Hiles. 
Crasselius,  1650. 
Este's  Psalter,  1592. 

tRosenmuller.  Arr.  "  H.  A.  and  M." 
Rev.  H.  H.  McCullagh. 

JH.  G.  Trembath,  Mus.  Bac. 
Dr.  L.  Mason.  Arr.  A.  Rhodes,  R.A.M 

W.  F.  Sherwin. 
Ira  D.  Sankey. 

J.Wilson.    J  "Wesley  Tune-Book." 
John  Wainwright. 

Rev.  W.  H.  Havergal.  %  Miss  Havergal. 

(542) 



V.  METRICAL  INDEX  OF  TUNES. 

Tunes. Hymns. 

SHORT  METRES. 

6.6.8.6. 
Bethlehem  . . 226,  381,  561 
Braden 263,  525 
Clifton 148,  376,  557 
Lumen  Verum 280,  520 
Rhodes 505.5i7 
Shawmut     . . 202,  401 
Silchester    . . •  •     354 

Southwell   .  . 284, 397 

St.  Margaret 421,  536 
St.  Michael 218,  510 
Truth 238,  564 

6.6.8.6.  with  Refrain. 
Welcome   315 

6.6.8.6.D. 
Chalvey   429 
Fairfield   311 
I  was  a  wandering  sheep      328 
Pilgrim          445 
Tierney       . .         . .        328,  397 

COMMON  METRES. 

Tunes. Hymns. 

8.6.8.6. 
Aristides 
Belmont 
Claremont  . . 
Congleton  . . 
Dublin 
Dunfermline 
Evan 
Farrant 
French 

. .    2,  453,  468 
144,  150,  254,  319 

23,  267 
264,  305,  322,  566 
35,  in,  501,  580 
29,  234,  273,  321 

••  53,212,  332 
x55,  197,  252,  258 

46,  52,  67,  240,  576 
Green  Hill. .         . .         164,  293 
Horsley       . .  164,  210,  249 
Ilfracombe  220, 269,  297,  375,  576 
Kilmarnock 
Lakemba     . . 
Lastitia 

Miles'  Lane 
Nativity 
Nazareth     . . 
Paradise 
Righi 
Sabbata 
Sharon 
Son  of  David 

200,  378,  472 266,  503 
80,  454 

. .     184 
165,  544 

.    40,  57,  168 
"8,  359,  474 

63,  216,  286,  356 
89,  142,  208,  337 

55.  77,  97,  514 

8.6.8.6. 
St.  Agnes  . .  243,  298,  347 
St.  Magnus  69,  140,  204,  342 
St.  Mary  . .  251,  287,  430 
St.  Peter  . .  74,  228,  345,  574 
St.  Valentine  194,  257,  265,  294 
Thorner  . .  114,  195,  248,  437 
Tottenham. .  72,  334,  369,  372 
Westminster  . .  27,  506 
Windsor   160 

8.6.8.6.  with  Refrain. 
Ashley            553 
Glory              448 

   448 

. .         . .         . .  448 
Never  part  again  . .         . .  465 
Praise            105 
Princetown           . .         . .  105 
There  is  a  green  hill      . .  164 

Tunes. Hymns. 

8.8.8.8. 
Holley 

70,  170 

Hursley 
362,  480,  573 

Luther's  Chant 
382,  467 

Mainzer       . .     22 
329,  47i,  572 

Old  Hundredth •  47,  545,  577 
Rockingham . .     162 
Samson 

335,  512,  575 
Saul 48,  289 
St.  Sepulchre 

24,  373 

Sun  of  my  soul 

274,  480 
Tallis's  Canon 

..     485 

Tenbury 237,  473 
Trinity 

424,  516 
Wavertree  . . . .     426 Wesley 

198,  484 

Winchester 
. .  84,  390,  433 

8.6.8.6.D. 
Beulah 
Land  of  Rest 

Spes  Celestis 

St.  Leonard's St.  Nicholas 

Sullivan's  Audite.. 
Vox  Dilecti 
Ye  Merry  Bells     . . 

393,  435 
435 121 

37Q 

37S 

5-6 

526 

122 

8.6.8. 6.D.  with  Refrain. 
Christmas  Bells    . .         . .     124 
Gentle  Words       . .         . .     361 

LONG  METRES. 

8.8.8.8. 
Abends         480 
Alstone       . .         . .  73,  156,  371 
Angelus   481 
Anthems  Sweet    . .        244,  423 
Calkin           211 
Camden  . .  . .  227, 494 
Eden            ..         ..  9,235 
Festus  . .  . .  11,  268,  395 
Gladstone  . .  . .  43,  499,  548 
Gotha           222 

(543) 

8.8.8.8.D. 
Ferndale    135 
Haverstock  Hill   . .         . .  138 
Stand  up  for  Jesus          . .  555 
St.  Serf          44 
Sunset            44 

FOURS. 

4.4.4.4.4.4.4. 
Stonard    581 

4.4.6.D. 
Morning  Bright    . .         . .  469 
Mylon            493 

Spring-tide  Hour. .        469,  521 
Thanksgiving       . .         . .  30 

FIVES.  ' 

5.5.5.11. 
Ardwick    562 
Derbe             513 
In  Memoriam       . .         . .  513 
Winchcombe        ..         ..  511 

5.5.5.11.D. 
Hosanna    531 

5.5.8.6.6.8. 
O  sing  to  the  Lord         . .  25 



METRICAL  INDEX  OF  TUNES. 

Tunes. Hymns. 

5.5.8.8.5.5. 
Exaltation   19 

5.5.11.5.5.12. 
Jesmond   279 

5.6.5.6.D. 
Trust    396 

5.6.6.4. 
Providence   64 

5.6.6.5.9.D. 
The  Reapers 

406 
SIXES. 
6.4.6.4. 

To-day  the  Saviour  calls  292, 447 

6.4.6.4.6.6.4. 
Nearer  to  Thee  . .    . .  348 

.  •  343  (2),  377 

6.4.6.4.6.6.6.4. 
Bale    518 
Festal  Song  . .         . .  518 

I'm  but  a  stranger  here  . .  451 
11  »  11    ••  45i 

My  Friend    339 
St.  Nicholas  . .         . .  339 

6.4.6.4.6.6.6.4.6.4. 
Clifton           360 

6.4.6.4.6.7  6.4. 
Eternal  Joy  . .         . .     438 
Happy  Land  . .         . .     438 

6.5.6.4.  with  Eefrain. 
Christ  arose 

6.5.6.5. 
Dartford 
Derby  _ 
Ernstein 
Fulstow 
Jesus,  high  in  glory 
Little  drops  of  water 
North  Coates 
Penkivell 
Rhossilly 
Sandown 
St.  Leonard 
Traveller     . . 

174 

141 
303 

524 
141 86 

368 

86 

477 
477 
34 

33 

231 
6.5.6.5.  with  Refrain. 

Tribute           34 

Tunes. Hymns. 

6.5.6.5.D. 
Bohemia    323 
Day-spring    425 
Edina              95 
Emmanuel  . .         . .         . .  101 
Endurance    394 
Franconia    394 
Golden  Harps  (Refrain). .  394 
If  I  come  to  Jesus            . .  309 
Jesus  is  our  Shepherd     . .  330 
Ruth    524 
Saviour,  blessed  Saviour  95 
St.  Cephas    132 
St.  Mary  Magdalene       . .  323 
Sunshine    425 

6.5.  (12  lines). 
Armageddon         . .         . .  283 
Fleury            338 
Haydn            338 
Hermas          527 
Onward,  Christian          . .  350 
Smart             346 
St.  Gertrude          . .         . .  350 
St.  Theresa           . .  355 
Upton  Bishop      . .         . .  283 

6.5.6.5.6.6.6.5. 
Dana              543 

6.5.6.5.7.7.6.5. 
Crosby        ..         ..         ..  312 

6  6.4.6.6.6.4. 
Benedicite    482 
Harlan        . .         . .  78,  569 
Moscow      . .         . .        482,  556 
National  Anthem  568,  570 
Oreb. .         . .         . .        167,  563 
Stobel          . .         . .         . .  304 

6.6.6.6. 
Ravenshaw           . .         . .  213 

6.6.6.6.4.4.4.4. 
Children's  voices    . .  58 

6.6.6.6.4.6. 
Not  my  will,  Lord,  but  . .  383 

6  6.6.6.5.5.7.6. 
Land  of  Love        . .         . .  439 
Little  children,  come     . .  439 

6.6.  6.6.  6.6. 
Baca    411 
Harrow       . .         . .         . .  411 

6.6.6.  6.6.6. 
Auriole           94 
May  Jesus  Christ  be  (D)  94 
When  morning  gilds  the  94 

(  544  ) 

Tunes. Hymns. 

6.6.6.6.D. 
Pax          500,  586 
Resignation  . .        500,  586 

6.6.6.6.6.6.6.6.3. 
Tyrolese   281 

6.6.6.6.8.8. 
Adoration   ..         ..         ..  215 
Bevan          . .         . .         . .  567 
Christ  Church       . .         . .  508 
Dudley           4 
Exeter            300 
Gopsal            183 
Hushed  was  the  evening  214 

214 

Southampton        . .         . .  181 
St.  Godric    587 

6.6.6.6.8.8.  with  Ref. 
Echo  Song   90 

66.7.7.7.7.6. 
Barry  Road  . .        . .      91 

6.6.8.4.6.6.8.4. 
Leoni  . .         . .         . .       18 

6.6.8.6.6.8. 
Ascalon         187 
Weybridge   537 

67.6.7.6.6.6.6. 
Nun  danket  . .         . .       16 

6.7.7.7.6.7.7.7.6. 
Dascombe   308 
None  but  Jesus     . .         . .     308 

6.7.8.6.8.8.11. 
Salem    149 

SEVENS. 
7.3.7.3.7.7.7.3. 

Let  it  pass   391 

7.5.7.5. 
Submission  . .         . .     290 

7.5.7.5.7.5.7.5.8.8. 
Intercession  . .         . .     272 
Voce  mea  ad  Dominum. .     272 

7.5.8.8.6.6.    Alleluia. 
Easter  Anthem     ..         ..     173 

7.6  7.5.7.6  7.5. 
Work,  for  the  night  is    . .     416 



METRICAL  INDEX  OF  TUNES. 

Tunes. Hymns. 

7.6.7.6. 
Argyle           550 
Goldbach   83 
Kocker  . .  . .  242,  352 
Sacrifice  . .  . .  190,  532 
St.  Philip    . .         . .         . .     446 

7.6.7.6.* 
Bonner  Road 39 

7.6.7.6.7.6.7.3.  with  Ref. 
Little  Pilgrim       . .         . .     344 

7.6.7.6.D. 

Angel's  Story        . .         . .  92 
Aurelia           502 
Aylward    178 
Because  He  loved  me  so  92 
Come,  praise  your  Lord. .  104 
Criiger            410 
Day  of  Rest           . .         . .  502 
Ellacombe    551 
Ewing            432 
Fairford      . .         . .        417,  461 
Greenland    565 
Heber             546 
Invitation    275 
Isleworth    151 
Ithona            152 
Lancashire..         ..         ..  529 
Magdalena    349 
Mahanaim  . .         . .         . .  318 
Merridale    106 
Missionary    546 
Mostyn        . .         . .         . .  103 

Oxwich           99* 
Passion  Chorale  . .         . .  275 
Precious  Saviour . .         . .  403 
Salvation  bringing         103,  152 
Stand  up!  stand  up  for  . .  417 
St.  Ninian    260 
Tours              152 
Trampleasure        . .         . .  495 
Zoan               176 

7.6.7. 6.D.-Special. 
The  day  of  resurrection. .     176 

7.6.7.6  D.  with  Refrain. 
Grafenberg  . .        522,  523 

92 

92 

405 

452 
343 
221 

I  love  to  (Angel-Voices). 
I  love  to  hear  the  story  . . 
I  love  to  tell  the  story    . . 
Rest   
Safe  in  the  arms  of  Jesus 
Tell  me  the  old,  old  story 

7.6.7.6.7.6.108.7.8.9. 
The  valleys  and  the        . .       49 

7.6.7.6.7.7. 
Moldavia   14 

Tunes. Hymns. 

7.6.7.6.7.7.7.6. 
Halstead    578 
Samaria       ..         ..         ..  41 
Taunton    201 

7.6.7.6.7.8.7.6. 
Camborne    307 

7.6.7.6.8.8. 
Montague  . .         . .         . .  492 
St.  Anatolius         . .         . .  492 

Tunes. Hymns. 

7.6.8.6. 
St.  Alphege 374 

7.6.8.6.7.6.8.6. 
Alford     434 
Eastbrook    145 
Eastham    389 
Herbert    412 

7.6.8.6.8.6.8.6. 
Kiriathaim    224 
Trevu     507 

7.6.8.8.6. 
Little  Hands 404 

7.6.8.6.8.6.  with  Ref. 
Batley           327 
He  Knows  . .         . .     327 

7.7.4.7.7.4.  with  Ref. 
Our  Father   62 

7.7.6.  with  Refrain. 
Joyful  ..         ..        ..431 

7.7.5.7.7.7.5.  with  Ref. 
Golden  Trumpets  . .     129 

7.7.7.3. 
Samos           96 

7.7.7.5. 
Capetown    13 
Comforter    146 
Irene               489 
Jesus,  when  He  left  the. .  146 
Sherborne  Abbey. .         . .  191 
Steggall    42 
St.  Agatha    199 

7.7.7.5.D. 
Children  of  the  pious     386,  408 

(  545  ) 

7.7.7.6. 
Hear  us,  holy  Jesus  159,192,205 
Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit  159, 192, 205 
Holy  Childhood  159,  192,  205 
Unity  . .  159,  192, 205 

7.7.7.7. Battishill   45 

Bayford         366 
Buckland   239 
Clarion          1,  5^ 

Dijon    270 
Ephraim   52^ 
Garrett          31 
Gibbons   364 

Holy-day   82 Innocents   . .         . .        47°.  579 
Kendal           585 
Litany         . .         . .        253,  392 
Lubeck          379 

Nottingham  . .  5,  206 
Priory    340 
Redhead  (47)  ..  ..385 

St.  Agnes    . .         . .       '  . .    353 St.  Bees   233 
Supplication  . .  . .  399 
Vienna  . .  . .  232,  276 
Weber           259 

7.7.7.7.— Special. Clarence   533 

7.7.7.7.  with  Refrain. 
I  am  coming  to  the  Cross    320 

7.7.7.7.  with  Alleluia. 
Easter  Hymn  . .  . .  171 
Resurrection  Hymn  . .  177 

St.  Chad's   171 

7.7.7.7.4. 
Wirtemburg  . .         . .     172 

7.7.7.7.7.7. 
Ashburton  . . 
Bekesbourne 
Bond  Street 
Cassel 
Children's  voices. 
Come  to  Me 
Crowland    . . 
Dix   
Earth  with  her  ten 

Edgecumbe 
Elijah 
Elliott's  Litany 
Glastonbury 

Guildford    .. 
Heathlands 
Paraclete    . . 
Redhead  (76) 

Spanish  Chant 
Yewdale 

271 161 

466 

488 

.  460 .     460 •  *7 

•  136 •  38 68,  367 

93 

261 

203 

79 427 

166 

217 

278 



METRICAL  INDEX  OF  TUNES. 

Tunes. Hymns. 

7.7.7.7.7.7.  with  Ref. 
Infant  Praise         . .         . .     153 

7.7.7.7.D. 
Clapham 
Coburg 
Hollingside 
Illyria 
Maidstone 
Nazareth 
Requies 
St.  George 
Syria 
Tichfield 

5i5 

554 

302 

559 

5°9 379 

462 

61,  530 

6,  116 ..  163 

7.7.7.7.D.  with  Refrain. 
Berlin    120 

7.7.8.7.7.7.8.7. 
Grasmere   291 
Lucretia   409 

7.7.8.7.8.7. 
Knocking,  knocking        . .     288 

7.7-8-8.7.7. 
Tromso         230 

7.7.8.8.7.7.  with  Ref. 

I  am  Jesu's  little  friend        324 

EIGHTS. 
8.3.3.6. 

Hulme 483 

8.3.8.3.8.8.8.3. 
Come,  let  us  all  unite     . .  60 
O,  so  bright           . .         . .  441 
Stephanas    325 

8.4.8.4. 
Rex  Gloria? 180 

8.4.8.4.8.8.8.4. 
O  how  He  loves    . .         . .  107 
Rosebank    478 
Temple           188 

8.5.8.3. 
Bullinger    295 
Stephanos    295 
Urbane           301 

8.5.8.5.8.4.3. 
Angel  voices,  ever          . .  54 

.,            »                  ••  54 

Tunes. Hymns. 

8.5.8.5.  with  Refrain. 
Hold  the  Fort       . .         . .     351 

8.6.6.8.6.6. 
Roscoe  Place 

127 

8.6.7.6.7.6.7.6. 
Eden  Grove  . .         . .     457 
Mont  Blanc  . .         . .     457 

8.6.8.4. 
St.  Cuthbert 

193 

8.6.8.5.  with  Refrain. 
Jesus  saves  me  now        . .     314 
Jewels    442 

8.6.8.6.7.6. 
Bolton  Abbey 

534 

8.6.8.6.8.6.10  7.  Ref. 
Wheat  and  Tares            . .  443 

8  6.8.6.8.8. 
St.  Mark    137 

8.6.8.6.8.8.8. 
Redemption          . .         . .  436 

8.6.8.6.8.8.8.6. 
Westbury    229 

8.6.8.8.7.  with  Refrain. 

By  night  on  wild  Judaea's  125 

87.8.7. 
Bartholomew        . .         . .  357 
Bethlehem    496 
Holborn    256 
Lucerne    37 
Mitcham    246 
Newton  Ferns       . .         . .  76 
Ovington     . .         . .         . .  123 
Redhead  (46)         . .         . .  370 
St.  Alban's    113 
St.  Clement           . .         . .  491 
St.  Mabyn    317 
St.  Oswald  . .         . .        225,  365 
St.  Sylvester         . .         . .  428 
Stuttgard    59 
Tolcarne    112 

8.7.8.7.3. 
Even  me    282 

8.7.8.7.4.4.7. 
Mannheim    10 

(  546  ) 

Tunes. Hymns. 

8.7.8.7.4.7. 
Angels  from  the  realms  . .     128 
Benediction  . .         . .     589 
Dismissal    ..  ..        110,588 
Helmsley    . .  . .         . .       65 
Little  children,  praise    . .     186 
Madeley      . .  . .        255,  549 
Regent  Square  .  .      7,  81,  306 
St.  Raphael  .  .207,  262,  299 
Triumph     . .  . .          87,  455 

8.7.8.7.6.6.6.5. 
Father,  from  Thy  Throne    539 

8.7.8.7 

7.7. 

Barnby 

Eirenicon    . . 
Evening  Prayer 
Evensong    . . 
Finedon 
Gounod 

Irby 

They  are  blest 

..  497 

•  •  475 

..  398 
157,  497 

..  497 

108,  476 

•  •  133 
••  245 

8.7.8.7.7.7.3. 
Saviour,  for  Thy  love     . .      88 

8.7.8.7.7.7.4.4.7.7. 
Schaffhausen        . .         .  •     584 

8.7.8.7.7.7.6. 

Jesus  reigns  . .         . .     182 

8.7.8.7.8.7. 
Gounod  (2)    115 
Havilah    50 

Stepney    100 St.  Alexius    552 

8.7.8.7.D. 
Angelic  Host Austria Bethany 

Bithynia  . . 
Deerhurst  . . 
Eucharistica 
Faben 
Hear  the  call 
Linus 
Lux  Eoi 
Sanctuary   . . 
St.  Winifred 
Vesper  Hymn 
Woodford    . . 

Woodlands. . 

..  123 

139,  169 
66,  185 

98 

313 

402 

28 

418 

583 387 

28 
131 

582 

12 

422 



METRICAL  INDEX  OF  TUNES. 

Tunes.  Hymns. 

8.7-8.7.D.  with  Refrain. 
Southlands    542 
Wake  the  song      . .         . .  542 

8.7.  (12  lines). 
Beacon  Light        . .         . .  456 
Gratias  et  Gloriam         . .  456 

8.7.8  7.8.8.4.8. 

Our  Sabbath  Song  . .  504 
Sweetly  dawns      . .         . .  504 

8.7.8.7.  with  Refrain. 
Shall  we  gather  at  the    . .  464 

8.7.8. 7.D.  with  Refrain. 
Press  on  !  press  on !       . .  458 

8.7.9. 8.D.  with  Refrain. 

Listen,  the  Master  . .  560 

8.8.6. 

Tryphosa    196 

8.8.6.8.8.6. 

His  Little  One     . .         . .  241 
Kingston    247 
Pembroke    250 
Ravendale    241 

8.8.7.8.8.7. 

St.  Cosmas    85 

8.8.8.4. 

Christendom  . .         . .  175 
Hanford    384 
Resignation  . .         . .  384 

8.8.8.4,8.4. 

O  little  child  . .         . .  498 

f*ax  dulcissima      . .         . .  498 

8.8.8.6. 

St.  Fabian    316 
Humility    388 

8.8.8.8. 
David     440 

8.8.8.8.  with  Refrain. 

Celeste           440 

Tunes. Hymns. 

8.8.8.8.4. 
Canonbury   277 

8.8.8.8.4.  with  Refrain. 
Haste,  traveller,  haste    . .     277 

8.8.8.8.8.8. 
Melita 
St.  Matthias 

490 

8.8.8.8.8.8.* Beautiful  Sion      . .         . .     459 

8.8.8.8.D.  with  Refrain. 
Out  of  the  mire    . .         . .     558 

8.8.8.8.10.9.10.10. 
Anniversary  Song  . .     540 

NINES. 
9.8.9.8.  with  Refrain. 

Another  year        . .  535 

9.9.9.9.7.7.  with  Ref. 
What  shall  the  harvest  . .     415 

9.9.9.9. 
Consolation           . .  . .  109 
Rest  of  the  weary  . .  109 
Salvator  Amicus  . .  . .  109 

9.9.9.9.9.9. 
Jesus,  I  love  thee. .         . .     333 

9.10.9.6.  with  Refrain. 
Come  to  the  Saviour      . .     296 

TENS. 

10.4.10.4.10.10. 
Lux  B*enigna         . .         . .     336 Sandon 236 

10.8.10.8.D.  with  Ref. 
March  of  Life       . .         . .     331 

10.8.10.9.  with  Refrain. 
Bible  Song   219 
Sound  the  Battle-cry      . .     407 

10.9.10.9. 
Lead  me  to  Jesus. .         ..     310 

(547  ) 

Tunes.  Hymns. 

10.9.10.9.10.10.8.10.10.8. 
Glory,  glory  to  God         . .       36 

10.10. 
Ccena  Domini       . .         . .       75 
Stapleton  Road     . .         . .       75 

10.10.4.6. 

Yet  there  is  room  . .     285 

10.10.7. 

Harvest-tide         . .         . .     528 

10.10.10.10. 
Abide  with  me       . .         . .  479 
Eventide    479 

Parting  Hymn  of  Praise  486 
Pax  Dei    486 

10.10.10.10.* 
Joyfully  (Stars  of  the)    . .     450 
Thome          450 

10.10.10.10.10.10. 
Yorkshire   119 

10.10.10.10.D. 

Joyfully,  joyfully  . .         . .     450 

10.10.11.11. 
Hanover   26 
Houghton   56 
King  Street  . .         . .     102 

10.10.11.11.  with  Ref. 
The  Lord  will  provide    . .     358 

10.11.10.11.  with  Ref. 
King  of  Glory        . .         . .     179 

10.11.11.11.12.11.10.11. 
Sound  the  loud  timbrel  . .       32 

ELEVENS. 

11.8.12.8. 

Great  Queen  Street        . .     209 

11.8.12.8.D. 

How  holy  the  bible         . .     209 



METRICAL  INDEX  OF  TUNES. 

Tunes.                 Hymns. Tunes.                 Hymns 

11.7.11.7.  with  Refrain. 11.11.8.8.8.6.11.12. 
Beautiful  Stream.. 

463 
463 

Hymn  for  Nightfall         . .     487 

11.8.12.9.6.6.12.9 
Thank  God  for  the  Bible 

223 11.11.11.7.D.  with  Ref. 

Marching  on         . .         . .     420 

11.8.11.9.11.9.11.9. 
Athens         . .         . .         . .     147 
The  Sweet  Story  . .         . .     147 

11.9.12.9.  with  Refrain. 

Crown  for  the  young       . .     449 

11.11.11.11. 
Oldenburg  . .         . .          71,  158 
Perfectly  blest       . .        444,  541 

ll.ll.ll.ll.D. 

Hosanna,  we  sing            . .     154 

11.10.11.10. 
Eirene            
Praise  ye  Jehovah 

J5 

15 

11.11,11.11.** 
Love  one  another           . .     363 

11.11.11.11.  with  Ref. 

11.10.11.10.* 
Strike  for  victory. .         . .     419 

Brightest  and  best 
Lamorna   
Evelyn          

130 
130 
547 

11.11.11.11.11.11. 

Go,  work  to-day  . .         . .     414 

Tunes. Hymns. 

11.12.12.10. 

Nicaea  . .         . .         . .         3 
Trinity                 3 

11.11.13.13.  (Refrain^. 
Rejoice  and  be  glad      ..       117 ..       117 

14.13.12.12.14.13. 

To  and  fro  . .         . .       413 

IRREGULAR. 
Adeste  Fideles 

Happy  are  we 
Joyful  our  voices 
Kempston   . . 
Lebanon 

Spring-time There  came  a  little 

The  strain  upraise  (I.) (ID 

126 

341 

538 
400 
400 

519 

134 
134 

20 

20 

(548) 
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