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HYMNS.

$Rornng,
1 ¢ Early in the mornung will [ direct my prayer unto Thee.”

mf OW that the daylight fills the sky,
N We lift our bearts to Gob on high,
That He, in all we do or say,
Would keep us free from harm to-day.

May He restrain our tongues from strife,
And shield from anger’s din our life,
And guard with watchful care our eyes
From earth’s absorbing vanities.
O may our inmost hearts be pure,
From thoughts of folly kept secure,
And pride of sinful flesh subdued
"Through sparing use of daily, food.
So we, when this day’s work is o'er,
And shades of night return once more,
Qur fmth of trial safely trod,
Shall give the glory to our Gon.
' All praise to Gop the FATHER be,
All praise, Eternal Son, to Thee,
Whom with the Sririt we adore
For ever and for evermore. Amen.

Q " Ue that followeth Me shall not walk in darkness, dud
shall have the light of life.” -

' O JESU, Lorp of light and \
Thou Brightness of the FATHER'S Face,
Thou Fountain of eterhal light’1
True Day dispersing shades of hight ;



MORNING

Come, Very Sun of heavenly love,
Come in Tgy radiance from above,
«ind shed the HoLy SPIRIT'S ray
On every thought and sense to-day

mf So we the FATHER's help will claim,
And sing the FaTHER’s glorious Name,
And His Almighty grace implore
That we may stand, to fall no more.

May He our actions deign to bless,
And quench the darts of wickedness ;
1n life's rough ways our feet defend,
And grant us patience to the end.

May faith, deep rooted in the soul,
Subdue our flesh, our minds control ;
May guile depart, and discord cease,
And all within be truth and peace.

So let us gladly pass the day,

OQur thoughts as pure as morning ray,
Our faith as noontide lo“glrlxg bright,
QOur minds undimm’d by shades of night.

All praise to Gop the FATHER be,
All praise, Eternal Sox, to Thee,
Whomn with the SPIRIT we adore
For ever and for evermore. Amen.

« I myself will awake right early.”
é WAKE, my soul, and with the sun
’l‘gy aily stage of duty run ;
Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise
To pay thy morning sacrifice.

m/ Redeem thy mis-spent time that s past,
And live tRis day ?s if thy last ;
Improve tpy talent with due care ;

For the t day thyself prepare.



MORNING.

Let all thy converse be sincere,

Thy conscienge as the noon-day clear ;
Think how all-seeinﬁ Gop thy ways
And all thy secret thoughts surveys,
Wauke, and lift up thyself, my heart,
And with the Angels bear thy part,
Who all night long unwearied sing
High praise to the Eternal King.

Parr 3,

‘mf Glory to Thee Who safe hast kept,
And hast refresh’d me whilst I s eﬁt ;
Grant, Lorp, when [ from death s all wake,
I may of endless light partake.

Lorp, I my vows to Thee renew ;

Scatter my sins as morning dew ;

(Guard my first springs of thonght and will,
And with Thyself my spirit fill.

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,

The fullowing Doxology should be sung at the end of erther
FPart.

Praise Gop, from Whom all blessings flow,

Praise Him, all creatures here below, -

Praise Him above, Angelic host,

Praise FATHER, Soy, and HoLy GnosT.
Amen

4 “ His compassions fail not : they are new every morning.”
nf NEW every morning is the love
Our wakening and upgising prove ;
Through sleep and darkness safeltil rought,
Restored to life, and power, amd thought.
{3) * ’



MORNING

!
77 Unto you that fear My Numeshall the Sun of
Righteousness arise.”

7 GHRIST, Whose glory fills the skies,
CHRIST, the true, the only Light,
Sun of Righteousness, arise,

Triumph o'er the shades of night :
Dayspring from on high, be near ;
Daystar, in my heart appear.

¢ Dark and cheerless is the morn
Unaccompanied by Thee :
Joyless is the day’s return,
¢  Till Tky mercy’s beams I see ;
Till they inward light impart
Glad my eyes, and warm my heart
mf Visit then this soul of mine,

Pierce the gloom of sin and grief ;
Fill me, Radiancy Divine,

Scatter all my unbelief ;

¢ More and more Tgyself display,
7 Shining to the perlect day. Amen

8 ¢ 1 have set God alieays before me : for He is on my right
hand, therefore I shall not fall.”

mf FORTH in Thy Name, O Lorp, I go,
My daily labour to pursue ;
Thee, only Thee, resolved to know,
In all T think, or speak, or do.

The task Thy wisdom hath assign’d
O let me cheerfu'lll'ly; fulfil ;

In all my works Thy presence find
And prove Thy good and perfect Win
Thee may I set at my right hand,
Whose ges my inmost substance see,
And lstour on at Thy command,
Ané offer all my works to Thee.



MORNING.

2 (@ive me to bear Thy easK yoke,
And every moment watch and pray,
And still to things eternal look,
cr And hasten to Thy glorious day ;
mf For Thee delightfully employ
Whate'er Thy bounteous grace hath given,
And run my course with even joy,
And closely walk with Thee to Heav'n.Am
en.

The
9 « They were all filled with the Holy Ghost.”

my  YOME, HorLy GHosT, Who ever One
Art with the FATHER and the SoN,

Come, HoLY GHOsT, our souls possess
With Thy full flood of holiness.
In will and deed, by heart and tongue,
With all our powers, Thy praise be sung ;
And love light up our nmiortal frame,
Till others catch the living flame.

r Almighty FATHER, hear our cry

Throush JEsts CHRIST our Lorp most High,
cr Who with the HoLy GuosT and Thee
J Doth live and reign eternally, Amen.

“ At noonday will I pray.”

10

mf GOD of truth, O Lorp of might,
O Who ord'rest time and change aright,
Bright'ning the morn with golden gleams,
Kindling the noonday’s fiery beams ;
Quench Thou in us the flames of strife,
From passion’s heat preservp our life,
Our bodies keep fram perils free,
And give our souls true pease in Thee. °

()



MORNING.

p Almighty FATHER, hear our ery ¢ .
Through JEsts CHRIST our.LorD most High,

cr Who with the HoLy GHosT and Thee

/ Doth live and reign eternally. Amen.

The fiinth PWour.
11 “The hour of prayer, being the ninth hour.”
mf O GOD, of all the Strength and 'ower,
Who dost, Thyself unmoved, each hour
Through all its changes guide the day,
From early morn to evening's ray ;
Prighten life’s eventide with light
» That ne'er shall set in gloom of night,
Till we a holy death attain,
And everlasting glory gain.
p Almighty FATHER, hear our cry
Through Jesvs CHRIST our Lorp most High,
cr 'Who with the HoLy GHosT and Thee
7 Doth live and reign eternally. Ainen.

Ebening,
12 “ The Lord was my stay.”
mf O STRENGTH and Stay upholding ali
creation,
Who ever dost Thyself unmoved abide,
Yet day by day the light in due ﬁ;-adation
From hour to hour thro’ all its chdhges guide ;
p Qrant to life’s day a calm unclouded ending,
An eve untouch’d by shadows of decay
The brightness of a holy death-bed blend’ing
or  With dawning glories of the eternal day.

n/ Hear us, O FATHER, gracious and forgiving,
Through JEsus CHRIST Th{; co-eternal “%rm,
Who, with the HoLy (#HosT, by all things living
*Now and §o endless ages art adored. Amen

¢ (8)



EVENING.

13 “ 0 look Thou upon me, and be merciful unto me "
S now the #un’s declining rays
WA- At eventide descend,
r So life’s brief day is sinking down
To its appointed end.
Lorp, on the Cross Thine Arms were stretch’d
To draw Thy people nigh ;
O grant us then that Cross to love,
rp  And in those Arms to die.
/ All glory to the FATHER be,
Aﬁ glory to the Sox,
. All glory, Hovy Guosr, to Thee,
While endless ages run. Amen.
14 ¢ Now unto the King eternal, immortal, invisible, the ondy
wise God, be honour and glory for ever and ever.”
mf TRINITY, most Blesséd Light,
O Uxrty of primal Might,
As now the fiery sun departs,
Shed Thou Thy beams within our hearts.
To Thee our morning song of praise,
To Thee our evening prayer we raise ;
¢r Thee may our heart and voice adore
For ever and for evermore.
p Almighty FATRER, hear our cry
Through Jrsus Curist our Lorb most High,
cr Who with the HoLy GHosT and Thee
S Doth livg and reign eternally Amen.
1B  “ Thou shalt not be afraid for any terror by night."

mf EFORE the ending of the day,
Creator of the world, we pnti'
That Thou with wonted love wouldst keep
Thy watch around us while we sleep.
O let no evil dreams be near,
Nor phantoms of the night appear ;
Our ghostly enemy restrain,
Lest aught of sin o:u- bodies stdin.
R)



EVENING.

m/ O by Thy soul-inspiring grace
Uplift our hearts to realins eu high ;
Help us to look to that bright place
« Beyond the sky ;—
Where light, and life, and joy, and peace
In undivided empire reign,
And throngin[f Angels never cease
Their deathless strain ;—
J Where Saints are clothed in spotless white,
And evening shadows never fall,
Where Thou, Eternal Light of Light,
Art Lorp of all.  Amen.

20 o And at cren, when the sun did set, they brought usto
£im all that were diseased, and them that were
possessed with devils. And all the caty was
gathercd together at the door.”

nf AT even ere the sun was set,
The sick, O Lorp, around Thee lay ;
p Oh, in what divers pains they met !
J Oh, with what joy they went away !
mf Once more ’tis eventide, and we
Oppress’d with various ills draw near ;
What if Thy Form we cannot see?
¢r  We know and feel that Thou art here.
mf O Saviour CHRIST, our woes-dispel ;
T'or some are sick, and some are sad,
And some have never loved Thee wall,
And some have lost the love they had ;
And some have found the world is vain,
Yet from the world they break not free ;
And some have friends who give them pain,
,Yet have not sought a friend in Thee ;
And none, O Lorp, have perfect rest,
For none are wholly free from sin ;
And they, who fain would serve Thee bost,
Ate consciou$ most of wrong within,
‘ (13),



EVENING.

O 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 ;

f Thy touch has still its ancient power ;
No word from Thee can fruitless fall ;

P Hear, in this solemn evening hour,

¢r And 1n Thy mercy heal us all. Amen.

Q1) ‘ 1tis Thou, Lord, only, that makest me dwell in safety ™

wmf HE day is past and over;

. T All timnks, O Lorp, to Thee ; .
er I pray Thee now that sinless

dim he hours of dark may be :

p O Jesu, keep me in Thy sight,
.er And guard me through (diz) the coming night.

~f The joys of day are over;
I lift my heart to Thee,
cr And ask Thee that offenceless
dim The hours of dark may be:
p O Jesu, keep me in Thy sight,
er  And guard me through (dim) the coming night.

mf  The toils of day are over ;
I raise the hymn to Thee,
cr And ask that free from peril
dim  The hqurs of dark may be :
p O JEesu, keep me in Thy sight,
er And guard me through (dim) the coming night.

mf  Be Thou my soul’s preserver,
For Thou alone dost know
cr How many are the perils
dém  Through which I have to go:
p O loving JEsu, hear my ecall, »
er And guard and save me (&im) fror{m them all.,
¥ Amen.
(18 )



EVENING.
QB  “1will lay me down in peace, and take my rest”
nf THROUGH the day Th# love has spared us,
. Now we lay us 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.
mf Pilgrims here on earth, and strangers,
11]g-lx'lvelling in the midst of foes ;
(s and ours preserve from dangers ;
In Thine Arms may we repose,
And, when life’s sad day is past, .
« p Restwith Thee in Heaven at last. Amen.

Q@  “ He shall give Iis Angels charge over thee.”

nf G_OD, that madest earth and heaven,
Darkness and light ;
p Who the day for toil hast given,
For rest the night ;
May Thine Angel-gnards defend us,
Slumber sweet Thy mercy send us,
Holy dreams and hopes attend us,
This livelong night.
mf Guard us waking, guard us sleeping,
4 And, when we die,
cr May we in Thy mighty keeping
? All peaceful lie :
mf When the last dread call shall wake us,
Do not Thou our Gop forsake us,
/ But to reign in glory take us
With Thee on high, Amen.
Q7 « Abide with us; for it is toward evening, and Lhe day
- i8 far spent.”
mf ABIDE with me ; fast falls the eventide ;
The darlgess deepens ; Lorp, with me abide;
en other hjllpers fall, and comforts flee,
/ Help of the helpless, (») O abide with me.
(»)



EVENING

Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day ;
Earth’s joys ﬁrow dim, its glories pass away -
Change and decay in all around I see ;

O Thou, Who changest not, (») abide with me

I need Thy Presence every passing hour ;

What but Thy grace can tuil the tempter’s power !

Who like Thyself my guide and stay can be?

'l'brougl;] cloud and sunshine, Lokp, (p) abide
witbh me.

i fear no foe with Thee at hand to bless ;

Tlls have no weight, and tears no bitterness;

Where is death’s sting 9 Where. Grave, thy
victory ?

I triumph still, if Thou abide with me.

Hold Thou Thy Cross before my closing eyes;

Shinek.through the gloom, and point me tc the
skies;

Heaven’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain shadows

flee;
In life, (p) in death, O Lorp, (cr) abide with me.
Amen

“The Lord ss n

28
wf SWEET Saviour, bless us ere we go ;
Thy Word into our minds instil,
¢r And make our lukewarm hearts to glow
With lowly Jove and fervent will.
Through life’s long day and death’s dark night.
p O gentle Jesus, (¢r) be our Light.

v The day is done, its hours have run,
And Thou hast taken count of all, .
The scanty triumphs grace hath won,
The broken vow, the frequent,fall.
s Through life’s long day and death’s dark night,
p O gentle Jrsus, (cr) be our Light.
cy)



EVENING.

Grant us Thy peace upon our homeward waj ;

With Thee begun, with Thee shall end the a{ ;

Gua.,"(}il Thou the lips from sin, the hearts from
shame,

That in this house have call'd upon Thy Name

Cirant us Thy peace, Lorp, thro’ the coming night .
Turn Thou for us its darkness into lifht H

From harm and danger keep Thy children free,
For dark and light are both alike to Thee.

Grant us Thy peace throughout our earthly life,
Qur balm in sorrow, and our stay in strife ; .
Then, when Thy Voice shall bid our conflict cease,
Call us, O Lorp, to Thine eternal peace. Amen

32 “ 0 God, Thou art my God."
AT THE ExXD OF DIVINE SERVICE,

mf ND now the wants are told, that brought
Thy children to Thy knee ;
Here lingering still, we ask for nought,
But simply worsilip Thee.

The hope of Heaven’s eternal days
Absorbs not all the heart

That gives Thee glory, love, and praise,
For being what Thou art. .

For Thou art Gon, the One, the Same,
O’er all things high and bright ;

And round us, when we speak Thy Name,
There spreads a heaven of light.

p O wondrous peace, in thought to dwell
On excellgnce Divine ;
To know that noug!#t in man can tell
* How‘fau‘l‘hy beauties shine |

20



EVENING

O Thou, above all blessing blest,
Q’er thanls exalted far,

dimThy very greatness is a rest
o weaklings as we are ;

mf For when we feel the praise of Thee
A task beyond our powers,
We say, “ A perfect Gop iz He,
And He is fully ours”

¢ All glory to the FATHER be,
All glory to the Sox,
All glory, HoLy GHosT, to Thee,
While endless ages run. Amen

a3 “ In Thy light shali wc see ight’
MORNING
r 4 ORN of morns, and day of days!
Beauteous were thy new-born rays:
Brighter yet from death’s dark prison
CHurisT, the Light of lights, is rsen.

He commanded, and His Word
Death and the dread chaos heard .

4im Oh, shall we, more deaf than they,
In the chains of darkness stay?

£ * Nature yet in shadow lies ;

<r Let the sons of light arise,

mf And prevent the morning rays
With sweet canticles of praise.

* While the dead world sleeps around,
Let the sacred temples sound
Law, and prophet, and blest psalm
Lit with holy light so calm.
¥ TAese verses should de sung only at a méaﬂyw
(n



SUNDAY,

Unto hearts in slumber weak
Let the heavenly trumpat speak ,
And 2 newer walk express

Therr new life to righteousness.

Grant us this, and with us be,
O Thou Fount of charity,
Thou Who dost the SPIRIT give,
Bidding the dead letter live
t Glory to the FATHER, Sox,
And to Thee, O HorLy ONE,
By Whose quickening Breath Divine
Our dull spirits burn and shine Amen.

‘34 “And God said, Let there be light and there was
light ... And the evening and the morning wers
the first day.”

MORNING

b2 N this day, the first of days,
O Gop the FATHER'S Name we praise §
Who, creation’s Lorp and Spring,
Did the world from darkness bring.
On this day the Eternal SoN
Over death His triumph won 3
On this day the SpIrI? came
With His gifts of living flame.
O that fervent love to-day
May in every heart have sway,
Teaching us to praise aright *
Gop the Source of life and light.

t Faruer, Who didst fashion me
Iinage of Thyself to be
Fill me with Thy love bivine,
Let my every thought be Thine.
Hory JEsUs, may I be
Dead #nd buried here with Thee ;

‘er And, ﬁlove inflamed, arise
Unto Thee a sacrifice.
*(2z)



SUNDAY

mf Thou Who dost all gifts impart,
Shine, Sweet SIiRIT, in my heart ;
Best of gifts Th'%self’ bestow ;
Make me burn Thy love to know
Gop, the Blessed THREE in ONE,
Dwell within m{‘ heart alone ;
Thou dost give Thyself to me,

p May I give myself to Thee. Amen

86  “ This is the day which the Lord Aath made "

my AGAIN the Lorp’s own day is bere,
. The day to Christian people dear.

As, week by week, it bids them tell

7/ How JEsus rose from death and hell

my For by His flock their Lorp declared
His Resurrection should be shared ;
And we who trust in Him to save

r With Him are risen from the grave.

mf We, one and all, of Him possess’d,
Are with exceeding treasures bless'd :
For all He did, and all He bare,
He gives us as our own to share.
Eternal glory, rest on high,
A blesséd immortality,
True Heace and gladness, and a throne.
Are all His gifts, and all our own.

7 And therefore unto Thee we sing,
O Lorp of peace, Eternal King ;
Thy love we praise, Thy Name adore,
Both on this day and evermore. Amen.

86 “The first day of the week.”
b4 Dé&’g of rfeqt and l?dﬁess,
ay of joy an .
O balm of care Jagd sudnlegsst’
Most beautiful, most brigi:t :
( 23)



SUNDAY

On thee the high and lowly,

Before the Eternab Throne,
Sing Holy, Holy, Holy,

To the great THREE 1n ONE.
On thee, at the creation,

The light first had its birth ;
On thee for our salvation

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.
¥ Thou art a cooling fountain
In life’s dry dreary sand ;
Irom thee, like Pisgah’s mountain
We view our promised land ;
A day of sweet refection,
A day of holy love,
o A day of resurrection
From earth to things above.

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.

New graces ever gaining
From this our day of rest,

We reach the Rest remaining
To spirits of the blest ;

s 'To HoLy GHosT be praises,

TQ FATHER, and to SoxN ;

The Churcheher voice upraises
T® Thee, Blest THREE in ONE.

(3¢)

Amen,



SUNDAY.

* 1 was in the Spirit on the Lord’s day.”
m, HIS is she day of light:
4 T Let there be lightgto-da ;
0 Day-spring, rise upon our night,
And chase its gloom away.
r This is the day of rest :
Our failing strength renew ;
On weary brain and troubled breast
Shed Thou Thy freshening dew.,
This is the day of peace :
Thy peace our spirits fill ;
& Bid Thou the blasts of discord cease,
a¥m The waves of strife be still,
P This is the day of prayer:
Let earth to Heav'n draw near ;
2+ Lift up our hearts to seck Thee there,
Come down to meet us here.
b 4 This is the first of days:
Send forth Thy quickening Breath,
And wake dead souls to love and praise,
O Vanquisher of death. Amen.

a8 “ The day is Thine, and the night is Thine.”
EVENING.
mf BLEST Creator of the light,
Making day with radiance bright,
Thou didst o'er the forming earth
Give the golden light its birth.

Shade of eve with morning ra,
Took from Thee the name of day ;
Darkness now is drawing nigh ;
Listen to our humble cry.

» May we ne’er by guilt depress’d
Lose the wa¥ to endless rest ;
Nor with idle thoughts and vain
Bind our souls to earth again. *

(35)



SUNDAY.

¢r Rather may we heavenward rise

Where eternal treasuredies ;

Purified by grace within,

11ating every deed of sin.

Hory FATHER, hear our cry
¢r Through Thy SoN our LorDp most High,
f/ Whom our thankful hearts adore

With the SPIRIT evermore. Amen.

39 - And God made the firmament, and divided the waters
' which were under the firmament from the waters
which were above the firmament . . . And thc even

ing and the morning were the second duay."

mf ING we the glory of our Gop,
S Who on the second da
Spread out the firmament above,
His wonders to display.

There, floating in the blue expanse
The watery clouds we view,

Whence fruitful showers at His command
The thirsty soil bedew.

How fair an mmage of the grace
Which Thou, Lorp, dost impart,

Like morning dew or gentle rain,
To gladden every heart.

And when the faithful soul drinks in
Those showers with blessings rife,
¢r A well of water springeth up
. To everlasting life.

f O happy saints, on whom are pour'd
Such treasures from above !
» Lorp, may they rfe'er forgetful be,
* But render love for love,
{20 )



MONDAY.

To Gop, Who freely loved us first,
All might, <1l glory be ;

To FATHER, SoN, and HoLy GHOST,
Through all eternity. Amecn.

40 " And God sad, Let the watcrs under the heaven e
gathered togcther unto one place, and let the dry land
appear : and it was so. . . . And the evening and
the morning were the third day.”

74 THOU spakest, Lorp, and into one
The Hoods tegether flow’d ;
Freed from its watery veil, the land
Its verdant pastures show’d.

O FaTnER, Who the earth hast given
Our place of toil to be,

Knit all within its one wide bound
In one true charity.

Strangers and pilgrims here below,
We seek a home above,

Where Thou wilt gather 1n Thine owp
Who live in holy love.

p Unloving souls, with deeds of ill
And words o angﬁ' strife,

Shall never, Lorp, glory see,
Nor win the heavenly life.

The earth itself from day to day
Their burden scarce sustains,
And yearns, in travail, to be free

From dark corruption’s chains,

Yea, we too groan within ourselves,
And that adoption wait .
For which the HoLy SPiriT’s seal
Did us predestinate. .
2



TUESDAY.

Eternal glory be ascribed
To Gop, the ONE in THREE,

By Whom is pour’d into our hearts
The grace of charity. Amen.

41 " And God said, Let there be lights in the firmament of
N the hearen . . . and it was so. . . . And the evening

and the morning were the fourth duy.”

mf EW wonders of Thy mighty band
N Lorp, we to-day admire,
Writ on the firmament above
In glittering orbs of fire.

The sun is ruler of the day,
The silver moon of night,
The starry hosts adorn the sky
In order’d ranks of light.

But e’en that glorious sun must set,
And knowsiis going down,

That silver moon must wax and wane,
The stars their courses own,

Still in an everchanging round
The daylight comes and goes ;
J But Thou art evermore the_Same,
No change Thy mercy knows,

nf Wh{ waver then our troubled hearts
Thine is a FATHER'S care ;

¢r And they, eternal life who seek,
Eternal life shall share,

J All praise, all glory be ascribed
To.Gop the OXE in THREE,
Who bids us cast our care on Him,
0 Him for comfort flee. Amen.

L
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Thursdayp.

49 “ And God said, I+t the walcrs bring forth abundantly
the moving creature that huth life, and fow! that
may fly abore the earth. . . . And the evening and
the morning were the fifth day.”

mf Yr HE fish in wave, the bird on wing,
Gobp bade the waters bear ;
EKach for our mortal body’s food
His gracious hands prepare.

But other food, of richer cost,
The immortal spirit needs ;
- By faith it lives on every word
That from 1'is mouth proceeds.

Faith springing from the Blood of CHRIST
Has flow'd o'er every land ;

And sinners through the vanquish’d world
Bow down to its command.

Its light the joy of Heav'n reveals
To hearts made pure within ;

And bids them seek by worthy deeds
Eternal crowns to win.

J By faith the saints of old were strong
The lion’s wrath to tame ;
By faith they spurn’d the tyrant’s threats,
And scern’d the raging flame.

» Lorb, grant that we the path may tread
Whereon its light doth shine ;

cr  And gather, as we onward go,
The fruits of love Divine.

7 O Smise the FATHER ; praise the Son,
n Whose most precious Bload
Rests all our faith ; and praise ta Him .
Who with Them Both 18 Gob. * Amen.
() 3



privag.

43 * And God sand, Let Us make man in Our image. . .
ﬁand the evening and the morning were the sixth
y.”
mf T'T10-DAY, O Lorp, a holier work
Thy secret counsels frame,
A king to rule Thy new-made world,
To praise Thy glorious Name.

Thou formest man : Thy Spirit breathes
Life into dust of earth :

Man, in Thine own true Image made.
From Thee receives his birth.

And henceforth he dominion holds
QO’er all in earth and s' 3 ;

Yet mindful whence his being came
Must humbly walk with Thee.

p» Alas! his wilful heart rebels
Against Thy gentle sway ;
Proud dust of earth would fain be like
The Gop Whom all obey.
O griefs and sorrows numberless,
hich hence the world o’erspread ;
JEsu, Thy mercy succour’d us,
Or hope itself had fled.
r O gvraise the FATHER, and the SoN
ho saved us by His death,
And Hory GHosT Who quickens us
With His life-giving breatk. Amen.

Saturdap.

44 * And on the seventh day God ended His work which
He had made.”
mf CIIX days of labour now are past ;
) Thou restest, HoLy GODI;)
And of Thy fimish'd work bast said
Tha. all is very good.
130)



SATURDAY.

Yet while the seventh day is bless'd,
Hallow’d fot rest Divine,
Behold, a new creation needs .
That mighty power of Thine.
Ten thousand voices praise Thy Name
In earth and sea and sky ;
One sinner by his sin has marr'd
The blissful harmony.
p O Lorp, create man’s heart anew,
The heart of stone remove :
¢r Then hymns of praise again shall rise,
. The fruits of holy love.
mf O for the songs that Thou wilt bless,
Where heart and voice agree ;
O for the Emsrers that plead aright
With Thy dread Majesty.
4 Alw»ra.ise to Gob, the THREE in ONE,
ho h{-fh in glorly; reigns ;
Who by His Word hath all things made,
And by His Word sustains, Amen.

485 * Which cometh forth as a bridegroom out of his chamber.”
mf REATOR of the starry height,
C Thy people’s everla.stingliigixt,
JEsU, Redeemer of us all,
» Hear Thou Thy servants when they call
Thou, sorrowing at the helpless cry

Of all creation doom’d to die,
er Didst save our lost and guilty race

By healing gifts of heavenly grace.
mf When earth was near its evening hour,
Thou didst, in love’s redeeming power,
Like bridegroom from *his chargber, come
Forth from a Virgin-mother’s womﬁ. R
(s1) ]
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46

ADVENT.

At Thy great Name, exalted now,

All knees in lowly homage bow ;

All things in Heav’'n and earth adore,
And own Thee King for evermore.

To Thee, O HoLy ONE, we pray,
Qur Judge in that tremendous day,
Ward off, while yet we dwell below,
The weapons of our crafty foe.

To Gon the FATHER, Gop the SoN,
And Gob the SpiriT, THREE in ONF,
Praise, honour, might, and glory be
From age to age eternally. Amen.

“ FIis name is called The Word of God.”

mf O HEAVENLY Word, Eternal Light,

“ g % 3%

hY

Begotten of the FaATHER's Might,
Who, in these latter days, art born
For succour to a world forlorn ;

Our hearts enlighten from above,

And kindle with Thine own true love. -
That we, who hear Thy call to-day,
May cast earth’s vanities away.

And when as Judge Thon drawest nigh,
The secrets of all hearts to try ;

When sinners meet their awful doom,
And Saints attain their heavenly home ;

O let us not, for evil past,

Be driven from Thy Face at last ;
But with the bless®d evermore
Behold Thee, love Thee, and adore.

To Gop the FAaATnER, Gop the Sox,
And Gob the SpiriT, THREE in ONE,
Praise, htnour, might, and glory be
From age to age eternally. Amen.

¢ ( 32



ADVENT.
47 “Nowitis Iu'gl: time to awake out of sleep.”
s ARK ! a thrilling voice is sounding ;e
H “ CHRIST is nigh,” it seems to say ;
“ Cast away the dreams of darkness,
O ye children of the day !”
Waken'd by the solemn warning,
Let the earth-bound soul arise ;
CHgrisT, her Sun, all ill dispelling,
Shines upon the morning skies.
mf Lo ! the LaMB, so long expected,
Comes with pardon down from Heav'n ;
dimLet us haste, with tears of sorrow,
One and all to be forgiven ;
mf That when next He comes with glory,
P And the world is wrapp'd in fear,
cr  With His mercy He may shield us,
And with words of love draw near.

/ Honour, glory, might, and blessing
To the FATHER and the Sox,
With the Everlasting Sprrir,
While cternal ages run. Amen.

48 “ Teli ye the d wghter of Sion, Behold, thy King comsth

unto thee.”
mf THE Advent of our King
Our prayers must now empley,
And we must h{mns of welcome sing
In strains of holy joy.
P The Everlasting Sox
Incarnate deigns to be ;
Himself a servant’s form puts on,
cr To set His servants free.
mf  Daughter of Sion, rise
To meet thy lowly King; -
Nor let thy faithless heart despise
?  The peace He comes to bring.
83%)



ADVENT.

mf As Judge, on clouds of light,
He soon will come again,

And His true members all unite
With Him in Heav'n to reign.
Before the dawning day
Let sin’s dark deeds be gone ;

The old man all be put away,
The new man all put on.

7 All glory to the Sox~
Who comes to set us free,

With FATHER, SPIRIT, ever ONE,
Through all eternity. Amen.

« The Redeemer shatl come to Zion.”

49
mf COME, O come, Emmanuel,
O And ransom captive Israel,
That mourns in lonely exile here,
Until the SoN of Gop a.ipear.
Rejoice ! Rejoice ! Kmmanuel
Shall come to thee, O Israel.
mf O come, Thou Rod of Jesse, free
Thine own from Satan’s tyranny ;
From depths of hell Thy people save,
cr And give them victory o’er the grave.
r Rejoice ! Rejoice | Emmanuel
Shall come to thee, O Israel
mf O come, Thou Day-spring, come and cheer
Qur spirits by Thine Advent kere ;
Disperse the loomg' clouds of night,
And death’s dark shadows put to flight.
Rejoice ! Rejoice ! Emmanuel
Shall come to thee, O Israel.
mf O come, Thou Key of David, come,
And open wide our heavenly home ;
Make safe the way that lea& on high,
.. And clgse the pith to misery.
I . Rejoice | Rejoice | Emmanuel
Shall come to thee, O Israel.
18)



ADVENT.

mf O come, O come, Thou Lorp of Might,
Who to Thy tribes, on Sinai’s height,
In ancient times didst give the law
In cloud, and majesty, and awe.
bid Rejoice ! Rejoice ! Emmanuel
Shall come to thee, O Israel. Amen.
D0 “ The voice of one crying in the wilderness, Prepare ye
the way of the Lord, make Iis paths straght.”
J ON Jordan’s bank the Baptist’s cry
Announces that the Lorp is nigh ;
Awake, and hearken, for he brings
Glad tidings of the King of kings.
mf’ Then cleansed be every breast from sin ;
Make straight the way for Gop within
Prepare we in our hearts a home,
Where such a mighty Guest may come
For Thou art our Salvation, Lorp,
Our Refuge, and our great hewa.rd ;
dim Without Thy grace we waste away,
Like flowers that wither and decay.
?  Toheal the sick stretch out Thine Hand,
And bid the fallen sinner stand;
cr  Shine forth, and let Thy light restore
Earth’s own true loveliness once more,
J  All praise, Eternal Son, to Thee
Whose Advent doth Thy people free,
Whom wjth the FATHER we adore
And HoLy GHosT for evermore. Amen.

B1 “ Behold, He cometh with clouds ; and every eye shall sos
Him, and they also which pierced Him."
mf LO ! He comes with clouds descending,
Once for favour'd sinners slain ;
S Thousand thousand Saints attending
Swell the triumph of His trajn :
Alleluia ! * »
CarisT appears on earth again
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ADVENT. *

mf Ever{)ee ¢ shall now behold Him
Robed in dreadful majesty ;
¢« Those who set at nought and sold Him,
Pierced and nail'd Him to the Tree,
»e Deeply wailing,
P Shall the true Messiah see.
mf Those dear tokens of His Passion
Still His dazzling Body bears,
¢r Cause of endless exultation
To His ransom’d worshippers :
mf With what rapture
Gaze we on those glorious scars !

< / Yea, Amen, let all adore Thee,
i igh on Thine eternal Throne ;
mf Saviour, take the power and glory ;
Claim the kingdom for Thine own :
¥ Alleluia !
Thou shalt reign, and Thou alone. Amen.

52 “ The Lord-Himself shall descend from Heaven with a
shout, with the voice of the Archanyel, and with the
trump of God.”

mf G_REAT Gop, what do I see and hear?

The end of things created :
The Judge of all men doth appear
On clouds of glory seated :
F The trumpet sounds, the graves restore
The dead which they contain’d before ;
Prepare, my soul, to meet Him.

The dead in CHRIST are first to rise
At that last trumpet’s sounding ;
Caught up to meet Him in the skies,

With joy their Lorp surrounding :
No g})oomy fears their souls dismay ;
His Pregence sheds eternal da{r

Qn those prepared to meet Him.

%)
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ADVENT.

p The ungodly, fill'd with guilty fears,
Behold His wtath prevailing ;
In woe they rise, but all their tears
And sighs are unavailing :
pp The day of grace is past and gone;;
Trembling they stand before His Throne,
All unprepared to meet Him.

mf Great Judge, to Thee our prayers we pour,
In deep abasement bending ;
O shield us through that last dread hour,
Thy wondrous love extending :
er *May we, in this our trial day,
With faithful hearts Thy word obey,
And thus prepare te meet Thee. Amen.

33 ‘“ He hatk sent Me to bind up the broken-hearted, to
proclaim Wherty to the captives.”

7 I l ARK the glad sound ! the Saviour comea
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 gat:s of brass before Him burst,
The ironm fetters yield.

p He comes, the broken heart to bind,
The bleeding soul to cure,

And with the treasures of His grace
To bless the humble poor.

J Our glad hosannas, Prince of peace,
Th{{welcome shall prqﬁlaim P
And Heav'n’s eternal arches ringe
With Thy belovéd Name. Amen.

(31)



ADVENT.

B4 *¢ 1 sleep, but my heart waketh.”
FOR A LATE EVENING SERVICE.
J ‘ N 7THEN shades of night around us close,
And weary limbs in sleep repose,
The faithful srul awake may be,
And longing sigh, O Lorp, to Thee.
mf Thou true Desire of nations, hear,
Thou Worp of Gop, Thou Saviour dear ;
In Eity heed our humble cries,
And bid at length the fallen rise.
O come, Redeemer, come and free
Thine own from guilt and misexgr ;
" The gates of heaven again unfold,
Which Adam’s sin had closed of old.

J All praise, Eternal Sox, to Thee
Whose Advent sets Thy people free,
Whom with the FATHER we adore
And HoLy GHosT for evermore. Amen.
The following Hymns are suitable for this season:
208 Thou art coming, O my Saviour.
204 O quickly come, dread Judge of all,
206 Thou Judge of quick and dead.
208 That day of wrath, that dreadful day.
217 Thy kingdom come, O Gop.
226 The world is very evil.
268 Ye servants of the Lorp.
288 A few more years shall roll.
862 Lorp, her watch Thy Churoh is keeping.
888 Day of Wrath! O day of mourning!
4638 Litany of the Four Last Things.

. bb “ The Word was made flesh.”
m/ COME, Redeemer of mankind, appear,
O Thee with full hearts the Vir%l::-bom we
est ; .
Tet everygrwge ’thh rapt amazement hear
That wondrous birth which for our Gob is meet.
(5



CHRISTMAS

Not by the will of man, or mortal seed,
But by the SpiriT’s breathed mysterious grace
¢ The Worp of Gop became our flesh indeed,
And grew a tender plant of human race.
Lo ! Mary’s virgin womb its burthen bears,
Nor less abides her virgin purity ;
¢+ In the King's glory see our nature shares;
Here in His temple Gop vouchsafes to be.
mf From His bright chamber, virtue’s holy shrine,
The royal Bridegroom coraeth to the day ;
Of twofold substance, human and Divine,
As giant swift, rejoicing on His way.
Forth from His FATHER to the world He goes,
mf Back to the FATHER's Face His way regains,
p Far down to souls beneath His glory shows,
/ Again at Gobp’s right hand victorious reigns.
With the Eternal FATHER equal, Thou
Girt with our flesh dost triumph evermore,
Strengthening our feeble bodies here below
With endless grace from Thine own living store.
mf How doth Thy lowly manger radiant shine !
On the sweet breath of nigﬁlt new splendour grows
So may our spirits glow with faith Divine,
Where no dark cloud of sin shall interpose
J  All praise and glory to the FATRER be,
All praise and glory to His Only Sox,
All praise and glory, HoLy GHosT, to Thes,
Both now, aftd while eternal ages run. Amen.

“ God was manifest in the flesh.”

56
mf OF the FarrER’s Love begotten
Ere the worlds began to be,
He is Alpha and Omegtii
He the source, the ending He,
Of the things that are, that have been,
And that future years shall see,
Evermore and evertore
(®)



CHRISTMAS.

* At His Word the worlds were framéd ;
He commanded ; it was done :
« Heaven and earth and depths of ocean
In their threefold order one ;
All that grows beneath the shining
Of the moon and burning sun,
Evermore and evermore.

» * He is found in human fashion,
Death and sorrow here to know,
That the race of Adam’s children,
Doom’d by Law to endless wae,
May not henceforth die and perish
In the dreadful gulf below,
Evermore and evermore.

7 O that Birth for ever blessid !
When the Virgin, full of grace,
By the HoLy GHoST conceiving,
Bare the Saviour of our race,
And the Ba.be, the world’s Redeemer,
First reveal’d His sacred Face,
Evermore and evermore.

This is He Whom seers in old time
Chanted of with one accord ;
‘Whom the voices of the Prophets

Promised in their faithful word ;
Now He shines, the long-expected ;
Let creation praise its Lorg,
Evermore and evermore.
rF O Ke heights of Heav’n, adore Him ;
ngel-hosts, His praises sing ;
All dominions, bow before Him,
And extol our Gop and King;
Let no tongue on earth be silent,
Every voice in concert ring,
*  Evermore and evermore.
““These n:mn'iwumm.:. i the Hymn be thought oo long.
)



CHRISTMAS.

f 2 Riﬁhteous Judge of souls departed,
iﬁhteous King of them that live,
On the FaTHER's Throne exalted
None in might with Thee may strive ;
Who at last in vengeance comin
Sinners from Thy Face shalt drive,
Evermore and evermore.

7/ Thee let old men, Thee let young men,
Thee let boys in_chorus sing ;
Matrons, virgins, little maidens,
With glad voices answering ;
Let their guileless songs re-echo,
And the heart its praises bring,
Evermore and evermore.

f Cunisr, to Thee, with Gop the FATHEEK,
And, O Hovy GHosr, to Thee,
Hymn, and chant, and fxigh thanksgiving.
And unwearied praises be,
Honour, glory, and dominion,
And eternal victory,
Evermore and evermore Ames.

B"7 * Christ Jesus camo into the world to save sinners.”

mf O CHRIST, Redeemer of our race,
Thou Brightness of the FATHER'S Face,
Of Him, and with Him ever ONE,
Ere times and seasons bad begun ;
Thou that art very Light of Light,
ﬂnfai'lli‘gg H(l)lpe in sin’s 'l('ll?rk mg}ilt,
ear Thou the prayers people pra
The wide world o'er, this lﬁesség dal;'. ¥
?# Remember, Lorp of life and grace,
How once, to save a ruin’d race,
Thou didst our very flesh assume
In Mary’s undefiléd womb.
(&)



CHRISTMAS.

To-day, as year by year its light

i Sheds o’er the world a radiance bright,
SHne precious truth is echoed on,

s ‘“Tis Thou hast saved us, Thou alone.”

mf Thou from the FaTHER'S Throne didst come
To call His banish’d children home ;
And Heav'n, and earth, and sea, and shore
His love Who sent Thee here adore.

And gladsome too are we to-day,
Whose guilt Thy Blood has wash'd away ;
Redeem’d the new-made song we sing ;
J It is the birthday of our King.
O Lorp, the Virgin-born, to Thee
Eternal praise and glory be,
‘Whom with the FATHER we adore
And HoLy GHost for evermore. Amen.

5& “ He is our Peace.”

s G_OD from on high hath heard ;
Let sighs and sorrows cease ;
Lo ! from the opening Heav’'n descends
To man the promised Peace.

Hark ! through the silent night
Angelic voices swell ;

“Their joyful songs prociaim that “ Gop
Is born on earth to dwell”

See how the shepherd-band
Speed on with eager feet ;

Come to the hallow’d cave with them
The Holy Babe to greet.
But, oh, what sight appears

AWi in that“l’ow 5 do:;x(-l :lh Joth
manger, stall, and sw. ng clothes,

* Al(;fﬂ& and Mother poor!



CHRISTMAS.

Art Thou the CrrisT ? the Son t
The FaTHER'S Image bright 1
And see we Him Whose Arm upholds
Earth and the starry height 1
er Yea, faith can pierce the cloud
Which veils Thy glory now ;
7 We hail Thee Gop, before Whose Throne
dim The Angels prostrate bow.
mf A silent Teacher, Lorp,
Thou bidd’st us not refuse
To bear what flesh would have us shun,
To shun what flesh would choose.
Our sinful pride to cure
With that pure love of Thine,
cr O be Thou burn within our hearts,
Most Holy Child Divine. Amen.

59 « Let us now go even unto Bethlehem.”
S COME, all ye faithful,
J oyfuf and triumghant,
O come ye, O come ye to Bethlehem ;

Come and behold Him
Born, the King of Angels ;
p» O come, let us adore Him,
cr O come, let us adore Him,
S O come, let us adore Him, CaERIST the LORD.
J  Gob of Gop,
Licur,of LicHT,
p Lo! He abhors not the Virgin’s womb ;
S  Very Gop,
Begotten, not created ;
? O come, iet us adore ﬁmx, &ec.
J  Sing, choirs of Angels,
_Sing in exultation,
Sing, all ye citizens of Heav'n above 2
“ élory to Gop
In the highest ;” . -
£ O come, let us a‘dore Him, &ec.
43)



CHRISTMAS.

7 Yea, Lorp, we greet Thee,
Born this happy morning ;
JEsvu, to Thee be glory given ;
WORD of the FATHER,
Now in flesh appearing ;
2 O come, let us adore Him,
er O come, let us adore Him,
f O come, let us adore Him, Crrist the Lorbp.
Amen.

.

B0 * Glory to God in the highest, ana on earth peace, good
will toward men.”

f ARK ! the herald-angels sin
H Glory to the new-born Kingg,
p Peace on earth, and mercy mild,
¢r Gobp and sinners reconciled.
/ Joyful, all ye nations, rise,
Join the triumph of the skies ;
With the Angelic host proclaim,
“ CHRIST is born in Bethlehem.”
/4 Hark ! the herald-angels sing
Glory to the new-born King,

J Carist, by highest Heav’'n adored,

CHRIsT, the Everlasting Lorp,
dim Late in time behold Him come,
Oﬂ'spring of a Virgin’s womb.

p Veil'd in flesh the GoDHEAD see !
Hail, the Incarnate Deity ! ‘
Pleased as Man with man to dwell,

er Jesus, our Emmanuel.

Hark ! the herald-angels sing
Glory to the new-born King.

‘f Hail, the heaven-born Prince of peace !
Hail, the Sun of righteousness !
Light and life to all He brings,
+Risen with healing in His wings,
¢ (464



CHRISTMAS.

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.
bid Hark ! the herald-angels sing
Glory to the new-born King. Amen.
81 “ Behold I bring you good tidings of great joy.”
mf OHRIS’ 'TANS, awake, salute the happy morn,
Whereon the Saviour of the world was born ;
Rise to adore the mystery of love,
Which hosts of Angels chanted from above ;
With them the joyful tidings first begun
Of Gop Incarnate and the Virgin's Son.
Then to the watchful shepherds it was told,
Who heard the Angelic herald’s voice, “ Behold,
1 bring good tidings of a Saviour’s birth
To you and all the nations upon earth:
This day hath Gop fulfill'd His promised word,
This day is born a Saviour, Curist the Lorp.”
He spake ; and straightway the celestial choir
In hymns of joy, unknown before, conspire :
The praises of redeeming love they sang,
And Heav’'n’s whole orb with Alleluias rang:
Gon’s highest glory was their anthem still,
p Teace upon earth, and unto men good will.
mf ToBethlehemstraighttheenlighten'd shepherdsran,
To see the wonder Gop had wrought for man,
And found, %ith Joseph and the Blesséd Maid,
Her Son, the Saviour, in a manger laid:
Then to their flocks, still Eraising Gob, return,
And their glad hearts with holy rapture burn.
P O may we keep and ponder in our mind
Gon’s wondrous Jove in saving lost mankind;
Trace we the Babe, Who has retrieved our loss,
From His poor manger to His bitter Cross;
Tread in His steps, assisted by Hisegrace,
Till man’s first heavenly state again tales place.



CHnlol MAD.

mf Then may we hope, the Angelic hosts among,
To sing, redeem’d, a glad triumphal song :
~He that was born upon this joyful day
Around us all His glory shall display ;
Saved by His love, incessant we shall sing
Eternal praise to Heav'n’s Almighty Kixg.
men.

B2 ¢ Unto you is born this day in the city o;f David a
Saviour,which 18 Christ the Lord.’

mf ‘ N THILE shepherds watch’d their flocks
by night,
All seated on the ground,
The Angel of the Lorp came down,
And glory shone around.

 Fear not,” said he ; for mighty dread
Had seized their troubled mind ;
“Glad tidings of great joy I bring
To you and all mankind.

“To you in David’s town this day
Is born of David’s line

A Saviour, Who is Carist the Lorp;
And this shall be the sign :

“ The heavenly Babe you there shall find
To human view display'd,

All meanly wrapp'd in swathing bands,
And in a manger laid.”

Thus spake the seraph; and forthwith
Appear’d a shining thron

of Xngels raising Gop, who thus
Address'd their joyful song :

“All ﬁlory be to Gop on high,
And to the earth be peace ;

Good wi}l henceforth from Heav'n to men
Bngin and never cease.” Amen.

(468)
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CHRISTMAS.

¢ The Lord is our defence.”
For A LATE EVENING SERVICE.

mf O SAVIOUR, Lorp, to Thee we pray,
Whose love has kept us safe to-day,
Protect us through the coming night,
And ever save us by Thy might.
P DBe with us now, in mercy nigh,
And spare Thy servants when they cry;
QOur sins blot out, our prayers receive,
er Thy light throughout our darkness give
mf Let not dull sleep the soul oppress,
Nor secret foe the heart possess ;
Our flesh keep chaste, that it may be
A holy temple meet for Thee.
To Thee, Who dost our hearts renew,
With fervent prayer we humbly sue,
That pure in thought and free from stain
‘We from our beds may rise again.
? Al praise to Gop the FATHER be,
All praise, Eternal Sox, to Thee,
Whom with the SPIRIT we adore
For ever and for evermore. Amen.
This Hymn may also be sung on Holy Days, except from Ash
Wednesday to Whitsunday.
Hymn 464 s suitable for this season.

$t. Stepben’s BWay.

B4 * Ho,being full of the Holy Ghost, looksd up steadfastly
snfo Heaven, and saw the glory of God, and Jesus
standing on the right hand of God.”

mf TERDAY, with exultation,
Join’d the world in celebration
Of her promised Saviour’s birth ;
Yesterday the Angel-nation_
Pour'd the strains of jubilation
O’er the Monarch born on earth ;
Ce1)



ST. STEPHEN’S DAY.

But to-day o’er death victorious,
By his faith and actions glorious,
By his miracles renown’d,
See the Deacon triumph gaining,
‘Midst the faithless faith sustaining,
cr First of holy Martyrs found.

7 Onward, champion, falter never,
Sure of sure reward for ever,

Holy Stephen, persevere ;
Perjured witnesses confounding,
Satan’s synagogue astounding

By thy doctrine true and clear.

mf Thine own Witness is in Heaven,
True and faithful, to thee given,

Witness of thy blamelessness :

By thy name a crown implying,
Meet 1t is thou shouldst be dying

For the crown of righteousness.
For the crown that fadeth never
Bear the torturer’s brief endeavour;

Victory waits to end the strife :
Death shall be thy life’s beginning,
And life’s losing be the winning

Of the true and better life.

Fill'd with Gop’s most Holy Speirrr,
See the Heav'n thou shalt inherit,

Stephen, gaze into the skies :
There Gop’s glory steadfast viewing,
Thence thy victor-strength renewing,

Pant for thy eternal prize.

See, as Jewish foes invade thee,
See how JEsUs stands to aid thee

Stands at Gop’s right hand on ixigh :
Tell how gpen’d Heav'n is shown thee,
Tell how JEsUS waits to own thee,

» Tell it with th(y‘l.a.)test cry.



ST. STEPHEN’S DAY.

p As the dying Martyr kneeleth
For his murderers {e appealeth,
For their madness grieving sore;
rp Then in CHRIST he sleepeth sweetfy,
or  And with CHRIST he reigneth meetly,
Vi Martyr first-fruits, evermore. Amen.

85 * Bo thou faithful unto death, and I will give thee o
crown of lifc.”

nf FIRST of Martyrs, thou whose name
. Doth thy golden crown proclaim,
Not of flowers that fade away
Weave we this thy crown to-day.

Bright the stones which bruise thee gleam,
Sprinkled with thy life-blood’s stream ;
Stars around thy sainted head

Never could such radiance shed

Everﬁlwound upon thy brow
Sparkles with unearthly glow ;
Like an Angel's is thy face
Beaming with celestial grace.

Oh, how blessed first to be

Slain for Him Who bled for thee ;
First like Him in dying hour
Witness to Almighty power ;

First to follow where He trod
Throuﬁh the deep Red Sea of blood ;
First, but in thy footsteps press
Saints and Martyrs numberless.

J Glory to the FATHER be,
Glory, VIRGIN-BORN, to ﬁ‘heq
Glory to the HoLy Grosr,
Praised by men and heavenly host, Ambn,
(4)



St Yohn the mbangelist s #ray

88 “ That. . . which we have looked upon,and our kands have
handled of the Word of Life, . . .declare we unto you."

mp THE life, which Gop’s Incarnate Worp
Lived here below with men,
Three blest Evangelists record
With Heav'n-inspiréd pen :
John soars on high, beyond the three,
To Gop the FATHER'S Throne ;
And shows in what deep mystery
The Worp with Gop is ONE.
p Upon the Saviour’s loving Breast
nvited to recline,
"Twas thence he drew, in moments blest_
Rich stores of truth Divine :

m/ And thence did that angelic love
His inmost spirit fill,
‘Which, once enkindled from above,
Breathes in his pages still.
J JESU, the Virgin’s Holy Sox,
We praise Thee and adore,
‘Who art with Gop the FATHER ONE
And SpIrIT evermore. Amen.

e?7 “ The disciple whom Jesus loved.”

mf ORD Supreme, before creation
. Born of Gop eternally,
Who didst will for our salvatior
To be born on earth, and die ;
Well Thy Saints have kept their station,
Watching till Thine hour drew nigh.
Now ’tis come, and faith espies Thee ;
Like an esa let in the morn,
One in steadfa.st worship eyes Thee,
Thy beloved, Thy latest born :
In Thy glory he descries Thee
. Rg:gnghg from the Tree of scorn.
(s0)



ST. JOHN THE EVANGELIST'S DAY.

2 He upon Thy Bosom lying
Thy true tokens learn’d by heart ;
And Thy dearest pledge in dying,
Lorp, Thou didst to him impart ;
Show’dst him how, all grace supplying,
Blood and water from Thee start.
He first, ho ir:}g1 and believing,
Did beside the grave adore ;
Latest he, the warfare leaving,
Landed on the eternal shore ;
And his witness we receiving
Own Thee Lorp for evermore.

Much he ask’d in loving wonder,
On Thy Bosom leaning, Lorb ;

In that secret place of thunder
Answer kind didst Thou accord,

Wisdom for Thy Church to ponder
Till the day of dread award.

Le ! Heav'n’s doors lift up, revealing
How Thy judgments earthward move ;
Scrolls unfolded, trumpets pealing,
Wine cups from the wrath above ;
2 Yet o'er all a soft voice stealing—
“Little children, trust and love!”

J Thee, the Almighty King Eternal,
FATHER of the Eternal Worbp,
Thee, the FATHER'S WORD Supern:i
Thee, of Both, the BREATH ador
Heaven, and earth, and realms infernal
Own ONE glorious Gop and Lorp. Amen.

The Ennocents’ Way.
B8  “ The first-fruits unto God and to the Lamb.”
mf SWEET flow’rets of the martyr band,
P2 KN So early pluck’d by cruel hand ;
Like rosebuds by a tempest tos,
As breaks the light of summer mora
¢« 81



THE INNOCENTS’ DAY

First victims offer’'d for the Lorp,
er Ye little knew your high reward,
ms As, at the very altur, gay
With palms and crowns ye seem’d to play.
Ah ! what avail'd King Herod’s wrath ¢
He could not stay your Saviour’s path :
er The Child he sought alone went free ;
/7 That Child is King eternally.
O Lorp, the Virgin-born, to Thee
Praise, honour, might, and glory be,
Whom with the Fatuger we adore
And Hory GHosr for evermore. Amen,

B9 “ They are without fault before the throne of God.”

mf G_LORY to Thee, O Lorp,
Who, from this world of sin,
By cruel Herod’s ruthless sword
Those precious ones didst win.

Baptized in their own blood,
Earth’s untried perils o’er,

They pass’d unconsciously the flood,
And safely gain’d the shore.

Glory to Thee for all
The ransom’d infant band,

Who since that hour have heard Thy call,
And reach’d the quiet land. *

v O that our hearts within,
Like theirs, were pure and bright ;
O that as free from stain of sin
We shrank not from Thy sight.

Lorp, help us every hour

T&y cleansing e to claim ;
or In life b% lorify ?ﬁ; wer,

In death to praise Thy Name. Amen.
(52 )



The Circumeigion.

770 * When eight days were accomplished for the arcum-
cising of the Child, His Name was called Jesus.”

nf THE ancient law departs,
And all its terrors cease ;
For Jesus makes with faithful hearts
A covenant of peace.

The Light of Light Divine,
True Brightness uudefiled,

He bears for us the shame of sin,
A Holy Spotless Child.

» His Infant Body now
Begins our pain to feel ;
Those precious drops of Blood that flow
For death the victim seal

mf To-day the Name is Thine
At which we bend the knee ;
They call Thee JEesus, Child Divine,
Our JEsus deign to be.

/ All praise, Eternal Sox,
For Thy redeeming love,
With FATHER, SPIRIT, ever ONE,
In glorious might above. Amen.

71 © God sent forth Iis Son, made of a woman, made under
the law, ta redecem them that were under the law.”

n/ O BLESSED day, when first was pour'd
The Blood of our Redeeming Lorp !
O blesséd day, when first began
» His sufferings borne for sinful man !

Scarce enter'd on this life of woe,
His Infant Blood begins to flow ;
A foretaste of ‘His death He feelg,
e An earnest of His love reveals.
(83



THE CIRCUMCISION.

mf From Heav'n descending to fulfil
The bidding of His FaTHER's Will,
p 4 victim even now He lies
Before the day of sacrifice.
mf For love of us His woes begin ;
The Sinless suffers for our sin ;
The Law’s great Maker for our aid
Obedient to the Law is made.
p The wound He through the Law endures
or Qur freedom from that Law secures:
Henceforth a holier law prevails,
The law of love which never fails
mf LoRD, circumcise our hearts, we pray,
And take what is not Thine away;
Write Thine own Name within our hearts,
Thy law upon our inmost parts
f O Lorp, the Virgin-horn, to Thee
Eternal praise and glory i)e,
Whom with the FATHER we adore
And Hory GHosr for evermore. Amen.

The following Hymns are suitable for this Festival‘

176 Conquering kings their titles take,
179 To the Name of our Salvation.

Neo ¥ear's Dap.

79 * And now, Lord, what i8 my hope ; teuly my hope 13
even in Thee.”
mf HE year is gone, beyond reca
T WYth all 1gts hopes and fearslf’
With all its bright and gladdening smiles,
*p  With all its mourners’ tears ;
mf Thy thankful people praise Thee, Lorp,
]:zor countless g?fts Ir’eceived; ®
And prax for grace to keep the Faith
* “Wilich Saints of old believed
(s



NEW YEAR’S DAY.

To Thee we come, O gracious Lorbp,
The new-born year to bless;

Defend our land from pestilence ;
Give peace and plenteousness;

Forgive this nation’s many sins ;
The growth of vice restrain ;
And help us all with sin to strive,

And crowns of life to gain.

From evil deeds that stain the past
We now desire to flee;

And pray that future years may all
Be spent, good Lorp, for Thee.

O FATHER, let Thy watchful Eye
Still look on us 1n love,

That we may praise Thee, year by year,
With Angel-hosts above.

Al‘}d;lory to the FATHER be,

1 glory to the Sox,

All glory, HoLy Gaosrt, to Thee,
While endless ages run. Amen

73 *So teach us to number our days, that we may apply

mf

our hearts unto wisdom.”

FOR Thy mercy and Thy grace,

Faithful through another year,
Hear our song of thankfulness;
JEsv, our Redeemer, hear.

In our weakness and distress,

Rock of strength, be Thou our Stay ;
In the pathless wilderness

Be our true and living Way.

Who of us death’s awful road

In the coming year shall tread,

With Th and staff, O Goo.

Comfort Thou his dying bed.
(68>



NEW YEAR'S DAY

mf Keep us faithful, keep us pure,
Keep us evermore Thine own,
Help, O he]E us to endure,
Fit us for Thy promised crown.

J So within Thy palace gate
We shall praise, on golden strings,
Thee the only Potentate,
Logp of lords and King of kings. Amen.

7’4 “ That God in all things may be glorified '

mf FATHER. let me dedicate
All this year to Thee,
In whatever worldly state

Thou wilt have me be

p Not from sorrow, pain, or care
Freedom dare I claim

cr This alone shall be my prayer,
Glorify Thy Name.

mf Can a child presume to choose

Where or how to live 1

Can a FATHER'S love refuse
All the best to give?

More Thou ﬁivest every day
Than the best can claim,

Nor withholdest aught that may
Glorify Thy Name.

If in merey Thou wilt spare
Joys that yet are mine;

If on life, serene and fair,
Brighter rays may shine ;

/ Let my glad heart, while it sings,

Thee in all proclaim,

Ang, whate'er the future brings,

. orify Thy Name.
(561



NEW YEAR’S DAY.

p If Thou callest to the Cross,
- And its l&ihaudow pome,l
urning all my gain to loss,
Shrouding heart and home ;
cr Let me think how Thy dear Sox
To His glory came,
And in deepest woe pray on,
“Qlorify Thy Name.” Amen.
The following Hymns are suitable for this day or its eve :
185 O Gop, our help in ages past.
205 Thou Judge of quick and dead.
288 A few more years shall roll.
289 Days and moments quickly flying.

The Epiphanp.
75 ¢ The Life was manifested, and we have seen it.”

nf I I OW wvain the cruel Herod’s fear,
‘When told that CHRIsT the King is near
He takes not earthly realms away,
Who gives the realms that nc'er decay.
The Eastern sages saw from far
And follow’d on His guiding star;
By light their way to Light they trod,
And f}y their gifts confess'd their Gop.
Within the Jordan’s sacred flood
The heavenly LaMB in meekness stood,
That He, to WWhom no sin was known,
Might cleanse His people from their own.
And oh, what miracle Divine,
When water redden’d into wine !
He spake the word, and forth it flow'd
In streams that nature ne’er bestow’d.
J All glory, JEesu, be to Thee
For this ’I‘hy ﬁlad Epiphany :
Whom with the FATHER we adore
And HoLy GHosT for evermore. Amen,
(87)



THE EPIPHANY.

76 “ And thow, Bethlehem, in the land of Juda, art not the

least among the princes of Juda ; for out of thee

! shall come a Governor, that shall ruls My people
Israel.”

mf EARTH has many a noble city;
Bethlehem, thou dost all excel :
Out of thee the Lorp from Heaven
Came to rule His Israel.

Fairer than the sun at mornin
Was the star that told His birth,

To the world its Gop announcing
Seen in fleshly form on earth,

Eastern sages at His cradle
Make oblations rich and rare;

See them give, in deep devotion,
Gold, and frankincense, and myrrh.

Sacred gifts of mystic meaning :
Incense doth their Gop disclose,
Gold the King of kings proclaimeth,
2 Myrrh His sepulchre foreshows.

S JEsu, whom the Gentiles worshipp'd
At Thy glad Epiphany,
Unto Thee, with GI())D the FATHER
And the SpirIT, glory be. Amen.

77 % We have seen His star in the east.”

Vé 'WHAT star is this, with beams so briqh
More beauteous than the noonday light %
It shines to herald forth the King,
And Gentiles to His cradle bring.

mf See now fulfil’'d what Gop decreed,
“ From Jacob shall a star proceed ;
. And Eastern sages with amaze
Upoa the wondrous vision gaze.
(s8)



THE EPIPHANY.

The guiding star above is bright ;
Within them shines a clearer gh%e .
Which leads them on with power benign
To seek the Giver of the sign.

True love can brook no dull delay ;
Nor toil nor dangers stop their way :
Home, kindred, father-land, and a
They leave at their Creator’s call,

» O JEsu, while the star of grace
Allures us now to seek Thy Face,
Let not our slothful hearts refuse
The guidance of that light to use.

¢ All glory, JEsU, be to Thee
For this Thy glad Epiphany,
Whom with tﬁe FATHER we adore
And HoLy GHosT for evermore. Amen.

78 “ And He went dowen with them, and came to Nazareth.
and was subject unto them.””

mf HE Heav'nly Child in stature grows,
P T And, growing, learns to die;
And still His early training shows
His coming agony.
mf The Sox of Gop His glory hides
With parents mean and poor;
And He, Who made the heavens, abides
r In dwelling-place obscure.

mt Those e:iﬁ}:ty Hands that rule the sky
No ly toil refuse ;
The Maker of the stars on high
An humble trade pursues.

mf He, Whom the choirs of Angels praise
Bearing each dread decree,
His earthly parents now obeys
?  In deep humility.
(89)



THE EPIPHANY.

mf For this Thy lowliness reveal'd,

s

Jesu, we Thee adore, ) .
And praise to Gop the FATHER yield
Aud SPIRIT evermore. Amen.

79 * When they saw the star, they rejoiced with cxoeeding

s

great joy."
AS with gladness men of old
Did the guiding star behold,
As with joy thef’ hail'd its light,
Leading onward, beaming bright ;
So, most gracious Lorp, may we
Evermore be led to Thee.

mf As with joyful steps they gped,

7

Saviour, to Thy lowly bed,

There to bend the knee before
Thee Whom Heav'n and carth adore ;
S may we with willing feet

Ever seek Thy merey-seat.

As they offer'd gifts most rare

At Thy cradle rude and bare ;

So may we with holy joy,

Pure and free from sin'’s alloy,

All our costliest treasures hring,
Ciurli>T, to Thee our heavenly King.
Holy Jesus, every day

Keep us in the narrow way ;

And, when earthly things are past,
Pring our ransom’'d souls at last
Where they need no star to guide,
Where no clouds Thy glory hide.
In the Heav'nly country bright
Neced they no created light ;

Thou its Light, its Joy, its Crown,
Thou its Sun which goes not down;
Therg for ever may we sing
Alleluias to our King. Amen.



THE EPIPHANY.

80 “The people which sat in durkness saw great light.”

mf I D HE people that in darkness sat
- A glorious light have seen ;
The Light has shined on them who long
In shades of death have been.

/ To huail Thee, Sun of Righteousness,

The gathering nations come ;

They joy as when the reapers bear
Their harvest treasures home.

For Thou their burden dost remove,
And break the tyrant’s rod,

As in the day when Midian fell
Before the sword of Gob.

For unto us a Child is born,
To us a Son is given,

And on His Shoulder ever rests
All power in earth and heaven.

His Name shall be the Prince of peace,
The Everlasting Lorb,

The Wonderful, the Counsellor,
The Gop by all adored.

Ilis righteous government and power
Shall over all extend;
On t]pdgment and on justice based,
His reign shall have no end.
m/ Lorr JESUS, reign in us, we pray,
And make us Thine alone,
J Who with the FATHER ever art
And Hory SririT ONE. Amen.
8

1 “The Son of God was manifested.”
mf SONGS of thankfulness and praise,
_JEsu, Lorp, to Thee we raise,
Manifested by the star -
To the Sages from afar ;
Ce



THE EPIPHANY.

Branch of royal David’s stem
In Thy Birth at Bethlehem;
4 Anthems be to Thee addrest,
Gop in Man made manifest.

mf Manifest at Jordan’s stream,
Prophet, Priest, and King supreme;
And 2t Cana wedding-guest
In Thy Godhead manifest;
Manifest in power Divine,
Changing water into wine ;

/ Anthems be to Thee addrest,
Gop in Man made manifest.

mf Manifest in making whole
Palsied limbs and fainting soul ;
Manifest in valiant fight,

uelling all the devil’s might ;

Manifest in gracious will,
Ever bringing good from ill ;

/ Anthems be to Thee addrest,
Gop in Man made manifest.

2 Sun and Moon shall darken'd be
Stars shall fall, the heavens shalf flee;
er CHrisT will then like lightning shine,
mf All will see His glorious Sign;
All will then the trumpet hear,
All will see the Judge appear;
f Thou by all wilt be confest,
Gop in Man made manifest.

mf Grant us grace to see Thee, LorD,
Mirror’d in Thy holy Word ;
May we imitate Thee now.
And be pure, as pure art 'fhou;
That we like to Thee may be
At Thy grea.t_Ep’iﬁzlany ;

7/ And may praise Thee, ever Blest,
Gop in Man made manifest. Amen.

(63)



THE EPIPHANY.

From the octave of the Epiphany to Septuagesima, General

Hymns may be sung ; especially,

178 O Love, how deep! how broad! how high:

177 Jest! the very thought is sweet,

178 JEsu, the very thought of Thee.

218 Gob of mercy, Gop of grace.

219 Hail to the LorDp's Anointed.

220 JEsTS shall reign where’er the sun.

FFor the TWeck belore Septuagesima
82 “ And again they said, Alleluia.”

J LLELUIA, song of sweetness,
YVoice of joy that cannot die;
ALLELUIA is the anthem
Ever dear to choirs on high;
In the house of Gob abiding
Thus they sing eternally.
ALLELUIA thou resoundest,
True Jerusalem and free;
ALLELUIA, {lorf ul Mother,
All thﬁac ildren sing with thee ;
p But by Babylon’s sad waters
Mourning exiles now are we.

ALLELUIA cannot always
Be our song while here below;
ALLELUIA our transgressions
Make us for awhile forego;
For the solemn time is coming
When our tears for sin must flow.

mf Therefore in our hymns we pray Thee,
Grant us, Blesséd TRINITY,
At the last to keep Thine Easter
In our Home beyond the sky,
J There to Thee for eve. singing
ALLELUIA joyfully. Amen.
(63) [*3 ]



Septuagesima,

3 “ How shall we sing the Lord’s song in a strange land? ™
mf CREATOR of the world, to Thee

. An endless rest of joy belongs ;

And heavenly choirs are ever free
To sing on high their festal songs.
# But we are fallen creatures here,
Where pain and sorrow daily come ;
And how can we in exile drear
Sing out, as they, sweet songs of Home?
mf O FaTaer, Who dost promise still
That they who mourn shall blesséd be
p GOrant us to weep for deeds of ill
That banish us so long from Thee :
But, weeping, grant us faith to rest
In hope upon Thy loving care ;
er Till ’I&%n restore us, with the blest,
mf Their songs of praise in Heav'n to share.

S To Faturr, Sox, and HoLy GHosT,

The Gop Whomn lHecav'n and earth adore,
From men and from the Angel-host
Be praise and glory evermore. Amen.

From Septuagesima Sunday to Lent the Iymns for Sunday
and the other days of the week should be sung; and the
Jollowing Hymns are also suitable :

162 Have mercy on us, Gop most High.
168 There is a book, who runs may read.
172 Praise to the Holiest in the height.
210 Gracious Serrit, HoLy GROST.

262 Great Mover of all hearts.

Lent,
84 “Rend your heart and not your garments, and turn
« unto the Lord your God.”
P NCE more the solemn season calls
A holy fast to keep ;
And now within the tempie walls
Let ‘priest and people weep.
¢ (64)



LENT.

mf But vain all outward sign of grief,
And vain the form of prayer,
Unless the heart implore re ief
And penitence be there.
We smite the breast, we weep in vain,
In vain in ashes mourn,
Unless with penitential pain
The smitten soul be torn.
p In sorrow true then let us pray
To our offended Gop,
From us to turn His wrath away,
And stay the uplifted rod.

* O Gop, our Judge and Father, deign

To spare the bruiséd reed ;

We pray for time to turn again,
For grace to turn indeed.

mf Blest THREE in ONE, to Thee we bow ;

Vouchsafe us, in Thy love,

To gather from these fasts below
Imn:ortal fruit above. Amen.

85 “ Now, saith the Lord, turn ye even to Me with all your
heart, and with fustioyg, and with weeping, and with
mourning.”

mf Y precepts taught of ages past,

B flow et us keep aga?n tge fast
Which, year by year, in order meet
Of forty days 1s made complete.

The law and seers that were of old
In divers ways this Lent foretold,
Which Curist Himself, the Lorp and Guide
Of every season, sanctified.
More sparing therefore let us make
The words we speak, the food we take,
Deny ourselves in mirth and slee;.),
In stricter watch our senses keep!
(es)



LENT.

In prayer together let us fall,

And cry for mercy, one and all

£ind weep before the Judge, and say,
p O turn from us Thy wrath away.

Thy grace have we offended sore
By sins, O Gon, which we deplore ;
Pour down upon us from above
The riches of Thy pardoning love.

Remember, Lorp, thongh frail we be,
That yet Thine bandiwork are we :
Nor let the honour of Thy Nawme

Be by another put to shawe.

Forgive the ill that we have wrought,
Increase the gond that we have sought .
That we at length, our wanderings o'er,
May please Thee now and evermore.

mf Blest THREE in ONE, and ONE in THREE,
Almighty Gon, we pray to Thee,
That Thou wouldst now vouchsafe to bless
Our fast with fruits of righteousness. Amen

86
mf O THOU Who dost to man accord
His highest prize, his best reward.
Thou Hope of all our race ;
JEstr, to Thee we now draw near,
Our earnest supplications hear,
Who humbly seek Thy Face.

p With self-accusing voice within
consacience tells of many a sin
In thought, and word, and deed :
er O cleanse that conscience from all stain,
The penjtent restore again,
*  Fpom every burthen freed.



LENT.

nf If Theu reject us, who shall give
Our fainting srints strength to live!
"Tis Thine alone to spare;
With cleans¢d hearts to pray aright,
And find acceptance 1n Thy sight,
Be this our lowly prayer.
"Tis Thou hast bless'd this solemn fast ;
So may its days by us be pass'd
In self-control severe,
¢r  That, when our Easter morn we hail,
Its mystic feast we may not fail
To keep with conscience clear.
mf* O Blessed TrINiTY, bestow
Thy pardoning grace on us below,
x{ud shield us evermore;;
¢r  Until, within Thy courts above,
We sce Thy Face, and sing Thy love,
And with Thy Saints adore.” Amen

87 * 0 deliver us, and be merciful unto our sing, for Thy

Nume's sahe.”
F MERCIFUL CkeATOR, hear,
In tender pity bow Thine ear :
Accept the tearful prayer we raise
In this our fast of Iorty days.
Each heart is manifest to Thee;
Thou knowest our infirmity :
Repentant now we seck Thy Face ;
er Jmpart to us Thy purdoning grace.
Qur sins are manifold and sore,
But s Thou them who sin deplore;

b4

And for Thine own Name's sake make whole

The fainting and the weary soul.

Grent us to mortify each sense

By means of outward abstinence,
1at 80 from every stain of sin

The soul may keep her fast withth.



LENT.

mf Blest THREE in ONE, and ONE in THREE,
Almighty Gob, we pray to Thee,
« That Thou wouldst now vouchsafe to blese
Our fast with fruits of righteousness. Amen

88 * Behold, nox is the accr!'fed tu’r’w; hehold, nore 3 tA-
day of saivation.

mf O'! now is our accepted day,
The time for purging sins away,
The sins of thought, and deed, and word
That we have done against the Logrp.

For He the Merciful and True
Hath spared His people hithertos
Not wiIling that the soul should die,
Though great its past iniquity.

p Then let us all with earnest care,
And contrite fast, and tear, and prayer,
And works of merey and of love,
Entreat for pardon from above;

m/ That He may all our siny efface,
Adorn us with the gifts of grace,
And join us to the Anzel band
For ever in the heavenly land.

Blest Turee in ONE and ONE in THREE,
Almighty Gop, we pray to Thee,

That Thou wouldst now vonchsafe to bless
Our fast with fruits of righteousness. Auwmen.

89 * Then shall they fast in those days.”

mf GOOD it is to keep the fast
_Bhadow'd forth in past,
Which our own Al};i&zhty RD
Halidw’d by His deed and word
(e6s)



LENT.

Moses, while he fasted, saw
(ion Who gave by him the Law;
To Elijah Angels came,
Steeds of tire and car of flame.
So was Daniel meet to gaze
Oa the sight of latter days,
And the Baptist to proclaim
Blessings through tllxe Bridegroom’s Name.
p Grant us, Lorn, like them to be
Oft in prayer and fast with Thee;
er Fill us with Thy heavenly might,
- Be our joy and true delight.
p FaTueg, hear us through Thy Sox,
And the Seinit, with Thee ONg,
¢ Whom our thankful hearts adore
Ever and for evermore. Amen.

80 1 sat down and wept, and mourned certain days, and
fasted, and prayed befure the Gud of Heavenw.”
mf JESU, our Lenten fast of Thee
We duteous learn to keep,
A healing time, Ly Thy decree,
For all Thy wounded sheep;

A time in which towards Paradise,
Once lost by carnal sense,

The souls redeem’d by Thee may rise
Through chastening abstinence.

Now with Thy Church be present, Lorp,
In all Thy saving grace,
And hear us as with one accord,
P  Mourning, we seek Thy Face.

Most Merciful, forgive the past ;
The sins which we deplore ;
Thy sheltering arms around us cdat,
hat we may sin no more.



LENT.

mf To Thee our sacrifice we bring

« Of Lenten fast and prayer,
er Till, cleansed by Thee, our Gop and King,
S Tily Paschal joy we share.

mf Grant this, O FATHER, through Thy So~.
And through the Spirit Blest,
Who art with Them for ever ONE,
Eternally confest. Amen.

o1 “Whom resist, steadfast in the faith.”

r CHRISTIAN. dost thou see them
On the holy ground,
cr  How the troops of Midiun
dim Prowl and prowl around ¢
Christian, up and smite them,
Counting imin but loss ;
Smite them by the merit
Of the holy Cross.

p  Christian, dost thou feel them,
How they work within,

cr Striving, tempting, luring,
Goading into sin ¢

Jf  Christian, never tremble ;
Never be down-cast ;

Smite them by the virtue

Of the Lenten fast.

v Christian, dost thou hear them,
How they speak thee fair?

cr  “Always fast and vigil ?
Alwnys watch and prayer?”

F Christian, answer boldly,
“While I breathe I pray : "

» Peace shall follow battle,

S Night shall end in day.

mf “Well I know thy trouble,
My servant true;
(%)
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Thou art very weary,—
p I was weary too;
7 But that toil shall make thee
Some day all Mine own,
And the end of sorroew
F  Shall be near My Throne.” Amen

O3 “And Jesus . . . was led by the Spirit into the wilder-
ness, being forty days tempted of the devil. And in
those days He did eat nothing.”

mf ORTY days and forty nights
) F Thou wast fasting ¥n the wilds
Forty days and forty nights
Tempted, and yet undefiled.

Sunbeams scorching all the day;
Chilly dew-drops nightly shed ;
Prowling beasts about Thy way ;
Stones Thy pillow ; earth Thy bed.

Shall not we Thy sorrow share,
And from earthly joys abstain,
Fuasting with unceasing prayer,
Glad with Thee to suffer pa.inf

And if Satan, vexing sore,
Flesh or S{}I‘lt should assail,

o Thouy, his Vanquisher before,
Grant we may not faint nor fail.

p Soshall we have peace Divine ;
¢r  Holier gladness ours shall be ;
Round us too shall Angels shine.

dim Such as minister'd to Thee.

mf Keep, O keep us, Saviour dear
Eve}')’conshu& by Thy side ; '
J  That with Thee we may appear
At th’ eternal Eastertide. Amen.
(n)
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83 ¢ Enter not info judgment with Thy servant; for m

9

-

Thy sight shall no man living be justified.”

P O LORD, turn not Thy Face from me,

Who lie in woeful state,

Lamenting all my sinful life
Before Thy mercy-gate ;

A gate which opens wide to those
That do lament their sin ;

Shut not that gate against me, Lorp,
Jut let me enter in.

And call me not to strict account
How I have sojourn’d here

For then my guilty conscience knows
How vile I shall appear

Mercy, Good Lorn, mercy T ask ;
This is my humble {ml_ver ;

For merey, Lorp, is all my suit,
O let Thy mercy spare. Amen

“ My soul flecth unto the Lord.”

4
ORD), in this Thy mercy’s day,
p I > y 8 day

re it pass for aye away,
On our knees we fall and pray.
Holy Jesu imnt us tears,
Fill us with heart-searching fears,
Ere that awful doom appears.

mf Lorp, on us Thy SpiriT pour
Kneeling lowly at the door,
Ere it close for evermore.

pp By Thy night of agony,
By Thy supplicating crg,
By Thy willingness to die ;
By Thy tears of bitter woe
For*Jerusalem below,

* Let us not Thy love forego.
(713)
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» Grant us 'neath Thy wings a place,
cr Lest we lose this day of grace
mf Ere we shall behold Thy Face. Amer®

95 «“Iam the Light of the world.”
For A LATE EVENING SERVICE.

O CHRIST, Who art the Light and Day,

Thy beams chase night’s dark shades away
The very Light of Light Thou art,
Who dost Thy blessod Light impart.

mf All-Holy Lorp, to Thee we bend,

(114

Thy servants through this night defend,
And grant us calm repose in ['i'hee,
A quiet night from perils free.

Let not the tempter round us creep
With thoughts of evil while we sleep,
Nor with his wiles the flesh allure
And make us in Thy sight impure.

While wearied eyes light slumber take,
The heart to Thee be still awake,

And Thy right Hand stretch’d forth above
Protect the children of Thy love.

O Lorp, our strong Defence, be nigh ;

Bid all the powers of darkness fly ;

Preserve and watch o’er us for good,

Whom Thou hast purchased with Thy Blocd.

Remember us, dear Lorn, we pray,
While burden’d in the flesh we stay ;
"Tis Thou alone our souls canst keep ;
Abide with us this night in sleep.

mf Blest THREE in ONE, and ONE in THREE,

Almighty Gobp, we pray to Thee,

That Thou wouldst now vouchsafe to bless |

Qur fast with fruits of righteousness, » Amen.
f 13)
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The following Hymns, and some of the Hymns on the Passion,
are suitable for this season :

- 181 We know Thee Who Thou art.
183 When wounded sore the stricken heart’
198 O Jesct, Thou art standing.
244 Lorp, when we bend before Thy Throne
245 When at Thy footstool, LORD, [ Lend
249 Have mercy, LorD, on me.
250 Out of the deep 1 call.
251 Saviour, when in dust to Thee.
252 Weury of earth and laden with my sin
853 O Jest CHRIST, if aught there be.
254 Art thou weary, art thou languid.
259 Thy life was given for me.
263 Take up thy cross, the Saviour said.
278 O help us, Lorp, each hour of need
288 A few more years shall roll.
465 Litany of Penitence  No. 1.
488 Litany of Penitence. No. 2.

The FFifth Sundap in Lent,
OTHERWISE CALLED PASSION SUNDAY
Y6 " God forbid that I should glory, save in the Cross of
our Lord Jesus Christ.”
; THE Roe:a.l Banners forward go,
‘ross shines forth in mystic glow :
Where He in Flesh, our flesh Who made,
Our sentence bore, our ransom paid.
mf There whilst He hung, His sacred Side
By soldier’s spear was open’d wide,
To cleanse us in the precious flood
Of Water mingled with His Blood.
/ Fulfil'd is now what David told
In true prophetic song of old,
How (ob the heathen’s King should be;
F TFor Gobp is reigning from the Tree.

O Tree of glory, Tres most fair,

" Ordain’d, t os? Hol{ Limbs to i)ear.
* How bright in purple robe it stood,

p The purple of & Sa.‘vn’c:u)r’s Blood |



THE FIFTH SUNDAY IN LENT.

mf Upon its arms, like balance true,
He weigh’d the price for sinners due,
The price which none but He could pay,
¢ And spoil’d the spoiler of his prey.

To Thee, Eternal Turkg in OXE,

Let homage meet by all Le done :

As by the Cross Thou dost restore,

So rule and guide us evermore. Amen

This Hymn may be sung daily till Thursday before East:

an “ The Cross of our Lord Jesus Christ.”

" ING, my tongue, the glorious battie.
Sing the last, the dread affray ;
O’er the Cross, the Victor's trophy,
Sound the high triumphal lay,
r How, the }mins of death enduring,
- Earth’s Redcemer won the day.

ms He, our Maker, deeply grievin
That the fir t-made Adam fell,
When he ate the fruit forbidden
Whose reward was death and hel:,
Mark'd e’en then this Tree the ruin
Of the first tree to dispel.

Thus the work for our salvatior
He ordainéd to be done

To the traitor’s art opposing
Art yet deeper than his own

Thence the remedy procuring
Whence the fatal wound begun.

Therefore, when at length the fulness
Of the appointed time was come,

He was sent, the world’s Creator,
From the FATHER'S heavenly homs

And was found in human fashson,
Offspring of the Virgin’s womb, .



THE FIFTH SUNDAY IN LENT.

2 Lo! He lies, an Infant weeping,
Where the narrow manger stands,
- While the Mother-Maid His members
Wraps in mean and lowly bands,
And the swaddling clothes is windin
Round His helpless Feet and Han
Part 2.
mf Now the thirty years accomplish'd
Which on earth He will'd to see,
Born for this, He meets His Passion,
QGives Himself an Offering free ;
On the Cross the Lays is lifted,
There the Sacrifice to be.
p There the nails and spear He suffers,
Vinegar, and ﬁ,rall, and reed ;
From His sacred Body iereid
Blood and Water both proceed ;
¢r  Precious flood, which all creation
From the stain of sin hath freed.
Faithful Cross, above all other
One and only noble Tree,
None in foliage, none in blossom,
None in fruit thy peer may be,
Sweetest wood, and sweetest iron ,
Sweetest weight is hung on thee
7/ Bend, O lofty Tree, thy branches,
Thy too rigid sinews bend ;
And awhile the stubborn hardness,
Which thy birth bestowd, suspend .
And the Limbs of Heaven’s high Mounacch
P Gently on thine arms extemﬁ
mf Thou alone wast counted worthy
This world’s ransomn to sustain,
That a shipwreck’d race for ever
Might a port of refuge gain,
With tks sacred Blood anointed
Of the LaMs for sinners slain

3



THE FIFTH SUNDAY IN LENT.

/ Praise and honour to the FATHER,
Praise and honour to the Sox,
Praise and honour to the SpiriT, .
Ever Tukee and ever ONE,
One in might, and One in glory,
While eternal ages run. Amen.

"his Hymn may be sung daily till Good Friday; ani the
following Hymns are suitable :

200 We sing the praise of Him Who died.
467 Litany of the Pussion.

The Sundap next before Easter
OTHERWISE CALLED PALM SUNDAY.
A8 * Out of the mouth of babes and suckiings Thou ras
perjected praise.”
V4 LL glory, laud, and honour
A- To Thee .l{e(’lcemer, King,
To Whom the lips of children
Made sweet Hosannas ring.

mf Thou art the King of Israel,
Thou David's Royal Son,
Who in the Lorp's Name comest,
The King and Blesséd One.
S All glory, &=

mf The company of Angels
Are praising Thee on high,
And mortal men and all things
Created make reply.
S All glory, &e.

mf The people of the Hebrews
With palns hefore Thee went ;
Our Emnse and prayer and anthems
Before Thee we present.
All glord, &,
(1



THE SUNDAY NEXT BEFORE EASTER

af To Thee before Thy Passion
They sang their hymns of praise .
- To Thee now high exalted
Our melody we raise.
S All glory, &c

mf Thou didst accept their praises,
Accept the prayers we bring,
Who in all good delightest,
Thou good and gracious King,
J All glory, &c.  Amen

DO “And the multitudes that went before, ana that fu.-
loiced, cried, saying, Hosanna to the Sun of David’

Sw

IDE on ! ride on in mni'esty !
Hark ! all the tribes Hosanna cry ,
O Saviour meek, pursue Thy road
With palms and scatter'd garments strow’d

7 Ride on! ride on in majesty !

r In lowly pomp ride on to dic;

e O Curist, Thy triumphs now begir:
O’er captive death and conquer’d sin

Ride on ! ride on in majesty !

mf The Angel armies of the sky

p Look down with sad and wondering eyes
To see the approaching Sacrifice.

/ Ride on! ride on in majesty !

mf The last and fiercest strife is nigh :
The Fatuer on His sapphire Throne
Awaits His own Anointed Sox.

/ Rideon! ride on in majesty !

¢ Inlowly pom;l)‘ rideon todie;
Bow Thy meek Head to mortal pai,,

S Theo take, O Gop, Thy power, and reign

Amen.



Fpmns on the FPassion.”

100 * And being 1n an agony He prayed more earnestly
mf SION 'S Daughter, weep no more, .
Though thy troubled heart be sore;
He of Whom the Psalinist sung,
He Who woke the Prophet’s tongue.
CHRisT, the Mediator iilest,
Brings thee everlasting rest.
2 Ina garden man became
Heir of sin, and death, and shame ;
<+ JESUS in a garden wins
Life, and pardon for our sins ;
ZimThrough His hour of agony
Praying in Gethsemane.
-if Thnere for us e intercedes ;
There with Gop the FATHER pleads |
Willing there for us to drain
To the dregs the cup of pain,
That in everlasting day
He may wipe our tears away.
J Therefore to His Name be given
Glory both in earth and Heaven ;
To the FATHER, and the Sox,
And the SpririT, THREE in ONE,
Honour, praise, and glory be
Now and through eternity. Amen.

101 “ Looking unto Jesus.”
I O’ERWHELM'D in depths of woe,
Upon the Tree of scorn
Hangs the Redeemer of mankind,
With racking anguish torn.

See how the nails those Hands
And Feet so tender rend ;
See down His Face, and Neck, and Breast
His sacred Blood descend.
* Some of thess Hymns may de sung throughout the year
(1)



HYMNS ON THE PASSION.

mf  Oh, hear that last, loud cry
. Which pierced His Mother’s heart.
p Asinto Gop the FATHER’s hands
He bade His soul depart.

mf Earth hears, and trembling quakes
Around that tree of pain ;

£ The rocks are rent ; the graves are burst
The veil is rent in twain.

mf  Shall man alone be mute
N Have we no griefs, or fears?
Come, old and young, come, all mankind
And bathe those Feet in tears. ‘

T Come, fall hefore Tis ('ross
Who shed for us His Blood :
Who died, the Victim of pure love,
To muke us sons of GGop.

JEST, all praise to Thee,
Our Joy and endless Rest ,

Be Thou our Guide while pilgrims here
Our Crown amid the blest. Amen.

4

102 * Thou «ast slain, alr;;i o:;f’t redeemed us to God by Thy

z HE, ‘Who once in righteous vengeance
Whelm’d the world beneath the flood.
mf Once again in mercy cleansed it
With His own most precious Blood,
¢ Coming from His Throne on high
On the painful Cross to die.

/O the wisdom of the Eternal |
O the depth of love Divine!
mf O the sweetness of that mercy
Which in Jesus Curist did shine !
« @imWe whre sinners doom’d to die ;
JEsUS paid the penalty.
(80)



HYMNS ON THE PASSION.

¥ When before the Judge we tremble,
Conscious of His broken laws,
cr May the Blood of His Atonement
Cry aloud, and plead our cause,
Bid our guilty terrors cease,
£ Be our pardon and our peace.
/ Prince and Author of salvation,
Lorp of Majesty supreme,
JESU, praise to Thee be given
By the world Thou didst redeem ;
Glory to the FATHER be
And the SpirIT ONE with Thee. Amen
103 * He was wounded for our transgressions.”
mf OW, my soul, thy voice upraising,
N Tell in sweet and mournful straiz
How the Crucified, enduring
Grief, and wounds, and dying pain.
Freely of His love was offerd,
Sinless was for sinners slain.
Scourg’d with unrelenting fury
For the sins which we deplore,
By His livid Stripes He heals us,
Raising us to fall no more ;
All our bruises gently soothing,
Binding up the bleeding sore.
See! His Hands and Feet are fasten’2 :
So He makes His people free ;
Not a wound whence Blood is flowing
But a fount of grace shall be ;
Yea the very nails which nail Him
Nail us also to the Tree.
¢ Through His Heart the spear is piercing.
Though His foes have seen Him die ;
Blood and Water thence are streaming
In a tide of mystery, .
¢ Water from our guilt to cleanse us,
Blood to win us crowns on high.
. (81)
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HYMNS ON THE PASSION.

mf JESU, may those precious fountains
Drink to thirsting souls afford :
Let them be our cup and healing,
And at length our full reward ;
So a ransom’d world shall ever
Praise Thee, its redeeming LOoRD. Amen

104 “ Behold the Man.”

-nf SINNER, lift the eye of faith,
To true repentance turning ;
Bethink thee of the curse of sin,
Its awful guilt discerning ;
Upon the Crucified One look,
And thou shalt read, as in a book,
What well is worth thy learning.
# Look on His Head, that bleedinﬁ Head,
With crown of thorns surrounded ;
Look on His sacred Hands and Feet
Which piercing nails have wounded ;
See every Limb with scourges rent ;
On Him, the Just, the Innocent,
What malice hath abounded !

"Tis not alone those Limbs are rack'd,
But friends too are forsaking ;

And, more than all, for thankless man
That tender Heart is aching;

Oh, fearful was the pain and scorn,

By JEsus, Son of Mary, borne,
Their peace for sinners making.

None ever knew such pain before,
Such infinite affliction,
None ever felt a grief like His
In that dread crucifixion :
For us He bare those bitter throes,
For v those aqonizing woes,
« In oft-renew’d infliction
(8



HYMNS ON THE PASSION.

mf O sinner, mark, and ponder well
Sin’s awful condemnation ;
Think what a sacrifice it cost
To ‘Purchase thy salvation ;
Had JEsus never bled and died,
Then what could thee and all betide
But uttermost damnation ?

Lorp, give us grace to flee from sin,
And Satan’s wiles ensnaring,
And from those everlusting flames
For evil ones preparing.
/ - JEst, we thank Thee, and entreat
er To rest for ever at Thy Feet,
Thy heavenly glory sharing. Amen

106 ¢ The love of Christ constraineth us."

N the Lorp’s atoning grief
Be our rest and sweet relief |
Store we deep in heart’s recess
All the shame and bitterness.
Thorns, and cross, and nails, and lance,
Wounds, our treasure that enhance,
Vinegar, and gall, and reed,
And the pang His soul that freed,
¢r  May these all onr spirits sate,
And with love inebriate ;
In our souls plant virtue's roct,
And mature 1ts glorious fruit.
of Crucified ! we Thee adore,
Thee with all our hearts implore .
Us with Saintly bands unite
In the realms of heavenly light.
CHR1sT, by coward hands betray’d,
CHRIsT, for us a captive made,
CHRIST, upon the bitter Tree *
Slain for man, be praise to Thee. Amen



HYMNS ON THE PASSION,

108  “ We love Him, because He first loved us.”
mf MY Gob, 1 love Thee ; (dim) not because
’ 1 hope for heaven thereby,
Nor yet because who love Thee not
? Are lost eternally.

Thou, O my JEsts, Thou didst me
Upon the Cross embrace ;

For me didst bear the nails, and spear,
And manifold disgrace,

£z And gricfs and torments numberless,
And sweat of agony ;
Yea, death itself ; and all for me
Who was Thine enemy.

mf Then why, O Blesséd Jesu CHRIST,
Should I not love Thee well ?
Not for the sake of winning heaven,
Nor of escaping hell;
Not from the hope of gaining aught,
Not seeking a reward ;
# But as Thyself bast lovéd me,
O ever-loving Lorp,
mf So would I love Thee, dearest Lorp,
And in Thy Prraise will sing ;
Solely because Thou art my Gob,
And my most loving King. Amen

107 “The precious blood of Christ.”
mf G_LORY be to JEsUs,
Who, in bitter pains,
Pour'd for me the Life-blood
From His sacred veins.
Grace and life eternal
In that Blood I find;
Blat be His compassion
Infinitely kind.



HYMNS ON THE PASSION.

Blest through endless ages
Be the precious stream,

Which from endless torments
Did the world redeem.

Abel’s blood for vengeance
Pleaded to the skies ;
¢ But the Blood of Jesus
For our pardon cries.

£ Oft as it is sprinkled
On our guilty heurts,
m/ Satan in confusion
Terror-struck departs ;

Oft as earth exulting
Wafts its praise on high,
er AnfeLhosts rejoicing
Make their glad reply.

/ Lift ye then your voices ;
¢ Swell the mighty flood ;
Louder still and louder
Praise the (dim) precious Blood. Amsx

108 * What things we e gain to me, those I counted ica

Jor Christ.”

mf ‘ N THEN I survey the wondrous Cross
On which tie Prince of glory diec,

My richest gain I count but loss,

And pour contempt on all my pride.

Forbid it, Lorp, that I should boast
Save in the Cross of CHRrIsT my Gob ;
All the vain things that charm me most,
I sacrifice them to His Blood.

See from His Head, His Hands, His Feet,
Sorrow and love flow mingling down ;
Did ¢'er such love and sorrow m&t‘

Or thorns compose so rich a cro
( 85



HYMNS ON THE PASSION.

mf Were the whole realm of nature mine,
That were an offering far too small ;

£ * Love so amazing, so Divine,
Demands my soul, my life, my all.

mf To Carist, Who won for sinners grace

p By bitter grief and anguish sore,

£ Be praise from all the ransom’d race
For ever and for evermore. Amen.

109 “ Unto you therefore which belicve He is preciows

nf (QWEET the moments, rich in blessing,
Which before the Cross I spend,
Life, and health, and peace possessing
From the sinner’s dying Friend.

Here I rest, for ever viewing
Mercy pour'd in streams of Blood ,
Precious drops, my soul bedewing,
Plead and claim my peace with Gop

£ Truly blesséd is the station,
Low bhefore His Cross to lie,
Whilst I see Divine compassion
Beaming in His languid Eye.
m/ LORD, in ceaseless contemplation
Fix my thankful heart on Thee,
Till I taste Thy full salvation,
And Thine unveil'd glory see. Amen

110 “Remembering Mine afftiction and My misery, the worm-
wood and the gall.”
P G_O to dark Gethsemane,
Ye that feel the Tempter’s power,
Your Redeemer’s conflict see,
Watch with Him one bitter hour ;
Turn got from His griefs away,
¢r Learn of JEsus CHRIST to pray.
(88)



HYMNS ON THE PASSION.

£ Follow to the judgment-hall,
View the Lorp of life arraign’d ;
Oh, the wormwood and the gall !
éh, the pangs His soul sustain’d !
Shun not suffering, shame, or loss;
e~ Learn of Him to bear the cross.
p Calvary’s mournful mountain climb
cr There, adoring at His Feet,
Mark that miracle of time,
-—Gop’s own Sacrifice complete ,
r “Itis finish'd,” hear Him ery;
¢ Learn of JEsts CHRIsT to die.  Amei

111 ~  “ Who loved me, and gave Himself for me’
mf O S%CRED Head, surrounded

crown of piercing thorn !
O bleeding Head, so wounded,
Reviled, and put to scorn !
r Death’s pallid hue comes o’er Thee
The glow of life decays,
cr  Yet Angel-hosts adore Thee,
dim And tremble as they gaze.

+ I see Thy strength and vigour
All fading in the strife,
And death with cruel rigour
Bereaving Thee of life ;
mf O agony and dying !
3 (0] lovltla to sinners il'rge !
r ESU, 8 ace supplying,
O turn ﬁrhy Face on me.
In this Thy bitter Passion,
Good Shepherd, think of me
With Thy most sweet compassion,
Unworthy though I be :
m/ Beneath Thy Cross abiding
For ever would T rest,
In Th({ dear love confiding, ”
And with Thy Presence blest. Amen.
(sr)



HYMNS ON THE PASSION.

112 * Come unto Me, all ye that labour and are Acavy
laden, and I wsll give you rest.”

‘ mf LL ye who seek for sure relief
A- In trouble and distress,
Whatever sorrow vex the mind,

Or guilt the soul oppress,

Jesus, Who gave Himself for you
T Upon the Cross to die,
¢*  Opens to you His sacred Heart ;
O to that Heart draw nigh.

7/ Ye hear how kindly He invites ;
Ye hear His words so blest ;
* All ye that labour come to Bie.
P And I will give you rest.”

mf O Jests, Joy of Saints on high,
ou Hope of sinners here,
Attracted by those loving words
To Thee we lift our prayer.

£ Wash Thou our wounds in that dear Biood
Which from Thy Heart doth flow ;

er A new and contrite heart on all
Who cry to Thee bestow. Amen.

113 “ Is it nothing to you, all ye that byt Beho'd
and see if there beany sorrow Iiloep:r:t‘o jlly sorrow

mf JEE the destined day arise !
S See, a willing Sac{iﬁce,
J£3US, to redeem our loss,
Hangs upon the shameful Cross!

P Jesu, who but Thou had borne,
Lifted on tlmt(;l‘{)ee of aﬁom,
very pang and bitter t
mish?:g Thy life of woe“;e’
(88 )



HYMNS ON THE PASSION.

Who but Thou had dared to drain,
Steep’d in gall, the cup of pain,

And with tender Body bear

Thorns, and nails, and piercing spear

mf Thence the cleansing Water flow’d
Mingled from Thy Side with Blood ;
Sifn to all attesting eyes
Of the finish'd Sacrifice.

r Holy JEsv, grant us grace
In that Sacrifice to place
er  All our trust for life renew’d,
Pardon'd sin, and promised good. Amen

114 “ They crucified Ilim.”

mf COME and mourn with me awhile .
O come ye to the Saviour's side ;
O come, together let us mourn;
pp JEsUS, our LoORD, is crucified.

mf Have we no tears to shed for Him,
While soldiers scoff and Jews deride ?
Ah'! look how patiently He hangs ;
pp JE3us, our Lorp, is crucified.

» How fast His Hands and Feet are nail'd ;
His Throat with parching thirst is dried ,
His failing Eyes are dimm’d with Blood ;

pp JEsus, our Lorbp, is crucified.

2 Seven times He spake, seven Words of love
And all three hours His silence cried
For mercy on the souls of men ;

rr JEsus, our Lorp, is crucified.

2 Come, let us stand beneath the Cross ;
So may the Blood from out His Side
Fall gently on us drop by drop ;

Pp JESUS, our LORD, is crucified. =

(89)
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mf A broken heart, a fount of tears
Ask, and they will not be denied ;
Lorp JEsts, may we love and weep,
Since Thou for us art crucitied. Amen
115 ¢ Father, forgive them, for they know not what they do’
mf “JORGIVE them, O My FATHER,
They know not what they do:’
2 The Saviour spake in anguish,
As the sharp nails went through.
No pain'd reproaches fmve He
To them that shed His Blood,
But prayer and tenderest pity
c¢r  Large as the love of Gobp.
mf For me was that compassion,
For me that tender care ;
I need His wide forgiveness
As much as any there.
z It was my pride and hardness
That hung Him on the Tree ;
rr Those cruel nails, O Saviour,
Were driven in by me.
z And often I have slighted
Thy gentle voice that chid ,
or Forilve me too, LorD JEsus ;
I knew not what I did.
mf O depth of sweet compassion !
(0] f,ove Divine and true !
Save Thou the souls that slight Thee,
And know not what they do. Amen

116 « Verily I say unto thee, Tinday shalt thou be with
Me in Paradise.”

.mf “ LORD, ’when Thy Kingdom comes, remember
me ;”

Thus spake’the dying lips to dying Ears;
¥ D faith, which in that darkest hour could see
The promised glory of the far-off years !
(90)
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=/ No kingly sign declares that glory now,

No ray of hope hights up that awful hour;
A thorny crown surrounds the bleeding Pre v,
The Hands are stretch'd in weakness, not in power

mt Yet hear the Word the dying Saviour saith,
*all *“Thou too shalt rest in Puradise to-day ;”
we - O Words of love to answer words of faith 1

O Words of hope for those who live to pray

mf Lorp, when with dying lips my prayer is said,

!

Grant that in faith Thy kingdom I may see ;

And, thinking on Thy Cross and bleeding Head,

May breathe my parting words, (p) * Remember
me.”

Remember me, but not my shame or sin ;
Thy cleansing Blood hath wash'd them all away;

nf Thy precions Death for me did pardon win ;

[4

Thy Blood redeer’d me in that awful day.

Remember me ; yet how canst Thou forget
What pain and anguish I have caused to Thee
The Cross, the Agony, the Lloody Sweat,

And all the sorrow Thou didst bear for me

Remember me ; and, ere I pass away,

Speak Thou th’ assuring Word that sets us free,
And make Thy promise to my heart, (p) “ To-day
Thou too shalt rest in Paradise with Me” Amen

behold thy son . . . Behold thy mother

nf AT the Cross her station keeping
Stood the mournful Mother weeping.
Where He hung, the dying Lorp ;
For her soul of joy bereaved,
Bow'd with anguish, deeply gﬁ'eve:}i
Felt the sharp and piercing swo
(")
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« Oh, how sad and sore distressid
Now was she, that Mother blessed
¢  (Of the sole-begotten One ;
Deep the woe of her affliction,
When she saw the Crucifixion
-~ Of her ever-glurious Son.
Y Who, on Currs=t's dear Mother gazing
Pierced by anguish so amazing,
Born of woman, would not weep?
Who, on ChrisT's dear Mother thinking
Such a cup of sorrow drinking,
Would not share her sorrows deep?
For His people’s sins chastisid,
She bchclld her Son dcm{;isi«d,
Scour and crown’d with thorns entwinec
Baw Him then from judgment taken
And in death by all A»rmken.
Till His Spinit He resign'd.
mf JESU, may her deep devotion
Stir in me the same emotion,
Fount of love, Hedeemer kind,
= That my heart fresh ardour gaining
And a purer love attaining,
May with Thee acceptance find.  Amen
118 “ My God, My fivd, vhy hast Thou forsahen M: 1
mf THR().\'ED upon the awful Tree,
King of grief, I watch with Thee ;
dim Darkness veils Thine anguish’d Face
None its lines of woe can trace,
None can tell what pangs unknown
pr Hold Theeo silent and alone.
g Silent through those three dread hours
er Wrestling with the evil powers,
dim Left alone with human sin,
Glooa: around Thee and within,
. Till the appointed time is nigh,
pr Till the LaMB of Gop may die
(9
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mf Hark that cry that peals aloud
Upward through the whelming cloud !
¢ Thou, the FATHER's only Sox,
Thou, His own Anointed One,
Thou dost ask Him—(}/) can it be }—
dim *“ Why hast Thou forsaken Me1”
p Lorp, should fear and anguish roll
Darkly o'er my sinful soul,
Thou, Who once wast thus bereft
e That Thine own might ne'er be left,
Teach me by that bitter cry
mf 1o the gloom to know Thee nigh. Amen.

119 ! thrst.”

mf IS are the thourand sparkling rills,
H That from a thousand fountains burst
And fill with music all the hills ;

E And yet He saith, “ I thirst.”

mf All fiery pnnrs on battle-fields,
On fever beds where sick men toss,
Are in that human cry He yields

» To anguish on the Cross.

mf But more than pains that rack'd Him thec
Was the deep longing thirst Divine,

e That thirsted for the souls of men :

v Dear Lorp ! and one was mine

mf O Love most patient, give me e ;
Make all my soul athirst for 'l'ﬁ_ ee ;

p  That parch'd dry Lip, that fading Face,

t Thirst were all for me.  Ameu

120 “ I i fnished.”
mf PERFECT life of love !
All, all is finish'd now ;
All that He left His Throne ahgve
To do for us below.
(93)



HYMNS ON THE PASSION

No work is left undone

Of all the Fatugr willd ;
¢ His toil, His sorrows, one by one,
cr  The Seripture have fulfill'd.

¥  No pain that we can share
But He has felt its smart ;
All forms of human grief and care
Have pierced that tender Heart.

And on His thorn-erown'd Head,
And on His sinless Soul,
Qur sins in all their guilt were laid,
¢r  That He might make us whole
F3 In perfect love He dies :
For me He dies, for me :
er O all-atoning Sacrifice,
I cling by faith to Thee
mf In every time of need,
Before the judgment-throne
“r Thy work, O Lawn of Gop, I'l plead,
y merits, (dim) not my own.
mf Yet work, O Lorp, in me
As Thou for me hast wrought ;
or And let my love the answer be
To grace Thy love has brought. Amen

121 “ Father, into Thy hands 1 commend My Spirit.
ND now, belovéd Lorp, Thy Soul resignin,
? A Into Thy FaTuER's arms with conscix;fx‘; Wsill,
Calmly, with reverend grace, Thy Head inclining,
P Th'e: i{{robbmg Brow and labouring Breast grow

my Freely Thy life Thou yieldest, meekly bending
E’en to the last beneath our sorrows’ load,
o s &mYet strong in death, in perfect peace commending
. Thy Spirit to Thy Faruzr and Thy Goo,
(M)
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wf Sweet Saviour, in mine hour of mortal anguish,
lim \'th:nll earth grows dim, and round me ig}ls the
night,

*im O breathe Thy e, a8 flesh and spirit languish

v At that dread eventide let there be light.

> To Thy dear Cross turn Thou mine eyes in dying

Lay but my fainting head upon Thy Breast ;

Those outstretch’d Arms receive my latest sighing

»  And then, oh ! then, Thine everlasting Rest.

Amen
122 sIn Paradise.’
. IT is finish'd ! Blesstd JEsts,
Thou hast breathed Thy latest sigh,
¢r Teaching us the sons of Adam
How the Sox of Gob (dim) can die.

r Lifeless lica the broken Body,

Hidden in its rocky bed,
Laid aside like folded garment .

Where is now the Spirit fled ¢

m/ In the gloomy realms of darkness

Shines a light unknown before,

For the Lorb of dead and living
Enters at the open door.

p See! He comes a willing Victim,
Unresisting hither le(f ;
I'assing from the Cross of sorrow
To the mansions of the dead.

mf Lo | the heavenly light around Him
As He draws His people near ,
cr  All amazed they stand rejoici
At the gracious Words they hear.
mf For Himself proclaims the story
His own Incarnate life,
And the death He died to sate us,
Victor in that awful strife.
. 8) oA
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Patriarch and Priest and Prophet
Gather round Him as He stands
s In adoring faith and gladness,
Jdim Hearing of the piercéd Hands

J Oh, the bliss to which He calls them,
Hansom'd by His precious Blood,
From the gloomy realms of darknesa
To the Paradise of Gop !

«f There in lowliest joy and wonder

Stands the robler at His side,
o Reaping now the blessed promise
4im  Spoken by the Crucified.

« Jescs, Lorp of dead and living,
Let Thy mercy rest on me ;
Grant me ton, when life is finish'd,
Rest in Paradise with Thee  Amen

123 “ Mary Majddene and Mry the mother of Joses

behcld vhere He was laid

[ ] BY Jrsus’ grave on either hand,
While night is brooding o’er the land,
The sad and silent mourners stand.

At last the weary life is o'er,
The ngona and conflict sore
Of Him Who all our sufferings bore

Deep in the rock’s sepulchral shade
The Lorp, by Whom the worlds were made.
The Saviour of mankind, is laid

#/ O hearts bereaved and sore distress'd,

Here isor you a place of rest ;

¥ Here leave your griefs on JEaus’ Breast. Amen.
(98)
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124 * And when Joseph had taken the Body, Ae wrappea it
in a clean linen cioth, and lad st 1n his ovn new
tombh, which Ae had hewm out in the rock. . ®. And
there was Mary Magdalene, and the other Mary.
sitting orer against the sepulchre™

mf RES’I‘I.\' G from His work to-day
In the tomb the Saviour lay :
Still He slept, from Head to Feet
Shrouded in the winding-sheet,
Lying in the rock alone,
Hidden by the sealed stone
Late at even there was seen
Watching long the Magdalene ;
Early, ere the break of day,
£ Sorrowful she took her way
Ta the holy garden glade,
Where her buried Lorp was laid
mf So with Thee, till life sball end,
I would solemn vigil spend ;
Let me hew Thee, Logp, a shrine
In this rocky heart of mine,
Where in pure embalmed cell
None but Thou may ever dwell
Myrrh and spices will I bring.
True affection’s offering ;
F  Close the door from sight and sound
Of the busy world around ;
And in patient wateh remain
er Till my Lorp appear again. Amen

Easter.
128 “ O death, where is thy sting? O grave, where is thy
oictory ¢
J E choirs of new Jerusalem,
Your sweetest notes employ.
The Paschal victory to hymn
In strains of holy joy.
(9)
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For Judab’s Lion bursts His chains,
Crushing the serpent’s head ;
And cries aloud through death’s domains
To wake the imprison'd dead.
Devouring depths of hell their prey
At His command restore ;
His ransom’d hosts pursue their way
Where JEstUs goes before
F  Triumphant in His glory now
To Him all power is given ;
m/ To Him in one communion bow
All saints in earth and Heav'n.
While we, His soldiers, praise our King,
dim His mercy we implore,
v Within His palace e-right to bring
Aund keep us evermore.
7 Al glory to the Fatner be,
All glory to the Sox,
All glory, Hory Ginos, to Thee,
While endless ages run,
Alleluia ! Amen

128 " The Lord is King, and hath put on glorious apparel.”
7/ LIGHT'S glittering morn bedecks the sky -
Heaven thunders forth its victor-cry ;
The glad earth shouts her trinmph high,
And groaning hell makes wild reply ;
\While He, the King, the mighty King,
Despoiling death of all its sting,
And, trampling down the powers of night,
Brings forth His ransom’d Saints to light.
m/ His tomb of late the threefold guard
Of watch and stone and seal had barr'd ;
J But nog, in pomp and triumph high,
* e comes from death to victory.
(%)
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The pains of hell are loosed at last :
The days of mourning now are past ;
An Angel robed in light hath said,

ff *“ The Lorp is risen from the dead”

bany 2,

¢t The Apostles’ hearts were full of paiu
For their dear Lorbp so lately slain,
By rebel servants doom’d to die
A death of cruel agony.

mf/ With geutle voice the Angel gave

The women tidings at the grave ;

- * Fear not, your Master shall ye see |

He goes before to Galilee.”

Then, hastening on their eager way

The Ju{ful tidings to convey,

Their Lorp they met, their living Lok,

dim And falling at s Feet adored.

mf

Th’ Eleven, when they hear, with speed
To Galilee forthwith proceed,

That there once more they may behold
The Lorp's dear Face, as He foretold

Fanr 3.

f

mf

That Easter-tide with joy was bright,
The sun shone out with fairer light,
When, to their longing eyes restored,
Th’ Apostles saw their risen Lorp.

He bade them see His Hands, Iis Side
Where yet the glorious Wounds abide
The tokens true which made it plain
Their Lorp indeed was risen again.

Jeau, the King of Gentleness,
Do Thou Thyself our hearts possess,
t we may give Thee all our dgys
The tribute of our grateful praise.
(")
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Th¢ foliowsng may be sung at the end of each Fart:

mf O Lorv of all, with us abide
In this our joyful Easter-tide ;
From every weapon death can wield
Thine own redeem’d for ever shield.
7 All praise be Thine, O risen Logb,
From death to endless life restored ;
All praise to Gob the FaTHER be
And HorLy Guost eternally. Amen

127 = Sing ye tc the Lond, for Me hath triumphea
Qloriousty
J T the Lamn's high feast we sing
Praise to our victorious King,
mf Who hath wash'd us in the tide
Flowing from His picreed Side ;
/ Praise we Him, Whoss luve Diviue
Gives His Sacred Blood for wine,
Gives His Body for the feast,
Curist the Victim, Chuist the Priest.

mf Where the Paschal bloud is pourd,
Death's dark Angel sheathes his sword ;
J  Israels hosts triumphant go
Through the wave that drowns the foe.
Praise we Curist, Whose Blood was shed,
Paschal Victim, Paschal Bread ;
mf With sincerity and love
Eat we Manna from above.
J M iﬁhty Victim from the sky,
Hell's fierce powers beneath Thee lie ;
Thou hast conquer'd in the fight,
Thou hast brought us life and light ,
Now no more can death ap&al,
%«l)w l;xo more t.hde “Xs enthral ;
ast open’ ise
* And o Thos Thy Saints shall rise
(100 )
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Faster triumph, Easter joy,
mf Sin alone can this destroy ;
From sin’s power do Thou set free
Souls new-born, O LoRrp, in Thee
S Hymns of glory and of praise,
Risen Lorn, to Thee we raise ;
Holy FaTner, praise to Thee,
With the SririT, ever be. Amen

128 “ Christ our Passorer 1s sacrificed for us; thevefore

Ict us keep the feast

¢ 'TTYHE Lamg’s high banquet call'd to share,

Array'd in garments white and fair,
The Red Sea past, we fuin would sing
To JEsts our triumphant King.

m/ Upon the Altar of the Cross
His Body hath redeem’d our loss ;
And, tasting of His precious Blood,
Qur life is bid with Him in Gob.

Protected in the Paschal night
From the destroying Angel’s might,
1u triumph went the ransom'd free
From Pharaoh’s cruel tyranny.

Now CHRIST our Passover is slain,
The Laxs of Gop without a stain ;
His Flesh, the true unleaven'd Bread,
Is freely offur'd in our stead

O all-sufficient Sacrifice, .
Beneath Thee hell defeated lies
Thy captive people are set free.

And crowns of hfe restored by Thee.

7/ We hymn Thee rising from the grave,
From death returning, strong to gave ;_
Thine own Right Hand the tyrant chain
And Paradise for man regaina.
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mf All praise be Thine, O risen Lorp,
“ From death to endless life restored ;
All praise to Gop the FATHER be
And HoLy GHosT eternally. Amen.

129 * Buried with Him in baptism, wherein also ye are
risen with Hun throuyh the faith of the operation
of God, Who huth rarsed Ilim frem the dead.”

mf O CHRIST, the heavens’ Eternal King,

Creator, unto Thee we sing,
With Gobn the FATHER ever ONE,
Co-cyual, co-eternal Sox,
Thy Hand, when first the world began,
Made in Thine own pure Image man,
And link’d to leshly form of earth
A living soul of heavenly birth.
And when the envious crafty foe
Had marr’d Thy noblest work below,
Thou didst our ruin'd state repair
By deigning flesh Thyself to wear.
Once of a Virgin-born to save
And now new-born from death’s dark grave,
O Curist, Thou bidd’st us rise with Thee
From death to immortality.
Eternal Shepherd, Thou art wont
To cleanse Thy sheep within the font,
That mystic bath, that grave of sin,
Where ransom’d souls new life begin.

p Divine Redeemer, Thou didst deign
To bear for us the Cross of pain,
And freely Kny the precious price
Of all Thy Blood in sacrifice.

=7/ Jesvu, do Thou to every heart
Unceasivg Paschal joy im]i.art :

* From death of sin and gmlty strife
Bet free the new-born sons of life.
(102)
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All praise be Thine, O risen Lorp,
From death to endless life restored ;
All praise to Gob the FATHER be
Andp HoLy GuosT eternally. Amen

130  This is the day which the Lord hath made  we will
rejoice and be glad in it
/ LLELUIA ! ArLenuia ! ALLELUIA )
O sons and daughters, let us sing !
The King of Heav’n, the glorious King,
O'er death to-day rose triumphing
. Al]cluia I
m/ That Easter morn, at break of day,
The faithful women went their way
To seek the tomb where JEsvs lay.
Alleluia !

An Angel clad in white they see,

Who sat, and spake unto the three,

“Your Lorp doth go to Galilee.”
Alleluia

# That night th’ Apostles met in fear:
cr - Amidst them came their LorD most dear,
And said, (p) “ My peace be on all here.”
Alleluia '

mf When Thomas first the tidings heard.
How they had seen the risen Lorp.
He doubted the disciples’ word.
Alleluia !
“ M%piercbd Side, O Thomas, see ;
My Hands, My Feet I show to thee ,
Not faithless, but believing be.”
Alleluia !
mf No longer Thomas then denied ;
He saw the Feet, the Hands, the §ide ;
7 “Thou art my Lorp and Gob,” h¥ cried.
Alleluia !
(108
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"Tis the Spring of souls to-day ;
CHRrisT hath burst His prison,
And from three days’ sleep in death
As a sun hath risen ;
mf All the winter of our sins,
Lonﬁand dark, is flying
¥ From His Light, to Whom we give
Laud and praise undying

Now the Queen of seasons, bright
With the Day of splendour,
With the royal Feast of feasts,
Comes its joy to render;
Comes to glad Jerusalem.
Who with true affection
Welcomes in unwearied strains
JEsU's Resurrection

F Aleluia now we cry
To our King Immortal,
Who triumphant burst the bars
Of the tomb’s dark portal ;
Alleluia, with the Sox
Gobp the FATHER praising ;
Alleluia yet again
To the SpikiT raising. Amen

7 34 « The Lord is risen indeed.”
S JESUS CHRIST is risen to-day.
Alleluia

Our triumphant holy day,
. Alleluia !
m/ Who did once, upon the Cross, .
Alleluia !
Buffer, to redeem our loss.

. - Alleluia ,
(108>
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/ Hymns of praise then let us sin

Alleluia !
Unto Curist, our heavenly King,
Alleluia !
mf Who endured the Cross and grave,
Alleluia !
Sinners to redeem and save.
Alleluia |
But the pain which He endured
Alloluia !
J Our salvation hath procured ;
Alleluia !

jf. Now above the sky He's Ki?ﬁi
eluia !

Where the Angels ever sing.
Alleluia ! Amen.

135 * O sing unto the Lord a new song; for He Rath dome

nuvr vellous things.”

f LLELUTA ! Arcertia! AnLeLvia !
The strife is o'er, the battle done ;
Now is the Victor's triumph won ;
I O let the sung of praise be sung.
Alleluia !

/ Death’s mightiest powers have done their worst,
And Jesvs hath His foes dispersed ;
F Let shouts of praise and joy outburst.
Alleluia !
/ On the third morn He rose again
(ilorious in majesty to reign ;
O let us swell the joyful strain.
Alleluia !

¢ Lorp, by the stripes which wounded Thee
From death’s dread sting Thy servapts free
f That we may live, and sing to Thee
F Alleluia ! Amen
IR
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136 “ Allelma ! for the Lord God Omnipotent reigneth.”™

L)

HRIST the Lorp is risen again ;

4 C Curist hath broken every chain ;
Hark! Angelic voices cry,
Singing evermore on high,

Alleluia !

mf [e, Who gave for us His life,
Who for us endured the strife,
[s our Paschal Lame to-day ;

S We too sing for joy, and say )

Alleluia!

mf [le, Who bore all pain and loss
Comfortless upon the Cross,
/ Lives in glory now on high,
Pleads for us, and hears our cry;
Alleluia t

mf He, Who slumber’d in the grave,
S Is exalted now to save ;
F Now through Christendom it rings
That the Lams is King of kings.
Alleluia !

nf Now He bids us tell abroad
How the lost may be restored,
How the penitent forgiven,
How we too may enter Heav'n.
Alleluia !

“Thou, our Paschal Lams indeed,
CHRrisT, Thy ransom'd people feed :
Take our sins and guilt away,
J Let 3 sing by night and day
f Alleluia! Amen
(108)



EASTER.

137 * Now is Christ risen from the dead., and become the
first-fruits of them that slept.” .

! ALLELUIA ! Alleluia !
Hearts to Heav'n and voices raise
Sing to Gop a hymn of gladness,
Sing to Gop a hymn of Praise ;
p He, Who on the Cross a Victim
For the world’s salvation bled,
Jrsus CHRisT, the King of glory,
Now is risen from the dead.

CHRIST is risen, CHRIST the first-fruits
Of the holy harvest field,
Which will all its full abundance
At His second cmning yield ;
Then the golden ears of harvest
Will their heads before Him warve,
Ripen’d by His glorious sunshine,
‘rom the furrcws of the grave.

mf CHRIST is risen, we are risen ;
Shed upon us heavenly grace,
Rain, amﬂ;ew‘ and gleams of glory
From the brightness of Thy Face -
That we, with our hearts in Heav'n,
Here on earth may fruitful be,
And by Angel-hands be gather'd,
And be ever, Lorp, with Thee.

J Alleluia | Alleluia !

Glory be to Gop on high ;
Alleluia to the Saviour,

Who has gain'd the victory ;
Alleluia to the SreiriT,

Fount of love and sanctity ;
Alleluia | Alleluia ! .

To the TrRIUNE Majesty. Amen.
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138 ¢ He is risen.”
f OHRIST is risen ! CHRIST is risen !
He hath burst His bonds in twain ;
CHRIST is risen ! CHRIST is risen |
Alleluia ! s“ell the strain !
nf For our gain He suffer’d loss
By Divine decree ;
r He hath died upon the Cross,
f But our Gon 1s He
f CHRIST is risen | C'HRIST is risen !
He hath hurst His bonds in t\\am :
CHRIST 1s risen | CHRIST is l'lSUl
Alleluia ! swell the strain :

mf See the chains of death are broken ;
Earth below and heaven above
Joy in each amazing token
Of His rising, Logp of love |
/ He for evermore shall reign
y the Faruer's side,
din Till He comes to earth again,
Comes to claiin His Bride.
f  CHRIST is risen ! CHRIST is risen !
He hath burst His bonds in twain :
CHRIST 18 risen ]| CHRIST 18 risen !
Alleluia [ swell the strain !

mf Glorious Angcls downward thronging
Hail the Lorp of all the skies :
Heav’n, with joy and holy longing
For the WokD Incarnate, cries
“ CHRIST is risen ! Earth, rejoice !
Gleam, ye starry train 1
All creutlon, find a voice ; X
He o’er all shall rei
fJ Curist is risen ! CHRIST 18 nsen !
He hath burst His bonds in twain ;
« CHuris? is risen! CHRIST is risen|
(Yer the universe to reign. Amen.
(o)
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139 ¢ The First-begotten of the dead™

nf COME see the place where JEsUS lay.
And hear Angelic watchers say.
J “ He lives, Who once was slain :
nf Why seek the living ‘midst the dead?
Remember how the Saviour said
f That He would rise again.”

O joyful sound ! O glorious hour,
Wlllen by His own Almighty power
He rose, and left the grave !
' Now let our songs His trium{vh tell,
Who burst the bands of death and hell,
And ever lives to save

/  The First-begotten of the dead,
For us He rose, our glorious Head,
Immortal life to bring ;
What though the saints like Him shall die.
They share their Leader's victory,
And triumph with their King.

mf No more they tremble at the grave.
For Jrars will their spirits save,
And raise their slumbering dust :
/O risen Lorp, in Thee we live,
dimTo Thee our ransom'd souls we give,
r To Thee our bodies trust. Amen

140 “ 7 am He that liveth, and was dead : and behold, 7
am alive for evermore, Amen ., and have the keys of
hell and of death ™

/ JESUS lives ! no longer now
Can thy terrors, death, appal us ;
JESUS lives | by this we know
Thou, O grave, canst not enthral us
Alleluia !
g
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JEsUS lives ! henceforth is death
. But the gate of life immortal;
p This shall calm our trembling breath,
When we pass its gloomy portal.
wf Al\eluia !
S Jesvslives ! (p) for us He died;
mf Then, alone to Jests living,
Pure in heart may we abide,
Glory to our Saviour giving.
Alleluia !
s/ JEsuS lives ! our hearts know well
Nought from us His love shall sever;
Life, nor death, nor powers of hell
Tear us from His keeping ever.
Alleluia !
JEsts lives ! to Tlim the Throne
Over all the world is given ;
mf May we go where He is goue,
cr Rest and reign with Him in Heaven.
Alleluia ! Amen,

141 When thou liest down, thou shalt not be afraid, yea,
thou shalt lie down, and thy sleep shall be sweet.”
FOR A LATE EVENING SERVICE,
mf J'ESU, the world’s redeeminngonb,
The FATHER’S co-eternal Worb,
Of Light invisible true Light,
Thine Israel’'s Keeper day and night;
Our great Creator and our Guide
Who times and seasons dost divide,
Refresh at night with quict rest
Our limbs by daily toil oppress'd :
That while in this frail house of clay
A little longer here we stay,
p Our fiesh in Thee may sweetly sleep,
Our souls with Thee their vigils keep.
(u2)



EASTER.

mf We pray Thee, while we dwell below,
Preserve us from our ghostl{.efoe;
*Jor let his wiles victorious
Q’er them that are redeem’d by Thee.

O Lorp of all, with us abide

In this our joyful Easter-tide;
From every weapon death can wield
Thine own redeem’d for ever shield.

f All praise be Thine, O risen Lorp
From death to endless life restore(i;
All praise to Gop the FATHER be,
And HoLy GHosrt eternally. Amen

The following ITymns are suitable for this seasowm :
187 The King of love my Shepherd s,
232 Light’s abode, celestial Salem.
802 Come, ye faithful, raise the anthem

Rogation Daps.
14 Q * Lord, Thou art become gracious unto Thy lane.”

mf TO Thee our Gop we fly
For mercy and for grace;
O hear our lowly cry,
And hide not Thou Thy Face
/O Lorp, stretch forth Thy mighty hana,
mf And guard and bless our Fatherland.

f Arise, O Lorp of hosts !
Be jealous for Thy Name,
And drive from out our coasts
The sins that put to shame.
O Lorp, stretch forth Thy migity hand,
mf And guard and bless our Fatherland.

(13)



ROGATION DAYS.

Thy best gifts from on high
In rich abundance pour,
That we may magnify
And praise Thee more and more.
f O Lorp, stretch forth Thy mighty hand,
mf Aad guard and bless our Fatherland.

The powers ordain’d by Thee
With heavenly wisdom bless .
May they Thy servants be,
And rule in righteousness.
7 © Lorp, stretch forth Thy mighty hand,
m? And guard and bless our Fatherland.

The Church of Thy dear Sox
Inflame with love’s pure fire,
Bind her once more in one,
And life and truth inspire.
;G Lorp, stretch forth Thy mighty hand,
m? 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.
f O Lorp, stretch forth Thy mighty hand.
mf/ And guard and bless our Fatherland

O let us love Thy house,
And sanctify Thy day,
Bring unto Thee our vows,
And loyal hom ay.
7 O Lorp, stretch fort! I“: mighty hand,
mf And guard and bless our Fatherland.
P Give e, LORD, in our time ;
O let no foe draw nigh,
Nor lawless deed of crime
Insult Thy Majesty.
J/ O Lorpgstretch forth X‘h
mf And guard and bless our
(114

mighty hand,
)lc‘a.thgerlgnd.



ROGATION DAYS:

p  Though vile and worthless, still
Thy people, Lorp, are we ;
7  And for our Gop we will
None other have but Thee.
# O Lorp, stretch forth Thy mighty hand
And guard and bless our Fatherland. Amen.
This Hymn may also be sung at other seasons.
143 ¢ The eyes of all wait upon Thee, O Lord; and Thou
givest them their meat in due season.”
m ORD, in Thy Nume Thy servants plead,
4 L And Thou hast sworn to hear; P
Thine is the harvest, Thine the seed,
The fresh and fading ycar.
Our hope, when Autumn winds blew wild.
We trusted, Lokrp, with Thee :
And still, now Spring has on us smiled,
We wait on Thy decree.
The former and the latter rain,
The summer sun and air,
The green car, and the gol(icn grain;
All Thine, are ours by prayer.
Thine too by right, and ours by grace
The wondrous growth unseen,
The hopes that soothe, the fears that brace,
The love that shines serene.
So grant the precious things brought forth
By sun am} moon below,
That Thee in Thy new Heav'n and earth
We never may forego. Amen.
The following Hymn is suitable for this season :
468 Litauy for the Rogation Days.

Asgcensiontide.
144 “ All poxer is given unto Me in heaven and n earth.”
mf O LORD most High, Eternal King, |
By Thee redeem’d Thy gralse we sing ;
The bonds of death are burst by Thee,
And gracs has won the victory.
Cus



ASCENSIONTIDE.

Ascending to the FaoTHER's Throne
. Thou claim’st the kingdom as Thine owu ,
Thy days of mortal weakness o’er,
AlF power is Thine for evermore.
To Thee the whole creation now
Shall, in its threefold order, bow,
Of things on earth, and things on high,
And things that underneath us lie.
£ In awe and wonder Angels see
How changed is man’s estate by Thee,
How Flesh makes pure as flesh did stain,
And Thou, True Gop, in Flesh dost reign
J Be Thou our Joy, O mighty Lorp,
As Thou wilt be our great Reward ;
Let all our glory be in Thee
Both now and through eternity.

All praise from every heart and tongue
To Thee, ascended Lorp, be sung ;

All praise to Gop the FATHER be

And HoLy GHosT eternally. .Amen.

145 “ Tls same Jesus, Which is taken up from you inte
keaven, shall so come in like mmanner as ye have seen
Him go into heaven.”

i CHRIST our Joy, gone up on high
To fill Thy Throne above the sky,
How glorious dost Thou shine !
Thy Sovereign rule the worlds obey,
And earthly joys all fade away
In that pure light of Thine.
¢ To Thee in prayer Thy people bow ;
O may our sins Thy on know,
The cleansing of Thy e ;
<r Then lift our hearts to Thee above,
. On winlgs of faithfulness and love,
To seek Thy holy place.
(ue)



ASCENSIONTIDE.

~f So, when the sudden call shall sound,
And with Thy robe of clouds around
Thou, CHRIST, shalt come once more,
2um Thyself our Judge may'st turn away
The penalty our sins should pay,
~r  And our lost crowns restore.

f Ascended up from mortal sight,
JEsu, we praise Thee in the height,
Our Joy, our great Reward ;
Whom with the FATHER we confess,
And with the HorLy SpIrIT bless,
ONE ever-glorious Lorp. Amen

146 “* By His own Blood He entered sn once into the holy
place.”

mf O SAVIOUR, Who for man hast trod
The winepress of the wrath of Gop.
7 Ascend, and claim again on high
Thy glory left for us to die.

A radiant cloud is now Thy seat,

And earth lies stretch’d beneath Thy Feet ;
Ten thousand thousands round Thee sing,
And share the triumph of their King.

The Angel-host enraptured waits :

“ Lift up your heads, eternal gates !”

O Gop-and-Max ! the Fatuer’s Throne
[s now for evermore Thine own.

Our great High Priest and Shepherd Thou
Within the veil art enter'd now,

mf To offer there Thy precious Blood

P Once pour'd on earth a cleansing flood

mf And thence the Church, Thy chosen Bride.
With countless gifts of grace supplied,
Through all her members draws fgom Thee
Her hidden life of sanctity.
(ur)



ASCENSIONTIDE.

O CHnrisr, our Lorp, of Thy dear care

Thy lowly members heaven-ward bear ;
« Be ours with Thee to suffer pain,

With Thee for evermore to reign.

7 All praise from every heart and tongue
To ’Phee, ascended Lorp, be sung;
All praise to Gop the FATHER be
And HoLy GHosT eternally. Amen.

147 * Lift up your heads, O ye gates, and be ye Hft up.
ye everlasting doors; and the King of glory shali
come in.”

b HAIL the day that sees Him rise
Alleluia !

To His Throne above the skies;
Allcluia’
z CHrist, the Laums for sinners given,
Alleluia!

Enters now the highest Heav'n.
Alleluia !

There for Him high triumph waits ;
Alleluia
Lift your heads, eternal gates ;
Alleluia!
He hath conquer'd death and sin ;
Alleluia!
Take the King of glory in.
Alleluia!

Lo! the Heav'n its LorbD receives,
Alleluia!
Yet He loves the earth He leaves ;
. Alleluia!
Though returning to His Throne,
. . Alleluia!
8til| He calls mankind His own.
. ) Alleluia!
18 )



ASCENSIONTIDE.
See! He lifts His Hands a.lx»lve H

leluia !
p See! He shows the prints of love ; b
Alleluia!
f Hark! His gracious Lips bestow
Alleluia !
Blessings on His Church below.
Alleluia !
p Still for us He intercedes,
Alleluia!
His prevailing Death He pleads,
Alleluia !
er Near Himself prepares our the,
lleluia !
f He the first-fruits of our race.
Alleluia !
p Lorp, though parted from our sight
Alleluia !
>r Far above the starry helght,
Alleluia!
Grant our hearts may thither rise,
Alleluia!

f Seeking Thee above the skies.
Alleluia! Amen.

L4 8 ** Thou art gone up on high, Thou hast led captivity
captive, and received gifts for men.”

i 4 SEE the Conqueror mounts in triumph,
See the ng in royal state
Riding on the clouds His chariot
To His heavenly Falace gate ;
Hark! the choirs of Angel voices
Joyful Alleluias sxng,
And the portals high are lifted
To receive their Heavenly King. v
(1)



ASCENSIONTIDE.

mf/ Who is this that comes in glory,
With the trump of jubilee ?
¢ Lorbp of battles, Gop of armies,
He has gain’d the victory ;
r He Who on the Cross did suffer,
m7 He Who from the grave arose,
#  He has vanquish’d sin and Satan,
He by death has spoil’d His foes
mr While He lifts His Hands in blessing
He is parted from His friends ;
While their eager eyes behold Him.
e upon the clouds ascends ;
He Who walk’d with Gop, and pleased Him.
Preaching truth and doom to come,
He, our Enoch, is translated
To His cverlasting home.
= Now our heavenly Aaron enters,
With His Blom{, within the veil .
m, Joshua now is come to Canaan,
And the kings before Him quail -
Now He plants the tribes of Israel
In their promised resting-place ;
Now our great Eljjah offers
Double portion of His grace.
He has raised our human nature
On the clouds to Gobp’s right hand .
There we sit in heavenly places,
There with Him in glory stand :
JESUs reigns, adored by Angels ;
MaN with Gop is on the Throne .
Mighty Lorp, in Thine Ascension
r We by faith behold our own.
Part 2,
mf HoLvy GrosT, Illuminator,
Shed Thy beams upon our eyes,
Helpyus to look up with Stephen,
. And to see, beyond the skies,
(120)



ASCENSIONTIDE.

Where the Sox of Man in glory
Standing is at Gop’s right hand.
Beckoning on Hiz Martyr army,
Succouring His faithful band ;
J/ See Him, Who is gone before us,
Heavenly mansions to prepare,
¢ See Him, Who is ever pleading
For us with prevailing prayer,
/  See Him, Who with sounzl oz trumpet
And with His Angelic train,
Summoning the world to judgment,
On the clouds will come again.
m/ Lift us up from earth to Heaven,
Give us wings of faith and love,
Gales of holy aspirations
Wafting us to realms above ;
That, with hearts and minds uplifted,
We with CHRIST our LORD may dweli
Where He sits enthroned in glory
In His heavenly citadel.
So at last, when He appeareth,
We from out our graves may spring.
With our youth renew'd like eagles,
Flocking round our Heavenly King,
ez Caught up on the clouds of heaven,
And may meet Him in the air,
Rise to realms where He is reigning.
And may reign for ever there.
The following Doxology may be sunq at the end of either Part
Glory be to Gop the FATHER ;
Glory be to Gop the Sox,
Dying, risen, ascending for us,
ho the heavenly realm has won :
Glory to the HoLy SpeIriT ;
To ONE Gob in Persons THREE
Glory both in earth and Heaven®
Glory endless glory be. Amen
£131)
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ASCENSIONTIDE.
« Who is gone into heaven
THOU art gone up on high,

To mansions in the skies;
And round Thy Throne unceasingly
The songs of praise arise;
But we are lingering here,
With sin and care oppress'd;
Lorp, send Thy promised Comforter,
And lead us to Thy rest.

Thou art gone up on high ;
But Thou didst first come down,
Through earth’s most bitter misery
To pass unto Th¥' Crown ;
And girt with griefs and fears
Our onward course must be;
But only let this path of tears
Lead us at last to Thee.

Thou art gone :lp on high ;
But Thou shalt come again,
With all the bri{i'ht ones of the sky
Attendant in Thy train.

mf Lorp, by Thy saving power

cr

f

1B0 “Who being the Brightness of His Glory, and the
express Image of His persom, and upholding all
things by the word of His power, when He had by
Himself purged our sins, sat down on the right

So make us live and die,
That we may stand in that dread hour
At Thy right Hand on high. Amen.

hand of the Majesty on high.”

mf JE%E, our Hope, our heart’s Desire,

.

y work of grace we sing ;
Redeemer of the world art Thou,
Its Maker and its King.
(1323)



ASCENSIONTIDE.

r How vast the mercy and the love,
Which laid our sins on Thee,
And led Thee to a cruel death,
To set Thy people free !

f But now the bonds of death are burst ,
‘The ransom has been paid ;
And Thou art on Thy FaTHER’S Throne
In glorious robes array'd.
m? O may Thy mighty love prevail
Our sinful souls to spare !
O may we stand around Thy Throne
And see Thy glory there !

Jusu, our only Joy be Thou,
As Thou our Prize wilt be ;

In Thee be all our glory now
And through eternity.

s All prajse to Thee Who art gone ug
Triumphantly to Heav'n ;
All praise to Gop the FATHER's Name
And HoLy GposT be given. Amen

The following Hymns are suitable for this season
201 Where high the heavenly temple stands
202 Re{oice, the Lonrp is King.

800 All hail the power of JEsu’s Name.

801 The Head that once was crown’d with thorns
304 Crown Him with many crowns.

469 Litany of Jesus Glorified.

WA bitsun-Eben.
151 “If 1 go not aray, the Comforter will not come unts
you ; but if I depars, Twill send Him unto you.”
mf RULER of the hosts of light,
Death hath yielded to Thy might ,
And Thy Blood hath mark'd a
Which will lead us back to Gob, .

(199 )



WHITSUN-EVEN.

From Thy dwelling-place above,
From Thy Fataer’s Throne of love,
“  With Thy lock of mercy bless
» Those without Thee comfortless.

Bitter were Thy throes on earth,
Giving to the Church her birth
From the spear-wound opening wide
In Thine own lLife-giving Side.

J Now in glory Thou dost reign
Won by all Thy toil and pain;

mf Thence the promised SpIrIT send,
While our prayers to Thee ascend.

JESv, praise to Thee be given

With the FaTuer high in heaven ;
Hovy SeirtT, praise to Thee,

Now and through eternity. Amen.

T hitsuntide.

102 * And when the day of Pentecost was fully come, they
were all with onc accord in one place.”

mf BOVE the starry spheres,
.A. To where He was before,
CHrisT had (éone up, the FATHER'S gift
Upon the Church to pour.

At length had fully come,
On mystic circle borne

Of seven times seven revolving days,
The Pentecostal morn ;

\When, as the Apostles knelt

At the third hour in prayer,
cr A sydden rushing sound proclaim’d
P hat Gop Himself was there.



WHITSUNTIDE.

mf Forthwith a tongue of fire
Is seen on every brow:
Each heart receives the Farner's light,
The Worp's enkindling glow ;

The HoLy GHosT on all
Is mightily outpour’d,

Who straight in divers tongues declare
The wonders of the Lorp.

‘While strangers of all climes

Flock round from far and near,
And their own tongue, wherever born,

All with amazement hear.

But Judah, faithless still,
Denies the hand Divine ;

And, mocking, jeers the saints of CHRIST
As full of new-made wine.

Till Peter, in the midst,
By Joel’s ancient word

Rebukes their unbelief, (cr) and wins
Three thousand to the Lorb.

I 4 The FATHER and the SonN
And SpIRIT we adore ;
O may the SPIRIT’S gifts be pour'd
On us for evermore. Amen.

1563 “ Twill pour out My Spirit upon all flesh ™

/ J'OY ! because the circling year
Brings our day of blessings here,
Day when first the light Divine
On the Church began to shine.

mf Like to quivering tongues of flame
Unto ea&: the SPIRIT came, .
Tongues, that earth might hear their call,
Fire, that love might burn in all.
(135 ) »
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‘WHITSUNTIDE.

Thou of Comforters the best,

Thou the soul’s most welcome guest,
Sweet refreshment here below;

In our labour rest most sweet,

Grateful coolness in the heat,
Solace in the midst of woe.

mf O most Blesséd Light Divine,

b 4

Shine within these hearts of Thine,
And our inmost being fill ;

Where Thou art not, man hath nought,

Nothing good in deed or thouﬁht,
Nothing free from taint of ill

mf Heal our wounds; our strength renew

or
7

167

On our dryness pour Thy dew ;
‘Wash the stains of guilt away :
Bend the stubborn heart and will ;

Melt the frozen, warm the chill ;
QGuide the steps that go astray.
On the faithful, who adore
And confess Thee, evermore
In Thy sevenfold gifts descend :
Give them virtue’s sure reward,
Give them Thy salvation, Lorp,
Give them joys that never end. Amen

This Hymn may also be sung at other scasons.

« The Comforter which 18 the Holy Ghost.”

mf OOME HoLy GHosT, our sonls inspirs,

«

And lighten with celestial fire ;
Thou the anointing SPIRIT art,
‘Who dost Thy sevenfold gifts impart :
Thy blesséd unction from above
Is comfort, life, and fire of love ;
Enablecwith perpetual light
The dulness of our blinded sight :

(138)



WHITSUNTIDE.

Anoint and cheer our soiléd face
With },he abutt_:dancq of Thy gr:che :
Keep far our foes, give peace at home ;
Whé)re Thou art Guide no ill can come.
Teach us to know the FATHER, SoN,
And THEE, of Both, to be but ONE;
That through the ages all along
This may be our endless song,

S Praise to Thy eternal merit,

FATHER, SoN, and HoLy SPIRIT. Amen

This Hymn may also be sung at other seasons.

The following Ilymns are suitable for this season
207 Our Blest Redeemer, ere He breathed
208 O lloLy SrirrT, LORD of grace.

2089 Come, gracious SPIRIT, heavenly Dove.
210 Gracious SririT, HoLY GHOST.

211 O Hory Gnost, Thy people bless.

212 To Thee, O Comforter Divine.

470 Litany of the HoLy GHOST.

Trinitp Sunday.

D8 “And one cried unto another, and said, Holy, Holy,
Holy, is the Lord of hosts.”
S LL hail, Adoréd TrINITY ;
All hail, Eternal UN1TY;
O Gob the FATHER, GoD the SoN,
And Gop the SpIrIT, ever ONE.
m/ Behold to Thee, this festal day,
We meekly pour our thankful lay ;
O let our work accepted be,
That sweetest work of praising Thee.
J Turek Persons praise we evermore,
OxE only Gob our hearts adore ;
In Thy sure mercy ever kind »
May we our true protection find,



TRINITY SUNDAY.

p O TriviTY ! O UNnIiTY !

Be present as we worship Thee;

cr And with the songs that Angels sing

Unite the hymns of praise we bring. Amen,

159 “ O praise God in His holiness.
mf ITH hearts renew’d and cleansed from
guilt of sin,

Q7

Send we our voices pealing to the skies;
Let a pure conscience echo joy within,
And all our powers in emu.l);.tion rise :
To FATHER, SoN, and HoLy SPIRIT'S praise,
THrReg Whom One Essence joins, one anthem
here we raise.

Maker of all, the FATHER uncreate,
Of Him from everlasting born tfxe SoN,
And the Blest SpiriT of co-equaf state
From Both proceeding, are of Substance One ;
So in this TRINITY the Persons THREE
One Perfect Being are, ONE Gop, One Majesty

Yet, none the less, each Person of the Trine
Gop, in His attributes distinct, we own;
Vainly would reason grasp the things Divine,
Man can but bend adoring at Gov’s Throne .
O may the FATHER, SoN, and SpIRIT be
Our help ir time of need, our joy etemallyAm
en.

The following Hymns are suitable for this Festival :

160 Holy, Holy, Holy ! LorD Gop Almighty 1
161 Bright the vision that delighted.
168 Hage mercy on us, Gop most High.
¢ 163 THRXE in and OXE in THREE.
(130



General Wymns.

“They rest not day and night, saying, Holy, H
160 Hgly. Lord God Almiglityg, ‘Wlw%mlgz’s, andy 15, :‘r{,&
is to come.”
P OLY, Holy, Holy ! (mf) Lorp Gop Almighty!
Ear!f'hm the morning our song shall rise to
ee
Holy, Holy, Holy ! (mf) Merciful and Mighty !
(op in THREE Persons, Blesséd TRINITY !

Holy, Holy, Holy ! (m/f) all the Saints adore Thee,
Casting down their golden crowns around the

glassy sea ;
Cherubim and gerapﬁim falling down before Thee,
Which wert, and art, and evermore shalt be.

Holy, Holy, Holy! though the darkness hide Thee,
Though the eye of sinful man Thy glory may not

see,

mf Only Thou art Holy, there is none beside Thee

Perfect in power, in love, and purity.

p Holy, Holy, Holy! (»nf) Lorp Gop Almighty !

yid A{l Thy works sha.l{ raise Thy Name, in earth,
and sky, and sea :

mf Holy, Holy, Holy! Merciful and Mighty!

f  Gop in THREE Persons, Blesséd TRINITY ! Amen.

LTI

181 © And one cried unto another, and said, Holy. Holy,
Holy, is the Lord of hosts ; the whole earth is full
of His glory.”

mf BRIGHT the vision that delighted
Once the sight of Judah's seer ;
Sweet the countless tongues united
To entrance the prophet’s ear.

Round the Lorp in glory seated
Cherubim and Seraphim
Fill'd His temple, and repeated’ .
Each to each th’ alternate hymn :
(13)



GJENERAL HYMNS.

Eternal SpeiriT, by Whose breath

.The soul is raised from sin and death,
© Befare Thy Throne we sinners bend,
mf To us Thy quickening power extend.

Thrice Holy ! FATHER, SPIRIT, SoN ;
Mysterious GopHEAD, THREE in ONE,

2 Before Thy Throne we sinners bend,

mf Grace, pardon, life to us extend. Amen.

185 “ Lord, Thou hast been our rofuge from one generatior
to another.’

4 GOD, our help in ages past,
Our hope for years to come,
Our shelter from the stormy blast
And our eternal home ;

m/ Beneath the shadow of Thy Throune
Thy Saints have dwelt secure ;
Sufficient is Thine Arm alone,
And our defence is sure.

Before the hills in order stood.
Or earth received her frame,
¢r From everlasting Thou art Gob,
To endless years the Same,

© A thousand ages in Thy sight
Are like an evening gone ;
Short as the watch that ends the nighs
Before the rising sun,

Time, like an ever-rolling stream,
Bears gll its sons away ;

They fly forgotten, as a dream
Dies at the opening day.

7/ O Gob, our help in ages past,

Our i:ope for years to come,

Be Thou our guard while troubles last,
And our eternal home. Amen.

L i34



GENERAL HYMNS.

166 “ 0 be joyful in the Lord, all ye lands.”

* ALL people that on earth do dwell,
Sing to the Lorp with cheerful voice ;
Him serve with fear, His praise forth tell
Come ye before Him, and rejoice.

mf The Lorp, ye know, is Gop indeed ;
Without our aid He did us make ;
We are His flock, He doth us feed,
And for His sheep He doth us take

O enter then His gates with praise,
Approach with joK His courts unto ;
Praise, laud, and bless His Name always
For it is seemly so to do.

mf For why? the Lorp our Gobp is good ;
i8 mercy is for ever sure;
His truth at all times firmly stood,
And shall from age to age endure.

£ To FaTHER, SoN, and HoLy GHosT,
The Gop Whom Heav’n and earth adore
From men and from the Angel-host
Be praise and glory evermore. Amen.

167 * Praisethe Lord, O my soul : O Lord my God, Thou
art become exceeding glorious : Thou art clothed
with majesty and honour.”

S WORSHIP the King
Al‘ll-ﬁlorious above;

O gratefully sin
ﬁ wer a.ng His love;
Our Shield and Defender,
The Ancient of days,
Pavilion’d in splendoar
And girded with praise.
188 )



GENERAL HYMNS.

O tell of His might,
O sing of His grace,
‘Whose robe is the light,
Whose canopy space ;
His chariots ot wrath
The deep thunder clouds form,
And dark 1s His path
On the wings of the storm.

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

Thy bountiful care
at tongue can recite ?
It breathes in the air
It shines in the light H
It streams from the%:ills,
It descends to the plain,
And sweetly distils
In the dew and the rain.

2 Frail children of dust,
And feeble as frail,
In Thee do we trust,
Nor find Thee to fail 3
cr Thﬁ mercies how tender !
ow firm to the end!
Our Maker, Defender,
Redeemer, and Friend.
J O measureless Might,
Ineffable Love,
While Angels deiight
To hymn Thee above,



JENERAL HYMNS,

Th hransoughnf:’d btirealt;ion,h
0 eeble their
g' With true adoration Ve
Shall sing to Thy praise. Amen.

188 “ The invisidle things of Him from the creation of the
world are clearly seen, being understood by the thi.gs
that are made.”

mf T}IERE is a book, who runs may read,
Which hea.venfy truth imgart.s,
And all the lore its scholars need,
Pure eyes and Christihn hearts.
The works of Gop above, below,
Within us and around,
Are pages in that book, to show
How Gop Himself is found.
The glorious sky, embracing all,
Is%ike the Maker's love,
Wherewith encompass’d, great and smal}
In peace and order move.
The Moon above, the Church below,
A wondrous race they run ;
But all their radiance, all their glow,
Each borrows of its Sun.
The Saviour lends the light and heat
hat crown His holy hill ;
The Saints, like stars, around His seat
Perform their courses still.
? The dew of heaven is like Thy grace,
It steals in silence down ; y
cr But where it lights, the favour'd place
By richest fruits is known.
f One Name, above all glorious names,
With its ten thousand tongues
The everlasting sea proclaims,

Echoing Angelic songs.
(i
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The g fire, the roaring wind
. Thy nndless power display ;
2 Buti m the gentler breeze we find
Thy SPIRITS viewless way.

mf Two worlds are ours : 'tis only sin
Forbids us to descry
The mystic Heav’n and earth within,
Plain as the sea and sky.

Thou, Who hast given- me eyes to see
And love this sight so fair r,

Give me a heart to find out Thee,
And read Thee everywhere. Amen.

YBO ‘¢ Thus saith the high and lofty One that inkabiteth
eternity, Whose name is Holy + I dwell in the high
and holy place, with him also that ss of a oontrite
and humble spirit.”

wf MY Gob, how wonderful Thou art,
a“r esty how bright,
How beautlful hy mercy-seat,
In depths of burning light !

» How dread are Thine eternal years,
O everlasting Lorp,
By prostrate spirits day and night
Incessantly adored!

mf How wonderful, how beautlfnl.
The sight of 'i‘hee must be
Thine endless wisdom, boundless power,
And awful purity !

#» Ob, how I fear Thee lemg Gop,
With d deepes tenderest f ears,
And w<rsh1p Thee with trembhng hope.
*  And penitential tears |
(138)
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er Yet I may love Thee too, O Lorp,
Almighty as Thou art,
For Thou hast stoop’d to ask of me
dim The love of my poor heart.

mf No earthly father loves like Thee,

No mother, e’er so mild,

Bears and forbears as Thou hast done
With me ‘Thy sinful child.

FaTHER of JEsUS, love'’s reward,
What rapture will it be,

Prostrate before Thy Throne to lie,
And gaze and gaze on Thee. Amen.

170 “In the beginning was the Word, and the Word was
with God, and the Word was Gud. Al things
were made by Him.”

ra ESUS is Gop : (mf) the solid earth,
J The ocean broad and bright,
The countless stars, like golden dust,
That strew the skies at night,
S The wheeling storm, the dreadful fire,
mf  The pleasant wholesome air,
The summer’s sun, the winter's frost,
His own creations were.

J JEsusis Gobp : (mf) the glorious bands
Of golden Angels sing
So'il_gs of adoring praise to Him,
eir Maker and their King.
He was true Gob in Bethlehem’s crib,
On Calvary’s Cross true Gob ;
He, Who in beaven Eternal reign'd,
n time on earth abode.

JEsus is Gop : (p) let sorrow come,
And pain, and every ill
er All are worth while, for all are greans
His glory to fulfil ;

(139)
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mf Worth while a thousand years of woe
To speak one little word,
< If by that “I believe ” we own
f The GoDHEAD of our Lorp. Amen.
171 “ Worthy is the Lamb that was slain to receive purrer,
and riches, and wisdom, and strength, and hon.ur,
and glory, and blessing.”
f FROM highest Heav'n the Eternal SoN,
With Gop the FATHER ever ONE,
? Came down to suffer and to die;
mf For love of sinful man He bore
Our human griefs and troubles sore,
P Our load of guilt and misery.
7 Rejoice, ye Saints of Gob, and praise
The LaMB Who died, His flock to raise
From sin and everfasting woe ;
With Angels round tue Throne above
O tell the wonders of His love,
The joys that from His mercy flow.
p In darkest shades of night we lay,
Without a beam to guide our way,
Or hoEe of aught beyond the grave ;
mf But He has brought us life and light,
And open’d Heaven to our sight,
/ And lives for ever strong to save.
F Rejoice, ye saints of Gop, rejoice ;
Sing out, and praise with cheerful voice
The LaMs Whom Heav'n and earth adore ;
To Him Who gave His only SoN
To Gob the SririT, with Them bmr..
Be praise and glory evermore. Aren.
172  “ The sccond Man is the Lord from heaven.”
J PB.AISE to the Holiest in the height,
And in the depth be ‘fmise ;
In all Hjs words most wonderful,

« Most sure in all His ways.
(140)
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mf O loving wisdom of our Gop !
P When all was sin and shame,
cr A second Adam to the fight

f And to the rescue came.

mf O wisest lave ! that flesh and blood,
P Which did in Adam fail,

cr Should strive afresh against the foe,
f Should strive and should prevail ;

mf And that a higher gift than grace
4 Should flesh and blood refine,
p Gop's Presence and His very Self,
+  And Essence all-divine.

mf O 1generous love ! that He, Who smote
n Man for man the foe,
The double agony in Man
For man should undergo ;

p And in the garden secretly,
And on the Cross on high,

¢r Should teach His brethren, and inspire
To suffer and te die.

S Praise to the Holiest in the height,
And in the depth be praise :
In all His words most wonderful,
Most sure in all His ways. Amen.

178 % The love of Christ which passcth knowledge.”

mf O LOYVE, how deep! how broad! how high!

Tt fills the heart with ecstasy,
That Gop, the Sox of Gop, should take
Our mortal form for mortals’ sake.

He sent no Angel to our race
Of higher or of lower place,
? But wore the robe of human frames
f, and to this lost world came
()
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p» JEsu, Who dost condescend

To be call’d the sinner’s Friend,
Hear us, as to Thee we priﬁ

¢r Glorying in Thy Name to-day.

J Glory to the FATHER be,
Glory, Holy SoN, to Thee,
(ilory to the HoLy GHOST,
From the Saints and Angel-host. Amen

176 ‘Unto you therefore which believe He is precious "

mf HOW sweet the Name of Jesus sounds
In a believer’s ear !
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds,
And drives away his fear.

It makes the wounded spirit whole,
And calms the troubled breast ;
"Tis manna to the hungry soul,
P And to the weary rest.

mf Dear Name ! the rock on which I buila,
My shield and hiding-place,
My never-failing treasury fill'd
With boundless stores of grace.

Jesus ! my Shepherd, Husband, Friend,
My Prophet, Priest, and King,

My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End,
Accept the praise I bring.

2 Weak is the effort of my h
And cold my warmest thought ;
er But when I see Thee as Thou art,
T'll praise Thee as I ought.

Till then I would Thy love proclaim
With every fleeting breath ;
dim And may the music of Thy Name
? * Refresh my soul in death. Amen.
(14)
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177 “my Name {s as osntment poured forth.”

SU | the very thought is swect ;
2 J E In that dea.rryNa.me all heart-joys meet ,
cr But oh ! than honey sweeter far
The glimpses of His Presence are.
N d is sung more sweet than this
i No sound is heard more full of Dliss,

No thought brings sweeter comfort nigh,
Than Jl}ngus, SoN of Gop most High. °

JEsv, the hope of souls forlorn,
How good to them for sin that mourn !
"'To them that seek Thee, oh how kind !
> But what art Thou to them that find ?

mf No tongue of mortal can express,
No pen can write the blessedness,
He only who hath proved it knows
t bliss from love of Jesus flows.
r O JEsvu, King of wondrous might !
Victor, glorious from the fight !
mf Sweetness that may not be express'd,
And altogether loveliest !
P Abide with us, O Lorp, to-day,
Fulfil us with Thy grace, we pray,
¢r And with Thine own true sweetness feed
Our souls from sin and darkness freed. Amen.

178 “ Thy Nams is as ointment potired forth”

mf T ESU, the very thought of Thee
With sweetness fills the breast ;
But sweeter far Thy Face to see,
And in Thy Presence rest.

No voice can sing, no heart can frame,
Nor can the memory find
A sweeter sound than Jesu’s Narfle,
The Saviour of mankind.
(16)
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O Hope of every contrite heart,
¢ O Joy of all the meek,
To those who ask how kind Thou art.
How good to those who seek !

But what to those who find? Ah ! this
Nor tongue nor pen can show:

The love of JEsts, what it is
None but His loved ones know

J JEsU, our only Joy be Thou.
As Thou our Prize wilt be ;
In Thee be all our glory now,
And through eternity.
PPART 2

/0O Jest, King most wonderful
Thou Conqueror renown’d,

m/ Thou Sweetness most ineflable.
In Whom all joys are found '

When once Thou visitest the heart
Then truth begins to shine,

Then earthly vanities depart.
Then kindles love Divine

7 O Jesu, Light of all below,
Thou Fount of living fire,
Surpassing all the joys we know,
And all we can desire ;

mf Jesu, may all confess Thy Name,
Thy wondrous love adore,
And, serking Thee, themselves inflame
To seek ‘Lnee more and more,

Thee, JE8U, may our voices bless,
Thee may we love alone,
« And é&ver in our lives express
The image of Thine Own.
( 148 )
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mf O Jesu, Thou the Beauty art
Of Angel-worlds above ;
Thy Name is music to the heart,
fx'lﬂa.mmg it with love.

Celestial Sweetness unalloy’d,
Who eat Thee hunger stall ;
Who drink of Thee still feel a void

Which only Thou canst fill.

? O most sweet JESU, hear the sighe
Which unto Thee we send ;
To Thee our inmost spirit cries,
To Thee our prayers ascend.

Abide with us, and let Thy Light
¢r  Shine, Lorp, on every heart ;
Dispel the darkness of our night,
And joy to all impart.

t Jesu, our Love and Joy, to Thee,
The Virgin’s Holy Son,
All mifht, and praise, and glory be,
While endless ages run. Amen.

1 “ Thero is none other name under heaven given among,
79 men whereby we must be saved.”

! TO the Name of our Salvation
Laud and honour let us pay,
P Which for many a generation
Hid in Gop’s foreknowledge lay,
f But with holy exultation
We may sing aloud to-day.

mf JEsvs is the Name we treasure,
Name beyond what words can tell ;
Name of gladnea? Name of pleasure,
Ear and heart delighting well ;
Name of sweetness passing measurey
Saving us from sin and hell.
(147)
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"Tis the Name for adoration,
Name for songs of victory,

Name for holy meditation
In this vale of misery,

Name for joyful veneration
By the citizens on high.

"Tis the Name that whoso preacheth
Speaks like music to the ear ;
£ Who in prayer this Name beseccheth
Sweetest comfort findeth near ;
cr Who its perfect wisdom reacheth
nf Heavenly joy possesseth here.

S/ JEsUs is the Name exalted
Over every other name ;
In this Name, whene’er assaulted,
We can put our foes to shame ;
Strength to them who else had balted,
Eyes to blind, and feet to lame.

2 Therefore we in love adoring
This most blesséd Name revere,
er Holy Jesu, Thee imploring
So to write it in us her
That hereafter heavenward soaring
f We may sing with Angels there. Amen.

180 * The ererlasting Pather, the Prinos of peace.”

mf [ EO CHRIST, the Prince of s
: And Son of Gop most High,
The FaTHER of the world to come,
We lift our joyful cry.

P Deep in His Heart for us
The wound of love He bore,
cr That leve which He enkindles still
*  In hearts that Him adore.
(148)
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mf O Jesu, Victim Blest,
What else but love Divine
Could Thee constrain to open thus
That sacred Heart of Thine 1

O wondrous Fount of love,
O Well of waters free,

O heavenly Flame, refining Fire,
O burning Charity !

? Hide us in Thy dear Heart,
JEsU, our Saviour Blest,
mf So shall we find Thy plenteous grace,
- And Heav'n’s eternal rest. Amen.

181 * Thou Rast been my succour: leave me not, neither
Jorsake me, O God of my salvation.”

mf WE know Thee Who Thou art,

Lorp JEsus, Mary’s Son :
We know the yearnings of Thy Heart
To end Thy work begun.
That sacred Fount of grace,
’Mid all the bliss of heaven,
Has joy whene’er we seeck Thy Face,
And kneel to be forgiven.
’ Brought home from ways perverse,
At peace Thine Arms within,
We })m Thee, shield us from the curse
Of falling back to sin.

mf Wae dare not ask to live

Henceforth from trials free ;

But oh! when next they tempt us, give
More strength to cling to Thee.
We know Thee Who Thou art,
Our own redeeming Lorbp ;

Be Thou':x will, and mind, andeheart,
Accepted, loved, adored. Amen.

(1)
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182 “ Thou art a place to hide me 1n.”
« TESU, grant me this, I pray,
P J Ever in Thy Heart to stay ;
Let me evermore abide
Hidden in Thy wounded Side.

mf If the evil one prepare,

Or the world, a tempting snare,
cr I am safe when I abide
p In Thy Heart and wounded Side.

mf If the flesh, more dangerous still,
Tempt my soul to deeds of ill,

cr Nought T fear when I abide
In Tiy Heart and wounded Side.

Death will come one day to me ;
mf JEsU, cast me not from Thee :
p Dying let me still abide
In Thy Heart and wounded Side. Amer

183 « Lord, to whom shall we go 1"
P 'WHEN wounded sore the stricken heart
Lies bleeding and unbound,
cr One only Hand, (p) a piercéd Hand,
mf  Can salve the sinner’s wound.

p When sorrow swells the laden breast,
And tears of anguish flow,

cr One only Heart, (p) a broken Heart,

mf Can feel the sinner’s woe.

p When penitential grief has wept

QOver some foul dark \
c¢r One only Stream, (p) & Stream of Blood.
mf Can wash away the blot.

"Tis Jesus’ Blood that washes white,
His Hand that brings relief,
¢ His Hart is touch’d with all our joys,
[ And feels for all our grief.
7 180)
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mf Lift up Thy bleeding Hand, O Loep,
Unseal t{at cleansing Tide;
We have no shelter from our sin
P But in Thy wounded Side. Amen

184 “ Tnat rock was Christ.”
mf OCK of ages, cleft for me,
R Let m:iide myself in Thee ;
Let the Water and the Blood
From Thy riven Side which flow'd,
Be of sin the double cure,
Cleanse me from its guilt and power.

Nut the labours of my hands
Can fulfil Thy law's demands;
Could my zeal no respite know,
Could my tears for ever flow,
All for sin could not atone ;
Thou must save, and Thou alone

» Nothing in my hand I bring,
Simply to Thy Cross I cling ;
Naked, come to Thee for dress ,
Helpless, look to Thee for grace ;
Foul, I to the Fountain ﬂ{;

er  Wash me, Saviour, (p) or I die.

mf While 1 draw this fleeting breath,

2 When my eyelids close in death,

¢ When 1 soar through tracts unknown,
See Thee on Thy Judgment Throne ;

? Rock of ages, cleft for me,

pp Let me hide myself in Thee. Amen.

185 * 0 look Thou upon me, and be merciful unto me.”

P ORD Jesus, think on me,
And purge away my sin :
cr From earthborn passions set me free,
And make me pure within.
(181)
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Lorp Jesus, think on me
With many a care opprest ;
¢r Let me Thy loving servant
And taste Thy promised rest.
mf  Lorp JEsus, think on me,
Nor let me go a.strag';
Through darkness and perplexity
cr Point Thou the heavenly way.
P Lorp JEsus, think on me,
That, when the fload is past,
cr 1 may the eternal Brightness see,
And share Thy joy at last.
mf  Lorp Jesus, think on me,
cr That I may sing above
f Praise to the FATHER, and to Taex,
And to the HoLy Dove. Amen.

186 “ Without Me ye can do nothing.”
mf I COULD not do without Thee,
O Saviour of the lost,
cr  Whose precious Blood redeem’d me
dimThAt guﬁh tremendqlqg cost :i
righteousness, y pardon,
4 'iYhy precious Blood must be
My only hope and comfort,
y glory and my plea.
I could not do without Thee,
T cannot stand alone,
I have no strength or goodness,
No wisdom of my own;
or But Thou, belovéd Saviour,
Art all 1n all to me,
And weakness will be er
If leaning hard on Thee.

mf I could not do without Thee,
P #For, oh, the way is long,
And I’agn often weary,
And sigh replaces song;
(183 ) -
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How could I do without Thee ¥
I do not know the way;
er Thou knowest, and Thou leadest,
And wilt not let me stray.
mf I could not do without Thee,
O JEsus, Saviour dear;
E'en when my eyes are holden,
I know that Thou art near;
How dreary and how lonely
This changeful life would be
Without the sweet communion,
The secret rest with Thee.

I could not do without Thee ;
No other friend can read
The spirit’s strange deep longings,
Interpreting its need ;
No human heart could enter
Euach dim recess of mine,
dim And soothe, and hush, and calm it,
cr O Blesséd Lorp, but Thine.
nf I could not do without Thee,
p For years are fleeting fast,
And soon in solemn loneness
The river must be pass'd ;
¢r  But Thou wilt never leave mei1
And though the waves roll high,
J 1 know Thou wilt be near me,
P And whisper, “Itis I.” Amen.
L8'7 “ Behold the Lamb of God, which taksth away the sin
of the world.”
mf BEHOLD the LamB of Gop !
P O Thou for sinners slain,
Let it not be in vain
That Thou hast died :
mf Thee for Saviour let me taks.
My onl{ retuge let me make
2 Thy piercéd Side.
(188)
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mf Behold the Lams of Gop!
.2 Into the sacred flood
Of Thy most precious Blood
My soul I cast: .
mf Wash me and make me clean within,
And keep me pure from every sin,
p Tul life be past.

mf Behold the Lams of Gop!
All hail, Incarnate WoRb,
Thou everlasting Lorp,
Saviour most Blest ;
Fill us with love that never faints,
Grant us with all Thy blesséd Saints
p Eternal rest.

mf Behold the LamB of Gop!
/ Worthy is He alone
To sit upon the Throne
Of Gop above ;
One with the Ancient of all days,
One with the Comforter in praise,
All Light and Love. Amen.

188 1. 3f 1 be lifted up from tﬁe earth, will draw all n.on
unto Me.

mf JESU, meek and lowlg,
Saviour, pure and holy,

On Thy love relying
Hear me humbly crying.
Prince of life and power,
My salvation’s tower,

2 On the Cross I view Thee
Calling sinners to Thee.

mf There behold me gazi
ﬁ téli;;i ht sl;;nftz?nan ?g

P D ow before Thee
Helpless I adore Thee.
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l‘;J 'I‘h'; red Wounds streaming,
ith Thy Life-blood gleaming,
Blood for sinners flowing,
Pardon free bestowing ;
By that Fount of blessing,
Thy dear love expressing,
All my aching sadness
¢r Turn Thou into gladness.
mf Lorp, in mercy guide m
Be Thou e’er b);sglge me ;e,
In Thy ways direct me,
’Neath Thy wings protect me. Amen.

189 7 have loved thee with an everiasting love ; therefors
with loving-kindness have I drawn thee.”
mf JESU, Thy mercies are untold
Through each returning day ;
Th% love exceeds a thousandfold
hatever we can say ;
? That love which in Thy Passion drain’d
For us Thy precious Blood : .
mf That love whereby the Saints have gain'd
The vision of their Gop.
"Tis Thou hast loved us from the womb,
Pure Source of all our bliss,
Our only hope of life to come,
Our happiness in this.
? Lorp, Tant while on earth we stay,
e Thy love to feel and know
7 And, when from hence we pass away,
mf  To us Thy glory show. Amen.

190 “ He 13 altogether sovely.”
mf JESU, Thou Joy of loving hearts !
Thou Fount of life, Thou Light of men |
From the best bliss that earth impdtts
We turn unfill'd to Thee again.
(1s)
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Thy truth unchanged bath ever atood ;
« Thou savest thoee that on Thee call ;
To them that seek Thee Thou art good ;
To them that find Thee All in all
We taste Thee, O Thou Living Bread,
And long to feast upon Thee still;
We drink of Thee, the Fountain-head,
And thirst our souls from Thee to fili
Our restless spirits yearn for Thee,
Where'er our changeful lot is cast ;
Glad when Thy gracious smile we see,
Blest, when our faith can hold Thee fast.
» O Jesy, ever with us stay ;
Make afl our moments calm and bright ;
er Chase the dark night of sin away;
Shed o’er the world Thy holy light. Amen.

191 “ Whom have I in heaven but Thee? and there is nom
upon earth that 1 desire in comparison of Thee”
mf JESU, my Lorp, my Gop, my All
Hear me, Blest Saviour, when I call
Hear me, and from Thy dwelling-place
Pour down the riches of Thy grace;
Jesu, my Lorp, I Thee adore,
er O make me love Thee more and more.
¢ JEsv, too late I Thee have sought,
How can I love Thee us I ought ?
And how extol Thy matchless fame,
mf The glorious beautf' of Thy Name ¢
Jesu, my Lorp, I Thee adore,
O make me love Thee more and more.
7 JEsv, what didst Thou find in me,
That Thou hast dealt so lovinglzj
/ How great the joy that Thou hast brought,
So far exceeding hope or thought |
mf JEau, my Lorp, I Thee adore,
% O make me love Thee more and more.
( 186

-
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7 JEsU, of Thee shall be my song,
To Thee my heart and soul belong ;
All that I have or am is Thine,
And Thouy, Blest Saviour, Thou art mine.
mf JESU, my mez I Thee adore,
¢r  Omake melove Thee more and more. Amen

¢ God is Lore.”

192
mf O LOVE, Who formedst me to wear
The image of Thy GopHEAD here ;
p Who soughtest me with tender care
Through all my wanderings wild and drear;
cr 0 Lovg, I give myself to Thee,
mf Thine ever, only Thine to be
O Lovr, Who ere life’s earliest dawn
On me Thy choice hast gently laid ;
£ O Lovg, Who here as Man wast born,
And wholly like to us wast made :
cr O Love, I give myself to Thee,
mf Thine ever, only Thine to be.
e O Love, Who once in time wast slain,
Pierced through and through with bitter woe,
O Love, Who wrestling thus didst gais
That we eternal joy might know ;
er O Lovg, 1 give myself to Thee,
mf Thine ever, only Thine to be.
O Love, Who lovest me for aye,
Who for my soul dost ever plead ;
v O Love, Who didst that ransom pay
Whose power sufficeth in my stead ;
cr O Lovg, I give myself to Thee,
mf Thine ever, only Thine to be.
O Love, Who once shalt bid me rise
From out this dying life of ours ;
O Love, Who once o’el;sondar skies
Shalt set me in the fadeless bowers ;
¢ O Lovg, I give myself to Thee,
Thine ever, only : ine to be. Amen »
1)
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193 4 Man shall beas an hiding place from the wind, and
a covert from the tempest.”

? JESU, Lover of my soul,
Let me to Thy Bosom fly,
er While the gathering waters roll,
While the tempest still is high :
mf Hide me, O my Saviour, hide,
Till the storm of life is past ;
dimSafe into the haven guide,
¥ O receive my soul at last.

mf Other refuge have I none’;
Hangs my helpless soul on Thee ;
p Leave, ah ! leave me not alone,
Still support and comfort me.
er  All my trust on Thee is stay'd,
All my hclip from Thee I bring ;
Cover my defenceless head
P With the shadow of Thy wing

mf Plenteous grace with Thee is found,
Grace to cleanse from every «in ;
or 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 np within my heart,
Rise to all eternity. Amen.

194 ¢ Lord, save us.”

J ]'ESU, meek and gentle,
¢J  Son of Gop most High,
Pitying, lovini Saviour,
ear Thy children’s cry.
Pardon our offences,
our captive chains,
Break down every idol
‘Which our so! (}et&lﬂl.
(18
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mf Give us holy freedom,
Fill our hearts with love,
Draw us, Holy Jesus,
To the realms above.

r Lead us on our journey,
cr  Be Thyself the Way

Through terrestrial darkness
Vi To celestial day.

p JEsu, meek and gentle,
So~N of Gop most High.
Pitying, loving Saviour,
Hear Thy cﬁildren‘s cry. Amen.

195 “ Mary hath chosen that good part. wlich shail not be
taken away from her."

wf LOYE Divine, how sweet thou art -
When shall I find my willing heart
All taken up by thee?
cr 1 thirst, I faint, I die to prove
The greatness of redeeming love,
The love of CHRIST to me.

mf Stronger Hia love than death or hell ,
Its riches are unsearchable ;
The first-born sons of light
Desire in vain its depths to seec :
They cannot reach the m{stery
e length, and breadth, and height.

Gov only knows the love of Gon;
O that it now were shed abroad
In this lpoor stony heart !
For love I sigh, for love I pine ;
This only portion, Lorp, be minc,
Be mine this better part.
( 189) "2
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For ever would I take my seat
With Mary at the Master’s feet ;
Be this my happy choice ;
My only care, delight, and bliss,
o M jog, my heaven on earth, be this,
i‘o ear the Bridegroom's voice. Amen.

196 “ This God is our God for ever and cver ; He shall be
our gude unto death.”
mf G_UIDE me, O Thou great Redeemer,
Pilgrim through this barren land ;
¢ Iam weak, but (",l) hou art mighty,
Hold me with Thy powerful hand ;
? Bread of Heaven,
o Feed me now and evermore.

mf Open now the crystal fountain,
g:"hence the healing streams do flow :
Let the fiery cloudy pillar
Lead me all my journey through ;
Strong Deliverer,
Be Thou still my Strength and Shield.

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
I will ever give to Thee. Amen.,

197 4 The Lord is my Shepherd.”

mf HE King of love my Shepherd is,

T Whose goodness faileth never ;

I nothing lack if I am His

And He is mine for ever.

Where streams of living water flow
Aﬁlgy r?]nsoml’)d sc»eurld:iet leadeth,

where the v nt pastures grow,
With food celostial feedeth.

(160)
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p Perverse and foolish oft I stray'd,
cr But yet in love He sought me,
dim And on His Shoulder gently laid,
S And home, rejoicing, brought me.

P In death’s dark vale I fear no ill
cr With Thee, dear Logrp, beside me ;
Thy rod and staff my comfort still,
y Cross before to guide me.

mf Thou spread’st a Table in my sight ;
Thy Unction grace bestoweth ;
f And oh, what transport of delight
*  From Thy pure Chalice floweth !

mf/ And so through all the length of days
Thy ?]oodness faileth never :

¢r  Qood Shepherd, may I sing Thy praise

Within Thy house for ever. Amen.

198  “ Bchold, I stand at the door and knock.”

P JESU, Thou art standing
Qutside the fast-closed door,
In lowly patience waiting
To pass the threshold o'er :
J Shame on us, Christian brethren,
His Name and sign who bear,
Oh shame, thrice shame upon us
? To keep Him standing there !

O JEsu, Thou art knocking:
And lo! that Hand is scarr'd,
And thorns Thy Brow encircle,
And tears Thy Face have marr'd :
er O love that th knowledge
So patiently to wait !
dim O sin that hath no equal
? So fast to bar the gate!
(GUBY
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O Jxsu, Thou art pleading
In accents meek and low,
“] died for you, My children,
cr And will ye treat Me s0?”
mf O Lorp, with shame and sorrow
We open now the door :
Dear Saviour, enter, enter,
And leave us never more. Amen.

199D * Jesus saith unto him, 7 am the Way, the Truth, and
the Life.

HOU art the Way ; by Thee alone
W T From sin and death {ve flee :
And he who would the FATHER seek
Must seek Him, Lorp, by Thee.

Thou art the Truth ; Thy Word alone
True wisdom can impart ;

Thou only canst inform the mind,
And purify the heart.

Thou art the Life ; (/) the rending tomb
Proclaims Thy conquering arm ;
mf And those who put their trust in Thee
Nor death nor hell shall harm.

Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life,
P Grant us that Way to know,

That Truth to keep, that Life to win,
mf  Whose joys eternal flow. Amen.

200 “0od forbid that I should glory, save in the Cross of
our Lord Jesus Christ.”

nf " N T E sing the praise of Him Who died,
P Of i—lim a’ho died upon the Cross ;
¢r The sinner’s hope let men deride,

- For this we count the world but loss.
(163)
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mf Inscribed upon the Cross we see

In shining letters, “ Gop is Love ;”
p He bears our sins upon the Tree;
cr He brings us mercy from above.

f The Cross! it takes our guilt away ;
It holds the fainting spirit up ;
[t cheers with hope the gloomy day,
And sweetens every bitter cup.

It makes the coward spirit brave,

And nerves the feeble arm for fight;
1t takes its terror from the grave

And gilds the bed of death with light ;

The balm of life, the cure of woe,
The measure and the pledge of love,
The sinner’s refuge here below,

The Angels’ theme in Heav'n above.

mf To CHRrIsT, Who won for sinners grace

P By bitter grief and anguish sore,

/ Be praise from all the ransom'd race
For ever and for evermore. Amen.

201  “ Who also maketh intcreession for us.”

mf ‘ N 7THERE high the heavenly temple stands,
The house of Gop not made with hands,
A great High-Priest our nature wears,
The Guardian of mankind appears.

He Who for men their Surety stood,
P And pourd on carth His precious Blood,
¢ Pursues in Heav'n His mighty plan,
The Saviour and the Friend of man.

mf Though now ascended up on high,
He buegnds on earth a brolzher':lg'e ;
Partaker of the human nam
He knows the frailty of our o,
(1e8)
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Our fellow-sufferer yet retains

A fellow-feeling of our pains ;

And still remembers in the skies
p His Tears, His Agonies, and Cries.

mf In every pang that rends the heart
The Man of Sorrows had a part ;
He sympathizes with our grief,
And to the sufferer sends relief.

With boldness therefore at the Throne
Let us make all our sorrows known ;
And ask the aid of heavenly power

To help us in the evil hour. Amen.

202 * Rejoice in the Lord aluay, and again I say, rejoics

! EJOICE, the Lorp is King,
dim Your Lorp and King adore ;
er Mortals, give thanks and sing,
And triumph evermore ; .
/  Lift up your heart, lift up your voice ;
Rejoice, again 1 say, rejoice.

mf  Jesus, the Saviour, reigns,
The Gob of truth and love :
P When He had purged our stains,
cr He took His seat above : .
s Lift up your heart, lift up your voice ;
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice.

mf His Kingdom cannot fail ;
He rules o’er earth and Heav'n ;
The keys of death and hell
Are to our JEsUS given :
s/ Liftaup your heart, lift up your voice ;
*  Rejoice, again I say, rejoice.
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mf He sits at Gop's right hand
Till all His foes submit,
And bow to His command,
And fall beneath His feet :
/ Lift up your heart, lift up your voice ;
F Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. Amen.

203 *“He . .. saith, Surely I come quickly. Amen.  Even
so, come, Lord Jesus.”

J/ HOU art coming, O my Saviour,
Thou art coming, O my King,

mf In Thy beauty all-resplendent,

er In Thy glory all-transcendent ;

f Well may we rejoice and sing :

p Coming! (cr) In the opening east
Herald brightness slowly swells ;

p Coming! () O my glorious Priest,

dim Hear we not Thy golden bells ?

mf Thou art coming, Thoun art coming ;
We shall mcet Thee on Thy way,

We shall see Thee, we shall know Thee,
cr  We shall bless Thee, we shall show Thee
All our hearts could never say ;

mf What an anthem that will be
Ringing out our love to Thee,
Pouring out our rapture sweet
or At Thine own all-glorious Fect.

mf Thou art coming ; at Thy Table
We are witnesses for this ;
P While remembering hearts Thou meetest
In communion clearest, sweetest,

cr Earnest of our coming bliss,
mf Showm%l:mt Thy death alone,
And Thy love exceeding tye
2r But Thy coming, and Thy Throne,

dim All for which we long and wait.
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mf{ Thou art coming ; we are waiting
With a hope that cannot fail,
Asking not the day or hour,
Resting on Thy word of power,
Anchor’d safe within the veil
Time appointed may be long,
But the vision must be sure ;
Certainty shall make us strong.
Joyful patience can endure.
# O the joy to see Thee reigning,
Thee, my own belovéd Lorbp !
Every tongue Thy Name confessing,
Worship, honour, glory, blessing
Brougilt to Thee with one accord.
Thee, my Master, and my Friend,
Vindicated and enthroned,
Unto earth’s remotest end
Glorified, adored, and own’d ! Amen
204 “He. .. saith, Surely I come quickly Amen. Even
80, come, Lord Jesus.”
mf O TUICKLY come, dread Judge of all ;
P or, awful though Thine Advent be.
cr All shadows from the truth will fall,
dim And falsehood die, in sight of Thee :
er () quickly come : for doubt and fear
Like clouds dissolve when Thou art near
mf O quickly come, great King of all ;
ign all around us, and within ;
Let sin no more our souls enthral,
Let pain and sorrow die with sin :
¢r O quickly come : for Thou alone
Canst make Thy scatter'd people one
mf O lguickly come, true Life of all ;
P or death is mighty all around ;
On every home his shadows fall,
On every heart his mark is found :
or O quickly come : for grief and pain
7 Can never cloud Thy glorious »eign.
C1e8)
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nf O quickly come, sure Light of all,
P For gloomy night broods o’er our way?
And weakly souls begin to fall
With weary watching for the da{ :
¢r O quickly come : for round Thy Throne
7 No eye is blind, no night is known. Amen.
20D * Take ye heed, watch and pray; for ye know nos
when the time is.”
P HOU Judge of quick and dead,
Before Whose bar severe
mf With holy jov, or (p) guilty dread,
- We all shall soon appear ;
msf  Our waken’d souls prepare
For that tremendous day,!
And fill us now with watcl‘;ful care,
And stir us up to pray ;
To pray, and wait the hour,
v The awful hour unknown,
< When, robed in majesty and power,
Thou shalt from Heav’n come down,
mf  Th’ immortal Sox of Man,
To judge the human race,
With all Thy FaTaeRr's dazzling train,
With all Thy glorious grace.
r To sober earthly )ioys,
To quicken holy fears,
or For ever let the Archangel’s voice
Be sounding in our ears ;
r  The solemn midni‘fht cry,
f  “Ye dead, the Judge is come!
Arise, and meet Him 1n the sky,
And meet your instant doom !”
r O may we thus be found
Obedient to His Word,
< Attentive to the trumpet's sound,
And looking for our Lorbp.
L 167 )
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mf O may we thus insure
4 Our lot among the blest,
And watch a moment, to secure
An everlasting rest. Amen.

2086 * The day of the 'ﬁ‘;;;(ti,:am come as a thief in the

mf THAT day of wrath, that dreadful day,
When heaven and earth shall pass away,
What power shall be the sinner’s stay %
How shall he meet that dreadful day?

When, shrivelling like a parchéd scroll, -
The flaming heavens together roll ;

When louder yet, and yet more dread,
Swells the high trump that wakes the dead ;

er
f
r Oh, on that day, that wrathful day,
When man to judgment wakes from clay,
¢r Be Thou, O Curisr, the sinner’s stay,
dim Though fieaven and earth shall pass away.
en.

“ If I go not aray, the Comforter will not come untc
207 g{ou: but if I depart, I will send Him unto you.”
? OUR Blest Redeemer, ere He breathed
His tender last farewell,
A Guide, a Comforter, bequeath’'d
With us to dwell.

m/ He came sweet influence to impart,
A gracious willing Guest,
While He can find one humble heart
Wherein to rest.

P And His that gentle voice we hear,
oft as the breath of even,
That checks each fault, that calms each fear,
And speaks of Heav'n,

(1e8)
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er And every virtue we possess,
And every conquest won,
And every thought of holiness,
mf Are His alone.

SpIr1T of purity and grace,
Our weakness, pitying, see :

O make our hearts Thy dwelling-place,
And worthier Thee. Amen.

208 4 The communion of the Holy Ghost ™

mf O HOLY SririT, LorD of grace,
Eternal Fount of love,
Inflame, we pray, our inmost hearts
ith fire from Heav’n above.

As Thou in bond of love dost join
The FaTHER and the Sox,

So fill us all with mutual love,
And knit our hearts in one.

J Al ﬁlory to the FATHER be,
All glory to the SoN,
All glory, HoLy GHosT, to Thee,
hile endless ages run. Amnen.

209 “As many as are led by the Spirit of God, they w9
9 the sons of God.” ’

mf OME, gracious SeiriT, heavenly Dov
C With light and comfort from abovee;'
Be Thou our Guardian, Thou our Guide,
O’er every thought and step preside,

The light of truth to us display,
And make us know and choose Thy way ;
£ Plant holy fear in every heart, *
¢r That we from Gop may ne'er depart.
(1)
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mf Lead us to CHRIST, the living Way,
. Nor let us from His pastures stray ;
Lead us to holiness, the road
That we must take to dwell with Gop.

Lead us to Heav'n, that we may share
Fulness of joy for ever there;

Lead us to Gop, our final rest,

To be with Him for ever blest. Amen.

210 * And now abideth farth, hope, charity, these three:
but the greatest of these is charity.”
mf G_RACIOUS Seirit, HoLy Guosr, -
Taught by Thee, we covet most
Of Thy gifts at Pentecost,
Holy, heavenly love.

Love is kind, and suffers long,

Love is meek, and thinks no wrong,

Love than death itself more strong;
Therefore give us love.

Prophecy will fade away,

Melting in the light of day ;

Love will ever with us stay ;
T'herefore give us love.

Faith will vanish into sight ;
Hope be emptied in delight ;
er Love in Heav'n will shine more bright ;
Therefore give us love,

mf Faith and hope and love we sece
Joining hand in hand agree ;
cr  But the greatest of the three,
And the best, is love.

» From the overshadowing
Of Thy gold and silver wing
Shed on us, who to Thee sing,
Holy, heavenly love. Amen.
(110)
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Q11 “ Auake, O north wind; and come, thou soutk; blow
upon my garden, that the spices thereof may Jlow
out.”

mf HOLY Grost, Thy people bless

O Who long to feel T 1y might,
And fain would grow in holiness
As children of the light.

To Thee we bring, Who art the Lorp,
Our selves to be Thy throne ;

Let every thought, and deed, and word
Thy pure dominion own.

‘Life-giving SPIRIT, o'er us move
dim As on the formless deep ;
cr Qive life and order, light and love,
P Where now is death or sleep.

f QGreat Gift of our ascended King,

His saving truth reveal ; .
Our tongues inspire His praise to sing

Our hearts His love to feel.

nif True Wind of Heav'n, from south or north,
For j?v (dim) or chastening, blow ;

cr The garden-spices shall spring forth

If Thou wilt bid them flow.

f O Howuy GHosT, of sevenfold might,
All graces come from Thee ;

p Grant us to know and serve aright
ONE Gobp in Persons THREE Amen

212 “ He is faithful.”
nf Oghegil(’)r Eomforter I(;ivineé beni
or y e an wer benign,
S Sing we Aﬁi:fuia l PO ¢
To Thee, Whose faithful love had place
In Gop’s t covenant of grace,
ing we Alleluia !
1)
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mf To Thee, Whose faithful voice doth win
The wandering from the ways of sin,
¢ f Sing we Alleluia !
To Thee, Whose faithful power doth hea},
Enlighten, sanctify, and seal,
Sing we Alleluia !
mf To Thee, Whose faithful truth is shown
By every promise made our own,
S Sing we Alleluia !

To Thee, our Teacher and our Friend,
Our fmtixf;xl Leader to the end,
Sing we Alleluia !

mf To Thee, by JEsus CHRrisT sent down,
/ Of all His gifts the sum and crown,
f Sing we Alleluia !

I To Thee, Who art with Gop the So~
And Gop the FATHER ever ONE,
f Sing we Alleluia! Amen.

213 “ And he shewed me a pure riger of water of hife,
clear as crystal, procceding out of the Throne of

God and of the Lamb.”

mf A LIVING stream, as crystal clear,
Welling from out the Throne
Of Gop and of the LaMB on high,
The Lorp to man hath shown.

This stream doth water Paradise,
It makes the Angels sing :
er  One precious drop within the heart
Is of all joy the spring:

/ Joy past all speech, of glory full,
dim But stored where none may know,
As manga hid in dewy heaven.

« As pearls in ocean low.
€ 38%)
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p Eye hath not seen, nor ear hath heard,
Nor to man’s heart hath come
What for those loving Thee in truth
Thou hast in love’s own home.
mf But by His Sririt He to us
The secret doth reveal :
¢r Faith sees and hears : but O for wings
That we might taste, and feel ;
Wings like a dove to waft us on
High o’er the flood of sin!
7 Lorp of the Ark, put forth Thine hand.
And take Thy wanderers in.
/0 }i‘raise the FaTHER, praise the Sox,
he Lams for sinners given
And HoLy Guosr, through Whom alone
Our hearts are raised to Heavn. Amen

214 ¢ Help us, O God of our salvation. for the giory of
Thy Name.”
mf LORD of our life, and Gob of our salvation,
Star of our night, and Hope of every nation,
p Hear and (cr) receive Thy Church's supplication,
S Lorp Gop Almighty.
mf See round Thine ark the hungry billows curling ,
See how Thy foes their banners are unfurling ,
7 Lorp, while their (cr) darts envenom'd they are
hurling,
S Thou canst preserve us
mf Lorp, Thou canst help when earthly armour faileth,
Lorp, Thou canst save when deadly sin assaileth.
? Lorp, o'er Thy (cr) Church nor death nor hell pre-
vaileth ;
p Grant us Thy peace, Lorp.
mf (Jrant us Thy help till foes are backward driven,
Grant them Thy truth, that they may be forgiven,
¥ Grant peace on earth, (cr) and, after we have striven,
pp Peace in Thy Heav'n. Awen.
| 1783
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mf Great THREE in ONE, Great ONE in THREE,
« Our hymns of prayer receive,
And teach us all from sin to flee,
And live as we believe ;
er So, pure in faith, our thoughts and speech
And acts that faith shall own:
/ So shall we to Thy Presence reach,
And know as we are known. Amen.

217 # Thy Kingdom come”

mf THY kingdom come, O Gon,
Thy rule, O Curist, begin
Break with Thine iron rod
The tyrannies of sin.

p Where is Thy reign of peace,

And Y]urity and love?

When shall all hatred cease,
As in the realms above

When comes the promised time
That war shall be no more,

And lust opFression, crime
Shall flce Thy Face before ?

mf We pray Thee, Lorv, arise,
And come in Thy great might ;
Revive our longing eyes
Which languish for Thy sight.

p Men scorn Thy sacred Name,
And wolves devour Thy fold ;
By many deeds of shame
We learn that love grows cold.

Q’er heathen lands afar
Thick darkness broodeth yet :
er Arise, O morning Star,
4 Arise, and never set. Amen.
(178 )
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218 " God be merciful untc us, and bless us; and shew ue

the light of His countenance.” .

mf ( : OD of mercy, uviyr vi grow

/

Show the brightness of Tlhy Face ;
Shine upon us, Saviour, shine,
Fill Thy Church with light Divine ;
And Thy saving health extend
Unto earth’s remotest end.

Let the Beople praise Thes, Lorp;
Be by all that live adored ;

. Let the nations shout and sing

p

/

219

Glory to their Saviour King;
At feet their tribute pay,
And ’I{xy holy Will obey.

Let the people praise Thee, Lorp ;
Earth shall then her fruits afford ;

Gop to man His blessing give,

Man to Gop devoted live ;

All below, and all above,

One in joy, and light, and love. Amen.

“ All the carth shall be filled with His Majesty.”

AIL to the Lorp’s Anointed,
Great David’s ter Son!
Hail, in the time appogea s
His reign on earth begun!
He comes to break oppression,
To set the captive free,
To take away transgression,
And rule 1n equity.

mf He shall come down like showers

Upon the fruitful earth,
And joy and hope, like flowers;
Spring in His path to birth ;
(117)
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Before Him on the mountains
P Shall the herald, go ;
zr From hill to vale the fouutains
Of righteousness o’erflow.

mf Kings shall bow down before Him,

And gold and incense bring ;

All nations shall adore Him,
His praise all people sing ;

To Him shall prayer unceasing
And aaily vows ascend ;

His kingdom still increasing,
A kingdom without end.

f O'er every foe victorious,
He on His Throne shall rest ;
From age to age more glorious,
All-blessing and all-blest :
The tide of time shall never
His covenant remove ;
His Name shall stand for ever,
P His changeless Name of love. Amen.

Q0 “ The kingdomns of this world are become the kingdoms
of our Lord and of His Christ; and He shall reign
' for ever and ever.”
s/ JESUS shall reign where'’er the sun
Doth his successive journeys run ;
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore,
Till moons shall wax and wane no more.

mf People and realms of every tongue
Dwell on His love with sweetest song,

P And infant voices shall proclaim

cr Their early blessings on His Name.

7 Blessings abound where’er He reigns ;
The prisoner leaps to lose his chains ;
dimThe w. find eternal rest,
er And all the sons of want are blest.
(118)
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J Let every creature rise and bring
Peculiar honours to our King ;
s descend with songs again,
And earth repeat the loud Amen. Amen.

091 “ O0f Whom the whole family in heaven and earth is
numed.”
mf LET saints on earth in concert sing
With those whose work is done .
For all the servants of our King
In Heav’n and earth are one.

One family, we dwell in Him,
One Church, above, beneath :
dimThough now divided i)y the stream.
P The narrow stream of death.

mf One army of the living Gon,
To His command we bow ;

Part of the host have cross'd the flood.
r And part are crossing now.

E'en now to their eternal home
There Ea,ss some spirits blest :
While others to the margin come.
Waiting their call to rest.
mf JESU, be Thou our constant Guide ;
Then, when the word is given,
Bid Jordan’s narrow stream divide,
¢r  And bring us safe to Heav'n. Amen.

Q29 “ God shall wnpe away all tears from their eyes "
Vi EN thousand times ten thousand,
In sparkling raiment bright,
The armies of the ransom’d Saints
Thron% u? the steeps of light :
mf "Tis finish’d! all is finish’d,
Their fight with death and sin;
f Fling open wide the golden gates,
. And let the victors in.
(1)
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What rush of Alleluias
Fills all the earth and sl?'!
 What ringing of a thousand harpe
Bes the triumph nigh!
O day, for which creation
And all its tribes were made!
O joy, for all its former woes
A thousand-fold repaid !

mf Oh, then what raptured greetings
On Canaan’s happy shore,
What knitting sever'd friendships up,
Where partings are no more !
f Then eyes with joy shall sparkle
p That brimm’d with tears of late ;
cr Orprhans no longer fatherless,
Nor widows desolate.

p Bring near Thy great Salvation,
Thou LaMB for sinners slain,
er Fill up the roll of Thine elect,
f Then take Thy power and reign:
mf A r, Desire of nations,
P hine exiles long for home ;
cr Show in the heavens Thy promised sign;
f Thou Prince and Saviour, come. Ameu.

008 “ The night is far spent, the day 13 at hand.”

nf HARK! hark, my soul! Angelic songs are
swelling
Q'er egrth’s green fields, and ocean’s wave-beat
shore :
How sweet the truth those blesséd strains are
telling
Of that new life when sin shall be no more.
p Angels of JEsUS, (cr) Angels of ligh .
7 Sing.ng to welcome (p) the pilgrims of the night!
(180 )
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mf Onward we go, for still we hear them singing,

p ® “Come, weary souls, for JEsus bids you aome:”

cr And through the dark, its echoes sweetly ringing,
The music of the Gospel leads us home.

p Angels of JESUS, (cr) Angels of light, N

f Singing to welcome (p) the pilgrims of the night !

p Far, far away, like bells at eveninf pealing,
The voice of JEsUs sounds o'er land and sea,
And laden souls, by thousands meekly stealing,
er Kind Shepherd, turn their weary steps to Thee.
p Angels of JEsus, (cr) Angels of light,
f Singing to welcome (p) the pilgrims of the night !

mf Restdcomes at length ; though life be long and
reary,
The day must dawn, and darksome night be past ;
Faith’s journey ends in welcome to the weary,
And Heav’n, the heart’s true home, will come at
? Angels of JEsUS, (cr) Aniels of light, [last.
f Singing to welcome (p) the pilgrims of the night !
mf Ansgels! sing on, your faithful watches keeping,
Sing us sweet fragments of the songs above ;
Till morning’s joy shall end the night of weeping,
And life’s long shadows break in cloudless love.
Angels of JEsus, (cr) Angels of light
Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the niﬂlt!
men.

224  The fellowship of His sufferings.
mf HAPPY band of pilgrims,
O If onward ye wih tread

With Jesus as your Fellow
To JEsus as your Head !

O happy if ye labour
As JEsvus did for men :
0] hapfy if ye hunger
As Jesus hungerd then !
C181)



GENERAL HYMNS,

p The Cross that Jesus carried

Y He carried as your due :

f The Crown that JEsUs weareth
He weareth it for you.

mf The faith by which })lre see Him,
The hope in whic earn,
The love that throu h all troubles
To Him alone will turn,

p The trials that beset you,

The sorrows ye endure,

The manifold temptations
That death alone can cure,

o What are they but His jewels

Of right celestial worth ?
What are the but the ladder
Set up to Heav’n on earth 1

0] hapEy ba.nd of pilgrims,
upward to the skies,
dim Where such a light affliction
/ Shall win so great a prize. Amen,

QDB « Here hate we no continuing city, but we seek one to
come.

P RIEF life is here our portion ;
B Brief sorrow, short-lllj\?ed care ;
cr The life that knows no ending,
The tearless life, is there,

mf O happy retribution !
Short toil, eternal rest ;
For morta.ls and for sinners
A mansion with the blest !

And now we fight the battle,
/ But then shall wear the crown
Of full and everlasting
And passionless renown ;
7182)
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r And now we watch and struggle,
And now we live in hope,
And Sion in her anguish
With Babylon must cope ;

m/ But He, Whom now we trust in,
Shall then be seen and known ;
And they that know and sece Him
Shall have Him for their own.

¢r  The morning shall awaken,
The shadows shall decay,
And each true-hearted servant
Shall shine as doth the day-.

f There Gop, our King and Portion,
Tn fulness of His grace,
Shall we behold for ever,
r And worship face to face.

nif O sweet and blesséd country,
The home of Gon's elect !

() sweet and blesséd country
That eager hearts expect !

p JEsU, in mercy bring us
To that dear land of rest :

m/ Who art, with Gop the FaATHER
And gman‘, ever Blest. Amen.

Q9,8 “ The nations of thom whick are saved shall walk in
the light of it.”

mf HE world is very evil,
T The times are waxing late,
» Be sober and keep vigil,
The Judge is at the gate ;
cr The Judge Who comes in mercy,
The Judge Who comes with might,
Who comes to end the evil,
J  Who comes to crown the right.
(188
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mf Arise, arise, good Christian,
, Let right to wrong succeed ;
r Let penitential sorrow
cr To heavenly gladness lead,
To light that has no evening,
That knows nor moon nor sun,
The light so new and golden,
The light that is but one.
mf O home of fadeless splendour,
Of flowers that fear no thorn
Where they shall dwell as children
r Who here as exiles mourn ;
mt 'Midst power that knows no limit,
Where wisdom has no bound,
» The Beatific Vision
or Shall glad the Saints around.
mf O happy, holy portion,
4 Re elz'tion fzr the blest,
True vision of true beauty,
True cure of the distrest!
J Strive, man, to win that %lory ;
Toil, man, to gain that light ;
Send hope before to grasp it,
Till bope be lost in sight.
mf O sweet and blesséd country,
The home of Gop’s elect !
O sweet and blesséd country
That eager hearts expect
p JEsU, in mercy bring us
To that dear land of rest ;
mf Who art, with Gop the FATHER
And SprIRIT, ever Blest. Amen.
7 “ A better country, that is, an heavenly.”
mf OR thee, O dear, dear country,
F Mine eyes their vigils keep ;
For very love, beholding
Thy happy name, they weep.
(184 )
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The mention of thy glory
Is unction to the breast,
And medicine in sickness,
And love, and life, and rest.

O one, O only mansion!
O Paradise of joy ! .

Where tears are ever banish’d,
And smiles have no alloy ;

7 The Lawms is all thy splendour;

The Crucified thy praise;

His laud and benediction
Thy ransom’d people raise.

With jasper glow thy bulwarks,
Thy strects with emeralds blaze ;

The sardius and the topaz
Unite in thee their rays ;

Thine ageless walls are bonded
With amethyst unpriced ;

The Saints build up thy fabric,
And the corner-stone is CHRIST

my Thou hast no shore, fair ocean!
Thou hast no time, bright day 1
Dear fountain of refreshment
To pilgrims far away !
i 4 U;}on the Rock of ages
hey raise thy holy tower ;
Thine is the victor’s laurel,
And thine the golden dower

mf O sweet and blesséd country,
The home of Gop’s elect
O sweet and blesséd count
That eager hearts expect
P JEsU, in mercy bring us
To that dear land of rest ;
mf Who art, with Gop the FATHER
And SpIrIT, ever Blest. Amen
(188 )
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“ And the city was pure gold.”

mf J ERUSALEM the golden,

diwn

cr

r

With milk and honey blest,
Beneath thy contemplation
Sink heart and voice opprest.
I know not. oh, 1 know not
What joys await us there,
What radiancy of glory,
What bhiss beyond compare.

Thef' stand, those halls of Sion
All jubilant with song,
And bright with many an Angel,
And u%l the Martyr throng ;
The Prince is ever in them,
The daylight is serene,
The pastures of the blessed
Are deck’d in glorious sheen.

ny/ There 1s the throne of David ;

S

4

And there, from care rcleased,
The shout of them that triumph,
The song of them that feast ;
And they, who with their Leader
Have conquer’d in the fight,

For ever and for ever
Are clad ip robes of white.

mf O sweet and blesséd country.

1 4

The home of Gop’s elect !
O sweet and blesséd country
That eager hearts expect

JE8U, in mercy bring us

v

To that dear land of rest :

mf Who art, with Gop the Faruer

v

And SPIRIT, ever Blest. Amen
( 186 )
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Q09 * The things which arc scen are temporal ; but the
things which are not seen are etcrnal
mf THE roseate hues of early dawn,
The brightness of the day,
The crimson of the sunset sky,
4im  How fast they fade away!
~r  Oh, for the pearly gates of Heav'n,
Oh, for the golden floor,
h, for the Sun of righteousness
That setteth nevermore !

¢ The highest hopes we cherish Lere.
How fast they tire and faint :
How many a spot defiles the robe
That wraps an earthly saint !
:r  Oh, for a heart that never sing,
Oh, for a soul wash’d white,
Oh, for a voice to praise our King,
Nor weary day or night !
mf Here faith is ours, and heavenly hope,
And grace to lead us higher ;
v But there are perfectness and peace,
Beyond our best desire.
r  Oh, by Thy love and anguish, LoRrp,
And by Thy life laid down,
r  Grant that we fall not from Thy grace,
Nor cast away our crown. Amen.

230 * There remaineth g:;;[ora a rest to the peopis of

mf THERE is a blessdd home
Beyond this land of woe,
Where trials never come,
Nor tears of sorrow flow;
cr  Where faith is lost in sight,
And patient hope is crown'd,
f And everlasting light
Its glory throws around.
(181,
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p There is a land of peace,
Angels know it well ;
or Glad songs that never cease
Within its portals swell ;
mf Around its glorious Throne
Ten thousand Saints adore
CarisT, with the FATHER ONE
And SPIRIT, evermore.
/O joy all joys beyond
'l‘o see i]hquAn{u Who died,
¢ And count each sacred Wound
In Hands, and Feet, and Side ;
m/ To give to Him the praise
Of every triumph won,
er And sing through endless days
The great things He hath done.
mf Look up, ye saints of Gop,
Nor fear to tread below
The ‘path your Saviour trod
p Of daily toil and woe ;
<sr  Wait but a little while
In uncomplaining love,
mf His own most gracious smile
Shall welcome you above. Amen.

231 “ And so shall we ever be with the Lord.”
mf OR ever with the Lord !”
p Amen ; so let it be ;
er Life from the dead is in that word,
'Tis immortality.
p Here in the body pent,
Absent from Him I roam,
¢r Yet nightly pitch my moving tent
day’s march nearer home,
mf M{IFATHEn’s house on high,
ome of my soul, how near
At times to faith’s foreseeing eye
Thy golden gates appear |
(188 )
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p Ah! then my spirit faints
To reach the land I love,
¢r The bright inheritance of Saints,
Jerusalem above.
f *For ever with the Lorp !”
mf  FATHER, if 'tis Thy Will,
The promise of that faithful word
Even here to me fulfil.
Be Thou at my right hand,
Then can I never fail ;
zr Uphold Thou me, and I shall stand,
Fight, and I must prevail.
y So when my latest breath
Shall rend the veil in twain,
cr By death 1 shall escape from death,
f And life eternal gain.
mf Knowing as [ am known,
How :imll I love that word,
~r And oft repeat before the Throne,
*For ever with the Lorp !”  Ainon.

232 * Eye hath not scem, nor sar heard, neither Aave
entered anto the heart of man, the things which God
hath prepared for them that love Him,  But God
hath revealed them unto us by His Spit.”

mr IGHT'S abode, celestial Salem,
Vision whence true peace doth spring,
Brighter than the heart can fancy,
Mansion of the Highest King ;
J Oh, how glorious are the praises
Which of thee the prophets sing !

mf There for ever and for ever
Alleluia is out-pour'd ;
For unending, for unbroken
Is_ the feast-day of the Lorp ;
? All is pure and all is holy
‘That within thy walls'is stored.
(18 @
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There no cloud nor passing vapour
Dims the brightness of the air ;
m/f Endless noon-day, glorious noon-day
From the Sun of suns is there ;
There no night brings rest from fabour,
For unknown are toil and care

f Ob, how glorious and resplendent,
Fragile body, shalt thou be,
When endued with so much beauty,
Full of health, and st ong, and free,
Full of vigour, full of pleasure
That shall last eternally !

mf Now with gladness, now with courage,
Bear the burden on thee laid,

p That hereafter these thy labours
May with endless gifts be paid ;

c¢r And in everlasting glory
Thou with brightness be array’'d

J/ Laud and honour to the FATHER,
Laud and honour to the Sox,
Laud and honour to the SpIrIT,
Ever THREE and ever ONE,
Consubstantial, Co-eternal,
‘While unending ages run  Amen

233 “ Qur conversation is in heaven *
mf T ERUSALEM on high
J My song and city 1s,
My home whene’er I die,
p 8 ;:]entre o{ my’bliss :
a ace
When shall T
My Gop, with Thee,
¢ To see Thy Face?
[ 199 .
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mf There dwells my Lorp, my Kirg,
v Judged here unfit to live ;
nf There Angels to Him sing,
And lowly homage give :
/ O happy place !
When shall I be,
My Gop, with Thee,
¥ To see Thy Face?
my The Patriarchs of old
There from their travels cease ;
The Prophets there behold
Their longed-for Prince of peacs,
/O happy place !
When shall I be,
My Gobp, with Thee,
» To see Thy Face?
~f The LAMB’S Apostles there
I might with joy behold,
The harpers I might hear
Hs(;)r ing on };arps. of gold :
f appy place !
When shall I be,
My Gop, with Thee,
p To see Thy Face?

The bleeding Martyrs, they
Within those courts are found,
zr  Clothtd in pure array,
Their scars with % ory crown’d :
s o haly:py lace !
When shall I be
My Gob, with Thee,
p To see Thy Face?

Ah me! ah me! that I
In Kedar’s tents here stay ;
No place like that on high ;
4 Lorp, thither g\:lde my way ;
Y'Y
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/ O happy place!
. “'l?gl shall I be,
My Gobp, with Thee,
2 To see Thy Face? Amen,

234 “ The Paradise of God."

mf PARADISE ! O Paradise!
Who doth not crave for rest ?
Who would not seek the happy land
Where they that loved are blest ;
f Where loyal hearts and true
Stand ever in the light,
All rapture through and through,
4im  In Gop's most holy sight ?
mf O Paradise ! O Paradise !
The world is growing old ;
¢ Who would not be at rest and {ree
Where love is never cold ;
/ Where loyal hearts and true
Stand ever in the light,
All rapture through and through,
dim  In Gob's most holy sight?
mf O Paradise ! O Paradise!
4 "Tis weary waiting here ;
¢r I long to be where Jrsts is,
To feel, to see Him near ;
S Where loyal hearts and true
Stand ever in the light,
All rapture thronﬁh and through,
dim In Gop’s most holy sight.
mf O Paradise ! O Paradise !
P I want to sin no more,
¢r 1 want to be as pure on earth
As on thy spotless shore ;
/ Where loyal hearts and true
Stand ever in the light,
« All rapture throuﬁh and through,
dim  In Gop’s most holy sight.
(1921
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mf O Paradise s O Paradise !

I greatly long to see

The special place my dearest Lorp
In love prepares for me ,

f Where loyal hearts and true

Stand ever in the light,
All rapture through and through,
dim In Gop’s most holy sight.

p Lorp Jesu, King of Paradise,
O keep me in lFl‘hy love,
or And guide me to that happy land
Of perfect rest above ;
f \{'lnere loyal hearts and true
Stand ever in the light,
All rapture through and through,
dim  In Gob's most holy sight,  Amen,

Q35 * There remaincth therefore a rest to the people of
God.”
nf OH, what the joy and the glory must be,
Those endless Sabbaths the blessed ones see;
Crown for the valiant, (¢) to weary ones rest ;
v Gop shall be All and i all ever Blest.

mf What are the Monarch, His Court, and His
Throne ?
What are the peace and the joy that they own !
O that the blest ones, who in it have share.
All that they feel could as fully declare !

Truly Jerusalem name we that shore,
k4 Vlgx(m of peace, (¢r) that brings joy evermore ;
mf Wish and fulfilment can sever'd be ne'er,
Nor the thing pray’d for come short of the prayer.

P There, where no troubles distraction can bring,

o We the sweet anthems of Sion shall sing, _
While for Thy grace, Lorp, their voices of praise
Thy blesséd people eternally raise, -

C193)
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mf There dawns no Sabbath, no Sabbath is o'er,
Those Sabbath-keepers have one evermore ;

f One aLd unending is that triumph song
Which to the Angels and us s!mjl belong.

¢ YNowin the meanwhile, with hearts rased on high,
We for that country must yearn and must sigh ;
Seeking Jerusalem, dear native land,
Through our long exile on Babylon’s strand

nf Low before Him with vur praises we fall,
Of Whom, and in Whom, and thro’ Whom are all ;
Of Whom, the Fatuer , and in Whom, the Son ,
Through Whom, the Spirit, with Them ev;elrn OxNE.

neu.

236 * When shall 1 Comf-:& :[‘:’pcar hefore the presence f
2

mf JERUS-\LEM, my happy home,
Name ever dear to me,
When shall my labours have an end ?
Thy joys when shall [ see?
When shall these eyes thy heaven-built walls
And pearly gates belold 1
Thy bulwarks with salvation strong,
nd streets of shining gold ?

J Apostles, Martyrs, Prophets, there
Around my Saviour stand ;
And all [ love in CHRisT below
Will join the glorious band.

mf Jerusalem, my happy home,
When shall I come to thee?
When shall my labours have an end ?
. Thy joys when shall I see?
» O Carist, do Thou my soul prepare
For that bright home of love;
or That I may see Thee and adore,
. With all Thy Saints above. Amen.
- 1)
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237 0 how amiable a’;fosg;h‘!’; dwellings, Thou Lord of

mf GOD of hosts, the mighty Lorp,
O How lovely is the place,
Where Thou, enthroned in glory, show'st
The brightness of Thy Face !

¢ My longing soul faints with desire
To view Thy blest abode ;

My panting heart and flesh cry out
For Thee the living Gob.

inf For in Thy courts one single day
"Tis hetter to attend,
Than, Lorp, in any place besides
A thousand days to spend.

O Lorp of hosty, my King and Gop,
How highly blest are they

Who in Thy temple always dwell,
And there Thy praise display !

f  To Fatrer, Soxn, and HoLy GHOST,
The Gop Whom we adore.
Be glory, as it was, is now,
And shall be evermore Amen.

Q38  Like as the hart desircth the water-brooks, so longeth
my sowd after Thee, O God.”

r A S e{mts the hart for cooling streams
. When heated in the chase,
So longs my soul, O Gop, for Thee.
And Thy refreshing grace.

For Thee my Gop, the living Gop,
My thirsty soul doth 'Fli:ne:
cr O when shall I behold Thy Face,
Thou Majesty Divine
€198 )
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» Why restless, why cast down, my soui }
sr . Hope still, and thou shalt sing
The praise of Him Who is thy Gop,
Thy health's eternal Spring.
To FaTRER, Sov, and HoLy GHosT,
The Gop Whom we adore,
Be glory, as it was, is now,
And shall be evermore. Amen.

239 = Tie Lord sad unto hm, . . . T have hailoueld
this house . . . to put My Name there for ever,
and Ine eyes and Mine heart shall v there
jerpetually.”

m™nf HRIST is our corner-stoue,
On Him alone we build ,
With His true Saints alone
The courts of Heav'n are fill'd :
er  On His great love
Our hopes we place
Of present grace
And joys above.
f Oh, then with hymns of praise
These hallow’d courts shall ring ;
Qur voices we will raise
. The THREE in ONE to sing;
And thus proclaim
In joyful song,
Both loud and long,
That glorious Name.

mf Here, gracious Gop, do Thou
For evermore draw nigk ;
Accept each faithful vow,
?  And mark each suppliant sigh ;
mf In copious shower
On all who pray
Each holy day
Thy blessings pour.
{196 )
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Here may we gain from Heav'n
The grace which we implore ;
And may that grace, once given,
Be with us evermore,
p Until that day
When all the blest
er  To endless rest
dim Are call'd away. Amen

240 0 how amiable arc/w{t /;v' dwellings, Theu Lord of

mf LEASANT are Thy courts above
In the land of light and love ;

p Pleasant are Thy courts below

In this land of sin and woe:
¢r Oh, my spirit longs and faints

For the converse of Thy Saints,

For the brightness of Thy Face.

For Thy fulness, Gop of grace.

m/ Happy birds that sing and fly
Round Thy Altars, O most High,

» Happier souls that find a rest
In a heavenly FATHER’S breast .
Like the wandering dove that found
No repose on earth around,

¢r They can to their ark repair,
And enjoy it ever there.

»f Happy souls, their praises flow

? Even 1n this vale of woe ;

cr Waters in the desert rise,
Manna feeds them from the skies ;
On they go from strength to strength,
Till they reach Thy Throne at length,

? At Thy feet adoring fall,

mf Who hast led them safe through all.

(197)
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p When the storms are o'er us,
And dark clouds before us,

¢r Then its light directeth,
And our way protecteth.

mf Who can tell the pleasure,
Who recount the treasure
By Thy Word imparted
To the simnple-hearted 1
Word of mercy, giving
Succour to the living ;
Word of life, supplying

¢ Comfort to the dying!

mf () that we discerning
Its most holy learning,
Lorp, may love and fear Thee,
Evermore be near Thee. Amen.

244 * A »oken and lontrite heart, U God, shalt Thou not
despise.”
P L()RD, when we bend before Thy Throue,
And our confessions pour,
Teach us to feel the sins we own,
And hate what we deplore.
Our broken spirits pitying see ;
True penitence impart ;
¢r Then let a kindling glance from Thee
Beam hope upon the heart.

mf When we disclose our wants in prayer,
May we our wills resign,
And not a thought our bosoms share
Which is not wholly Thine.

May faith each weak petition fill,
And waft it to the skies,
- And teach our hearts 'tis goodness still
That grants it or denies. Amen.
(300)
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w If any man sin, we have an Advocate with ths
245 4 P.{atlmr. Jesus Uhrist the Righteous.”,
» WHEN at Th({ footstool, Lorp, I bend,
And plead with Thee for mercy there,
sr Think of the sinner’s dying Friend,
And for His sake receive my prayer.

p O think not of my shame and guilt.
My thousand stains of deq}est dye :

or Think of the Blood which JEsuUs spilt,
And let that Blood my pardon buy.

nf Think. L.orp, how T am still Thine own,

p  The trembling creature of Thy hand ;
Think how my heart to sin is prone,
And what temptations round me stand.

nf O think upon Thy holy Word,
And every plighted promise there ;
How prayer should evermore be heard,
And how Thy glory is to spare.

p O think not of my doubts and fears,
My strivings with Thy grace Divine
Think upon Jesvs’ woes and tears,

er And let His Merits stand for mine.

mf Thine eye, Thine ear, they are not dull;
Thine arm can never shorten’d be ;
Behold me here ; my heart is full ;

p Behold, and spare, and succour me Amen

246 < Men ought always to pray, and not to famnt.”
mf HAT various hindrances we meet
, In coming to the Mercy-seat ;
Yet who, that knows the worth of prayer,
But wishes to be often there
Prayer makes tho darken’d cloud withdraw,
Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw,
Tves exercisa to faith and love,
Brings every blessing from aborve.
(201)
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p Restraining prayer, we cease to fight :

er Prayer makes the Christian’s armour bright ;
Arfd Satun trembles when he sees
The weakest saiut upon his knees.

mf When Moses stood with arms spread wide,
Success was found on Israel's side ;

p But when through weariness they fail'd,
That moment Amalek prevail'd.

mf Have we no words? ah, think again :
Words low apace when we complain,
And till our fellow-creature's ear
With the ~ad tale of all our care.

Were half the breath thus vainly spent
To Heav'n in supplication sent,
Our cheerful song would oftener be,

7 *Hecar what the Lorn hath done for me "

1/ ) Lo, increase our faith aund love,
That we may all Thy goodness prove.
And pain from Thy exhaustless store
The fruits of prayer for evermore. Amen

Q47 * Thou preparest their heart, and Thine car hearkeneth
theretv.”

mf ORD, teach us how to pray aright
IJ With reverence and \?ithyfcm{g :
p Thongh dust and ashes in Thy sight,
¢r  Weinay, we must draw near.
mf We perish if we cease trom prayer ;
O grant us power to pray ;
And, when to meet Thee we prepare,
Lorp, meet us by the way
Gob of all grace, we bring to Thee
P A broken contrite heart ;
mf Give, what Thine eye delights to see,
< Truth in the inward part ;
(303)
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Faith in the only Sacrifice
That can for sin atone ;
To cast our hopes, to fix our eyes,
cr  On CHRrIsT, on CHRIST alone ;

p Patience to watch, and wait, and weep,
Though mercy long delay ;

-r Courage our fainting souls to keep,
And trust Thee though Thou slay ;

mf Give these, and then Thy Will be done;
Thus, strengthen’d with all might,
We, through Thy Seirrr and Thy Sox,
Shall pray, and pray aright. Amen

248 “ And he smd, 1 nll not let thee go, exccnt the
bless me.”

{HEPHERD Divine, our wants relieve
In this our evil day ;
To all Thy tempted followers give
The power to watch and pray.

Long as our fiery trials last,
Long as the cross we bear,
) let our souls on Thee be cast

In never-ceasing prayer.

" The Spirit of intercedin ce
Give us in faith to cla’iznﬂa
To wrestle till we see Thy Face,

And know Thy hidden Name.

Till Thou Thy perfect love impart,
Till Thou hx))r?self bestow,

Be this the cry of every heart,
“I will not let Thee go.”

I will not let Thee go, unless
W
i y great Salvation bless,
* " make me all like Thee, .
1%8)
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Then let me on the mountain-top
Behold Thine open Face ;
/ Where faith in sight is swallow'd up.
And prayer in endless praise, Amen

Q49 « Have mercy upim me, O God, after Thy qreat goon-
ness © according to the noltutnde of Thy mercies de
aray nane offences.™

? AVE mercy, Lorn, on me
H As Thou wert ever kmd’;
Let me, opprest with loads of guilt,
Thy wonted merey find.

Wash off my foul offence,

And cleanse me from my sin ;
For I confess my crime, and see

How great my guilt has been.

mf  The joy Thy favour gives
Let me again obtain,
And Thy free SpIriT’s firm support
My fainting soul sustain.

/ To Gop the FaTHER, SoN,
And SpirIT glory be,
As 'twas, and is, and shall be so
To all eternity. Amen.

250 “ Qut of the decp have [ called unto Thee, O Lord’

? UT of the dee}) I call
To Thee, O Lorp, to Thee ;
Before Thy Throne of grace I fall ;
Be merciful to me.

Out of the deep I cry,
The woful deep of sin,
Of evil done in days gone by,
Of evil now within.
Ca04)
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Out of the deep of fear,
And dread of coming shame,
From morning watch till night is near®
cr I plead the Precious Name.

my  Lorn, there is mercy now,
As ever was, with Thee ;
Before Thy Throne of grace I bow ;
P Be merciful to me. Amen.

251 ¢ Jesus, Muster, have mercy on us ™

P, SA\'J OUR, when in dust to Thee
Low we bow the adoring knee ;

When, repentant, to the skies
Scarce we lift our weeping eyes,
Oh, by all Thy pains and woe
Suffer'd once for man below,
Bending from Thy Throne on high,
Hear our solemn litany.

mf By Thy helpless infant years,
By Thy life of want and tears,
By Thy days of sore distress
In the savage wilderness ;
By the dread mysterious hour
Of the insulting tempter's power ;
Turn, O turn a favouring eye ;
r Hear our solemn litany.

mf By the sacred griefs that wept
Q'er the grave where Lazarus slept ;
By the boding tears that flow’d
Over Salem’s loved abode ;
By the mournful word that told
. Treachery lurk’d within Thy fold ;
From Thy Seat above the s{y
v Hear our solemn litany.
¢ 205 )
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By Thine hour of whelming fear ;
By Thine agony of prayer ;

By the cross, the nail, the thorn,
Piercing spear, and torturing scorn;;
By the gloom that veil'd the skies
Q'er the dreadful Sacrifice ;

Listen to our humble cry ;

Hear our solemn litany.

rr By Thy deep expiring groan;
By the sad sepulchral stone
By the vault whose dark abode

¢ Held in vain the rising Gob ;

f O, from earth to Heav'n restored,
Mighty, re-ascended Lok,

mf Listen, listen to the cry

p Of our solemn litany. Amen.

252 = In Whom we have redewption through s Blood,

r \ N TEARY of earth and laden with my sin
I louk at Heav'n and long to enter in’;
But there no evil thing may find a home,
er And yet I hear a voice that bids me, * Come.”

p  So vile I am, how dare 1 hoﬁ)e to stand
In the pure glory of that holy land ?
Before the whiteness of that Throne appear
or Yet there are Hands stretch'd out to draw me near.

2 The while [ fain would tread the bheavenly way,
Evil is ever with me day by day ;

cr Yet on mine ears the gracious tidings fall,
“ Repent, confess, thou shalt be loosed from all.”

mf It is the voice of Jesus that [ hear,
His are the Hands streteh’d out to draw me near,
And His the Blood that can for all atone,
And set me faultless there before the Throne.
< 208 )
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Twas He Who found me on the deathly wild
And made me heir of Heav’n, the FATHERS child,
And day by day, whereby my soul maf' live,
Uives me His grace of pardon, and will give

O great Absolver, grant my soul may wear

The lowliest garb of penitence and prayer,

That in the FATHER'S courts my glorious dre~-
May be the garment of Thy righteousness.

Yea, Thou wilt answer for me, Righteous Lonn ,

Thine all the merits, mine the great reward ;

Thine the sharp thorns, and (»/) mine the golden
crown ;

Mine the life won. and () Thine the life laid dJown.

Nought can 1 bring, dear Logp, for all T owe,
Yet let my full heart what it can bestow ;
Like Mary's gift. let my devotion prove,
Forgiven greatly, how T greatly love  Amen

53 “ When he thought thereon, ke wept”
P JESU Curist, if aught there be
That, more than all beside,
In ever-painful memory
Must 1n my heart abide,

It is that deep ingratitude
Which 1 to Thee have shown,

Who didst for me in Tears and Blood
Upon the Cross atone.

Alas, how with my actions all
Has this defect entwined ;

How has it poison’d with its gall
My spirit, heart, and mind !

mf Alas, through this, how many a gem

I've rudely cast away, .

That might have form’d my diadem
In everlasting day !

(207)
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p Yet though the time be past and gone,
Though little more remains ;

Though nought is all that can be done,
E'en with my utmost pains ;

mf Still will I strive, O Saviour mine,
To do what in me lies ;
For never did Thy glance Divine,
A contrite heart despise. Amen,

254 “ Coms unto Me, all ye that lubour and are heav
laden, and I will give you rest.”
P ART thou weary, art thou languid, .
Art thou sore distrest 1
mf “Come to Me,” saith One, “ and coming
P Be at rest!”

mf Hath He marks to lead me to Him,
If He be my Guide 1
p “In His Feet and Hands are Wound-prints,
And His Side.”

mf Hath He diadem as Monarch
"That His Brow adorns ?
“Yea, a Crown, in very surety,
» But of thorns.”

mf 1f I find Him, if I follow,
What His guerdon here ?
? “Many a sorrow, many a labour,
Many a tear.”

mf If I still hold closely to Him,
What hath He at last ¢
[ “Sorrow vanquish'd, labour ended,
Jordan past.”

mf If I ask Him to receive me,
Will He say me nay ?
f “Not till earth, and not till Heav'n
v Pass away.”
(208)
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mf Finding, following, keeping, struggling,
Is He sure to bless ? .
£ “ Angels, Martyrs, Prophets, Virgins,
Answer, Yes!” Amen.

255 “ Hm that cometh to Me 1 will sn no wise cast out.”
? JUST as [ am, without one plea
But that Thy Blood was shed for me,
And that Thou bidd’st me come to Thee,
O Lams of Gop, 1 come.

Just as I amn, though toss'd about

With many a conflict, many a doubt,

Fightings and fears within, without,
O Lawms of Gop, 1 come.

Just as T am. poor, wretched, blind ;
o Sight, riches, llnealin of the mind,
Yea all I need, in Thee to find,
P2 O Lams of Gop, I come.

Just as T am, (n/) Thou wilt receive,
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve :
cr Because Thy promise I believe,
O LaMmB of Gop, I come.

P Just as I am (mf) (Thy love unknown
Has broken every barrier down),
¢r Now to be Thine, yea, Thine alone,
O Lawums of Gop, I come.

? Just as I am, (/) of that free love _  [prove,
The breadth, length, depth, and height to
¢r Here for a season, then above,
2 O Lans of Gop, I come. Amen.

258 “ Him that cometh to Me I will in no wise cast out.”
mf “ (YOME unto Me, ye weary,
And I will give you rest.”
P O blessdd voice of JEsus,
¢ Which comes to hearts opprest ;
(%9)
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mf It tells of benediction,

. Of pardon, grace, and peace,

/ Of joy that hath no ending,
Of love which cannot cease

mf “Come unto Me, ye wanderers,
And 1 will give you light.”

r O loving voice of JEsUs,

¢r Which comes to cheer the night ;

7 Our hearts were fill'd with sadness,
And we had lost our way ;

f But He has brought us gladness
And songs at break of day.

mf “ Come unto Me, ye fainting,
And I will give you life.”
O cheering voice of JEsUs,
er Which comes to aid our strife ;
mf The foe is stern and eager,
The fight is ficrce and long ;
/ But He has made us mighty,
And stronger than the strong.

mf “ And whosoever cometh,
I will not cast him out.”

O welcome voice of JEsUS,
¢r  Which drives away our doubt ;
mf Which calls us very sinners,
P Unworthy though we be,
cr Of love so free and boundless,
p To come, dear Lorp, to Thee. Amen.

QB7 “ He that cometh to Me shall never kunger ; and he
that belicveth on Me shall never thirst.”

P I HEARD the voice of JEsUS say,
mf “ Come unto Me and rest ;
or Lay down, thou weary one, lay down
y head upon My Breast ;”
(20)
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p Icame to Jesus as I was,

, and worn, and sad ;
cr I found in Him a resting-place,
F  And He has made me gﬁul.

p I heard the voice of JESTS say,
mf  *“ Behold, I freely give
cr The living water, thirsty one,
Stoop down, and drink, and live :”

? 1 came to JEsus, and I drank
cr Of that life-giving stream ;

My thirst was quench’d, my soul revived,
f - And now I live in Him,

p 1 heard the voice of JESUS say,
mf  “I am this dark world’s Liﬁilt ;
¢r Look unto Me, thy morn shall rise,
And all thy day be bright :”

p Ilookd to Jesus, and I found
er In Him my Star, my Sun ;

And in that Light of life I'll walk
dim  Till travelling days are done. Amen.

QB8 * When he hatk found it, he layeth it on his shoulders
rejoicing.”
P I WAS a wandering sheep,
I did not love the fold,
I did not love my Shepherd's voice,
I would not be controll'd.
I was a wayward child,
I did not love my home,
[ did not love my FATHER's voice,
I loved afar to roam.

mf The Shepherd souﬁht His sheep,
The FATHER sought His child,
They follow’d me o’er vale and hill,
O’er deserts waste and wild;
(311)
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They found me (p) nigh to death,
Famish'd, and faint, and lone ;
¢ They bound me with the bands of love,
They saved the wandering one.
mf They spoke in tender love
They raised my drooping ixea,d,
They gently closed my bleeding wounds,
ng fainting soul they fed ;
They wash’d my filth away,
They made me clean and fair ;
¢t They brought me to my home in peace,
dim The long-sought wanderer.
/ JEsus my Shepherd is,
"Twas He that loved my soul,
"Twas He that wash’d me in His Blood,
"Twas He that made me whole ;
’Twas He that sought the lost,
dim That found the wandering sheep ;
¢r 'Twas He that brought me to the fold,
'Tis He that still doth keep.
p 1 was a wandering sheep,
I would not be controll’d ;
7 But now 1 love my Shepherd’s voice,
I love, I love the fold.
2 1 wasa wayward child,
I once preferr’d to roam;
J But now I love m%l"xmlcn’s voice,
I love, I love His home. Amen.

QB9 « What reward shall 1 give unto the Lord for all the
benefits that He hath done unto me ¢
P THY Life was given for me,
Thy Blood, O Lorp, was shed,
¢r That I might ransom’d be,
And quicken’d from the dead ;
7 Thy Life was given for me ;
. What have I given for Thee?
( 212)
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Long years were spent for me
In weariness and woe,
cr That through eternity
Thy glory I might know ;
p Long years were spent for me;
Have { spent one for Thee ?

mf Thy FATHER'S Home of light,
Thy rainbow-circled Throne,
diin Were left for earthly night,
For wanderings sad and lone
2 Yea, all was left for me ;
. Have I left aught for Thee?

Thou, Lorp, hast borne for me
More than my tongue can tell
Of bitterest agony,
To rescue me from hell ;
Thou suff’redst all for me ;
What have I borne for Thee }

mf And Thou hast brought to me
Down from Thy Home above
cr Salvation full and free,
Thy pardon and Thy love ;
nf Great ﬁifts Thou broughtest me ;
2 What have 1 brought to Thee 1

mf O let my life be given,
Mi’ 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. Amen.

260 ¢ Lovest thou Me?™

me

P

ARK, my soul! it is the LorD ;

JEsUS speaks, and speaks to thee
*“Say, poor sinner, lov’st thou Met
{ 213)
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mf “1 deliver'd thee when bound,

- And, when bleeding, heal’d thy wound ;
Sought thee wandering, set thee right,
Turn’d thy darkness into light.

‘“ Can a woman’s tender care
Cease towards the child she bare?
7 Yes, she may forgetful be,
cr Yet will I remember thee.

mf “ Mine is an unchanging love,
Higher than the heights above,
Deeper than the depths beneath,

¢r Free and faithful, strong as death.

S “Thou shalt see My glory soon,

mf When the work of grace 1s done ;

cr Partner of My Throne shalt be ;

p Say, poor sinner, (cr) lov’st thou Me 1"

mf LoORD, it is my chief complaint
hat my love is weak and faint ;
cr Yet I love Thee, (dém) and adore ;
cr O for grace to love Thee more. Amen.

Q@1 * Blessed are the pure in heart, for they shall
God.’)

mf BLESS’D are the pure in heart,
For they shall see our Gop ;
The secret of the Lorb is theirs,
Their soul is CHRIST’S abode.

The Lorp, Who left the heavens
Our life and peace to bring,

To dwell in lowliness with men,
Their Pattern and their King ;

Still to the lowly soul
He doth Himself impart,
. cr And for His dwelling and His Throne
Chooseth the pure in heart.
(24)
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2 Lorp, we Thy Presence seek ;
May ours this blessing be ;

¢r Give us a pure and lowly heart,
A temple meet for Thee. Amen.

262 “ Now abidcth faith, hope, charity, these three ; but
the greatest of these is charity.”

mf G_REAT Mover of all hearts, Whose Hand
Doth all the secret springs command
Of human thought and will,
Thou, since the world was made, dost bless
Thy Saints with fruits of holiness,
.Their order to fulfil.

Faith, hope, and love here weave one chain ;
But love alone shall then remain
When this short day is gone :
/ O Love, O Truth, O endless Light,
When shall we sce Thy Sabbath bright
With all our labours done ?

? We sow 'mid perils here and tears ;

er There the glad hand the harvest bears,

dim  Which here in grief hath sown :

mf Great THREE in ONE, the increase give ;
Thy gifts of grace, by which we live,

or With heavenly glory crown. Amen.

283 "If any man will come after Me, let him deny
himsolf, and take up his cross, and follow Me.”

mf TAKE up thy cross, the Saviour said,
If thou wouldst My disciple be ;
Deny thyself, the world forsake,
And humbly follow after Me.

Take up thy cross ; let not its weight

Fill thy weak spirit with alarm ;

His strength shall bear thy spirit up,

And brace thy heart, and nerve thine arm.
(215)



GENERAL HYMNS.

Take up thy cross, nor heed the shame,
Nor let thy foolish pride rebel ;
p Thy Lorp for thee the Cross endured,
¢r To save thy soul from death and hell.

mf Take up thy cross then in His strength,
And calmly every danger brave ;
"Twill guidyc; thee to a better home,

¢ And lead to victory o’er the grave.

mf Take up thy cross, and follow Curisr,
Nor think till death to lay it down ;
For only he who bears the cross

cr May hope to wear the glorious crown.

7 To Thee, Great Lorp, the ONE in THREE,
All praise for evermore ascend ;

dimQ grant us in our Home to see

s/ The heavenly life that knows no end. Amen

264 ¢ Thy will be done.”

mf Y Gop, my FaTuer, while I stray,
M Far from my home, on life's rough way.
O teach me from my heart to say,
p “Thy Will be done.”

Though dark my path, and sad my lot,

Let me be still and murmur not,

Or breathe the pra}i?r divinely taught,
“Thy Will be done.”

What though in lonely grief I sigh
For friends beloved no longer nigh,
Submissive would I still re l{)’e

“Thy Will be done.”
If Thou shouldst call me to resign
What most I prize, it ne’er was mine ;
I only yield Thee what is Thine ;

“Thy Will be done.”

(318)
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m/ Let but my fainting heart be blest
With Thy sweet SpirIT for its guest,
My Gop, to Thee I leave the rest ;

r “Thy Will be done.”

n/ 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.” Amen,

265 “ Not as I widl, but as Thow wilt.”

mf THY way, not mine, O Lorp,
. However dark it be;
Lead me by Thine own Hand.
Choose out the path for me.

Smooth let it be or rough,
It will be still the best ;
Winding or straight, it leads

Right onward to Thy rest.

p 1dare not choose my lot ;
I would not if 1 might ;

mf Choose Thou for me, my Govo,
So shall I walk aright.

The kingdom that I seek
Is Thine, so let the way
That leads to it be Thine,
p Else I must surely stray.

mf Take Thou my cup, and it
With joy or sorrow fill,
As best to Thee may seem :
Choose Thou my good and ill.

Choose Thou for me my friends,
My sickness or my health ;
? Choose Thou my cares for me,
My poverty or wealth.
(ar)
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mf Not mine, not mine the choice
In things or great or small ;
er Be Thou my Guide, my Strength,
S My Wisdom, and my All. Amen.

Q66 © /n the day time also He led them with a cloud, and
all the night through with a light of fire.”
mf LEAD, kindly Light, amid the encircling gloom,
Lead Thou me on ;
» The night is dark, and I am far from home,
Lead Thou me on.
¢ Keep Thou my feet ; I do not ask to see
The distant scene ; (p) one step enough for me.
mf 1 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.
¢r 1loved the garish day, and, spite of fears,

Pride ruled my will : () remember not past years
mf So long Thy power hath blest me, sure it still
Will lead me on,

O'er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent, (p) till

The night is gone ;
¢r And with the morn those Angel faces smile,

Which I have loved long since, ( ) and lost awhile
Amen.

Q87 ' Let this mind be }'n you, which was also in Christ
esus.”
» ORD, as to Thy dear Cross we flee
Loy be forgiven, '
¢r So let Thy Life our pattern be,
And form our souls for Heav'n.
mf Help us, through good report and ill,
Our daily cross to bear ;
Like Thee, to do our FaTrER's Will,
©p  Our brethren’s griefs to share.
(ns)
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mf Let grace our selfishness expel,
Our earthliness refine ;
And kindness in our bosoms dwell,
As free and true as Thine.

If joy shall at Thy bidding fly,
r And grief’s dark day come on,

We in our turn would meekly cry,
pr  “FarHER, Thy Will be done.”
mf Kept peaceful in the midst of strife,

¥ orgivin? and forgiven,
e O may we lead the pilgrim’s life,
- And follow Thee to Heav'n. Amen

268 * Bicssed are thase servants whom the Lord when Re
cometh shall find watching.”

mf YE servants of the Lorp,
Each in his office wait,
Observant of His heavenly Word,
And watchful at His gate.

Let all your lamps be bright,
And trim the golden flame ;

Gird up your loins as in His sight,
For awful is His Name.

Watch ! ’tis your Lorp’s command,
And while we speak, He's near ;

Mark the first signal of His Hand,
And ready all appear.

Oh, happy servant he,
In such a posture found !

He shall his Lorp with rapture see,
And be with honour crown’d.

Crurist shall the banquet spread
ith His own royal Hand,
And raise that faithful servant’s head
Amid the Angelic }mnd.
(21
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s All glory, Lorp, to Thee,
Whom lKezw’n a:nd earth adore,
To FATHER, SoN, and HoLy GHosT,
ONE (Gop for evermore. Amen.

89 * Watch and pray.”
mf “ ( YHRISTIAN ! seek not yet repose,”
P Hear thy guardian Angel say ;
nf Thou art in the midst of foes ;
p “Watch and pray.”
nf Principalities and powers,
Mustering their unseen array,
Wait for thy unguarded hours :
p *“Watch and pray.”
mf (ird thy heavenly armour on,
Wear it ever night and day ;
¢ Ambush'd lies the evil one;
p “Watch and pray.”
Hear the victors who o'ercame ;
dimStill they mark each warrior's way ;
cr All with one sweet voice exclaim,
“Watch and pray.”
mf Hear, above all, hear thy Lorp,
Him thou lovest to obey ;
p Hide within thy heart His Word,
“Watch and pray.”
mf Watch, as if on that alone
Hung the issue of the day ;
Pray, that help may be sent down ;
“Watch and pray.” Amen.

270 “ Put on the whole armour of God.”
S OLDIERS of CHRisT, arise,
And put your armour on ;
Strong in the strength which Gob supplies,
Through His Eternal Sox ;
(3%)
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Strong in the Lorp of Hosts,
And in His mighty power;
p Who in the strength of JEsus trusts
¢r  Is more than conqueror.

Stand.then in His great might.
With all His strength endued ;

mf And take, to arm you for the tight,
The panoply of Gob.

From strength to strength go on,
Wrestle, and fight, and pray ;
er Tread all the powers of darkness down,
f - And win the well-fought day.

ms  That having all things dene,
And all ycur conflicts past,
Ye may obtain, through Curist alone,
¢r A crown of joy at last,

p Jesu, Eternal Sox,

cr We praise Thee and adore,

/  Who art with Gob the Fatuer OxNE
And SPIRIT evermore  Amen.

Q71 “ If any man serve Me. let hun folloe Me, and where
d am, there shall also My servant be.”

mf O JESUS, 1 have promised
To serve Thee to the end ;

Be Thou for ever near me,
My Master and my Friend ;

I shall not fear the battle
1f Thou art by my side,

Nor wander from the pathway
If Thou wilt be my Guide.

O let me feel Thee near me :
e world is ever near;
I see the sights that dazzle, .
The tempting sounds 1 hear;
() a



GENERAL HYMNS.

p My foes are ever near me,
Around me and within ;

cr  But, Jesus, draw Thou nearer,
And shield my soul from sin.

mt O let me hear Thee speaking
In accents clear and still,
Above the storms of passion,
The murmurs of self-will ;
8] ;peak to re-assure me,
To hasten or control ;
O speak, and make me listen,
ou Guardian of my soul.

O Jests, Thou hast promised
To all who follow '{‘hee,
That where Thou art in glory
There shall Thy servant be ;
And, Jesus, I bave promised
To serve Thee te the end ;
O give me grace te follow,
My Master and my Friend.

£ O let me see Thy foot-marks,
And in them plant mine own ;
My hope to follow dul
s in Thy strength alone ;
er O guide me, call me, draw me,
Uphold e to the end ;
And then in Heav'n receive me,
My Saviour and my Friend. Amen.

279 ‘ Christ in you, the hope of glory.”

nf O SAVIOUR, may we never rest
-7 Till Thou art form’d within,
Till Thou hast calm’d our troubled breast,
And crusb’d the power of sin.
(2)
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p O may we gaze upon Thy Cross,
¢ Until the wondrous sight

Makes earthly treasures seem but dross,
»  And earthly sorrows light :

mf Until, released from carnal ties,
Qur spirit upward springs,
And sees true {;eacc above the skies,
True joy in heavenly things.
¥ There as we gaze, may we become
United, Lorbp, to Thee,
erAnd, in a fairer, happier home,
Thy perfect beauty sce. Amen

2783 “ Behold, how good and joyful a thing 1t is, brethrem,
to dwell toycther in unity!™

mf O LORD, how joyful ’tis to see
The brethren join in love to Thee !
On Thee alone their heart relies,
Their only strength Thy grace supplies.

How sweet within Thy holy place
With one accord to sing Thy grace,
Besicging Thine attentive car

With all the force of fervent prayer '

O may we love the House of Gon,
o Of peace and joy the blest abode ;
v O may no angry strife destroy

That sacred peace, that holy joy.

m/ The world without may rage, but we
Will only cling more close to Thee,
With hearts to Thee more wholly given,
More wean’d from earth, more fix'’d on Heav'n

2 Lorp, shower upon us from above
'{he sacred gift of mutual love ;
h other’s wants may we supply,
* And reign together in the sky.
(223) RS
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/ Praise Gop, from Whom all blessings flow,

Praise Him, all creatures here below,
Praise Him above, Angelic host,
Praise FATHER, SoN, and HoLy GHOST. Amen.

274 “ One hope of your calling.”
mf THROUGH the night of doubt and sorrow

4

Onward goes the pilgrim band,
Singing songs of expectation,
I\%lrching to the Promised Land.
Clear before us through the darkness
Gleams and burns the guiding Light ;
Brother clasps the hand of brother,
Stepping fearless through the night.

One the Light of Gop's own Presence
O’er His ransom'd people shed,

Chasing far the gloom and terror,
Brightening all the path we tread :

One the object of vur journey,
One the faith which never tires,

One the earnest looking forward,
One the hope our Gub inspires :

One the strain that lips of thousands
Lift as from the heart of one;
One the conflict, one the peril,
One the march in Gop egun :
One the gladness of rejoicing
On the far eternal shore,
Where the One Almighty FATHER
Reigns in love for evermore.

mf Onward, therefore, pilgrim brothers,

’.

Onward with the Cross our aid ;
Bear its shame, and fight its battle,
Till we rest beneath its shade.

(224)
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er Soon shall come the great awaking,
Soon the rending of the tomb ;
f  Then the scattering of all shadows,
And the end of toil and gloom. Amen.

275 s That they all may ve one.”

mf FATHER of all, from land and sea
The nations sing, “ Thine, LoRD, are we,
Countless in number, but in Thee
May we be one.”

O SoN of Gon, Whose love so free
r For men did make Thee Man to be,
er - United to our Gobp in Thee
May we be one

p Thou, Logrn, didst once for all atone;

mf Thee may both Jew and Gentile own

Of their two wulls the Corner Stone,
Making them ons.

In Thee we are Gop's Israel,

Thon art the world’s Emmanuel,

In Thee the Saints for ever dwell,
Millions, but one.

Thou art the Fountain of all good,
P Cleansing with Thy most precious Bl
cr And feeding us with Angels’ Food,
Mauking us one.

mf Join high and low, join young and old
In love that never waxes cald ;
¢r Under one Shepherd, in one fold,
Make us all one.

?» O Spirit Blest, Who from above
Cam'’st gently gliding like a dove
Calm all our strife, give faith and love;
O make us one.
(3235)
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mf O TriNiTY in UNITY,
OxE only Gop, in Persons THREE,
Dwell ever in our hearts ; like Thee
May we be one.

r 5o, when the world shall pass away,

May we awake with joy and say,
“Now in the bliss of endless day
We all are one.” Amen

) “Casting all your care upon Him , for If: careth fo
g it Y PO

£

you "’

m LORD, how ha should we be
Y O 1f we could caggj {ur care on Thes,
If we from self could rest ;
And feel at heart that One above,
In perfect wisdom, perfeet love.
Is working for the Lest.

p How far from this our daily life,
How oft disturb’'d by anxious strife,
By sudden wild alarms ;
¢r Oh, could we but relinquish all
Our earthly props, and simply fall
On Thy Almighty arms !

p Could we but kneel, and cast our load,
FE'en while we pray, upon our Gob,
er  Then rise with lighten’d cheer ;
mf Sure that the FATHER, Who is nigh
To still the famish'd raven’s cry,
Will hear in that we fear.

p We cannot trust Him as we should ;
So chafes weak nature’s restless mood
To cast its e away ;
¢r But birds and flowerets round us preach,
Al all the present evil teach
Sufficient for the day.
(32 )
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mf Lorp, make these faithless hearts of ours
Such lessons learn from birds and flowers H
Make them from self to cease ;
Leave all things to a FaTrER’s Will,
And taste, before Him lying still,
P E’en in affliction, peace. Amen.

277 * Whom have I in hearen but Thee? and there is none
upon earth that I desire in comparison of Thee.”
mf NEAI‘»ER, my Gob, to Thee,

Nearer to Thee ;
p E'en though it be a cross
: That raiseth me ;
= Still all my song shall be,
1im Nearer, my Gob, to Thee,
Nearer to Thee.
2 Though, like the wanderer,
The sun gone down,
Darkness comes over me,
My rest a stone ;
*r  Yet in my dreams 1'd be
dim Nearer, my Gob, to Thee,
Nearer to Thee.

mf There let my way appear
Steps unto Heav'n,
All that Thou sendest me
In mercy given,
*r  Angels to beckon me
dim Nearer, my Gob, to Thee,
Nearer to Thee.
mf Then, with my wakinﬁ thoughts
Bright with Thy praise,
Out of my stony griefs
Beth-el I'll raise ;
er  So by my woes to be
dim Nearer, my Gop, to Thee,
Nearer to Thee. Amen.
(337)



GENERAL HYMNS.

Q78 * And the Apostics said unto the Lord, Increase
faith ™
nf O FOR a faith that will not shrink,
Though press'd by many a foe ;
That will not tremble on the brink

Of poverty or woe ;

p That will not murmur nor complain
Beneath the chastening rod ;

¢r But in the hour of grief or pain
Can lean upon its Gon;

m/ A faith that shines more bright and clear
Vhen tempests rage without ;
That when in danger knows no fear,
In darkness feels no doubt ;

A faith that keeps the narrow way
Till life’s last spark is fled,
And with a pure and heavenly ray
Lights up the dying bed.
p Lorp, give me such a faith as this,
And then, whate'er may come,
er I taste e’en now the hallow'd blis.
Of an eternal home. Amen.

« Lord, help me.”
P HELP us, Lorn ; each hour of need
Thy heavenly succour give
mf Help us in thought, and word, and deed,
Each hour on earth we live.
2 O help us, when our spirits bleed
Wiih contrite anguish sore ;
And when our hearts are cold and dead,
er O help us, Lorp, the more.
mf O help us, through the prayer of faith
More firmly to believe ;
For still the more the servant hatb,
‘ The more shall he receive.
(228 )
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O help us, Jeso, from on high,
We know no help but Thee ;
O help us so to live and die
cr  As Thine in Heav'n to be. Amen.

280 “-And they shall he Mine, saith the Lord of hosts, ém
that day when I nwke up My jereels”
mf THINE for ever! Gon of love,
Hear us from Thy Throne above ;
Thine for ever may we be
Here and in etermty.
Thine for ever ! Lorp of life,
Shield us through our varthly strife;
Thou the Life, the 'I'ruth, the Way,
Guide us to the realms of day.

Thine for ever ! oh, how blest

They who find in Thee their rest !
Savinur, (tuardian, Heavenly Friend,
() defend us to the end.

Thine for ever ! Saviour, keep

p Us Thy frail and trembling sheep ;
Safe alone benet.ch Thy care,

cr Let us all Thy goodness share.

mf Thine for ever ; Thou our Guide,
All our wants by Thee supplied,
All our sins by Thee forgiven,
cr Lead us, Lorp, from earth to Heav'n. Amen

281 “7Tam the Lord thy God . . .. Which leadeth thes
by the way that thou shouidest go.”
mf LEAD us, Heavenly FATHER, lead us
Q’er the world’s tempestuous sea ;
Guard us, guide us, keep us, feed us,
For we have no helg ut ﬁ"hee;
Yet possessing every blessing,
If our Gob our FATHER be.
(220 %
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P SAVIOTR, breathe fovll'gzivcness o'er us,
All our weakness Thou dost know ;
Thou didst tread this earth before us,
Thou didst feel its keenest woe ;
Lone and drearg', faint and weary,
Through the desert Thou didst go.
mf SeiriT of our Gop, descending,

Fill our hearts with heavenly joy,
Love with every passion blending,
Pleasure that can never cloy ;

Thus provided, pardon’d, guided,
Nothing can our peace destroy.  Amen.

D89 “ U kold Thou up my goings in Thy paths; that my
footsteps slip not.”
mf E Thou my Guardian and my Guide
B And bear me when I call ; '
Let not my slippery footsteps slide,
And hold me lest I fall.

v The world, the flesh, and Satan dwell
Around the path I tread ;

er (O save me from the snares of hell,

s Thou Quickener of the dead.

2 Andif I tempted am to sin,
And outward things are strong,

er Do Thou, O Lorp, keep watch within,
And save my soul from wrong.

mf Still let me ever watch and pray,

y Aud feel that I am frail;

That if the Tempter cross my way,
er  Yet he may not prevail. Amen.

283 “ Lord, remember me.”
mf O THOU, from Whom all goodness flows,
I lift my heart to Thee ;
p Inall miosorrows, confuicts, woes,
(Good Lorp, remember me.
(3%0)
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When on my aching burden’d heart
My sins lie heavily,
er Thy pardon grant, Thy peace impart ,
r Good Lorp, remember me.
When trials sore obstruct my way,
And ills I cannot flee,
mf Then let my strength be as my day ;
P Good Lokp, remember me.
If worn with pain, disease, and grief
This feeble frame should be,
cr  Grant patience, rest, and kind relief ;
p. Good Lorp, remember me,

And, oh, when in the hour of death
I bow to Thy decree,
JEsU, receive my parting breath :
pr Good Lorp, remember me. Amen

284 * My soud thirsteth for Thee, my flesh also longeth
after Thee; in a barren and dry land chere ne
water i8.”

P FAR from my heavenly home, |
Far from my FATHER'S Lreast,
Fainting I cry, “ Blest SpIriIT, come,
o And speed me to my rest.”

mg My spirit homeward turns,
And fain would thither flee ;
4im My heart, O Sion, droops and yearns,
¥hen I remember thee.

mf  To thee, to thee I press,
p A dark and toilsome road ;
When shall I pass the wilderness,

°or And reach the Saints’ abode ?
mf  Gob of my life, be near ;

On Thee my hopes I cast ;
»p O guide me through the desert here,
r nd bring me home at last. Amen.
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085 “.And He arose and rebuked the wind, and said unto
the sea, Peace, be still.”’

s IERCE raged the tempest o’er the deep,
Watch did Thine anxious servants keep.
dim But Thou wast wrapp'd in guileless sleep,
rp Calmand stiﬁ.

mf “Save, Lorn, we perish,” was their ery,
“ () save us in our agony '!”
s Thy Word above the storm rose high,

p “ Peace, be still.”
pp The wild winds hush'd ; (/) the angry dee},
4im Sank, like a little child, to sleep ; :

The sullen billows ceased to leap,
cr At Thy Will

ms  So, when our life is clouded oer,
And storm-winds drift us from the shaore,
Say, lest we sink to rise no more,
rp “Peace, be still” Amen

286 “ Our hght affliction, which is but for a moment,
worketh for us a far more excecdmg and eternai

weight of glory.”

mf O LET him, whose sorrow
No relief can find,
Trust in Gon, and borrow
Ease for heart and mind.

p Where the mourner weeping
Sheds the secret tear,

er Gop His watch is keeping,

dim Though none else be near.

mf Gop will never leave thee,
All thy wants He knows,
Feels the pains that grieve thee,
‘ Sees thy cares and woes
(233)
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Raise thine eyes to Heav'n
When thy spirits quail,

When, by tempests driven,
Heart and courage fail.

When in grief we languish,
He will dry the tear,

Who His children’s anguish
Soothes with succour near.

p All our woe and sadness,
In this world below,

¢r Balance not the gladness
We in heaven shall know

p JEsu, Holy Saviour,
cr  In the realms above’
mf Crown us with Thy favour,
Fill us with Thy love. Amen
Q87 “ Let my supplication come before Thee; deiiver wx,
accordiny to Thy Word.”
mf TESUS, Lorp of life and glory,
¢ Bend from Heav'n Thy gracious ear;
While our waiting souls adore Thee, ,
Friend of helpless sinners, hear :
r By Thy mercy,
O deliver us, good Lorp.
»f Fromn the delptlxs of nature'’s blindness,
From the hardening power of sin,
From all malice and unkindness
From the pride that Jurks within,
? By Thy mercy,
O deliver us, good Lorp.
When temptation sorely presses
In the day of Satan’s power,
In our times of deep distresses,
In each dark and trying hour,
By Thy mercy,
O deliver us, good Lorbp.
(233
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mf When the world around is smiling,
In the time of wealth and ease,
Earthly joys our hearts beguiling,
In the day of health and peace,
r By Thy mercy,
O deliver us, good LoRD.
In the weary hours of sickness,
In the times of grief and pain,
When we feel our mortal weakness,
When the creature's help is vain,
By Thy wmercy,
O deliver us, good L.orp.
In the solemn hour of dying.
In the awful judgment day,
cr May our souls, on %‘hee relying,
Find Thee still our Hope and Stay
r By Thy mercy,
O dcliver us, good Lorp. Amen.

288 4 The time is short.”
mf A FEW more years shall roll,
A few more seasons come,
dimAnd we shall be with those that rest
p Asleep within the tomb: -
Then, O my LoRD, prepare (cr)
My soul for that great da¥ H
er ¢ dimQ wu.sﬁ, me in Thy precious Blood,
P And take my sins away.

mf A few more suns shall set
O'er these dark hills of time,
And we shall be where suns are not,
%h far s(e)rener Lclime : @)
P en, O my Lorp, prepare (cr
My soul for that bright day ;
or e dimO wuz me in Thy precious Blood,
‘p And take my sins away.
(24)
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m/ A few more storms shall beat

On this wild rocky shore,
¢r And we shall be where tempests cease,

And surges swell no more :

p Then, O my Loxp, prepare (cr)
My soul for that calm day ;

er e 2imO wash me in Thy precious Blood,
? And take my sius away.

A few more struggles here,
A few more partings o'er,
A few more toils, a few more tears,
‘cr {]\';xd wg) shall I:vccp no more ( N
4 1en, O my Lorp, prepare (¢
My soul fuxy that blclst ()lay ;
s« dimO wash me in Thy precious Blood,
2 And take my sins away.

mf 'Tis but a little while

And He shall come again,
& Who died that we might live, (/) Who livea

That we with 1lim may reign :

P Then, O my Lorp, prepare (cr)
My soul for that glad day ;

7 e dimO wash me in Thy precious l{lood,
2 And take my sins away. Amen.

Q89 8o svon passeth it arcay, and we are gong.”

mf AYS and moments quickly flyin
D Blend the living with the eatf :
» Soon will you and I be lying
Each within our narrow bed.

Soon our souls to Gop Who gave them
Will have sped their rapid flight :
er Able now by grace to save them,
Oh, that whil? g;e)mn we might !
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mf JEest, Infinite Redeemer,
Maker of this mighty frame,
duaTeach, O teach us to remember
What we are, and whence we came ;
Whence we came, and whither wending;
P Soon we must throngh darkuess go,
f To inhert bliss unending,
] Or eternity of woe.
wmf O by Thy power grant, Lorn, that we
dim At our last hour (p) fall not from Thee;
cr Saved by Thy grace, Thine may we be
All through the days of (dim) eternity. .
Amen.

290 “ 1wl alvay give thanks wnto the Lord: IHis praise
shall ever be sn my inouth.”

mf THROL‘GH ull the changing scenes of life,
In trouble and in joy,
The praises ot my Goo shall still
My heart and tongue employ.
O magnify the Lorp with e,
With me exualt His Name
p When in distress to Him 1 call'd,
f He to my rescuce came.
mf The Hosts of Gob encanip around
The dwellings of the just;
Deliverance He affords to all
Who on His succour trust,

O make but trial of His love,
Experience will decide

How bless'd are they, and only they,
Who in His truth confide.

Fear Him, {le saints, and you will then
Have nothing else to fear ;

Make you His service your delight,

« Your wanta shall be His care,

(236)
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/ To FaTHER, Sox, and HoLy GHOsT,
The Gop Whom we adore,
Be glory, as it was, is now,
And shall be evermore. Amen.

091 * Fight the yood fiyht of faith. lay kold on cternai life.”
mf OFT in danger, oft in woe,
Onward, Christians, onward go;

Bear the toil, maiutain the strife,
Strengthen'd with the Dread of Life !
Let not sorrow dim your eye,

¢r Soon shall every tear be dry;

uf Let not fears your course unpede,

f  Ureat your strength, if (dim) great your need.

mf Let your drooping hearts be glad ;
March in heavenly armour clad;
Fight, nor think the battle long,

/ Soon shall victory wake your song.
Onward then in battle move;
More than conquerors ye shall prove ;

dim Though opposed by many a foe,

S Christian soldiers, onward go !
Hymns of glory and of praise,

nf FATHER, unto Thee we raise :
Hely Jesus, praise to Thee
Witf; the Seirit ever be.  Amen.

Q99Q * 0 pruisc the Lord of heaven, praise Him in the
height.”
b RAISE the Lorb! ye heavens, adore Him,
Praise Him, Angels, in the height ;
Sun and moon, rejoice before Him,
Praise Him, all ye stars and light .
J Praise the Lorp ! for He hath spoken,
Worlds His mighty voice obey'd ;
Laws, which never shall be broken,
For their guidance He hath made.
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S Praise the Lorp ! for He is glorious;
Never shall His promise fail;
£ Gob hath made His Saints victorious,
Sin and death shall not prevail.
Praise the Gob of our salvation ;
Hosts on high, His ]imwer proclaim ;
Heaven and carth, and all creation,
Laud and magnify His Name ! Amen.

293 “ ¢ that men would U.trqfo:"c praisc the Lord for Hs
goodness.

f g[.\'(; praise to Gon Who reigns above,
kD) The Gobp of all creation,
The Gob of puwer, (p) the Gobn of love,
f The Gob of our salvation;
s With healing balm my soul He fills,
And every faithless murmur stills ;
S To Gob all praise and glory.
1/ The Angel-host, O King of kings,
Thy praise for ever telling,
- In eart{l und sky all living things
Peneath Thy shadow dwelling,
Adore the wisdom which could span,
And power which form’d creation’s plan ;
! To Gob all praise and glory.

mf What Gop’s Almighty power hath made
" His gracious merey keepeth ;
¢r By morning glow (p) or evening shade
His watchful eye ne'er sleepeth ;
m/ Within the kingd}('nn of His might
Lo! all is just, and all is right ;
7 To Gob all praise and glory.

mf The Lorp is never far away,
P But, through all grief distressing,
«cr An ever-present help and stay,
Our peace and joy and blessing ;
(288)
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2im As with a mother’s tender hand,
er He leads His own, His chosen band ;
f To Gop all praise and glory.
«f Thus all my toilsome way along
r I sing aloud Thy praises,
That men may hear the grateful song
My voice unwearied raises :
/  Be joyful in the Lorp, my heart ;
Both soul und body bear your part;
7 To Gob all praise and glory. Amen.

204 “ Wholed His people through the wilderness.  for His
. mercy endurcth for ever.”
f O PRAISE our Great and Gracious T.or»,
And call upon His Name ;
To strains of joy tune every chord,
His mighty acts proclaim ;
mf Tell how He led His chosen race
To Canaan’s promised land ;
Tell how His covenant of grace
! Unchanged shall ever stand.

nf He ﬁa.ve the shadowing cloud by day,
The moving fire by night ;
To guide His Israel on their way,
e made their darkness light ;
And have not we a sure retreat,
A Saviour ever nigh,
»r The same clear light to guide our feet,
The Day-spring from on high ?

mf We too have Manna from above,
The Bread that came from Heav'n ;
To us the same kind hand of love
Hath living waters given; .
k we have, from whence the spring
In rich abundance flows ; .
/ That Rock is CHRIsT, our Priest, our King,,
Who life and health bestows.
(3%)
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mf O may we prize this blesséd Food,
And trust our heavenly Guide ;

p So shall we find death’s fearful flood
Serene as Jordan’s tide,

er  And safely reach that bappy shore,

P The land of peace and rest,

cr - Where Angels worship and adore
In Gob's own Presence blest. Amen.

295 “ ANl Thy works praise Thee, O Lord.”

HE strain upraise of joy and praise,
r T Alleluia !

To the glory of their King

Let the ransom’d people sing Allelﬁial
And the choirs that dwell on high
Swell the chorus in the sky, Alleluia!

mf Ye, through the fields of Paradise that roam,
Ye blessed ones, repeat through that Lright home
Alleluia !
Ye planets glittering on your heavenly way,
Ye shining constellations, join and say
: J Alleluia!

P2 Ye clouds that onward sweep,

Ye winds on pinions light,
/ Ye thunders, echoing loud and deep.

Ye lightnings, wildly bright,
7 In sweet consent unite your Alleluia!
mf Ye floods and ocean billows,

Ye storms and winter snow,

‘e da{s of cloudless beauty,

Hoar frost and summer glow,
Te grovcs that wave in spring, R
And glorious forests, sing J Alleluia!

First let the birds, with painted plum
P Exalt their great rea,to:’)s praise,panda%}lgay’
J/ Alleluia!

(30)
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Then let the beasts of earth, with varying strain,
Join in creation s hymn, and cry agsiu .
Alleluia !

/ Here let the mountains thunder forth sonorous
Alleluia |

There let the valleys sing in gentler chorus
P Alleluia !

mf Thou jubilant abyss of ocean, cry Alleluia!

Ye tracts of earth and continents, reply )
Alleluia !

To €3op, Who all creation made, .
The frequent hymn be duly paid, / Alleluia !

This is the strain, the eternal strain, the Lorp of

all things loves, Alleluia !
This is the song, the heavenly song, that CHRIST
Himself approves, Alleluia, !
Wherefore we sing, both heart and voice awaking,
Alleluia !
p And children’s voices echo, answer making,
Alleluia!

Now from all men be out-pour'd
Alleluia to the Lorp;

With Alleluia evermore

The Sox and SpiriT we adore

f Praise be done to the THREE in ONE.
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! Amen.

296

S QING Alleluia forth in duteous praise,
Ye citizens of Heav'n ; O sweetly raise
J An endless Alleluia.
(3
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mf Ye Powers who stand before the Eternal Light,
¢r In hymning choirs re-echo to the height
S/ An endless Alleluia.

mf The Holy City shall take up your strain,
cr  And with glad songs resounding walke again
/ Au endless Alleluia.

mf In blissful antiphons ye thus rejoice
To render to the Lorp with thankful voice
J An endless Alleluia.

mf Ye who have gain'd at length your palms in bliss,
¢r Victorious ones, your chant shall still be this,
/ An endless Alleluia.

There, 1n one grand acclaim, for ever ring
The strains which tell the honour of your King.
f An endless Alleluia.

P This issweet rest for weary ones brought back,
This is glad food and drink which né'er shall lack,
mf An endless Alleluia ;

While Thee, by Whom were all things made, we
praise
For ever, and tell out in sweetest lays
S An endless Alleluia.

Almighty Carist, to Thee our voices sing
Glory Yor evermore ; to Thee we bring
f Anendless Alleluia. Amen.

Q97 * When I lad the foundations of the earth .
when the morning stars sang together. and all the
sons of God shouted for joy.”

ONGS of praise the Angels sang,
4 S Heaven x\)vith Alleluias rang, 8
¢« When creation was .
When Gop spake and it was done.
(23)



GENERAL HYMNS,

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

2 Heav'n and earth must pass away,

1f Songs of praise shall crown that day ;
Gob will make new heavens and earth

f Songs of praise shall hail their birth.

¢ And will man alone be dumb
Till that glorious kingdom come ?
-cr No, the Church delights to raise
S Psalms and hymns and songs of praise.

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

S Hymns of glory, songs of praise,
FATHER, unto Thee we ralse,
JEsU, ;ilor unto Thee,

With the SpIriT, ever be. Amen.’

Q98 * Praisc the Lord, O my soud; and all that is within
me praise His Holy Name.”

mf PRAISE. n;y soul, the King of Heaven,
To His feet thy tribute bring ;
Ransoin'd, heal'd, restored, forgiven,
Evermore His praises sing ;
S Alleluia ! Alleluia!
Praise the everlasting King.

=3f 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 ;
J Alleluia ! Alleluia ! *
Glorious in His faithfulness.
33)
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p Fatber-like, He tends and spares us,
Well our feeble frame e knows ;
In His bands He gently bears us,
Rescues us from all our foes;
Alleluia ! Alleluia!
Widely yet His mercy flows.

Angels in the height, adore Him ;
Ye behold Him face to face ;
Saints triumphant, bow before Him,
Gather'd in from every race ;
r Alleluia ! Alleluia!
Praise with us the Gop of grace. Amen,

299 “[I heard ’tlw roice of many angels . . . sayng,
. . . Worthy s the Lamb that was slain (o
recesve power, und riches, and wisdom, and strength,
and honour, and glory, and blessing.”

t OOME, let us join our cheerful songs
With Angels round the Throne;
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues,
But all their joys are one.

“ Worthy the LauB that died,” they cry,
w “ Tol;be (ilxallged thus ;” . |
orthy the L.AMB,” our lips re
P ‘}‘rF or He was slain for us.” P

mf JEsUs is worthy to receive
Honour and power Divine ;

cr And blessings, more than we can give,
Be, Lorp, for ever Thine.

J Let all creation join in one
To bless the sacred Name
Of Him that sits upon the Throne,
p  And to adore the LaMB. Amen,
(3u)
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300 “ King of kings, and Lord of lords.”
f LL hail the power of JEsus’ Name ;
dim Let Angels prostrate fall;
¢r  Bring forth the royal diadem
And crown Him Lorbp of all.
m/ Crown Hlim, ye morning stars of light,
Who fix’d this floating lall ;
/ Now hail the Strength of Israel's might,
And crown Him Lorp of all.
m/ Crown Him, ye Martyrs of your Gop,
Who from His Altar call ;
. Extol the Stem-of-Jesse's Rod,
And crown llim Lorp of all
Ye seed of Isracl's chosen race,
Ye ransom'd of the fall,
¢r  Hail Him Who saves you by IHis grace,
And crown Him Lokp of all.
mf Hail Him, ye heirs of David's line,
Whom David Lorp did call,
r The Gop Incarnate, Man Divine,
And crown Him Lorp of all.

Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget
The wormwood and the gall,
¢r Go spread your trophies at His feet,
And crown Him Lorp of all.
J/ Let every tribe and every tongue
Before Him prostmtergall,
And shout in universal song
The crownéd Lorp of all. Amen.

301 “ To him that overcometh will I grant to sit rwith Me
in My throne, even as I also overcame, and am set
down with My Father in s throne”

4 HE Head that once was crown'd with thorns,

s Is crown’d with glory now :

A royal diadem adorns
The mighty Victor’s Brow.
(348)
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The l;iighest lace that Heav’n affords
Is His, is His by right
The King of kings, and Lorp of lords,
And Heav'n’s eternal Light.
mf The Joy of all who dwell above,
The Joy of all below,
To whom He manifests His love,
And grants His Name to know.
To them the Cross, with all its shame,
cr With all its grace, is given :
J Thelr name an everlasting name,
Their joy the joy of Heav'n.
P Thei suffer with their Lorp below,
7/ They reign with Him above;
mf Their profit and their joy to know
The mystery of His {ovc.
The Cross He bore is life and health,
Though shame and death to Him :
His people’s hope, His people’s wealth,
!/ Their everlasting theme. Amen.

302  The four beasts and four and trenty elders feil dowrn
bej{Jre the Lamh, haring ev;rj/ one of them harps,
and qolden vials full of odours, which are the

prayers of sants.”

7 COME, ye faithful, raise the anthem,
Cleave the skies with shouts of praise;

Sing to Him Who found the ransom,
Ancient of eternal days,

Gob of Gop, the Wokp Tncarnate,
Whom the Heav’n of Heav'n obeys.

m/ Ere He raised the lofty mountains,
Form’'d the seas, or built the sky,
Love eternal, free, and boundless,
r Moved the Lorb of Life to die,
cr. Fore-ordain’d the Prince of princes
P For the Throne of Calvary.
(346 )
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There, for us and our redemption,
See Him all His Life-blood pour!
cr There He wins our full salvation,
Dies that we may die no more ;
Then, arising, lives for ever,
Reignmg where He was before.
High on yon celestial mountains
Stands His gem-built Throne, all bright,
Midst unending Alleluias
Bursting from the sons of light;
Sion’s people tell His praises,
- Victor after hard-won fight.
m/ Dring your harps, and bring your odours,
Sweep the string and pour the hay;
/ Let the earth proclaim His wonders.
King of that celestial day ;
p He the LamB once slain is worthy,
Who was dead, (f) and lives for aye.
f Laud and honour to the FATHER.
Laud and honour to the Sox,
Laud and honour to the Seirir,
Ever Turer and ever ONE,
Consubstuntial, Co-cternal,
While unending ages run. Amen

¢ In crerything give thanks.

S

mf HEN morning gilds the skieg,
My heart awaking cries,
f May Jrsus CHrisT be praised :

7 Alike at work and prayer
cr To Jesus T repair ;
May Jesus CHRIST be praised.
mf Whene'er the sweet church bell
Peals over hill and dell,
S May Jesus CHRIST be praised :
2 O hark to what it sings,
cr As Joyous},y it riag, .
May JEsus CHRIST be praised
1)
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mf My tongue shall never tire
Of chanting with the choir,
S May JEsus CHRIST be praised :
7 This song of sacred joy,
cr It never seems to cloy,
May JEsus CHRIST be praised.

P When sleep her balm denies,
My silent spirit sighs,
mf May Jests CHRIST be praised :
2 When evil thoughts molest,
cr With this I shield my breast,
May Jesus CHRIST be praised.
p Does sadness fill my mind?
cr A solace here I fin
mf May JEsts CHRIST be praised :
2 Or fades my earthly bliss?
cr My comfort still is this,
May Jests CuRIST be praised.

my" The night becomes as day,
‘When from the heart we say,
¥4 May Jesus CurisT be praised :
The powers of darkness fear,
cr When this sweet chant they hear,
May Jestus Curist be praised.

In Heav’n’s eternal bliss
“The loveliest strain is this,
Ma{] Jesus CHRIST be praised :
J Let earth, and sea, and sky
¢r From depth to height regly, .
May Jesus CHRrIST be praised.

mf Be this, while life is mine,
My canticle Divine,
May Jesus Crrist be praised :
Be this the eternal song
Through 5ges all along,
or ay
¢80

xsus CHRIST be praised. Amen.
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304 “A4ndon His Head were ma»y crouns.”

Vi OROWN Him with many crowns,
The LaMs upon His Throne ;

Hark ! how the heavenly anthem drowns
All music but its own ;
Awake, my soul, and sing
Of Him Who died for thee,

¢r And hail Him as thy matchless King

Through all eternity.

f Crown Him the Virgin’s Son,
p The Gop Incarnate born,
:r Whose Arm those crimson trophies won
Which now His Brow adorn :
p Fruit of the mystic Rose,
cr As of that Rose the Stem ;
nf The Root whence mercy ever flows,
p The Bube of Bethlehem.
mf Crown Him the Lorp of love ;
p Behold His Hands and Side,
¢r Those Wounds yet visible above
In beauty gloritied :
No Angel 1n the sky
Can fully bear that sight,
op rit But downward bends his burning eye
At mysteries so bright,

mf Crown Him the Lorb of peace,
cr  Whose power a sceptre sways
From pole to pole, that wars may ccase,
And all be prayer and praise :
/ His reign shall know no end,
» And round His piercdd Feet
Fair flowers of Paradise extend
er Their fragrance ever sweet.
S Crown Him the Lorbp of years,
The Potentate of time,
Creator of the rolling spheres,
Ineffably Sublime :

(39
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All bail, Redeemer, hail !
¥ For Thou hast died for me ;
[ Thy praisc shall never, never fail
Throughout eternity., Amen.

305 " Liery duy it I give thanks unto Thee, and praise
Ihy Nume for ever and ever.”
et SA\'I()L’R, Blessed Saviour,
Listen whilst we sing.
Hearts and voices raising
Praises to our King;
All we bave to ofer ;
All we hope to be,
/ Body, soul, and spint,
All we yield to Thee

-

7 Nearer, ever nearer,
CHutsT, we draw to Thee,
Deep in adoration
Bending low the knee .
Thou for our redemption
Cam’st on earth to die ;
J Thou, that we might follow.
Hast gone up on high.

nf Great and ever greater
Are Thy mercies here :
True and everlasting
Are the glories there ;
¢ Where no pain, nor sorrow,
Toil, nor care, is known,
/ Where the Angel-legions
Circle round Thy Throne.

¢ Dark and ever darker
Was the wintry past,
o Now a ray of gladness
O’er our path is cast ;
(250 )
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s Name Him, brothers, name Him,
With love as strong as death,
7 DBut with awe and wonder,
yp And with bated breath ,
» He is Gobp the Saviour,
He is CHRrisT the Lokp,
~r Ever to be worshipp'd,
Trusted, and adored.

7/ In vour hearts enthrone Him.
There let Him subdue
All that is not holy,
All that is not true :
¢r Crown Him as your Captaiu
In temptation’s hour ;
Let His Will enfold you
In its light and power.

/ Brothers, this Lorn JEsUs
Shall return again,
With His FaTHER'S glory,
With His Angel tramn ;
§ Forall wreaths of empire
Meet upon His Brow,
And our hearts confess Him
rall - King of glory now. Amen

307 ** 8¢ shall the King have pleasure in thy beauty Lor o
is thy Lord God, and worship thou Hin, '’

nf SAVIOUR, precious Saviour,
Whom yet unseen we love,
’r O Name of might and favour,
All other names above !
? We worship Thee, (¢r) we bless Thes,
To Thee alone we sing ;
f We praise Thee, and confess Thee
Our holy Lorp and King.
(a3 ) 1



GENERAL HYMNS.

=/ O Bringer of salvation,
Who wondrously hast wrought,
Thyself the revelation
f love beyond our thought ;
p We worship Thee, (¢r) we bless Thee,
To Thee alone we sing ;
/ We praise Thee, and confess Thee
dim  Our gracious Lorb and King.

2 [n Thee all fulness dwelleth,

All grace and power Divine ;
The glory that excelleth,

O Sox of Gob, is Thine ;

» We worship Thee, (cr) we bless Thee.
To Thee alone we sing ;

f We praise Thee, and confess Thee
Our glorious Lorp and King.

mf O gant the consummation
f this our song above
In endless adoration,
- And everlasting love ;
/ Then shall we praise and bless Thee
Where perfect praises ring,
And evermore confess Thee
Our Saviour and our King Amen

308 “ 0 praisc the Lord.”

/ O PRAISE ye the Lorp !
Praise Him in the height ;
Rejoice in His Word,
e Angels of light ;
Ye heavens, adore Him
By Whom ye were made,
p And worship before Him,
¢r  In brightness array’d.
(384 )



GENERAL HYMNS,

/ OBrajse {le the Lorp !
raise Him upon earth,

mf In tuneful accord,

Ye sons of new birth ;
f Praise Him Who hath brought you
His %ace from above,
Praise Him Who hath taught you

To sing of His love.

O praise ye the Lorp,
11 things that give sound ,

Each jubilant chord,
Re-echo around ;

Loud organs, His glory
Forth tell in deep tone,

£ And sweet harp, the story

Of what He hath done.

f O praise ye the Lorp !
anksgiving and song
To Him be outpour’d

All ages along :
mf For love in creation,
cer  For heaven restored,
f For grace of salvation

O praise ye the Lorp! Amen.

Holp Communion.

309 * The cup of blessing which we bless, is it not the com-
munion of the Blood of Christ? The bread whiok
we break, is it not the conununion of the Bedy of
Christ?"

mf OW, my tongue, the mystery telling
N Of thog(i;loﬁous Body sing,
And the Bl all 1price excellin
Which the Gentiles’ Lorp and ing,
? Ina Virgin's womb once dwelling,
Shed for this world’s ransoming.
(286> 13



HOLY COsMIMUNION.

mf Given for us, and condescending
P To be born for us below,
¢r He, with men in converse blending,
Dwelt the seed of truth to sow,
Till He closed with wondrous ending
r His most patient life of woe.
v/ That last night, at supper lying,
'Mid the Twelve, His chosen band,
JEsTs, with the law complying,
Keeps the feast ity rites demand ;
Then, more precious Food supplying,
Gives Himself with His own Hand.
p  Worp-made Ilesh true bread He maketh
cr By His Word His Flesh to be ;
r  Wine His Blood ; (mf) which whoso taketh
Must from carnal thoughts be free ;
7 Faith alone, though (dim) sight forsaketh,
mf  Shows true hearts the mystery.
“sRT L
¢ Therefore we, before Him bending,
This great Sacrament revere ;
er Types and shadows have their ending,
‘or the newer rite is here ;
mf Faith, our outward sense befriending.
Makes our inward vision clear.

7 Glory let us give, and hlessing
« To the FATHER, and the Sox,
Honour, might, and praisc addressing.
While eternal ages run ;
Ever too His love confessing, )
Who from Both with Both is ONE. Amen

310 “ 8o man did cat angeis' food.”’
mf LO! the Angels’ Fond is given
To the pilgrim who hath striven ;
See the children’s Bread from Heaven,
Which on dogs may ne'er be spent :
(256 )



HOLY COMMUNION

Truth the ancient types fulfilling,

[saac bound, a victim willing,

Paschal Lamb its life-blood spilling,
Manna to the fathers sent

pr Very Bread, Good Shepherd, tend us ;
JErsv, of Thy love befriend us;
¢+ Thou refresh us, Thou defend us,
Thine eternal goodness send us
! In the land of life to see:
r Thou Who all things canst and knowest,
Who on earth such Food bestowest,
¢« Grant us with Thy Saints, though lowest,
here the heavenly Feast Thou showest,
Fellow heirs (dim) and guests to be.
Amen

811 “As the living Father hath sent Me, and 1 live Ly the
Father ;s he that eateth e. even he shall live by

Me
mf THE Heavenly WorD proceeding forth,
Yet leaving not the FaTHER'S side,
Accomplishing His work on®earth ‘
¢ Had reacl'd at length life's eventide

m/ By false disciple to he given
To foemen for His life athirst,
Himself, the very Bread of Heav'n,
He gave to His disciples first.

He gave Himself in either kind,

His precious Flesh, His precious Blood ;
or In love's own fulness thus design'd

Of the whole man to be the Food.

BK Birth their Fellow-man was He
Their Meat, when sitting at the Board ;
He died, their Ransomer to be ;
He ever reigns, their great Reward.

¢ 287
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HOLY COMMUNION.

Parr 2,
2 O Saving Victim, (¢r) opening wide
ny The gate of heaven to (dim) man below,
r Qur {oes press on from every side,
mf Thine aid supply, Thy strength (dim) bestow.
f All praise and thanks to Thee ascend
For evermore, Blest ONE in THREE;
g O grant us life that shall not end
¢r In our true native land with Thee. Amen

312 ¢ Jesus sad unto then, I ans the Bread of Life”

THEE we adore, O hidden Saviour, Thee,
Who in Thy Sacrament dost deign to be ;

Both flesh and spirit at Thy Presence fail,

Yet here Thy Presence we devoutly hail,

=/ O blest Memorial of our dying Lorbp,

Who living Bread to men doth bere afford!

O may our souls for ever feed on Thee,

And Thou, O Curisr, for ever precious be.
Fountain of goodness, Jest, Lorp and Gop,
Cleanse us, unclean, with Thy most cleansing Blood.
Increase our faith and love, that we may know
The hope and peace which from Thy Presence flow.
O CHrist, Whom now beneath a veil we see.
May what we thirst for soon our portion be,

To gaze on Thee unveil'd, and see Thy Face,

The vision of Thy glory and Thy grace. Amen

313 ** Wisdom saith, Cone eat of my bread, and drink of
the wine which I have mingled.”

DRAW nigh and take the Body of the Lorp,
And drink the holy Blood for you outpour'd.

Saved by that Body and that holy Blood,

With souls refresh’d, we render thanks to Gop

Salvation’s Giver, Curist, the Only Sow,

By His dear Cross and Blood the victory won

(268 )



HOLY COMMUNION.

# Offer'd was He for greatest and for least,
Himself the Victim, and Himself the Priest.
Victims were offer'd by the law of old,
Which in a type this heavenly mystery told.

mf He, Ransomer from death, and Light from shade,
Now gives His holy grace His saints to aid.

» Approach ye then with faithful hearts sincere,

v \And take the safeguard of salvation here.

mf He,that His saints in this world rules and shields,
To all believers life eternal yields ;
Withheavenly bread makesthemthat hunger whole,
Gives living waters to the thirsting soul.

p Alpha and Omega, to Whom shall bow
All nations at the Doom, is with us now. Amen

314 “ He that catcth My Fiesh and drinketh My Blood,
dwcllcth sn Me, and Iin fum.”

mf O FOOD that weary pilgrims love,
O Bread of Angel-hosts above,
O Manna of the Saints,
The hungry soul would feed on Thee
¢r Ne'er may the heart unsolaced be
Which for Thy (dim) sweetness faints.

mf O Fount of love, O cleansing Tide,
P Which from the Saviour's piercéd Side
And Sacred Heart dost flow,
¢r Be ours to drink of Thy pure rill,
Which only can our spirits fill,
And all our need bestow.

? Lorp Jesu, Whom, by power Divine
Now hidden ’'neath the outward sign
We worship and adore,
mf Grant, when the veil away is roll'd,
er With open face we may behold
Thyself for evermore. Amen.
(289 )



HOLY COMMUNION.

3156 “ We hare an Altar.”
mf NCE, only once, and once for all,
O His precious life He gave ;
Before the Cross our spirits fall,
And own it strong to save.

“* One offering, single and complete,”
With lips and heart we say ;

But what He never can repeat
He shows forth day by (iay.

For, as the priest of Aaron’s line
Within the Haoliest stood,

And sprinkled all the mercy-shrine
With sacrific.al blood ;

So He, Who once atonciment wrought,
Our Priest of endless power,

Presents Himself for those He bought

P In that dark noontide hour.

mf His Manhood pleads where now It lives
On heaven’s eternal Throne,

And where in mystic rite He gives

° Its Prestnce to His own.

And so we show Thy deuth, O Logrb,
Till Thou again appear ;

And feel, when we approach Thy Board,
We have an Altar here.

s «al glo?' to the FATHER be,
All glory to the Sox,
All glory, HoLy GHosT, to Thee,
While endless ages run Amen.

16 “ Thou art a Priest for ever.”
S A_ LLELUIA'! sing to JEsUs !
His the sceptre, His the Throne ;
Alleluia ! His the triumph,
. His the victory alone ;
( 260 )
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HOLY COMMUNION

p Hark! the songs of peaceful Sion
s Thunder like a mighty flood ;
f JEsus out of every nation
Hath redeem’d us (p) by His Blood

«of Alleluia ! not as orphans
Are we left in sorrow now ;
Alleluia ! He is near us,
Faith believes, nor questions how :
Though the cloud from sight received Him.
When the forty days were o'er,
: Shall our hearts forget His promise,
* “I am with you evermore” %

</ Alleluia! Bread of Angels,
‘Thou on earth our Fond, our Stay;
Alleluia ! () bhere the sinful
Flee to Thee from day to day .
Intercessor, I'riend of sinners,
" Earth’s Redeemer, plead for me,
Where the songs of uh the sinless
Sweep across the crystal sea

«f Alleluia! King Eternal,
Thee the Lorn of lords we own |
Alleluia ! () born of Mary,
= Earth Thy footsteol, Heav’'n Thy Throne :
uf Thou within the veil hast enter'd,
Robed in flesh, our great High Priest:
Thou on earth both Priest and Victim
In the Eucharistic Feast.

/" Alleluja ! sing to JEsus !

His the Sceptre, His the Throne-

Alleluia! His the triumph,

His the victory alone ;
£ Hark! the songs of peaceful Sion
¢r  Thander like a mighty flood ;
J Jesus out of every nation

Hath redeem’d ‘us (p) by His Blood. Amer
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HOLY COMMUNION.

317 % Come, for all things are now ready.”
z D d Y Gop, and is Thy Table spread,
And doth Thy Cup with love o'erflow {
¢ Thither be all Thy children led,
And let them all Thy sweetness know

vy Hail, sacred Feast, which JEsts makes,
Rich banquet of His Flesh and Blood'

¢r  Thrice happy he who here partakes
That sacred Stream, that heavenly Food

w/ Why are its dainties all in vain
Before unwilling hearts display'd ?
Was not for them the Victim slain ?
Are they forbid the children’s Bread 1

O let Thy Table honourd be,

And furnish’'d well with joyful guests ;
And may cach soul salvation see,

That here its sacred pledges tastes

J  To FaTHER, Sox, and Hory GuosT.
The Gop Whom heaven and earth adors,
From men and from the Angel-host
Be praise and glory evermore.  Ameuw,

318  Thig do in remendrance of Me"'

re READ ot Heav'n, on Thee we feed,
For Thy Flesh 1s meat indeed ,
Ever may our souls be fed
With this true and living Bread ;
er Day by day with strength supplied
dimThrough the life of Him Who died

mf Vine of Heav'n, Thy Blood supplies
This blest Cup of Sacrifice ;
v Lorp, Thy Wounds our healing give,
. To foy ross we look and live:
¢r JESUS, may we ever be
Grafted, rooted, built in Thee. Amen
(2829



HOLY COMMUNION
319 ¢ The Lord’s Table."

mf A_ UTHOR of life Divine,
Who hast a Table spread,
Furnish’d with mystic Wine
And everlasting Bread,
zr Preserve the life Thyself hast given,
And feed and train us up for Heav'n

mf  Our needy souls sustain
With fresh supplies of love,
Till all Thy life we gain,
And all Thy fulness prove,
¢r And, strengthen’'d by Thy perfect grace,
ZimBehold without a veil Thy Face. Amen.

320 “ My Flesh is mmit’ :lnd;e’('f, and My Blood is drivk
wdecd.

P O GOD, unseen yet ever near,
Thy Presence may we feel ;
And, thus inspired with holy fear,
Before Thine Altar kneel.

mf Here may Thy faithful people know
The blessings of Thy love,
The streams that through the desert flow,
The manna from above.

We come, obedient to Thy Word,
T'o feast on heavenly Food ;
Our meat the Body of the Lorbp,

Our drink His precious Blood.

z Thus may we all Thy Word obey,
cr For we, O Gop, are Thine ;
nd go rejoicing on our way,
Renew'd with strength Divine Amen
(33)



HOLY COMMUNION.

p 1 am not worthy; cold and bare
The lod gmﬁ of my soul
How canst Thou deign to enter there
¢r  Lorp, speak, and make me whole.

2 Tamnot worthy Slr) yet, my Gop,
How can I ee nay
Thee, Who d1d~t give Thy Flesh and Blood

My ransom-price to pay?

m/ O come ! in this sweet morning hour
Feed me with Food Divine ;
And fill with all Thy love and power
P This worthless heart of mine. Ameun

324 *“ He that catcth Me, cten ke shall Live by Me."

JESV gentlest Saviour,
hou art in us now,
er Till us with Thy Goodness,
‘ TiE our hearts o’erflow.

? Multiply our graces,
Chiefly love and fear,
¢r And, dear Lorp, the clnefest
. Grace to persevere.
mf Oh, how can we thank Thee
For a Gift like this
Gift that truly maketh
Heav’n’s eternal bliss !

» Abh! when wilt Thou always
e our hearts Thy home !
, ¢ We must wait for Heaven ;
Then the day will come. Amen.
(368



HOLY COMMUNIUN.

The following Hymns are suitable :
107 Glory be to Jrsus.
177 Jesu!l the very thought 13 sweet.
178 Jesv, the very thought of Thee,
188 Jesu, grant me this, I pray.
187 Behold the LAMB of Gop!
190 Jrsu, Thou joy of loving hearts !
191 Jesu, my Lorp, my Gop, my All
192 O Love, Who formedst me to wear
183 Jrsu, Lover of my soul.
197 The King of love my Shepherd is
2680 Hark, my soul! it is the LoRrb.
307 O Saviour, precious Saviour.

olp Baptism,
325 ‘ Ask, and st shall be giren you; seck, and ye shalk
Sind ; knock, and 1t shall be opened unto you.”
iof O FATHER, Thou Who hast created all
In wisest love, we pray,
Look on this babe, who at Thy gracious call
Is entering on life’s way ;
p Bend o'er him in Thy tenderness,
Thine image on Ais soul impress ;
cr O Faruer, hear!
» O Sox of Gop, Who diedst for us, behold,
We bring our child to Thee ;
Thou tender Shepherd, take Aim to Thy fold,
Thine own for aye to be ; .
¢ Defend him through this earthly strife,
And lead Aim on the path of life,
S O Soxof Gop!
mf O HoLy QHost, Who broodedst o'er the wave
Descend upon this child ;
Uive him undying life, Ais spirit lave
With waters undefiled ;
P Grant him, while yet a babe, to be
°r A child of Gop, a home for Thse,
O Horv Guost!
(287)



HAOLY BAPTISM

mf O TRiUNE Gop, what Thou command'st is done:
We speak, but Thine the might ;
This child hath scarce yet seen our earthly sun,
Yet pour on Aim Thy hght,
er In faitK and hope, in joy and love,
7 Thou Sun of all below, above,
O TritNe Gop ! Amen.

326 “ Bapti:z;n(] them in the Name of the ’I:'uther, and of the
Sem, and of the Ioly Ghost

nf '\, ITHIN the Churel’s sacred fold,
By holy Sacrament enroll'd,
Another lamb we lay :
p An heir before of sin and shame,
<« Now in the Holy TrivNE Name
His guilt is wash’d away.

wf O loving FATHER, Thee we pray
Look on this babe new-burn to-day,
Thine own adopted child ;
An Angel guard (llo Thou bestow
Fo lead /dm in Thy paths below
And guide him through the wila.

O Gop the Sox, Thou heavenly Vine,

Protect this tender branch of Thine
Through all that may betide ;

For ever nourish’d may ke be

With sap Divine that flows from Thee,
In Thee for aye abide.

Blest Spirit, Whose indwelling grace
Has given this little one a place
Among the heirs of life ;. L
O breathe Thy sevenfold gifts within,
. And keep Thy temple pure from sin
In midst of worldly strife.
(208)



HOLY BAPTISM.

8o, Holy TriNITY, by Thee
Divinely train’d this bahe may be
In faith and hope and love ;
¢r So may /e gain, earth’s waves o'erpast,
Iis bright inheritance at last
With all Thy Saints above Aren

327 ¢ The washing of regencration.”

mf ’TIS done ! that new and heavenly birth,
. Which re-creates the sons of earth
Has cleansed from guilt of Adam’s sin
A soul which JEsus (p) died to win.

mf 'Tis done ! the Cross upon the brow
Is mark’d for weal or sorrow now,

er To shine with heavenly lustre bright.

gp Or burn in everlasting night.

mf O ye who came that babe to lay
Within a Saviour’s Arms to-day,
Watch well and guard with ¢areful eye
The heir of immortality.

Teach him to know a FATHER’s love,
And seek for happiness above,

To CHRIST A/s heart and treasure give
And in the SpIrIT ever live ;

¢r That so before the judgment-seat
In joy and triumph ye may meet ;

f The battle fought, the struggle o'er,
The kingdom yours for evermore.

Praise Gop from Whom all blessings flow,

Praise Him, all creatures here below,

Praise Him above, Angelic host,

Praise Faraex, SoN, and HoLy GHOST. Amen,
(369 )



HOLY BAPTISM.

328 * Be not thou therefore a's’hamed of the teslunony of
our Lord.

mf I.\' token that thou shalt not fear
Curist Crucified to own,
We print the Cross upon thee here,
And stamp thee His alone.

In token that thou shalt not blush
To glory in His Name,

We blazon here upon thy front
His glory (dim) and His shame.

mf In token that thou shalt not flinch
CHEIST'S quarrel to maintain,
But ‘neath His banner manfully
Firm at thy post remain ;

Tu token that thou too shalt tread
The path he travell'd by,
Endure the cross, despise the shame,
¢z And sit thee down on high ;

nf Thus outwardly and visibly

. We seal thee for His own ;

And may the brow that wears His Crosy
¢r  Hereafter share His Crown.  Amen.

This IDymn may also be sung when a child who Aas been prs-
vately baptized is recevved into the congregation : and at
the baptism of an adult.

L]

For the Poung.
329 ¢ The Child Jesus.”
mf NCE in royal David’s cit
O Stood a lowly cattle shgd,
p Where a Mother laid her Baby
In a manger for His bed ;
.mf Mary was that Mother milé,
2 Jesus CHRIST her little Child.
/1 210)



FOR THE YOUNG.

He care down to earth from Heaven
7 Who is Gop and Lorp of all,
r 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.

mf And, through all His wordrous Childhood,
He would honour and obey,
Love, and watch the low}lf Maiden,
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 grevw,
r He was little, weak, and helpless,
Tears and smiles like us 'r}c- kunew ;
And He feeleth for our sadness,
:r And He shareth in our gladness.

¢ And our eyes at last shall sce Him,
Through His own redecming love,
r  For that Child so dear and gentle
s Is our Lorp in Heav’n above :
And He leads His children on
To the place where He is gone

Not in that poor lowly stable,

With the oxen standing by, .
We shall see Him ; (/) but in Heaven.
Set at Gop’s right hand on high :

When like stars His children crown’d
All in white shall wait around. Amen

~

m;

 The love of Christ.”

o
mf LOVE to hear the story
I Which Angel voices tell,
P How once the King of glors'
e down on earth to dwell.
(2m)
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FOR THE YOUNG.

I am both weak and sinful,
cr But this I surely know,
The Lorp came down to save me,
Because He loved me so.
uf I love to hear the story
Which Angel voices tell,
How onee the King of glur
Came down on earth to dwell.

['in glad my Blesséd SaviotRr
Was once a Child like me,
Ta show how pure and holy
His little ones might be ;
Andif I try to follow
His footsteps here below,
He never will forget me,
Because He loves me so.
I love to hear the story
Which Angel voices tell,
How once the King of glo
Came down on earth to ?well

To sing His love and mercy
My swediest songs 'll raise |
mf And though I cannot see Hlm
I know He hears my praise ;
For He has kindly promised
'That even I may go
er To sing among His Angels,
Because He loves me so.
/ Ilove to hear the story
Which Angel voices tell,
p How once the King of glory
Cuine down on earth to dwell. Amen.
* Even a child is known by his doings.”
n/ WE are but little children weak,
Nor born in any hlgh estate ; ;
+ What can we do for JEsUs’ sake,
or Who is so High and Good and Great!
C212)



FOR THE YOUNG.

mf We know the Holy Innocents
Laid down for Him their infant life,
And Martyrs brave, and patient Saints
Have stood for Him in fire and strife.

We wear the cross they wore of old,

Our lips have learn'd like vows to make ;
We need not die; we cannot fight ;
What may we do for JesUs’ sake ?

Oh, day by day, each Christian child
Has much to do, without, within;

. A death to die for Jrsus’' sake,
A weary war to wage with sin.

¢ 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 ;

¢r Then we may stay the angry blow,
Then we may check the hasty word,

r Give gentle answers back again,

f And fight a battle for oursLORD.

»f With smiles of peace, and looks of love,
Light in our dwellings we may make,
Bid kind ﬁood humour brighten there,

¥ And still do all for Jesus’ sake.

nf There’s not a child so small and weak
But has his little cross to take,
His little work of love and praise

p That he may do for JEsus' sake, Amen.

332 “ While we were yet sinners, Christ died for us”

mf HERE is a green hill far away,
T Without a city wall, .
2 Where the dear LorD was crucified,
‘Who died to save us all,
(313)



FOR THE YOUNG.

We may not know, we cannot tell
What pains He had to bear,
But we believe it was for us
He hung and suffer'd there.

mf He died that we might be forgiven.
He died to make us good,

cr  That we might go at last to Heav's,

P Saved by His precious Blood.

»f There was no other good enough
To pay the price of sin,
He only could unlock the gate
eav’n, and let us in.

Oh, dearly, dearly has He loved,
And we must love Him too,

And trust in His redeeming Blood,
And try His works to do. Amen.

333 « He took them up in Iis Arms.”
d HRIST, Who once amongst us
C As a Child did dwell,

Is the children’s SAVIOUR,
And He loves us well ;
mf If we keep our promise:
Made Him at the Font,
f+ He will be our Shepherd,
And we shall not want

mf There it was they laid us

In those tender Arms,

Where the lambs are carried
Safe from all alarms ;

If we trust His promise,
He will let us rest

In His Arms for ever,
Leaning on His Breast.

(214)



FOR THE YOUNG.

Though we may not see Him
For a little while,

We shall know He holds us,
Often feel His smile ;

¢ Death will be to slumber

In that sweet embrace,

And we shall awaken
To behold His Face.

mf He will be our Shepherd

After as before,

By still heavenly waters
Lead us evermore,

Make us lie in pastures
Beautiful and green,

Where none thirst or hunger,
And no tears are seen.

p JEsvUs, our good Shepherd,

Laying down Thy life,
Lest Thy sheep should perish

In the cruel strife,

cr Hel{: us to remember
All Thy love and care,

J Trust in Thee, and love Thee
Always, everywhere. Amen.

334 « 2ty sheep hear My voice, and I know thempand they
Jollow Me.”

mf OVING Shepherd of Thy sheep,
L Keep Thy iamb, in safety kegp ;
Nothing can Thy power withstand,
None can pluck me from Thy Hand.

Loving Saviour, Thou didst give
Thine own life that we misht live,
And the Hands outstretch’d to bless
? DBear the cruel nails’ impress.
’ (378)



FOR THE YOUNG.

1 would praise Thee every day,

4 Gladl arl Thy Will obey,
Like Thy blessed ones above
Happy in Thy precious love.

mf Loving Shepherd, ever near,
Teach Thy l]mnb Thy voice to bear,
Suffer not my steps to stray
From the straight and narrow way

Where Thou leadest I would go,
Walking in Thy steps below,

er Till before wmy Fatuer’s Throne
1 shall know as T am known. Amen.

335 “ e shall qve His anqels charge cver thee, b keep
thee in all thy ways.”

mf AR()UND the Throne of Gop a band

Of glorious Angels ever stand ;
cr Bright things they see, sweet harps they hold.
J And on their heads are crowns of gold.

m/ Some wait around Him, ready stiil
To sing His praise and do His Will
And some, when He commands them, ge
Te guard His servants here below.

L.orp, give Thy Angels every day
Command to guide us on our way,
And bid them every evening keep

p Their watch arounla' us while we sleep.

mf So shall no wicked thing draw near,
To do us harm or cause us fear ;
¢r And we shall dwell, when life is past,
¢ With Angels round ’l‘hy Throne at last. Amen.
(318)



FOR THE YOUNG.

336 © Praise our God, all ye Ihs servants, and ye that
fear Him, both small and great.”

mf BOVE the clear blue sky,
A. In heaven’s bright abode,
The Angel bost on high
Sing praises to their Gop:
}, Alleluia !
mf They love to sing
To Gob their King
S Alleluia!

mf But Gop from infant tongues
On earth receiveth praise .
:r  We then our cheerful songs
In sweet accord will raise :
S Alleluia !
mf We too will sing
To Gob our King
f Alleluia !

2 O Blesséd Lorn, Thy Truth
To us Thy babes impart,»
#r  And teach us in our youth
To know Thee as Thou art.
f Alleluia !
mf Then shall we sing
To Gop our King
f  Allelma!

wnf O may Thy holy Word
Spread all the world around:
And all with one accord
Uplift the Iio ul sound,
7 Alleluia !
mf All then shall sing
To Gob their King
f Alleluia! Amen.
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FOR THE YOUNG.

s Jesus . . . took a child, and set kim by Him.”

3
mf THERE‘S a Friend for little children
Above the bright blue sky,
A Friend Who never changes,
Whose love will never die ;
r Our earthly friends may fail us,
And change with changing years,
/ This Friend is always worthy
Of that dear Nume He bears.
nyf There’s a rest for little children
Above the bright blue sky.
Who love the Blesséd Saviour,
And to the FATHER cry ;
F A rest from every turmoil.
From sin and sorrow free,
Where every little pilgrim
Shall rest eternally.
rmf There's a home for little children
Above the bright blue sky,
7 Where JEsUs reigns in glory.
. __A home of peace and joy ;
mf No home‘on earth is like 1t,
Nor can with it compare ;
t For every one is happy,
Nor could be happaer, there.
There’s a crown for little children
«» Above the bright blue sky,
mf And all who look for Jesus
Shall wear it by and by ;
s A crown of brightest glory,
Which He will then bestow
1/ On those who found His favour
And loved His Name below.
/ There’s a song for little childrer
Above the bright bhae sky,
* A song that will not.wem-’y,
Though sung continually ;
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FOR THE YOUNG.

mf A song which even Angels
Can never, never sing ;
They know not CHRIST as SAVIOUR,
But worship Him as King.

/ There’s a robe for little children

Above the bright blue sky ;

And a harp of sweetest music,
And palms of victory.

All, all above is treasured,
And found in CHRIsT aione;

Lorp, grant Thy little children
To know Thee as their own. Amen.

338 ' Be ye therefore followers of Gud, as dear chidren.”

nf EAVENLY FATHER, send Thy blessing
On Thy children gather’d here,
May the}ﬁ?ll, Thy Name confessing,
Be to Thee for ever dear :
May they be, like Joseph, loving,
Dutiful, and chaste, and pure;
/ And their faith, like David, proving,
Steadfast unto death endure. ;

r  Holy Saviour, Who in meekness
_ Didst vouchsafe a Child to be,
(luide their steps, and help their weaknrnss,
Bless and make them lil‘xe to Thee ;
» Bear Thy lambs, when they are weary,
In Thine Arms and at Thy Breast ;
¢r Through life’s desert, dry and dreary,
Bring them to Thy heavenly rest.

nf Spread Thy golden pinions o’er them,
Hovry Spir1T, from above,
Guide them, iead them, go before them,
Give them peace, and joy, and love :
(2m)



FOR THE YOUNG.

Th{ true temples, HoLy SpiIrIT,
cr May they with Thy glory shine,
S An. immortal bliss inherit,
And for evermore be Thine. Amen

839 “ Thou shait not delay to offer the first of thy rip
fruts.”

mf FAIR waved the golden corn
In Canaan’s pleasant land,
¢ When full of joy, some shining morn,
Went forth the reaper-band.

7 To Gob =0 good and great
Their cheerful thanks they pour;
Then carry to His temple-gate
The choicest of their store.

mf  Like Israel, Lorp, we give
Our earliest fruits to Thee,
And pray that, long as we shall live,
We may Thy children be.

Thine is.our youthful prime,
And life and all its powers ;
DBe with us in our morning time,
P Ard bless our evening hours,

er  In wisdom let us grow,
.. As years and strength are given,
That we may serve Thy Church below,
f And join Thy Saints in Heav'n. Amen.

340 “ The children crying in the temple, and sayng
Hosganna,”

J HOSANNA we sing, like the children dear,
In the olden days when the Lorp lived here;
"p He bless'd little children, and smiled on them,
or While they chanted His praise in Jerusalem.
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FOR THE YOUNG.

Alleluia we sing, like the children bright

With their harps of gold and their raiment white,

As they follow their Shepherd with loving eyes

‘Through the beautiful (dim)valleys of (rallyParadise,

Hosanna we sing, for He bends Hix ear,

And rejoices the hymns of His own to hear’;

We know that His Heart will never wax cold

To the lambs that le feeds in His earthly fold

Alleluia we sing, in the Church we love,

Alleluia resounds in the Church above ;

To Thy little ones, Lokrn, may such grace be given,

That_ we lose not our (dim) part in the (rall) song
of Heav'n. Amen.

341 “ 3y song shall be ;Irmlr/"qf the loving-kindness of the
Lord.

f CO.\IE. sing with holy gladness,
High Alleluias sing,
v P)ift your loud Hosannas
"o JEsTS, Lorp and King ;
Sing, hoys, in joyful chorus
Your liymn of praise to-day,
r And sing, ye gentle maidens,
cr Your sweet responsive lay.
mf '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 Jrsus is salvation,
And glory, grace, and rest ;
To babe, and »oy, and maiden
The one Redeemer Blest.

O boys, be strong in JEsvs,
To toil for Him is gain,
And Jesus wrought with Joseph
With chisel, saw, and plane ;
(2%)



FOR THE YOUXG.

O maidens, live for JESTS,
Who was a maiden’s Son ;

Be patient, pure, and gentle,
And perfect grace begun.

¢ Soon in the golden cit
The boys and girls s{mll play,

And through the dazzling mansions
Rejoice in endless day ;

r O CHrist, prepare Thy children

cr With that tnumrhant throng

J To pass the burnish’'d portals,

And sing th’ eternal song. Amen.

342 e shall feed His flock like a shepherd; He shati
gather the lumbs with His arm, and carry them
in His bosom.”

mf GRACI OUS Saviote, gentle Shepherd.
Little ones are dear to Thee ;
Gatherd with Thine Arms, and carried
.In Thy Bosom may we be :
1 Sweetly, forldly, safely tended,
er From all want and danger free.

mf Tender Shepherd, never leave us
From Thi fold to go astray ;
By, Thy look of love dirccted
May we walk the narrow way;
Thus direct us, and protect us,
Lest we fall an easy prey.

Cleanse our hearts from sinful folly
In the stream Thy love su&\p‘l\ied.
Mingled stream of Blood and Water,
Flowing from Thy wounded Side ;
¢r And to heavenly pastures lead us,
di.. Where Thine own still waters glide.
( 282 )



FOR THE YOUNG.

Let Thy holy Word instruct us ;
ud Guide us ia.ily by its light ; ’
Let Thy love and grace constrain us
To approve whate’er is right,
Take Thine easy yoke, and wear it,
cr  Strengthen'd with Thy heavenly might.
my ']‘au;iht to lisp the holy praises
Which on earth Thy children sing,
Both with lips and hearts unfeigned
May we our thank-offerings bring ;
/ Then with all the Saints in glory
. Join to praise our Lorp and King. Amen.

343 “ Out of the month of bubes and sucklings Thot Aast
perfected praise.”

J OD Eternal, Mighty King,
Unto Thee our praise we bring ;
All the earth doth worship Thee,
We amid the throng would be.

rr Holy, Holy, Holy ! cry

» Angels round Thy Throne on high:

cr Lorp of all the heavenly powers,
Be the same loud anthem ours.

J Glorified AHostles raise
Night and day continual praise ;
nf Hast not Thou a mission too
For Thy children here to do?

With the Prophets’ goodly line

We in mystic bond combine:

For Thou hast to babes reveal’d
Things that to the wise were seal'd.

Martyrs, in a noble host,
Of the Cross are heard to boast ;
p O that we our cross may bear,
J And a crown of glory wear.
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FOR THE YOUNG.

f Gob Eternal, Mighty King,
Unto Thee our praise we »rmg H
To the FATHER, and the Sox,
And the SpiriT, THREE in ONE. Amen.

344 W Thy Holy Child Jesus.”
FOR a Scroon Frast.
uf ORD Jests, Gop and Man,

For love of man a Child,
The Very Gop, yet born on carth
Of Mary unddllul

Lorp Jests, Gop and Man,
erIn this our festal day
To Thee for precious gifts of grace
din Thy ransom'd people pray.

12/ We pray for childlike bearts,
For gentle holy love,
For strength to do Thy Will below
As \ur'(,ls do above.

We pray for simple faith,

For hope that never fuints,
er For true communion evermore

With all Thy bless¢d Saints.

mf On friends around us here
O let Thy blessing fall ;
Ne pray for grace to love them well,
But Thee beyond them all.

/ O joy to live for Thee!
O joy in Thee to die!
g 0O \erygoy of joys to see
ace eternully |
P Lorp Jesus, Gop and Man,
er  We praise Thee and adore,
Who art with Gop the FaTHER ONE
‘ And SPIRIT evermore. Amen.
(3284 )



FOR THE YOUNG.
345 " in Him was Life, and the Life was the Light of
men.”

ref LIGHT, Whose beams illumine all
From twilight dawn to perfect day,
Shine Thou before the <hadows fall
dim - That lead our wandering fect astray :
rf At morn and eve Thy radiance pour,
ar That youth may love, and age adore.

nf O Way, through Whom our souls draw neas
To yon eternal home of peace,
!/ Where perfect love shall cast out fear,
And earth’s vain toil and wandering cease;
mf In strength or weakness may we see
er Qur heavenward path, O Lokrp, through Thee

mf O truth, before Whose shrine we bow,
Thou priceless pearl for all who seek,
To Thee our earliest strength we vow,
Thy love will bless the pure and meek ;
£ When dreams or mists beguilg our sighw
» Turn Thou our darkness into light.

mf O Life, the well that ever flows
To slake the thirst of those that faint,
Th{ power to bless what Sem{»h knows?
Thy ;ny supreme what words can padnt ?
r In earth's last hour of tleeting breat

¢r  Be Thou our Conqueror over death.

s O Li‘g,ht, O Way, O Truth, O Life,
.0 Jrsu, born mankind to save,
? Give Thou Thy peace in deadliest strife,
Shed Thou Thy calm on stormiest wave ;
7 Be Thou our Hope, our Joy, our Dread. .
Lorbp of the living (dim) and the dead. Amen
(288 ) [



FOR THE YOUNG.

“ When thou liest down thou shalt not be afrasd ; yea,
346 thou shalt lie down and thy sleep shall be sweet.”
LVENING.
? OW the day is over, _
N Night is drawing nigh,
Shadows of the evening
Steal across the sky.

Now the darkness gathers,
Stars begin to peep,
Birds, and beasts, and flowera
Soon will be asleep.
-f JESU, give the weary
Cualm and sweet repose ;
5 With Thy tenderest {;lessing
May mine eyelids close.
o Grant to little children
Visions bright of Thee ;
Guard the sallors tossing
On the deep bLlue sea.

p Comfort every sufferer
Watching late in pain,
Those who plan some evil
¢«  Irom their sin restrain,

£ Through the long night watches
May Thine Angels spread
Their white wings above me,
¢r Watching round my bed.

mf When the morning wakens,
Then may I arise
Pure, and fresh, and sinless
In Thy Holy Eyes.
J Glory to the FaTHER,
Glory to the Sow,
And to Thee, Blest SrirrrT,
Whilst ali ages run. Amen.,
286 )
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Confirmation.

347 “ The Comforter Which is the Holy Ghost.”

wf OOM E, HoLy Guost, Creator Blest,
Vouchsafe within our souls to rest ;
Come with Thy grace and heavenly aid,
And fill the hearts which Thou hast made.

r To Thee, the Comforter, we cry.
To Thee, the Gift of (Gop most high,
The Fount of life, the Fire of love,
The soul's Anointing from above.

mf O Finger of the Iland Divine,
The sevenfold gifts of grace are Thine;
True promise of the Fatner Thouy,
Who &ost the tongue with power endew.

er Thy light to every sense impart

And sﬁed Thy love in every hee;rt;
f  Thine own unfailing might supply
4im To strengthen our infirmity.

mf Drive far away our ghostl
And Thine abiding peace bestow
If Thou be our preventing Guide,
No cvil can our steps betide.

Grant us through Thee, O HoLy ONE,
To know the FaTHER and the Sox ;

And this be our unchanging creed,
That Thou dost from Them Both proceed.

Praise we the FATHER, and the Sox,
And Hory Sririr with Them O~k :
? And may the SoN on us bestow
~ The gifts that from the SpIrrT flow. :&mon.'
( 287 ) ?



CONFIRMATION.

348 ¢ Then lard they their han@s on 't'hem, and they received
the Holy Ghost.

v f EHOLD us, Lorp, before Thee met
Whom each bright Angel serves and
fears,
Who on Thy Throne rememberest yet
Thy spotless Boyhood's quiet years ;
Whose Feet the hills of Nazareth trod,
¢r Who art true Man and perfect Gob.

mf To Thee we look, in Thee confide,

QOur help is in Thine own dear Name ;
2 For who on JEsus éer relied,

And found not Jesus still the same?
v:f Thus far Thy love our souls hath brought :
er QO stablish well what Thou hast wrought.

mf From Thee was our baptismal grace,
The holy seed by Thee was sown ;
And now before our FatTurr'’s Face
We make the three great vows our own,
And ask, in Thine appointed way,
‘Confirm ur in Thy grace to-day.

We need Thee more than tongue can speak,
'Mid foes that well might cast us down;
er  But thousands, (i) once as young and weak,
cr Have fought the fight, and won the crown ;

p  We ask the help that (er) hore them through ;
We trust the Faithful and the True.

mf So bless us with the gift complete
By hands of Thy chief Pastors given,
¢ That awful Presence kind and sweet
Which comes in sevenfold might from
Heav'n ;
pp Eternal CHRIST, to Thee we bow:

os  Give us Thy Spirir here and now. Amen.
[ 2ag Y



CONFIRMATION.

349 “ With my whole heart have I sought Thee; O let ms
not go wrong out of Thy commandments.”
mf Y Gonb, accept my heart this day,
M And make it al);vays Thine,
That I from Thee no more may stray,
No more from Thee decline.

r Before the Cross of Him Who died,
Behold, I prostrate fall ;
Let every sin be crucified,
¢r And CHrIsT be All in all.

Anoint me with Thy heavenly grace,
. And seal me for Thine own ;
# That I may sce Thy glorious Iace,
[ And worship near Thy Throne.
m/ Let every thought, and work, and wora
To Thee be ever given ;
Then life shall be Thy service, Lorp
e And death the gate of Heav'n.

¢ Al}\ﬁlory to the FATHER be,
glory to the Sox,
All glory, HoLy Guosr, to Thee,
ile endless ages run. *Amen
The following Hymns are suitable :
158 Come, Thou HoLy SpiRrIT, come.
187 Come, HoLy Guosr, our souls inspire
807 Our Blest Redcemer, ere He breathed.
270 Soldiers of CHRIST, anise.
871 O Jrsus, I have promised.
880 Thine for ever! Gob of love

folp Matrimonp.
BBQ  “A threefold cord is not quickly troken ~
mf THE voice that breathed o’er Eden
That earliest wedding day,
The gx;ima.l marria.%e blessing,
It hath not pass’d away :
(289



HOLY MATRIMONY.
Still in the pure espousal
Of Christian man and maid
The Holy THREE are with us,
The threefold grace is said,
For dower of blesséd children,
For love and faith’s sweet sake,
For high mysterious union .
Which nought on earth may break.
¥ Be present, awful FATHER,
or T‘(; give away this bride,
As Eve Thoun gav'st to Adam
Out of his own pierced side ;

Be present, Sox of Mary,
To join their loving hands,
As Thou didst bind two natures
In Thine Eternal bands ;
© Be present, Holiest SPIRIT,
or o bless them as they kneel,
As Thou for CHrisT, the Bridegroom.
The beavenly spouse dost seal.
mf ¢ spread Thy pure wing o’er them
Let no ill power find place,
When onward to Thine Altar
The hallow’d path they trace,
7 To cast their crowns before Thee
In perfect sacrifice
1l to the home of gladness
With Curist’s own Bride they rise.

-

Amen
‘351 ‘' Both Jesus was called, and Iis disciples, to the
marriage.”
mf OW welcome was the call,
H And sweet the festal lay.
7 When JEsus deign’d in Cana’s hall
To bless the marriage day !

("0



HOLY MATRIMONY,

And happy was the Brid
™ u.cP the Bndegroon?’s heart,
For He o tarried at their side
Bade gnef and ill depart.
His gracious power Divine
The water vessels knew ;
¢r  And plenteous was the mybtw wine
The wondering servants drew.
I O Logp of life and love,
Come Thou again to-day ;
¢cr And brmg a blessmg from above
That ne’er shall pass away.
mf * O bless, as erst of old,
The Bndegroom and the Bride ; ;
Bless with the holier stream that flow'«
v Forth from Thy piercéd Side.
Before Thine Altar-throne
This mercy we implore ;
As Thou dost knit them, Lonn in ony,
So bless them evermore. Amen.

~ o
H

Ember Daps.
359 “As My Father hath sent Me, even so send 1 you.’
mf CHRIST is gone u;l){ yet ere He pass'd
From earth, in Heav'n to reign,
He form’d one holy Church to last
Till He should come again.
His twelve Apostles first He made
His ministers of grace ;
And they their hands on "others laid,
To fill in turn their place.
So by age, and year by year,
agem as handed on;
And still the hol Church is here,

Although her Lorbp is gone.
Can)



EMBER DAYS.

p Let those find pardon, Lorp, from Thee,
Whose love to her is cold :

:r Bring wanderers in, and let there be
One Shepherd and one fold Amen

353 ¢ He gave some Aposties . . . and some Pastors and
Teachers, for the perfecting of the Saints, for the
work of the ministry, for the edifying of the Body
of Christ.”

mwf O THOU Who makest souls to shine

With light from lighter worlds above,
And droppest glistening dew Divine
On all who seek a Saviour’s love ;

Do Thou Thy benediction give

On all who teach, on all who learn,
That so Thy Church may holier live,
And every lamp more brightly burn.

@ive those, who teach, pure hearts and wise,
Faith, hope, and love, all warm’'d by prayer ;
Themselves first training for the skies,
They best wéll raise their people there

Give those, who learn, the willing ear,
The spirit meek, the guileless mind ;
Such gifts will make the lowliest here
Far better than a kingdom find.

«t
= O bless the shepherd ; bless the sheep ;
That guide an §uided both be one,
One in the faithful watch they keep,
Until this hurrying life be done.

«f If thus, Good Lorp, Thy grace be give
In Thee to live, (g)’in hee to die, o
zr Before we upward pass to Heav'n,
f We taste our immortality. Amen.
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EMBER DAYS.
35 4 “ The harvest truly u'}sr pIe'r'oteou:, but the labourers ars
eto.

mf THE earth, O Lorp, is one wide field
Of all Thy chosen seed ;
The crop prepared its fruit to yield ;
#  The lubourers few indeed.

We therefore come before Thee now
With fasting, and with prayer,
-+ Beseeching of Thy love that Thou
Wouldst send more labourers there

=m/ Not for our land alone we pray,
Though that above the rest ;
The realms and islands far away,
O let them all be blest.

Endue the Bishops of Thy flock
With wisdom and with grace,
r Agninst false doctrine, like a rock,
To set the heart and face.

=/ To all Thy Priests Thy truth reveal,
And make Thy judgments clear ;
Make Thou Thy Deacons full of zea:
And humble and sincere :

And ?ve their flocks a lowly mind
To hear and to obey ;

That each and all may mercy find
At Thine appearing-day. Amen

3D5 “Let Thy priests be clothed with righteousness’

mf LORD, [¥ur Thy SpIrIT from on high,
And Thine ordainéd servants bless ;
Graces and gifts to each su§ply,
And clothe Thy Priests with righteousness.
(293)



EMBER DAYS.

Within Thy temple when they stand,
To teach the truth as taught by Thee,

» Saviour, like stars in Thy right hand,
Let all ’l'hy Church'’s Pastors be.

mf Wisdom, and zeal, and faith impart,
Firmness with meekness, from above,
To hear Thy people in their heart,
And love the souls whom Thou dost love -

» To watch, and pray, and never faint,
By day and night their guard to keep,
To warn the sinner, cheer the saint
To feed Thy lambs, and tend Thy sheep.

mf So, when their work is finish’d here,
May they in lm{ne their charge resign ;
s+ So, when their Master shall appear,
May they with crowns of glory shine. Amen

Yhese Hymns for Ember Days are also suitable for meetings
of Cleryy.

Lay Pelpers.
356 o My helpers in Christ Jesus.”
mf ORD), speak to me, that I may speak
In living echoes of Thy tone

As Thou hast sought, so let me seck
Thy erring children lost and lone.

O lead me, Lorn, that I may lead
The wandering and the wavering feet ;
O feed me, Lorp, that I may feed
Tby hungering ones with manna swect.

O strengthen me, that while I stand

Firm on the and strong in Thee,

I may stretch out a loving hand

To wrestlers with the troubled sea.
(%4)



LAY HELPERS.

O teach me, Lorp, that I may teach

The precious things Thou dost impart ;
And wing my words, that they may reack
The hidden depths of many a heart.

¢ O give Thine own sweet rest to me,
That I may speak with soothing powez
A word in scason, as from Thee,
To weary ones in needful hour.

J O fill me with Thy fulness, Lorp,
Until my very heart o'erflow
In kindling thought and glowing word.
Fhy love to tell, Thy praise to show

mt O use me, LORD, use even me,

Just as Thou wilt, and when, and where ;
-r Until Thy Blesséd Face I see,

Thy rest, Thy joy, Thy glory share Amern

357 = Ir any man serve Me, let hsm follow Me: and whers
I am, there shall also My servant be.”

mf OW blessid. from the bonds ofsir.
And earthly fetters free,
In singleness of heart and aim
Thy servant, Lorp, to be ;
The hardest toil to undertake
With joy at Thy command,
r The meanest office to receive
With meekness at Thy hand.

mf With willing heart and longing eyee
To watch before Thy gate,
Ready to run the weary race,
To bear the heavy weight ;
No voice of thunder to expect,
P But follow calm and still ;
¢~ For love can easily divine
The One Belovéd’s Will.
(8



LAY HELPERS.

mf Thus may I serve Thee, gracious Lorp;
Thus ever Thine alone,
My soul and body given to Thee,
q‘be urchase Thou hast won,
Through evil or through good report
Still keeping by Thy side,
By life or eatgix, n this é»or flesh,
Let CHRIST be magnified.
7 How happily the working days
In this dear service fly
p How rapidly the closing hour,
time of rest, draws nigh,
zr When all the faithful gather home,
i A joyful company,
And ever where the Master is
Shall His blest servants be. Amen

fMigsions.
358 * Come over . . . and help us.”

m, ROM Greenland’s icy mountains,
/ F From India’s coral strand,

Where Afric’s sunny fountains

Roll down their golden sand,
From many an ancient river,

From many a paliny plain,
Baey call us to deliver

Tgeir land from error’s chain.

What though the spicy breezes
Blow soft o’er Ceylon’s isle,
Though every prospect pleases
2im And only man is vile,
mf Iu vain with lavish kindness
: The gifts of Gop are strown,
p The heathen in his blindness
Bows down to wood and stona.
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MISSIONS.

mf Can we, whose souls are lighted
With wisdom from on high,
Can we to men benighted
The lamp of life deny ?
/ Salvation! oh, salvation !
The joyful sound proclaim,
Till each remotest nation
Has learn'd Messiah’s name.

F Walft, waft, ye winds, His story,

And you, ye waters, roll,
. Till, like a sea of glory,

It spreads from pole to pole ;

p Till o'er our ransom'’'d nature
The LaMB for sinners slain,

cr Redeemer, King, Creator,

S In bliss returas to reign. Amen

359  So shall He sprinkle many nations ™

mf SAVIOUR, sprinkle many nations,
Fruitful let Thy sorrow$ be ;
By Thy pains and consolations
Draw the Gentiles unto Thee :
Of Thy Cross the wondrous story
Be it to the nations told ;
r Let them see Thee in Thy slory,
And Thy mercy manifold.

mf Far and wide, though all unknowing,
Pants for Thee each mortal breast ;
p Human tears for Thee are flowing,
Human hearts in Thee would rest ;
Thirsting, as for dews of even,
As the new-mown grass for rain,
.cr Thee they seek, as Gop of Heaven,
dim Thee, as Man, for sinners slain.
( m ) £



MISSIONS.

mf Saviour, lo! the isles are waiting, ‘
Stretch'd the hand, and strain'd the sight,
For Thy SPIRIT new creat 125’ .
Love’s pure flame and wisdom’s light ;
er Give the word, and of the preacher
Speed the foot, and touch the tongue,
/ Till on earth by every creature
Giory to the LAMB be sung. Amen.

380 “And God said, Le{ there be light: and there way

mf HOU, Whose Alinighty Word
Chaos and darkness heard,
And took their flight ;
p Hear us, we humbly pray,
¢ And where the Gospel-day
Sheds not its glorious ray,
Let there be light.
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,
er Oh! now to all mankind
f/ Let there be light.
mf SPIRIT of truth and love,
Life-giving, Hory Dovg,
« Speed forth Thy flight .
P Move on the waters’ face,
¢r Bearing the lamp of grace,
And in earth’s darkest place
Vi Let there be light.
mf Holy and Blesséd THREE,
Glorious TRINITY,
Wisdom, Love, Might ;
r Boundless as ocean’s tide
Rolling in fullest pride, )
er gh the earth, far and wide,
7 Let there be light. Amen.
{298)



MISSIONS.

3681 “Come over into Macedonia, and help us.”
P THROUGH midnight gloom from Macedox
The cry of myriads as of one,
The voiceful silence of despair,
Is eloquent in awful prayer,
er 'The soul's exceeding bitter cry,
“Come o'er and help us, (dim) or we die”
? How mournfully it echoes on !
For half the earth is Macedon ;
mf These brethren to their brethren call,
And by the Love which loved them all,
And by the whole world’s Life they cry
cr “ O ye that live, (dim) behold we die !”
mf By other sounds the world is won
Than that which wails from Macedon .
The roar of gain is round it rolld,
Or men unto themselves are sold,
And cannot list the alien cry,
» *“O hear and help us, lest we die !”
mf Yet with that cry from Macedon
The very car of CHRIST rolls on ;
“I come ; who would abide .xly day
In yonder wilds prepare My way;
My voice is crying in their cry ;
Help ye the dying, lest ye die”
JEsu, for men of Man the Son,
Yea, Thine the cry from Maceden ;
cr O by the kingdom and the power
And glory of Thine Advent hour,
Wake heart and will to hear their cry ;
Help us to help them, lest we die! Amen.
362 “ Waiting for the coming of our Lord Jesus Christ."
P LORD, her watch Thy Church is keeping ,
or When shall earth Thy rule obe{l
When shall end the night of weeping
When shall break the promised day?
(200 )



MISSIONS.

p See the whitening harvest languish,
Waiting still the labourers’ toil ;

cr Was it vain, Thy SoN’s deep anguish ¥
Shall the strong retain the spoil ?

p Tidings, sent to every creature,
Millions yet have never heard ;

er Can they hear without a preacher 1
Lorp Almighty, give the Waord ;

mf Give the Word ; 1n every nation
Let the Gospel-trumpet sound,

Witnessing a world’s salvation
v To the earth’s remotest bound.

f Then the end : Thy Church completed,
All Thy chosen gather'd in,
With their King in glory seated,
Satan bound, and banish'd sin;
p Gone for ever parting, weeping,
Hunger, sorrow, death, and pain:
cr Lo! her watch Thy Church is keeping ;
Come, Lorp JEsUS, come to reign.  Amen.

363 “ Turn us then, O God our Suviour.”

mf ALMIG HTY Gop, Whose only Son
O’er sin and death the triumph won,
And ever lives to intercede
Fpr souls who Thy sweet mercy need ;

In His dear Name to Thee we pray
For all who err and go astray,

For sinners, wheresoc’er they be,
‘Who do not serve and honour Thee.

There are who never yet have heard
‘The tidings of Thy blesséd Word,
But still iz heathen darkness dwell
+ Without one thought of Heav'n or hell |
(300 )



MISSIONS.

And some within Thy sacred fold
To holy things are dead and cold.
And waste the precious hours of life
In selfish ease, or toil, or strife :

And many a quicken’d soul withis
There lurks the secret love of sin
A wayward will, or anxious fears
Or lingering taint of bygone years

mf O give repentance true and deep
To all Thy lost and wandering sheeg
¢r And kindle in their hearts the fire
Of holy love and pure desire

£ That so from Angel-hosts above
May rise a sweeter song of love,
And we, with all the Blest, adore
Thy Name, O Gop, for evermore Amet

384 « That Thy way may be knorn v{pon“mrtll, Thy savsng
health amony all nations.

OD of grace, O let Thy light
¥ G Bless our dim and Winded sight
or Like the day-spring on the night,

Bid Thy grace to shine
mf To the nations led astray
Thine eternal love display .
Let Thy truth direct their way
¢r Till the world be Thine

¢ Praise to Thee, the faithful Lozrp,
Let all tongues in glad accord
Learn the thanksgiving word,
ver praising Thee
mf Let them moved to §la.dness sing,
Owning Thee their Judge and King;
Righteous truth shall bloom and spring,
Where Thy rule shall be
(30}



MISSIONS.

F DPraise to Thee, all faithful Lorp;
Let all tonzues in gla- accord
Speak the good thanksgiving word,

Heart-rejoicing praise.

n/ So the fruitful earth’s increase,
Bounty of the Gob of peace,
Never in its course shall cease
Through the length of days

While His grace our life shull cheer,
Furthest lands shall own His fear,
Brought to Him in worship near,

Taugit His mercy's ways. Amen.

The following Hymns are suitle:
217 Thy kinglom come, O Gon,
218 Gob of mercy, Goub of groees,
220 Jesus shall regn wherd'er the sun.

‘ Rlmsaibing.
365 « Frecly ye have recelved, freely giv:”

Vi O LORD of Heav'n, and carth, and sea,
To Thee all praise and glory be;
How,shall we show our love to Thee,
Who givest all?

mf The golden sunshine, vernal air,
Sweet flowers and fruit, Thy love declare ;
When harvests ripen, Thou art there,
Who givest all.

For peaceful homes, and healthful days,
For all the blessings earth displays,
-r 'We owe Thee thankfulness and praise,
Who givest all.
(303)



ALMSGIVING

2 Thou didst not spare Thine Only Sox,
But gav’st Him for a world undone,
¢r And freely with that Blesséd One
Thou givest all.

mf Thou giv'st the HoLy SrIrIT's dower,
Seirrr of life, and love, and power,
And dost His sevenfold graces shower
Upon us all.

For souls redeem’d, for sins forgiven,
For means of grace and hopes of Heav'n
er' FATHER, what can to Thee be given,
Who givest all

r Waolose what on ourselves we spend,
We have as treasure without end
Whatever, Lorp, to Thee we lend,

Who givest all.

m/ Whatever, Lorp, we lend to Thee

¢r Repaid a thousandfold will be ; .

J Then gladly will we give to Thee,
Who givest all ;

To Thee, from Whom we all derive
Our life, our gifts, our power to give :
P2 O may we ever with Thee live,
Who givest all. Amen.

366 “ Whoso hath this world’s good, and seeth his brother
have need, and shutteth up Ai's bowels of compassion
Jrom hsm, how dwelleth the love of God in Aim ¢’

‘ N TE give Thee but Thine own,
v %lm ‘er the gift may be :
All that we have is Thine alone,

A trust, O Logb, from Thee.
\ 33



ALMSGIVING,

May we Thy bounties thus

As stewards true receive,
And gladly, as Thou blessest us,

To Thee our first-fruits give.

o  Oh, hearts are bruised and dead,
And homes are bare and cold
And lambs, for whoin the Shepfxerd bled
Are straying from the fold.

x  To comfort and to bless,
To find a balmn for woe,
To tend the lone and fatherless,
Is Angels’ work below.

The captive to release,
To Gob the lost to bring,
To teach the way of life and peace,
It is a Christ-like thing.
And we believe Thy Word,
dim Though dim our faith may be ;
or Whate'er for Thine we do, (‘; Lorbp,
We do it ynto Thee.
4 All might, all praise be Thine,
FaTuer, Co-equal Sox,
And Sririt, Bond of love Divine,
While endless ages run.  Amen.

387 “ Yepught . . to remember the words of the Lord
esus, how He said, It is more blessed to give tham
to receive.”
nf ORD of glory, Who hast bought us
L With Thy Life-blood as the price,
Never grudging for the lost ones
That tremendous Sacrifice,
And with that hast freely given
Blessings, countless as the sand,
Ta,the unthankful and the evil
ith Thine own unspering band ;
( 304



ALMSGIVING.

Grant us hearts, dear Lorbp, to yield Thee
Gladly, freely of Thine own ;
With the sunshine of Thy goo«iness
Melt our thankless hearts of stone ;
Till our cold and selfish natures,
Warm’'d by Thee, at length believe
That more happy and more bless¢d
"Tis to give than to receive.

Q'

mf Wondrous honour hast Thou given
To our humblest charity
In Thine own mysterious sentence,
“Ye have done it unto Me.”
Can it be, O ious Master,
s Thou t:io§lth eign for z:.llms téo sue,
er aying by Thy poor and needy,
‘J‘HGlgve as I {mve given to you?”

p Yes: the sorrow and the suffering,
Which on every hand we see,
Channels are for tithes and offerings
Due by solemn right to Thee ;
cr  Right of which we may not rob Thes,
ebt we may not choose but pay,
dim Lest that Face of love and pity
Turn from us another day.

mf LoRrD of glory, Who hast bought us
With Thy Life-blood as the price,
Never grudging for the lost ones
t tremendous Sacrifice
or  Give us faith, to trust Thee boldly,
Hope, to stay our souls on Thee ;
/  But O, best of all Thy ﬁmces,
dim  QGive us Thine own charity. Amen.

The following Hymn is suitable.
889 Thy life was given for me.
(308)



Wospitals.

“ They brought unto Him ali sick people that wers
368 taken with divers discases, . . . and He healed them.”

mf THOU to Whom the sick and dying
Ever cane, nor came in vain,
Still with healing word replying
To the wearied cry of pain,
Hear us, JESU, as we meet
Suppliants at Thy mercy-seat

Still the weary, sick, and dying
Need a brother's, sister’s care,
e On Thy higher help relying
.\I&ﬁ' we now their burden share,
m* ringing all our offerings meet
Suppliants at Thy mercy-seat.

May each child of Thine be willing,
Willing both in band and heart.
All the law of love fulfilling,
Ever comfort to impart ;
Ever bringing offerings meet
« Suppliant to Thy mercy-seat.

So may sickness, sin, and sadness
To Thy healing virtue yield,
er Till the sick and sad, in gladness,
Rescued, ransom’d, cleansid, haal'd,
b4 One in Thee together meet,
¢  “ Pardon’d at Thy judgment-seat. Ame:

3689 * They brought unto Him all that were diseased, anc
besought Him that they might only touch the henm.
of His garment, and as many as touched were
made perfectly whole.”

/ HINE arm, O Lorp, in days of ola
T Was strong to heal and save ;
, It triumph'd o’er disease and death,
O’er darkness and the grave ;
()



HOSPITALS.

» To Thee they went, the blind, the dumb,
The palsied and the lame,
The leper with his tainted life,
The sick with fever'd frame.
7f And lo! Thy touch brought life and health,
Gave speech, and strength, and sight ;
:r And youth renew'd and f renzy calm’d
Own'd Thee, the Lorp of light ;
7 And now, O Lozp, be near to bless,
Almighty as of yore,
1o crowded strect, by restless couch,
As by Genuesarctﬁ's shore,
mf Be Thou our great Deliverer still,
Thou Logp of life and death ;
Restore and quicken, soothe and bless
With Thine Almighty Breath ;
To hands that work, and eyes that see,
Give wisdom’s heavenly lore,
J/  That whole and sick, andy weak and strong
May praise Thee cvermore. Amen.

3
For those at Sea.
370 “ These men sce the works of the Lord, and Hie
wonders in the deep.”
mf TERNAL FaTner, strong to save,
Whose arm hath bound the restless wave
Who bidd'st the mighty ocean deep
Its own appointed lunits keep :
r O hear us (¢r) when we cry to Thee
dim For those in peril on the sea.
mf O Curist, Whose voice the waters heard
P And hush'd their raging at Thy word,
¢r - Who walkedst on the fuﬂ.mir:f deep,
dimAnd calm amid the storm didst sleep ;
p O hear us (cr) when we cry to Theo
dim ¥For those in peril on the sea.
(307



FOR THOSE AT SEA.

mf O HoLy Spirit, Who didst brood
Upon the waters dark and rude,
And bid their angry tumult cease,
And give, for wild confusion, (p) peace .
O hear us (cr) when we cry to '1‘ hes
Zim  For those in peril on the sea.

mf O 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 ;
- Thus evermore shall rise to Phee
- Glad hymns of praise from land and sea
Amez

371 Thoushalt shere us wonderful things in Thy righteous
ness, 0 (Giold of our salvation: Thou that art the
hope of all the ends of the earth, and of then. thax
remeon in the broad sea.”

~f LMIGHTY FaTner, hear our cry,
As o'er the trackless deep we roam
Be Tnou our hiven always nig‘n,
Orn homeless waters Thou our home.

s O Jesu, Saviour, at Whose Voice
The tempest sank to perfect rest,
« Bid Thou the fearful heart rcjoice,
And ckanse and calm the troubled breast,

=f O HoLy GHosT, beneath Whose Power
The ocean woke to life and light,
Command Thy blessing in this hour,
Thy fostering warmth, Thy quickening might.

? Great Gop of our salvation, Thee
We love, we worship, we adore ;
Our Re?uge on time’s chan%efuf sea,

Our Joy on Heav'n's eternal shore. Amen
( 808 )



FOR THOSE AT SEA.

372 “ They willingly received Him snto the ship ™
? ON the waters dark and drear,
JEsvs, Saviour, Thou art near,

¢r  'With our ship where’er it roam,

As with loving friends at home.
mf Thou hast walk'd the heaving wa<s-
f Thou art mighty still to save ;
7 With one gentle word of peace

Thou canst bid the tempest cease

mf Safely from the boisterous main
Bring us back to port again :
In our haven we shall be,
JEsvu, if we have but Thee.
Only by Thy power and love
Fit us for the port above ;

Zim Still the dea:lly storm with: n,
Gusts of passion, waves of ciu.
So, when breaks the glorious ciw v
Of the Resurrection morn,
When the night of toil is o’=r,

er We shall sce Thee on the_skere,

£ Holy Fatuer, Holy Sox,
Holy Spirir, THRrEE in ONE,
Praise unending unto Thee,
Now and evermore shall be. Awen

The following Hymn is sustable:
288 Fierce raged the tempest o’er the lety

¥n Times of Trouble.
873 « What Ido thou knowest not now: but thou shais
know hereafter.”
mf GOD moves in a mysterious way
His wonders to perform;
He plants His footsteps in the sea,
And rides upon the storm.
(309)



iN TIMES OF TROUBLE

Deep in unfathomable mines
O?never-fa.ilin skill

He treasures up His bright degii;m,
And works His sovereign Will.

Ye fearful saints, fresh couraga taks=:
The clouds ye so much dread

Are big with merey, and shall breat
In bies.sings un your head.

Judge not the Loxrp by feeble senss,
But trust Him for His grace ;
p Behind a frowning providence
er  He hides a smiling face.
mf Blind unbelief is sure to err,
And scan His work in vain
er Gor is His own interpreter,
And He will make it plain.  Araen

374 " God s our hope and strength, a very preseni Mo
m trouble.”
P OD of our life, to Thee we cah,
Afflicted at Thy feet we fall ;

When the gzréat water-floods prevail,

Leave not our trembling hearts to fail.

Friend of the friendless and the faint,

Where should we lodge our deep complaint 1
o Where but with Thee, Whose open door

Inviies the helpless and the poor ?

» Did ever mourner plead with Thee,

¢r And Thou refuse that mourner’s plea

mf Does not the Word still fix'd remain,
That none shall seek Thy Face in vain}

2 Then hear, O Lorp, our humble cry,
And bend on us Thy %t]ying eye :
To Thee their prayer Thy people make,
dHear us for our REDEEMER’S sake, Amen.
(30)



IN TIMES OF TROUBLE.

375 “ Thou that hearest the prayer ; unto Thee shall ali
flesh come.”
5 REAT Kingrof nations, hear our prayer,
While at Thy feet we fall,
And humbly with united cry
To Thee tor mercy call ;
The guilt is ours, but grace is Thine,
O turn us not away ;
« But hear us from Thy lofty Throne,
And help us when we pray.
v Our fathers’ sins were manifold,
And ours no less we own,
7/ Yet wondrously from age to age
Thy goodness hath been shown ;
&ne When dangers, like a stormy sea,
Beset our country round,
TI'o Thee we look'd, to Thee we cried,
And help in Thee was found.
:  With one consent we meekly bow
Beneath Thy chastening hand,
And, pouring forth confession meet,
Mourn with our mourning-land ;
With pitying eye behold our need,
As thus we lift our prayer ;
¥ Correct us with Thy judgments, LORD,
Then let Thy mercy spare. Amen

378 “ The Lord shali give His people the Messing of
WaAR peace™
nf GOD of love, O King of peace,
O Make wars throughgut tl‘z)e world to cease;
The wrath of sinful man restrain, _
& Qive peace, O Gop, give peace again,
»f Remember, Lorr, Thy works of old,
The wonders that our fathers told,
Remember not our sin's dark stain,
= Q@live peace, O Gob, give peace agaln.
f311)



IN TIMES OF TROUBLE

mf Whom shall we trust but Thee, O Lorpn1}
Where rest but on Thy faithful Word {

e None ever call'd on Thee in vain,

1 Give peace. O Gop, give peace again,

¢ Where Saints and Angels dwell above
All hearts are knit in ol{ love ;
O bind us in that heavenly chain,
¢t Gave peace, O Gop, give peace again  Amer

377  Thoe shalt not be aframd . . . for the pestiience
thut valketh in darkness ; nor for the sickness thay
destroycth in the noon-day ™

FETILENCE
7 I.\‘ grief and fear to Thee, O Lorr
We now for succour fly
Thine awful judgments are abroad
~ +d.n. O shield us lest we die

¢ The fell discase on every side
Walks forth with tainted breath
And pestflence, with rapid stride.
Bestrews the land with death.

~“ (1 look with pity on the scene
Of sadness and of dread ;
And let Thine Angel stand betwect.
L. The living and the dead

r With contrite hearts to Thee, our King,
We turn who oft have stray’d ,

~ Accept the sacrifice we bring
And let the plague be stay'd. Amen

n time of Famineor Scarcity the following Hymn 1s suitable
889 What our FATHER does is well.
(313)



‘whankggibing.
378 0 praise the Lord, laud ye the Name of the Lora
praise it, O ye servants of the Lord”

V4 REJ OICE to-day with one accord.
Sing out with exultation ;
Rejoice and praise our mighty Lorp
e\'hose arm hath brought salvation .
His works of love proclaim
The greatness of His Name
For He is Gop alone
Who hath His mercy shown ;
2im Let all His saints adore Him!

r When in distress to Him we cried
He heard our sad complaining
2r O trust in Him, whate’er betide.
His love is all-sustaining .
/ Triumphant songs of praise
To Him our hearts shall raise -
Now every voice shall say,
“ O praise our Gop alway .’
dim  Let all l[is saints adore Him!

£ Rejoice to-day with one accord.
Sing out with exultatien :
Rejoice and praise our mighty [LorD.

Vhose arm hath brought salvatiou
His works of love proclaim
The greatness of His Name .
For He is Gop alone
Who hath His mercy shown':

Let all His saints adore Him ! Amen.

879 “ 0 clap your hands together, all ye people (' an
unto God with the voice of melody ™
! OW thank we all our Gop,
With heart, and hands, and voices
Who wondrous things hath done,
In Whom His world rejoices .
(313)



THANKSGIVING.

Who from our mother’s arms
Hath bless'd us on our way
With countless gifts of love,
And still is ours to-day.
=/ O may this bounteous Gon
‘Through all our life be near us,
With ever joyful hearts
And blesséd peace to cheer us g
And keep us in Hix grace,
And guide us when perplex'd,
And free us from all ills
In this world and the next.
/ All praise and thanks to Gop
Fhe FATRER now be given,
The Sow, and Him Who reigns
-Vith Them in highest Heaven,
The OxNE Eternal Gon,
Whom earth and Heav o adore,
t'or thus it was, is now,
And shall be evermmore  Amen

Friendlp SBocictices.

830 ' Bear ye one another's burdens, and so fulfil the law

of Christ™
¢ PRAISE our Giob to-day,
His constant mercy bless,

“Whnse love hath help’d us on our way,

And granted us success.
m/  His arm the strength imparts

Our daily toil to bear ;

His grace alone inspires our hearts
Each other's load to share.
O happiest work below,
Earnest of joy above,

To sweeten many a cup of woe
By deeds of holy love !

(314)



FRIENDLY SOCIETIES.

Lorp, ma.gdit be our choice
This blesséd rule to keep,
cr *“Rejoice with them that do rejoice
dim And weep with them that weep.’
/ O praise our Gob to-day,
His constant mercy bless,
Whose love hath help’d us on our way
And granted us success. Amen.

The following Hymns are suitable :
278 O LorD, how joyful 'tis to see.
274 Through the night of doubt and sorrow

Warbest.
381 * Waogiceth food to all flesh ; fur His mercy endurcth
Sfor ever.”
i 4 RAISE, O praise our Gop and King
Hymns of adoration sing ;
For lis mercies still endure
Ever faithful, ever sure.

mf Praise Him that He made the sun
Dal‘x by day his course to rn ;
! or His mercies still endure
Ever faithful, ever sure ;
p And the silver moon by night,
Shining with her gentle light ;
! For His mercies still endure
Ever faithful, ever sure.
mf Praise Him that He gave the rain
To mature the swellin{; grain ;
7 For His mercies still endure
Ever faithful, ever sure ;
mf And hath bid the fruitful field
Crops of precious increase yield ;
or His mercies still endure
Ever faithful, ever sure.
(318)



HARVEST,

Praise Him for our harvest-store,

He hath fill'd the garner-floor ;
For His mercies still endure
Ever faithful, ever sure ;

p And for richer Food than this,

cr Pledge of everlasting bliss ;

f  For His mercies still endure
Ever faithful, ever sure.

f Glory to our Bounteous King ,
Glory let creatinn sing ;
Glory to the Fatuer, Sox,
And Blest Sreirir, Turee in ONE. Amen

B8  They joy before Thee azcording tu the joy in harvest.”

! OME, ye thankful people, come,
Raise the song ot Harvest-home

All is safely gather'd in,
<re the winter-storms begin

mf (iop, our Muker, doth provide
For our wants to be supplied ;

¢  Come to Gob's own Temple, come ,
Raise the song of Harvest-home.

mf All this world is Gon’s own field,
Fruit unto His praise to yield ;
Wheat and tares therein ure sown,

'nto joy or sorrow grown ;

¢r Ripening with a wondrous power
Till the final Harvest-hour :

p GQGrant, O Loro of life, that we
Holy grain and pure may be.

mf For we know that Thou wilt come,
And wilt take Thy people home ;
From Thy field wilt purge away
AJl that doth offend, that day ;
(36)



HARVEST.

P And Thine Angels charge at last
In the fire the tares to cast,

¢ But the fruitful ears to store
In Thy garner evermore.

mf Come then, Lorp of mercy, come,
Bid us sing Thy Harvest-home :
er Let Thy Saints be gatherd in,
Free from sorrow, free from sin ;
/ All upon the golden floor
Praising Thee for evermore :
Come, with all Thine Angels come ;
Bid us sing Thy (rall) Harvest-home. Amen
883 “ The eyes of all wait upon Thee, O Lord, and Thow
givest them thesr meat in due season.”
mf E plough the fields, and scatter
‘V "he good seed on the land,
But it is fed and water'd
By Gor’s Almighty Hand ;
He sends the snow in winter,
The warmth to swell the grain,
The breezes, and the sunshipe,
p And soft refreshing rain.
S All good gifts around us
Are sent from Heav'n above,
f Then thank the Logrp, O thank the Lors
For all His love.

m/ He only is the Maker
all things near and far;
He paints the wayside flower,
He lights the evening star;
¢r The winds and waves obey Him,
P By Him the birds are fed ;
cr Muci,n more to us, His children,
He gives our daily bread.
/ Aﬁl good gifts around us
Are sent from Heav'n above,
Then thank the Lorp, O thank the Lorp,
For all His love. .
(& 1LA8



HARVEST.

mf W% tharlxl]:tg:hee t.tl):qnilo Férrnm,
or a 1ngs t and good,
The seed-time andnﬁxe harvest,
Our life, our health, our food ;
Accept the gifts we offer
For all Thy love imparts,
And, what Thou most desirest,
5 Our humble, thankful hearts.
7 All good gifts around us
Are sent frorn Heav'n above,
f Then thank the Logrp, O thank the Lorp,
For all His love. Amen.

384  Thou crownest the year with Thy gocduess.™
£ TO Thee, O Lok, our hearts we raise
In hymns of a«iomtion,
To Thee bring sacrifice of praise
With shouts of exultation ;
mf Bright robes of gold the ficlds adorn,
e hills with joy are ringing,
The valleys stand so thick with corn
! That even they are singing.
mf And now, on this our festal day,
Thy bounteous Hand confessing,
Upon Thine Altar, Lorp, we lay
e first-fruits of Thy blessing ;
p By Thee the souls of men are fed
With gifts of grace supernal,
Thou, Who dost give us earthly bread,
Give us the Bread Lternal.
mf We bear the burden of the day,
And often toil secems dreary ;
But labour ends with sunset ray,
And rest comes for the weary,
May we, the Angel-reaping o'er,
tand at the last accepted,
Carist’s golden sheaves for evermore
To garners bright elected.
(318)



HARVEST.

J Ob, blessdd is that land of Gop
Where Saints abide for ever ;
Where golden ficlds spread far and broad,

Where flows the crystal river:

¢ The strains of ail its holy throng
With ours to-day are blending ;

Vi Thricg blesséd is that harvest-song
Which never hath an ending. Amen.

385 ‘ While the earth remaincth, seed-time and Aarvesd
. « . shall not cease.”

mf £ OD the FaATuer! Whose Creation
Gives to lowers and fruits their birth.
Thou, Whose yearly operation
Brings the hour of harvest mirth,
Here to Thee we make oblation
Of the August-gold of earth.

Gop the Worp ! the Sun, maturing
With his blesséd ray the corn,
o Spake of Thee, O Sun enduring,
Thee, O everlasting Morn !
7 Thee in Whom our wues find curing,
cr Thee that liftest up our horn

mf Gop the Hory Gaost ! the showers
That have fatten’d out the grain,
T}gma of Thy celestial powers,
ymbols of baptismal rain,
Shadow’d out the grace that dowers
All the faithful of Thy train.

When the harvest of each nation
Severs righteousness from sin,
And Archangel-proclamation
Bids to put the sickle in,
And each age and generation
Sink to woe, or glory win ;
(s19) La



HARVEST.

p Grant that we, or young, or hoary,
Lengthen’d be our span or brief,
Whatsoe'er the life-long story
Of our joy or of our grief,
cr May be garner'd up in slory
As Thine own elected sheaf.
¢ Laud to Him te Whom Supernal
Thrones and Virtues bend the knee ;
Laud to Him from Whom infernal
Powers and Dominations flee ;
Laud to Him the Co-eternal
Paraclete, fur ever Le. Amen.

386 ¢ Behold a sower went forth to sow.”
mf HE sower went forth sowing,
P T The seed in secret slept &

Through weeks of faith and patience,
cr Till out the green blade crept ;
And warm'd by golden sunshine,
And fed by silver rain,
At last the ficlds were whiten’d
« To harvest once again.
/s O ‘Kraise the heavenly Sower,
"ho gave the fruitful sced,
And watch’d and water'd duly,
And ripen’d for our need.
mf Behold ! the heavenly Sower
- Goes forth with hetter sced,
The Word of sure Salvation,

P With Feet and Hands that bleed ,
mf Here in His Church 'tis scatterd,
Our spirits are the soil ;

Then let an ample fruitage
Repay His pain and toil.
¢ Oh, beauteous is the harvest
Wherein all goodness thrives,
» And this the true thanksgiving,
The first-fruits of our lives.
(320)



HARVEST.

p Within a hallow'd acre
He sows yet other grain,
When peaceful earth receiveth
The dead He died to g:in ;
For though the growth be hidden,
¢er We know that they shall rise ;
Yea even now they ripen
In sunny Paradise.
O summer land of harvest,
O fields for ever white
With souls that wear CHRIST'S raiment,
With crowns of golden light !

m/ One day the heavenly Sower
Shall reap where He hath sown,
er And come again rejoicing,
And with Him bring His own ;
? And then the fan of judgment
Shall winnow from His floor
The chaff into the furnace
That flameth evermore.
mf O holy, awful Reaper,
P Have mercy in the daE
Thou puttest in Thy sickle,
rallepp And cast us not away. Amen.
387 “ The harvest is the end of the world, and the reapers
are the Angels.”
mf ORD of the harvest, once again e
L We thank Thee for the ripen'd grain ;
For crops safe carried, sent to cheer
Thy servants through another year ;
For all sweet holy thoughts sup lied
By seed-time, and by harvest-tide.
P The bare dead grain, in autumn sown,
cr Its robe of vernal green puts on ;
n/ (llad from its wintry grave it springs,
Fresh garnish’d by the King of kings :
P 8o, Lorp, to those who sleep in Thee

r Shall new and glorious bodies be.
(331)



HARVEST.

mf Nor vainly of Thy Word we ask
A lesson from the reaper’s task :
So shall Thine Angels issue forth ;
The tares be burnt; (cr) the just of earth,
To wind and storm exposed no more,
Be gather'd to their FATHER'S store.
mf Daﬂly, O Lorp, our prayers be said,
As Thou hast taught, for daily bread ;
But not alone our bodies feed’,r
Suﬁply our fainting spirits’ need :
er O Bread of Iife, fron day to day,
Be Thou their Comfort, Food, and bm‘{l .
nen

888 “ Thou visitest the carth, and blesscst it ; Thou makest
it very plenteous.”

mf FATH ER of mercies, Gob of love,
Whose gifts all creatures share,
The rolling seasons as they move
Proclaim Thy constant care.
2 When in the bosom of the earth
The sower Mid the grain, .
cr Tthgoodnesm mark'd its secret birth,
d sent the early rain.
mf The spring's sweet influence, Lorp, was Thine,
The seasons knew Thy call ;
Thouanad’st the summer sun to shine,
The summer dews to fall.

Thy gifts of mercy from above
Matured the swelling grain;
/ And now the harvest crowns Thy love,
And plenty fills the plain.
m/ O ne’er may our forgetful hearts
O’erlook Thy bounteous care,
Byt what our FaTuer's Hand imparts
till own in praise and prayer.
(8213)



HARVEST.

S To FaTrER, Sox, and HoLy GHosT,
B Tlie Gop Whom we adore,
e glory, as 1t was, 18 now,
And shall be evermore. © Amen.

389 * Although . . . the fields shall yield no meat . . . yeb
I will rejoice in the Lord, I will joy in the God of
my salvation.”

mf WHAT our FATHER does is well ;
Blesséd truth His children tell |
4im.Though He send, for plenty, want,
Though the harvest-store be scant,
¢r Yet we rest upon His love,
Secking better things above.

mf What our FATRER does is well ;
Shall the wilful heart rebel ?
dim If a blessing He withhold
In the ficld, or in the fold,
er  Is it not Himself to be
All our Store eternally ?

mf What our FATHER does is well ;

p Though He sadden hill and dell,

cr  Upward yet our praises rise
For the strength His Word supplie®;
He has call'd us sons of Gop,

p Can we murmur at His rod ?

mf What our FATHER does is well :
May the thought within us dwell ;
dim Though nor milk nor honey flow
In our barren Canaan now,
cr (oD can save us in our need,
Gop can bleas us, Gop can feed.
(333)



HARVEST.

J Therefore unto Him we raise
Hymns of glory, songs of praise ;
To the FATHER, and the Sox,
And the SpiriT, THREE in ONE,
Honour, might, and glory be
Now, and through eternity. Amen.

This Hymn may be sung when there is a deficiency in the
crops.

Procegsional.
390 ¢ Behold, I have given Him for . . . a leader and
commander to the people.”
J BRIGHTLY gleams our banner *
Pointing to the sky,
Waving wanderers onwar
To their home on high.
p Journeying o'er the desert,
Gladly thus we pray,
er And with hearts united
Take our heavenward way.
/ Brightly gleams our banner
. Pyinting to the sky,
Wavinﬁ wanderers onward
To their home on high

mf JEsvu, Loep and Master,
At Thy sacred Feet,
Here with hearts rejoicing
¢ See Thy children meet ;
p Often have we left Thee,
Often gone astray ;
Keep us, mighty Saviour,
In the narrow war.
S/ DBrightly gleams, &c.
mf All our days direct us
In the way we go,
¢ Lead us on victorious
' Over every foe :
()



PROCESSIONAL.

p Bid Thine Angels shield us

When the storm-clouds lour,
¢r  Pardon, Lorp, and save us
? In the last dread hour.

S/ Brightly gleams, &c

mf Then with Saints and Angels

May we join above,

Oﬂ'ermﬁ prayers and praises

At Thy Throne of love;
¢ When the toil is over,

Then comes rest and peace,
er  JEsus in His beauty,
/ Songs that never cease.

f Brightly gleams, &c. Amen.

391 * Be strong and of a good courage, . . . And the Lovd,
He it is that doth go before thee”
/ NWARD, Christian soldiers,
Marching as to war,
With the Cross of JEsTs
Going on before.
Curist the Royal Master
Leads against the foe;
Forward into battle,
See, His banners go !
f Onward, Christian soldiers,
Marching as to war,
With the Cross of JEsus
Going on before.

f/ 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.
F Onward, &c.
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s Like a mighty arm
Movel:ltie Churci of Gop ;
mf Brothers, we are treading
Where the Saints bave trod ;
We are not divided,
All one body we,
¢ One in hope and doctrine,
One in charity.
§ Ounward, &c.

g Crowns and thrones may perish,
Kingdoms rise and wane,

¢r But the Church of Jesus
Constant will remain ;

/ Gates of hell can never
'Gainst that Church prevail ;

We have CHRIST'S own promise.
And that cannot fail.
F Onward, &c.

/7 Onwarg, then, ye people,
Join our happy throng,
Blend with ours your voices
In the triumph song ;
Glory, laud, and honour
Uinto Curist the King,
¢ This through countless ages

Men and Angels sing.
f Onward, &c. Amen

83992 “ Speak unto the ch-'ldrna" of Israel that they g¢
forward.

m/ ORWARD! be our watchword,
Steps and voices join'd ;
Seek the things before us,
Not a look behind ;
(%)



PROCESSIONAL.

Burns the fiery pillar
At our army’s head ;
‘Who shall dream of shrinking,
By our Captain led ?
fy Forward through the desert,
Through the toil and fight ;
Jordan flows before us,
Sion beams with light.

mf Forward, when in childhood
Buds the infant mind ;
All through youth and manhood,
Not a thought behind ;
Speed through realms of nature,
Climb the steps of grace ;
Faint not, till in glory
Gleams our FATHER’S Face.
f Forward, all the life-time,
Climb from height to height;
Till the head be hoary,
Till the eve be light.

my Forward, flock of Jesvs,
Salt of all the earth,
Till each yecarning purpose
Spring to glorious birth ;
r Sick, they ask for healing,
Blind, they grope fornfay ;
rr Pour upon the nations
Wisdom’s loving ray.
J Forward, out of error.,
Leave behind the night ;
Forward through the darkness,
Forward into light.

QGlories upon glories
Hath our Gop prepared,
By the souls that love Him
One day to be( aha;'ed H
s37



PROCESSIONAL.

mf Eye hath not beheld them,
hath never heard ;
Nor of these hath utter'd
Thought or speech a word ;
J FYorward, marching eastward
Where the Heav'n is bright,
Till the veil be lifted,
Till our faith be sight,

m/ Far o'er yon horizon
Rise the city towers,
Where our Gop abideth ;
That fair home is ours :
Flash the streets with jasper,
Shihe the gates with gold ;
Flows the gladdening river
Shedding joys untold.
J Thither, onward thither,
In the SririT's might ;
Pilgrims to your country,
Forward into light.

mp Into Goxrs high temple
Onward as we press
Beauty spreads around us,
Born of holiness ;
Arch, and vault, and carving,
Lights of varied tone,
p FEoften’d words and holy,
Prayer and praise alone :
S/ Every thought upraising
To our city bright,
Where the tribes assemble
Round the Throne of light.

7 Nought that city needeth
Of these aisles of stone ;
Where the GoprEAD dwelleth,
Temple there is none ;
(%)

.



PROCESSIONAL.

All the Saints, that ever
In these courts have stood,
p Are but babes, and feeding
On the children’s food.
On through sign and token,
Stars amidst the night,
Forward through the darkness,
Forward into light

£ To the Eternul FATHER
Loudest anthems raise ;
To the Sox and SpPIRIT
Echo songs of praise ;
To the Lorp of glory,
Bless¢d THREE in ONE,
Be by men and Angels
Endless honours done :
p Weak are earthly praises :
Dull the songs of night ;
er Forward into triumph,
f Forward into light! Amen.

393 « Youny men and mmdens, old men and children,
praise the Name of the Lord.’

!/ EJOICE, ye pure in heart,
lejoice, give thanks, and sing ;
Your festal banner wave on high,
The Cross of CHRIST your King.

m/  Bright youth and snow-crown'd age,
Strong men and maidens meel,
Raise hrgh your free exulting song.
Gop’s wondrous praises speak.

Yes onward, onward still,
With hymn, and chant, and so

ng,
Thro and porch, and column’d aisl
Th:mw d patmn;l's throng. *

¢ 20 )



PROCESSIONAL.

With all the Angel choirs,

With all the saints on earth,
Pour out the strains of joy and bliss,

True rapture, noblest mirth.

b 4 Your clear Hosannas raise,
And Alleluias loud ;
Whilst answering echoes upward float,

Like wreaths of incense cloud.

With voice as full and strong
As ocean’s surging praise,

Send forth the hymns our fathers loved,
The psalms of ancient days.

m/  Yes on, through life's long path,
Still chanting as ye go,
From youth to age, by night and day,
In gladness and 1n woe.

Still lift your standard high,
Still march in firm array,

As warriow through the darkness toil
Till dawns the golden day.

P At last the march shall end,
The wearied ones shall rest,

¢r The pilgrims find their FATHER'S house,
< erusalem the blest.

7 Then on, ye pure in heart,
Rejoice, give thanks, and sin%;
Your festal banner wave on high,
The Cross of Curist your King.

Praise Him Who reigns on hi
s The Lorp Whom wegn adore, igh,
The FA& Sox, and HoLy GHosz,
ONE (oD for evermore. Amen.
¢ 3%0)



PROCESSIONAL.

The following Hymns are switable

98 The Royal Banuers forward go.

179 To the Name of our Salvation
218 The Church’s one foundation.
224 O happy band of pilgrims.

274 Through the night of doubt and sorrow.
303 Come, ye faithful, raise the anthem

808 Saviour, Blessed Saviour.

808 At the Name of JEsUs.

Laping the Foundation Stone of a Church

394 .« The glory of Lebanon shall come unto thee, the fir
tree, the pince tree, and the box together. to beautify
the place of My sanctuary.”

mf O LORD of hosts, Whose glory fills
The bounds of the eternal hills,

And yet vouchsafes, in Christian lands,

To dwell in temples made with hands ;

Grant that all we, who here to-day
Rejoicing this foundation lay,

May be in very deed Thine own, -
Built on the precious Corner-stone.

Endue the creatures with Thy grace,
That shall adorn Thy dwelling-place ;
The beauty of the oak and pine,
The gold and silver, make them Thine.

To Thee they all belong ; to Thee

The treasures of the earth and sea ;

And when we bring them to Thy Throne,
We but present Thee with Thine own.

P The heads that guide endue with skill,
The hands that work preserve from ill,
¢r That we, who these foundations lay
May raise the topstone in its day.
(s31)



LAYING A FOUNDATION STONE.

m/ Both now and ever, Lorp, protect
The temple of Thine own elect ;
Be Thou in them, and they in 'i'hee,
O Ever-blessed TRINITY. Amen.

FFestibal of the Dedication of a Church.

395 “ Thisis none vther but the house of God, and this 1
the gate of Heaven.”

V4 WORD of Gob above,
Who tillest all in all,
Hallow this house with Thy sure love,
And bless our Festival.

m/  Here from the Font is pour'd
Grace on each sinful child ;
The blest Anointing of the Lorp
Brightens the once defiled.

Here CHRIST to fuithful hearts
P His Body gives for food ;
er The Lams of Gon Himself imparts
P The Chalice of His Blood.

Here guilty souls that pine
May health and pardon win ;

¢r The Judge acquits, and grace Divine
Restores the dead in sin.

m/ Yea, Gob enthroned on hLigh
Here also dwells to bless;
Iere trains adoring souls that sigh
His mansions to possess.

Against this holy home

Rude tempests harmless beat,
And Satan’s angels fiercely come
. But to endure defeat.

. (333)



THE DEDICATION OF A CHURCH.

I All might, all praise be Thine,
FATHER, Co-equal Sox,
And SpirrT, Bond of love Divine,
While endless ages run. Amen.

396 7 Jokn saw the holy city, new JerUsalem, coming
down from Ged out of heaven, preparcd as a
bride adorned fur her hushand.”

mf LESSED city, heavenly Salem,
B Vision dear of peace and love,

f  Who of living stones art builded

In the height of heaven above,

wf And, with Angel hosts encircled,
As a bride doth earthward move ;

¢r  From celestial realms descending,
Bridal glory round thee shed,
2 Meet for Him Whose love esgnused thee,
¢r To thy Lorp shalt thou be led ;
All thy streets, and all thy bulwarks
Of pure gold are fashivned.

mf Brﬁht thy gates of pearl are shining,
ey are open evermore ;
¢r And by virtue of His merits
Thither faithful souls do soar,
P Who for CHRIST's dear Name in this world
Pain and tribulation bore.

Many a blow and biting sculpture
Polish'd well those stones elect,
¢r In their places now compacted
By the heavenly Architect,
Who therewith hath will'd for ever
That His Palace should be deck’d.
(333)



THE DEDICATION OF A CHURCH.
PaRT 2

f CHrist is made the sure Foundation,
CHRIST the Head and Corner-stone,

mf Chosen of the Lorp, and precious,
Binding all the Church in one,

f Holy Sion’s help for ever,
And het confidence alone.

my All that dedicated city,

Dearly loved of Gob on high,
7 In exultant jubilation

Pours perpetual melody
r Gop the ONE in THRER atioring
cr In glad hymns eternally.

mf To this Temple, where we call Thee,
Come, O Lorp of hosts, to-day :
With Thy wonted loving-itindness
Hear Thy servants, as they pray :
¢r  And thy fullest benediction
Shed within its walls alway.

¥ Here vouchsafe to all Thy servants
What they ask of Thee to gain,

er  What they gain from Thee for ever
With the Blesséd to retain,

7/ And hereafter in Thy glory
Evermore with Thee to reign.

The following may be suig at the end of each Part

7 Laud and honour to the FATHER,
Laud and honour to the Sox,
Laud and honour to the SeiriT,
Ever THREE, and ever ONE,
Consubstantial, Co-eternal,
While unending ages run. Amen
(334)



THE DEDICATION OF A CHURCH,

The following Hymns are switable :
818 The Church’s one foundation.
838 Jerusalem the golden.

837 O Gob of hosts, the mighty LoRrD.
889 CHRIST is our corner-stone.

840 Pleasant are Thy courts above.
241 Hosanoa to the living Lorn!

243 We love the place, O Gob.

The Restoration of a Chureh.
397 “ Wearethe servantsof the God of Heaven and carth,
and build the house that was builded these many
. ycears ago.”

!/ IFT the strain of high thanksgiving !
L Tread with songs the lmllofvsd way !
Praise our fathers’ Gop for mercies

New to us their sons to-day :

. ny Here they built for Him a dwelling,

er _Served Him here in ages past,

f/ Fix'd it for His sure possession

Holy ground, while time shall last.

mf When the years had wrought their changes,
He, our own unchanging Gob,
Thought on this His Habitation,
Look'd on His decay’d abode ;
Heard our prayers, and help'd our counsels,
Bless'd the silver and the gold,
¢r Till once more His House is standing
f/ Firm and stately as of old.

mf Entering then Thy gates with praises,

Lorp, be ours Thine Israel's prayer;
er “Rise into Thy place of resting,

Show Thy promised Presence there!”
P Let the gracious Word be spoken
er  Here, as once on Sion’s height,

“This shall be My rest for ever,
This My dwelling of delight.
(s8)
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THE RESTORATION OF A CHURCH,

Fill this latter house with glory
Greater than the former knew ;

mf Clothe with righteousness its Priesthood,

Guide its Choir to reverence true ;
Let Thy Holy One’s anointing

Here it sevenfold blessings shed ;
Spread for us the heavenly Banquet,

Satisfy Thy poor with Bread.

Praise to Thee, Almighty FaTHER,
Praise to Thee, Eternal Sox,

Praise to Thee, all-quickening SrirrT,
Ever-bless¢d THREE in ONE ; .

Threefold Power and Grace and Wisdom,
Moulding out of sinful clay

Living stones for that true Temple
Which shall never know decay Amen.

Burial of the Dcabd.

398 « He cometh to judye the earth.”
nw DAY of Wrath ! O day of mourning!

a Su\

See futill'd the anphets' warning |
Heav’n and earth in ashes burning !

Oh, what fear man’s bosom rendeth
When from Heav'n the Judge descendeth,
On Whose sentence (dim) all dependeth |

Wondrous sound the trumpet flingeth,
Through earth’s sepulchres it ringeth,
All before the Throne it bringeth.

Death is struck, and nature quaking,
All creation is awaking,
To its Judge an answer making.

mf/ Lo ! the Book exactly worded,

Wherein all hath been recorded ;

Thence shall judgment be awarded.
(%6)



BURIAL OF THE DEAD.

When the Judge His seat attaineth,
And each hidden deed arraigneth,
Nothing unavenged remaineth.

p  What shall I, frail man, be pleading,

Who for me be interce ng,
When the just are mercy needing?

King of Majesty tremendous,

mf Who dost free salvation send us,
Fount of pity, (») then befriend us!
Think, good Jest, my salvation
Caused Thy wondrous Incarnation ;
Leave me not to reprobation.

Faint and weary Thou hast sought me,
On the Cross of suﬁ‘erin;f bought me ;
Shall such grace be vainly brought me

mf Righteous Judge ! for sin's pollution
Grant Thy gif’ ?of absolution,
Ere that day of retribution.

Guilty, now 1 pour my moaning,

All my shame with anguislowning ;
Spare, O Gon, Thy suppliant groaning.
Thou the sinful woman savedst ;

Thou the dying thief forgavest ;

And to me a hope vouchsafest.

p Worthless are my prayers and sighidg
Yet, good Lorp, in grace complying,
Rescue me from fires undying.

With Thy favour'd sheep O place me,
er  Nor among the goats abase me,
rall But to Thy right hand upraise me.

J  While the wicked are confounded

F Doom’d to flames of woe unbound s

pp rit Call me with Thy Saints surrounded
(as7) -
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BURIAL OF THE DEAD.

2 Low I kneel, with heart-submission,
See, like ashes, my contrition ;
Help me in my last condition.
Ah ! that day of tears and mourning !
o From the dust of earth returning
/ Man for (ff ) judgment must prepare him ;
dim Spare, O Gob, in mercy spare him !
pp Lorp, all pitying, JESU Blest,
er  Grantthem Thine (dim)eternalrest. (pp) Amen

399 “ Surely He hath borne our gricfs and carricd our
sorrows.” ,
P " N THEN our heads are bow’d with woe,
When our bitter tears o'erflow,
When we mourn the lost, the dear,
JEsv, Son of Mary, hear.
mf Thou our throbbing flesh hast worn,
Thou our mortal griefs hast borue,
Thou hast shed the human tear
JEsu, Son of Mary, hear.
» When the sp]emn death-bell tolls
For our own departed souls,
When our final doom is near,
JEsU, Sen of Mary, hear.
mf Thou hast how’d the dying head,
Thou the blood of life hast shed,
Theu hast fill'd a mortal bier ;
Jesu, Son of Mary, hear.
p When the heart is sad within
With the thought of all its sin
When the spirit shrinks with {ear,
JEesU, Son of Mary, hear.
mf Thou the shame, the grief, hast known,
Though the sins were not Thine own ;
¢r 'Thou hast deign'd their load to bear ;
*Jesv, Son of Mary, hear. Amen.,
(338)
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mf Where their
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BURIAL OF THE DEAD.

% Where I am there shall also My servant be.”
CHR[ST will gather in His own

To the 1]l)la.ce where He is gone,

eart and treasure lie,

Where our life is hid on high.
Day by day the voice saithe* Come,
Euter thine eternal home ;”
Asking not if we can spare
This dear soul it summons there.
Had He ask'd us, well we know
We should cry, “ O spare this blow !”
Yes, with streaming tears should pray,
“ Lorp, we love him, let Lhim stay.

m/ But the Lorp doth nought amiss,

194

And, since He hath order'd this,
We have nought to do but still
Rest in silence on His Will.

mf Many a heart no longer here,

cr

f

401
P

cr

r

Ah! was all too inly dear ;
Yet, O Love, ’tis Thou dost call,
Thou wilt be our All in,all. Amen.

“ The souls of the rightcous are wn the hand of God,
and tiere shall no torment touch them.”
OW the labourer’s task is o'er ;
Now the battle day is past ;
Now upon the farther shore *
Lands the voyager at last.
FATHER, in Thy gracious keelping
Leave we now Thy servant sleeping.
There the tears of earth are dried ;
There its hidden things are clear :
There the work of life is tried
By a juster Judge than here.

FATHER, in gracious keepi
Leave we ngwh“i'hy servant dpeel;gmg
(839)



BURIAL OF THE DEAD,

There the sinful souls, that turn
To the Cross their dying eyes,
or All the love of CHRIST shall learn
At His Feet in Paradise.
p FaTHER, in Thy gracious keeping
Leave we pow Thy servant sleeping

mf There no more the powers of hell
(Can prevail to mar their peace,
cr CHRIST the LorD shall guard them wels,
He Who died for their release.
p FATHER, in Thy gracious keeping
Leave we now Thy servant sleeping.

 Earth to earth, and dust to duast,”
Calmly now the words we say,
Leaving kim te sleep in wrust
¢r _ Till the Resurrection-day.
FATHER, in Thy gracious keeping
Leave we now Thy servant sleeping A men.

402 « They are in peace.”
For a CHiILD.
» TEN DER Shepherd, Thou hast still'd
Now Thy httle lamb’s brief weepirg ;
Oh, how peaceful, pale, and mild,

In its darrow bed ’tis sleeping,
cr And no sigh of anguish sore
2 Heaves that little m more.

mf In a world of pain and care,
Lorp, Thou wouldst no longer leave it ;
To Thy meadows bright and fair
Lovingly Thou dost receive it ;
¢r Clothed in robes of s’lpotless white
+ Now it dwells with Thee in light.
( 840 )



BURIAL OF THE DEAD.

P Lorp JEsU, grant that we
ere may live where it is living,
¢r And the blissful pastures see
That its heavenly food are giving :
p Lost awhile our treasured love,
¢r Gain'd for ever, safe above. Amen

The ‘ollowciny Hymns are suitable *
140 JEsus hives! no longer now.
285 Brief life is here our portion.
8388 Oh, what the joy and the glory must be
984 My Gop, my FATHER, while | stray.
286 O let him whose sorrow.
288 A few more years shall roll.
889 Days anl moements quickly iying

the Apostle.
403 " Oneof the teowhich . . . followed IIim was Andreo.

m/ JES('S calls us ; (cr) o'er the tumult
Of our life's wild restless sea

Day by day His sweet voice soundéth,

ying, (p) * Christian, follow Me :”

mf As of old Saint Andrew heard it
By the Galilean lake,
Turn'd from honie, and toil, and kindred,
Leaving all for His dear sake. ?

p JESUs calls us (or) from the worship
Of the vain world’s golden store,
From each idol that would keep us,
Saying, () “ Chnistian, love Me mere.”

mf In our joys and in our sorrows,
Days of toil and hours of ease,
Still He calls, in cares and pleasures,
That we love Him more than these.
(1)



ST. ANDREW THE APOSTLE.

p JEsus calls us: (cr) by Thy mercies,
SAVIOUR, make us hear Thy call,
Give our hearts to Thine obedience,
Serve and love Thee best of all. Amen.

&t, Thomas the Rpostic.
404 * Be not faithless, but believing.”
mf HOW oft, O Lorp, Thy Face hath shone

On doubting souls whose wills were true!
Thou Curist of Cephas and of John,
Thou art the CHrisT of Thomas too.

. He loved Thee well, and calmly said,
dim« Come, let us go, and die with Him:”
7 Yet when Thine Easter-news was spread,
"Mid all its light () his eyes were dim.

m/ His brethren’s word he would not take,
But craved to touch those Hands of Thine ;

? The bruiséd reeds Thou didst not break ;

°r  He saw, and hail'd his Loep Divine.

/ He saw Thee risen; at once he roso
To full belief’s unclouded height ;
And still through his confession flows
To Cbriftian souls Thy life and light.

mf O Saviour, make Thy Presence known
To all who doubt Thy Word and Thee ;
And teach them in that Word alone
To find the truth that sets them free.

And we who know how true Thou art,

And Thee as Gop and Lorp adore,

Giw us, we pray, a loyal heart,

To trust and love Thee more and more. Amen.
(83)
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The Conbersion of Ht. Paul.

¢ The voice of the Lord breaketh the cedar trees, yea,
405 the Lord breaketh the cedars of Libanus.” y

mf THE Shepherd now was smitten ;
The wolf was ravening near :
The scatter'd flock he threaten’d,
But kmew not Whose they were.

cr In zealous fma' seeking
To bind and crucify,
A sudden voice withheld him,
A loud and startling cry :

mf “Saul! Saul ! why blindly daring
To persecute thy Lorp {

p 'Tis JEsts Whom thou hatest,

cr Rebel not at My Word.”

mf Then forth in prayer he stretcheth
Those hands prepared to slay ;
* What wouldst Thou with Thy servant?t
My Lorp and Master, say.”

CHrisT's foe becomes His soldier,
The wolf destroys no mo ¢,
p A gentle lamb he enters
he sheepfold by the door

7 O voice of Gop Almighty,
What wonders hath it wrought !
It rends the lofty cedars,
It bends the haughty thought.

p JEsU, our Shepherd, cease not
Thy flock from harm to free,
And, when Thy sheep are wandering,
O lead them back to Thee.

To FaTHER, SoN, and SrIriT
All glorar, praise, and might,
nf Who call'd us out of darkness
/  To His own glorious light. Amen.
(43)



THE CONVERSION OF ST. PAUL.

408 “ He rchich persecuted us in times ;:aat.m preacheth
the faith which once he destroyed.”

‘ N TE sing the glorious conquest

4 Bef%re Damascus’ g'a?e,

mf When Saul, the Church’s spoiler,
Camb breathing threats and hate ;

The ravening wolf rush'd forward

Full early to the prey ;

¢ Butlo! the Shepherd met him,
And bound him fast to-day.

Db, glory most excelling
That smote across his path!
Oh, light that pierced and blinded
The zealot in bis wrath !
p Oh, voice that spake within him
The calm reproving word !
Oh, love that sought and held him
The bondman of his Lok !

3

mf §) Wisdom, ordering all things
In ordestrong and sweet,

=r  What nobler spoil was ever
Cast at the Victor's feet ?

m/ What wiser master-builder
E'er wrought at Thine employ

Tkan he, tilf now so furious

Thy building to destroy ?

J Lorp, teach Thy Church the lesson,
Still in her darkest hour
Of weakness and of danger
To trust Thy hidden power :
or Thy Grace by ways mysterious
e wrath of man can bind,
« And in Thy boldest foeman
Thy chosen Saint can find. Amen.
(344)



Presentation of Christ in the Temple,
COMMONLY CALLED

The Pucification of St. Mary the Firgin

407 ¢ The Lord, Whom ye seek, shall suddenly come to Fis
temple.”

mf O SION, open wide thy gate$,
Let hﬁfurgs disappear ;
A Priest and Victim, both in one,
The Truth Himself, is here.

No more the simple flock shall bleed ;
or Behold, the FATHER'S SoN

Himself to His own Altar comes,
1im  For sinners to atone.

p Conscious of hidden Duity,
‘The lowly Virgin brings
Her new-born Babe, with two young doves.
Her tender offerings.

mf The aged Simeon sees at last
His Lorbp so long desired.

a  And Anna welcomes Israel’'s" Hope,
With holy rapture fired.

p But silent knelt the Mother blest
Of the yet silent Worb,
And, pondering all things in her heast,
With speechless praise adored.

s Al flory to the FATHER be,
All glory to the Sox,
All glory, HoLy GHost, to Thee,
While endless ages run. Amen.

The following Hymns are suitable :
449 The Gop, Whom earth, and sea, and sky.
450 Shall we not love thee, Mother dear.
(34560



St Matthias the Rpostie.

“ And they gave forth their lots ; and the lot fell upon
408 Matthias; and he was numbered with the eleven
Aposties.”

mf BISHOP of the souls of men,
' When the foeman’s step is nigh,
When the volf lays wait by night
For the lambs continually,
¢cr Watch, O Lorp, about us keep,
Guard us, Shepherd of the sheep.

# When the hireling flees away,
Caring only for his gold,
And the gate unguarded stands
At the entrance to the fold
¢ Stand, O Lorp, Thy flock before,
Thou the Guardian, Thou the Door
mf Lorp, Whose guidinﬁ finger ruled
In the casting of the lot,
That Thy Church might fill the throne
Of the lost Iscariot,
p In our trouble ever thus
J Stand, good Master, nigh to us.
mf When the Saints their order take
In the New Jerusalem,
/ And Matthias stands elect
? Give us part and lot with him,
cr  Where in Thine own dwelling-place
We niy witness face to face. Amen.

The Annunciation of the Wlessed Yiegin Aarp.

409 * Behold, a Virgin shall be with child, and shall bring
forth a Son, and they shall call His Name Emmanuel,
which being interpreted is, God with us.”

¥4 PRAISE we the Lorp this day,
¥h This dazh 80 long flocritolq,

ose promise shone with cheering ray

On waiting saints of old.

(*6¢)



ANNUNCIATION OF THE BLESSED VIRGIN MARY.

mf  The Prophet gave the sign
For faitgful men to read ;
A Virgin, born of David’s line,
Shall bear the promised Seed.
Ask not how this should be,
? _ But worship and adore :
Like her, whom Heaven’s Majesty
e down to shadow o'er.
Meekly she bow’d her head
To hear the gracious word,
rf Mary, the pure and lowly maid,
The favour'd of the Lorp.
Blesstd shall be her name
In all the Church on earth,
Through whom that wondrous mercy came,
The Incarnate Saviour’s birth.
V4 JEsv, the Virgin’s Sox,
We praise Thee and adore,
Who art with Gop the FaTHER ONE
And SpirIT evermore. Amen.

The following Hymns are suitable :

449 The Gop, Whom earth, and sea, and sky.
450 Shall we not love thee, Mother dear.

St. Mark the TEoangelist.
410 4 The face of a lion on the right side.”

ROM out the cloud of amber light,

i F Borne on the whirlwind from the north
Four living creatures wing'd and bright
Before the Prophet’s eye came forth.

7/ The voice of Gop was in the Four

P Beneath that awful crystal mist,

sr  And every wondrous form they wore

Foreshadow’d an Evangeliat.
(ur)



ST. MARK THE EVANGELIST.

7 The lion-faced, he told abroad
The strength of love, the strength of faith ;
He show’d the Almighty Son of Gop,
The Man Divine Who won by death.

O Lion of the Royal Tribe,

Strong Sox of Gop, and strong to save,
All power and honour we ascri

To Thee Who only makest brave.

mf For strength to love, for will to speak,

/ For fiery crowns by Martyrs won

p For suffering patience, stron an«i meek,

/ We praise Thee, Lorp, and Thee alone. Amea.

St Philip and St. Pames the Apostles.

411 ¢ Philip saith unto Him, Lord, shew us the Father
and 1t sufficeth us.”

« Jumes, a servant of God ™

mf MTYHERE is one Way, and only one,
= Out ¢f vur gloom, and sin, and care,
To that far land where shines no sun
Because the Face of Gop is there,

There is one Truth, the Truth of Gob,

That CHRIST came down from heaven to show,
Ona life that His redeeming Blood

Has won for all His saints below.

The lore from Philip once conceal'd,
We know its fulness now in CHRIST ;
In Him the FATHER is reveal'd,

And all our longing is sufficed.

And still unwavering faith holds sure
The words that James wrote sternly down ;
Except we labour and endure,
We cannot win the heavenly crowa.
(348)



ST. PHILIP AND ST. JAMES THE APOSTLES.

O Way Divine, through gloom and strife,
Bring us Th Fatrer's Face to see ;
O heavenly Truth, O precious Life,

» At last, at last, we rest in Thee. Amen.

$t. Barnabas the Apostice

412 ‘* He was a good man, and full of the Holy Ghost, and
of fusth ; and much people was added unto the Lord
mf BRIGHTLY did the light Divine
From his words and actions shine
Whom the Twelve, with love unblamed,
“Son of consolation ” named.

Full of peace and lively joy
Sped Ye on his high employ,
By his mild exhorting word
Adding many to the Lokbp.

v Blesséd Seirit, Who didst call
Barnabas and holy Paul,

-+ And didst them with gitts endue,
Mighty words and wisdom true.

mf Grant us, Lorp of life, to be
By their pattern full of Thee ;
or That beside them we may stand
In that day on CHRrIsT's right Hand. Amen

413 “ Joses, who by the Apostles was surnamed (
which is, being interpreted, The son of consolation.”
SON of Gob, our Captain of Salvation,
Thyself by suffering school'd to human grief,
We bleas Thee for Thy sons of consolation,
Who follow in the steps of Thee their Chief :

Those whom Thy SpiriT & dread vocation severs
To lead the vanguard of Thy conquering host ;
Whose toilsome years are spent in brave endeavours
To bear Thy saving Name from coast to coast ;

(349 N



ST. BARNABAS THE APOSTLE.

7 Those whose bright faith makes feeble hearts grow
stronger,

And sends fresh warriors to the t campaign,

p Bids the lone convert feel estranged no longer,

er  And wins the sunder'd to be one again ;

mf And all true lelpers, patient, kind, and skilful,
Who shed Thy light across our darken'd earth,

Counsel the doubting, and restrain the wilful
sin eor Soothe the sick bed, and share the children's

mirth

7 Such was Thy Levite, strong in self-oblation
To cast his all at Thine A postles’ feet ;
He whose new name,througheveryChristian nation,
From age to age our thankful strains repeat.
mf/ Thus, Lorn, Thy Barnabas in memo 'y keeping,
Still be Thy Cﬂurch’s watchword, * Comfort ye;”
Till in our FaTner's House shall end our weeping,
7  And all our wants be satisfied in Thee. Amen

The Nativitp of St. Yobn Waptist.
414 s Repent ye, for the kingdom of heaven is at Aand.’
mf LO ! from the desert homes,
Where he hath hid so long,
The new Elias comes,
In sternest wisdom strong ;
«r 'The voice that cries
< Of Cunisrt from high,
dim _ And judgment nig
From opening skies.
mf Your Gop e’en now doth stand
At heaven’s opening door ;
His fan is in His ha.ng.
And He will purge His floor;
S/ The wheat He claims
And with Him stows,
p _ The chaffl He throws
To quenchless flames.
(380)



THE NATIVITY OF ST. JOHN BAPTIST.

J Ye haughty mountains, bow
Your skg-a.s irin hz’a.ds;
# Ye valleys, hiding FOW,
cr  Lift up your gentle meads ;
ake His way plain
Your King before,
S __For evermore
He comes to reign.

mf Mgly thy dread voice around,
hou harbinger of Light,
On our dull ears still sound,
. dim  Lest here we slecp in night,
Till judgment come,
And on our path
Shall burst the wrath,
And deathless doom.

wf O Gop, with love’s sweet might,
Who dost anoint and arm
CHRIST's soldier for the fight
With grace that shields from harm,
f Thrice Blesscd TiRER,
Heav'n'’s endless days
Shall sing Thy praise
Eternally. Amen.

§15 “ Behold I will send My messenger, and ke shail
prepare the way before Me.”

mf THF great forerunner of the morn,
The herald of the Worp, is born :
And faithful hearts shall never fail
With thanks and praise his light to bail.

With heavenly message Gabriel came,
Thlat John nhguld be that herald’s name,
And with prophetic utterance told
His actions great and manifold.

ZE) r'E



THE NATIVITY OF ST. JOHN BAPTIST.

John, still unborn, yet gave aright
His witness to the coming Light ;

or  And CHRIST, the Sun of all the earth
Fulfill'd that witness at His Birth.

/ Of woman-born shall never be
A greatec Prophet than was he,
Whose mighty deeds exalt his fame
To greater than a Prophet’s name.

mnf But why should mortal accents raise
The hymn of John the Baptist's praise :
Of whom, or ¢’er his course was run,
Thus spake the FaTner to the Sox -

<« * Behold My Lerald, who shall go
Before Thy IFace Thy way to show
And shine, as with the day-star's gleam.
Before Thine¢ own eternal beam.”

£ All praise to Gop the FATHER be,
All praise, Eternal So~, to Thee,
Whom with the SriritT we adore
For ever and for evermore. Amen

-

St. 13cter the Avostle.

416 “ Lovest thou Me¥”
o ORSAKEN once, and thrice denied,
or The risen LorD gave pardon free,

StoBd once again at Peter's side,
And ask’d him, (p) “ Lov’st thou Me*
How many times with faithless word
Have we denied His holy Name,
How oft forsaken our dear LorD,
And shrunk when trial came !
mf Saint Peter, when the cock crew clear,
Went out, and wept his broken faith ;
7 Stroné as a rock through strife and fear,
e served his Lorp till death.
& 3832 )



ST. PETER THE APOSTLE.

e How oft his cowardice of heart
We have without his love sincere,
The sin without the sorrow's smart,
The shame without the teur !

nf O oft forsaken, oft denied,
torgive our shame, wash out®%ur sin ¢
Look on us from Thy FATHER’s side
p And let that sweet look win.

af Hear when we call Thee from the deep
Still walk beside us on the shore,
. (Give hands to work, (») and eyes to weep,
«r  And hearts to love Thee more. Ameon.

4177 “ Simon I'cter ansicered and sind, Thow art the Chriga
tie Son of the living God.”

r * HOU art the Curist, O LorbD,
The Sox of Gop most high !
For ever be adored
That Name in earth and sky,
4im In which, though mortal &rength may fau
~r The Saints of Gob at last prevail !

mf  Oh, surely he was blest
With blessedness unpriced,
Who, taught of Gob, confess'd
The (GobHEAD in the CHRIST |
For of Thy Church, Lorp, Thou didsu owe
Thy Saint a true foundation-stone.

r Thrice was he put to shame
Thrice did the dauntless fall ;
But, oh, that look that came
¢r From out the judgment-hall !
It pierced and broke the s?ell-bound heart.

f And foil'd the tempter’s sifting art. -
A 883 )



ST. PETER THE APOSTLE.

P Thrice fallen, thrice restored !
The bitter lesson learnt,
c¢r  That heart for Thee, O Lorbp,
With triple ardour burnt.
The cross he took he laid not dowr
Until he grasp'd the Martyr's crows.
7 Oh, bright triumphant faith !
Oh, courage void of fears!
Oh, love most strong in death !
o Oh, penitential tears!
«f By these, Lorp, keep us lest we fall,
And make us go where Thoushalt call. Amen

St. Pames the Apostle.
418 “ He killed James, the brother of Jokn, with the sword.
mf FOR all Thf' Saints, a noble throng,
Who fell by fire and sword,
Who soon were call'd, or waited long.
We praise Thy Name, O Lorp;
For him who left his father’s side,
¢ Nor linger'd by the shore, )
p When, softer than the weltering tide,
Thy summons glided o'er ;
Who stood beside the maiden dead,
er Who climb'd the mount with Thee,
And saw the glory round Thy Head,
One of Thy chosen three ;

p Who knelt beneath the olive shade,
Who drank Th{lcup of pain,
And pass'd from Herod's flashing blade
¢r  To see Thy Face again.
mf LORD, give us , and give us love,
Like him to leave behind
Earth’s cares and joys, and look above
*  With true and earnest mind.
(384}



ST. JAMES THE APOSTLE.

So shall we learn to drink Thy cup,
So meek and firm be found,
<r When Thou shalt come to take us u
Where Thine elect are crown'd. eR.

St. Bartholometv the Apostle.
419 “ The Lord knoweth them that are His.”

Wf I§ ING of Saints, to Whom the number
Of Thy starry host is known,
Many a name, by man forgotten,
. Lives for ever round Thy Throne ;
Lights, which earth-born mists have darken'd,
- lﬁ‘hel‘e are shining full and clear,
Princes in the court of Heaven,
dim Nameless, unremewmber'd here.

=f In the roll of Thine Apostles
One there stands, Bartholomew,
He for whom to-day we ofter,
Year by i'ear, our praises due ;
¢ How he toil'd for Thee and suffer'd
None on carth can now réord ;
¢r All his saintly life is hidden
In the knowledge of his Lorp.

mf Was it he, beneath the fig-tree
Seen of Thee, and guileless found ;
He who saw the good he long'd for ®
Rise from Nazareth’s barren ground ;
He who met his risen Master
On the shore of Galilee ;
He to whom the Word was spoken,
“ Greater things thou yet see”?

» None can tell us; (cr) all is written
In the LaMB’s great book of life,
All the faith, and prayer, and patience,
All the toiling, and the strife ; '
(388)



ST. BARTHOLOMEW THE APOSTLE.

¢ There are told Thy hidden treasures ;
P  Number us, O Lorp, with them,
cr When Thou makest up the jewels

f  Of Thy living Diadem. Amen.

&t. (Aattheto the Apostle.
420 ‘ Lay up for yourselves treasures in heaven.'

mf EAR Lorb, on this Thy servant’s day,

D Who left for Thee the gold and mari,
Who heard Thee whisper, “Come away,”
And follew’d with a single heart,

Give us, amid earth’s weary moil,

And wealth for which men cark and care.
"Mid fortune’s pride, and need’s wild toil,
And broken hearts 1n purple rare,

Give us Thy grace to rise above

The glare of this world's smelting fires ;
Let Gob’s great love put out the love

Of gold, and gain, and low desires.

p Still, like a breath from scented lime
Born€ into roorts where sick men faint,
His voice comes floating through all time,
Thine own Evangelist and Saint.

er Still sweetly rings the Gospel strain
Of golden store that knows not rust :

7 The love of CHRIST is more than gain,
And heavenly crowns than yellow dust. Amen

St Michael and all Angels.
4] “ O praise the Lord, all ye IHis hosts ; ye servants of
His that do His pleasure.”
/ PRAISE to Gop Who reigns above,

Binding earth and Heav'n in love

All the armies of the sky

Worship His dread sovereignty.
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ST. MICHAEL AND ALL ANGELS.

mf Seraphim His praises sing,
Cherubim on fourfold wmg,
Thrones, Dominions, Princes, Powers,
Marshall'd Might that never cowers.

Speeds the Archangel from His Face,
Bearmi; messages of grace ;

Angel hosts HH words fulﬁl

Ruling nature by His Will.

Yet on man they joy to wait,
All that bright cufcstnl state,

. For in Man their Lorp they see,
CuRrist, the Incarnate DEerry.

#im On the Throne their Lorp Who died
» Sits in Manhood glorified ;

p  Where Ilis people faint below

v Angels count it joy to go.

mf Oh, the depths of joy Divine
Thrilling tlxroug,h those Orders nine,
When the lost are found again,
When the banish'd come t§ reign !

Now in faith, in hope, in love,
We will join the choirs above,

f Praising, with the heavenly Host,
FaTHER, Sox, and HoLy Grost. _Amer

429 “ There vas war in heaven; Michacl and his angels
Jought against the dragon ; and the dragon foughi
and his anyels.”

! CHRIST in highest Heav'n enthroneéd,
hqna of the FATHER'S Might,
By Gpurc spirits, trembling, owned,
op of Gop, and LicHT of Ln.ﬂ'r,
Thee 'mid Angel hosts we suing
Thee their Maker and their King.



ST. MICHAEL AND ALL ANGELS,

mf All who circling round adore Thee,
All who bow before Thy Throne,
Burn with flaming zeal before Thee
Thy behests to carry down ;
To and fro, ’twixt earth and f{ eaven,
Speed they each on errands given.

S First of all those legions glorious,
Michael waves his sword of flame,
Who of old in war victorious
Did the Dragon’s fierceness tame ;
Who with mi g? invincible
Thrust the rebel down to hell.

mf Stroniz to aid the sick and aying,
Call'd from Heav'n the swift'iy fly,
Grace Divine and strength supplying
» In their mortal agony :
Souls released from bondage here
Safe to Paradise they bear.

7 ¢ To the FATHER praise be given
By theunfallen Angel-host,
Who in His great war have striven
With the legions of the lost;
Equal praise in highest Heav'n
To the Sox and HoLy Guosr. Amen

QQ3 * When the morning stars sang together, and ail the
sons ¢f God shouted for joy.”

!/ STAI}S of the morning, so gloriously bright.
Fill'd with celestial virtue and light,
These that, where night never followeti day.

p Raise the “ Trisagion”* ever and aye :

* In Greek, from which this H 1s tsanslated, * T L
thetsame a4 the Latin * Tersanctus” and the Eogih. = Tarice.

(388)
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ST. MICHAEL AND ALL ANGELS.

+f These are Thy ministers, these dost Thou own,
LorD Gop of Sabaoth, nearest Thy Throne ;
These are Thy messengers, these dost Thou send,
Help of the helpless ones ! man to defend.

These keep the guard amidst Salem’s dear bowers.
Thrones, Principalities, Virtues, anfl Powers,
\Where, with the Living Ones, mgstical Four,
Cherubim, Seraphim (p) bow and adore.

nf Then, when the earth was first poised in mid space,
Then, when the planets first sped on their race,
Then, when were ended the six days’ employ,

¢ Then all the Sons of Gop shouted for joy.

u f Still let them succour us; still let them fight,
Lorp of Angelic hosts, Lattling for right ;
Till, where their anthems they ceaselessly pour,
\We with the Angels may (p) bow and adore. Amen.

4924 ' Are they not all ministering spirits, sent forth to
minister for them who shall be heirs of salvation?”

nf T}IEY come, Gop’s messengers of love,
They come from realfis of peace above
From homes of never-fading light,
From blissful mansions ever bright.

They come to watch around us here,
To soothe our sorrow, calm our fear :
Ye heavenly guides, speed not away.
Gop willeth you with us to stay.

P But chiefly at its journey’s end
‘Tis yours the spirit to befriend,
And whisper to the faithful heart,

rall pp “ O Christian soul, in peace depart.”

? Blest Jesu, Thou Whose groans and tears
Have sanctified frail nature's fears,
To earth in bitter sorrow wexgh'dl, .
Thou didst not scorn Thine Angel's aid }

(389)



ST. MICHAEL AND ALL ANGELS.

er An Angel rd to us sugply,
When on the bed of death we lie,
And bf Thine own Almigh:‘y power
p O shield us in the last dread hour.
f To Gob the FATHER, Gobp the Soy,
And Gob thespiriT, THREE in ONE,
From all above and all below
Let joyful praise unceasing flow. Amen.
These ITymns on the mimtry of Angeis may be sung, sf
desired, at other Lo cs

St. LLuke the Ebangelist.
@285  The brother, whose pruseisin the gospel”
i 4 HAT thanks and praise to Thee we ows
O Priest and Sacritice Divine,
For Thy dear Saint through whom we know
So many a gracious Word of Thine ;
mf Whom Thon didst chonse to tell the taie
Of all Thy Manhood’s tuil~ and tears,
And for a moment lift the veil
That hédes Thy Royhood's sputless years
p How many a =oul with guilt oppress'd
or Has learn’d to hear the joyful sound
In that sweet tale of sin confess'd,
The FATHER'S love, the lost and found !
r How mapy a child of sin and shame
¢r  Has refuge found from guilty fears
Through her, who to the Saviour came
With costly ointments and with tears !
mf What countless worshippers have sung,
In lowly fane or lofty cl;:oir,
The song that loosed the silent tongue
Of him who was the Baptist's sire !
¢r  And still the Church through all her days
UTgligs the strains that never cease,
o Blesséd Virgin's hymn of praise,
? The aged Simeon’s words of peace.
(30)



ST. LUKE THE EVANGELIST.

/ U happy Saint ! whose sacred page,
$So rich in words of truth and love,
Pours on the Church from age to age

wf This healing unction from above;

The witness of the Saviour's life,

The great Apostle’s chosen friend

Through weary years of toil and strife.
= And still found taithful to the end.

./ So grant us, Lorp, like him to live.
Beloved by man, approved by Thee,
Till Thou at last the summons give,
And we, with him, Thy Face shall see  Amen

St. Simon and Bt. Pude, Apostics
426 " Just und truc are Thy ways, Thou King of Sants *

mf HOU Who sentest Thine Apostles
Two and two hefore Thy Face,
Purtners in the night of toiling,
Heirs together of Thy grage,
Throned at length, their labours ended,
Each in his appointed place ;

f  Praise to Thee for those Thy champions
Whom our hymns to-day proclaim ;
m/ One, whose zeal by Thee cn‘ighten’d
Burn'd anew with nobler flume ;
One, the kinsman of Thy Childhood,
Brought at last to know Thy Name

/ Praise to Thee ! Thy fire within them
Spake in love, and wrought in power ;
Seen in mighty signs and wonders
In Thy Church’s morning hour ;
Heard in tones of sternest warning
When the storms began to lower.
()



ST. SIDION AND ST. JUDE, APOSTLES.

P Once again those storms are breaking ;
Hearts are failing, love grows cold ;
Faith is darken’d, sin aboundinﬁ ;
Grievous wolves assail Thy fo d:
:r Save us, LoRp, our One Salvation ;
sSave the Fuith reveal'd of old.

mf Call the erring by Th pitg :
Warn the tempted by Thy fear -
Keep us true to Thine alleglunce,
Counting life itself less dear,
o Standing firmer, holding faster,
1im  As we sece the end draw ncar.

ny Till, with holy Jude and Simun
And the thousand faithful more,
We, the good confession witness'd
 And the lifelong conflict o'er,
:r On the sea of fire and crystal
Stand, and wonder, () and advre.

# Gob the FaTHER, great and wondrous
In Thy workg, to Thee Le Ymise H
King of Saints, to Thee be glory,
Just and true in all Thy ways ;
Praise to Thee, from Both proceeding,
HoLy GHosr, through endless days. Ainen.

All Saints’ Wap.

427 * What are these which are arrayed in white rocis?
and whence came they ¥ "

mf ‘ N JTHO are these like stars appearin
These, before Gon’s Throne whg staral

Each a golden crown is wearing,
Who are all this glorious band 1
Alleluia, hark ! they sing,
f ° Praising loud their heavenly King.
(363)



ALL SAINTS’ DAY.

m/ Who are these in dazzling brightn
Clothed in Gop's own righltgous:?ss,
Thes;e.l whose robes of purest whiteness
Shall their lustre still possess,
Still untouch’d by time's rude hand ?
Whence came all this glorious band ?

7 These are they who have contended
For their SAvIOUR’s honour long,
Wrestling on till life was ended,
Following not the sinful thromg ;
These, who well the fight sustain'd,
Triumph by the Lams have gain'd.

¢ These are they whose hearts were riven.
Sore with woe and anguish tried,
Who in prayer full oft have striven
With the Gob they glorified ;
cr Now, their painful conflict o'er,
Gop has bid them weep no more.

mf These, the ALMiGHTY contethplating,
Did as priests before ITim stand,
Soul and body always waiting
Day and night at His command :
/ Nowin (§on's most holy place

Blest they stand before llis Fage. Amen

428 % That they may rest from their labours.”

mf THE Saints of Gop ! their conflict past,
And life's long battle won at last,
No more they need the shield or sword,
They cast them down before their Lorp :
er O bappy Saints ! for ever blest,
P At JEsus’ feet how safe your rest !
(383)



ALL SAINTS’ DAY.

m/ The Saints of Gop ! their wanderings done,
No more their weary course they run
No more they faint, no more they talf,
No foes oppress, no fears appal :
e O happy Saints! for ever blest,
p In tha.'t dear home how sweet your rest
mf The Saints of Gob ! life’s voyage 'er,
Safe landed on that blissful shore,
No stormy tempests now they dread,
No roaring billows lift their head :
> O happy Saints ! for ever blest,
» In that calm haven of your rest !

The Saints of Gob their vigil keep

While yet their mortal bodies sieep,
o Till from the dust they too shall rn-e

And soar triumphant to the skies:
! O happy Saints ! rejoice and sing ;

He quickly comes, your Lorp and King

nf O Gob of Saints, to Thee we cry ;

O Saviour, plead for us on high ;

Q. Hory GyosT, our Guide and Friend,
o Grant us Thy grace till life shall end;
er  That with all Saints our rest may be
! In that bright Paradise with Thee. Amen

4099 “ And the ity hul no weed of the sun, neither of the
¢ moon, to shine in st; for the glooy of God did
lighten it, and the Lonmds s the Light thereof "
mf O HEAVENLY Jerusalem,
Of everlasting halls,
¢r Thrice blesséd are the people
dim Thou storest in thy walls.

f Thou art the golden mansion,
Where Saints for ever sing,
The seat of Gon’s own chosen,
The palace of the King.
(364 )



ALL SAINTS' DAY.

p There Gob for ever sitteth,
c¢r Himself of all the Crown ;
The LaMB, the Light that shineth
And never goeth down.
# Nought to this seat approacheth
Their sweet peace to 1molest ;
f They sing their Gob for ever,
Nor day nor night they rest.
mf Sure hope doth thither lead us;
Our longings thither tend ;
¢ May short-lived toil ne'er daunt us
For joys that cannot end.
J To Curist the Sun that lightens
His Church above, below,
To FaTier, and to Srinir,
All things created bow. Amen,
2he Hymns for this Festioul may be used on other days
The following Hymns are swtable for this Festival
222 Ten thousand times ten theousand
228 Jerusalem the golden.
233 Jerusalem on high. .
235 Oh, what the joy ans the glory must be
485 Lu! round the Throne, a glorious band
436 llark! the found of holy voices,
438 How bright those glurious spirits snine .
447 Soldiers, who are CHRIST's below.

SFestibals of Apostles. ©
/30 “ Andtherwall of the city had tuclee foundations. and
in them the names of the twelve Apostics of the Lamb *
! TH’ eternal gifts of CHRIST the King,
The Apostles’ glorﬁa let us sing ;
And all, with hearts of gladness, raise
Due bymns of thankful love and praise.

“or the{l the Churches’ Princes are,
Triumphant Leaders in the war,
In heavenly courts a warrior band,
True lights to lighten every land.
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FESTIVALS OF APOSTLES.

mf Theirs is the steadfast faith of Saints,
And hope that never yields nor faints,
And love of CHRIST in perfect glow
That lays the prince of this world low

In them the FATHER's glory shone,
In thenr the Will of Gobp the Sox,
In them exults the HoLy GHOST,
cr Through them rejoice the heavenly Host.

¢ To Thee, Redeemer, now we cry,
That Thou wouldst join to them on high
Thy servants, who this grace implore,
mf For ever and for evermore. Amen.

.

431 “ Their sound went into alt the earth, and ther word
unto the ends of the world.”

mf ISPOSER Supreme,
D And Judge of the carth,
Who choosest for Thine
The weak and the poor,
To frail carthen vessels
’ And*hings of no worth
Entrusting ‘hi piches
Which aye shall endure ;

Those vessels soon fail

Though full of Thy light,
»And at Thy deeree
Are broken and gone ;
¢r Thence brightly appeareth

Thy truth in its might,

As thmulﬁl the clouds riven
The lightnings have shone.

/" Like clouds are they berne
To do Thy great Will,
And swift as the winds
About the world go ;
{508



FESTIVALS OF APOSTLES.

The Worp with His wisdom
Their spirits doth fill,

They thunder, they lighten,
The waters o'erflow.

Their sound goeth forth,
*“CHRIST JEsUs the Lorp
Then Satan doth fear,
His citadels fall :
As when the dread trumpets
Went forth at Thy Word,
And one long blast shatter'd
The Canaanite’s wall,

O loud be their trump,
And stirring their suund
nf To rouse us, O Lorn,
From slumber of sin ;
The lights Thou hast kindled
In darkness around,
O may they illamine
Our spirits within.

¢ All honour and praise,

Dominion and might,

To Gon, THREE in ONE,
Eternall X

Who round us hath shed
His own marvellous light,

And call’d us from darkness
His glory to see. Amen.

439 * Fe also shall sit wyon ticelve thrones, judging the
twelve tribes of Isracl.”

mf APTAINS of the saintly band,

/  Lights who lighten every land,
Princes who with Jesus dwellg
Judges of His Israel,

(381)



FESTIVALS OF APOSTLES,

On the nations sunk in night
Ye have shea the Gospel light ;
Sin and error flee away,

Truth reveals the promised day.

mf Not by warrior’s spear and sword,
Not by urt of human word,

p Preaching but the Cross of shame,

cr Rebel hearts for CHRIST ye tame.

¢ Earth, that long in sin and pain
Groan'd in Satan's deadly chain,
J Now to serve its Gob is free
In the law of liberty.

mf Distant kands with one acclaim
Tell the honour of your name,
Who, wherever man has trod.
Teach the mysteries of Gob.

J Glory to the Taree in ONE
While eternal ages run
Vho from deepest shades of night
‘all'd us td His glorions light ~ Amen.

JFestibals of Lbangelists.

433 “ Behold upon the mountains the fect of him tAat
Lringeth good tidings, that publisheth peace.”

mf BEHOLI) the messengers of CHRIST,
Who bear to every place
The unveil'd mysteries of Gop
The Gospel of His grace

¢ The things through mists and shadows dim
B{ehol roghets seen,
s In the full light of day they saw
* With not a cloud between

{ *a)



FESTIVALS OF EVANGELISTS.

What CurisT, True Man, divinely wronght,
What Gop in Manhood bore,

They wrote, as (Gop inspired, in words
That live for evermor=a.

Although in space and time apart.
One SpikIT ruled them all ;

And in their sacred pages still
We hear that SpiriT’s call.

To Gob, the Dless¢éd THREE in ONE,
Be glory, praise, and might,

Who call'd us from the shades of death
To His own glorious light. Amen.

434 * And a river went out of Eden to vater the garden,
and from thence it was parted, and became intc
Sfour heads.”

mf (VYOME, pure hearts, in sweetest measures
Sing of those who spread the treasures

In the holy Gospels shrined ;
Blessed tidings of salvation,
¢ Peace on earth, their proclamation,
e Love from Gob to lost mankind

mf See the Rivers four that gladden
With their streams the better Eden
Planted by our LoRD most dear ;
/ CHRist the Fountain, (/) these the waters
f Drink, O Sion’s sons and daughters,
Drink and find salvation here.
mf O that we Thy truth confessing,
And Thy holy Word possessing,
JEsu, may Thy love adore ;
Unto Thee our voices raising,
¢ Thee with all Thy ransom’d praising
Ever and for evermore. Amen.

The Hymn No. 126, Parts 2 and 8, may be used on the Fes.
tivals of Apostles or Poangelists between Easterday gnd
Trinity Sunday.

( 389 )



Festibals of Mactprs and other Woly Daps.
435 “Thercfore are they before the throme of God, and
serve Him day and night in Iiis temple.”
J O! round the Throne, a glorious band,
The Saints in countless myriads stund,
Of every tongue redeem’d to Gop,
4imArray’d f1 garments wash'd in Blood,
v Through tribulation great they came;
cr They bore the cross, despised the shame -
From all their labours now they rest,
In Gob's eternal glory blest.
nf Th? see their Saviour face to face,
And sing the triumphs of His grace :
/ Him day and night they ceascless praise,
To Him the loud thanksgiving raise :

F  “Worthy the Lawms, for sinners slain,
Through endless years to live and reign ;

» Thou hast redeem’d us by Thy Blood,

.~ And made us kings and priests to Gop.”

mf O may we tread the sacred road
er That Saints and holy Martyrs trod ;
Wage to the end the glorious strife,
S And win, like them, a crown of life. Amen.

438 ‘ After this I bcheld, and lo, a great multitude, which
no man could number, of all mations and kindreds
eand people and tongues, stood before the tArone
and before the Lamb, clothed with white robes, and
palms in their hands.”
J ARK! the sound of holy voices,
H Chanting at the crystal sea
p Alleluia, () Alleluia,
F _ Alleluia, Lorp, to Thee :
» Multitude, which none can number,
cr Like the stars in glory stands,
J, Clothed in white apparel, holding
Palms of victory in their hands,
370)



FESTIVALS OF MARTYRS.

mf Patriarch, and hol{ Prophet,
‘Who prepared the way of CagIsT,
King, Apostle, Saint, Confessor,
artyr, and Evangelist,
?r Saint(liy ;\iaiden, godly Matron,
cr_ Widows who have watgh'd to prayer,

f Join'd in holy concert, singing
To the Lorp of all, are there.

p They have come from tribulation,
And have wash’d their robes in Blood,
Wash'd them in the Blood of JEsts;
- er Tried they were, gnd firm they stood ,
» Mock'd, imprison’d, stoned, tormented,
Sawn asunder, slain with sword,
cr  They have conquor'd death and Satan
S By the might of UtirisT the Lorp.

f Unis. Marching with Thy Cross their banner,
They bhave triumph'd following
Thee, the Captain of salvation,
Thee their Saviour and their King ;
Zim Harm, Gladly, Lorp, with Thee they syffer'd ,
Gladly, Lorn, with®Thee they died,
And by death (cr) to life immortal
They were born, and gloritied.
F Unis. Now they reign in heavenly glory,
Now they walk in golden ﬁght,
Now they drink, as from a riter,
Holy bliss and infinite :
o Hurm. Love and peace they taste for ever,
cr And all truth and knowledge see
In the Beatific Vision
Of the Blesséd TrINITY.

J Gop of Gob, the One-begotten,
LiguT of Lma'r, Emmanuel,
In Whose Body joiu'd together
All the Saints for ever dwell ;
(3n)



FESTIVALS OF MARTYRS

» Pour upon us of Thy fulness,
e That we may for evermore
Gop the FATHER, Gop the Sox, and
Gobp the HoLy GHosT adore. Amen.

437 « Compassed ahout with sogreat a cloud cf witnesses.”

s FOR all the Saints who from their labours rest,
Who Thee by faith before the world confess'd,
Thy Name, O Jest, be for ever blest.
Alleluia!

Thou wast their Rock, their Fortress, ana their
Might ;
Thou, Lok, their Captain in the well-fought fight ;
Thou in the darkness drear their one true Light.
Alleluia !

O may Thy soldiers, faithful, true, and bold,
Fight as the Saints who nobly fought of old,
And win, with them, the victor's crown of gold.
Allcluia !
mf O blest communion ! fellowship Divine !
We fedoly struggbs, they in glory shine ;
er Yet all are one in Thee, for ull are Thine.
Alleluia
And when the strife is fierce, the warfare long,
Steals on the ear the distunt triumph-song,
cr  And hearts are brave again, and arimns are strong.
Alleluia !

m/ The golden evening brightens in the west ;
Soon, soon to faithful warriors comes their rest ;

P Sweet is the calin of Paradise the blest.

Alleluia!

/ Butlo! there breaks a yet more glorious day ;
The Saints triumphant rise in bright array :
The King of glory passes on His way.

. Kueluia.l

(3



AND OTHER HOLY DAYS,

£ From earth’s wide bounds, from ocean’s farthest
coast,
Through gates of pearl streams in the countless host.
Singing to FaTukr, SoN, and HoLy GnosT.
Alleluta! Amen.

438 “ These arc they which came out of great tribulatior.
and have washed their robes, and made them whit:
sn the Biood of the Lamb.”

OW bright these glorious spirits shine |
mf Whence all their white array !
How came they to the blsful seats
Of everlasting day ?

p Lo ! these are they from sufferings great
Who came to realms of light ;

s And in the Blood of CHRrist have wash'd
Those robes that shine so bright.

¢ Now with triumphal palms they stand
Before the Throne on high,
And serve the Gop they love amidst
The glories of the sky.

mf Hunger and thirst are felt no more,
Nor suns with scorching ray ;

» QGob is their Sun, Whose cheering beams
Diffuse eternal day.

mf The T.amMB, Which dwells amidst the Throne,
Shall o’er them still preside,

¢ Feed them with nourishment Divine,

er And all their footsteps guide.

p ‘Midst pastures green He'll lead His flock,
Where living streams appear ;
o And Gop the Lorp from every eye
Shall wipe off every tear.
313 )



FESTIVALS OF MARTYRS

J To FATHER, SoN, and HorLy GBosT,
The Gop Whom we adore,
Be glory, as it was, is now,
And shall be evermora. Amen.

439 * Fight the good fight of faith, lay hold on cternai life”

4 THE Sox of Gop goes forth to war,
A Kingl{ crown to gain ;
His blood-red banner streams afar!
Who follows in His train ?

mf Who best can drink his cup of woe,
/ Triumphant over pain,

Who patient bears his cross below,
/ He follows in His train.

mf The Martyr first, whose eagle eye
Could pierce beyond the grave ;
Who saw his Master in the sky,
¢r And call'd on Him to save.
dimLike Him, with pardon on his tongue
«In midst ¢f mortal pain,
mf He pray'd for them that did the wrong.
!/ Who follows in his train ?

A glorious band, the chosen few
n whom the SPIRIT caine,
Twelwe valiant Saints, their hope they knew,
And mock’d the cross and flame.

They met the tyrant’s brandish'd stecl,
The lion’s gory mane,
p They bow'd their necks, the death to feel ;
ho follows in their train ?

A noble army, men and boys,
The matron and the maid,
Around the Saviour’s Throne rejoice
* In robes of light array’d.
(an)



AND OTHER HOLY DAYS.

Tbe{ climb'd the steep ascent of Heav'n
mf  Through peril, toil, and pain ;
p O Gob, to us may grace be given

To follow in their train. Amen.

440 *“ They were stoned, they were sawn asunder, were
tempted, were slain with the sword; . . . being
destitute, afflicted, tormented ; of whom the world
was not worthy.”

nf BLESSED feasts of blesseéd Martyrs,
Holy days of holy men,
With atfection’s recollections
Greet we your return again.

7/ Worthy deeds they wrought and wonders,
Worthy of the Name they bore ;
We with meetest praise and sweetest
Honour them fur evermore.

1/ Faith prevailing, hope unfailing,
Jesua loved with single heart-—

7 Thus they glorious and victogious
Bravely bore the Martyr's {mrh

m/ Rack'd with torture, haled to slaughter,
Fire, and axe, and murderous sword,
7/ Chains and prison, foes’ derision
They endured for Curist the Lorp.

p So they pass’d through pain and sorrow
Till they sank in feats:l to rest ;

cr Earth's rejected, Gop’s elected,
(Fain'd a portion with the blest.

m/ By contempt of worldly pleasures,
And by Seeds of valour done,

J/ They have reach’d the land of Angels
Aud with them,ue knit in one,



FESTIVALS OF MARTYRS

Made co beirs with CHRIST in glory,
His celestial bliss they share :

¢ May they now before Him bending

lfelp us onward by their prayer:

That, this weary life completed,
Angd its fleeting trials past,
s/ We may win eternal glory
In our FaTuer's home at last. Amen

41 © Blesswt are they which are persecuted for righie
ness' suke, for tharsas the kmgdom of Acaver’

ET our Choir new anthems raise,
A4 Wake the song of gladness ;
Gop Himself to joy and praise
Turns the Martyrs’ sadness :
Bright the day that won their crown
Open'd 1Meaven’s bright portal,
dim As they laid the mortal down
or To put on the immortal.

mf Never flinch’'d they from the flame,

Fronf the torture never ;
Vain the foeman’s sharpest aim,

Satan’s best endeavour :

er  For by faith they saw the land
Deck'd in all its glory,

/ «Where triumphant now they stund
With the victors story.

Ul;‘ and follow, Christian men !
’ress through toil and sorrow ;
Spurn the night of fear, and then,

Oh, the glorious morrow !

mf Who will venture on the strife?

/ Blest who first begin it ;

;y Who will grasp the land of life?
Warriors, up and win it! Amen

(3%6)



LND OTHER HOLY DAYS

449 * Blessedisthe man that endureth temptation, for whes
he 13 tried he shall recerve the croun of ife.”

", GOD, Thy soldiers’ great Reward
4 O Their Portion, Crown, and faithtul Lorp,
From all transgressions set us free
Who sing Thy Martyr's victory.»

By wisdom taught he learn’'d to know
Tﬁe vanity of all below,

The fleeting joys of earth disdain’d,
And everlasting glory gain'd.

Right manfully his cross le hore,

And ran his race of torments sore ;
2imFor Thee he pour'd his life away,
¢r  With Thee he lives in endless day.

¢ We therefore pray Thee, Lorp of Love.
Regard us from Thy Throne above;

:r On this Thy Martyr's triumph-day

v Wash every stain of sin away.

?  All praise to Gop tlie FATHMR be,
All praise, Eternal Sox, to Thee,
Whom with the Spirit we adore
For ever and for evermore. Amen.

443 “ De thou fathful unto death, and 1 usl grve tho-
a crown of life.”
? OR man the Saviour shed
His all-atoning Blood,
er And oh, shall ransom’d man refuse
To suffer for his Gop }

mf  Ashamed who now can be
NTO ov:ﬂ thge Cmciﬁled ? hi
er Nay, rather be our glo is,
'{6 die for Him &hgy died.
()



FESTIVALS OF MARTYRS

m/ So felt Thy Martyr, LORD;
By Thy right hand sustain'd,
He waged for Thee the battle’s strife,
And threaten'd death disdain’'d.

Upon the golden crown
Guzing with eager breath,

He fought as one who fain would die,
And, dying, conquer death.

Alone he stood unmoved
Amid his cruel foes ;

f Oh, wondrous was the might that then
Above lris torturers rose !

P Lorp, give us grace to bear
Like him our cross of shame,
To do and suffer what Thou wilt,
For love of Thy dear Name.

b4 Jesvu, the King of Saints,
We praise Thee and adore,
Who art with Gop the FATHER ONE
. And SririT evermore. Amen.

444 “ Of whom the world was not wurthy "

s/ YE servants of our glorious King,
To Him your thankful praises bring
Atd tell the deeds that grace has done,
The triumphs by His Martyrs won.

mf Since they were faithful to the last,
Their holy struggles now are past ;
The bitterness of death is o'er,

J And theirs is bliss for evermore.

The flame might scorch, the knife lay bare,
And cruel beasts their members tear ;
cr No powers of earth, no powers of hell
The souls thas loved their Lorp could quell.
wrs )



AND OTHER HOLY DAYS.

s For ever broken is the chain

That sought to bind them, but in vain :
mf O let us strive like them to win

Our freedom from the bonds of sin.

O Saviour, may our portion be
With those who gave themselves to Thee,
f Through all eternity to sing
All praise to Thee the Martyrs’ King. Amen.

445 * Clothed with white robes, and palms in their hands.”

f PALMS of glory, raiment bright,
Crowns that never fade away,
(Gird and deck the Saints in light,
Priests, and kings, and conquerors they

m/ Yet the conquerors bring their palms
To the Lams amidst the Throne,

cr And proclaim in i’oyf ul psalms
Victory through His Cross agone.

mf Kings their crowns for harps resign
ing, as they strike the chords,
¢r “Take the Kingdom, it is Thine,
King of kings, and Lorp of lords.”

¢ Round the Altar Priests confess,
If their robes are white as snow,
"Twas the Saviour's Righteousness,
And His Blood, that made them so.

myf They were mortal too like us ;
O, when we like them must die,
cr May our souls translated thus .
Triumph, reign, and shine on high. Amen.
(sTey



FESTIVALS OF MARTYRS

448 *“1reckon that the sufferings of this present time are
mot worthy to be compared with the glory which
shall be revealed in us.”

mf H ! what, if we are CHRIST's,
O Is earthly shame or loss?

cr Bright shall the crown of glory be

dim When we have borne the cross.

Keen was the trial once,
Bitter the cup of woe

When martyr'd Saints, imptized in blood.
CHurisT's sutferings shared below :

J Bright is their glory now,
Boundless their joy above,
Where, on the bosom of their Gop,
They rest in perfect love.

=/ Lorp, may that grace be ours,
Like them in faith to bear

p All that of sorrow, grief, or pain
May be our portion here ;

m’ Enough 1 Thou at last
The word of blessini g,i‘vc,
And let us rest beneath Thy feet,
Where Saints and Angels live.

V4 A1l glory, Lorp, to Thee,
Whom?'leav’n and earth adore ;
To FATHER, SoN, and HoLy GHOsT,
OxE Gob for evermore. Amen.

¢ To him that orcrcomcth.”

147
/ SOLDIERS, who are Curist’s below,
Strong in faith resist the foe:
. Boundless is the pledg'd reward
Unto them who serve the Lorp.
1380 \



AND OTHER HOLY DAYS.

mf 'Tis no palm of fading leaves
That the conqueror’s hand reccives ;
Joys are his, serene and pure,
Light that ever shall endure.

For the souls that overcome

Waits the beauteous heavenlyshome,
2 Where the Bless¢d evermore

Tread, on high, the starry floor.

p Passing soon and little worth
Are the things that tempt on earth
mf Heavenward lift thy soul’s regard ;
"Gob Himself is thy Reward.

£ Fatner, Who the crown dost give,
Saviovr, by Whose Death we live,
Seinrr, Who our hearts dost raise,
Turee in ONE, Thy Name we praise. Ames

148 © And they glorificd God in me.”
wf Ok Thy dear Saint, O Lorp, |
Who strove in 'l't('e to livey
Who follow'd Thee, obey'd, adored,

Our grateful hymn receive.

] For Thy dear Saint, O Lorn,
Who strove in Thee to die,

:  And found in Thee a full reward®
Accept our thankful cry.

mf  Thine earthly members fit

To join Thy Saints above,

In one comnmunion ever knit,
One fellowship of love.

JE’U, Th{) Name we bless,
And hum ly pray that we

May follow them in holiness,
'ho lived and died for Thee. .
(381)



FESTIVALS OF MARTYRS

J ANl might, all praise, be Thiue,
FATHER, co-equal Sox,

And SririT, Bond of love Divine,

While endless ages run. Amen

449 * Hal, thou that art highly favoured, the Lord 15 «wath
thee ; blessed art thou among women.”

For TR B V. MARY.
mf TI{E Gop, Whom earth, and sea, und sky
Adore, and laud, and niagnify, [swell,
Whose migfxt they own, Whose praise they
¢ [n Mary’s womb vouchsafed to dwell.

w.f The Lorp, Whom sun and moon obey,
Whomn all things serve from day to day.
# Was by the HoLy Grost conceived
Of her who through His grace belicved.

1nf How blest that Mother, in whose shrine
The world’s Creator, Lorn Divine,
Whose Hand contains the earth and sky
Once deign'd, as in His ark, to lie;

¢ Biest in the ine saze Gabricl brought.
Blest by the work the Spirit wrought |
From whom the great Desire of carth

5~ Took human flesh and human birth

¢ O Lorp, the Virgin-horn, to Thee
Eterdal praise and glory be,
Whom with the FaTuer we adore
And Hory GuosT for evermore.  Amen

450 “ diary, the Mother of Jesus ™
For 11k B. V. Many,
wf SHALL. we not love thee, Mother dear,
A Wllem { ESUS lovei so well?
nd, to His glory, year ear,
Thy joy and honour teﬁ { ’
(382)
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AND OTHER HOLY DAYS.

Bound with the curse of sin and shame

We helpless sinners lay,

U'ntil in tonder love He came

To bear the curse away.

-./ And thee He chose from whom to take

n
s

v

True flesh His Flesh to be;

In It to suffcr for our sake,

By It to make us free.

Thy Babe He lay upon thy breast,

To thee He cricd for food ;

Thy gentle nursing sooth'd to rest
Th’ Incarnate SoxN of Geb.

»f O wondrous depth of gruce Divine

That He should bend so low!

or And, Mary, oh, what joy ‘twas thine

’

In His dear love to know;

Joy to be Muther of the Lorn,

And thine the truer bliss,

In every thought, and deed, and word

To be for ever His.

af And as Ie loves thee, Moth® Jear,

We too will love thee well ;

er And, to His glory, year by year,

Thy joy and honour tell.

f JEsy, the Virgin’s Holy Son,

46

We praise Thee and adore,

WHo art with Gop the Fatner ONE

And SpIRrIT evermore.  Amen.

1 * WRhosocver therefore shall confess Me before men, Am
will I confess also before My Father Whichis in heaven.”
FoR A CONFESSOR.

s OT by the Martyr’s death alone

The Saint his crown in Heav'n has won,

There is a trium‘)h robe on high
For bloodless fie

ds of victory.
. 383) N2



FESTIVALS OF MARTYRS

What though he was not call’d to feel
The cross, or flame, or torturing wheel,
=r  Yet daily to the world he died ;
His flesh, through grace, he crucified.
¢ What though nor chains, nor scourges sore,
Nor cruel beasts his members tore,
cr Enough if perfect love arise
To CurisT a grateful sacrifice.
Lorp, grant us so to Thee to turn
That we through life to die may learn,
er And thus, when hife’s brief day is o'er,
May live with Thee for evermore.
mf O Fount of sanctity and love,
O perfect Rest of Saints above,
? Al praise, all glory be to Thee
Both now and through eternity.  Amen.

459 “f a man desire the effice of a bishap, he desireth s
go«l work.”
For A Bisnor.
nf THOU Whose all-redeeming might
Crowns every Chicf in faith's true fight.

On this commemoration day
Hear us, good Jesu, while we pray.
In faithful strife for Thy dear Name
Thy sgrvant earn’d the saintly fame,
Which pious hearts with praise revere
In constant memory year by year.

Earth's fleeting joys he counted nought,
For higher, truer joys he sought,
And now, with Angels round Thy Throne
Unfading treasures are his own.
O grant that we, most gracious Gob,
May follow in the steps he trod ;
And, freed from every stain of sin,
4s he hath won may alzo win.
(384)
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AND OTHER HOLY DAYS.

/ To Thee, O CHrisT, our loving King,
All glory, praise, and thauks we bring ;
Whom with the FaTuer we adore
And HoLy GHOST for evermore. Amen

483  * Te memory of the just i3 blesd.
For a Bisnor.
mf O SHEPHERD of the sheep,
High Priest of things to come,
Who didst 1n grace Thy servant keep,
P And take him safely home;

7 Accept onr song of praish
For all his holy care,
His zeal unquench'd through length of days,
The trials that he bare.

m/  Chief of Thy faithful band,
He held himself the least,
Though Thy dread keys were in his hand,
O everlasting Priest.
I So, trusting in Thy might,
He won a fnir renown ;
So, wuxing valignt in the fight,
He trod the lion down.
P Then render'd up to Thee
The charge Thy love had given,
And pass'd away (¢r) Thy Face to sce
Reveal'd in highest Heav'n.
mf  On all our Bishops pour
The SpiriT of Thy grace ;
That, as he won the gulm of yore,
So they may run their race ;
That, when this life is done,
They may with him adore
er The ever Blesséd THREE in ONEF,

In bliss for evermore. Amen.
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FESTIVALS OF MARTYRS

454 ¢ Hegave some . . . Pastors and Teachers.”
For A DOCTOR.
mf JESU, for the beacon-light
By Thy boly Doctors given,
;¢ When the mists of error's myht
Gathtr'd o'er the path to Heav'n,
=/ For the witness that they baie
¢r To the truth they learn'd of Thee,
/  For the glory that they :bare,
Let our praise accepted.be,

:of In Jerusalem‘below
They were workmen at Thy call,
¢r Each with one hand met the foe,
With the other built the wall ;
/  Watchmen on the mountain set,
Scribes instructed in Thy Word,
JZ:mFishers with the Gospel net
cr Drawing souls to Thee their Lero.

7¢f dike Thy harnéd sons of yore,
JEesu, may Thy Pastors still
rr  Know and teach Thy sucred lore
With brave heart and patient skill ;
7 In these latter days of strife
-r  Keep, O keep tilem true to Thee,
/7 Till beside the well of life
Light in Thine own Light they sce. Arien.

455 *“ Thy Name is as ointment poured forth, thercfore do
the virgins lore Thee”
For Ao VIRGIN.
mf JESU, the Virgins’ Crown, do Thou
Accept us as in prayer we bow,
+ Born of that Virgin whom alone
The Mother and the Maid we own.
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AND OTHER HOLY DAYS.

Amoangst the lilies Thou dost feed,

And thither choirs of Virgins lead ;
Adoruing all Thy chosen brides

With glorious gifts Thy love provides.
Aud whither, Lorp, Thy footsteps wend,
‘The Virgius still with praise attend ;
For Thee they pour their sweetest song,
Aud after Thee rejoicing throng.

O gracious Lorp, we Thee implore
Thy grace on every sense to pour ;
From all pollution keep us free,

And make us pure in heat for Thes

All praise to Gob the FATHER be,

All praise, Eternal Sox, to Thee,
Whom with the SPirIT we adore

For ever and tor evermore  Amen

4586 My Eeloved is mine, and I am s

!

(4

Foio A ViRaIN

LAMB of Gop, Whose love Divin
Draws Virgin-souls td®ollow Thea
And bids them carthly joys resign
[t so they may*Thy beauty sce ;

1/ The Saint of whom we sing to-day

Was faithful to 'l‘h{ loving call,
Aud, casting other hopes away,
Took Thee te be her Gon, her All

T'o Thee she yiclded up her will,

Her heart was drawn to Thine above |
Content if Thou wouldst deign to fill
Thine handmaid with Thy perfect love.

? Beneath Thy Cross she loved to stand,

Like Muary in Thy dying hour,
That blesaings from Thy piercéd Hand

cr Might clothe her with undying power ;
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FESTIVALS OF MARTYES
459 “ Mary Magdalene, out of whom He had cast seven
deviis.”

€T MARY MAGDALENE.

nf SON of the Highest, deign to cast
On us a pitying eye,
Thou Who repentant Mamlalene
~r  Didst call to joys on high.
</ Thy long-lost coin is stored at length
I’; treasure-house Divine,
The jewel from pollution.cleansed
Doth now the stars outshine.

Jese, the bakn of every wound,
The sinner's ouly stay,
7 Grant us, like Magdalene, to weep
In this Thy mercy’s day ;
zr Absolve us by Thy gracions Word,
Fulfil us with Thy love,
And guide us through the storms of life
To perfect rest ubove.

7 JAll praise_all glory be to Thee,
O everldsting Lorp,
Whose mercy doth our souls forgive,
Whose bounty doth réward. Amen.

4680 ' His Face did shine as the sun, and flis raiment zas
¢ white as the hght.”
TRFE TRANSFIGCRATION OF OUR LoRD.

/ IN days of old on Sinai
The Lorp Almighty came

cr In mo%esty of terror,

In thunder-cloud and flame :
mf On Tabor, with the 'glory

Of sunniest light for vest,

The excellence of beauty
In Jesus was express'd
(3%0)



AND OTHER HOLY DAYS.

r All light created paled there,
And did Him worship meet ;
‘The sun itself adored Him,
And bow’d before His Feet ;
¢+ While Moses and Elias,
Upon the Holy Mount,
The co-eternal glory
Of Curist our Gob recount
1 O holy, wondrous vision !
But what when, this life past,
The beautysof Mount Tabor
Shall emd in Heav'n at last 1
/ * But what when all the glory
Of uncreated light
Shall be the promised guerdon
Of them that win the tight! Amen

461 “ Lord, 1t 18 good for us to be here™
Ti: TRANSFIGURATION OF OUR LORD.

1/ JPIOR ever we would gaze on Thee,
. O Lorp, upon the Mgunt |
With Moses an<d Elias see

/ That light from Light’s own Fount ;

1.7 For ever with the chosen three
Would stand upon that height.
And in that blesséd company
Be plunged in pure delight.

For ever would we train the ear
To that celestial Voice ;
¢ In Thee, the SoN of Gop, so near,
For evermore rejoice.

n./ 1lere would we pitch our constant tent,
For ever here abide ;
And dwell in peace and full content,
Dear Master, at Thy side.
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FESTIVALS OF MARTYRS.

p But no! not yet to man ’tis given
To rest upon that height;
'Tis but a passing glimpse of Heav'n ;
We must descend and fight.
mf Beneath the Mount is toil and pain ;
¢er O CurisT, Thy strength impart ;
f Till we,«ransfigured too, shall] reign
For ever where Thou art. Amen.

4682 “ And Herod sent and beheaded Juhn in the poisom’
THe BEHEADING oF S1. JouxN DBarisi.
nf HEI(AL]), in the wilderness
Breaking up the road,
Sinking mountains, raising plains,
For the path of Gobp;

Prophet, to the multitudes
Calling to repent,

In the wuy of righteousncss
Unto Israel sent ;

Messenger, Gon'’s chosen One
Foremost to proclaim,
* Proffer’d fitles passing by,
Pointing to the Lams;
Captive, for the word of truth
Joldly witnessing ;
dimThen in Herod’s dungeon-cave
{aint and languishing ;

2 Martyr, sacrificed to sin
At that feast of shane;

cr  As his life foreshow'd the Lorp,
In his death the same—

r Holy Jests, when He heard,
Went apart to pray :
¢r Thus may we our lesson take
Frcm His Saint to-day. Amen
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463 Ritanp of the Four Last Things.

mf G_OD the FATHER, Gop the Sox,
Gop the SprriT, THREE in OXE,
Hear us from Thy heavenly Throne,
7 Spare us, Holy TriNiTY.

mf Jesv, Life of those who die,
Advocate with Gob on higly
Hope of immortality,
Hear us, H’oly JEsC.

Thou Whose Death to mortals gave

Power to triumph o’er the grave,

Living now from death to save,
Hear us, Haly Jesv.

P Thou before Whose great white Throne
All onr doings must be shown,
Pleading now for us Thine owun.

Hear us, Holy Jusu.

Thou Whose Death was borne that we
From the power of Satan free,
Might not die cternally,

Hear us, Holygesu.

mf Thou Who dost a place prepare,
That in h8avenly mansions fair
Sinners may Thy glory share,
Hear us, Holy Jesu.
Deartn.
p Weare dying day by day;
Soon from ecarth we pass away ;
Lorp of life, to Thee we pray :
Hear us, Holy Jusu.

Ere we hear the Angel's call.
And the shadows round us fall,
¢r Be our SAVIOUR, be our All :
Hear us, Holy JEsu.
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LITANY OF THE FOUR LAST THINGS.

m/ Wean our hearts from things below,
Make us all Thy love to know,
Guard us from ourughostiy foe :

Hear us, Holy Jesu.

g Shelter us with Angel’s wing,

To our souls Thy pardon bring ;
So shall death have lost its sting :
Hear us, Holy JEsv.

In the gloom Thy light provide ;
Safely through tfle valley guide;
Thee we trust, for Thou hast died -
Hear us, Holy Jest.
JUDGMENT >

p When Thy summons we obey
On the dreadful Judgment Day,
Let not fear our soul dismay .

Hear us, Holy JEsu.

While the lost in terror fly,
o May we see with joyful eye
Our Redemption drawing nigh :
. eHear us, Holy Je-u.

mf May we see Thee on Thy Throne
As the Saviovk we have known,
And have follow'd as our own :
Hear us, Holy Jesu.
NMay we then, among the blest
Who Thy Name on earth confess'd,
Hear Thee calling us to rest
Hear us, Holy JEsu.
Heru
2 From the awful place of doom,
‘Where in rayless outer gloom
Dead souls lie as in a tomb,
Save us, Holy Jesr.
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LITANY OF THE FOUR LAST THINGS.

From the black, the dull despair

Ruin’d men and angels share,

From the dread companions there,
Save us, Holy Jesu.

From the unknown agonies

Of the soul that helpless lias,

From the worm that never dies,
Save us, Holy JEst.

From the lusts that none can tame,
From the fierce mysterious flame,
From the everlasting shame,
Save us, Hoey JESU.
Hxa VEN
S Where Thy Saints in glory reign,
Free from sorrow, free from pain,
Pure from cvery guilty stain,
Bring us, Holy JEsu.

-/ Where the captives find release,
Where all foes from troubling cease,
Where the weary rest ig peace,

Bring us, Holy Jest.

cr Where thé pleasures never cloy,
Where in Angels’ holy joy
Thy redeem'd their powers employ,
Bring us, Holy Jesu

Where in wondrous light are shown

All Thy dealings with Thine own,

Who sgall know as they are known,
Bring us, Holy JEsu.

Where, with loved ones gone before,
s We may love Thee and adore
1a Thy Presence evermore, .
Bring us, Holy Jesu. amgn.
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464 Litanp of the Encarnate STotd.

mf OD the FATHER, Gob the Son,
G Gob the SpiriT, THREE in ONE,

Hear us from Thy heavenly Throne,

p Spare us, Holy TriNiTY.

mf Sox of Gob, for man decreed
To be porn the woman's SueJ,
Yery Gop and Man indeed,
Hear us, Holy Jest.

Thou Whose Wisdom all things plann’d
Held by Whuse Almighty Hand
All things in their (»rj‘er stand,

Ie:ar ux, Holy Jesv

Gobp with us, Emmanuel,

Coming here as Man to dwell,

Saving us when Adam fell,
Heuar us, Holy JEest.

Savioce, full of truth and grace,
Leaving Thine cternal place

To restore our fallen race,

. sHear us, Holy Jest.

Image of the Gobp unseen,

Still ' what Thou hadst ever been,

Though in form of Infant mean,
Hear us, Holy Jesv

L3
Worp, by Whom the worlds were made
In a lowly manger laid,
Taught on earth an humble trade,
Hear us, Holy Jesvu.

p Jesu, led by love to share
All the forms of grief and care,
That we sinful mortals bear,
Hear us, Holy JEsu.
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LITANY OF THE INCARNATE WORD.

nf Good Physician, come to cure
All the ills that men endure,
And to make our nature pure,
Hear us, Holy JEsu

r Man of Sorrows, weak and worn
With Thy woes for sinners bgrne
Lest we should for ever monrn,

Hear us, Holy JEav,

nf Shepherd, Who Thy watch dost keep,
Guarding still Thy chosen sheep
From the spoiler's malice deep.
. {ear us, Holy JEesu.
¢ Las, from earth's foundation slain,
By Whose bitter stripes of pain
We are freed from guilty stain
Hear us, Holy Jesu.
mf Only Victim we can plead,
Our High Priest to intercede,
Advocate in all our need.
Heuar us, Holy Jesu

Standing now before the ®hrone,
Pleading that which can alone
For the sin of man atone,
Hear us, Holy Jesv
Ouly Hope of those who pray.
Only Heﬁ) while here we stay,
Life of those who pass away,
Hear us, Holy JEsu  Amea

495 Litantes of Penitence.
o 1.
mf OD the FATHER, Gop the Sox,
G Gop the SpIrIT, THREF, in ONE,
Hear us from Thy heavenly Throne,
2 Spare us, Holy TriINITY
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LITANIES OF PENITENCE.

FATHER, hear Thy children's call -
Humbly at Thy feet we fall,
Prodigals, confessing all :

We besecch Thee. Lhear u«

C'HRIT. beneath Thy Cross we blame
All ourelife of sin and shame.
Penitent we breathe Thy Name :

We beseech Thee, hear ux

HoLry SeiriT, grieved and tried,

Oft forgotten and defied,

Now we mourn our stubborn ynide :
We heseach Thee, hear us.

m/ LoVE, that caused us first to Le,
z Love, that bled upon the Tree.
er Lovr, that draws us lovingly :
We bescech Thee, hear us

» We Thy call have disobey'd.
Into paths of sin have stray'd,
And repentance have delay'd -
We bescech Thee, hear us.

Sick, we come to Thee for cure,
Guiltir, seck Thy mercy sure,
Evil, long to be made pure :

. Ve beseech Thee, hear us.

Blind, we pray that we may see,
Bound, ‘we pray to be made free,
Stam’d, we pray for sanctity :

We beseech Thee, r us.

m/ Thou Who hear'st each contrite sigh,
Bidding sinful souls draw nigh,
‘Willing not that one should die,

We beseech Thee, bear us.
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LITANIES OF PENITEXNCE.
PART o

mf By the gracious saving call
Sggken tenderly to &lf
Who have shared in Adam’s fall,
‘We beseech Thee, hear us

» By the nature JEsvs wore,
By the Stripes and Death H¢ bore,

By His Life for evermore,
We beseech Thee, hear us

m/ By the love, that longs to bless,
Pitying our sore distress,
. Leading us to holiness,
We bescech THhee, hear us.

Ry the love so calim and strong.
Patient still to suffer wrong
And our day of grace prolong,

We beseech Thee, hear us.

By the love that speaks within.
Calling us to flee from sin
Aund the joy of goodness win,

Ve bescech Theephber us

By the love that bids Thee spare,
21 By the Heav'n Thou dost prepare,
By Thy promises to prayer,
Ve beseech Thee, hear ua.
Panr 3

2 Teach us what Thy Jove has borne,
That with loving sorrow torn
Truly contrite we may mowrn :

e beseech Thee, hear us.

mf Qifts of light and grace bestow,
- Help us to resist the foe,
Fearing what alone is woe :
We h Thee, hear us
)



LITANIES OF PENITENCE

Let not sin within us reign,
May we gladly suffer pain,
1f it purge away our stain :
Ve beseech Thee, hear ua

May we to all evil die,

Fleshly longings crucify,

Fix our hearts and thoughts on high :
We beseech Thee, hear us.

Grant us faith to know Thee near,
Hail Thy grace, Thy judgment fear,
And through trial persevere :
We beseech Thee, hear us
Grant us hope from earth to rise,
And to strain with eager eyes
Towards the promised heavenly prize :
We Lescech Thee, hear us.
Grant us love Thy love to own,
Love to live for Thee alone,
Aud the power of grace make known +
Ve beseech Thee, hear us
All vur veak endeavours bless,
As we ever onwurd press,
Till we perfect holiness :
We beseech Thee, bear us
¢r Lead us daily nearer Thee,
Till at last Thy Face we sce,
Crown'd with Thine own purity :
We beseech Thee, bear us.  Amen.

466

Ne. 2.
nf G(’)T) the Fatuew, Goo the SoN,
Gob the SririT, THREE in ONE,
Hear us from Thy heuvenly Throne,
p Spare us, Holy TrINITY.
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LITANIES OF PENITENCE.

Thou Who leaving Crown and Throne

Camest here, an outcast lone,

That Thou mightest save Thine own,
Hear us, Holy Jesv.

Thou with sinners wont to eat,
Who with loving Words didst greet
Mary weeping at Thy Feet,

ear us, Holy Jest.

Thou Whose sadden’d look did chide
Peter wheh he thrice denied,
Till with bitter tears he cried,

Hear uspeHoly JEst.

Thou Who hanging on the Tree
T'o the thief saidst, “ Thou shalt pe
To-day in Paradise with Me,”

Hear us, Holy Jesc.

Thou, despised, denied, refused,
And for man’s transgressions bruised,
Sinless, yet of sin accused,

Hear us, H®ly JEsu

Thou Who en the Cross didst reign,

Dying there in bitter pain,

Cleausing with Thy Biond our stain,
Hear us, Holy JEsg

Shepherd of the straying sheep,

Comforter of them that weep,

Hear us crying from the deep,
Hear us, Holy JEesu.

That in Thy pure innocence
We may wash our souls’ offence,
And find truest penitence
We beseech Thee, JESD.
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LITANIES OF PENITENCE.

That we give to sin no place,
Tnat we never quench Thy grace,
That we ever seek Thy Face,

We beseech Thee, Jesc.

That denying evil lust,
Living godly, meek, and just,
In Thee only we may trust,
We beseech Thee, JEzO.

That to sin for ever dead

We may live to Thee instead,

And the narrow pathway tread,
We beseech Thee, JESU

J When shall end the battle sore,
When our pilgrimage is o'er,
p Grant Thy peace for evermore,
Ve beseech Thee, JESU Amen

467 Litany of the Passion.

mf G_OD the FaTuer, Gop the Sox,
. Gop, the Spirit, THREE in O~z
Hear us from Thy heavenly Throne,

p Spare us, Holy TrINITY.

Jesu, Who for us didst bear

Scorn and sorrow, toil and care,

Hegrken to our lowli' prayer ;
Hear us, Holy JEsu.

pp By that hour of Agony,
$ 'Fent while Thine Apostles three
Slumber'd in Gethsemane,
Hear us, Hely JEsu.

cr Ry the prayer Thou thrice didst pray
That the cup might away,
So Thou mightest strll obey,
, ear us, Holy JEsvu.
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LITANY OF THE PASSION.

By the kiss of treachery’
To Thy foes betraying Thee,
By Thy harsh captivity.

Hear us, Hofy JEsT.

By the scourging Thou hast borne,

By the purple robe of scorn,

By the reed and crown of thorn,
Hear us, Holy Jesv.

By the insglt of the Jews,

When Barabbas they would choose,

And did Thee their “lr{ing refuse,
Hear us, Heély Jesv.

By Thy going forth to die
\\yhen they raised the wicked cry,
“ (rucify Him, crucify !”

Hear us, Holy Jesv.

By the Cross which Thou didst bear,
the cup they bade Thee share,
Mingled gall and vinegar.
Hear us, Holy®Jest.

By Thy naiiing to the Tree,
By the title over Thee,
Ry the gloom of Cabvary,
Hear us, Holy Jesv.

By the parting of Thy clothes,

By the mocking of Tl:{ foes,

As they watah’d Thy dying woes,
Hear us, Holy Jesvu.

By Thy seven Words then said,
By the bowing of Thy Head,
By Thy numbering with the dead,
Hear us, Holy Jesu.
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LITANY OF THL PASSION.

m/ When temptation sore is rife,
When we faint amidst the strife,
Thou, Whose Death hath been our life.
Save us, Holy Jesu.

While on stormy seas we toss,

Let us count all things as loss

Rut Thee only on Thy Cross :
Save us, Holy Jest.

So, with hope in Thee made fast,
¥ When death's bitterness is past
v We may ~ee Thy Face at last :
Save us, Holy Jestc, Amen

468 ditanp for the Wogation Waps

mf 1 OD the Farueg, from Thy Throne
Hear us, we beseech Thee ;

Gob the co-cternal Sox,
Hear us, we beseech Thee

Gou, the SeiriT, mighty Lorp,
Hvar us, we peseech Thee ;

Taree in ONFE, by all adored,
Hear us, we beseech Thee.,

P JEsST ! (er) JESU !
m/ By Thy wondrous Incarnation,
By Thy .Rirth for our salvation,
F We beseech Thee, (c1) we beseech Thee,
!/ From every ill defend us,
hy grace and mercy send us.

¥ Jest ! Jesu!
mf By Thy Fasting and Temptation,
By Thy nights of supplication,
p We ech Thee, we beseech Thee,
mf From every ill defend us,
Thy grace and mercy send us.
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LITANY FOR THE ROGATION DAYS

P Jisu ! Jesu !
mf By Thy works of sweet compassion,
By Thy Cross and bitter Passion,
r We beseech Thee, we Lescech Thee,
mf From every ill defend us,
Thy grace and mercy send ug
Jesu! Jesu !
By Thy Blood for sinners flowing,
¢ By Thy Death true life bestowing.
P We beseech Thee, we beseech Thee,
mf From cvery ill defend us,
Thy grace and merey send us.
JEsv! JESU !
/ By Thy glorious Resurrection,
Earnest of our own perfection,
» We beseech Thee, we beseech Thee
7/ From every ill defend us,
Thy grace and merey send us.
p Jrsc! Jeso!
/ To the Faruer’s Throne ascended,
All Thy pain and sorrows ended.
P We beseech Thee, we béscech Thee,
nf From every ill defend us,
Thy grace and mercy send us.
b Jesu! Jesu !
mf Advocate for sinners pleading,
With the Fatner interceding,
» We bescech Thee, we beseech Thee,
mf From every ill defend us,
Thy grace and merey send us.  Amen.
This Litany may also be sung in any timeof special supplication

469 Hitany of Pesus Glorificd.
wf OD the FATHER, throned on high;
G SAVIOUR, Who didst come to die

BririT, Who dost sanctify,
p Save us, Holy TrINITY.
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LITANY OF JESUS GLORIFIEL

m/ Jest, Prince of life and light,

Dwelling now in %lo bright
Ruling all things by Thy migint,

P2 Hear us, Holy Jest.

Thou Whose Death did death destroy,
Who through pain didst pass to joy
Endless and without allcy

Hear us, Holy JEsu.

Thou Who didst to Heav'n.ascend
Still to be the sinuer’s Friend,
Still Thy people to defend

Hear us, Holy JesT

JEst, raised to Gor’s right hand,

Round Whose Throne the Angel band

Waits Thy Word of dread command,
Hear us, Holy JEsv.

Thea Who dost the Sceptre bear,

And in Heav'n a place prepare

That we ma> be with Thee there,
ear us, Holy JEsu.

Thou Who must in glory reign.
Conqueror of sin and pain,
Till no enemy remain,

- Hear us, Holy Jesu.

mf Jesu, Who art glorified

r

In the very Flesh that died
With the piercéd Hands and Side,
Hear us, Holy Jest.

«/ JESU, though enthroned on high

Still for our mfirmity
Touch'd with human sympathy.
Hear us, Holy JEsu
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LITANY OF JESUS GLORIFIED.

JESU, in our time of need

Our High Priest to intercede,

Living still Thy Death to plead,
Hear us, Holy JEest.

Jrsy, able to bestow .

On Thy struggling Church below

More than we can ask or know,
Hear us, Holy Jeso.

"y esv, Whd to Heav’'n upborne

Didst not leave Thy Church to mourn,
Orphan’d, comfortlessy forlorn,
Hear us, Holy Jest.

Thou Who, still our Saviour Frieud.
Didst the HoLy Speirit send
To be with us to the end,

Hear us, Holy Jesv.

JEsu, Who Thy TFlesh and Bloo.l,

Offer'd once upon the Rood,

(tivest for Thy children’® Food,
{Ienr us, Holy JE~U.

Only Balm for souls distress'd,

Happiness of all the bless’d,

Peace of those who long for res*
Hear us, Holy Jrsu.

Thou Who, as Thou once didst ri<e,

Shalt be seen by human eyes

C'oming througg the parted skies,
Hear us, Holy JEsu.

l'hou Who then on (‘uick and dead,
All for whom Thy Blood was shed,
Shalt pronounce the judgment dread
Hear us, Holy Jesu.
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LITANY OF JESUS GLORIFIED.

mf JEsu, Gop's Incarnate SoN,
By T}Jy work for sinners done,

By the gifts for sinners won,
Hear us, Holy JEsu.

That while pilgrims toiling here

We Thy Xame may love and feur,

And to death may persevere,
Hear us, Holy JEsu.

er That when earthly toil iz o’er
We, in rest for evermore,
May behold Thee and adore,
Hearms, Holy JEsu. Amen.

470 Hitanp of the Woip Cibost.

mf OD the Fataer, Gob the Son,
G Gob the SpiriT, THREE in ONE,

Hear us from Thy henvenly Throue,

p Spare us, Holy TriNITY.

=/ HeLy Spiritg.heavenly Dove,
Dew descending from above,
Breath of life, and Fire of Jove,
» Hear us, Holy Spiriz.

Source of strength, of knowledge clear,
Wisdqm, godliness sincere,
Understanding, counsel, fear,

Hear us, Holy Srpirit.

Source of meekness, love, and peace,
Patience, pureness, faith’s increase,
Hope and joy that cannot cease,

ear us, Holy SririT.

SerriT guiding us aright,
SpriT making darkness light,
or SPIRIT of resistless might,
Hear us, Holy SririT.
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LITANY OF THE HOLY GHOST

r Thou %Whom the Virgin bore
Him Whom heaven and earth adore,
Sent our nature to restore,

Hear us, Holy SerriT

mf Thou Whom Jesus from His Thrpne
Gave to cheer and help His own,
That they might not be alone,
Hear us, Holy Seirrt.

COMFORTER, to"Whoin we owe

All that we rejoice to know

Of our Saviour’s work belaav,
Hear us, Holy Sririt

Thou Whose sound Apostles heard,
Thou Whose power their spirit stirr'd,
Giving them the living Word,

Hear us, Holy Seirir

Thou Whose e the Church doth fil
Showing her Gop’s perfect Will,
Making JEsuUS present still,

Hear us, Holy SpirIT.

Coming with Thy power to save,

Moving on Baptismal wave,

Raising us from sin’s dark grave,
Hear us, Holy SpirIT.

r All our evil passions kill,
Bend aright our stubborn will,
Though we grieve Thee, patient still ;
ear us, Hoiy SPIRIT.

mf Come to raise us when we fall,
And, when snares our souls enthral,
Lead us back with gentle call ;
Hear us, Holy SpirIT.
)
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LITANY OF THE HOLY GHOST.

Come to strengthen all the weak,

Give Thy courage to the meek,

Teach our faltering tongues to speak ;
Hear us, Holy SririT.

C'ome, to aid the souls who yearn

More of truth Divine to learn,

And with deeper love to burn :
Hear us, Holy Serxir.

Keep us in the narrow way,
Warn us when we go astray,
}'lead within us when we pray ;
Hear us, Holy Sririt.
Holy, loving, as Thou art,
All Thy sevenfold gifts impart,
Never more from us depart ;
Hear us, Holy Spirir. Awmen

271 itany of the Church.

i, G_OD the FATHER, Gop the Sox,
Gob the Seirrt, THREE in ONE,
Hear us from Thy heavenly Throne,
p Spare us, Holy TriNITY.

~if JEsu, with Thy Church abide,
Be her Saviour, Logp, and Guide,
While on earth her faith is tried .
We beseech Thee, hear us.

Arms of love around her throw,
Shield her safe from every foe,
Ji.nComfort her in time of woe :
We beseech Thee, hear us,

mf Keep her life and doctrine pure,
Grant her patience to endure,
ing in Thy promise sure :
We beseech Thee, hear us.
(410)



LITANY OF THE CHURCH

May her voice be ever clear,
Warning of a judgment near,
Telling of a Saviour dear :

We beseech Thee, hear ua.

All her fetter'd powers release

Bid our strife and envy cease,®

Grant the heavenly gift of ce :
We beseech Thee, hear us

All that she has lost restore,

May her strength and zeal be niore

Than in brightest days of yore:
We beseech THee, hear us

May she one in doctrine be,
Qune in truth and charity,
Winning all to faith in Thee :

We beseech Thee, hear ua.

May she guide the poor and blind,
Seck the lost until she find,
And the broken-hearted bid :

We beseech Thee, hear ua.

Save her love from growing cold,

Make her watchmen strong and bold,

Fence her round, Thy peaceful fold :
We beseech Thee, hear us

May her Priests Thy people feed,

Shepherds of the flock indeed,

IReady, where Thou call’st, to lead .
We beseech Thee, hear us

p Judge her not for work undone,
Judge her not for fields unwon,
¢r Bless her works in Thee begun :
‘We beseech Thee, hear us.
(411



LITANY OF THE CHURCH.

p For the past give deeper shame,
er  Make her jealous for T'hy Name,
Kindle zeal's most holy flame :
We beseech Thee, hear us.

/ Raise her to her calling high,
Let the nations far ani nigh
Hear Thy heralds’ warning cry :
‘We bescech Thee, hear us.

\I:‘?' ber lamp of truth b2 bright,

ber bear aloft its light

Through the realins of heathen night :
We beseech Thee, hear us.

m/ May her scatter'd children be
From reproach of evil free,
Blameless witnesses for Thee :

We beseech Thee, hear us.

Arm her soldiers with the Cross,
Brave to suffer toil or loss,
+ Counting ¢arthly gain but dross :
We bescech Thee, hear us.

or May she holy triumphs win,
Overthrow ~}:te hosts of sin,
Gather all the nations in :
. We beseech 'lhce, hear us.

/ May she soon all glorious be,
Spotleqs and from wrinkle free,
Pure, and bright, and worthy Thee :
We bescech Thee, hear us.

Fxt her all T}'xﬁ' joy to share
In the home Thou dost prepare,
And be ever blesséd there :
We beseech Thee, hear us. Amen.
(412)



472 fitanp of the Wlessed Pacrament
of the Bodp and Blook of Christ.

mf G_OD the FATHER, Gop the Sox,
Gop the SpiritT, THREE in ONT,
p Spare us, Holy TrINITY.

f Qob of Gop, and Light of Light,
King of ilory LoRpD of miglet,
Ieafus, Holy JEsvu.

p Very Man, Who for our sake
Didst true Flesh of Mary take,
Hear us, Holy JEsu.

mf Shepherd, Whom the FATHER gave
His lost sileep to find and save,
Hear us, Holy JEsu.

Priest and Victim, Whom of old

Type and prophecy foretold,
Hréar us, {Ioly JEsU.

King of Salem, Priest Divine,
Bringing forth Th{IBread and Wine,
Hear us, Holy JEsu. i

Paschal Lapb, Whose sprinkled Blocd
Saves the Israél of Gop,
Hear us, Holy JEsu.

Manna, found at dawn of day,
Pilgrim’s Food in desert-way,
Hear us, Holy JEsu.

Offering pure, in every place

Pledge and means of heavenly grace,
Hear us, Holy JEsvu.

Parr 2.
P B{ the mercy, that of yore

Shadow'd forth Thy gfts in store,

Save us, Holy JEsU.
(4a3)



LITANY OF THE BLESSED SACRAMENT.

' By the love, on that last night
That ordain’d the better mte,
Save us, Holy Jesu.

By the Death, that could alone
For the whole world’s sin atone,
¢Save us, Holy JEsu.

By the Wounds, that ever plead
For our help in time of need,
Save us, Holy JEsu.
Paxr 3. !
That we may remembher still
Kedron’s brook-and Calvary’s hill,
Grant us, Holy Jesu.

mf That our thankful hearts may glow
As Thy precious Death we show,
Grant us, Holy JEsu.

That, with humble contrite fear,
We may joy to feel Thee near,
rant us, Holy Jesu.

cr That in faith we may adore,
Praise, and love Thee more and more,
Grant us, Holy Jesu.

P That Thy Sacred Flesh and Blood
Be our true life-giving Food,
-~ QGrant us, Holy JEesu.

mf That in all our words and ways
We may daily show Thy J»raise.
Grant us, Holy JEsu.

cr That, as death’s dark vale we tread,
Thou mayst be mur strengthening Bread,
Grant us, Holy Jrsu.
mf That, unworthy though we be,
We may ever dwell with Thee,
Grant us, Holy Jesu.. Amen,
(418)



473 Ritany for Children.

mf GOD the FATHER, GoDp the Son,
Gobp the Spirrt, THREE in ONE,
Hear us from Thy heavenly Throne,
p Spare us, Holy TrRiNITY.

p JEsu, Saviour ever mild,
Born for us a hittle Child
Of the Virgin undefiled,
Hear us, Holy JEsu.

Jrsu, by the Mother-Maid
In Thy swaddling-clothes array’d,
And within a manger laid,

Hear us, Holy JEesu.

JEsU, at Whose Infant Feet

Shepherds, coming Thee to greet,

Knelt to pay their worship meet,
ear us, Holy JEsU.

mf JEsU, unto Whom of yore
Wise men, hastening to adore
Gold and myrrh and incewse bore.
Hear us, Holy JEsu.

Jrsvu, to Thy Temple brought,
Whom, by Thy good SpIrIT taught,
Simeon and Anna sought,

Hear us, Holy JEesu.

p Jrsu, Who didst deign to flee
From Kingl Herod’s cruelty
In Thy earliest Infancy,
Hear us, Holy Jrsv.

cr Jrsu, Whom Thy Mother founc
’Midst the doctors sitting rounc
Marvelling at Thy Words profouuu,
ear us, Holy Jesvu.
Ca18 2



LITANY FOR CHILDREN.
PART 2.

2 From all pride and vain conceit,
From all spite and angry heat,
From all lying and deceit,

Save us, Holy Jesu.

From all sloth and idleness,

From not caring for distress,

From all lust and greediness,
Save us, Holy JEsu.

From refusing to obey,
From the love of our own way,
From forgetfulness to pray,
gave us, Holy JEsv.
Parz 3.
mf By Thy Birth and early years,
By Thine Infant wants and fears,
By Thy sorrows and Thy tears,
Save us, Holy JEesc.

By Thy Pattern bright and pure,
By the pains Thou didst endure
Our salvation to procure,
Save us, Holy JEsu.

p By Thy Wounds and thorn-crown'd Head,
By Thy Blood for sinners shed,
«af By Thy Rising from the dead,
Save us, Holy JEsu.

By the Name we bow before,
uman Name, which evermore
All the hosts of Heav'n adore,
Save us, Holy Jesu.

7 By Thine own unconquer’d might,
By Thy glory in the height,
By Thy mercies infinite
Save us, Holy Jesu. Amen.
(ae)



SUPPLEMENTAL HYMNXS.

——

Morning.

474 “1I laid me down and slept, and rose up again, Jor
the Lord sustained me.”

mf AWAKED from sleep we fall
Before Thee, Gop of love,
And chant the praise the Angels raise,
O Gob of might, above ;
Holy, Holy, Holy ! Thou art Gop adored !
2 In Thy pitying mercy show gs mercy, IsorD.

mf Thou wakedst me from sleep ;
Shine on this mind and heart,
And touch my tongue, that I among
Tlﬁ' choir may take my part ;
Ho’lly, oly, Holy ! TriNITY adored!
p In Thy pitying mercy show me mercy, Lorp.

mf The Judge will come with speed,
And each man’s deeds be known ;
dimQur trembling cry shall rise on high
At midn[ifht to Thy Throue ;
Holy, Holy, Holy | King of Saints adored !
p In the hour of judgment show us mercy, IA(;::D.
en.

(ar)



Min-vap—for a City Thurch.
475 «“ A House of rest.”

mf BEHOLD us, Lozp, a little space
From daily tasks set free,
And met within Thy holy place
To rest awhile with Thee.

Around us rolls the ceaseless tide
Of business, toil, and care ;
p And scarcely can we turn aside
For one brief hour of praver.

Yet these are not the only walls
‘Wherein Thow ma;rst be sought ;
er On homeliest work Thy blessing fall:
- In truth and patience wrought.

Thine is the loom, the forge, the -
The wealth of land and sea ;

The worlds of science and of art,
Reveald and ruled by Thee.

mf Then let us grove our heavenly birtn
oIn all we do and know ;
And claim the kingdom of the earth
For Thee, and not Thy foe.

‘Work shall be prayer, if all be wrought
mﬁf Thou wl;m]’i‘lﬁt have it %one ci b
prayer, by Thee inspired and taught,
Ttself with work be one. Amen. e

FEbening.
478 “ The Lord shall be thine everlasting light.”

mf BEHOLD the sun, that seem’d but now
' Enthronéd overhead,
Be'ﬁlnneth to decline below
e globe whereon we tread ;
(a8)



EVENING.

And he, whom yet we look upon
With comfort and delight,

dimWill quite depart from hence anon,

P

And leave us to the night.

Thus time, unheeded, steals awgy
The life which nature gave ;

Thus are our bodies every day
Declining to the grave ;

Thus from us all our pleasures fly
Whereon we set our heart ;

And when the night of death draws nigh,
Thus will they all depart.

or Lorp ! though the sun forsake our sighby,

And mortal hopes are vain ;

mf Let still Thine everlasting light

Within our souls remain ;
And in the nights of our distress
Vouchsafe those rays Divine,

¢r  Which from the Sun of Righteousness

For ever brightly shine. Amen,

41?77 “ The Lord’s Name is praised from the rising up

of the sun unfo the going down of the same.”

mf THF day Thou gavest, Lorp, is ended,

er

The darkness falls at Fhy behest ;
To Thee our morning hymns rscended,
Thy praise shall sanctify cur rest.

mf We thank Thee that Thy Church unsleeping,

While carth rolls onward into light,

Through all the world her watch is keeping,

And rests not now by day or night.

As o‘er eash continent and island
The dawn leads on another day,
The voice of prayer is never silent,
Nor dies the strain of praise away.
(619)



EVENING.

The sun that bids us rest is waking
Qur brethren 'neath the western sky,

And hour by hour fresh lips are making
Thy wondrous doings heard on high.

¢r So be it,Lorp; Thy Throne shall never,
Like earth’s proud empires, pass away ,
Thy Kingdom stands, and grows for ever,
7Till all Thy creatures own Thy sway.
Amen

Sunvap,

478 “ A good day.”

wf THIS i3 the day the Lorp hath made,
He calls the hours His own ;
Let Heav’n rejoice, let earth be glad,
And praise surround the Throne.

To-day He rose and left the dead,
And Satan’s empire fell ;

To-day the gaints His triumphs spread,
And all His wonders tell.

Hosanna to th’ anointed King,
To David’s Holy Son !
dimMake haste to help us, Lorp, and bring
or vation from Thy Throne.

Bless’d be the Lorp, Who comes to men
With messages of grace !
Who comes, in Gop His Father's Name,
dim To save our sinful race.

Hosanna in the highest strains
The Church on earth can raise ;
'}‘hehlﬂfhe.st Heav'ns in which He rei
Shall give Him nobler praise. Amen.
(430)



SUNDAY.
479 “ There shall be no night there.”
EVENING.

mf GREAT Gobp, Who, hid from mortal sight,
Dost dwell in unapproachéd light,
Before Whose Throne with veiléd brow
Thy sinless Angels trembling bo%.

dimAwhile in darkness here below
We lie oppress’d with sin and woe
cr But soon the everlasting day
Shall chase th& night of gloom away ;—

The day prepared for us hy Thee ;
e day reserved for us to see ;—

A day but faintly imaged here

By brightest sun at noontide clear.

2 Too long, alas! it still delays,
It lingers yet, that day of days ;
The flesh, with all its load of sin,
Must perish, ere its joy we win.

¢r Then from these earthy bonds set free
The soul shall fly, O Gop, to®Thee ;
To see Thee, love Thee, and adore,
Her blissful task for evermore.

mf All bounteous TrINITY ! prepare
Qur souls Thy hidden joy to share, |
That our brief daytime, used aright,
May issue in eternal light. Amen.

JFrivap.
480 ¢ The marks of the Lord Jesus.™
r O JESU, crucified for man,
O Lamb, all glorious on Thy Throne,

or Teach Thou our wond'ring souls to scan
The mystery of Thy love unknown.
()



FRIDAY.

We pray Thee, grant us strength to take
Our daily cross, whate’er it be,
mf And gladly, for Thine own dear sake,
r In paths of pain to follow Thee.

mp As on our daily way we go,
Through light or shade, in calm or strife,
Oh ! may we bear Thy marks below
In conquerd sin and chasten'd life.

And week by week this day we ask
That holy memories of Tay Cross

May sanctify each common task,
And turn to gain each earthly loss.

Grant us, dear Lorp, our cross to bear
Till at Thy Feet we lay it down,
cor Win through Thy Blood our pardon there,
And through the Cross attain the crown.
Amen.

Saturdap.
481"« There remdineth a rest to the people of God.”

EvENING.

mf NOW the busy week is done,
Now the rest-time is begun ;
Thou hast brougl.t us on our way,
Kept and led us day by day ;
cr Now there comes the first and best-
Day of worship, light and rest.

2 Hallow, Lorp, the coming day !
When we meet to praise and pray,
¢r Hear Thy Word, Thy Feast attend,
Hours of happy service spend ;
To our hearts be manifest,
Lozp of labour and of rest !
(422)



SATURDAY.

For Thy children gone before
We can trust Thee and adore ;

» All their earthly week is past,
Sabbath-time is theirs at last ;
Fold them, FATHER, to Thy breast,

dimUive them everlasting rest. |

mf Guide us all the days to come,
Till Thy mercy call us home :
Al our powers do Thou employ,
Be Thy werk our chiefest joy;
Then, the promised land possest,

# Bid us enter into rest. Amen.

Christmas.

482 “ We arc come to worship Ihm.”

m NGELS, from the realms of glory,
4 A. Wing your flight o'er all the e?rth;
Ye who sang creation’s story,
Now proclaim Messiah's birth ;
¢r  Come and worship,®
Worship CurisT, the new-born King.

wnf Shel»berds, in the field abiding,
Watching o’er your flocks by night,
Gob with man is now residing,
Yonder shines the Infant Light ;
cer Come and worship,
Worship Curisr, the new-born King.

mf S leave your contemplations,
righter visions beam afar ;
Seek the great Desire of nations,
Ye have seen His natal star ;
cr Come and worship, .
Worship Curisr, the new-born King.
(433)



CHRISTMAS.

m/ All creation, join in praising
Gobp the FATHER, SPIRIT, SON—
Evermore your voices raisin
To th’ Eternal THREE in ONE ;
cr Come and worship,
S Worship GurisT, the new-born King. Amen.

483 ¢ Who being in the form of Gud . . . made Himself
of no reputation, and took upon Him the form of a
servant, and was made in the likeness of men.”

7 FROM east to west, from shore to shore,
Let every heart awake and sing

dimThe HoLy CHILD Whom Mary bore,

7 The CHruisr, the everlasting King.

mf Behold ! the world’s Creator wears
The form and fashion of a slave ;
QOur very flesh our Maker shares,
His fallen creature, man, to save.

For this how wondrously He wrought !
dimA rpaiden, in her lowly J)lxwe,

Became, in wa¥s beyond all thought,

The chosen vessel of His grace.

She bow’d her to the Angel’s word
Declarinﬁ what the FATHER will'd,
And sugdenly the promised Lorp
That pure and hallow’d temple fill'd.

o He shrank not from the oxen’s stall,
He lay within the manger bed,
And He Whose bounty feedeth all
At Mary’s breast Himself was fed.

<r And while the Angels in the s
Sang praise above the silent field,
mf To shepherds poor the Lorp Most High,
The one great Shepherd, was reveal'd.
(4%4)



CHRISTMAS.

f Al 8lory for this blesséd morn
To Gop the FaTHER ever be ;
All praise to Thee, O Virgin-i:orn,
All praise, O HoLy GHosT, to Thee. Amen.

484 “ Jesus Christ is come in the flesh.”

S CHRISTIANS, sing out with exultation,
And praise your Benefactor’'s Name !
To-day the Author of Salvation,

The Fathe?'s well beloved came.

mf Of undefiléd Virgin Mother
An Infant, all Divine,was born,

cr And Gop Himself became your Brother
Upon this happy Christmas morn.

mf In Him eternal might and power
To human weakness hath inclined ;
And this poor Child brings richest dower
Of gifts and graces to mankind.
dimWhile here His Majesty disguising,
A servant’s form the Master wears,
¢r Behold the beams of glory ®ising
E’en from His poverty and tears.

p A stable serves Him for a dwelling,
And for a bed a manger mean ;
cr Yet o'er His Head, His Advent telling,
A new and wondrous star is seen.
Angeis rehearse to men the story,
The joyful story of His birth ;
To Him they raise the anthem—(/f) “ Glory
To Gop on high, and peace on earth !*

For through this holy Incarnation
The primal curse is done away ;
dimAnd blesséd peace o’er all creation
Hath shed its pure and gentle ray.
(436 )



CHFISTMAS.

¢r Then, in that heav-nly concert joining,
O Christian men, with one accord,
¢ Your voices tunefully combining,
Salute the Birthday of your Lorp ! Amen.

v Pear’s Bap.
485 “« 1710{/ will go from strenyth to strength.”
! FROM glory unto glory ! Be this our joycus
song,
As onl the 'King/s own highway, we bravely murch
along !
From glory unto glory ! O word of stirring cheer,
mf As dawns the solemr brightness of another glad
New Year.

¢t From glory unto glory ! What great things He

hath done,

What wonders He hath shown us, what triumphs
He hath won !

From glory unto glory ! What mighty blessings
crown

The lives for which our Lorp hath laid His own
80 freely dowit!

The fulness of His blessing encompasseth our way ;

The fulness of His promises crowns every
bright’'ning day ;

The fulness of His glory is beaming from above,

While more and more we learn to know the
fulness of His love.

And closer yet and closer the golden bonds shall

Uniting all who love our Lorb in pure sincerity ;
And vlnder yet and wider shall the circling glory
glow,
As more and more are taught of Gop that mighty
Love to know.
( 436.)



NEW YEAR’S DAY.

mf O let our adoration for all that He hath done,
" Peal out beyond the stars of Gop, while voice and
life are one ;
4imAnd let our consecration be real, deep, and true ;
Ob, even now our hearts shall bow, and joyful
VOWS renew,

f Now onward, ever onward, from strength to
strength we go,
While grace for grace abundantly shall from His
fulness flow,
To glory’s full fruition, from glory’s foretaste here,
£ Until His very presence crown our happiest New
Year. Amen.

Epiphanp.

4886 “ The kindness and love of God our Saviour toward
7”
man appear

wf HE FaTHER'S sole-begotten Sox

dim Was born, the Virgin’s Child, on earth ;
His Cross for us adoption won,—

mf The life and grace of second birth. *

Forth from the height of Heav'n He came,
dimIn form of man with man abode ;
mf Redeem’d His world from death and shame,
The joys of endless life bestow’d

» Redeemer, come with power benign,
Dwell in the souls that look for Thee ;
O let Thy light within us shine
That we may Thy salvation see.

Abide with us, O Lorp, we pray,

Dispel the gloom of deubt .nd woe ;

Wash every stain of guilt away,

Thy tender healing grace bestow.
(4ar)



EPIPHANY.

mf Lorp, Thou hast come, and well we know
That Thou wilt likewise come again ;
Thy Kingdom shield from every foe,
Thy honour and Thy rule maintain.

/ Eternal glory, Lorp, to Thee,
om, now reveal’d, our hearts adore ;
To Gop the FATHER glory be,
And HoLy SPIRIT evermore. Amen.

487 “ He wa: baptized.”

mf THE Son of Man from Jordan rose,
And pray'd to Gop above ;
When lo, the op’ning Heav'ns disclose
A swift-descending Dove.

The SpirrT, lighting on His Brow,
Anoints the Holy One ;—

The FATHER'S voice declaring—* Thou
Art My Beloved Sox.”

So when, through His Baptizing bless’d
The Font new birth conwveys,

Man kneels a son of Gop confess'd.
Heav'n opens as he prays.

p Fair ifmocency, like the dove’s,
Invests him, purged from sin ;
For Gob the brooding SrIrIT moves,
Directs and rules within.

mf O Carist, Whose mercy cleansed our stain
With streams of grace Divine ;
Let us not soil the robes again
Made white in Blood of Thine.
(42 )



EPIPHANY.

Redeemer of a world undone,
We praise Thee and adore ;—
Jesu, with Gop the FATHER ONE,
And SPIRIT evermore. Amen.
This Hymn is suitable for an adult Baptism.

488 “ The Lord shall suddenly come to Iks temple™

mf  "\A\/ITHIN the FATHER’S house

The SoN hath found His home ,
¢r And to His temple suddenly -
S The Loxrp of life hath come.

mf  The doctors of the law
Gaze on the wondrous €Child,
And marvel at His gracious words
Of wisdom undefiled.

P Yet not to them is giv’n
The mighty truth to know,
To lift the fleshly veil which hides
Incarnate Gop below.

The secret of the Lorp
Escapes each human eye,
or And faithful pond’ring heart$ await
The full Epiphany.
P Logrp, visit Thou our souls,
And teach us by Thy grace
Each dim revealing of Thyself
With loving awe to trace ;

cor  Till from our darken'd sight
The cloud shall g\ass away,
And on the cleansed soul shall burst
mf  The everlasting day ;

Till we behold Thy Face,
And know, as we are known,
J Thee, FATHER, SoN, and HoLy GHOST,
Co-equal THREE in ONE. Amen.
(¢29)



geptuagesima,
489 “God Wio created all things by Jesus Christ.”
mf O GOD, the joy of Heav'n above,
Thou didst not need Thy creatures’ love,
When from Thy secret place of rest
Thy Word the earth’s foundations blest.
Thou spakest ;—worlds began to be ;
They bow before Thy Majesty ;
And all to their Creator raise
A wondrous harmony of praise.

But ere, O Lorp, this lovely earth
From Thy creative will had birth,
Thou in Thy counsels didst unfold
Another world of fairer mould.

er That realm shall our Redeemer frame,
And build upon His mighty Name ;
His Hand the word of power shall sow,
That all the earth His truth may know.

When time itself has pass'd away,
His Church, secure in Heav'n for aye,
Shall share His Table and His Throne,
Apd Gop the FATHER reign alone.

t
/ O FaATHER, SoN, and SpIRIT BLEST,
One Gop in Heav'r and earth confest,
Preserve, direct, and fill with love
Thy realm on earth, Thy realm above. Amen.
The following Hymn is suitable for this season :
Oh how fair that morning broke.

Lent,
490 “ Hear my crying, O God : give ear unto my prayer.
wmf SWEET Saviour ! in Thy pitying grace
Th{ sweetness to our souls impart;
Thou only Lover of our race
Give bealing to the wounded heart;
2 Oh! hear Thy contrite servants’ cry,
ppr And save us, JESU ! lest we die.
(e0)
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LENT.

p Long-suffering JEsu ! hear our prayer
Who weep before Thee in our shame ;
We bave no hope but Thee; O spare,
Lorp, spare us from th’ undying flame;
Oh ! hear Thy contrite servants’ cry,
7 And save us, JEsu ! lest we die.,

p All we have broken Thy command ;
Lorb, help us for Thy mercies’ sake;
Deliver us from Satan’s hand,
And sufely te Thy Kingdom take;
Oh ! hear Thy contrite servants’ cry,
rp And save us, JESU ! lest ye die.

» Wae flee for refuge to Thy love,
~r  Salvation of the helpless soul;
Pour down Thy radiance from above,
And make tﬁcse sin-worn spirits whole ;
7 Good Lorp, in mercy hear our cry,
»p And save us, JEsU ! lest we die. Amen.

491 “Is there mo balm in Gilead ; ds therc no pMysician
. there?”

» AIN wbuld I, Lorbp of grace,
F With penitential tears
The record of my sins efface,

That in Thy book appears :—

Fain would I journey hence,
In garb of stainless white,

cr  And made by mine own penitence
Well pleasing in Thy sight.

P Fond idle dream ! the foe
But lures and fools my soul ;
Not all my tears can peace bestow ;—
Thou only makest whole.
(e31)



LENT.

Hath ever sailor tost,
Or sufferer rack’d in pain,
¢r  Within Thine ancho been lost,
Or found Thy Gilead vain ?
mf Maker and Hope of all !
F ‘Wornded and sick am I :
Great Healer, save me, lest I fall
And perish utterly.
e¢r  Can boundless love reject ?
Shall mercg' say me ney,
Who cry with all Thine own elect
Before Thee, night and day ?
mf Thine be gloty, CHrisT Most High,
dimHave compassion, (p) or we die. Amen.

299 “ Redceming the time.”

mf O ! now the time accepted peals
L Its tidings of release ;
A time that with salvation heals,
And to repentant tears reveals
2, The mercy-seat of peace.

Then let us wisely now restrain
Our food, our drink, our sleep ;
From idle word and jest refrain,
And steadfastly begin again
A stricter watch to keep.
er Now heaven-taught love will haste to rise
And seek the cheerless bed, .
Where cold and wan the sufferer lies,
And CHrIsT Himself to heedful eyes
Is hungering for bread.

"l‘ilss1 now o?cll:t zealollz chla.rity as,
er more spen
Lays u;g) her treasure ?: {hepseky,
And freely yields, ere death draw nigh,
« To Gop the wealth He lends.
(432)



LENT.

p Then consecrate us, Lorp, anew,
And fire our hearts with love R
That all we think, and all we do,
Within, without, be pure and true,
Rekindled from above.

mf Now fuller praise and glory be
To Thee, the First and t ;
And make us, Blesséd TrINITY,
More faithful soldiers, worthier Thee,
Through this our chastening fast. Amen.

493 « Res_a'st the devil, and he 'uill flee )from you ; draw
nigh to God, and e will draw nigh to you.”

For A LATE EVENING SERVICE.

wnf FATHER, Most High, be with us,
Unseen, Thy goodness showing,

And Crrist the WorD Incarnate,
And SPIRIT grace bestowing.

¢r O Trinity, O Oneness
Of light and power exceeding ;
O Gob of Gop Eternal,
O Gon, from Both proceeding !

tf While daylight hours are passing;
We live a’x,md work before 'Pgee ;
dimNow, ere we rest in slumber,
We gather to adore Thee.
Qur Christian name and calling
Of our new birth remind us ;
The SrirIT’s gifts and sealing
To firm obedience bind us.

wf Begone, ye powers of evil
‘With sna’.'resp:nd wiles unholy !

Disturb not with Your temptings
The spirits of the lowly.
[N
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LENT.

Depart ! for CHRIST is present,
Beside u&gea, within us ; _
Away ! His sign, ye know it,
The victory shall win us.

Awhilg the body resteth ;

The spirit, wakeful ever,

Alndeth in communion

With CaRIsT, Who slecpeth never.
To Gop, th’ Eternal FATHER,

To CHRIST, our sure salvation,

To Gob, the HoLy SPIRIT,

Be endless advration. Amen.

T'e following Hymns are suitable for this season :

528 Not for our sins alone.
638 O Gob, to know that Thou art ju.t.

. ®pmng on the Passion.

494 “ Forasmuch then as Christ hath suffored in the flesh,

arm yourselves likewise with'the same mind.”

mf D ] Y Lorp, my Master, at Thy Feet adoring,

I pee Thee bow'd beneath Thy load of

woe ; .
For me, a sin;xer, is Thy Life-Blood pouring ;
dim For g ee, my SAVIOUR, scarce my tears will

ow,

mf Thine own disciple to the Jews has sold Thee,
With friendship's kiss and loyal word he came ;
How oft of faithful love my lips have told Thee,
dim Whiie Thou bast seen my falsehood and my

shame !
(434)



HYMNS ON .THE PASSION.

mf With taunts and scoffs they mock what seems Thy
weakness,
With blows and outrage adding pain to pain ;
Thouart unmoved and steadfast in Thy meekness ;
dim When 1 am wrong'd how quickly I complain !

? M{ Lorp, my Saviour, when 1 see Thee wearing
Tpon Thy bleeding brow the crown of thorn,
¢r Shall 1 for pleasure live, or shrink from bearing
Whate'er my lot may be of pain or scorn?

mf O Victim of Thy love ! O pangs most healing !
dim O saving Death ! O wounds that I adore !
mf O shame most gloriousd CHRIST, before Thee
]meelingi(
p I pray Thee keep me Thine for evermore.
Amen.

-

498 “ Weep not for Me, but weep for yourselves.”

P 'WEEP not for Him Who onward bears
His Cross to Calvary ;
He does not ask man’s pitying tearg,
Who wills for man to Uie.

The awful sorrow of His Face,
The bowing of His Frame,

Come not from torture or disgrace ;
He fears not Cross or shame,

There is a deeper pang of grief,
An agony unknown, .

In wlu'gh I¥is Love finds no relief ;
He bears it all alone.

He thinks of all for whom His Life
Of lowliness and pain, .
And weariness and care and strife,
Will be alas ! in vain.
| 4381



HYMNS ON THE PASSION.

He sees the souls for whom He dies
Yet clinging to their sin,

And heirs of mansions in the skies
‘Who will not enter in.

cr Ah ! this, my SAVIOUR, was the shame
That bov’d Thy Head so0 low !
These were the wounds that rack’d Thy Frame,
And made Thy Tears to flow.

# Oh ! may I in Thy sorrow share,
And mourn that sins of mine
Should ever wound with grief or care
That loving Hegrt of Thine. Amen.

496 “A very scorn of men, and the outcast of the people.”

mf O SCORN’D and outcast Lorp, beneath
‘ Thy burden meekly bending,
Thou, our true Isaac, to Thy deat|
Art wearily ascencfing.
dimAnd soon, with nail-pierced Feet and Hands
Upon the Cross they raise Thee ;
The Cross, whith there uplifted stands,
To all the earth displays Thee.

mf Oh ! wondrous love of Gop on high,
The sinful thus to cherish !
He gave His guiltless SoN to die,
dim Lest guilty man should perish.

2 Our sin’s pollution to remove
His Blood was freely given :

¢r So mighty was the SAvIOUR's love,
So just the wrath of Heaven.

Yes ] ’tis the Cross that breaks the rod
And chain of condemnation,
or And makes a league 'twixt man and Gop
Fer our entire salvation,
(4% )



HYMNS ON THE PASSION,

S O g‘mise the FATHER, praise the SoN,
he Lamb for sinners given,
And Hovry Grosr, through Whom alone
Our hearts are raised to Heaven. Amen.

FEaster.
497 ¢« Let us keep the Feast.”
'f“'WELl(l}?lME, bappy morning !” age to age
shall say;

Hell to-day is vanquish'd ! Heav’n is won to-day !
Lo ! the Dead is living, Gob for evermore !

Him, their true Creator, all His works adore :

“ Welcome, happy morning !” age to age shall say.

Earth with joy confesses, clothing her for Spring,
All good gifts return with her returning King ;
Bloom in every meadow, leaves on every bough,
S His sorrows ended, hail His triumph now :
ell to-day is vanquish’d ! Heay’n is won to-day !

«f Months in due succession, days of length'ning

light
Hours and passing moments praise Thee in their

ight
Brightness’ of the morning, sky and fields and

sea,

Yan ugsher of darkness, bring their praise to
e :

“ Welcome, happy morning !” age to age shall say.

Maker and Redeemer, Life and Health of al

Thou from Heav'n beilolding man’s abasing fall

Of th' Eternal FATHER true and only SoN,

Manhood to deliver, manhood didst put on :

Hell to-day is vanquish’d | Heav’n is won to-day !
(437)



EBASTER.

Thou, of life the Author, (¢im) death didst undergo,
Treadhthe path of darkness, (c7) saving strength to
show;
mf Come tl(llen, True and Faithful, now fulfil Thy
word ;
'Tis Thine ewn Third Morning ! rise, O buried
Lorp !
“Welcome, happy morning !” age to age shall
say.

I.oosehtbe souls long prison’d, ‘bound with Satan’s
chain;
All that now is fallen raise to life again;
Show Th); Face in brightness, bid the nation
see !
, Brin%hagain our daylight: day returns with
ee;
f Hell to-day is vanquish'd! Heav'n is won to-
day! Amen.

Y

498 ¢« Sing ye to the Lord, for He hath triumphed
" ¢« gloriously.”
s/ HE foe behind, the deep before
T Our hosts have daredp and paét the sea ;
And Pharaoh’s warriors strew the shore,
And Israel’s ransom’'d tribes are free.

£ Lift up, lift up your voices now !
The whole wide world rejoices now;
The Lorp hath triumph’d gloriously !
The Lorp shall reign victoriously !

mf  Happy morrow,
Turning sorrow
Into peace and mirth !
Bon ending,
Love descending
‘ O'er the earth.
(es8)



EASTER.

8
Watch His earthly prison :
Seals are shatter'd,
Guards are scatterd ;—
I CHRIST is risen !

mf No longer must the mourners weep,
Nor call departed Christians dead ;
dimFor death is hallow’d into sleep,
And every grave becomes a bed.

¢r Now once mord
Eden’s door
QOpen stands to mortal eyes ;
For CHRIST hath risen, and man shall rise.

Now at last,
Old things past,
Hope, and joy, and peace begin :
For CHRisT hath won, and man shall win.

dimIt is not exile, rest on high ;
It is not sadnéss, peace from strife ;
To fall asleep is not to die ;
To dwell with CHRIST is better life.

£ Where our banner leads us
We may safely go ;
Where our Chief precedes us
‘We may face the foe.

F His right arm is o'er us,
H:lg our Guide willlbe :
CHRiIST hath gone before us,
Christians, follow ye ! Amen.
W



EASTER.

499 “ When I awake wp after Thy liieness, I shall be

satisfied with it.”

mf ON the Resurrection morning

»

cr

Soul and body meet again ;
No more 8orrow, no more weeping,
. no more pain !
Here awhile they must be parted,
And the flesh its Sabbath keep,
Waiting in & holy stillness,
wrapt in sleep.
For a while the tiréd bod
Lies with feet 4oward the morn ;
Till the last and brightest Easter
y be born.

But the soul in contemplation
Utters earnest prayer and strong,

mf Bursting at the Resurrection

cr

into song.

Soul and body reunited
-Th.encefor.tg nothing shall divide,
Waking up in CHRIST'S own likeness,
satisfied.
Oh ! the beauty, Oh ! the gladness
Of that Resurrection day,
Which shall not through endless ages
pass away !

mf On that happy Easter morning

All the graves their dead restore ;
Father, sister, child, and mother,
meet once more.

To that brightest of all meetings

dim_ Bring us, JESU CHRIST, at last ;

By Thy Cross, through death (cr) and judgment,
lzoldi;xg fast, Amen.dgm
440



EASTER.

BOQ “ My boloved spoks and said unto me, Rise up, My
love, My fair one, and come away. For the winter
13 past ; the rain is over and gone ; the flowers appear
upon the earth; the time of the singing of birds 12
come, and the voice of the turtle is heard in our land.”
mf O VOICE of the Beloved !
Thy Bride hath heard Thee say,—
“ Rise up, My love, My fair one,
Arise and come away.
For lo, ’tis past, the winter,
The winter of thy year ;
The rain is past and over,
The flowers on earth appear.
“ And now the time of singing
Is come for every bird ;
And over all the country,
The turtle dove is heard :
The fig her green fruit ripens,
The vines are in their bloom ;
Arise and smell their fragrance,
My love, My fair one, come !”
Yea, Lorp ! Thy Passjon over,
e know this life of ours
¢r Hath 'd from death and winter
To leaves and budding flowers :
No more Thy rain of weeping
In drear Gethsemane ;
No more the clouds and darkhess,
P That veil’d Thy bitter Tree.
mf Our Easter Sun is risen !
dim And yet we slumber long,
And need Thy Dove's sweet pleading
To waken prayer and song.
p Oh breathe upon our deadness,
Oh shine upon our gloom ;
or Lorb, let us feel Thy Presence,
J And rise and live and bloom. Amen.
(41)
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EASTER.

501 “ Thanks be 2o God, Who giveth us the victory.”
m AR be sorrow, tears, and sighing !
4 F Waves are calming, storms are dying ;
Moses hath o'erpass'd the sea,
Israel’s captive hosts are free;
Life by derth slew death and saved us,
In His Blood the Lamb hath laved us,
Clothing us with victory.

Jesus CHRIST from death hath risen,

Lo ! His Godhead bursts the prison,
While His Manhood passes free,
Vanquishing our misery.

mf Rise we free from condemnation ;
dimThrough our Gon’s humiliation,
S Ours is now the victory.

mf Vain the foe's despair and madness !
See the darspring of our gladness !
Slaves no more of Satan we ;
Children, by the Sox set free ;
s Rise, for Life,with death hath striven,
All the snares of hell are riven,
Rise and claim the victory. Amen.

50 “Who iz this that cometh from Edom, with dyed
garpents from Boerah? this that i glorious in
His apparel, travelling in the greatness of His
'tr w‘h ’ ”
mf TO Thee and to Thy CxrisT, O Gob,
We sing—we ever sing ;
For He the lanely winepress trod,
Our cup of joy to bring.
er His glorious Arm the strife maintain'd,
He march’d in might from far;
His robes were with the vintage stain’d,
Red with the wine of war.
(4a)



EASTER.

To Thee and to Thy Curist, O Gop,
We sing—we ever sing ;
dimFor He invaded Death's abode,
c¢r  And robbed him of his sting. *
The house of dust enthrals no more,
For He, the Strong to savee
Himself doth guard that silent door,
Great Keeper of the grave.

mf To Thee and to Thy Crrist, O Gop,

We sing—we ever sing ;

For He hath crush’d beneath His rod
The world’s ;ﬁoud rebel king.

He plunged in His imperial strength
To gulfs of darkness down ;

He brought His trol)by up as length,
The foil'd usurper's crown.

To Thee and to Thy Crrist, O Gob,

We sing—we ever sing ;

dimFor He redeem’'d us with His Blood
From every evil thing.

mf T}ay saving strength His Am upbore,

he Arm that set us free;

/ Glory, O Gop, for evermore

Be to Thy CHrisT and Thee. Amen.

503 “ Being scen of them forty days.”
wf ORTY days Thy seer of old
F Commu)r’x:d w}i,th Thee, O Most High;
Fain Thy goings to behold
And Thy glory passing by.

# In the rocky cleft he bow'd ;

Thou, as mortal ht bear,
Part reveal'd and piar:eiﬁoud, '

or  Didst Thy secret Name declare.
(43)



EASTER.

mf Forty days of Easter-tide
Thou didst commune with Thine own ;
Now by glimpses, Lorb, descried,
Handled now and proved and known ;—

» Known, Most Merciful, yet veil'd ;
Else before the awful sight
Surely heart and flesh had fail’d,
Smitten with exceeding light.

mf Risen Master, fain would we,
Sharing those unearthly days,
Morn and eve, on shore and sea,
Watch Thy movements, mark Thy ways;-

Catch by faith each glad surprise

Of Thy footstep drawing nigh,

Hear Thy sudden greeting rise—
dim ‘“Peace betoyou! ItisI;"—

mf Secrets of Thy Kingdom learn,
Read the vision open spread,
Feel Thy Word within us burn,
‘Know Thea in the broken Bread.

So Thy glorér’s skirts beside
Gently led from grace tu grace,
We Thy coming may abide,
dim And adore Thee face to face. Amen.

504 ¢ Risen with Him.”

i HE Logp is risen indeed ;
Now is His work perform'd ;
Now is the mighty Captive freed,
And death’s strong castle storm’d.

The Lornp is risen indeed ;
Then Hell has lost his prey i
With Him is risen the ransom'd seed
To reign in endless day.
{444 )



EASTER.

The Lorp is risen indeed ;
He lives, to die no more;
He lives, the sinner’s cause to lead,
dim Whose curse and shame He bore.

S The Lorp is risen indeed ;
Attending Angels, hear @
Up to the Courts of Heaven with speed
The joyful tidings bear.

Then take your golden lyres,
And strike each cheerful chord ;
Join, all ye bright celestial choirs,
To sing our risen*Lorp. Amen.

Rogation Dapg.
DOB * The carthis the Lord’s, and the fulness thcrcof.”

mf O THRONED, O crown’d with all renown,
Since Thou the earth hast trod,
Thou reignest, and by Thee come down
Henceforth the gifts of Gob. .
[B{ Thee the suns of space, that burn
Tnspent, their watches hold ;
The hosts that turn, and still return,
Are sway’d, and poised, and roll'd.

The powers of earth, for all her ls,
An endless treasure yield;

The precious things of the ancient hills,
Forest, and fruitful field.]

Thine is the health, and Thine the wealth
That in our halls abound ;

And Thine the beauty and the joy
With which the years are crown'd.

The parts within [brackets be omitted if the Hymw
be thought too long. C 1mey /
(us)



ROGATION DAYS.

HmfAnd as, when ebbed the flood, our sires

Kneel'd on the mountain soé,

WWhile o’er the new world’s altar fires
Shone out the bow of Gop;

And sweetly fell the peaceful spell—
Word that shall aye avail—

“ Summer and winter shall not cease,
Seed time nor harvest fail ;”}

& Thus in their change let frost and heat

And winds and dews be given ;

All fastering power, all influence sweet,
Breathe from the bounteous heaven.

Attemper fair with gentle air
The sunshine and the rain,

That kin&ly earth with timely birtt
May yield her fruits again ;

mf That we may feed Thy H‘oor aright,

And, gatl’ring round Thy Throne,

Here in theholy Angels’ sight
Repay Thee of Thine own.

For so our sires in olden time
Spared neither gold nor gear,

Nor precious wood, nor hewen stone,
Thyv sacred shrines to rear.

er  For there to give the second birth

In mysteries and signs,
The Face of CHRIST oO'er all the earth

On kneeling myriads shines.

mf/ And if so fair beyond compare
Thine earthly houses be,

¢~ In how great grace shall we Thy Face
In Thine own Palace see? en.

¢ (#46)



Agcengion.

D06 ' Knowest thou that the Lord will take acay thy
Master from thy head to-day ™
nf KNOW ye the Lorp hath borne away
Your Master from your head to«lay %
Yea, we know it ; yet we raise
Joyous strains of hoge and praise !
He is gone, but not befor®
All His earthly work is oer.
Alleiara !
Know ye the Lorp hath borne away
Your Master from your head to-day
Yea, we know it ; stand afar;
Mark His bright tyiumphal car,
Mighty end of mighty deeds,
Clouds His chariot, winds His‘ﬁtyet;d.s ."
Anelan
Know ye the Lorp hath borne away
Your Master from your head to-day 1
Yea, we know 1t ; ere He left,
Jordan’s stream in twain was cleft ;
With that glorious act in view,
We shall one day clegge it too !
Alivtorad
Know ye the.Lorp hath horne away
Your Master from your head to-day
Yea, we know it; wondrous love
Bids Him seek His Home aljove:
2im He hath said ’tis better so ;
See His mantle dropt below !
Alleluia |

mJf Know ye the Lorp hath borne away
Your Master from your head to-day ?
Yea, we know 1t ; lo ! we trace
Plenteous portions of His grace,
Sent to all whose hearts can soar
Whither He has gone before. .
Allelpia !
(ur)



ASCENSION.

Know ye the Lorp hath borne away
Your Master from your head to-day 1
Yea, we know 1t ; search would fail,
er  If ye pass’d through mount and vale :
Earth contains Him not, though wide :
Vi Seek Him at His Father’s side !
» Alleluia ! Amen.

Thitsuntive,
R0O7  “ The Spirit of the Lord fillcth, the world.”

mf BOUNTEOUS Speirnrt, ever shedding
-?  Life the world to fill !
Swarms the fruitful globe o'erspreading,
Shoals their ocean pathway threading,
er  Own Thy guick’ning thrill :
Author of each creature’s birth,
Life of life beneath the earth,
Everywhere, O SpIrIT Blest,
/ Thou art motion, (p) Thou art rest

mf*Come, Creator ! grace bestowing,—

;\pll Thy sevéafold dower !

Come, Thy peace and bounty strowing,

Larth’s Renewer ! Thine the sowing,
Thine the gladd'ning shower.

Comforter ! what joy Thou art

To the klest and faithful heart ;

But to man's primeval foe

Uttermost despair and woe.

O’er the waters of creation
Moved Thy Wings Divine;
When the world, to animation
Waking 'ncath ’f‘hy visitation,
Teem’d with powers benign :
These verses may be omitted, if the Hymn be thought too long
(448)



WHITSUNTIDE,

Thou didst man to being call,
Didst restore him from his fall ;
Pouring, like the latter rain,
Grace to quicken him again.

er Thine the Gospel voices, crying

As with trumpet sound ;

Till the world, in darkness lying,

Rose from deathly sleep, descrying
Heavenly light around.

Man, to reach that prize reveal'd,

Arm’'d with Thee as with a shield,

Nerved and girt his fight to win,

Quells the prince of*death and sin.

n/* Lowliest homage now before Thee
Let the ransom’d pay ;
For Thy wondrous gifts adore Thee,
By Thy holiness implore Thee,
While in love they pray :
dimoly ! Holy ! we repeat,
Kueeling at Thy mercy-seat ;
There unbosom every woe,
Groanings Thou alone 8anst know.

mf Fount of ce for every nation,
Refu e%?the soul !
Strengthen Thou each new creation,
With the wate (s of salvation
Make the guilty whole :
Rule on earth the powers that be ;
Give us priests inspired of Thee ;
Through Thy Holy Church increase
Purest unity and peace.
‘Purge and sanctify us wholly
From the leaven of ill ;
Save from Satan’s grasp unholy ;
0 a living faith and lowly
Mould the upright will ;
(49 )



WHITSUNTIDE.

Till the olden zeal return,

And with mutual love we burn ;

Till in peace, no more to roam,

All the flock be gather'd home. Amen.

508 “ Tze Lomforter, which is the Holy Ghost.”

mf OOM‘E, HoLy Gnosrt, Eternal Gop,
Proceeding from above,
Both from the FATHER and the Sox,
The Gop of peace and love ;

Visit our minds, jnto our hearts
Thy heaven}iy grace inspire ;
That truth and godliness we may

Pursue with full desire.

Thou in Thy gifts art manifold ;
By them Curist’s Church doth stand ;
In faithful hearts Thou writ'st Thy law,
The Finger of Gop’s hand.

According to Thy promise, Lorp,
‘Thou givest.speech with grace,
or That through Thy help Gob’s praises may
Resound in every place. «
dimQ HoLy GRosT, into our minds
Send down Tixy Heavenly Light ;
c¢r Kindleour hearts with fervent zeal
To serve Gop day and night.

QOur weakness strenﬁthen and confirm,
For, Lorp, Thou know’st us frail ;
That neither devil, world, nor flesh,
dim Against us may prevail,
mf Put back our enemy from us,
And help us to obtain
Peace in our hearts with Gop and man,—
The best, the truest gain ;
(480)



WHITSUNTIDE,

Of strife and of dissension
Dissolve, O Lorp, the bands,

And knit the knots of peace and love
Throughout all Christian lands.

Grant us the grace that we may know
The FATHER of all might,

That we of His beloved Sonx
May gain the blissful sight ;

And that we may with perfect faith
Ever ackpowledge Thee,

The Spirit of FATHER, and of SoN,
One Gob in Persons Three.

/ To Gobp the FATHER 14ud and praise,

And to His Blesséd Son,

And to the HoLy SpirIT of grace,
Co-equal THREE in ONE. ® Amen.

Crinitp Sundap.

“I am Alpha and Omega, the beginning and the
609 end, the first and the last.”

mf E near us, Holy T' Y,
B One Light, one oni‘ Deity !
er All things are Thine, on Thee depend,
7 Who art Beginning without end.
The myriad armies of the sky
Praise, bless, adore Thy Majestiz
Earth’s triple frame—Iland, air, 8nd sea—
Upraise their canticle to Thee.
dimWe too, Thy suppliant servants all,
Before Thy feet adoring fall :
To Thee our vows and prayers we bring,
With hymns that Saints and Angels sing.
er  One we believe Thee, Light Divine,
And worship in a glorious Trine :
mf O First and Last, we humbly cry,
And all things having breath re;
(e8l)



TRINITY SUNDAY.

J Praise to the FATHER, made of none,
Praise to His sole-begotten Son,
Praise to the HoLy SPirIT be,—
Mysterious Godhead, ONE in THREE !
Amen.

* &eneral Bpmns.
Bblo0 « Lo, these are parts of His ways.”

mf HAIL, FaTtrer, Whose creating call
Unnumber’d world$ attend ;
Who art in all and over all,
Thyself both Source and End :

In light unsearchable enthroned,
om Angels dimly see,
' The Fountain of the GopHEAD own’d,
First-named among the THREE.

From Thee, through an eternal Now,
Springs Thy co-equal Soxn ;

An everlastipg FaoTuer Thou,
Ere time n to run.

Not quite display’d to wdrlds above,
Nor quite on earth conceal’d,

or By wondrous, unexhausted love

To mortal man reveal'd ;

When Nature’s outworn robe shall be
Exchanged for new attire ;

And earth, which rose at Thy decree,
Dissolve before Thy fire ;

s 'l'hqy Name, O Gop, be still adored
hrough without end,
Whom none but Thine essential Worp
And SrirrT comprehend. Amen.
(43)
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GENERAL HYMNS,
B11 « This glorious andG{;azful Name, the Lord thy

b4 GLORIOUS is Thy Name, O Lorp !
Heav’'n and earth with one accord
Tell Thy greatness, part reveal’d,
But the larger part conceal’d.
diwe  How shall we poor sinrfers dare
Seek Thy face in praise and prayer?

J TFearful is Thy Name, O LoRrp !
Dread Thy voice, and sharp Thy sword ;
Thunders®roll around Thly; path :
None can stand before Thy wrath !
dim How shall trembling sinners dare
Lift their voice in praise and prayer}

m" Yet with all Thy wondrous might
Far beyond our mortal sight,
Perfect wisdom, boundless powers,
¢r Thou, O glorious Gop ! art ours.
dim So, t ouﬁh fill'd with awe, we dare
Name Thy Name in praise and prayer.

p Since, to save a world updoue,
Thou didst give Thine dnly Sow.
or All Thy greatness, Lorp Most High,
Brin%s ¢e to our hearts more nigh.
hus in faith and hope we dare
£ Claim Thy love in praise and prayer.
en.
¢ Jacob vowed 'y ing, If God will be with me,
612 and w:lol Mc;n”:win’ai‘ll:i,:gwg; thatw} go, and will
give me bread to eat, and raiment to put on, so that
I come again to my father’s house sn peace; then
shall the Lord be my God.”
GOD of Jacob, by Whose band
Y Q) By per il bl
0 ug weary
Hast all our fathers le&f ;
(483)



GENERAL HYMNS.

Jur vows, our 'lprayers, we now present
Before Thy Throne of grace ;

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

Through each perplexing path of iife
Our wendering footsteps gu.ide H

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

¢ O spread Thy covering wings around,
Till all our wanderings cease,

And at our FATHER’s loved abode
Our souls arrive in peace. Amen.

Th& “Strive for the truth to the death, and the Lord shali
fight for thee.— Thou requirest truth in the wmward
parls.” [

mf O GOD of Truth, Whose living word
Upholds whate’er hath breath,
dimLook down on Thy creation, Lorp,
Enslaved by sin and death.

mf Jet up Thy standard, Lorp, that they
Who claiit. a heavenly birth
May march with Thee to smite the lies
hat vex Thy rausowm’d earth.

dimAh ! would we join that blest array,
And follow in the might
Of HYm, the Faithful and the True,
In raiment clean and white ?

¢r Then, Gop of Truth, for Whom we long—
Thou Who wilt hear our prayer—
Do Thine own battle in our hearts,
And slay the falsehood there.
Yea, come ! then, tried as in the fire,
From every lie set free,
Thxnperfect truth shall dwell in us,
mf, d we shall live in Thee. Amen.
(454)
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514 % Qur Father, which art in Heaven,”

mp FATHER of all, to Thee
‘With loving hearts we pray,
Througll—'l Him, in mercy given,
The Life, the Truth, the Way ;
o From Heav'n, Thy Throne, iy mercy shed
Thy blessings on each bende& head.
FaTtHER of all, to Thee
Qur contrite hearts we raise,
LU nstryng Ly sin and pain,
Long voiceless in Thy praise ;
Breathe Thou the silent chords along,
Until they tremble into song.

FATHER of all, to Thee
We breathe unutter'd fears,
Deep-hidden in our sodls,
That have no voice but tears;
‘I'ake Thou our hand, and through the wild
Lead gently on each trustful child.

mf FATHER of all, may we
In praise our tongges employ
When gladness fills the sour
With deer and hallow'd joy ;
[u storm and calm give us to see
The path of peace which leads to Thee.A
men

H15 “Jabez called on the God of Israel, saying, Oh that
Thou wouldest bless me indeed . . . and that Thine
hand might be with me, and that Thou wouldest
keep me from evil . . . And God granted him that
which he requested.”

r ATHER, whate'er of earthly bliss

F Thy sovereign will denies,
Accepted at Thy Throne of grace
Let this petition rise :—
( 488)
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Give me a calm and thankful heart,
From every murmur free ;

The blessings of Thy grace impart,
And let me live to Thee.

or Let the sweet hope that Thou art mine
My path of life attend ;
Thy presence through my journey shine,
mf Xnd crown my journey's end. Amen

Bble “0 be yoyful in the Lord, all ye lands.”

mf BEFORE JerovaR’s awful Throne,
Ye nations,’bow with sacred joy ;

/ Know that the Lorbp is (op alone ;

mf He can creage, and He destroy.

His sov’reign power, without our aid,
dimMade us of clay, and form'd us men ;

And when like wand'ring sheep we stray'd,

He brought us to His fold again,

s W&l crowd Thy gates with thankful songs;
High as the heav’'ns our voices raise ;
And earth, with her ten thousand tongues,
Shall fill Thy courts with séunding praise.

Wide as the world is Thy command ;

Vast asezternity Thy love ;

Firm as a rock Thy truth shall stand,

When rolling years shall cease to move.
Amen,

‘

517  The multitude of His mercies.”

mf | N THEN all Thy mercies, O my Gop,
My rising soul surve 3
Transported with the view, I'm lost
In wonder, love, and praise.
¢ ( 466 )
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Unnumber'd comforts to my seul
Thy tender care bestow’d,

Before my infant heart conceived
From Whom those comforts low’d.

2 When in the slippery paths of youth
With heedless steps I raf,

¢r Thine arm unseen convey’d me safe,
And led me up to man.

Through®every period of my life
Thy goodness I'll pursue,
er And after death indistant worlds
The glorious theme renew.

J 'Through all eternity to Thee
A joyful song I'll raise ;
But oh ! eternity’s too short
To utter all Thy praise. Amen.

518 “ I have gone astray likc a sh't;cp that is {yst; O seek
Thy servant.

mf ‘ N TE haye not known Thee as we ought,
Nor learn’d Thy wisdom, grace, and

power ;
The things of carth have fill'd our thought,
And trifles of the passing hdlr.
r Lorp, give us light Thy truth to see,
And make us wise in knowing Thee.

m/ We have not fear’d Thee as we ought,
Nor bow’d heneath Thine awful cye,
Nor guarded deed, and word, and thought,
Remembering that Gop was nirﬁh'
p Lorb, give us faith to know Thee near,
d grant the grace of holy fear.
(451) :
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s/ We have not loved Thee as we ought,
Nor cared that we are loved by Thee ,
Thy presence we have coldly sought,
Iind feebly long'd Thy Face to see.
2+ Lorbp, give a pure and loving heart
To fee} and own the love Thou art

~f We have not served Thee as we ought,
Ala- ! the duties left undone, —
dinThe work with little fervour wrought, --
The battles lost, or scarcely won !
Lorp, give the zeal, and give the might.
For Thee to toil, for Thee to fight.

- When shall we know Thee as we ought,
Aud fear, and love, and serve aright !
When shall tve out of trial brought
o Be perfect in the land of light !
Lorp, may we day by day prepare
To see Thy Face, and serve Thee there
Ameu

§19 Fes Lord, 1 Yelicee that Thou urt the Christ, the
Son of Gud.”

mf G(')I) the FATHERS only SonN,
And with Him in glory One
OxE ip wisdom, ONk in might,
Absolute and Infinite ;
f  Jesv, I believe in Thee,
Thou art Lorp and Gob to me.

m/ Preacher of eternal peace,
(uzisT Anointed to release,
Setting wide the dungeon door
Unto sinners chain’'d before ;

7/ JEesu, 1 believe in Thee,
Curist the Prophet sent to me.
‘ ( 458 )
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Low in deep Gethsemane,
High on dreadful Calvary,
In the Garden, on the Cross,
Making good our utter loss ;
Jusu, I believe in Thee,
Priest and Sacrifice for me.

mf Ruler of Thy ransom’d : |
And Protector by Thy grace,
Leader in the way we wend,
And Rewarder at the end ;
J Jesy, I believe in Thee,
Curisr, the King of kings t¢ ws.

L]

520 * Tisit me with Thy saivation.”

mf OVE Divine, all loves gxceliing.
Joy of Heav'n, to earth cowme
Fix in us Thy humble dwelling,
Al Thy faithful mercies crown.

» JEsv, Thou art all compassion,
Pure unbounded love Thou ar%

«r Visit us with Thy salva®on,
Eunter every trembling heart.

Come, Almight,y to deliver,
Let us all Thy grace receive ;
Suddenly return, and never,
Never more foy temples leave.

Thee we would be always blessing,
Serve Thee as Thy Hosts above ;

Pray, and gi‘r) praise Thee, without ceasing
Glory in Thy perfect love.

mf Finish then Thy new creation,
Pure and spotless let us be ;
Let us see Thy great salvation,
Perfectly restored in Thee.
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"Changed from glory into glory,
Till in Heaven we take our place,
Till we cast our crowns before Thee,
Lost in wonder, love, and praise. Amen

521 “ The Name of the Lord Jesus.”

mnf HRICE-HGLY Name ! that sweeter sounds
Than streams which down the valley run,
And tells of more than human love,
Aund more than human power, in one :.
First from the gracious herald heard,
¢r  Heard since through all the choirs on high ;
O Child of Mary, Sox~ of Gop,
Eternal, hear Thy children’s cry !
p While at the blesséd Name we bow,
Lorp JEsUs, be among us now !

mf Within our dim-ezed souls call up
The vision of Thine earthly years ;
The Mount of the transfizured Form ;
p  The Garden of the bitter Tears ;
The Cross uprear'd in darkening skies ;
The thtrn-wreath’d Head, the bleeding Side ;
And whisper in the heart, “ For you,
For you, I left the Heav'ns, and died,”
While at the blesséd Name we bow,
Lorp JEsUS, be among us now !

nf Ah! with faith’s inward piercing eye
The riven rock-hewn hed we see,
Whence Thou in triumph hast gone forth
By death from death to make us free !
And when on earth’s last awful day
The Judgment-seat of Gop shall shine,
Lift Thou our trembling eyes to read
In Thy dear Face the mercy-sign.
# While at the blesséd Name we bow,
Loep JEsus, be among us now. Amen
, (460 )
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52 “ When ye glorify the Lord, exalt Him as much as
ye can: for even yet will He far exceed: and
when ye exalt Him, put forth all your strength,
and be not weary : for ye can never go far enough.”

S FOR a thousand tongues to sing
O My blest I{edeemergsu raise,
The glories of my Gop and Kiflg,

The triumphs of His grace !

dimJesvs—the Name that charms our fears,
That bids gur sorrows cease ;
"Tis music in the sinner’s ears,
'Tis life, and health, and peace.

mf He speaks ;—and, list'ning to His Voice,
New life the dead receive,
The mournful broken hearts mejoice.
The humble poor believe.

Hear Him, ye deaf ; His praise, ye dumb,
Your loosen’d tongues employ ;

Ye blind, behold your Saviotr come ;
And leap, ye lame, for joy !

My gracious Master and my Gop,
Assist me torproclaim
And spread through all the earth abroad
f The honours of Thy Name. Amen.

523 « Who is this?”

P ‘ N THO is this so weak and helpless,
Child of lowly Hebrew maid,

Rudely in a stable shelter'd,

Coldly in a manger laid ?
"Tis the LorD of all creation,

Who this wondrous path hath trod ;
He is Gop from everlasting,

And to everlasting Gob.

()
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# Who is this—a Man of Sorrows,
Walking sadly life’s hard way,
Homeless, weary, sighing, weeping
Over sin and Satan's sway ?
7 Tis our GGop, our glorious SAVIOUR,
Who above the starry sky
Now for ds a place prepareth,
Where no tear can dim the eye.

r Who is this—behold Him sheddin
Drops of Blood upon the ground ?
Who is this—despised, rejected,
Mock’d, insulted, beaten, bound ?
# ’Tis our Gop, Who gifts and graces
On His Church now poureth down ;
Who shall smite in righteous judgment
All His fles beneath His Throne,

F  Who is this that hangeth dying,

While the rude world scoffs and scorns ;

Number’d with the malefactors,

Torn with nails, and crown'd with thorns{
f T the Gop ¥Who ever liveth

"Mid the shining ones on high,
¢r In the glorious ﬁgﬂden city

Reigning everlastingly. Amen.

594  “ The Spirit also helpeth our infirmitics.”

mf COME to our Eoor nature’s night
With Thy blesstd inward light,
Hovry GuosT the Infinite,
Comforter Divine.

p We are sinful,—cleanse us, Lozb,
Sick and faint,—Thy strength afford,
or Lost, until by Thee restored,
Comforter Divine.
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p Orphan are our souls and poor,
Give us from Thy Hea.veni);,? stors

cr Faith, love, joy for evermore,
Comforter Divine

7 Like the dew Thy peace distil ;
Guide, subdue our wayward will.
cr  Things of CHRIST unfolding still,
Comforter Diviue

Witk us, for us, intercede,
And witl voiceless groaning plead
QOur unutterable need,

Compforter Divine

Earnest of the bliss on high
Seal of immortality,
Iuo us “ Abba, Father,” cry,
Comforter Divine
or Search for us the depths of Gon !
Upward, by the starry road,
Bear us to Thy high abode,
Comforter Divine. Awmew

B25B “ Wen ticy had prayed. the place was shaken wher-
they were assembled together, und they iweve ai.
filled with the Holy Ghost™

mp LORD Gop the Hory GHosT,
In this accepted hour,
As on the day of Pentecost,
Descend in all Thy power.
We meet with one accord
In our appointed place,
And wait the promise of our Lukb,
The Srir1T of all grace.
¢r  Like mighty rushing wind
Upon the waves beneath,
Move with one impulse every mind,
One soul, one feeling breathe :
C¢83)
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M/ The young, the old inspire
With wisdom from above ;
And give us hearts and tongues of fire,
Te pray and praise and love.

SriryT of light, explore,

And chase our gloom away,
With lustre shining more and more

Unto the perfect day.

SririT of truth, be Thau

In life and death our Guide;
O SririT of adoption, now

May we be sanctified. Amen.

D28 “ The Lold is in this place . . . how dreadful
this pluce.”

mf LO ¢ Gob is here ! let us adore,
And own how dreadful is this place !
Let all within us feel His power,
And silent baw before His face ;
24mWho know His power, His grace who prove
P Serve Him with awe, with reverence love.

mf Lo! Gob is here ! Himn day and night
The united choirs of Angels sing ;
To Him,*enthroned above all height,
The hosts of Heaven their praises bring ;
dimDisdain not, LorDp, our meaner song,
‘Who praise Thee with a falt'ring tongue

mf Being of beings ! may our praise
Thy courts with grateful fragrance fill ;
Still may we stand before Thy face,
Still hear and do Thy sovereign will ;
To Thee may all our thoughts arise
A true and ceaseless sacrifice. Amen.
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527 “ Ask what I shall give thee.”

mp GOME, my soul, thy suit prepare,
JESTUS loves to answer prayer ;
¢» He Himself has bid thee pray,
Therefore will not say thee nay.

er Thou art coming to a King,®
Large petitions with thee bring ;
For His grace and power are such,
Nowe can ever ask too much.

With my burden T begin ;

Lorp, remove this load of sin ;
Let Thy Blood, for stnners spiit,
Set my conscience free from guilt.

Lorp, I come to Thee for rest ;
Take possession of my brehst ;
There Thy blood-bought right maintain,
And without a rival reign.
While I am a pilgrim here,
Let Thy love my spirit cheer;
ez Be my Guide, my Guarg, my Friengd,
Lead me to my journey's end. Amen,

Rl

Q8 « Al our rifhteousncsscs are as filthy rags.

mf N OT for our sins alone
Thy mercy, Lorp, we gue ;
dimLet fall Thy pitying glance
On our devotions too,
What we have done for Thee,
And what we think to do.

mf The holiest hours we spend
In prayer upon. our knees,
The times when most we deem
Our songs of praise will please,
Thou Searcher of all hearts
¥ Forgivaness pour on these.
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= And all the gifts we bring,
And all the vows we make,
And all the acts of love
We ﬁ)}lan for Thy dear sake,
1 Into Thy pard’ning thought,
O Gc:x) of mercy, take.

m;» And most, when we, Thy flock,
Before Thine Altar bend,
And strange, bewild'ring thoughts
With those sweet moments blend,
73+ By Him Whose death we plead,
Good Lorp, Thy help extend.

! Bow down Thine ear and hear !
- Open Thine eyes and see !
Our very love is shame,
And we must come to Thee
»f To make it of Thy grace
What Thou would’st have it be. Amen

B 29.“ In all placcs where I record My Nar{:c, I ity
unto fice, and I will bless thee.

m} T ESUS, where'er Thx, {:eople mect,
e There they behold Thy mercy-seat ;
Where'er they seek Thee Thou art found.
And every place is hallow'd ground.

For Thou, within no walls confined,
Inhabitest the humble mind ;

Such ever bring Thee when tixey come,
And going, take Thee to their home.

or (reat Shepherd of Thy chosen few,
hy former mercies here renew ;
Here to our wa.itix’}ihearts proclaim
The sweetness of Thy saving Name.
- (408)
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Here may we prove the power of prayer,
To strengthen faith and sweeten care,
To teach our faint desires to rise,
And bring all Heav'n before our eyes.
; Lorp, we are few, but Thou art near,
Nor short Thine arm, nor deaf Thine ear ;
r (O rend the Heav'ns, come qufckly dowr,
And make a thousand hearts Thine oW,
aynel
830 “.The entrance of Thy word giveth light.”
‘af HE Voics of Gop’s Creation found m.e
lem Perplex’d midst bope and fear,
«f For though His sunshing flash’d around mwe,
/um. His storms at times drew near :
And I said—
mf Oh ! that I knew where e abideth !
For doubts beset our lot,
lin.And lo ! His glorious face He hideth,
And men perceive it not !
+f The Voice of Gop’s Protection told me
He loveth all He made ;
I seem'd to feel His arms egfold me,
! And yet was half afraid :
And I said— ,
mf Oh ! that I knew where I might find Hiwn
His eye would guide me right :
He leaveth countless tracks behind Hin,,
P Yet passeth out of sight.
=f The Voice of Conscience sounded nearer,
It stirr'd my inmost breast ;
But though its tones were firmer, clearer,
dém ’Twas not the voice of rest:
And I said— .
Oh ! that I knew if He forgiveth !
My soul is faint within,
Because in grievous fear it liveth

Of due to
wages ue( mn)n.
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mf It was the Voice of Revelation
That met my utmost need ;
The wondrous message of salvaticn
or  Was joy and peace indeed :
And I said—
Oh ! how I love the sacred pages
From which such tidings fiow,
As monarchs, patriarchs, hoets, sages,
dém Have long'd in vain to know !
£ For now is life a lucid story,
And death (din) a rest in Him,
or And all is bathed in light and giory
That once was dark or dim :
And I said—
mf O Thon Who dost my soul deliver,
And gll ity hopes uplift ;
Give me a tongue to praise the Givez,
7 A heart to prize the gift. Amex.

631 “ 0 hou swect are Thy words.”

mf FATH ER of mercies, in Thy Word
—  What gndless glory shines !
For ever be Thy Name adored
For these celestial lines,

Here may the blind and hungry come,
And light and food receive ;

Here ghall the lowliest guest have room,
And taste and see and live.

Here springs of consolation rise
To cheer the fainting mind,

And thirsting souls receive supplies,
And sweet refreshment find.

ng 21;3 Rfdeem?r’s welcome Vg'ice
reads heavenly peace aroun
Amf life and everlasting joys
Attend the blissful soun
(e
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Oh, may these heavenly pages be
My ever dear delight,

And still new beauties may I see,
And still increasing light.

Divine Instructor, gracious Lorp,
Be Thou for ever near ;

Teach me to love Thy sacred Word,
And view my SAVIOUR here. Amen,

532 “ Thy word,is tricd to the uttermost ; and Thy

servant loveth it.”

nf CHURCH of the Living Gob,
“illar and ground of truth,
Keep the old paths the fathers trod
In thy illumined youth.

Lo, in thy bosom lies
'f‘he touchstone for the age ;
Seducing error shrinks and dies
At light from yonder page.

Woe to the hands that dare,
By lust of power enticet,

To mingle with the doctrine there
The frauds of Antichrist.

Once to the saints was given
All blessed gospel lore ;

There, written down in words ffom Heav'n,
Thou hast it evermore.

Fear not, though doubts abound,
And scoffing tongues deride ;

Love of Gon’s Word finds surer ground
When to the utmost tried.

Toil at thy sacred text ;
More fruitful grows the field ;
Each generation for the next
Prepares a richer yield.
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Gop’s Spirrt in the Church
Still lives unspent, untired,
Inspiring hearts that fain would searct:
'llhe truths Himself inspired.

~ Move, HoLy GHosT, with might
Amongst us as of old ;
Dispel the falsehood, and unite
In true faith the true fold. Amen

533 /i taat sat on the Throne said, Behoid [ inaks
all things new.”
m#* OH hiow fair that morning brok-
When in Eden man awoke

Beast and bird and iusect bright
Revell'd in the gladsome light |

er Gob look’d down from Heav'n abovs
All was life and joy and love.

¢ Ah! the doleful change when sit
Darkly, subtly enterd in !
War and pestilence and dearth
“Mar and sadden Gob’s fair earth ;
Human sorrow fills the air ;
Death is reigning everywhers.

mf Yet rejoice ; for Gop on high

7/ Hath not left His world to die®
Gop% dear SoN, with dying breath,
Broke the power of sin and death ;
CHRIsT the Tempter overthrew,
CurisT is making all things new.

» Lorp, in me be sin subdued
So may I with heart renew’ci,
cr Fight the fight and run the race,
Work in my ap)ointed place,
mf Waiting for the glad new birth
Of Thy perfect Heav'n ard earth. Amen
(410)



GENERAL HYMNS.
534 « Verily when we were with you, we tol’d you befor:

that we should suffer tribulation.’
mf AR down the ages now,
. Her éourney well-nigil done,
The pxanm “hurch pursues her way,
And longs tc reach her crown,
~;. No wider is the gate,
No broader is the way,
No smoother is the ancient path
That leads to light and day.
mf  No feeWler is the foe,
No slacker grows the fight,
Nor less the need of ermour tried,
Of shield and helmet bright.
o Thus onward still we press,
Through evil and through good,
Through pain, or poverty, or want,
Through peril or through blood.
Still faithful to our Gop,
And to our Captain true,
«r We follow where He leads the way,
The Kingdom still in ¥iew. Amnieu,

B3D * To me to live is Christ, and to di¢ is gun
P ORD), it belongs not to my care
L Whether I die or live ;
»2 To love and serve Thee is my éhare,
And this Thy grace must give.

1f life be long, oh make me glad
The longer to obey ;

1f short, no labourer is sad
To end his toilsome day.

# Curist leads me through no darker rocms
Than He went through before ;
He that unto Gop’s kingdom comes
Must enter by this door.
()
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Come, Lorp, when grace hath made me meet
Thy blesséd Face to see :
er For i{Thy work on earth be aweet,

What will Thy glory be !

Then I shall end f?:ly sad complaints
__ And weary sinful days,
m/ And join with the triumphant Saints
That sing my SAVIOUR’S praise.
fd M%ll](nowled of that life is small,
e eye of faith is dim ;

But ’tis enough that CaRRIsT knows all,

er  And I shall be with Him. Amen.

H53B “ For now they dexire a better country, that is o
Acarenly.”
mf FTYHERE is a land of pure delight,
P s Saints mhortal rergn
Infinite day excludes the night,
And pleasures banish pain.

There everlasting spring abides,
e And neverwithering flowers ;
dimDeath, like a narrow sea, divides
That heavenly land from ours.
er Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood
Stand dress'd in living green ;
So to the Jews old Canaan stood,
While Jordan roll'd between.
p But timorous mortals start and shrink
To cross the narrow sea,
And linger shivering on the brink,
And fear to launch away.
m/ Oh, could we make our doubts remove,
Those g‘oomy doubts that rise,
And see the Canaan that we love
With unbeclouded eyes :
(en3)
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or Could we but climb where Moses stood,
And view the landscape o'er ;
Not Jordan’s stream, nor death’s cold flood,
Should fright us from the shore. Amen.

D37 ¢ Thou wilt keep him in perfect peace, vhose mind i3
stayed on Thee” ®

EACI;:, perfect peace, in this dark world of

sin
The Blood of Jesus whispers peace within.

Poace, perfect peace, by thronging duties
press'd 7 .
To do the will of Jesus, this is rest.

Zeace, perfect peace, with sorrowy surging round 1
On Jests’ Bosom nought but calm is found.

Jeace, perfect peace, with loved ones far away 1
“n Jesus’ keeping we are safe and they.

’eace, perfect peace, our future all unknown
JEsrs we know, and He is on ®he Throne.

2eace, pgrfect peace, death shadowing us and
ours
J 303 has vanquish'd death and all its powers.

_tisenough: (m/) earth's struggles soun shall cease,
And Jesvus call us to Heav'n's perfect peace.
en.

338 “ That whether we wake or slcep we showld hos
together with Mim.”

r THEY whose course on earth is o'er,
Think they of their brethren more?
They before the Throne who bow
they for their brethren now
(43
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We, by enemies distrest—

They 1n Paradise at rest ;

We the captives—they the freed —
We and they are one indeed.

One in all we seek or shun,
One—bepause our Lorb is one ,
One in heart and one in love—
We below, and they above.

Those whom many a land divides,
Many mountains, many tides,
Have they with each other part,
Fellowship of heart with heart ?

Each to each may be unknown,
B’:i’g’e apart their hl):ts b? thrown ;
ring tongues their lips may speak,
One be strong, and one be wea{ —
sr Yet in Sacrament and prayer
Each with other hath a share ;
Jdim Hath a share in tear and sigh,
Watch, and Fast and Litany.

nf Saints deparled even thus
Hold communion still with us ;

Still with us, beyond the ‘veil
Praising, pleading without fail.

-r  With them still our hearts we raise,
Share their work and join their praise,
Rend’ngg worship, thanks, and love
To the TriNITY above. Amen.

“ Seek ¢ the kingdom of God and His righteous
539 ness, g:;;;l these :Iz‘nga X 1l be added unto you.”
mp AKE not thought for food or raimen
T Careful o::s so anxiously ; b
:r For the King Himself provideth
Food and clothes for thee,
(o%)
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He Who daily feeds the sparrows,
He Who clothes the lilies bright,
More than birds and flowers holds thee
Precious in His sight.
dimWould’st thou give a stone, a serpent
To thy pleading child for foed
¢r And shall not thy Heavenly FATHER
Give thee what is good ?

m/ On the heart that careth for thee
Rest thou then from sorrow free ,
For of all most tender fathers
None so good as He®

Seek thou first His gracious promiss,
Treasure stored in Heav'neabhove ;

So thou may’st entrust all other
Safely to His love.

7 Unto Thee, O bounteous FATHER,
Glory, honour, praise be done ;
With the Sox and HoLy §PIRIT,
QGob for ever ONE.  Amen,

540 “ Fight the good fight.”

nf JUGHT the good fight with all th might,
Curist is thy Strength, an Carist thy

Right ;
Lay hold on life, and it shall be
Thy joy and crown eternally.

Run the straight race through Gop's good grace,
Lift up thine eye%:?d seek His Face ;
Life with its way before us lies, .
Cm'rinheptth.u;:l CHeisT the prize.

as)



GENERAL HYMNS.

my Cast care aside, lean on thy Guide ;
His boundless mercy will provide ;
Trust, and thy trusting soul shall prove

or CHRIST is its life, and Cunist its love.

my Faint not nor fear, His Arms are near,
He chan<eth not, and thou art dear ;

er Only believe, and thou shalt see
That Curist is all in all to thee, Amen.

B41 « With one mind striving together . . . and in nothing
terrified by your adversaries.”
Y4 “ TE are soldiers of Cuist, Who is mighty to
save, ’
And His Banner the Cross is unfurl'd ;
We g: pledged to be faithful and steadfast and

Agnin:: Satan, the flesh, and the world.
We are brothers and comrades, we stand side by
sy vin i sod oo fope e hoseme;
ngen we bear the reproacu of His Name.

% At the font we were mark’d with the Cross on
Of out gvace and our calling the s
our grace and our ing the sign :
And the weakest is strong to ie true to his vow,
For the armour we wear is Divine.

We will watch ready arm'd if the Tempter draw

near,
If he come with & frown or & amile : .
We will heed not his threats, nor his flatteries

hear,
Nor be taken by storm or by wile,
[4
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GENERAL HYMNS,

We will master the flesh, and its longings restrain,
We will not be the bond-slaves ofglinfa

The pure Spirit of Gob in our nature shall reign,
And our spirits their freedom shall win.

For the world’s love we live not, its hate we defy,
And we will not be led by the throng ;

We'll be true to ourselves, to our FATHER on high,
And the bright world to which we belong.

Now let each cheer his comrade, let hearts beat aa
one, *
While we follow where CHRisT leads the way ;
"Twere dishonour to yield, or the battle to shun,
We will fight, and will witch, and will pray.
Though the warfare be weary, the trial be sors,
In the might of our Gop we wi" stand ;
Ob ! what joy to be crown'd ani be pure evea
mere,
In the peace of our own Fatherland.  Amen.

5492  Quit you like men; be strong.”
m TAND up -—stand up for Jesvs !
4 S Ye solcriers of the &‘ross ;
Lift high tis royal banuer,
It must not suffer loss.
er From victory unto vncm{
His army He shall lead,
Till every foe is vanquish'd?
J And Chgist is Lorp indeed.
mf Stand up !—stand up for Jesus !
dim The solemn watchword hear ;
If while ye nlecp He suffers,
er __ Away with shame and fear ;
Where'er ye meet with evil,
Within you or without,
for the Gobp of battles,
And put th: foe)to rout.
(114
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o/ Stand up —stand up for Jrsus !

The trumpet call obey ;

Forth to the mighty conflict
In this His glorious day.

Ye that are men now serve Him
Against unnumber’d foes ;

Let courage rise with danger
And strength to strength opoose.

Stand up !'—stand up for Jesu !
Stand in His strength alone ;-
dimThe arm of flesh will fuil you,
Ye dare not trust your own.
¢r Put on the Go.pel armour,
Each piece put on with prayer;
When duty calls or danger
Be neveor wanting there |

mf Stand up !—stand up for Jesvs |

The strife will not be long ,
This day the noise of hattle,

The next the victor's sung.

o To him that overcometh,
A crown*f life shall be ;

J He with the King of (;‘lm;y\
Shall reign eternally. Amen.

843 “ Wien the enemy -hallcoma in liko a flocd, the Spirit
of the pord shall lift up a standard aganst him.”

? THERE’S peace and rest in Paradise,
. In weary hours we say ;
And oh that we had wings like doves
That we might flee away !

mp For here 80 strong the evil seems,
Bo weak 8 the good,

ndard wavers in the rush

Of evil, like a flood.

. (418)
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At times, through the long lonely watch,
Nor sun nor moon appears ;

Without, incessant ﬁ{htmgs are,
Within, incessant fears.

Then for the quiet land we long,
And the abode of Peace p

And for the word, (¢r) “ Come, weary soul,
From war and vigil cease !”

cr  Bu in our stronger hours we grasp
The warrior’s sword again,
And burn the good fight yet to fight,
The fuithful watch maintain.

n./ We fain would tread the famous way
Martyrs and saints have trod ;
The hours ebb fast of this one day
Of noblest war for Gop !

The Lorp Himself hath need of us;
er On! till the fight be won;
/ And the King's words shall thrill the heart
“ Servant of Gop, well done !” ®Amen.

544 « 0 praisc God.”
RAISE the Lorp, His glories show,
7P Saints within His courts below,
Angels round His Throne abdVe,
All that see and share His love.
Earth to Heav'n, and Heav'n to earth,
Tell His wond:i.'rsil sing H sll? worth ;
to and shore to shore,
APtg-:ise Inﬁ:':, praise Him, evermore.
Pmsem tli:p Lonl?aHis me\"lcies trace ;
is providence an
All that Hmr man hath &one,
AllHesendsustlzrouthuSou: .
") (1



GENERAL HYMNS.

Strings and voices, hands and hearts,
In the concert bear your parts ;
All that breathe, your Lorp adore,
F Praise Him, praise Him, evermore. Amen.

545 * Glorious things m'(;' U;p'r:kcn of thee, O thou city of

/ G_LORIOI’S things of thee are spoken,
Zion, city of our Gob;
He Whose word cannot be broken
Form'd thee for His own abode.
On the Rock of ages founded,
What can shake thy sure repose ?
With salvation’s walls surrounded,
Thou muay'st smile at all thy foes.

xf See, the streams of living waters,

Springing from eternal love,

Well supply thy sons and daughters,
And alY f{ear of want remove.

Who can faint while such a river
IKver flows their thirst to assuage ;

Grace, which like the Lorp the Giver,
Never fails from age to age 1

Round each habitation hov'ring,
See the cloud and fire appear,
For a glery and a cov'ring—
Showing that the Lorb is near.
Thus they march, the pillar leading,
Light by night and shade by day ;
Dail{lon the manna feeding
Which He gives them when they pray.

P SAVIOUR, since of Zion’s city
I, through (i;mcc, a member am,
Let the world deride or pity,
I will glory in Thy Name.
{480 )
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Fading is the world’s best J)leasure,
All 1ts boasted pomp and show ;
7 Sdlid joys and lasting treasure
None but Zion’s children know. Amen.

546 ‘“ Praisc the Lord from the hca’z:cns. Prase th,
Lord from the earth.

Vi T E holy Angels bright,
1 Whe wa?t at Gng's right hand,
{’r through the realms of light
My at your Lorp’s command,
Assist our song?
Or else the theme
Too high doth seem
For mortal tongue.

" Ye blesstéd souls at rest,
Who ran this earthly race,
And now, from sin released,
Behold the Saviour’s Face,

His praises sound,
As in His light
With sweet delight
Ye doabound.

Ya saints, who toil below,
Adore your heavenly King,
And onward as ye go
Some joyful anthem sing ;
Take what He gives
%l?d pri,ise Him %tll
Through good an
Who ever lives !

My soul, bear thou thy part,

Triumph in Gop above,

And with a well-tuned heart

Sing thou the songs of love !
( 481
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Let all thy days
S Till life shall end
Whate'er He scnci,
Be fill'd with praise. Ameun.

B47 ¢ The ra- somed of the Lord 3,15411 return 1d come to
Zion rwith songs.

mf HILDREN of the Heavenly King,
As ye journey, sweetly sing ,
Sing your SAVIOUR'S worthy praise,
Glorious in His works and ways.

p We are travelliag home to Gop
In the way the fathers trod ;

cr They are happy now, and we
Soon thei- happiness shall see.

mf Lift your eyes, ye sons of light,
Sion’s city 1s in sight ;
There our endle&sioxne shall be,
There¢ our Lorp we soon shall see.

<"ear not, hrethren, joyful stand
On the borders of your land i
JEsus Cunrist, your FATHER'S SoN,
Bids you undismay’d go on.

» Lorp, obedient we would go,
Gladly leaving all below ;
er Ounly Thou our Leader be
S And we still will follow Thee. Amen.

48 “ His name only is excellent, and Iis praise above
5 Heaven and earth.”

b4 ET all the world in every corner siug,
L My Gop and King ! v
The heav’ns are not too high
His praise may thither fly ;
( e83)
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dim The earth is not too low,

cr His praises there may grow.

S/ Let all the world in every corner sing,
My Gop and King !

Let all the world in every corner sing,
My Gop and King !
The Church with psalms must shout,
No door can keep them out ;
But above all the heart
Must begr the longest part.
Let «ll the world in every corner sing,
My Gop and King ! Amen.

549 “ A perfect heart.”
mf FOR a heart tc praise tny Gop,
O A heart from s?n set free;
A heart that'’s sprinkled with the Blood
So freely shed for me :

A heart resign’d, submissive, meek,
My great Redeemer’s Trone ;

Where only CHRIsT is heard to speak,
Where JES‘US reigns alone :

A humble, lowly, contrite heart,
Bclieving},l true, and clean,

W hich neither life nor death cam part
From Him that dwells within :

A heart in every thought renew’d,
And full of love Divine ;

Perfect, and right, and pure, and good,
A copy, Lorb, of Thine.

Thz nature, gracious LorD, impart,
Come quickly from above ;
Write Thy new Name upon my heart,
Thy new best Name of Love. Amen.
(483)
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650 “ The Lord hath given me a lom[ue .« . and [ will
NGHL-VOICES, ever s
mf ever singing,
-A- Round Thy Throne of hghtg
Angel-harps for ever nngmg,,
Rest not day nor night ;
Thousan<'s onYy live to bless Thee
cr  And confess Thee
S Lorp of might !
mf Thou, Who art beyond the farthest
Mortal eye can scan,—
Can it be that Thou regardest
Songs of sinful man ¢
Can we know that Thou art near us,
er And wilt hear us ?
S Yea, we can !
- mf Yea, we know that Thou rejoicest
O'er each work of Thine ;
Thou didst ears and hands and voices
For T hy praise design ;
Craftsman’s art and music’s measure
For Thy pleasure
All coinbine.
In Th House, (Jreat GOD, we offer
ine own to Thee ;
And for Thine acceptance proffer
All unworthily
Heartd and minds and hands and voices,
In our choicest
Psalmedy.

/7 Honour, glory, might, and merit
Thine shall ever be,
Faruer, Son, and HoLy SpirIT,
Blesséd TRINITY !
Of the best that Thou hast given,
Earth and Heaven
Render Thee. Amen.
(48¢)
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851 “ The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, and the love of
God, and the communion of the Holy Ghost be with
nf NFAY th fC S
the e of CHRIST our SAVIOUR,
M And the FaTaER'Ss boundless love,
With the HoLy SpIrrT’s favour,
Rest upon us from above. *

Thus may we abide in union
With each other and the Lorp,
Anc possess, in sweet communion,
Joys which earth cannot afford. Amen.

frolp Communion.

652 “ Tt is the Spirit that quickencth.”

? OOK down upon”us, Gop of grac
L And send from Thy fhost holy p
The quickening SpiriT all Divine .
On us and on this bread and wine,

O may His overshadowing

Make now for us this bread we bring

The Body of Thy SoN oy Lorp,

This cup His Blood for sinners pour'd. Amen.

“ 2%hat they all may be one.”

563
f THOU, ‘Who at Thy first Eucharist didst pray
That all Thy Church might Qe for ever one,
Grant us at every Eucharist to sa{) .
With longin;i' heart and soul, * Thy will be done.”
Oh, may we all one Bread, one Body be,
» Through this blest Sacrament of Unity.

p For all Thy Church, O Lorp, we intercede ;
Make Thou our sad divisions soon to cease ;
Draw us the nearer each to each, we plead,
By drawing all to Thee, O Prince o ce;
Thus may we all one Bread, one Body g:?
» Through this blest Sacrament of Unity.
(488)



HOLY COMMUNION.
B58  “ The Bloud of sprinkling, vhich speckith.”

[ ICTIM Divine. Thy grace we claim
While thus Thy precious Death we akow
Once offer'd up, a spotl]ess Lamb,
In Thy great temple here below,
er Thou didst for all mankind atone,
m/ And standest now before the Throue

Thou standest in the holiest place,
As now for guilty sinners slain ; .
Thy Blood of sprinkling speaks and prage
Allprevalent for helpless man

p Thy Blood is still om ransom feund,

or And spreads salvation all around.

Gob still vespet ts Thy sacrifice,
*Its savour sweet doth always please |
The Offering smokes through earth and skion,
Diffusing life and joy and peace ;
To these Thy lower courts it comes,
And fills them with Divine perfumes.
! ¢

or We need not now go up to Heav'n
To bring the long-sought Saviour down ;
Thou art to all that seek Thee given,
Thou dost e'en now Thy banquet crown :

p To every far thful soul appear,

mf And show Thy Real Presence here. Amen.

B57  “ The Body and Blood of the Lord

mp HAIL, Body true, of Mary born, and in the
manger laid,
That once with thorn and scourging torn wast oo
the Cross display'd,
. ( e88 “



HOLY COMMUNION.

That every eye might there descry th’ uplifted
Sacritice,

Which once for all to Gop on high paid our
redemption’s price !

Hail, precious Blood, by true descent drawn from
our own first sire,

Yet innocent of that fell taint which ﬁlli our veins
with fire,

Ouce from the side of Him that died for love of us
His &kin

Drain’d an atofiement to provide and wash away
our sin !

Still Thou art there amist us, Lokp, unchange-
ably the same,

When at Thy board with one accord Thy promises
we claim ;

But lo ! the way Thou com’st to-day is,one wheére
bread and wine

Conceal the Presence they convey, both human
and Divine.

How glorious is that Body pow, thronsd on the
ﬁrone of Heav'n !
The Angels bow, and marvel how to us on earth
tis given ; 4
Ob, to discern what splendours burn within these
veils of His,—
Tha.témth could into vision turn, #nd see Him as
els!

How mighty is the Blood that ran for sinful nature’s
needs !

It broke the ban, it rescued man ; it lives, and
speaks, and ploads

And all who sup from ﬁns blest Cup in faith and
hope and love,

Shall prove that death is swallow’d up in richer

ife above. Amen.
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5B8 “ Thanks b to God for His unspeakable gif!.”
mf O JESU, Blessed Lorp, to Thee
My heartfelt thanks for ever be
Who hast so lovingly bestow’d
On me Thy Body and Thy Blood.
Break forth, my soul, for joy, and say,
What weallh is come to me to-day !
P My Saviovr dwells within me now ;
cr How blest am I ! (p) bow good Thou zx; !
en.,

BHY © They took knowledje of tlmg, that they had vecn
with Jesus.

- O CHRIST, our Gop, Who with Thine own hast
bee

m, .
Our spirits cleave tp Thee, the Friend unseen.

Votchgafe that all who on Thy hounty feed
May heed Thy Love, and prize Thy givfta i;adeed.

Make every heart that is Thy dwelling-place
A water'd garden fill'd with fruits of grace.

Each holy purpose heby ns to fulfil;
Increase our faith to feed upon Thee still.

Tlluminate our minds, that we may: see
In all around us holy signs of Thee.

And may such witness in our lives appear,
That all may know Thou hast been with us Lere.

O grant us peace, that by Thy peace possess'd,
Thy life within us we may manifest.

8o shall we pass our days in holy fear,
In joyful consciousness that Thou art near.

f So shalt Thou be for ever, loving Lorp,
Our Shield and our exceeding great Reward.
Amen.
490)
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560 % The Lord shall give thee rest.”
tou GATHERINGS OF CLERGY OR CHURCH-WORKERS

mp WITH weary feet and sadden’d heart,
From toil and care we flee,
p And come, O dearest Lorp, apart
To rest awhile with Thee.

The courts of Heav'n were lost to view,
The world had come between ;
¢ Dut here the veil is rent in two;
We sce tlw. things unseen.

¢ OQur sius, in Thy pure light descried,
Stand out in dread array ;
cr But here in Love’s absolving tide
Their guilt is wash’d away.
v Witk strife of tongues distratight and worz
Our troublous way we trod ;
Lut cast ourselves, this holy morn,
Iuty the peace of Gob.
./ And oh | what depth of joy, as thus
We bend the trembling knee.
To know that Thou art oife with us,
And we are one with Thee. Amen.

The foll:)wing ITymns are suitable ;

620 Love Divine, all loves excelling.
828 Not for our sins alone.

olp Waptism.

BG1 « Buried with Him in baptism, wherein also ye are
risen with Him.”
2 T CHRI1ST we share a mystic gravs,
With CHRisT we buried lie ;
But ’tis not in the darksome cave
By mournful Calvary.
( 491 )



HULY BAPIISM

The pure and bright baptismal flood

Entombs our nature’s stain :
er New creatures from the cleansing wave

With CHRIST we rise again.

Thrice blest, if through this world of strife,
And sin, and selfish care,

Qur 'snow-white robe of righteousness
We undefiled wear.

mf Thrice blest, if through the gate of death
All glorious and free

S We to our joyful risxing pass,
O risen Logp, with Thee. Amen

BB ¢ Baptizing t'lu‘m in the Name of I‘Iw I"u'f)u'r, and of
the Son, und of the Holy Ghost.

mf O FATHER, bless the children
' ./ Brought hither to Thy gate ;
Lift up their fallen nature,
Restore their lost estate ;
Renew Thine image in them,
And own them, by this sign,
Thy very sa.s and (K’lllghtcrﬂ,
dim New born of birth Divine.

mf O Jesu Lorp, receive them ;

Thy loving Arms of old
Were open’d wide to welcome

Thet'children to Thy fold ;

p Let these, baptized, and dying,

cr Then rising from the dead,

/ Henceforth be living members
Of Thee, their living Head.

p O Hovy Spirtr, keep them ;
Dwell with them to the last,
Till all the fight is ended,
And all the storins are past.
( 92>



HOLY BAPTISM.

cr Renew the gift baptismal,

From strength to strength, till each
uyf The troublous waves o’ercoming,

The land of life shall reach.

O FATHER, Sox, and SPIRIT,
O Wisdom, Love, and Pdwer,
We wait the promised blessing
In this accepted hour !
r \V& name upon the children
he Threefold Name Divine ;
cr Receive them, cleanse them, own them,
wf  And keep them eyer Thine. Amen.

BB3 ‘‘If any man be in Christ, ke is a ncw creature.

FOR AN ADULT.

7 FATHER, Sov, and Hory GnésT,
In solemn power come down,
Present with Thy heavenly host
cr Thy Sacrament to crown :
See a sinful child of eagth ;
Bless for kim the cleansing flood ;
Make Zim by a second birth
mf  One with the life of Gon.

p Let the promised inward grace
Accompany the si
On /s new-born soul impress
The glorious Name Divine ;
cr Fatukeg, all Thy love reveal,
JEesus, all Thy mind impart,
nf HoLy GHosT, renew, and dwell
For ever in Ats heart. Amen.

The following Flymn is suitable*
487 The Son of Man from Jordan rose.
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For the Poung.

564 “ Now lkcrr;forc, our Ga{, ux.slumk Thee, and praise
T'hy glorious Nume.

StNDAY EVENING.

mf ND now this holy day

A. Is drawing to its end,
Once ntore, to Thee, O Loxp,
QOur thanks and prayers we send.

We thank Thee for this rest
From earthli' care and strefe ;
We thank Thee for this help
To higher, holier life.

We thank Thee for Thy House ;
It is Thy Palace-gate

Where Thou, upon Thy Throne
Qf mercy, still dost wait.

We thank Thee for Thy Word,
Thy Gospel's joyful sound ;
Oh, may its holy fruits
Wichin our &earts abound !

dinYet, ere we go to rest, .
FaTuER, to Thee we pray,
Forgive the sins that stain
E’en this Thy holy day.

Through Jesus let the past
Be blotted from Thy sight,
And let us all now sleep

p At peace with Thee this night.

J To Gop the FATRER, SoN,
And SpiriT glor!\; be,
From all in earth and Heav'n,
Through all eternity. Amen.
(44)



FOR THE YOUXNG,

58D  The Sun of Man shall come wn His Glory, bnd all
the holy Angels with Him.”

m TP in Heaven, up in Heaven
4 -[J In the brightpplace far a\\{ay,
He Whom bad men crucitied,
Sitteth at His Father's side.
Till the Judgment Day.

And He loves His little children,
And He pleadeth for them thers,
AsKing the great Gop of Heav'n
din'That their sins may be forgiven,
And He hears their prayer.

¢r Never more a helpless Baby,
Born in poverty aud pain,
i/ But with awful glory crowe’d,
With His Angels standing round,
He shall come again.

Tlen the wicked souls shall tremble,
And the good souls shall rejoice ;
Parents, children, every gne,
Then shall stand lefore f]is Throne,
And shall.hcar His voice.

er And all faithful holy Christians,
Who their Master’'s work bave done,
Shall appear at His right hand
And in{:crit the fair land
That His love has won. Amen.

566 % Partakers of the Divine nature.”
mf D ] EMBERS of CHRriIsT are we;

He is our livin ,
dimThat henceferth we should ever be
By His good SpiriT led
( 495 )



FOR THE YOUXNG.

In the same narrow path
Our Lorp and SAVIOUR trod-—
The path that leadeth by the Cross
er To glory and to Goo.

mf/ Children of Gop are we ;
Such grace o s is given,

To kneeland pray in CHRIST'S own words,
“Fatneg, Which art in Heav'n;”
Secking to Jdo His will
As Angels do abave,

And walking 1 obedicnt ways
Of holy truth nd love.

Of Heaven ~ kingdom we
Inheritors were made ;

Each at the Font in (C'HRrIST'S own rubs

Of spotless white array'd.

dine  Upon our forchead now
T traced the sutfering sign,

er That one day on each saintly brow
A glorions erown may shine.

mf  CHRIST'S little ones are we ;
“And unto % are given

Angelic gmards, who ever see

Our FaTHER'S fuce in [Reav'n,
P To walk iu folly now
We may not, must not, dare,
~er Mindfuk Whose seal is on our brow,
Whose holy Name we bear. Amen.

B87  “Jt shall be vwell with them that fear God.”

mp O MY Gop, I fear Thee !
Thou art very high,
er Yet to us, Thy children,
Thou art always nigh,
Far removed from mortal sight,
Dwelling in eternal light.
( 498)



FOR THE YOUNG.

r O my Gob, I fear Thee !
Yet 1 come in prayer,
For my Saviovur tells me
I need not despair ;
cr Tells me of a FATHER'S love,
And a home prepared above.

Never earthly father
Loveth like to Thee ;
Thou dost guide and pardon
® Guilty ones like me ;
Sending down Thy Holy Sox
That all sinners might be won.

mp O my Gop, 1 fear Thee,
Holy, just, and tre ;
cr But, m{ Heavenly FATBER,
I will love Thee too ;
Guide me till this life be past,
Take me to Thyself at last. Amen.

568 “ Looking unto Jegus.”

4 AMB of Gop, 1 look to Thee,

L THou slmlt’my example be :
Thou art gentle, meek, and mild,
Thou wast once a little child.

Fain I would be as Thou art ;

(live me Thy obedient heart ;
dimThou art pitiful and kind,

Let me have Thy loving mind.

Meek and lowly may I be ;

Thou art all humility :

Let me to my betters bow,

Subject to Thy parents Thou.
497 )



FOR THE YOUNG.

mf Let me above all fulfil
Gop my Heavenly Father's will;
Never His good SPIRIT grieve,
Only to His glory live.

Thou didst live to Gop alone,
Thouv.didst never seek Thine own,
Thou Thyself didst never please,
(op was all Thy bhappiness.

p Loving Jest, gentle Lamb,

In Thy gracious Hands I am ;

Make me, SAvioUr, what Thou art ;
c¢r Live Thyself within my heart.

mf 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. Amen

5689 “ Ceuse to do evil, learn to do weli.”

mf DO no sinful action,
. Speak no angry word ;
Ye belong to Jesvs,
Children of the Lorp.
Curist is kind and gentle,
CHRIST is pure an‘c;l true ;
dimAnqd His little children
Must be holy too.
There's a wicked spirit
Watching round you still,
And he tries to tempt you
To all harm and ih.

¢r But ye must not hear him,
Though ’tis bard for you
To resist the evil,
And the good to do.
(¢08)



FOR THE YOUNG.

1/ For ye promised truly,
In your infant days,
To renounce him wholly,
And forsake bis ways.

Ye are new-born Christians,
Ye must learn to fights

With the bad within you,
And to do the right.

Curisg is your own Master,
He 1s good and true,

And His little children
Must be holy tvo.  Amen.

57C & Twine cyes shall eec the King w Flis beauty ; they
shall behold the lund that is very fur off "

m’ 'EVERY morning the red sun
- Rises warm and bright ;
dimBut the evening cometh on,
And the dark, cold night.
¢+ There's a bright land far®away,
Where 'tis never-ending day.

m/ Lvery spring the sweet young flowers
Open brii.' t and gay.
drinTill the chilly autumn hours
Wither them away.
¢r There’s a land we have not seen,
Where the trees are always green.

mf Little birds sing songs of praise
All the summer long
dimBut in colder, shorter duys

The,y iorizet their song. .
¢r There’s a place where An%ls sing
Cuaseless praises to their King.
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FOR THE YOUNG.

m/ CHRiIST our LORD is ever near
Those who follow Him ;
dimBut we cannot see Him here,
For our eyes are dim ;
or There is a most happy place
Wbhere men always see His face.

p Who shall go to that bright land !
or  All who do the right :
mf Holy children there shall stand
In their robes of white ;
For that Heav'n, so bright and blest,
dvmls our everlasting rest. Amen.

871 “ To Him that is ablc to kecp you from falling.”

(Y4 ING t¥ the Lorp the children’s hymn,
S His gentle love declare,
Who bends amid the Seraphim
To hear the children’s prayer.

9 He at a mother’s breast was fed,
. Though Giop’s own Sox was He;
He learnt the first small words He said
At a meek mother’s knee.

or Close to His loving Heart He press’d
The children of the carth ;
Hoe lift~d up His hands and bless’d
The babes of human birth.

mf Lo ! from the stars His Face will turn
On us with glances mild ;
The Angels of His Presence yearn
To bless the little child

mp Keep us, O Jesus, Lorn, for Thee
Tﬁat 80, by Thy dear grace, ’
We, children of the Font, may see
Our Heavenly FaTukr’s face. Amen
(500 )



FOR THE YOUNG.

B72 “God who helpeth us, and pourcth His bgmﬁh
upon us.”
mf JORD, I would own Thy tender care,
L And all Thy love to me ;
The food 1 eat, the clothes I wear,
Are al! bestow’d by Thee. , -

"Tis Thon preservest me frcm death
And dangers every hour;

I cagnot draw another breath
Unless Fhou give me power.

Q™

Kind Angels guard me every night,
As round my bed they stay :

Nor am T absent from Thy sight
In darkness or by day.

My health, and friends, and parents desa,
To me by Gob are given ;

I have not any blessing here
But what is sent from Heav'n.

m/ Such goodness, I.orn, angd constant sare
I never can repay ;
But may it be my daily prayer,
To love Thee and obey. Amen.

573 “ I'he Lord made all things.?

S L1 things bright and beautiful,
All creatures great and small,
All things wise and wonderful,
The Lorp Gop made them all.

m/ Each little flower that opens,
Each little bird that sings,
He made their glowing colours,
He made their tiny wings.
( 801 )



FOR THE YOUNG.

" The rich man in his castle,
The poor man at his gate,
Gop made them, high or lowly,

And order'd their estate.

The purple-headed mountain,

-~ 'The river running by,

The suncet and the morning,
That brightens up the sky --

The cold wind in the winter,
The pleasant summer sun,
The ripe fruits in the garden, —
He made them every one ;

The tall trees in the greenwood,
The meadows where we play,
The rushes by the water,
We gather every day ;—

He gave us eyes to see them,
And lips that we might tell,
S How great is Gon Alinighty, .
Who has made all things well.  Amen.

B74  Spcak, Lord, for Thy screant hearcth.”

mp USH'D was the evening hymn,
H The temple courts were ﬂrk H
dim  Thedamp was burning dim
Before the sacred ark ;
mf When suddenly a Voice Divine
Rang through the silence of the shrine.

P The old man, meek and mild,
The priest of Isracl, slept ;
His watch the Temple child,
The little Levite kept ;
er  And what from Eli’s sense was seal'd,
The Lorp to Hannali’s son reveal'd.
( 602



FOR THE YOUNG.

P Oh ! give me Samuel’s ear,
The open ear, O Lorp,
er Alive and quick to hear
Each whisper of Thy word ;
Like him to answer at Thy call,
And to obey Thee first of all.

P Oh ! give me Samuel’s heart,
A lowly heart, that waits
Where in Thy house Thou art,
Or watches at Thy gates,
¢r By day and night, a heart that stiil
Moves at the breathing of Thy will.

p Oh ! give me Samuel’s mind,
A sweet unmurmuring faith,
Ohedient and resign'd *
To Thee in life and death; .
er That T may read with child-like eyes
mf Truths that are hidden from the wise.A
men.

3

575 “ Thy brother shall Fise again.”

P ITHIN the churchyard, side by side,
Are many long low graves ;
And some have stones set over them,
On some the green grass waves.

Full many a little Christian child,
Woman, and man, lies there ;
And we pass near them every time

When we go in to prayer.

They cannot hear our footsteps come,
They do not see us pass ;
They cannot feel the warm bright sun
That shines upon the grass.
(803 ) >



FOR THE YOUXG.

er Tiey do not hear when the great hell
Is ringing overhead ;
They cannot rise and come to Church
dim With us, for they are dead.

But we believe a day shall come
e Whern all the dead will rise,
When they who sleep down in the grave
Will ope again their eyes.

For CHRrisT our LLorD was.buried once,
mf He died and rose in,

He conquer'd death, He left the grave ;
dim And so will Christian men.

mp So when the friends we love the best
Lie in their churchyard bed,
We must not cry too bitterly
Over the happy dead ;

or Because, for our dear SAVIOUR'S sake,
Our sins are all forgiven ;
4ind Christir ns only l{;xll asfeep
mf To wake again in Heav'n. Amen.

For School any Lollege Bige.
N

B76 “ The fear of the Lord, that is wisdom; and &
depart from evil 18 understanding.

BeGINNING OF TERM.

mf LORD, behold us with Thy blessing
Once again assembled here,
Onward be our footsteps pressing
In Thy love, and faith, and fear ;
dim Still protect us

or By Thy Presence ever near.
[ 'as )



FOR SCHOOL AND COLLEGE USE.

mf For Thy mercy we adore Thee,
For this rest upon our way ;

# Lorp, again we bow hefore Thee,
Speed our labours day by day ;

cr Mind and spirit
With Thy choicest gifts array.

mf Keep the spell of home affection
Still alive in every heart ;
May’ its power, with mild direction,
Draw ovr love from self apart,
Till Thy children
Feel that Thou their Father art.

Break temptation’s fatal power,
Shielding all with guardian care,
Safe in every careless hour,
Safe from sloth and sensual snar~ ;
Thou, our SAvVIOUR,
Still our failing strength repair.  Amer.

BY77 « Stublish the thing, O God, Kat Thou has:: wrought

i us.”
Exp oF TerM.
mf Lom). dismiss us with Thy blessing,
Thanks for mercies past receive ;
dimPardon all, their faults confessing ;
Time that'’s lost may all retrieve ;
cr May Thy children
Neé'er again ’I‘:hy SPIRIT grieve.

mf Bless Thou all our days of lcisure ;
Help us selfish lures to flee;
Sanctify our every pleasure ;
Pure and blameless may it be 3
May our gladness
Draw us evermore to Thes.
(605 )



FOR SCHOOL AND COLLEGF USE.

\
By Thy kindly influence cherizh
All the good we here have gain'd ;
May all taint of evil perish
By Thy mightier power restrain’d ;
Seek we ever
.. Knowledge pure and love unfeign'd.

Let Thy father-hand be shiclding
All who here shall meet no more ;
May their seed-time past be yielding
Year by year a richer,store ;
Thos¢ returning,
Make more faithful than before. Amen.

foly Matvimonp.

B78 “ The Lord dv 50 to me and more also, if oujht but
deitth part thee and me.”

mf O PERFECT Love, all human thought tran-
scending,
P Lewly we knegl in prayer before Thy Throne,
cr That tdgcirs may be the love which knows no
ending,
Whom Thou for evermore dost join in one
O perfect Life, be Thou their full assurance

f tender charity and steadfast faith,
Of gatient hogc;E and quict brave endurance,

With childlike trust that fears nor pain nor
death.
Grant them the joy which brightens earthly

SOITOW,
p  Grant them the peace which calms all earthly

strife ;
mf And to life’s day the glorious unknown morrow
That dawns upon eternal love and life. Amen
( 506 )



HOLY MATRIMONY.

B79 ¢ Except the Lord build the house, their” labour is
but lost that build it.”

mf O FATHER all creating,
Whose wisdom, love, and power
First bound two lives together
In Eden’s primal hour,
din'To-day to these Thy children
Thine earliest gifts renew, —
cr A home by Thee made happy,
A love. y Thee kept true.

mp O SAviorR, Guest most bounteous
Of old in Galilees
Vouchsafe to-day Thy presence
With these who call on Thee
cr  Their store of earthly gladness
Transform to heavenly wine,
And teach them, in the tasting,
To know the gift is Thine.

mp O SrirIT of the FATHER,
Breatle on them froig above,
So mighty in Thy pureness,
So tender in Thy love ;
¢r That guardéd by Thy presence,
From sin and strife Lept free,
Their lives may own Thy gnidane:
Their hearts be ruled by Thee.

mf Except Thou build it, FATriER,

The house is built 1n vain ;

Except Thou, SAVIOUR, bless it,
The joy will turn to pain ;

But nought can break the marriage
Of hearts in Thee made one,

And love Thy Sreirit hallows
Is endless love begun. Amen.



For a Ceachers’ Meceting.

580 “ e word that T shall speak unto thee, that thou
shalt speuh.”

mf SH INE Thou upon us, Lorp,
True Light of men, to-day ;

And through the written word
Thy very self display ;

That Yo from hearts which burn
With gazing on Thy Face,

The little ones may learn
The wonders of Thy grace. .

mp Breathe Thou upon as, Lorp,
Thy Spirit’s living Flame,
or That so with one accord
Our lips may tell Thy Name ;
Give Thou the hearing ear,
Fix Thou the wandering thought,
That those we teach may hear
The great things Thou hast wrought.

m/ Speak Thou for us, O Lorp,
In all we say of Thee ;
According to Thy Word
Let all our teaching be ;
That so Thy lambs may know
Their own true Shepherd's voice,
Where'er He leads them go,
or  A#d in His love rejoice.

m/ Live Thou within us, L.orp ;
Thly)' mind and will be ours ;
Be Thou beloved, adored,
And served, with all our powers ;
That so our lives may teach
Thy children what Thou art,
dimAnd plead, by more than speech
For Thee with every heart, en.
(58 )



For Theological Colleges,

B8] « Also I heard the voice of the Lord, sayinf, mom
shall I send, and who will go for us? Then said
1, HUere am 1; send me.”

mf LORD of life, Prophetic Spiri1T,
In sweet measure evermore
To the holy children dealing
Each his gift from Thy rich store
r Bless .Thly family, adorin
cr  As in Israel’s schools of yore.

Holy Jesve, Eye most loving
On each young disciple bent ;

Voice that, seeming earthly, sumnion'd
Samuel to the awful tent ;

Hand that cast Flijal’s mantle ;
Thine be all Thy Grace hath fent.

m/ As to Thine own seventy scholars
Thou of old Thine Arm didst reacu,
Under Thy majestic shadow
Guiding them to do and teach,
Till their hour of solemn unction ;
dim  So be with us all and &ch.

m/ Gon and FATHER of all Spirits,
Whose dread call young Joshua knew,
dimForty days in darkness waiting
With Thy servant good anddrue,
¢r  Thence to wage Thy war descending,
Own us, Lorp, Thy champions too.

One Thy Light, the Temple filling,
Holy, Holy, ﬁolg, Three :
Meanest men and brightest Angels
Wait alike the word from Thee ;
Ilifhest musings, lowliest worship,
fust their preparation be.
(509 ) )



FOR THEOLOGICAL COLLEGES.

p N ‘v Thou speakest—hear we trembling—
From the glory comes a Voice.
Who accepts th’ Almighty’s mission ?
Who wih make CHRIsT'S work his choice
Who for Us proclaim to sinners,
Turn, belicve, endure, rejoice ?

~r Here are'we, REDEEMER, send us !
din  But because Thy work is fire,
And our Lips, unclean and earthly.
Breathe no breath of high desir.;
cr Send Thy Seraph from the Altar
Veil'd, but in his bright attire.

mf Cause him, Lorp, to fly full swiftly
With the mystic coar in hand,
Sin-consum.ing, soul-transforming
dim (Faith and love will understand) ;
Totuch our lips, Thou awful Mercy,
With Thine own keen healing brand,

mf Thou didst come that fire to kindle ;
Fain wouldt we Thy torches prove,
Far and wide Thy beacons lighting
With the undying spark of Jove :
dimOnly feed our flame, we pray Thee,
With Thy breathings from above.

u
S Now to Gon, the soul’s Creator,
To His Worp and Wisdom sure,
To His all-enlightening SeirrT,
Patron of the frail and poor,
THREE in ONE, be praise and glory
Here and while the Hcav'ng endure.
Amen.

If the Hymn be thought too long, it may be divided at the
end of Stanza 4.
( 510 )



FOR THEOLOGICAL COLLEGES.

582 ¢ Make ful! proof of thy ministry.

mf HOU, Who didst call Thy Saints of ¢cld
Thy chosen flock to teach,

Who mad’st the fearful-hearted bold,
And quick the slow of speech :,

Still Thou dost ask whom Thou shalt seud
And who will go for Thee, -

To feed Thy lambs, Thy sheep to tend ;
“Lorp, here am I ; send me.”

O send us—c’en as Thou, O Lorp,
Wast by the FATHER sent—
t-  To speak Thine own absolving word
To sinners penitent ;
To wash Thy chosen in thg flood
Whereby new birth is given ;
cr To minister the sacred Food,
The Bread of Life from Heav'n.

n./ And Thou, Who didst by prophets deign
To speak the will Divine,
That we may never speak in vain,
May all our words be Thine ;
r Oh, teach us, HoLy Guosr, that we
Thine heritage ma, teach ;
¢ Bid us to prophesy for Thee,
And in Thy power to preacl®.

mf So may we, though unworthy stili,

Most HoLy TrINITY,

Thy prophets, pastors, priests, fulfil
ur sacred ministry :

# That, when beside the crystal sea

We lay our office down,
cr The souly; that we have train'd for Thee
J May be our joy and crown. Amen.

(su) »e



For Church TWorkers any Guilys.

n
B8B83 “«tand fast in one spirit, striving togelier for (h:
Jauth of the Gospel”

mf THE call to arms is <ounding,
The foemen muster stronw,

dimWhile Saints beneath the Altar

Ave crying “ Lorp, how Jong 7
=/ The living and the loving

CurisT s royal Standard raise,

And marzhing on to conflict
sShout forth their Captain's pred-e

No time for =elf-indulgence,
For resting by the way ;
dinRepose will come at even,
Jut toil is for the day :
Work, like the blessed Jisvs,
Who from His earliest youth
Would do His Farner’s busines:
And witness for the truth.

mf For the one Fuith, the true Faith,

« The Faitl which eaunot fail.

For the one Church, the true (‘hurch,
"Gainst which no foes prevail ;

Made one with Gob Incuarnate,
We in His might must win

The glory of sclf-conguest,
Of victory over sin.

7 Behold ! upon Mount Sicn
A glorious people stand,
A crown on every forehead,
A palm in every hand ;
» Lo ! these are they who fmldly
The Name of (HRrIST confess'd,
f And now triumphant praise Him
In Heav'n’s unresting rest.
(612)



FOR CHURCHI WORKERS AND GUILDS,

2 O Jesu! Who art waiting
Thy faithful ones to crown,
Vouchsafe to bless our couflict,
mf  Our loving service own ;
Come in each heart for ever
or As King adored to reign,
Till we with Saints triumplfint
Uplift the victor strain. Amen.

FFoir a Serbice for Wlorhing FHex
B84  Toallin the Name of the Zord Jesus.”

mf QONS of Labour, dear to JEsUSs,
A2 To your homes and work ageir. ;

er Go with brave hearts back to duty,

dim_ Face the peril, bear the pain.

p» Be your dwellings ne’er so lowly,

or Yet remember, by your bed,

mf That the Sox of Gon most Holy

dim Had not where to lay His head.

mf Sons of Labour, think of JEsUs
As you rest your homes®within,
‘dimThink of that sweet Babe of Mary
in the stabte of the Inn.
Think how in the racred story
Jesus took a humble grade,
m/ And the Lorp of Life and Glosy
dim Work’'d with Joseph at his trade.

mf Sons of Labour, pray to JESUS,
dim_ Oh, how JEsUs pray’d for you !
In the moonlight, on the mountain,
Where the shimmering olives grew.
or When you rise up at the dawning,
Ere to toil you wend your way,
Pray, as He pra ’d.bin the morning,
Long before the break of day.
(813)



KOR A SERVICE FOR WORKING MEN.

mf Soils of Labour, be like JEsUS,

Undefiléd, chaste, and pure ;

And, though Satan teml)t, you sorely,
By His grace you shall endure.

Husband, father, son, and brother,
Be ye gentle, just, and true,—

Be ye kifid to one another,
As the Lorp is kind to you.

Sons of Labour, seek for Jestvs, -
Where He tells you yve sHall find,
dimIn the children, 'mid the mourners,
In the sick, poor, lame, and blind,—
“Search the Scriptures,” He entreats you,
“ For of Me they testify ;”
Love His Altar, where He meets you,
ya Saying, “Fear not—It is L.”

mf Sons of Labour, go to JEsUS,

dim  In your sorrow, shame, and loss ;
He is nearest, you are dearest,

e When you bravely bear His Cross.
Go to Him, Who died to save you,

And is still the sinner’s Friend ;

And the great love, which forgave you,

dim Will forgive you to the end.

af Sons of Labour, live for JEsUs,
Be your work your worship too ;
In His Name, and to His glory,
Do whate'er you find to do;
Till this night of sin and sorrow
Be for ever overpast ;
J And we sce the g(x;rc‘llen mMorrow,
Home with Jesus, home at last !
Amen.
( 614)



fMiggions.

385 “ He shall testify of Me, and ye also Jdl bear
witness.

: O SPIRIT of the Living Gop !
In all the fulness of Thy grace,
Where'er the foot of man hath trod,
Descend on our apostate race.

Give tongues of fire and hearts of Iove
To preach the reconciling word ;

(ive power and unction from alfove,
When€er thp joyful sound is heard.

Be darkness, at Thy coming, light,
Confusion order in Thy path;

Souls without strength inspire with might ;
Bid mercy triumph over wrath.

() Spirit of the Lorp ! prepare
All the round earth her Gop to meet
Sreathe Thou abroad like morning air,
Till hearts of stone begin to beat.

Baptize the nations; far and nigh
The trinmphs of the Crébs recora ;
'he Name of JEsus glorify
Till every kindred call Him Lorp.

H8Q /I shali set up an ensign for the na‘(m's."

1FT up your heads, ye gates of brass;

Ye bars of iron, yield ;

And let the King of Glo pass;
The Cross is in the field.

That banner, brighter than the star
That leads the train of night,
Shines on the march, and guides from far
His servants to the fight.
(518)



MISSIONS.

A\JO])’ war those servants wage ;
In that mysterious strife,

The powers of Heav'n and hell engage
For more than death or life.

Ye armies of the living GOD‘
Syorn warriors of CHRIST’S host,
Where Hallow'd footsteps never trod,

Take your appointed post.

Though few and small and weak your banda,
Strong in your Captain’s strength,

Go to the conquest of all lands :
All must be His at length.

The spoils at His victorious Feet
You shall rejoice to lay,

And lﬁv ypurselves as trophies meet,
In His great judgment day.

mf Then fear not, faint not, halt not now ;
In JEsus' Name be strong !
To Him shall all the nations bow,
, And sing the triumph song :—

[ 3
S Uq‘lifted are the gates of brass,
be bars of iron yield
Behold the King oty’ Glor& pass ;
The Cross hath won the field. Amen.

q"s

Thanksgiving for Missions.

B87 “ Blessed be His glorious Name for ever, and let the
:lea 'c'arth be filled with His glory; Amen and
men.

mf LORD of the harvest ! it is right and meet
That we should lay our first-fruits at Thy

feet
With joyful Alleluia.
(616 )



b 4

THANKSGIVING FOR MISSIONS.
Sweet is the soul's thanksgiving after prayer ;
Sweet is the worship that with Heav'n we share,
‘Who sing the Alleluia !

Lowly ;lve pray’d, (cr) and Thou didst hear on

mf Didst Lift our hearts and change our suppliant cry

To festal Alleluia.

So sing we now in tune with that great song,
That all the age of ages shall prolong,
The endless Alleluia.

To Thee, O Lorp of Hax’vest, Who hast heard,
And to Thy white-robed reapers given the word,
We sing our Alleluia.

4mO Creist, Who in the wide world’s ghbstly sea

cr

~g

Hast bid the net be cast anew, to Thee
We sing our Alleluia.

To Thee, Eternal Sririr, Wko aguin
Hast moved with life upon the slumbrous main,
We sing our Alleluia.

Yea, West and East the companies gp forth :
“We come!” is sounding to the South and
North :
To Gop sing Alleluia.

The fishermen of Jesus far awa;
Seek in new waters an immortal prey : .
mf To CHRIST sing Alleluia.

The Holy Dove is brooding o’er the deep,
And careless hearts are waking out of sleep ;
mf To Him sing Alleluia.
(8r)



THANKSGIVING FOR MISSIONS.

Yea, tor sweet hope new-born —blest wor
begun—
Sing Alleluia to the THREE in OXE,
Adoring Alleluia

Glory tq Gop ! the Church in patience cries
Glory to GoBd ! the Church at rest replies,
With endless Allelui{i.
Awer,

Fome Migsions.

“ Tuke the sword of the Spirst, which 1s thr vory
588 o seurd o the 5
mf SOLDIERS of the Cross, arise !
Gird you with your armour bright
cr Mighty are your enernies,
Hard the battle ye must fight.

mf O'er a faithless fallen world
Rzise your banner in the sky ;
* Let it float there wide unfurl'd ;
Bear it onward ; lift it high.

mp *Mid the homes of want and woe,
Strangers to the living word,
or Let the SAVIOUR'S herald go,
Let the voice of hope be heard.

7 Where the shadows deepest lie,
cr__Carry truth’s unsullied ray ;
dimWhere are crimes of blackest dye,
cr There the saving sign display.

mp To the weary and the worn
Tell of realms where sorrows cease ;
To the outcast and forlorn
Speak of mercy and of peace.
' (618)



HOME MISSIONS.

Guard the helpless ; seek the straf'd ;
Comfort troubles, banish grief ;

In the might of Gobv array'd,
Scatter sin and unbelief.

¢ Be the banner still unfurl'd,
Still unsheathed the SPIRIT'S “*vord,
f Till the kingdoms of the wd¥ld
Are the kingdom of the Lorp. Amen.

For a Sirbice.of Faveiwell to Hissionarics or

B8Q “The Lord of peace Himselr give you peace alwcays
hy all means.”
P ‘\ ITH the sweet word of Peace
/ We bid our brethfen go;
Peace as a river to increase,
nd ceascless flow.

With the calin word of Prayer
We earnestly commend
er Our brethren to Thy watdhful care,
Eternal Friend !

mf  With the dear word of Love
We give our bricf farewell ;
Our love below, and Thine above,
With them shall dwell.

With the strong word of Faith
We stay ourselves on Thee,
That Thou, O Lorp, in lifc and death,
Their help shalt be ;

Then the bright word of Hope
Shall on our parting dgleam,
And tell of joys beyond the scope
Of earth-born dream.
(819)



FOR A SERVICE OF FAREWELL TO MISSIOMARIES

~
P F‘;xewell ! in hope and love,
In faith and e and prayer ;
¢r Till He Whose Home is ours above,
mf Unite us there! Amen.

Miggions to the Peivs.

590  “ The gifts and calling o’f Gud arc withowt
repentance.

mf UN CHANGING Gop, hear trom eternal
Heav'n :
We plead Thy gifts of ‘grace, for ever given,
Thy call, without repentance, calling still,
The sure electi09 of Thy sovereign will.

Qut of cur faith in Thee, who canst not lie,
Out of our heart’s desire, goes up our cry,
From hope’s sweet vision of the thing to be,
From love to those who still are loved by Thee.

2 Bring Thy beloved' back, Thine Israel,
Thine own elect who from Thy favour fell,
But not from Thine election !—<O forgive,
Speak but 'the word, and, lo! the dead shall live.

Father of melcies! these the long-astray,

These in soul-blindness now the far-away,
er These are not aliens, but Thy sons of yore,

Ob, by Thy Fatherhood, restore, restore !

Breath> on Thy Church, that it may greet the

day,
Stir up her will to toil, and teach, and pray,
mf Till Zionward again salvation come,
And all her outcast children are at home,
(530)



MISSIONS TO THE JEWS.

4
Triune Jenovan, Thine the grace and p(‘Wer,
Thine all the work, its past, its future hour,
O Thoun, Who failest not, Thy gifts fulfil,
And crown the calling of Thy changeless will.

Amen.
17 the Hymn be thougkt too long, the firsgy fourestanzas may

be snuny.

501 “Gud ‘f able to graff them in again”

nf TIIOU, The Curist for ever one,
Mary’s Child angd Israel's Gov,

Dauniel’s Prince and David’s Son,
Jacob’s Star and Jesse's Rod,

Thou of Whom the Prophets spake,
Thou in Whom their wor&s came truse,

Hear the pleading prayer we make,
Hear the Gentile for the Jew !

Knowing what the SrirrT saith
Sure of Thee, our CHREST Div‘ine,
Lo, we stand, by right of taith
Heirs of Abraham’s charterd line H
p Can we then his sons forget,
Branches sever'd from their tree,
Exiles from their homes, and yet*®
Kinsmen, Lorp, in flesh to Thee }

Though the Blood betray’d and spilt,
On the race entail’d a doom,
Let its virtue cleanse the guilt,
Melt the hardness, chase the gloom ;
¢r Lift the veil from off their heart,
Make them Israelites indeed,
mf Meet once more for lot and part
With Thy household’s genuine seed.
¢ a1 )



! MISSIONS TO THE JEWS.

Tho\. that didst Thy dews outpour,
Crowning alien grafts with fruit,
Soon the native growths restore,
Making glad the parent root :
mf Ah! but let not pride ensnare
Souls that need to mourn their sin |
Still the beughs adopted spare,
And the outcasts—graft them in !

or Speed the day of union sweet
When, with us in faith allied,
Jsrael’s heart shall turn to greet
Thee, Whom Israel crucified ;
Thee, in all Thy trhth and face,
Own'd at last as Salem’s King,
m/ While her children find their place,
(Gather’d s&fe beneath Thy wing.  Amen.

Jfor thoge at $rca,

592 “ Jhe sca is Ilis.”

P O LORD, be with us when we sail
Upon the lonely deep,’

Our guard when on the silent deck

The xhl(l'nlght watch we kecp.

We need not fear, though all around
'Mid rising winds we hear
The multitude of waters surge,
er  For Thou, O Gob, art near.

The calm, the breeze, the gale, the storm,
That pass from land to land,
All all are Thine, are held within
e hollow of ’i‘hy hand.
( 633 )



FOR THOSE AT SEA.

n/ I duty calls from threaten’d strife,

To ﬁmrd our native shore,

And shot and shell are answering fast
The booming cannon’s roar,

dirBe Thou the mainguard of our host,
Till war and danger cease :
Defend the right, put up thésword,
And through the world make peace.

7/ To Thee the FATHER, Thee the Sox,
Whom garth and sky adore,
And SPIRIT, moving o’er the deep,
Be praise for evermore. Amen.

H9O3  “ The Lord sittcth above the waterfloods.”

mf GOD, Who metest in Thine hand
The waters of the mfghty sea,

And barrest ocecan with the sand
By Thy perpetual decree :

What time the floods lift up their voice
Aud break in anger on the ghore,

When decp to deep cally with the noise
Of waterspouts and billows’ roar ;

When they avho to the sea go down,
And in the waters ply their toil,
Are lifted on the surge’s crown,e

And plunged where seething eddies boil ;

And bind the tempest wit
Tread, as of old, the water’s path, .
And speak Thy bidding, “Peace, be still.”
¢r So with Thy mercies ever new
Thy servants set from peril free,
And bring them, Pilot wise and true,
mf  Within the port where they would be.

»  Rule then, O Lorp, the ocean’s wrath,
! ) ) h Thy will ;

(823)

Amen.



FOR THOSE AT SEA.

594 % Save, Lord, or wc perish.”
IN STorMY WEATHER.

mp HEN through the torn sail the wild tempest
is streaming,
When o'er the dark wave the red lightning is
leam?ag,
Nor hops lends a ray the poor seaman to cherish,
We fly to our Maker, (mf) “Save, Lorp, or we
perish.” [ .
mp ) JESUS, once rock’'d on the breast of the billow,
Aroused by the shrick of despair from Thy
pillow, .
er Now seated in glory, the mariner cherish,
Who cries in his anguish, (inf) “Save, Lokn, or

: n
we perish.”

mp Xad O! when the whirlwind of passion is raging,
Whken sin in our hearts his wild warfare is

Wagmf;
or Then send down Thy grace Thy redeemdd to
cherish,
Rebuke the destroyer —(inf) “ Save, Lorp, or we
perish.”  Amen.

BODB “ The Lord watch between me and thee, sehen rce are
« absent one from another.”

For ABSENT Frif.xns.

mf HOLY FaTneg, in Thy mercy
Hear our anxious prayer,
Keep our loved ones, now far absent,
’Neath Thy care.

JEsus, SAVIOUR, let Thy presence
Be their light and guide ;
dimKeep, oh, keep them, in their weaknass,
At Side.
(63¢)



FOR THOSE AT SEA.

# When in sorrow, when in danger,
When in lonefiness,
In Thy love look down and comfort
Their distress.

e May the joy of Thy salvation
Be their strength and stay ;
May they love and may they praise Thee
Day by day.

r Hovry Srirur, let Thy teaching
Sanctify their life ;
¢r  Send Thy grace, that they may conquer
In the'strife

nf FaTuer, Sox, and HoLy SririT.
Gop the ONE in THREE,
Dless them, guide them, save them, lseep them
Near to Thee. Amen

596 ¢ Pray that ye enter not int~ temptation.

mf O SAVIOUR'! when Thy loving Hand
Has brought us o’er the sea,
Through perils many, safe to land-
The land we longd to see;

Oh, help us, for Thy help we need
Each moment more and more,
dimIn perils that we scarcely heed,
More deadly, on the shore.

Lorp, save us ! and the Christian name
Oh, help us pure to keep,
¢ On sea or land, alike the same,
#  Till we in death shall sleep.



FOR THOSE AT SEA.

mf Ther through Thy merits, wash’d and clean
From sin's polluting stain,
In raiment white may we be seen
With all Thy Saints to reign. Amen.

597 “ S He B ingeth them unto the haten whe e they
would be.”

mf AS near the wish'd-for port we draw,
We lift our hearts in praise fo Thee,
Almighty FATHER, loving Lorp,
Our Pilot on the troubled sea.

By Thy %ood care in peace we come,
From fire and foe securely kez{)t,
And after tempest, at Thy word,
“/im  The waves have laid them down and lept.

mf As Thou hast given us outward calm,
So, Lorp, within us may there be
dimA peace Divine, a peace in Him,
rough Whom alone we live to Thee.

¢r QGive us more light, direct our course,
Cleanse us from guile, ovr hearts renew ,
Let not dark clouds of sin shut out
The Gtar of JEsus from our view.

mf And then, our long life voyage o'er,
And past the perils of the sea,
Receive us on the blissful shore,
dim To everlasting rest with Thee.

f To FATHER, SoN, and HoLy GHosT,
The Gop Whom Heav'n and earth adore,
Be glory as it was of old,
Is now, and shall be evermore. Amen.
Litany 634 may also be used.
. (5%)



o a Flower Serbice,

HO8 “ Then e people rejoiced, for thad they offcred
willingly.”
mf I l ERE, Lorp, we offer Thee all that is fairest,
Flowers in their freshness from garden and

Gifts for the stncken ones—knoying #hou carest
\Iore_fﬁi the love than the wealth that we
yie

2 bpeak L%RD by these to the sick and the dying,
§ mak o thedr hearts with a message of peace,
( omfort the sad who in weakness are lying,
Grant the departing a gentle release.

'+ Raise, Lorp, to health again those who have
sicken’d,
Fair be their lives as the rose2 in bloom ;
Give of Thy grace to the souls Thou hast
quicken’d,
Gladness for sorrow, and brightness for gloon:.

py We, Lorn, like flowers in our Autumn must
\uther
We, hl\e these blossoms, must fade and must

die
cr Gather us, Lom) *to Thy bosom for ever,
Grant us a pluce in Thy home in the sky. A
men.

Ffor a Bible Clags.

B9 « Holy men of God apgﬁz as they were mored by the
st.

mf COME Hory GHosr, our hearts inspire,
Let us Thy influence prove ;
Source of the old prophetic fire,
Fountain of life and love.
(o)



FOR A BIBLE CLASS,

Come!'HoLy GHosT, for moved by Thee
The prophets wrote and spoke ;

Unlock the Truth, Thysclf the Key,
Unseal the Sacred Book.

Gob through Himself we then shall know
1f Thou yithin us shine,

And sound, with all Thy saints below,
The depths of Love Divine.  Amen

The fui]uu'flu] ITymins are suitudle :,
630 The Voice of Gop's Creation found ius

531 Fatruer of merdies, in Thy Wad.
832 Church of the [aving Gob.

For a Retreat or Quict Dap.

800 “!, am crucfied with Christ, nerertheless I e ;
yet ot I, but Christ Liveth amome.”!

mf HOTU hidden love of Gop, whose height,
Whose depth unfathom’d, no man knows ;
I see from far Thy beauteous light,
Inly I sigh for Yhy repose ;
er My heart is pain'd, nor can it be
dimAt rest, till it finds rest in Thee.
mf 'Tis mercy all, that Thou hast brought
My mind to seck her peace in Thee ;
Yet¢ while I'seek but find Thee not,
No peace my wandering soul shall see ;
er O when shall all my wanderings end,
dimAnd all my steps to Thee-ward tend ?

mf I8 there a thing beneath the sun
That strives with Thee my heart to share !
Ah, tear it thence, and reign alone,
The Lorp of every motion there !
Then shall my heart from earth be free,
¢imWhen it hath found repose in Thee.
(88)



FOR A RETREAT OR QUIET DAY.

mf O hide this self from me, that I
No more, but CHRIST in me, may livs ;
M{vile affections crucify,
Nor let one hidden lust survive !
¢r In all things nothing may I see,
dimNothing desire, apart from Thee

¢ Each moment draw from earth away
My heart, that lowly waits Thy call ;
cr Speak to my inmost soul, and say,
“¥ am thy Love, thy Gop, thy All 1"
To feel Thy power, to hear Thy voice,
To taste Thy love, be all my choice. Amen

Hymn 560 % also suitadle

Procegsional

801 “Now they desire a better country, that is, &
heavenly : whercfore God is not ashamed o be
called their Gud.”

S * HE Gop of Abraham «praise
Who reigns ¢dthroned aBove,
Ancient of everlasting days,
Ard Gob of Love :
JEHOVAH, Great I AM,
By earth and Heaven confest ;
We bow and bless the Sacmed Name
For ever blest.

The Gop of Abraham praise,
At Whose supreme command
From earth we rise, and seek the joys
At His right Hand :
dim We all on earth forsake,
Its wisdom, fame, and power ;
/ And Him our only Portion make,
Our Shield and Tower.
(829)



PROCESSIONAL.

Ti.ough nature’s strength decay,
P And earth and hell \?'ftthst.and,
¢r To Canaan’s bounds we urge our way

h At His c]ommand.

e watery deep we pass,
With JESTS in our view ;
And ‘throvgh the howling wilderness
QOur way pursue.

mf  The goodly land we see,
With peace and plenty blest ;
A land of sacred li{uerty
) And endless rest ;
nf  There milk and honey flow,
And oil and wine abound,
And trees ef life for ever grow,
With merey crown'd.

J There dwells the Lorp, our King,
The Lorp our Righteousness,
Tfiumphant &'er the world of =in,
he Prince of I'eace :

On Sion’s sacred height
His Kingdom He mainfains,
And glorious with His saints in light
Eor ever reigns.

mf * He keeps His own secure,
He guards them by His side,
Arrays in garment white and pure
. _His spotless Bride :
With streams of sacred bliss,
Beneath sercner skies,
With all the fruits of Paradise,
He still supplies.
( 630 )



PROCESSIONAL.

* Before the great Three-One

They all exulting stand
And tell the wonders He hath done

Through all their land :

The listening spheres attend,

And swell the g'rowmf’fam H
And Smi in songs whiclfnever end,

e wondrous Name.

¢ The Gop Who reigns on high
The*great Archan;e:ws sing ;
dimiAnd Holy, Holy, Holy ” ery,
f “Almighty King!
Who was, and is the same,
And evermore shall be ;
JEHOVAH, FATHER, Grgat IAnm,
7 We worship Thee.”

m/ Before the Saviour’s Face
The ransom’d nations bow,
(rerwhelm’d at His Almng}gty grace
For ever new
He shows His prints of love,—
They kindle to a flame !
¢r And sound through all the worlds above
# The slaughter’d Lamb,

S The whole triumphant host
(live thanks to Gop on hlﬁ
“Hail ! Fuum, Son, and HoLy GHoST,"
ever cry :
Ha.xl ! A raham’s Gon, and mire !
A]il join the heavenly lays)
mxght and majesty are 'i'hme,
And endless praise. Amen.

These verses may be omittod, if the Hymn be thought too igng
(s3)



. Restoration of a Church.

602 “ T give us a reviving, to set up the house of our
God, and to repair the desolations thereof.”

7 O JERUSALEM the blissful, Home of gladness
yet untold ; .
Thou whosgq countless throngs triumphal fill with
joy thy strect of gold ; .
Graven on thee, new and glorious, they the King's
own Name behold !

mf Many are thy sons, O Mother, yon august and

shining band !
p Gentle Peace in all thy borders makes thee glad,
O happy land ! )
Perfect is thy Restoration, bright in holiness to
stand. o
@ Here, a figure of the Heavenly, shines our temple,
worthier grown
By its richer restoration on the old foundation-
stone,
With a majesty ang, beauty to the former house
unknown.

mp Lorp, we pray Thee, Master-Builder, Great and
. I&oly, enter in,
Fill Thy sanctuary quickly, as our hallowing rites

n,
And 'Iﬁ:y_self its Consecrator rest for evermore
therein.

Make Thy servants, though unworthy, temples of

Thy grace to be ; )
Let us not in flesh or spirit prove disloyal unto

ee,
But in dedicated service praise Thy Name
adoringly.
(832)



RESTORATION OF A CHURCH.

Make, O Royal Priest, Thine Altarj here hence-

ud forth a Tﬁone of 1l;}ght;, )

Ever held in highest honour, and witk many a
gift made bright,

Ever .b%fsséd, ever peaceful, ever precious in Thy
sight.

Yea, our hearts, for these Thdu juagest, as Thy
cleanséd Altars bless,

By Thy SpiriT’s grace renew us unto perfect
holiness,

And the sefenfold gifts from Heaven grant us
ever to possess.

Now to Thee, through tndless ages, O most HoLy
TRINITY, .
Highest hgnour, power unmeasured, everlasting

ory be ;
Gop for ever and for ever, THREE .iu ONE’and
ONE in ToREE. Amen.

For Church Bttnfte.

B03 “God is in the midst of her, therefore shail she not be
romoved ; God shall help her, and that right early.”

OUXD the Sacred City gather
? R Egypt, Edom, Babylos ;
All the warring hosts of arroi,

Sworn against her, move as one
J Vain the leaguer ! her foundations

Are upon the holy hills,
er And the love of the Eternal

All her stately temple fills,

mf Get thee, watchman, to the rampart !
Gird thee, warrior, with thy sword |
Be ye strong as ye remember
at amidst you is the Lorp:
(833)



FOR CHURCH DEFENCE.

dimLikeythe night mists from the valley,
These shall vanish one by one,
Egypt's malice, Edom'’s envy,
And the hate of Babylon.

mf But be true, ye sons and daughters,
Lesg the peril be within ;
Watch to prayer, lest, while ye slumber,
Stealthy foemen enter in:
cr Safe the mother and the children,
If their will and love be strong, |
While their loyal hearts go siuging
Prayer and praise for battle song.

mf Church of Gob ! if we forget thee
Let Ilis blessing fail our hand,
When our love shall not prefer thee
Let His lave forget our land :—
Nay ! to thee shall we e steadfast,
'lzi'l(m,f_rh the world’s foundations shake,
Love of thee i3 love for ever,
Love of thee for JEsUs sake.

dinChurch of C'HRIST ! upon thy banner,

40, His Pas€ion’s awful sign ;
By that scal of His Redemption

Thou art His, and e is.thine :

er From the depth of His Atonement
Flows thy Sacramental tide :

mf From the height of His Ascension
Flowsy the grace which is thy guide.

(iop the SpiriT dwells within thee,
His Society Divine
His the living word thou keepest,
His thy Apostolic line.
Ancient prayer and song liturgic,
Creeds that change not to the end,
cr As His gift we have received them,
As His charge we will defend.
(534 )



FOR CHURCH DEFENCE.

Alleluia, Alleluia,
To the FATHER, SPIRIT, SON,
In Whose will the Church at warfare
With the Church at rest is one ;
So to Thee we sing in union,
Gop in earth and Heav'n adored,
S Alleluia, Alleluia,
o/  Holy, Holy, Holy Lorp. Amen.

604 - One body, and one Spirit, . . . one Lord, one faith.”

wl THY Hand, O Gop, has guided
Thy flock, from age to age;
The wondrous tale is written,
Full clear, on every page ;
Our fathers own’d Thy goodness,
And we their deeds record ;
And both of this bear witness,
I One Church, ouc Faith, one Lorp.

u/ Thy heralds brought glad tidings
To greatest, as to lgast ;
They ﬁxdc men rise, and hasten
To share the great King’s feast ;
And this was all their teaching,
In every deed and word
.To all alike proclaiming
f One Church, one Faith, dne Lorp.

2 When shadows thick were falling,
And all seem’d sunk in night,

¢ Thoun, Lorp, didst send Thy servants,
Thy chosen sons of light.

mf On them and on Thy people
Thy plenteous Grace was pour'd,

And this was still their message,
/S One Church, one Faith, one Lorp.
(635)



FOR CHURCH DEFENCE.

p Threagh many a day of darkness,
Through many a scene of strife,
The faithful few fought bravely,
To guard the Nation’s life.
er Their Gospel of redemption,
Sin pardon’d, man restored,
Was dud invhis enfolded,
7 One Church, one Faith, one Lorn.

mf And we, shall we be faithless !
Shall hearts fail, hands hang down 3
Shall we evade the conflict,
And cast away our crown ?
er Not 80 : in Gob's deep counsels
Some better thing is stored ;
We will maintain, unflinching,
f  One Chugeh, one Faith, one Loro

“mf Thy Mercy will not fail us,
Nor leave Thy work undone ;
or With Thy right Hund to help us,
The Victory shall be won ;
And then, by men and angels,
“hy Name shall be adored,
And this shall be their anthemn,
s “ One Church, one Faith, one Lorp.”
Amen

FFor. Temperance LHectings.
B0D « He that is begotten of God keepeth himself.”

m LORD, our strength in weakness,
4 O We pray to Thee for grace ;

For power to fight the battle,
For s to run the race ;

When Thy baptismal waters
Were pour’d upon our brow,

We then were made Thy child’ren,
And pledged our earliest vow.

( 836 )



FOR TEMPERANCE MEETINGS.

CHRIST with His own Blood bought us,
Aud made the purchase sure
His are we ; may He keep us
Sober, and chaste, and pure.
e, Gop in Man, has carried
Our nature up to Heaven :
And thence the HoLy Seigit
To dwell in us has given.

r  Conform’d to His own likeness,
May #¢ so live and die,
That 1n the grave our bodies
In holy peace may lie :
#/ And at the Resurrection
Forth from those graves may sprncga
Like to the gloriousglfiody
Of Curist, our Lorp and King.

v The pure in heart are blessed,
For they shall see the Lorp,
Yor ever and for ever
By Seraphim adorea ;
2 And they shall drink the pleasures,
Such aseno tongue can tell,
From the clear crystal river.
And Life's eternal well.

mf Sing therefore to the FATHER,
Who sent the SoN in love ;
And sing to Gop the SAvioUr,
Who leads to realms above ;
f Sing we with Saints and Angels,
Before the Heavenly Throne,
To Gop the HoLy SPIRIT ;
Sing to the THREE in ONE. Amen.
(831 )



'

FOR TEMPERANCE MEETINGS

8086 ¢ %’Iu’c kind goeth not out but by prayer and fastin;.

mp O FATHER, in Whose great design

T

or

1

m

Our human love is made Divine,
Teach us to give our love to those
By sin beset and all its woes ;
On Tlee for them to cast our care
By fasting aad by lowly prayer.

Lorp JEsvu, t us eyes to see

In our poor brethren Thine and Thee
To give ourselves where others need ;
Where others sin to intercede |

And thus, by fasting and by prayer.
Our brethren’s burden seek to bear

O SpiriT, by Whose grace alone

The many members are made one ;

O warm our kearts, inspire our will.

That we Thy purpose may fulfil ;

And ihus]rby asting and by prayer,

Through Thee “ the glorious Church ” prepar.

O Gon, All-loving THREE in OXE,

Whom wé shall see beyond the sun ;

Where walk in ¥hite the blood-bought throng
Where soars to Thee the sweet new song,
Grant that we find the bretkren there

We sought by fasting and by prayer. Amern

807 « The Lord hath done greal things for us already

z O THOU before Whose Presence
Nought evil may come in,
Yet Who dost look in mercy
Down on this world of sin;

cr O give us noble purpose
E) set the sin-gound free,
And Carisr-like tender pity
To seek the lost for Thee.
(838 )



¥OR TEMPERANCE MEETINGS

Fierce is our subtle foeman :
The forces at his hand

With woes that none can numbez
Despoil the pleasant land ;

All they who war against them,
In strife so keen and long,

mf Must in their Saviovr’s arthour

Be stronger than the strong.

So hast Thou wrought amoeng us
The great things that we see !
For things that are we thank Thee,
And for the things to be :
Yor bright Hope is aplifting
Faint hands and feeble knees,
To strive beneath Thy blessing
For greater things than 4hese,

Lead on, O Love and Mercy,
O Purity and Power !
Lead on till Peace Eternal
Shall close this battle-hour :
Till all who pray’d and struggted
To set their brethren ¥ree,
In triumph meet to praise Thee,
Most Horyy TRINITY. Amen.
The following Hymn is suitable :
541 We are soldiers of CHRIST.'

Burial of the Weab.
B80O8 “ All live unto Him.”
mp G_OD of the living, in Whose eyes
Unveil'd Thy whole creation lies ;

All souls are Thine ; we must not say
That those are dead who pass away ;
From this our world of flesh set free,

¢r We know them living unto Thee.



BURIAL OF THE DEAD.
p \ot spilt like water on the ground,

Not wrapp'd in dreamless sleep profound

Not wan erm in unknown despa

Beyond Thy \ oice, Thine Arm, y care ;

Not left to lie like fallen tree,—
er Not f_?ead, but living unto Thee.

mf Thy word is true, Thy will is just ;
To Thee we leave them, Lorp, in tru.st
And bless Thee for the love which gave
Thy Sox to fill & human grave,
That none might fear that world to see
Where all are living unto Thee.

O Giver unto man of breath,

O Holder qf the keys of death,

O Quickener of the life within,
£ Save us from death, the death of sin;
¢r That body, soul, and irit be
mf For ever living unto Thee! Amen.

BOO ¢ Cry unto her, that her warfare is accomplished.

mf SAFF home, safe hothe in port !
' Rent cordage, shatter'd deck,
Tom stuls provision short
And only not a wreck
or But oh! tﬂe joy upon the shore
To tell our voyage—perils o’er !

mf The prize, the prize secure !
dim_ The athlete nearly fell ;
Bare all he could endure,
And bare not always well :
or But he may smile at troubles gone
Who sets the victor-garland on.
(640 )



BURIAL OF THE DEAD,

=/ No more the foe can harm ;
No more of leaguered camp,
And cry of night alarm,
And need of ready lamp
2imAnd yet how nearly had he fail'd—
How nearly had that foe prevail'd !

mp The lamb is in the fold,
In perfect safety penn’d
The lion once had hold,
/end thought to make an end ;
sr  But One came by with wounded Side,
And for the <heep the Shepherd died.

The exile is at home !
O nights and days of tears,
P O longings not to roam,
O sins and doubts and fears ;-
-+ What matters now grief’s darkesttlay
f The King has wiped those tears away.
Amen.

810  “Isit well with the clald? . . . 1t is wel”
For a Cmvp.
nl ” 2] X
? AFELY, safely gather'd in
S Far from sorrow, far frox;usin,
No more childish griefs or fears,
No more sadness, no more tears ;
er For the life so young and fair
Now hath pass'd from earthly care ;
mf Gop Himself the soul will keep,
p Giving His belovéd—sleep.

Safely, safely gather'd in,
Far from sorrow, far from sin,
cr Pass’'d beyond all grief and pain,
Death for thee is truest gain ;
( 641 )



SURIAL OF THE DEAD.

¥or our loss we must not weep,
Nor our loved one long to keep
From the home of rest and peace,
Where all sin and sorrow ccase

r  Safely, safcly gather'd in,
Far from sorrow, far from sin ;

or  Gob ha saved from weary strife,
Tu its dawn, this fresh young life .
Now it waits for us ubove,
Resting in the Saviour’s love |

v Jesv, grant that we may meet
There, adoring at Thy Feet. Awmet.

The folluwany Himn are alsy suitable :
498 The foe behn 1y the deep before.
499 Ou the Resurrection moruing.

Presentation of Christ in the Temple,
COMMONLY CALLED

Che Punification of &St. Mary the Firgin.

811 ¢ Tue Lord whoms ye seck shall suddenly come to HRa
Temple.”

V2 HAIL to the Lorp Who comes,
. Comes to His Temple gate !
dimNo. with His Angel host,
Not in His Kingly state ;
No shouts proclaim Him nigh,
No crowds His coming watt.

p But borne upon the throne
Of Mary’s gentle breast,
Watch’d by her duteous love,
In her fond arms at rest ;
or Thus to His FaTHER'S House
He comes, the Heavenly Guest.
(642)



PRESENTATION OF CHRIST IN THE TEMFLE

There Joseph at her side

In reverent wonder stands ;
And, fil'd with holy joy,

Old Simeon in his hands
Takes up the promised Child,

The Glory of all lands.

mf Hail to the Great First-born,
Whose mansom-price they pay !
The Sox before all worlds ;
207 The Child of man to-day ;
~r That He might ransom us
Who still in bondage lay.

mf O Light of all the earth,
Thy children wait for Thee !
Come to Thy temples, here,
That we, {rom sin set free,
Before Thy Faruer's face
May all presented be! Axcem

St. Thomas the Apustic.

B1Q * Blessed are they that have not seen, 6nd .ov ha
believed.”

mf ‘ N TE have not seen, we cannot see,
The happy la.x;d,above, .
From sin and death and suffering free,
Where all is peace and love ;

We only see the path is long
By which we have to go ;

We only feel the foes are strong
Who seek to work us woe.

We have not seen, we cannot see
dim__The Cross our Master bore,
With all its pains, (cr) that we might be
The slaves of sin no more ;
(543) &3



ST. THOMAS THE APOSTLE.

mf W? only think it hard to part
7ith every pleasant sin,
And give to Gob aﬁ:;arfect heart,
And make Him Lorp within.

We walk by faith, and not by sight ;
Ald, lesséd Saint, like thee,

We sometimes doubt if faith tells right,
Becau~e we cannot usee.

L'pon the promise we would lean
Thy doubting heart received :
Blesséd are they that have not seen,
And that have yet believed. Amen.

L & fMatthiag the Apostle.
.3 " He was numbered with the eleven apostles.”

RAISE to the Heavenly Wisdom
w P Who knows the hearts of all-—
The saintly life’s beginnings,
The traitor’s secret fall ;
Our own ascended Master,
Who heard His Clmirch'’s ery,
Made known His guiding presence,
And :uled her from on high.

Elect in His forcknowledge,
To fill the lost one’s plaee ;
H?Sfol?’nd'g His ;:hos?n vessel
y hidden ts of grace,
Then, b theﬁt’s disposing,
He lifted up the poor,
o~ And set him with the Princes
On high for evermore.
(844)



ST. MATTHIAS THE APOSTLE.

mf For on the golden breastplate
Of our great Priest above,
Twelve are the stones that glisten
As throbs that Heart of Love ;
And twelve the fair foundations
Of Salem’s jasper wall ;
And twelve the thrones ﬁ;edes!ined
Within her judgment-hall.
No mystic gem is lacking
In that Divine array ; *
Nb empty throne shall darken
The glory of that day :
For lo! on Twelve the SpiriT,
The FATHER'S Promise, came ;
And Twelve went forth together
To preach the saving Name.
Still guide Thy Church,®Chief Shepherd
Her losses still renew ;
Be Thy dread keys entrusted
To faithful hands and true ;
Apostles of Thy choosing

ay all her mlerw,
That each with joy render
His last account to Thee! Amen.
St. Mattheo the Apostle.

814 “And as Ue passed by, He sawalevi the son of
Alphsmus sitting at the receipteof customy and said
unto him, Follow Me.”

EHOLD, the Master passeth by !
Oh, seest thou not His pleading eye !

With low sad voice He calleth thee ;—

Leave this vain world and follow Me.

O soul, bow'd down with harrowing care,

Hast thou no thouil}t for Heav'n to spare }

From earthly toils Lift up thine eye ;—

Behold, the Master passeth by |

(846)
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ST. MATTHEW THE APOSTLE.

One heard Him calling long ago,
And trai%:tway left all things below,
Counting his earthly gain as loss
For Jests and His blesséd Cross.

That “ Follow Me” his faithful ear
Seem’d, every day afresh to hear ;

Its echoes stirr'd his spirit still,

And fired his hope, and perved his will.

7 (Gob sweetly calls us every day :

¢r Why should we then our bliss delay 1
He calls to Heav'n and endless light :
Why should we love the dreary night$

m/f Praise, Lorp, to Thée for Matthew’s cail,
At which he left his earthly all ;

cr Thou, Lorp, e'en now art calling me,--
I will ieave-ad, and follow Thee. Amen.

8156 « Matthew the publican.”

mf HE sat to watch o'er customs paid,
. A man of scorn’d and hard’ning trade
Alike the symbolwund the tool
Of foreign masters’ hated rule.

But grace within his breast hud stirr'd ;
There needed but the timely word ;

er Tt came, true Lorp of souls! from Ther,
That royal simmons, “ Follow Me.”

Enough, when Thou wert passing by,
To hear"l‘hy voice, to meet Thine ey:a :
He rose, responsive to the call,

And left his task, his gains, his all.

mf O wise exchange ! with these to par
And lay up treasure in Thy heart ;
With twofold crown of light to shine
Amid Thy servants’ foremost line |
( 816)



ST. MATTHEW THE APOSTLE.

p C(Come, SAVIOUR, as in days of old ;

.cr Pass where the world has strongest lbld,
And faithless care and selfish greed
Are thorns that choke the holy seed.

mf Who keep Thy gifts, O bid them claim
The steward’s, not the owner's nams ;
Who yield all up for Thy dear®%ake,
{.et them of Matthew’s wealth partake. Amen.

St fHichacl any all Angels,
61 “Iam thy f;llow servant.”

6
! LIF E and stsength of all Thy servants,
Brightness of the FaraER’s light ;
Men with Angels, earth with Heavgn,
in Thy praise their songs unite.

Thourand thousand warrior princes
In 'Thine Angel army stand ;
T'lames the victor Cross pefore them,
(rasp'd in Michael's dauntless hand.

m/ Hurling back from Heav'n the rebels
With the lifting of his sword,
In the might of Gob he tramplea
On the Dragon’s head abhorr'd.

dualorp of Angels, CHRrisT, we pray Thes,
Bid them aid us in our strife,
Chase afar the hosts of evil
er  Till we reach the land of life.

S Gob the FaTaer, Gop Immortal,
Gon the Sox, for us Who died,
Gop the Comforter, the Sprrir,
Fvermore be glorified ! Amen.
( 847)



¢ ST. MICHAEL AND ALL ANGELS,

617 “ And all the Angels stood round about the throme . . .
axd fell before the throne on their faces, and wor-
shipped God.”

rf FATHER. before Thy throne of light
The guardian Angels bend,
And ever in Thy Presence bright
Their Psalnmg adoring blend ;
<ZimAnd casting down each golden crown,
Beside the crystal sea,
¢r  With voice and lyre, in happy quire,
Hymn glory, Lorbp, to Thee. , !

And as the rainbow lustre falls
Athwart their glowing wings,
While Seraph unto Seraph calls,
And each Thy goodness sings ;
7 So may we feel, as low we kneel
¢« To pray Thee for Thy grace,
That &'hou art here for all who fear
The brightness of Thy Face.

Here, where the Angels sce us come
To worship day by day,
Teach us to seck dur Heavenly home,
And love Thee e'en as they ;
er Teach us to raise our notes of .praise,
With them Thy love to own,
That chilé¢hood’s flower, and manhood’s power,
mf Bt Thine, ttnd Thine alone. Amen.

Al Laints’ Bap.
618 ¢ The marriage of the Lamb is come.”

mf RIDE of CHrisT, whose glorious warfare
Here on earth hath never rest ;
Lift thy voice, and tell the trinmpl:s
Of the holy and the blest :
€848 )



ALL SAINTS’ DAY.

Joyous be the day we hallow,
“east of all the Saints on high,
Earth and Heav'n together blending
In one solemn harmony.

First the blesséd Virgin-mother
Reunited to her Son,

Leads the host of ransom’d people,
Who unfading crowns have won ;
John the herald, Curist's forerunner,

Mbre than Prophet, heads his throng,
Seer and Patriarch respousive
Unto Psalmist in their song.
Lo, the Twelve, majestic Princes,
Tn the court of JEsTs sit,
Calmly watching, while thg conflict
Rages far beneath their feet :
Lo, the Martyrs, robed in crimson,
Sign of life-blood freely spent,
Finding life, because they lost it,
Dwell in undisturb’d content.

All the saintly host whawitness'd
Good confessions for His sake—
Priest and Deacon, world-renouncing,

Of their Master's j? partake ;
Virgins to the Lamb devoted,
ollowing with steadfast love,
Bring their lilies and their roses
To the Marriage Feast above.

All, their happy lot fulfilling,
Gop Omnipotent proclaim ;
dimHolx', Holy, Holy, crying,
Va Glory to h}g oly Name !
mf So may Gop in mercy grant us
Here to serve in holiness,

er Till He call us to the portion

Which His Saints in light possess. Amen



ALL SAINTS' DAY.

619 4 Ercat multitude which no man can num'<:.”

nef '\'V HO the multitudes can number
In the mansions of the blest,
¢ He can weigh the joys eternal
By thiose gansom’d ones possess'd ;
Exiled now on earth no longer,
They have gain’d the Home of Rest.

Happily at last deliver'd , '
From the mournful vale of tears,
J/imSweet is now their recollection
» Of the sad and troubled years ;
«r While fulfill'd in all perfection
Gob's cternal plan appears.
€

They behold their Tempter fallen,
Bound in everlasting chain ;
ny” Praising CHRIST their gracious Saviovn,
All unite in joyful strain,
(nrist the great reward and portion
Which adoriftg spirits gain.

2?2 Now in shadow and in figiire,
Miryor'd in imperfect light ;
~r Then, as gve ate known, our knowledge
Shall be clear, unveil’d, and bright ;
For on Gop’s unclouded glory
We shall gaze with cleanséd sight.

Then the Trinity of Persons
We shall face to face behold,
And the Unity of Substance
Shall its mystery unfold ;
As the wondrous Triune Godhead
We adore in bliss untold.
( 650 )



ALL SAINTS’ DAY.

mf Courage, man, be strong, be faithfyl,
Whatsoe'er thy burdegn be, )
For unbounded are the glories
Which thy sorrows work for thee ;
Soon the light of light for ever
Shall thine eyes with rapture see.

7 Gop the FaTrER, Fount of being,
"Thee, most Highest, we adore ;
Gop the Sox, our praise and homage
We present Thy Throne before ;
tilorious PARACLETE, we worship,
Aund we bless Theg evermore,  A---

Ffestivals of Aposties,

- Ye also shall sit upon twclve thrones; judying tae
620 tuwelve tribes of Isracl.”

m’ IN royal robes of splendour,
Before the great %mg’s feec,
The Princes of His Kiffgdom,
The crown’d Apostles, meet ;
To Him their songs wdonn? .
With heart and tongue they bri
Pure hearts and mighty. voices-2-
E'en as the Angels sing.

This Order sheds its lustre

A O'er allfth.e ﬁmma.n' fx?lc;ni .
court of righteous ) en
The Rock of Gospel grace ;—

Rock of His Church, for ages
Flected and foreknown ;

Whose glorious Master-Builder
Is Head and Corner-Stone.

(881)



FESTIVALS OF APOSTLES.

Thesg are the Nazareans,
Famed heralds to the world,

Who, preaching CHrIsT, His Banner
Of victory unfurl’d.

Day unto day shows knowledge ;
Night utters speech to night ;

So these to%arth’s four corners
Their wondrous tale recite.

CarIisT's burden light they proffer;
His easy yoke proclaim ;
The seed of life they scatter,
That all may own His Name.
The earth brought forth and budced,
Where’er their ploughshare rax,
And fruits di increase follow’d
Tke faith of Gop made Man.

These are the sure foundation
On wkich the Temple stands ;
The living stones compacting
That house not made with handas;
The gates by which man epters
Jerusalem the new ;
The bend which knits together
« The Gantile and the Jew.

Let error flee before them,
Let truth extend her sway ;
Let dread of final judgment
To faith and love give way ;
That, loosed from our offences,
We then may number’d be
Among Thy Saints in glory,
Around the Throne with Thee. Amen.
( 883



Jregtivalg ot dcvangelists,
821 « They four had onc likeness.”

mf OME sing, ye choirs exultant,
O Those messengers of Gop,
Through whom the living Gospels
Came sounding all abroad !
Whose voice proclaim’d splvasion,
That pour’d upon the night,
And drove agvay the shadows,
And flush’d the world avith light.

He chose them, our Good Shepherd,
And, tending evermore

His flock through Earth’s four quarters,
In wisdom made them Four ;

True Lawgiver, He bade them
Their healing message speed,—-

One charter for all nations,
One glorious title-deed !

In one harmonious witness
The chosen Four combine,
While each his own ®ommission
Fulfils in every line ;
As in the Prophet’s vision,
From out tfxe amber flame
In form of visage divgrse
Four Living Creatures ®ame.

Lo, these the wingéd chariots,
That bring Emmanuel nigh,
The golden staves, uplifting
Gon’s very Ark on high ;
And these the fourfold river
Of Paradise above,
Whence flow for all the nations
New mysteries of lave.
(883)



FESTIVALS OF EVANGELISTS.

¢ Four-square on this foundation
The Church of CHRIST remains,
A House to stand unshaken
By floods or winds or rains.
Oh ! glorious happy portion
In this safe Home to be,
By (¢op, frue Man, united
With Gop eternally ! Amen.

¢
Festivals of the Blessey Firgin Marp.
. 829 ¢ Dicssed is the womb that bare «Thee.”

" IRGIN-BORN, we bow before Thee ;

: Blessed was the wemb that bore Thee.
Mary, Maid and Mother mild,
Blessed was she in her Child.

lossed was the Breast that fed Thee ;
Biessed was the hand that led Thee ;
Blesséd was the parent’s eye
That watch'd Thy slumbering infancy.
Blesstd she by all crcation,
‘Who brought forth the world’s Salvation,
dim  And blessid they—for ever blest,
or  Who love Thee most and gerve Thee best

 Virgin-Born, we bow before Thee ;
Biesséd wasethe worub that bore These ;
‘Mary, Muid and Mother mild,
Blessed was she in her Child. Ames.

Commemoration of Haints.
323 « A.great cloud of witnesses.”

m? (X IVE us the wings of faith to rise
Within the veil, and see
The Saints above, how great their joys,
How bright their glories be,
€864 )



COMMEMORATION OF SAINTS.

P Once they were mourning here below,
And wet their couch with tears ;
They wrestled hard, as we do now,
With sins, and doubts, and fears.

We ask them, whence their victery came ;
cr  They, with united breath,
mf Ascribe the copquest to the Lamh,
Their triumph to His Death.
L]

[ ]
7 They mark’d the footsteps that He iregd,
cr  His zeal inspired their breast :

And, following thetr incarnate Gon,
P They reach’d the promised rest.

S Our glorious Leader claims our praise
For His own pattern given ;
While the great cloud of witnesses
Show the same path to Heaven. A:mrem

824 Litanp for thode at Hea,

Part 1,

p FATHER, Whose croating hind
Made the ocean and the land
All Thy creatures are Thy care,
Thou art 1gx‘esent everywhere.
ear us, we beseech Thee.

Curist, Who didst of old appear
On the waters, drawing near ;
Thou art able still to save,
Calmly ruling wind and wave.
Hear us, we beseech Thee.
(885 )



LIiTANY FOR THOSE AT SEA

HovLy (3HosT, Whose presence shed
I4fe where all was dark and dead ;
By Thy breath we move and live,
TLou do-t light and order give.
Hear us. we beseech Thee

Gob, to ¢Vhom our life we owe,
Gon, Whose Blood for man did flow,
Gon Who dost within us dwell,—
Keep s ‘Thine, and all is well. |,
Hear us, we beseech Thee

When the deep ia slimber lies
Uader bright and peaceful skies,
When the winds in fury rave,
Lifting high the rushing wave,
Hear us, we beseech Thee

"

All our honest labour bless,
Give each lawful aim success 3
Ip ourtime of need draw nigh,
Saying, “ Fedr not, it is 1.”
Hear us, we beseech Thee.

Ghuargl the loved ones left behind,
Give thgm prace in heart and mind ;
Keep us all in union sweet,
At our FATHER’S mercy-secat.

Hear usy, we beseech Thee.

Safe from what might work our woe,
Rock and shoal, and fire and foe,
May we home and kindred see,
And the ﬂory give to Thee.
car us, we beseech Thee.
( 556 )



LITANY FOR THOSE AT SEA

ParT 2.

2 May Thy Church our shelter be,
Ark in mercy built by Thee,
Refuge from the storms of life,
From the wearing toil and strife.

Hear us, we beseech g'hee

When temptgtions round us roll,

Threatening shipwreck tq the sou!,

Grant us faith and holy fear,

By Th$ will our course to steer.
Hear us, we beseech Thee.

Through the gloom of sorrow’s night.
Show Thy cheering, guiding light ;
cr Waft us homeward, Lomb, we pray,
Nearer Heaven, day by day.
p Hear us, we besecch Tles

Bid the storms of passion cease,
Bid the powcr of love incredse,
Bid each tossing douBt be still,
Bid us trust and do Thy will.
HMear us, we beseech Thee

Mark our course, and keep us®true,

Till the haven fair we vie

Grant us on that peaceful shore

Home and friends for evermore.
Hear us, we besecch Thee.

Where there is no night or sea,
May we praise and worship Thee,
Glad because we are at rest
In Thy Presence with the blest.
Hear us, we bgseech Thee. Amen.



Litanp of the Heben Words from the Cross.
625

~p ¢ FA'rm‘.n, FORGIVE THEN, FOR THEY ENOW XNOT
(dim) WHAT THEY (p;*) DO.”

2 ]’ESU, in Thy dying woes,
¢J  Even while Thy life-blood flows,
_raving pardon for Thy foes,
cr *Hear us, Holy JEsu.

7 SAVIOUR, for our pardén sue,
When our sins Thy pangs renew,
For we know not what we de :—

cr Hear us, Holy JEsvU.

# Ob! may we, who mercy need,

Be like Thee in heart and deed,
When with wrong our spirits bleed.

cr Hear us, Holy JEsu.

#ap + TO-D4 Y SHALT THOT BE WITHI ME IN PARADISE.”

JESU, pitying the sighs
Of the thief who near Thee dies,
Promisipg him Paradise,

. Heg~ us, Holy Jesu.

May we, in our guilt and shame,
Still Thy love and mercy daim,
Calling humbly on Tlliw Name.

¢« Hear us, Holy JEsu.

Oh ! remémber those who pine,

Looking from their cross to Thine ;

heer their souls with hope Divine.
Hear us, Holy JEsu.

“VWOMAN, BEHOLD THY BON.” ¢ BENIOLD THY MOTHER.”

Jrsv, loving to the end
Her whose heart Thy sorrows rend,
And Thy dearest human friend,
cr Hear us, Holy JEsu.
! (688 )



LITANY OF THE SEVEN WORDS FROM THE CROSS.

May we in Thy sorrows share,

For Thy sake all peril dare,

Ever know Thy tender care.
Hear us, Holy JEsvu.

May we all Thy loved ones be.-~

All one holy family, ’

Loving for the love of Thee.
Hear,us, Holy JEsu.

mp % My Gop,"MyY Gop, wilY HAST THOU FORSABEN &}

» JEsU, wheln'd in fears unknown,
With our evil left alene,
‘While no light fromm Heav’n is showg,
cr Hear us, Holy JEsuU.

When we se2m in vain to pray,

And our hope seems far away,

In the darkness be our stay.
Hear us, Holy JEsvu.

Though no Father seem 4o hear,

Though no light our spirits cheer,

May we know that Gob is near.
Hear us, Holy Jesu.

mp “1 THIRST.”

p JEsvy, in Thy thirst and pain
While Thy wounds Thy life-blooa arais
Thirsting more our love to gain ;
¢r Hear us, Holy JEsu.,

mp Long for us in mercy still ;
May we Thy desires fulfil,—
Batisfy Thy loving will
cr Hear us, Holy Jrsu.
(889 )



LITANY OF THE SEVEN WORDS FROM THE CROSS.

May we thirst Th{ love to know ;

Lebd us worn with sin and woe

Where the healing waters flow.
Hear us, Holy JEsvu.

. mp ‘1r IS FINISHED.”

Jl-:sv,—ah our ransom paid,

All Thy FaTrer's will obey’d,—

By Thy sufferings perfect made ;
Hear us, Holy Jgsu. *

p Save us in our soul’s distress,
Be our help to cheer and bless,
While we grow in holiness.

cr Hear us, Holy Jesvu.

€
mp Brighten all our heavenward way
With an ever holier ray
Till we pass to perfect (iay.
Hear us, Holy JEsu.

mp “ FATIER, INTO Tgy Haxos I couMexp My Spirrr.”

Jesu,—all Thy labour vast,
All Thy woe and conflict past,—
dimYielding u[h’l'hy soul at last ;
. . car us, Holy Jusu.
2 When the death-shades round us lour,
Juard us from the tempter’s power,
Keep us in that trial hour.
. Hear us, Holy JEsvu.
mp May Thy life and death supply
Grace to live and grace to d?e, .
er Grace to reach the Home on High.
Hear us, Holy Jesu. Amen.
( 660)



For fMisgion Serdices any Instructions.

826 “ So shall I make answer unto my blasphemers : for
my trust is in Thy word.”
mf PPROACH, my soul, the mercy-seat,
A. Where JESus answers prayer ;
dimThere humbly fall before His feet,
For none can perish therg.
v Thy promise is my only plea,
&r’?th this I venture mpgh :
Thou callest burden’d souls to Thee,
er Apd such, O Lorp, am I*
» Bow'd duewn beneath a load of sin,
By Satan sorely press'd,
By war without, and fears within,
er I come to Thee for rest.
7 Be Thou my Shield and Hiding Place,
That, shelter’d near Thy side,
cr 1 may my fierce accuser face,
And tell him, Thou hast died.
mf Oh wondrous love, to bleed and die,
To bear the Cross and shame,
That ‘Eli‘lt sinners, such as I,
Might plead Thy gra#ious Name®! Amen.

827 “ Thou has} dcstrog}e«i ”t(;xy'/,sc(f ; but in Mo is thy help
ol 3

nf G_OD made me for Himse}f, to sesve Him here
With love’s pure service asd in filiad fear ;
To show His praise, for Him to labour now ;
Then see His glory where the Angels bow.

All goeedful grace was mine, through His dear

N,
Whose life and death my full salvAtion won ;
The grace that would have strengthen’d me, and

taught
Grace that would crown me when my work was
wrought,
(se1)



FUOE MISSION SERVICES AND INSTRUCTIONS.

p  And I poor sinner, cast it all away ;
Lived for the toil or pleasure of each day ;
As if no Curist had shed His precious Blood,
As if I owed no homage to my Gob.

.’ OO Hovry SpeiriT, with Thy fire Divine,
Melt into tears this thankless heart of mine ;
Teach mé to leve what once I seem’d to hate,
And live to Gob, before it be too late. Amen

“

“ Return unto the Lord thy God: for thow hast
628 fallen by thine in:{)uity.'l f
nf "D ETURN, O wanderer, to thy home,
Thy FATHER calls for thee ;
No longer now an exile roam,
In guilt and misery :
7 Return, geturn !
«Too long the loathsome fields of sin
"Thy fluitless toi! have known :
No wholesome bread ! no voice of kin !
No home to call thine own !
-+ Retugn, return !
Thy FATHER stands with outstretch’'d handa,
He gave His Sox for thee :
Poor soul, from sin’s enthralling bands
He longs to set thee free.
Retprn, return !

mf Arist, stand up and homeward turn,
No longer dwell apart ;
His mighty love will never spurn
One humble contrite heart.
dim Return, return !

mf Our FATHER'S house is full of blisa,
And there is room for all ;
He welcomes with forgiving kiss ;
O, hear His loving call |
dim Return, return !



FOR MISSION SERVICES AND INSTRUCTIONS.

mf The feast of joys awaits thee there,
The precious robe and ring :  *
O haste thy FATHER'S gifts to share,
O haste His praise to sing :
Return, return! Amen.

829 There shall be showers of blessing.”

wf I ORD, 1 hear of showers of blessing
4 "Phou art scattering full and free,
Showers the thirsty land refreshing ;
T.et some drops descend on me--Even ne.

Pass me not, O gracious FATHER,
Sinful though my heart may be ;

Thou might’st leave me, but ghe rather
Let Thy mercy light onn me-—Even me

Pass me not, O gracious SavIoURr !
Let me love and cling to Thee ;
I am longing for 'l‘h{ favour ;
Whilst Thou'rt calling, gh call me-*Even e

Pass me not, O mighty SerriT !

Thou canst ake the blind to see,
Witnesser of JESUT’S merit,

Speak the word of powet to e-—Evep me.

»  Have I long in sin been sleeping,
Loug been slighting, grieving Thee «
Has the world my heart been keeping 1
O forgive and rescue me—Even me.

er Iove of Gop, so pure and changeless ;
Blood of CHRisT, 80 rich and free ;
(irace of Gop, so strong and boundless,
Magnify it all in me—Ewen me,
(663)



FOR MISSION SERVICES AND INSTRUCTIONS.

¢r Pass me not ; but, pardon bringing,
Bifd my heart, O Lorp, to Thee ;.
Whilst the streams of life are springing,
Blessing others, O bless me-—Even mgA.
men

630 @Ok that I were as in months past.”

mf O FOR a closer walk with Gob,
A cglm and heavenly frame;
A light to shine upon the road -
That leads me to the Lam's !

» What peaceful hours I once en'ord !
How swect theif memory still |
But they have left an aching void
The world can never fill.

teturn, O holy Dove, return,
Swveet messenger of rest :
I bate the sins that made Thee mourn,
And drove Thee from my breast.

The dearest idol I have known,
*Vhate'er thest idol be,
¢ Help me to tear it from Thy Throne,
And worship only Thee,

So shall my walk be close with Gop,
Cal:n and serene my frame ;
30 purerdight shall mark the road
t leads me to the LamB. Amen.

831 “Ue dicd for all, that they which live showld not
henceforth live unto themselves.”

mf OH, the bitter shame and sorrow,
That a time could ever be

p When I let the SAvioURr's pity

Plead in vain, and proudly answerd,
“ All of self, and none of Thee.”
(564



FOR MISSION SERVICES AND INSTRUCTIONS.

er Yet He found me : (dim) I beheld Him
Bleeding on the accurséd tree,
Heard Him pray, “ Forgive them, FATHER ;”
And my wistful heart said faintly,
»p “Some of self, and some of Thee.”

er Day by day His tender merdy, ¢
Healing, helping, full and free,
Sweet and strorg, and ah ! so patient,
Brought me lower, while I whisper'd,
. Lgss of self, and .more of Thee.”

»if Higher than the highest heavens,
Deeper than the deepest sea,
Lorp, Thy love at last hath conquer'd ;
er (rant me now my soul’s desire,

S “None of sclf, and adl of Thee.” Amen.

632 “ He was lost, and is found.”

mf REDEEM'D, restored, forgiven
Through JEsus’ precious Blogg,
Heirs of His home in ven,
¢r O praise our pardoning Gop !
Praise Him ip tuneful measures,
Who gave His Sox to die ;
/ Praise Him Whose seveufoltf treasures
Enrich and sanctify !

p Once on the dreary mountain
We wander'd far and wide,
Far from the cleansing Fountain,
Far from the pierced Side ; *
cr But Jesus sought and found us,
And wash’d our %lillt away ;
With cords of love He bound us
To be His own for aye.
( 565 )



FOR MISSION SERVICES AND INSTRUCTIONS.

Dear Master, Thine the glory

¢ Of each recover'd soul ;

Al ! who can tell the sto
r Of love that made us whole?

Not ours, not ours the merit ;
mf  Be Thine alone the praise,
o A%d oyrs a thankful spirit

To serve Thee all our days.

r Now keep us, Holy Saviouk,
In Thy true love and fear ;,
And grant us of Thy faveur
The grace to persevere ;
~ Till, in Thy new creation,
Earth’s time-long travail o'cr.,
We find our full salvation,
S And praise Thee evermore. Amen

w33 “in that duy there shall be a fountain opened
Jor sin and for uncleanncss.”
m7 FFTHERE is a fountain fill’ld with Blood,
- Drawn from Emmanuel’s veins,
And sinners ptunged beneath that flood
Lose all their guilty stains.
The dying thief rejoiced t» see
That fountain in his day ;
#ZinAnd there may I, as vile as he,
¢t = Wash 41l my sins away.

# Dear dying Lams, Thy precious Blood
Shal(never lose its wer,

er Till all the ransom’d Church of Gop
Be srved to sin no more.

FE'er since by faith I saw the stream
Thy flowing Wounds supply,
Redeeming love has been my theme,
And s be till I die.
( 868 )



FOR MISSION SERVICES AND INSTRUCTIONS.

Then in a nobler, sweeter song,
I’ll sing Thy power to save,

When this poor lisping, stammering tongue
Lies silent in the grave.

7 Lorp, I believe Thou hast prepared,
Unworthy though I be,
For me a Blood-bought free reward,
A golden hary for me.

¢r “Tis strung and tuned for endless years,
And form’d by power Divine,
Te sound in Gop the FATHER'S ears
No other name but Thine. Amen.

634 ! came not to judge the world] but to sare the wor'~

mf SOULS of men ! why will ye scatter
Like a crowd of frighten’d sheep }
Foolish hearts ! why will ye wander
From a love so true and deep ?

p Was there ever kindest shepherd
Half so gentle, half so sweet,
As the Saviotr Who would have us
Come and gather round His Feet 1

cr There’s a wideness in God’s mercy,
Like the wideness of the sea ;
There’s a kindness in His justice,
Which is more than liberty. .

There is no place where earth’s sorrows
Are more felt than up in Heaven ;
There is no place where earth’s failings
Have such kindly judgment given.

(861)



FOR MISSION SERVICES AND INSTRUCTIONS

mf There is plentiful redemption
In the Blood that has been shed ;
There is joy for all the members
In the sorrows of the Head.

For the love of Gop is broader
Than the .neasures of man’s mind ;
And the Heart of the Eternal
Is most wonderfully Kind.

mp Pining souls ! come nearer JESUS,
And oh ! come not doubting thus,

¢r But with faith that trusts more bravely
His huge tenderness for us.

If our love were but more simple,
. We should take Him at His word ;
mf Andour lives would be all sunshine
In the sweetness of our Lorp. Amen

“ 0 Lofd, though our iniquities tests ainst us, do
835 Thou st foh'?ui%:y Nanw'zumke ; forfguragbackdl‘dings
are many.”

" N TEARY of wandering from my Gob,
? And now made wgllin to return,

1 hear?and boav me to the rocf;
er  For Thée, not without hope, I mourn ;

I have an Advocate above,

A Friend before the Throne of Love.

O JEsus, full of pardoning grace,
P More full of than I of sin,
Yet once again I seek Thy Face ;
or n Thine Arms, and take me in,
And freely my backslidings heal
And love the faithless sinner still
(oe8)



FOR MISSION SERVICES AND INSTRUCTIONS,

Thou know’st the way to bring me back,
My fallen spirit to restore ;
2 O for Thy truth and mercy’s sake
Forgive, and bid me sin no more ;
The ruins of my soul repair,
And make my heart a house gf prayer.

The stone to flesh again convert,
The veil of singnce more remove ;
Sprinkle Thy Blood upon myeheart,
And*melt it with Thy dying love ;
er This rebel heart by love subdue,
And make it soft, and make it new.

L
Ah, give me, Lorp, the tender heart
That trembles at the approach of sin ;
A odlrv fear of sin impart,
m]i ant, and root it deep within,
That I may dread Thy ious power,
And never dare offend Thee more Amen.

8386 “ Yicld yoursclres unto God. . . and your members

as instruments of righteousness.”

mf FATHER, #ox, and HoLy GHosT,
ONE in THREE, and THREE in ONE,
As by the celestial host
Let Thy Will on earth be ddhe ;
Praise by all to Thee be given, .
QGlorious Lorp of earth and Heaven.

p Ifasinnersuchasl .
May to Thy great glory live,
All my actions sanctify, .
All my words and thoughts receive ;
er Claim me for Thy service, claim
All T have, and all I am.
€569 )
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p Take my soul and body’s powers ;
Take my memory, mind, and will,
All m;i ioods, and all my hours,
All T know, and all T feel,
«r All T think, or speak, or do;
Takemmy heart ;—but make it new !

[ 3)
:f O my Gop, Thine own I am,
Let me give Thee back Thine own ;
Freedom, Yriends, and health, and fame,
Consecrate to Thee alone ;. '
Thine to live, thrice hsipgy i H
Happier still if Tl‘xine 1e.

I*aTHER, Sox, and HoLy GHosrt,
Ox~E in THREE, and THREE in ONE,
As by the ¢clestial host
It Thy Will on earth be done ;
/ Praise by all to Thee be given,
;lorions Lorp of earth and Heaven. Amen.

637 " Be of goud domfort; rise, He calleth thee.”
“of OH! come to the merciful Saviour Who calls
}- ¢

ou,
Oh! come to the Lorp Who forgives and
, for, eté; .
#imThongh dark be the fortune on earth that befalls

you
¢ There’s a bright Home above, where the sun
never sets.

Ok! comg' (tlhen to Jesus, Whose Arms are ex-
tende
To fold His dear children in closest embrace ;
Oh ! come, for your exile will shortly be ended,
And Jesus will show you His beautiful Face.
(s)



FOR MISSION SERVICES AND INSTRUCTIONS.
Yes, c%mehbo the Saviour, Whose mercy grow.
ighte

righter )
The longer you look at the depth of His love ;
And fear not! ’tis JEsus! and life’s cares grow
lighter
As you think of the Home and the Glory 2bo:« ¢

Have you sinn’d as none else m the world ha--
fore you ?
Are you blackersthan all other creature: i

guilt ?
Oh, fear “not,eand doubt not ! the mother wii.
bore you
Loves you less than the Saviour Whose Bios
you have spilt !

Come, come to His Feet, and lay open your story
Of suffering and sorrow, of ggilt and of shame;
For the pardon of sin is the crown of His gloryp
And the joy of our Lorp to be ftue to Hi:
Name. Amen.

B38 “If we confess our sins, He is fowthful and just t
forgive us our sins, agd to cleanse %:s from ai,
unrighteousness.”

? GOD, tg know that Thou art just
O Givc'sst%opg and peace within ;
We could not in'a mercy,trust

Which takes no count of sim.

1 fain would open to Thy sight

SeM utmost \ﬂfkedness ; hing lich
t, LoRrD, in Thy most searching light
What I have done amiss.

No stern and needless law was Thine -
B
u nly read in every line,
Holy, and just, and goog.
(M)
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Though basely weak my fallen race,
Ard masterful my foes,

I had th’ omnipotence of grace
To conquer, if I chose.

Well did I know the tender Heart
[ owtraged by my sin,

Yet with tle world T would not part,
Nor rein my passions“in.

My fault it* was, O Lorp Most High,
And not my fate alone: . °
Thou canst not suffer sin, nor I
In any way atone.

Yet there's a plea that I may trust—
CHrist died that I might live!

{"leanse me,;my (Gop, for Thou art just ;
Be faithful, and forgive. Amen.

(8,
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Any questions concerning the m[yrighl of these Hymxe
should be addressed ty, the CHAIRMAN o¥ THE Com-
MITTEE OoF Hynxs A, & M, care of Wy, CrLowEs
& Soxs, himi ed, 13, Charing Cross, London, S. W.

A few more years shallvoll . ", ., . , . , , 288
A living stream, as cryetal clear. . . . . . . 218
Abide with me; fast falls the cventide. | .. 27
Above the clear bluesky . . . . . . . 836
Above the starry spheres . . . . . . . . . 152
Again the Lord's own dayishere . . . . . . 8b
Aﬁ':zlory, laud, and bonour . . . . .. . 98
All hail, Adored Trinity . . . . ., . . . ., 158

All hail the power of Jesus’ Name . . . ~ . 800
All people that on earthdodwell . ., ., ., . . 168
All things bright and beautiful . © + + - . bi8
All ye who seck for sure relief . © . . . . . 112
Allelaia ! Alleluia! hearts to Heav'n and voices raise 187
Alleluia! sing to Jesug ., . . 816

o .

Alleluia, song of sweetness . . . . ., . ., . 82
Almighty Father, hearouery . . . , . . 871
Almighty God, Whose only Son. .o . . ! ., 868
An exile for thefaith . . . . . . 3 . D 458
And now, belovéd Lord, Thy Soul resigning . . 121
And now, O Father, mindful of the love . . 822
And now the wantsaretold . . . . . . 82
And now this holy day . . . 564

Angels, from the realmsof glory . . ., . . . 482
Angel-voices, ever ginging . e e+« . . bBO
Approach, my soul, the mercy-seat , . . . . . 626
Around the Throne of God a band |, . 386

Art thou weary, art thou languid R 254
As near the wish'd-for port wedraw . . . 597
As now the sun's declining rays . . o, .. 13
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As pants the hart for cooling streams .
As with gladness men of old. . . . . . .
Atevenerethesunwasset . . . . . . . . 20
At the Cross her station keeping. . .

At the Lamb’s high feast we sing coe

At the Nameof Jesus. . . . . . . . . . 306
At Thy feet, O Christ, welay . . . . . . . 6
Autborof life Di¥tne . . . . . . . . . . 31Y
Awaked from sledpwe fall . . . . . . . . 474
Awake, my soul, and with thesun . . . . . . 3

¢

Be near us, Holy {Trinity . e o e . . . b0
Be Thou my Guardian and my Guide . . . . 282
Before Jehovah's awful Throne . . .° . . . 516
Before the ending of theday . . . . . . . 15
Behold the Lambof God . . . . . . . . . 187
Behold, the Master passethoy . . . . . . . 614
Behold the messengers of Christ. . . . . . . 433
Behold the sun, that seem’d but now . . . . 476
Behold us, Lord, a Jjttle space . . . . 475
JBehold us, Lord, berore Thec met . . . . . 848
Bishop of ¢he souls of men . . . . .. 408
Bless'd are the pure in heart . . - . . . 91
Blesséd city, heavenly Salem . . . . . 896
Blesséd feasts of ble-sed Martyrs c e ... 440
Blest Creator of the light. . . . . . . . . 88
Bounteovs Spint, ever shedding . . . . . . . 507
Bread of Heav'n, on Thee we feed . . . . 318
Bride of Christ, whose glorious warfare . . . . 618
Brief life is here our portion . . . . . . . . 22
Bright the vision that delighted . . .« . o 161
Brightly did the light Divine .. L. . 412
Brightly gletms our kanner . . . . . . . 8%
By Jdsus' grave Gn eitherhand . . . . . . . 128
By precepts taught ofagespast . . . . . . . 85
tains of the saintly band . . . 432

dren of the Heavenly King .
Christ, in highest Heav'n enthroned
Christ is gone up; yet ere He pass’d
Christ is made the sure Foundation .
Christ is our corner-stone .. ..., .

ist is risen! Christ is risen . .
Christ the Lord is risen again .
Christ the Lord is risen to-day . .
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Christ, Who once amongst us

Christ, Whose glory fills the skies . . . .8 . .

Christ will gatherin Hisown . . . . . . . 400
Christian, dost thou see them. . . ) |
Christian | seek not yetrepose . . . . . . . 269
Christians, awake, salute the happymorn . . . . 61
Christians, sing out with exultation. , . . . . 484
Church of the LivingGod . . . o .®. . . 532
Come, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove . . . . 209
Come, Holy Ghost, Creator Blest . « . . . 347
Come, Holy Ghost, Eterhal God. . . . . . . 508
Come, Holy Ghost, our hearts inspire ¢ . . . . 599
Come, Holy Ghgqst, our souls inspire L. . . 187
Come, Holy Ghost, WhoeverOne . . . . . . 9
Come, let us join our cheerful songs. . . . 299
Come, pure hearts, in sweetegt measures . . . . 434
Come, my soul, thy suit prepare. . . . . . . 527
Come see the place where Jesuslay . . . . . . 139
Come, sing with holy gladness . . . . . . . 341
Come sing, ye choirsexultant . .¢. . . . ., 621
Come, Thou Holy Spirit,come . . . . . . . M6
Come to our poor nature’'snight. . . . * . ., 524
Come unto Me, yveweary . . . . . . . . . 256
Come, ye faithful, raise the anthem. . . . . . 302
Come, ye faithful, raige the strain . . . . . . 138
Come, ye thankful people, come. . . &« . . . 382
Conquering kings their titles takeg . . . . % . 176
Creator of the starry height . . . . . . . . 45
Creator of the world,to Thee . . . . . . . 88
Crown Him with masy crowns . e e . . . 804

\d

Day of Wrath! O day of mourning . .e¢. . . 398
Days and moments quickly flying . .e¢ . . . e 280
Dear Lord, on this Thy servant'sday . . . . . 420
Disposer Supreme . . . . . . . . . . . 431
Do no sinful action . . . . . . . . . . 568
Draw nigh and take the Body of the Lord. . . . 3818
farth has many anoblecity . . . . + . . . 76
Eternal Father, strongtosave . . . . . . . 870
Every morning the sun . . . . . . o o B70

Fain would I, Lordof grace . . . . . . . . 491
Fair waved the goldencorn . . .. . . . . B89
C 615 ) 79 )
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Far be sorrgw, tears, and sighing .
Far down the agesnow . . . .
Far from my heavenly home. . .
Father, before Thy throne of light .
Father, let me dedicate . . . .
Father, Most High, be with us . .
Father of all, {rom yand and sea . . .
Fatherof all, to Thee . . . . . .
Father of Heav'n, Whose love profound
Father of mercies, God of love . ,. .
Father of mercies, ‘n Thv Word., . .
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. .
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost . .
Father, whate’er of earthly bliss. . .
Fierce raged the tempest o’er the deep .
Fight the good fight with all thy might
First of Martyrs, thou whose name .

R S Y

For all the Saints who from their labours rest

For all Thy Saints, a noble throng . .
For ever we would gaze on Thee. . .
For ever with the Lord . . . .
Forgive them, O Mv Father . .
For man the Saviour shed. . .
Forsaken once, and thrice denied
For thee, O dear, dear country .
For Thy dear Saint, O Lord . .
For Thy mercy and Thy*grace .
Forth in Thy Name, O Lord, I go
JForty days and forty nights . .
‘Forty days Thy seerof old . .
Forward ! be our watchword . ..
From east to west, from shore to shore .

Y

e ¢ s s s e e

¢ e o .

.

From glory unto lory! Be this our joyous song

From Greenland’s icy mountains .
From highest Heav'n the Eternal Son .
From out the cloud of amber light . .

Give us the wings of faith to rise .
Glorious is Thy Name, O Lord . .
Glorious things of thee are spoken .
giory be % Jesus . . chis micht

ory to Thee, my God, this night .
Glory to Thee, OyLord. . . g. .
Glory to Thee Who eafe hast kept .
Go to dark Gethsemane . . . .

( 516 )
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HYMN
God Eternal, Mij King . . . . . . . 843
Godfromonhxghti'thhea.rd R SR
God made me for Himself, to serve Him here . . 627
God moves in a mysterionaway . . . . . . . 373
God of grace, Olet Thy light . . . . . . . 364
God of mercy, Godof grace . . . . . . . . 218
God of our life, to Thee wecall . 2. g . . . 374
God of the living, in Whoseeyes .. . . . . 608
God the Father'sonlySon . . . . . . . . b5l19
God the Father! Whoge Creation . . . . . . 3885
God, that madest eurth and heaven .+ . . . . . 26
Good it is $0 keep the fast. . . .. . . 89
Gracious Saviowr, gentle Shepherd ... . 842
Gracious Spirit, Holy Ghost . . . ... 210
Great God, what do | see and hear . . . . . b2
Great (xod Who, hid from rhortal sight . . . . 47

Great l\mg of nations, hear our praver. . e o« . 876
Great Mover of ali hearts. . . Coe e .. 262
‘Guide me, O Thou great Redeemer | e+ - - 196

Hail, Body true, of Mary born, and in the mtmgerlmd %67

Hml Father, Whose creatmf . . . 510
Hail, tgladdemng Light, of His pure glorv ponr d. . 18
Hail that sees Himrise . . . . . . . 147
Hail to the Lord's Anointed . . . ._,. . . . 219
Hail to the Lord Who comes . Y ) 8
Hark! a thrilling voice is sonndﬂg F . 4
Hark ! hark, my soul . . e e e .. . . 228
Hark, my soul | it is the Lord . . . .. . 260
Hark the glad sound ! the Saviour comes . . . . “53
Hark! the herald-angels sing . . . .. . 60
Hark ! the sound of holy voices . L . - 486
Have mercy, Lord, on me. . ¥ .. .. 249
‘Have mercy on us, God most H:gh e e e . . 182
Heavenly Father, send Thy blessing . . . . . 388
Herald, in the wilderness . . . . . . . . . 462
He sat to watch o'er customs paid . . . . . . 615
He, Who once in righteous vengeance . . . . . 102
Here, Lord, we offer Thee all that is faireft . . . 598
His are the thousand sparkling rills. . . . . . 119
Holy Father, cheerourway , . . . . . . . 22
Holy Father, in Thy merey . . . . . . . . 5%
‘Holy Ghost, Illuminator . . . « ParT 2 148
Holy, Holy, Holy | Lord God Aluughty e e . . 160
Hosanna to the livingLoerd . . . . . . . . 24§
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Hosanna we ping, like the children dear
How blessed; from the bonds of sin .
How blest the matron, who, endued.

How bright these

How vain the ¢ruel Rerod's fear.
How welcome was ti® call ., .
Hush'd was the evening hymn

I am not worthy, Holy Lord . .
I could not do without Thee .

I heard the voice of Jesus say

Ilove to hear thestory . . .
I was a wandering sheep . . .
In days of old on Sinai . .r .
In gricef and fear to Thee, U Lord
In royal robes of splendour . .
In the Lord's atoning grief . .
In token that thou shdit not fear.
Itis finish'd.' Blessed Jesus . .

Jerusalem, my happy home .
Jerusalem on high . . . . .
Jerusalem the golden . . . .
Jesu, for the beacon-light . .
Jesu, gentlest Saviour . *. . .
Jesu, ﬂant me this, I 1px'ay ..
Jesu, Lover of my soul . . .
Jesu, meek and fentlc « . e .
Jesu, meek and lowly . . . .
Jesu, my Lord§ my &'ods my All.
Jesu, m‘x Hope, out heart’s Desire
Jesu, our Lenten fast of Thee .
Jesu, the very thought is sweet ,
Jesu, the very thought of Thee .
Jesu, the Virging' Crown, do Thou
Jesu, the world’s redeeming Lord
Jasu, Thou Joy of loving hearts .
Jesu, Thy mercies are untold. .
Jesus calls us: o'er the tumult
Jesus Christ is risen to-day .
Je.as is God: the solid earth .
Jesus lives ! no longer now .
Jesus, Lord of life and glory .
( 518 )
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How oft, O Lord, Thy Face hath shone
How sweet the Name of Jesus sounds
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Jesus shall reign where'er thesun . . .
Jesus, where'er Thy people meet . . .
Juy ! because the circling year . . .

Just as | am, without one plea .
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King of Saints, to Whom the number . . ., . . 419
Know ye the Lord hath borne away. « .g,. . . 506
L4

Lamb of God, I look to Thee e « + « .« . . b68
Lead. kindly Light. . .. . . . 266
Lead us, Heavenly Fnther, Tead us . - .. . 281
Let all the world in every corner sing . . . . 548
Let our Choir ne& anthems raise. . . . . . . 441
Let saints on,earth in concert sing . e . 221
Life and strength of all Thy servants . . . . . 616
Lift the strain of high thank8giving . . . . . 397
Lift up your heads, ye gates of brass . . . . b86
Light's glittering morn bedecks the sky .. . 126
Light's abode, celestial Salem . .,. . . . . 282
Lo! from the desert homes . . .. . . . . 4
Lo! God is here! let us adore . . o . . b2
Lo! He comes with clouds descendmg . . . . b1
Lo! now is our accepted day . . . . . . 88
Lo! now the time accepted peals . . . .. 492
Le! round the Throne, a glorious band. . . 485
Lo! the Angels’ Food i8 given ._ . . . s. . 3810
Look down upon us, God of grace® . . . . . bb2
Lord, as to Thy dear Cross we flee . . . .. 267
Lord, behold us with Thy blessing . . .« b76
Lord, dismiss us witlf Thy blessing . . . . b7
Lord enthroned in heavenly splendour. . bbb

Lord God the Holy Ghost. . [ .s
Lord, her watch Thy Church is keepmg ..
Lord, 1 hear of showers of blessing, .
Lord, I would own Thy tender care. . .
Lord in this Thy mercy’s day . . .
Lord. in Thy Name Thy servants plead .
Lord, it belongs not to my care . .
Lord Jesus, God and Man, . . .
Lord Josus, think onme . .
Lord of f ory, Who hast bought us .
Lord of life, Prophetic Spirit. . .
Lord of our life, and God of our salvation
Lord of the harvest! it is right and meet
Lord of the harvest, once again . .. .

( 67 )
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BYMN
Lord, speak to me, that ] may speak . . . . . 866
Lord, pour Thy Spirit from on high. . « o+ o 8BS
Lord, teach us how to pray aright . . . . . ., 247
Lord, Thy Word abideth . . . . . . . . . 243
Lord, when Thy Kingdom comes, remember me . , 116
Lord, when we bend before Thy Throne . . . ., 244
Love Divine, ¢ll lodes excelling. . . . . . . 52
Loving Shenherd of*Thy sheep . . . . . . 334
May the grace of Christ our Saviour . . . . . 55l
Members of Christ frewe. . . . . . . . . 566
Morn of morns, and day of days. . . . . . . 038
My Father, for anothernight. . . . . . . . 5
My God, accept my heart thisday . . . . ., . 349
My God, and is Thy Tablespread . . . . . . 3817
My God, how wonderful Thouart . . . . . . 169
My God, I love Thee; not because . . . . . . 106
My God, my Father, while I stray . . . . . . 264
My Lord, my Masterg at Thy Feet adoring . . . 494
Nearer, my God, to Thee . « « . o . . . . 277
New every momning isthelove . . . . . . 4
New wonders of Thy mighty hand . . . . . . 41
Not by the Martvr's death alone. . . . . . . 45l
Not for our sinsalone. . . . . . . . . . b28
Now, my soul, thy voic€upraising . . . . . . 1038
Now, my tongue, the mystery telling . . . . . 309
Now thank weallourGod . « . « « . . . 379
Now that the daylight diesaway . . . . . . 16
Now that the daylight fills thesky . . . . . . 1
Now the busybweek isdone . ., . . . . . , 481
Now tfedayisover . . . . . . . « . . 346
Now the labourer's task is o’er . . . . . . 401
Now the thirty years accomplish’d . . . Parr?¢ 97

O blessdd day, when first was pour'd . . . .
O Christ, our God, Who with Thine own hast been
O Christ our Joy, gone up on high . . .
O Christ, Redeemer of ourrace . . .
O Chnst, the heavens' Eternal King. .

O Christ, Who art the Light and Day
O eome, all ye faithful. . . . . =«
O come and mourn with me awhile . .
tQ-come, O come, Emmanuel . . . .
( 680 2 5
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0 (rod unseen yet ever near . .
(8} God Who metest in Thine hand
(0} happv band of pilgrims, . .
O heavenly Jerusalem . .

O heavenly Word, Eternal nght

O help vs, Lord ; each hour of need .
O Holy Ghost, Thy people bless. .
O Holy Spirit, Lord of grace . . .
0 Jeruulem the blissful,"Home of glndness vet untold 602
O Jesu, Blesséd Loxd, toThee » "o o « . .
O Jesu Christ, if aught therebe . . .. 258

.

nynw
O come, Redeemer of mankind, appear. . ; . . 56
Oday of rest and gladness . . . . . . . . 386
O Father all creating . e e + o . . . b7
O Father, bless the chlldren e o« s e s o o . 562
O Father, in Whose greatdesign . . . . . . 606
O Father, Thou Who hast created all . . . . . 325
O Father, Who didst all things make“. .» . . . 29
O Food that weary pilgrimslove . 7. . . . . 314
O for a cloger walk with God. . . . . . . 630
O for a faith that will ot shrink . . . . . . 278
O for a heart to praise my Ged . . -. . . . . 549
O for a théusand tongues tosing . . . . . . 522
O God, of all the Strength and Power . . . . . 11
O God of hosts, the mighty Lord . . . . . . 237
O God of Jacob, by Whose hand. . . . . . 512
O God of love, O King of péace. « . . . . . 3876
O God of truth, O Lord of might . . . . . . 10
O God of Truth, Whese living word . O
O God, our helpinagespast . « - . . . . . 165
O God, the joy of Heaven above . . . . . 489
O God, Thy roldiers' great Reward . . . « . . 442
O God, to know that Thou art just . . . . 638
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O Jesu, crucified forman. . . . « . . . o 480
O Jesn, King mest wonderful. . . . . Parr2 178
) Jesu, Lord of light and grace . . . . . . . 2
O Jesu, Thou art standing o . . . . . . . 138
[0} Jesu, Thou the Beautyart . . . . , Parr3 178
O Jesus, I have promised . . 14
O Lamb of God, Whose love Divine . . . . . 456
O let him, whose sorrow . . .. e . . 286
O Light, Whose beams illumine all. . . . . . B45
O Lord, be with us when wesail. . . . . . . 592
o Lord, how happy should webe . . . . . . 276
O Lord, how joyful 'tistosese . . o « o . . 270
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O Lord mos§ High, Eternal King .
O Lord of Heav'n, and earth, and sea
O Lord of hosts, Whose glory fills .
O Lord, our strength in weakness .
O Lord, turn not Thy Face from me .
O love Divine, how sweet thou art . .

.

O love, how deip. Hbw broad ! how high .

O Love, Who formedst me to wear .

O merciful Creator, hear . . . .

O my God, I fear Thee . . .e¢. .
O Paradise. O Paratlise . . . . .
O perfect life of love . . .

O perfect Love, all human thougilt t'm.n'sce\.x

O praise our God to-day . . . . .
O praise our Great aud Gracious Lord .
Oprase yethe Lord . . % . .
Q quickly come, dread Judge of all . .
O sacred Head, surrounded . . .
O Saving Victim, opeiing wide .
O Baviour, Lord, to Thee we pray . .
O Saviour, may we neverrest . . .
O Saviour! when Thy loving Hand. .
O Saviour, precious Saviour . . .
O Saviour, Who for man bast trod
O scorn'd and ougcast Lord, beneath
O Shepher® of the sheep
O sinaer, lift the eye of fith. . . .
O Sion, open wide thy gates . . . .
.0 Son of God, our Captain of Salvatign
O %ons and daughters, let us sing . .
O Spint of the Living God . .* .

.
.
.

.
.
.

O Strength and Stay upholding all creation

O Thou, before thé ' world began. .
QO Thon, beforc Whose Presence. .
O Thou, from Whom all goodness flows
O Thou Who dost to man accord . .
O Thou Who makest souls to shine . .
O Thou Whese all-redeeming might
O throned, O crown'd with all renown .
0O Trnity, most Blessed Light . . .
O Voiee of the Boloved . . .
O Word of God above . . . .
O worship the King . . . .
Q'erwhelm’d in depths of woe .
«Of the Father's Love begotten

« G683

D T . R B )

Be o o 0 .

e e

P TR

iR -
v e e e e u e

D )

PART

.o

e e a4 e

T T T T S T T T S Y



INDEX,

Oft in danger, oft in woe . .

©Oh! come to the merciful Saviour Who calls ;oh.

Oh how fair that morning broke . .
Oh, the bitter shame and sorrow. . .
Oh! what, if we are Christ's. . . .
Oh, what the joy and the glory must be
On Jordan’s bank the Baptist's cry .¢ .
On the Resurrection moming, . .e .
On the waters dark and drear . .
On this day, the first of days. . .
Once in royal David’'scity . . ., .
Once mora the solemn season calls . .
Once, only once, and once forall . .
Onward, Christian soldiers . . . .
QOur Blest Redeemer, ere He breathed .
Qur day of praiseisdone.+. . .

Out of the deepleall. . , . . .

Palms of glory, raiment bright . .

o« v e e

Peace, perfect peace, in this dark erld. of .sin.

Pleagant are Thy courts above . . .
Praise, my soul, the King of Heaven .
Praise, O praise our God and King . .
Praise the Lord, His glories show .
Praise the Lord! ye heavens, adore Him
Praise to God Who reigns above. .° .°
Praise to the Heavenly Wisdom® . .
Praise to the Holiest in the height . .
Praise we the Lord this day . . .

Redeem’d, restored, forgiven, .
Rejoice, the Lord is King. .

Rejoice to-day with one accord . .
Rejoice, ye pure in beart . ., .

Resting f’r'om His work to-day .

Return, O wanderer, to thy home
Ride on. nde on 1n majesty . .
Rock of ages, cleft forme & .
Round the Sacred Citly gather .
Ruler of the hosts of hight . .

Bafe home, safe home in port . . .
Safely, ufely, gather'din . .

L

Saviour, again to Thy dear Name wg raise.

Saviour, Blesséd Saviour., . . . ,
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Saviour, spripkle many nations .
Saviour, when in dust to Thee .
See the Conqueror mounts in triumph
See the destined day arise. . . .
Shall we not love thee, Mother dear.
Shepherd Divine, our wants relieve .
Shine Thou upm us, Jord . . .
Sing Alleluia forth 1ft duteous praise
Sing, my tongue, the glorious battle
Sing praise to God Who reigns abore
Sing to the Lord the“children's hymn
Sing we the glory of our God .
Sion's Daughter, weep no more .
Six days of labour now are past . .
Soldiers of Christ, arise . . .
Soldiers of the Cross, arise . .
Soldiers, who are Christ's below.
Son of the Highest, deign to cast
Sons of Labour, dear fp Jesus
Scags of praise the Angels sang.
Songs of thaukfulness and praise
Souls of men !—why will ye scatter.
Spirit of mercy, truth, and love. .
Stand up!—stand up for Jesus . .

P

Stars of the morning. so gloriously brig'ht

Sun of my%soul, Thou Sgviour dear .
Sweet flow'rets of the martyr band .
Sweet Saviour, bless us ere we go

Bweet Saviour! in Thy pitying gmc;e .

the moments, rich in blessing

Take not thought for £dod or raiment
“Take up thy cross, the Saviour said.
Ten thousand timea ten thousand .
Tender Shepherd, Thou hast still'd .
That day of wrath, that dreadful day
‘That Easter-tide with joy was bright
The Advent of our King . . . .
‘The ancient law departs . . . .
‘The Apostles’ hearts were full of pain
The cell to arms is sounding . . .
“The Church’s one foundation. . .
The day is andover . . . .
“The Day of Resurrection . . . .
“The day Thou gavest, Lord, is ended
(
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The earth, O Lord, is one wide field.
Th' eternal gifts of Christ the King.
“The Father's role-begotten Son . .
The fish in wave, the bird on wing .
The foe behind, the deep before .

The God of Abraham praise . . .

The God, Whom carth, and sea, and :ky .

“The great forerunner of the morn ., ®.

The Head that once was crown’d with thor.na

The Heav'nly Child in gtature grows .
The Heav’'nly Word proceeding forths .
The King ef love my Shepherd is .
The Lamb's high banquet call'd to share
‘The life, which God's Incarnate Word .
‘The Lord is risen indeed . . . . .
‘The people that in darkness‘sat . . .
The radiant morn hath pass'd away . .
The roseate hues of early dawn . . .
The Royval Banners forward go . .
The Saints of God ! their conflict paft
The Shepherd now was emitten . .
The Son of God goes forth to war .
The Son of Man from Jordan rose .
The sower went forth sowing. .
‘The strain upraise of joy and praise.
The strife is o'er, the battle done_ . °
The sun is sinking fast . . ® .
‘The Voice of God's Creation found me .
The voice that breathed o'er Eden . .
The world is very e®il. . . . . .
The year is gone, beyonderecall . .
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Thee we adore, O hidden Saviour, Thee
.

There is a blesséd home . . . .
There is a book, who'runs may read
There is a fountain fill'd with Blood .
There is a green hill far away . .
There is a land of pure delight . .
There is one Way, and only ofle . . .
There's a Friend for little children .
There’s peace and rest in Paradise
They come, God's messengers of love
They whose course on earth is o'er .
Thine arm, O Lord, in days of old .
Thine for ever! Godoflove . . .o
This is the day of light . . . .
( 6%
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This is the day the Lord hath made. .
Thou'art coling, O my Saviour. . .
Thou art gone upon hizh. . . . .
Thou &rt the Christ, O Lord . . . .
Thou art the Way ; by Thee alone . .
Thou hilden love of God, whose height
Thou Judge of quick.and dead . . .
Thou spakest, ord, »nd into one

Thou, The Christ for everone . . .
Thou to Whom the sick and dying . .

Thou, Who at Thy fiest Eucharist aidst pray

Thou, Wao didst call Thy Saiats of old
Thou Who sentest Thine Apostles .
Thou, Whose Almighty Word . . .
Three in One, and One in Three. . .
Thrice-Holy Name! that swecler sounds
Throned upon the awful Tree. . . .
Through all the changing scenes of life
Throush midnight gloom from Macedon
Throu zh the day Thyove has spared us
Tiirouzh the nirht of doubt and sorrow
Thy Hand, O God, has guided . . .
Thy kingdom come, OGod . « . .
Thy Life was given forme . . . .
Thy way, not mine, OLord . . . .
"Tis done! that few’and heavenly birth
To Christ, the Prince of fleace . .
To the Name of our Salvation . .
To lhee and to Thy Christ, O God .
Poqhee, ) Comforter Divine . .
To-day, O Lord, a holier work .
To Thee, O Lcod, our hearts we raise
To Thet our God “sefly . . . .

P ]

Unchanging God, hear from eternal Heaven

Up in Heaven, up in Heaven. . . .

Victim-Divine, Thy grace we claim. .
Virgin-born, we' bow before Thee . .

We are but little children weak . . .

We give Thee but Thineown . . .

‘We have not known Thee as we ought .

We have not seen, we cannot see . .
¢ 686 )
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HYMN

We know Thee Who Thouart . . . . 181
We love the place, 0 God. . . . . *.% 242
We plough the fields, and scatter . . . 3883
. S 32t

We pray Thee, heavenly Father. .
We saw Thee not when Thou didst come
‘We sing the glorious conquest . . .
We sing the praise of Him Who diedg .
‘Weary of earth and laden with my sim
‘Weary of wandering from my God . .
‘Weep not for Him Who onward bears .
‘Welcome, happy momihg ! age to agg shall s:
What our Father does is well . . .
‘What star 18 thjs, with beams 8o bright
‘What thanks and praise to Thee we owe
‘What time the evening shadows fall .
‘What various hindrances we meet . .
‘When all Thy mercies, O my God . .
‘When at Thy footstool, Lord, 1 bend .
‘When God of old came down from Heav'n
‘When I survey the wondrous Cross ® . .
‘When morning gilds the skies . . . .

‘When our heads are bow'd withwoe . .

‘When shades of night around us close . .

When through the torn sail the wild tempest
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streaming . . . ¢ . . ¢ . e . e .
When wounded sore the stricken hearf. ®. .o. .
Where high the heavenly temple®tands . . . .
‘While shepherds watch’d their flocks by night . .
Who are these like stars appearing . . . . . .
With Christ we share a mystic grave . e e

‘With hearts renew'd, andgcleansed from guilt of sin.
With the sweet word of Peace . o . .0. .
‘With weary feet andisadden’d heart @ .

Within the Church’s sacred fold. . .
‘Within the ehurch?'ard, side by side .
Within the Father's house . .
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Who is this so weak and helpless -
‘Who the multitudes can number. . .
‘Word Supreme, before creation . .
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Ye choirs of new Jerusalem . . .

Ye holy Angels bright. . . . .

Ye servants of our glorious King .

. Yeservants of the Lord . . . .

Yesterday, with exultation . . .
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