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INTRODUCTORY NOTE.

As the author of “THE NEW CHRISTIAN PsArmist” died be-
fore a Preface was written for his book, I have been requested by
the Publishers to write an Introductory Note. This I do with the
more pleasure, because I believe the book which he has prepared
1s a good one, and will meet a public want.

L A

‘ The popularity of the old ‘ CErISTIAN PsArLmisT,” by the same
e author, was unprecedented—560,000 copies having been sold since
its first publication. That work is now out of print, and this is

designed to take its place. |
While the new book will contain many of the same features, and
: much of the same matter, it is, in my judgment, far superior in
almost all respects to the old edition. It contains a larger per
1 cent. of the old standard tunes, a better selection of hymns, and is
published in both round notes and figure-faced notes, so that pur-

chasers can order either edition they may desire.

¢ The “NEw CHRIsTIAN PsaLmist” will carry with it a melan-
choly Interest to those who have become familiar with the name of
its lamented author. He had just put the last pages into the hands
of the Publishers when he was called home to join in the new song
= which, we are assured, the redeemed of God are permitted to sing
' when they have passed from the toils and struggles of the present
life. Let us hope that this, his last work, may prove to be his best,
and that 1t will contribute to the joy of thousands of hearts in the
! sweet service of sacred song.

ISAAC ERRETT.

CINCINNATI, December 5, 1870,
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NEW CHRISTIAN PSALMIST.

DEVOTION.

1a 1 1 .1

L. M.
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1 Praise to God.

LL-POWERFUL, self-existent God,
A Who all creation does sustain !
Thou wast, and art, and art to come,
And everlasting is thy reign.

2 Fixed and eternal as thy days,
Each glorious attribute divine,
Through ages infinite, shall still
With undimished luster shine.

3 Fountain of being! source of good!
Immutable dost thou remain ;

Nor can the shadow of a change
Obscure the glories of thy reign.

4 Karth may with all her powers dissolve,
If such the great Creator’s will:
But thou forever art the same :

] am’’ 1s thy memorial still,

9 oo of Bod. L. M.

TERNAL Power! whose high abode

Becomes the grandeur of a God ;
Infinite lengths beyond the bounds
Where stars revolve their little rounds.

2 Thee, while the first archangel sings,
He hides his face behind his wings;
And ranks of shining thrones around
Fall worshiping, and spread the ground.

> 3 B

L. M | 3 Lord, what shall earth and ashes do ?

We would adore our Maker too ;
From sin and dust to thee we cry,
| The Great, the Holy, and the High.

4 Earth from afar hath heard thy fame,
And worms have learned to lisp thy name,
But, oh! the glories of thy mind

Leave all our soaring thoughts behind.

5 God is in heaven, and men below:
Be short our tunes, our words be few;

' A solemn reverence checks our songs,

And praise sits silent on our tongues.

3 God, the Helper. L. M.

MY Helper, God! T bless his name,

The same his power, his grace the
same,

The tokens of his friendly care
Open, and crown, and close the year.

2 1 'mid ten thousand dangers stand,
Supported by his guardian hand;
And see, when I survey my ways,
Ten thousand monuments of praise.

| 3 Thus far his arm has led me on;

Thus far I make his mercy known ;
And, while I tread this desert land,

| New blessings shall new songs demand.
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4 Put on thy beautiful garments, O

Jerusalem. .. M.

WAKE, Jerusalem, awake !
No longer in thy sins lie down :
The garment of salvation take:
Thy beauty and thy strength put on.

2 Shake off the dust that binds thy sight,
And hides the promise from thine eyes ;
Arise, and struggle into light;
The great Deliv’rer calls, Arise!

3 Shake off the bands of sad despair ;
Zion, assert thy liberty ;

Look up, thy broken heart prepare,
And God shall set the captive free.

4 Vessels of mercy, sons of grace,
Be purged from every sinful stain;
Be like your Lord, his word embrace,
Nor bear his hallow’d name in vain.

5 Great 18 the Lord. L. M.

RAISE ye the Lord! ’tis good to raise
Our hearts and voices in his praise :
His nature and his works invite
To make this duty our delight.

2 Great is the Lord ! and great his might,
And all his glories infinite :

His wisdom vast, and knows no bound,
A deep where all our tho’ts are drowned.

3 He loves the meek, rewards the just,
Humbles the wicked in the dust,
Melts and subdues the stubborn soul,
And makes the broken spirit whole.

4 His saints are precious in his sight;
He views his children with delight;

He sees their hope, he knows their fear,
Approves, and loves his image there.

6’ Evening hymn. L. M.

HUS far the Lord hath led me on,
Thus far his power prolongs my days ;
And every evening shall make known
Some fresh memorial of his grace.

2 Much of my time has run to waste,
And I, perhaps, am near my home;
But he forgives my follies past;
He gives me strength for days to come.
3 I lay my body down to sleep ;

Peace is the pillow for my head ;
While well-appointed angels keep

Their watchful stations round my bed.

4 Faith in his name forbids my fear;
Oh, may thy presence ne’er depart !

And in thy morning make me hear
Thy loving-kindness in my heart.

5 And when the night of death shall come,

Still may I trust almighty love—

The love which triumphs o’er the tomb,

And leads to perfect bliss above.

PRAISE TO GOD,.

7 ““ How unsearchable are thy
Judgments.’’ L. M,
ORD, my weak thought in vain would
climb
To search the starry vault profound ;

In vain would wing her flight sublime,

To find creation’s utmost bound.

2 But weaker yet that tho't must prove,

To search thy great eternal plan—

Thy sovereign counsels, born of love

Long ages ere the world began.

3 When my dim reason would demand

Why that, or this, thou dost ordain,

By some vast deep 1 seem to stand,

Whose secerets I must ask in vain.

|4 When doubts disturb my troubled

breast,
And all is dark as night to me,
Here, as on solid rock, I rest;
That so it seemeth good to thee.

5 Be this my joy, that evermore

Thou rulest all things at thy will:
Thy sovereign wisdom I adore,

And calmly, sweetly, trust thee still.

8 Elernity of God. L. M,

RE mountains reared their forms sub-
lime,
Or heaven and earth in order stood,
Before the birth of ancient time,
From everlasting thou art God.

2 A thousand ages, in their flight,
With thee are as a fleeting day ;
Past, present, future, at thy sight
At once their various scenes display.

3 But our brief life’s a shadowy dream,
A passing thought, that soon is o’er,
That fades with morning’s earliest beam,
And fills the musing mind no more.

4 To us, O Lord, the wisdom give
Each passing moment so to spend,
That we at length may with thee live,

Where life and bliss shall never end.

9 The all-seeing God. L. M.

ORD, thou hast searched and seen me
through ;
Thine eye commands with piercing view
My rising and my resting hours,
My heart and flesh with all their powers.

2 My thoughts, before they are my own,
Are to my God distinctly known ;

He knows the words I mean to speak
Ere from my opening lips they break.

3 Within thy ecircling power I stand;
On every side I find thy hand:

Awake, asleep, at home, abroad,
I am surrounded still with God.
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PRAISE

70 GOD. 9

——

1 O Praise. L. M.

T E thou, O God, exalted high,
And as thy glory fills the sky,

So let it be on earth displayed,

Till thou art here, as there, obeyed.

2 0 God, my heart is fixed; ’tis bent,
Its thankful tribute to present;

And, with my heart, my voice 1°ll raise
To thee, my God, in songs of praise.

3 Thy praises, Lord, I will resound
To all the listening nations round ;
Thy mercy highest heaven transcends ;
Thy truth beyond the clouds extends.

4 Be thou, O God, exalted high,
And as thy glory fills the sky,

So let it be on earth displayed,

Till thou art here, as there, obeyed.

1 ]_ Praise. L. M,

EFORE Jehovah’s awful throne,
Ye nations bow with sacred joy ;
Know that the Lord is God alone,
He can create and he destroy,

2 His sovereign power, without our aid,
Made us of clay and formed us men ;
And when, like wandering sheep, we

strayed,
He brought us to his fold again.

3 We’ll crowd thy gates with thankful
SONgs ;

High as the heavens our voices raise;

And earth, with her ten thousand tongues,

Shall fill thy courts with sounding
praise.

4 Wide as the world is thy command,
Vast as eternity thy love;
Firm as a rock thy truth shall stand,
When rolling years have ceased to
move.

12 Hallowed be thy Name. L. M.

IST to the dreamy tone that dwells
In rippling wave or sighing tree ;

Go, hearken to the old church bells,

The whistling bird, the whizzing bee.
Interpret right, and you will find

'T is power and glory they proclaim ;
The chimes, the creatures, waters, wind,

All echo, Hallowed be thy name.

2 The pilgrim journeys till he bleeds,
To gain the altar of his sires ;
The hermit pores above his beads
With zeal that never wanes or tires:
But holiest rite or longest prayer
That art can yield or wisdom frame,
What better import can it bear [name ?

Than,

““ Father, hallowed be thy |

Ea s

3 Or nature, or the Bible, read, [still;
Those precious words you ’ll find there

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

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

The strains may differ, but the theme
Is, ¢“ Father, hallowed be thy name.”

13 Praise, L. M.

ITH Israel’s God who can compare ?
Or who, like Israel, happy are?
Oh, people saved by the Lord,
He i3 our shield and great reward.

2 Upheld by everlasting arms,

We are secure from foes and harms !

In vain their plots and false their boasts—
Qur refuge is the Lord of hosts.

14: All thy works praise thee. L. M.

ATURE, with all her powers, shall
God the Creator, and the King; [sing
Nor air, nor earth, nor skies, nor seas,
Deny the tribute of their praise.

2 Begin to make his glories known,

| Ye seraphs, who sit near his throne;
Tune high your harps, and spread the
| To the creation’s utmost bound. [sound

' 3 Thus let our flaming zeal employ
Our loftiest thoughts and fondest songs ;
Nations, pronounce with warmest joy
Hosannas, from ten thousand tongues.

4 Yet, mighty God, our feeble frame
Attempts in vain to reach thy name;
The strongest notes that angels raise
| Faint in the worship and the praise.

I 15 He raiseth the stormy wind. L. M.

LORY to thee, whose powerful word
Bids the tempestuous wind arise;
Glory to thee, the sovereign Lord
| Of air and earth, and seas and skies.

2 Let air, and earth, and skies obey,
And seas thy awful will perform ;

From them we learn to own thy sway,
And shout to meet the gathering storm.

3 What though the floods lift up their
voice ;
Thoun hearest, Lord, our silent ery ;
They can not damp thy children’s joys,
Or shake the soul, while God is nigh.

4 Roar on, ye waves! our souls defy
Your roaring to disturb their rest;

In vain to impair the calm ye try—
The calm in a believer’s breast.

|
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PRAISE TO GOD. 11

b ]
16 The Lord Reigneth. L. M.

YIVE thanks to God, he reigns above,

Kind are his thoughts, his name is

His mercy ages past have known, [love;
And ages long to come shall own.

2 He feeds and clothes us all the day ;
He guides our footsteps in the way,
And guards us with a powerful hand,
And brings us to the heavenly land.

3 Oh, let the saints with joy record,
The truth and goodness of the Lord ;
How great his works | how kind his ways !
Let every tongue pronounce his praise!

17 Praise wails in Zion. L. M.

RAISE waits in Zion, Lord, for thee;

Thy saints adore thy holy name;
Thy creatures bend th’ obedient knee,
And humbly thy protection claim.

2 Thy hand has raised us from the dust;
The breath of life thy Spirit gave;

Where, but in thee, can mortals trust ?
-Who, but our God, has power to save ?

3 Kternal source of truth and light, ,

To thee we look, on thee we call;
Lord, we are nothing in thy sight,
But thou to us art all in all.

4 Still may thy children in thy word,
Their common trust and refuge see;
Oh, bind us to each other, Lord,

By one pure tie—the love of thee.

9 S0 shall our sun of hope arise,
With brighter still, and brighter rays,
Till thou shalt bless our longing eyes,
With beams of everlasting days.

18 The works and word of God. L. M,

'
|

6 Thy noblest wonders here we view,
In souls renewed, and sins forgiven ;
Lord! cleanse my sins, my soul renew,
And make thy word my guide to
heaven.

19 He 1is clothed with majesty. L. M,

EHOVAH reigns: he dwells in light,
Arrayed with majesty and might;
The world, created by his hands,
otill on its firm foundation stands.

2 But ere this spacious world was made,
Or had its first foundation laid,

His threne eternal ages stood,

Himself the ever-living God.

3 Forever shall his throne endure;
His promise stands forever sure;
And everlasting holiness

Becomes the dwellings of his grace.

2 O Thy saints shall Dless thee. L. M,

REATEST of beings, source of life ;
Sov’reign of air, and earth, and sea !
All nature feels thy power, and all
A silent homage pay to thee.

2 Waked by thy hand, the morning sun
Pours forth to thee its earlier rays,
And spreads thy glories as it climbs ;
While raptured worlds look up and
praise.

3 The moon, to the deep shades of night,
Speaks the mild luster of thy name ;
While all the stars, that cheer the scene,

Thee, the great Lord of light, proclaim.

4 And groves, and vales, and rocks, and
And every flower, and every tree, [hills,

HE heavens declare thy glory, Lord! | Ten thousand creatures, warm with life,

In every star thy wisdom shines;

But when our eyes behold thy word, ; 21

We read thy name in fairer lines.

2 The rolling sun, the changing light,
And nights and days thy power confess,

But the blest volume thou hast writ
Reveals thy justice and thy grace. ’

3 Sun, moon, and stars convey thy praise
Round the whole earth, and never |
So when thy truth began itsrace, [stand ;
It touched and glanced on every land.

4 Nor shall thy spreading gospel rest
Till thro’ the world thy truth has run;

Till Christ has all the nations blest
That see the light, or feel the sun.

5 Great Sun of Righteousness! arise;
Dless the dark world with heavenly
light ;
Thy gospel makes the simple wise,
Thy laws are pure,thy judgments right.

Have each a grateful song for thee.

Praise of God due from man. L. M.

HERE seems a voice in every gale,
A tongue in every opening flower,

| Which tells, O Lord! the wondrous tale

Of thy indulgence, love, and power.

2 The birds that rise on soaring wing
Appear to hymn their Maker’s praise,

And all the mingling sounds of spring
To thee a general paan raise.

3 And shall my voice, great God, alone
Be mute ‘'midst nature’s loud acclaim ?

No; let my heart with answering tone
Dreathe forth in praise thy holy name.

4 And nature’s debt is small to mine

Thou bad’st her being bounded be,
But—matchless proof of love divine—
Thou gav’st immortal life to me.
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PRAISE T0 GOD. 13
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22 God is our vefuge. L. M,
OD is the refuge of his saints,
When storms of sharp distress invade ;
Iire we can offer our complaints,
Behold him present with his aid.

2 Loud may the troubled ocean roar ;
In sacred peace our souls abide ;

While every nation, every shore,
Trembles, and dreads the swelling tide.

3 Zion enjoys her Monarch’s love,
Secure against a threatening hour;
Nor can her firm foundation move,

Built on his truth and armed with
power.

23 Give cheerfully. L. M.

OME, let us, with a joyful heart,
In this blest labor share a part;
Not prayers alone, but off 'rings bring,
To aid the triumphs of our King.

2 Our hearts exult in songs of praise,
In hope to see the latter days;

Oh, may we not forget to prove

By generous deeds how much we love.

3 Where’er his hand has spread the skies,
His bounty every need supplies ;

Shall we not imitate his grace,

And fill with gifts this favoring place ?

4 A generous heart the Lord approves,
A liberal hand our Savior loves ;

Come, then, you saints, approve his will,
And let your gifts his treas’ry fill.

24: Creation and redemption. L. M.

IVE to our God immortal praise;
Mercy and truth are all his ways:
Wonders of grace to God belong;
Repeat his mercies in your song.

2 Give to the Lord of lords renown,
The King of kings with glory crown:
His mercies ever shall endure,

When lords and kings are known no more.
3 He built the earth, he spread the sky,
And fixed the starry lights on high;

Wonders of grace to God belong ;
Repeat his merecies in your song.

4 He fills the sun with morning light,
He bids the moon direct the night;

His mercies ever shall endure, | more,
When suns and moons shall shine no

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

6 Through this vain world he guides our
And leads us to his heavenly seat; [feet,
His mercies ever shall endure,

When this vain world shall be no more. i

| 25 The more excellent way. L. M.

| AD I the tongues of Greeks and Jews,
4 And nobler speech than angels use,
1f love be absent, 1 am found,
Like tinkling brass, an empty sound.

2 Those joys which earth can not afford,
We'’ll seek in fellowship to prove,

Joined in one spirit to our Lord,
Together bound by mutual love.

3 And while we pass this vale of tears
We’ll make our joys and sorrows
known ;
We ’ll share each other’s hopes and fears,
And count a brother’s cares our own.

4 Once more our welcome we repeat,
Receive assurance of our love;

Oh, may we all together meet
Around the throne of God above.

l

i

l 26 Contentment. L. M,

LORD, how full of sweet content

| My vears of pilgrimage are spent |
| Where’er I dwell, I dwell with thee,
In heaven, in earth, or on the sea.

2 To me remains nor place nor time ;
My country is in every clime:

I can be calm and free from care

On any shore, since God is there.

3 While place I seek, or place I shun,
The soul finds happiness in none;

But with my God to guide my way,
T 18 equal joy to go or stay.

27 Grace. L. M,

MY God, how excellent thy grace!

Whence all our hope and comfort

Lhe sons of Adam, in distress, [springs;
Fly to the shadow of thy wings.

2 Life, like a fountain rich and free,
Springs from the presence of my Lord,

And in thy light our souls shall see
The glories promised in thy word.

2 8 Rocked in the cradle of the deep, 1., M,

OCKED in the eradle of the deep,

| I lay me down in peace to sleep ;

| Secure I rest upon the wave,

For thou, O Lord! hast power to save.

2 I know thou wilt not slight my call !
| For thou dost mark the sparrow’s fall |
And calm and peaceful is my sleep,

| Rocked in the cradle of the deep.

3 And such the trust that still were mine,

Though stormy winds swept o’er the
brine,

Or though the tempest’s fiery breath

Roused me from sleep to wreck and death.
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PRAISE TO GOD. 15

29 The Bible.

REAT God, with wonder and with

On all thy works I look; | praise,

But still thy wisdom, power, and grace,
Shine brightest in thy book.

2 Here are my choicest treasures hid
Here my best comfort lies;

Here my desires are satisfied,
And here my hopes arise.

3 Lord, make me understand thy law;
Show what my faults have been;
And from thy gospel let me draw
The pardon of my sin.

30 The Infinite One. C. M.

REAT God, how infinite art thou!
How frail and weak are we!

Let the whole race of creatures bow,
And pay their praise to thee.

2 Thy throne eternal ages stood,
Ere seas or stars were made

Thou art the everliving God,
Were all the nations dead.

3 Kternity, with all its years,
Stands present in thy view;

To thee there’s nothing old appears;
Great God! there’s nothing new.

4 Our lives through varying scenes are
And vexed with trifling cares, [drawn,

While thine eternal thought moves on
Thine undisturbed affairs.

O Great God, how infinite art thou!
How frail and weak are we!

Let the whole race of creatures bow,
And pay their praise to thee.

31 Immortality of the soul.
FROM thee, O God, our joy shall rise,

And run eternal rounds,
Beyond the limits of the skies,
And all created bounds.

2 The holy triumphs of our souls
Shall death itself outbrave,

Leave dull mortality behind,
"And fly beyond the grave.

J There, where our blessed Savior reigns,
In heaven’s unmeasured space,

We’ll spend a long eternity
In pleasure and in praise.

4 Dlest Savior, every smile of thine
Shall fresh endearments bring,

And thousand tastes of new delight
From all thy graces spring.

O Haste, our beloved, bear our souls
Up to thy blest abode;

Haste, for our spirits long to see
Our Savior and our God.

o. M. | 32

c. m. |34

Compared with Christ. C. M.

GOMPARED with Christ, in all beside
No comeliness I see;

' The one thing needful, dearest Lord,

Is to be one with thee.

2 The sense of thy expiring love
Into my soul convey ;

Thyself bestow! for thee alone,
My ALL in ALL I pray.

3 Less than thyself will not suffice
My comfort to restore;

More than thyself I can not crave;
And thou canst give no more.

4 Whate’er consists not with thy love, .
Oh, teach me to resign ;

I’m rich to all th’ intents of bliss
If thou, O God, art mine.

33 Lord, remember me, C. M.
THOU who didst uphold my way

From earliest infancy,

Before my lisping tongue could say,
““0 Lord, remember me!’’

2 Still thro’ the path of youth, my guide
And my protector be;

And when my feet would turn aside,
¢“0 Lord, remember me|”’

3 And shouldst thou graciously ordain
That manhood I should see,

| . . .
Oh, let me never live in vain;

““0 Lord, remember me!”’

4 If thou shouldst pain or sickness send,
From murm’ring keep me free;

Or, if thy hand should riches lend,
““0 Lord, remember me!?”’

Man frail—God eternal, C. M.

O GOD, our help in ages past,

Our hope for years to come,

Our shelter from the stormy blast,
And our eternal home.

2 Beneath the shadow of thy throne,
Thy saints have dwelt secure :
Sufficient is thy arm alone,
And our defense is sure,

3 Before the hills in order stood,
Or earth received her frame,

From everlasting thou art God,
To endless years the same.

4 A thousand ages in thy sight,
Are like an evening gone:

Short as the watch that ends the night,
Before the rising sun.

5 The busy tribes of flesh and blood,
With all their cares and fears,

Are carried downward with the flood,
And lost in following years,
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PRAISE

[~ Let every one that hath breath praise
3!‘) the Lord. L. M.

ROM all that dwell below the skies,
Let the Creator’s praise arise ;
Let the Redeemer’s name be sung,

Through every land, by every tongue.

2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord,
Eternal truth attends thy word; [shore,
Thy praise shall sound from shore to
Till suns shall rise and set no more.

36 Great is the Lord, and greatly to be
praised., C. M.
ATHER, I long, I faint to see
The place of thine abode;
I’d leave thine earthiy courts, and flee
Up to thy seat, my God.
2 Here I behold thy distant face,
And 't 1s a pleasing sight;
Dut to abide in thine embrace
Is infinite delight.

3 There all the heavenly hosts are seen,
In shining ranks they move;

And drink immortal vigor in,
With wonder and with love.

4 There at thy feet with awful fear
Adoring armies fall;

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

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

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

6 The more thy glories strike mine eyes

The humbler I shall lie;
While thus I sink, my joys shall rise
Immeasurably high.

37 Bless the Lord, oh, my soul. S. M.

TAND up and bless the Lord,
Ye people of his choice ;

Stand up and bless the Lord your God

With heart, and soul, and voice.

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

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

3 Oh! for the living flame,
From his own altar brought,

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

4 (iod is our strength and song,
And his salvation ours ;

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

5 Stand up and bless the Lord,
The Lord your God adore;

Stand up and bless his glorious name
Henceforth for evermore.

‘)
Y

T0 GOD. 17

38 Thy will be done on earth as in
leaven. L. M.

UR Father, God, who art in heaven,

Tothy great name bereverence given,
Thy peaceful kingdom wide extend,
And reign, O Lord, till time shall end.

2 Thy sacred will on earth be done,
As 't is by angels round thy throne;
And let us ev’ry day be fed,

| With earthly and with heavenly bread.

3 Our sins forgive, and teach us thus
To pardon those who injure us;

Our shield in all temptations prove,
And every evil far remove.

4 Thine 18 the kingdom to control,
And thine the power to save the soul;
Great be the glory of thy reign,

Let every creature say, Amen.

39 Praise ye the Lord. S, M.
LORD, our heavenly king,

Thy name is all divine;
Thy glories round the earth are spread,
And o’er the heavens they shine.

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

And see the moon, complete in light,
Adorn the darksome skies:

3 When I survey the stars,

And all their shining forms,
| Lord, what is man, that worthless thing,
| AKin to dust and worms ?

4 Lord, what is worthless man,
That thou shouldst love him g0 ?

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

O How rich thy bounties are!
How wondrous are thy ways!

That from the dust thy power should
A monument of praise. |{rame

6 To God the Father sing

Hallelujah and praise:
To Christ our great and gracious King,
|  Your loudest anthems raise !

—

4:0 Contrition. S. M,

S this the kind return ?
Are these the thanks we owe ?
Thus to abuse eternal love,
| Whence all our blessings flow ?

2 Turn, turn us, mighty God,

And mold our souls afresh ;
Break, sovereign grace, these hearts of
| And give us hearts of flesh. |stone,

3 Let past ingratitude
Provoke our weepinyg eyes;
And hourly, as new mercies fall,
Let hourly thanks arise. -
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PRAISE TO GOD. 19

e

4]_ I will praise Thee early. C. M.

1\/ Y God was with me all the night,
And gave me sweet repose;

His angels watched me while I slept,
Or I had never rose.

2 Now, for the mercies of the night,
My humble thanks 1’Il pay ;

And unto God I’ll dedicate
The first fruits of the day.

3 In midst of dangers, fears, and deaths,
Thy goodness 1’1l adore;

And praise thee for thy mercies past,
And humbly hope for more.

4 My life, if thou preserve my life,
Thy sacrifice shall be;

My death, when death shall be my lot,
Shall join my soul to thee.

42 He giveth his beloved sleep. C. M.
READ Sovereign, let my evening
Like holy incense rise; lsong

Assist the off 'rings of my tongue
To reach the lofty skies.

2 Through all the dangers of the day,
Thy hand was still my guard;

And still to drive my wants away,
Thy mercy stood prepared.

3 Sprinkled afresh with pard’ning blood,
I lay me down to rest;

As in the embraces of my God,
Or on my Savior’s breast.

43 Praise to Christ. C. M.

HOSANNA to the Prince of Light,

Who clothed himself i1n clay,

Entered the iron gates of death,
And tore the bars away.

2 Death is no more the king of dread,
Since our Immanuel rose;

He took the painful sting away,
And spoiled our hellish foes.

3 See how the Conqueror mounts aloft,
And to his Father flies,

With scars of honor in his flesh,
And triumph in his eyes.

4 There our exalted Savior reigns,
And scatters blessings down ;

Our Jesus with his Father sits
On the celestial throne.

5 Raise your devotion, mortal tongues,
To reach his blest abode ;

Sweet be the aceents of your songs,
To our incarnate God.

6 Bright angels, strike your loudest

Your sweetest voices raise; [strings,
Let heaven, and all created things,
Sound our Immanuel’s praise.

4:4: Prayer and praise to God. C. M,

GOD, with humble heart and voice,
We now approach thy throne,
Released from every earthly thought,
To worship thee alone,

2 Thy all-sustaining hand has kept
Us safe since morning light,

And now we thy protection ask,
To guard us through the night.

3 Oh, may our thankful songs to thee
Like grateful incense rise,

And mingle with the praises which
Are sung above the skies.

4 But when we lift the voice in prayer,
With reverential fear,

Bow down from out thy high abode,
And condescend to hear.

5 For oh, we come as children come,
And ask thee to supply

Our hungry souls with living food,
Which thou wilt ne’er deny.

6 But as the gentle dews descend,
So may thy grace be given,

To cheer us in thy earthly courts,
While on our way to heaven.

7 Oh, may our hearts all yield to thee,
Qur stormy passions cease,

As fall the waters of the deep,
When thou commandest peace.

45 Praise ye the Lord. C. M.
REAT God, where’er we pitch our
Let us an altar raise ; [tent,

And there, with humble frame, present
Our sacrifice of praise.

2 To thee we give our health and strength,
While health and strength shall last;

For future mercies humbly trust,
Nor e’er forget the past.

4.6 Praise to God. S. M.

OUR harps, ye trembling saints,
Down from the willows take;
Loud to the praise of love divine,
Bid every strain awake.

2 His grace shall to the end,
Stronger and brighter shine;

Nor present things, nor things to come,
Shall mar his love divine.

3 The glorious time will come,
When all shall plainly see,

And know, ev’n as we now are known,
Throughout eternity.

4 Lord, search and know our hearts,
Oh, make our souls sincere :

Bid all hypocrisy depart,
And keep our conscience clear,
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PRAISE TO GOD.

21
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47 I was Lrought low, and he helped m

At thy command diseases fly ;

Who, but a God can speak and save
From the dark borders of the grave?

2 Thine anger but a moment stays,
Thy love is life and length of days:

Though grief and tears the night employ,

And long to fly away :

The whispers of his love;

The morning star restores our joy.

4:8 The Lord will strengthen him, etc. C. M,

HEN languor and disease 1invade
This trembling house of clay,
’T is sweet to look beyond my pains

2 Sweet to look inward, and attend

Sweet to look upward to the place

Where Jesus pleads above.

3 Sweet to look back, and see my name

In life’s fair book set down ;

Eternal joys myv own.
4 Sweet to rejoice in lively hope,

Angels shall hover round my bed
And waft my spirit home.

Whose love can never end ;
Sweet on his covenant of grace
Ior all things to depend.

What must the fountain be,

Immediately from thee!

7 Oh may the unction of these tr
Forever with me stay ;

My spirit flies away.
49

N
A To say—*‘“ My Father God ?’
Lord, at thy feet I long to lie,
And learn to kigs the rod.

2 I would submit to all thy will,
For thou art good and wise;

Entire submission.

Nor one faint murmur risc.

And bid me wait serene;

And brighten all the scene.

e — e

To plead her humble claim ;
And ask the bliss those words 1m
In my Redeewmer’s name.

—_— e, — e

Sweet to look forward, and behold

That when my echange shall come,

>

5 Sweet in his faithfulness to rest,

6 If such the sweetness of the sireams,

Where saints and angels draw their bliss

uths

Till, from her sin-worn cage dismiss’d,

C. AL

D can my heart aspire so high,

’

Let every anxious thought be still,

0 | 3 Thy love can cheer the darksome

lgloom,

Till hopes and joys immortal bloom,

4 My Father! Qh permit my heart

Pgrt .

| ™

e. Li. M. |
WILL extol thee, Lord, on high:

OO The sorrows of death compassed me. C. M,
N Y God, thy service well demands
The remnant of my days:

| Why was this fleeting breath renew’d,
But to renew thy praise?

2 Thine arms of everlasting love
Did this weak frame sustain ;

When life was hov’ring o’er the grave,
And nature sunk with pain.

3 Thou, when the pains of death were
Didst chase the fears of hell, | felt,

And teach my pale and quiv’ring lips
Thy matchless grace to tell.

4 Calmly I bow’d my fainting head
On thy dear, faithful breast;

Pleas’d to obey my Father’s call
To his eternal rest.

5 Into thy hands, my Savior God,
Did I my soul resign,

In firm dependence on that truth
Which made salvation mine.

i

| 6 Back from the borders of the grave,
i At thy command 1 come,

Nor will I urge a speedier flight

To my celestial home.

|
! 51 The refiner’s fire. L. M.'

%AVIOR ! though my rebellious will
h) Has been, by thy blest power, re-
- Yet in its seeret workings still [newed;
. ITow much remains to be subdued!

2 Oft T recall, with grief and shame,
How many years their course had run

Ere grace my murmuring heart o’ercame,
Ere I could say, ¢ Thy will be done !”

| 3 At length thy patient, wondrous love,
~ Unchanging, tender, pitying, strong,

| Availed that stony heart to move,
Wlich had rebelled, alas! so long,

4 Then was I taught by thee to say,
‘“ Do with me what to thee seems best;

| Give, take, whate’er thou wilt away,
|  Health, comfort, usefulness, or rest.

5 ¢ Be my whole life in suffering spent,
' But let me be in suffering thine;

' Still, O my Lord, I am content, [mine.”
|  Thou now hast made thy pleasure

O

o

&

)
| D Y spiritlooks to God alone;
My rock and refuge is his throne;
| In all my fears, in all my straits,
My soul for his salvation waits.

2 Trust him, ye saints, in all yeur ways;
Pour out your hearts before his face;
When helpers fail and foes invade,

| God is our all-sufficient aid.

L. M,

God only is my rock.

F
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PRAISE TO GOD. 99

53 Remember me! C. M.

THOU from whom all goodness flows,
I lift my soul to thee;
In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes,
O Lord, remember me.

2 If, for thy sake, upon my name
Reproach and shame shall be,

I ’ll hail reproach, and welcome shame ;
O Lord, remember me,

3 When worn with pain,disease and grief,
This feeble body sce; |

(Grant patience, rest, and kind relief;
O Lord, remember me.

4 When, in the solemn hour of death,
I wait thy just deeree,

Be this the prayer of my last breath,
O Lord, remember me.

5 And when before thy throne I stand,
And Iift my soul to thee,
Then, with the saints at thy right hand,

O Lord, remember me.

54: Heaven upon earth. S. M.

Y God, my life, my love,
To thee, to thee, I call:
I can not live if thou remove,

For thou art all in all,

2 Thy shining grace can cheer
This dungeon where I dwell:
’T is paradise when thou art here,

If thou depart, "tis hell.

3 The smilings of thy face,
How amiable they are !

T is heaven to rest in thine embrace,
And nowhere else but there.

4 To thee, and thee alone,
The angels owe their bliss;

They sit around thy gracious throne,
And dwell where Jesus is.

5 Not all the harps above

Can make a heavenly place,
If God his residence remove,
Or but conceal his face.

6 Nor earth, nor all the sky,
Can one delight afford,

Nor yield one drop of real joy,
Without thy presence, Lord.

7 Thou art the sea of love,
Where all my pleasures roll :

The circle where my passions move,
And center of my soul.

8 To thee my spirits fly,
With infinite desire;
And yet how far from thee I lie!

- 0 Jesus, raise me higher.

— - B e - e

50 Bless, oh, my soul, the living God. L. M,

LESS, oh, my soul, the living God,
Call home thy thoughts that rove
abroad ;
Let all the powers within me join,
In work and worship so divine.

2 Bless, oh, my goul, the God of grace,
His favors claim thy highest praise;
Why should the wonders he has wrought
Be lost in silence and forgot.

3 The vices of the mind he heals,

And cures the pain that nature feels,
Redeems the soul from death, and saves
Our wasting life from threatening graves.

4 Our youth decayed, his power repairs;
His Mercy crowns our growing years ;
He satisfies our souls with good,

And fills our hopes with heavenly food.

=4 B
L)() Reign in the Lord. L. M.

TE nations round the carth, rejoice
Before the Lord your Sovereign
King ;
Serve him with cheerful heart and voice ;
With all your tongues his glory sing.

2 The Lord is God, ’tis he alone

Doth life, and breath, and being give;
We are his work, and not our own,

The sheep that on his pasture live.

3 Enter his gates with songs of joy;
With praises to his courts repair;

And make it your divine employ
To pay your thanks and honors there.

4 The Lord is good ; the Lord is kind ;
reat 1s his grace, his mercy sure ;
And all the race of man shall find
His truth from age to age endure.

57 The morning cometh. C. M.

IGHT of the lonely pilgrim’s heart,
4 Star of the coming day !
Arise, and with thy morning beams
Chase all our griefs away !

2 Come, blessed Lord! let every shore
And answering island sing

The praises of thy royal name,
And own thee as their King.

3 Bid the whole earth, responsive now
To the bright world above,

Break forth in sweetest strains of joy
In memory of thy love.

4 Jesus ! thy fair creation groans,
The air, the earth, the sea,

In unison with all our hearts,
And calls aloud for thee.
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PRAISE TO GOD.

25

— e e T T e e S e e T T e e =

58 L. M,
THERE comes a day, a fearful day,
When earth and heaven shall flee
away.
Then, flaming on his great white throne,
Naught shall be seen but God alone;
The myriad crowds from every clime,
Shall gaze upon that throne sublime.
The great and small, the quick and dead,
Shall shout with joy, or quake with dread.

2 Oh! how shall I, a sinner born,
Lift up my head on that dread morn,
When glory, brightening to excess,
Proclaiins the God of holiness ?

The holy God, the lofty Lord,

Who, by his own omnific word,

Made thousand thousand worlds to be;
He speaks again, and lo ! they flee.

3 When orbs on orbs affrighted fly,

In lawless terror through the sky :
When thrones and powers celestial fall
Before the glorious ALL IN ALL;

Oh ! how shall I of baser birth,

A sinful man, a worm of earth,
Presume to meet the burning gaze

That wraps the heavens insheets of

blaze !
538,

ATURE with all her power, shall sing
_L Her great Creator, and her King :
Nor air, nor earth, nor skies, nor seas,
Deny the tribute of their praise.

2 Ye angels near his radiant throne,
Unite to make his glories known ;
Attune your harps, and spread the sound
Throughout creation’s utmost bound.

The day of reckoning.

The heavens declare thy glory. L.}

3 Oh may our grateful zeal employ
Each power of mind to hymns of joy ;
And join, with heart-inspiring songs,
The anthems of angelic toneues.

4 Yet, gracious God, our feeble frame
Attempts in vain to reach thy name;
The highest notes that angels raise
Fall far below thy glorious praise.

60 C. M.

YINCE all the varying scenes of time
God’s watehful eye surveys,
Oh, who so wise to choose our lot,
Or to appoint our ways !

Just and true are thy ways.

2 Good when he gives—supremely good—
Nor less when he denies:

E ’en crosses, from his sov’rcign hand,
Are blessings in disguise.

e

M.
|

!

| €
G]_ Sanctify the Lord God in your hearts, C. M.
\v‘ HILE thee I seek, protecting Power,
| %

Be my vain wishes stilled ;
And may this consecrated hour
With better hopes be filled.

2 Thy love the power of thought bestow-

| Lo thee my thoughts would soar; [ed;

Thy mercy o’er my life has flowed ;
That mercy 1 adore,

3 In each event of life, how clear

|  Thy ruling hand I see!

Each blessing to my soul more dear,
Because conferred by thee.

4 In every joy that erowns my days,
In every pain 1 bear,

My heart shall find delight in praise,
Or seek relief in prayer.

5 When gladness wings my favored hour,
Thy love my thoughts shall fill;
Resigned, when storms of sorrow lower,
| My soul shall meet thy will.

ﬁ
6 My lifted eye, without a tear,
The gathering storm shall see;
My steadfast heart shall banish fear ;
| That heart shall rest on thee.

")f:)
02 Thy will be done.

OW sweet to be allowed to pray
To God, the Holy One ;

C. M.

| With filial love and trust to say,

“0 God, thy will be done.”

' 2 We in these sacred words ean find
A cure for every ill ;

They calm and soothe the troubled mind
And bid all care be still.

3 Oh let that Will which gave me breath
And an immortal soul,

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

]

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

Teach me, O God, with truth to say,
1hy.will, not mine, be done.

63

' | LOVE to steal awhile away

' 1 From every ecumbering care,

And spend the hours of setting day
In humble, grateful prayer.

2 I love in solitude to shed

The penitential tear;

- And all his promises to plead,
Where none but God can hear.

l

C. M.

Retirement and meditation,
!

S —

3 Why should we doubt a Father’s love, | 3 I love to think on mercies past,

So constant and so kind ?
To his unerring, gracious will
Be every wish resign’d.

3

And future good implore,
And all my cares and sorrows cast

| ©Un bim whom I adore,
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64 Praise the Lord. 88 & Ts. 67 I will praise Thee right early. 85.

RAISE the Lord, ye heavens adore him,

Praisge him angels in the height.
Sun and moon rejoice before him,
Praise him all ye stars of light.

2 Praise the Lord, for he hath spoken ;
Worlds his mighty voice obeyed ;
Laws which never can be broken,
For their guidance he hath made.

3 Praise the Lord, for he is glorious;
Never shall his promise fail :

God doth make his saints victorious ;
Sin and death shall not prevail.

4 Praise the God of our salvation ;

Hosts on high his power proclaim ;
Heaven and earth, and all ereation,
- Praise and magnify his name,

61?) G'reatness of God. 8 & Ts.

{ OD of all ereated wonder,
God of countless orbs of light,

God of rain, and wind, and thunder,

God of morning, noon, and night ;
Blessed be thy name forever,

Blessed be thy glorious reign ;
Thy great system faileth never,

All thy works in truth remain.

2 God of valley, plain, and mountain,
God of garden, field, and wood ;
God of river, stream, and fountain,
God of all ereated good ;
Thy great system faileth never,
All thy works in truth remain ;
Blessed be thy name forever,
Blessed be thy glorious reign,

» od of mercy, God of heaven,
God of faith, and hope, and love,
Thankful are we that ’tis given
Us to have our hopes ahove.
Gracious Father, by thy Spirit
And thy Word may we be led
Safely, until we inherit
All that thou hast promised.

66 Every tongue shall confesr,

OME, yesaints, come and adore Him,
Fall before his glorious throne ;
Angels prostrate fall before Him,
Their Creator and our own.

2 Sinners, come and make confession,

Of his high exalted name,
IHe was bruised for your transgressions,
To redeem your souls he came.

3 All on earth and all in heaven,
Join to chant a solemn song :

Unto Jesus ghould be given,
’raises that to Him belong.

T

b o B T B

' V HEN morning reviveth her beams,

And earth is yet pearly with dew,

- And mercy’s delectable streams,

Their equable courses renew ;
Come then to the altar of prayer,

And bow to the ancient of davs,
Your sacrifice offer, and there

Peal high the pure anthem of prai-e.

2 The God of the seasons adore,
When spring breathes her earliest
When winter reluctant is o’er, [breeze,
And smile all the rivers and trees;

When summer, in showers and gales,

Her mereiful mission fulfills :

When plenty matures in the vales
And joy speaks aloud from the hills,

3 When autumn is sober and sere,
And pours out her plentiful store,

| Oh then, as declineth the year,

The God of abundance adore :
When winter obseureth the sky,
And vapory turbulence blows,
Forbid that devotion should die,
Or freeze with the frosts and the snowa.

' 4 At home with thy kindred and friends,

Alone, or with strangers abroad,

| Whatever kind Providence sends,

Oh call on the name of thy God ;
When sickness at last is thy lot,

And death hastens en in the gloom,
The monarch of terrors fear not,

For Jesus has conquered the tomb.

68 GGod 18 love. =8 & Ta,
A HEN the orb of morn enlightens

V‘/ Hill and mountain, mead and dell,
When the dim horizon brightens,
And the gerried clouds dispel,
And the sunflower eastward bending,
Its fidelity to prove,
Be thy gratitude ascending
Unto Him whose name is love.

2 When the vesper star is beaming
In the eoronet of even,

And the lake and river gleaming
With the ruddy hues of heaven :
When a thousand notes are blending,
In the forest and the grove,

Be thy gratitude ascending
Unto Him whose name is love.

5 When the stars appear in millions
In the portals of the west,

Bright bespangling the pavilions
Where the blessed are at rest :

| When the milky way is glowing

In the cope of heaven above,

i Let thy gratitude be flowing

Unte Him whose name is lovs.
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PRAISE

3 Let all the angels of God worship
69 Him. C. M.

LL hail the power of Jesus’ name !
Let angels prostrate fall :
Bring forth the royal diadem,
And crown him Lord of all.

2 Crown him, you martyrs of our God,
Who from his altar call:

Extol the stem of Jesse’s rod,
And crown him Lord of all.

3 Ye chosen seed of Israel’s race,
A remnant weak and small,

Ilail him who saves you by his grace,
And crown him Lord of all.

4 You Gentile sinners, ne’er forget
The wormwood and the gall;

Go, spread your trophies at his feet,
And crown him Lord of all.

5 Babes, men, and sires, who know his
love,
Who feel your sin and thrall,
Now join with all the hosts above,
And crown him Lord of all.

6 Let every kindred, every tribe,
On this terrestrial ball,

To him all majesty aseribe,
And erown him Lord of all.

7 Oh, that with yonder sacred throng,
We at his feet may fall!

We'll join the everlasting song,
And crown him Lord of all.

f"'O y
é All things are yours. C. M,

INCE God is mine, then present
things
And things to come are mine ;
Yea, Christ, his word, and spirit, too,
And glory all divine.

2 Since he is mine, then from his love
He every trouble gends ;

All things are working for my good,
And bliss his rod attends.

3 Sinece he is mine, I need not fear
The rage of earth and hell ;

He will support my feeble power,
Their utmost force repel.

4 Since he is mine, let friends forsake,
Let wealth and honors flee ;

Sure, he who giveth me himself,
Is more than these to me.

5 Since he is mine, I’ll boldly pass
Through death’s dark, lonely vale:

He 13 my comfort and my stay,
When heart and flesh shall fail.

6 And now, O Lord, since thou are mine,
What can I wish beside ?

My soul shall at the fountain live,
When all the streams are dried.

T70 GOD.

71 Holy is his name. C. M.

OLY and reverend is the name
| Of our eternal King ;

“ Thrice holy Lord,” the angels ery—
| Thrice holy let us sing.

' 2 The deepest reverence of the mind
| Is due unto the Lord,
- And he by all about him should

With reverence be adored.

| 3 With sacred awe pronounce his name,
Whom words nor thoughts can reach:

A contrite heart shall please him more
Than noblest forms of speech.

4 Thou holy God preserve our souls
From all pollution free ;

The pure in heart are thy delight,
And they thy face shall sce.

ol
12 The sacred day. C. M.

ITH joy we hail the sacred day
Which God has called his own ;
With joy the summons we obey
To worship at his throne.

| 2 Thy tabernacles, Lord, how fair !

|  Where willing votaries throng,

‘ To breathe the humble, fervent prayer,
And pour the choral song.

3 Savior of men, oh deign to dwell
Within thy church below ;

Make her in holiness excel,
With pure devotion glow.

' 4 Let peace within her walls be found —
Let all her sons unite
| To spread with grateful zeal around
i Her clear and shining light.
5 Great God, we hail the sacred day
Which thou hast called thine own;
With joy the summons we obey
To worship at thy throne.

P
: 3 The Lord reigneth. C. M.

EEP silence—all created things,
And wait your Maker’s nod,
| My soul stands trembling while she sings
The honors of her God.

2 Life, death, and hell, and worlds un-
- Hang on his firm decree ; | known
He sits on an eternal throne,

Supremely high is he.

3 His providence unfolds his book,

And makes his counsels shine,
Each opening leaf—and every stroke
| Fulfill some deep design.

4 In thy fair book of life and grace,
Oh may I find my name

Recorded in some humble place,
Beneath the Lord, the Lamb.
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PRAISE TO GOD. 31

pr
{ 4: Praise to Christ,
NOW in a song of grateful praise,

To our blest Lord our voices raise ;

Let all the saints unite to tell

Our Savior has done all things well.
2 All worlds his glorious power confess,

His wisdom all his works express ;

But, oh, his love, what tongue can tell
Qur Savior has done all things well.

3 “We spurned his grace, we broke his laws,

But yet he undertook our cause,
To save our ruined souls from hell ;

QOur Savior has done all things well.,
4 And now our souls have known his love,

What mercy has he made us prove !
His merey doth all praise excel ;

Our Savior has done all things well.
5 Soon shall we pass the vale of death,

And in his arms resign our breath ;
And then our happy souls shall tell

Our Savior has done all things well.

F =
i) Sing Praises,

HE Lord of Sabbaoth let us praise,

In concert with the blest,
Who, joyful in harmonious lays,
Employ an endless rest.

2 Thus, Lord, while we remember thee,

We blessed and pious grow ;
By hymns of praise we learn to be
Triumphant‘here below.

3 On this glad day a brighter scene

Of glory was displayed,

By Him, th’ eternal Word, than when

This universe was made.

4 He rises, who mankind has bought

With grief and pain extreme:

'T was great to speak the world from
'T was greater to redeem, ‘naught;

7 6 Let us go up to the house of the

Lord.

\I In glory now appear:
Make us the place of thine abode,
And shed thy brightness here.

2 While we thy merey-seat surround,

Thy spirit, Lord, <ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>