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e1h 5 Order of Wlorship

Let all services begin exactly at the time appointed; and let the people kneel in silent prayes
on entering the sanctuary.,

1. Voluﬁtary, instrumental or vocal.]*
1. Singing from the Methodist Hymnal, the people standing.
[III. The Apostles’ Creed, recited by all, still standing.

I believe in God the Father Almighty, Maker of heaven and earth; and in Jesus Christ
his only Son our Lord; who was conceived by the Holy Ghost, born of the Virgin Mary,
suffered under Pontius Pilate, was crucified, dead, and buried ; the third day he rose again
from the dead, he ascended into heaven, and sitteth at the right hand of God the Father
Almighty; from thence he shall come to judge the quick and the dead.

I believe in the Holy Ghost; the holy catholic Church; the communion of saints: the
forgiveness of sins; the resurrection of the body; and the life everlasting. Amen.]

[V. Prayer, concluding with the Lord’s Prayer, repeated audibly by all,
both minister and people kneeling.? -

V. Anthem, or Voluntary.]

VI. Lesson from the Old Testament, which, if from the Psalms, may be
read responsively.

(VII. The Gloria Patri.

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost; as it was in the be-
ginning, is now, and ever shall be, world without end. Amen.]

VIII. Lesson from the New Testament.

IX. Notices, followed by collections during which or after which an
offertory may be rendered.

X. Singing from the Methodist Hymnal, the people standing.

XI. The Sermon.

XT1I. Prayer, the people kneeling.]

XIII. Singing from the Methodist Hymnal, the people standing.§

XIV. Doxology and the Apostolic Benediction. (2 Cor. xii1. 14.)

*Parts inclosed in brackets may be used or omitted,
tLet all the people be exhorted to kneel in prayer, keeping their faces toward the

minister.
I The order of prayer and singing after the sermon may be reversed.

§An invitation to come to Christ, or to unite with the Church, should be given when
this hymn is announced.

CorvriGHT, 1905, BY

MUSIC TOPOGRAPHY BY EatOoN & MAINS
F. H. GiLsoN COMPANY JENNINGS & GRAHAM
BOSTON SMiTH & LAMAR
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[Preface

Tu1s Hymnal is the result of the labors of a joint Commission of twenty-
two ministers and laymen appointed in equal numbers by the Methodist
Episcopal Church, South, and the Methodist Episcopal Church; the double
purpose being to provide a worthy manual of song for use in the public and
private worship of Almighty God, and to testify to the world the essential
unity of the two great branches of Episcopal Methodism.

The fruit of their toil we now lay before the churches with confidence
and joy: with confidence because we feel warranted in saying that the book
is an admirable compilation of sacred lyrics; and with joy because we trust
that for many long years it will prove to be a visible and potent bond of union
among all our people,

We gladly note that the hymns of the Wesleys are given the prominence
which justly belongs to them in any collection to be used by Methodists.
But the book will be found to contain also the choicest work of the other
hymn writers of the eighteenth century, namely, Doddridge, Watts, Cowper,
Newton, Montgomery, and a very considerable number of new hymns selected
after a wide examination of the body of religious verse produced during the
last seventy-five vears. The hymns admitted have been selected from the
ancient and modern treasuries of religious poetry. They are the expression
of sound doctrine and healthful Christian experience, and it is believed will
oreatly enrich our worship and bring us into closer fellowship with believers
in all lands and 1n all ages.

Such verbal changes as have been made in the hymns are in most cases
a return to' the original and preferable forms. Some stanzas have been
wholly excluded on the ground that they contain imagery offensive to modern
taste, and others have been omitted to secure desirable brevity. The Com-
mission did not venture to make arbitrary or capricious alterations.

In only a very few cases have hymns been divorced from the tunes to

which long use has wedded them. IFor some familiar hymns alternate tunes

(iii)




W Pretace

have been provided, either with a view to please both branches of the church
or to secure a better musical expression for the words than is given by the
tune now familiar. Many new tunes by the more eminent modern com-
posers of church music have been introduced. Much care has been given to
the selection of these tunes, which we are assured will be found to be devo-
tional 1n spirit, well fitted to the hvmns to which they are set, and adapted
to use by the great congregation.

And now, praying that this Hyranal, prepared by a joint Commission
whose brotherly harmony was never once broken and whose final meeting
was a Pentecost, may be abundantly blessed of God to the edification of
believing souls and to the glory of his name, we commend it to our churches,
and we earnestly hope that it may everywhere supplant those unauthorized
publications which often teach what organized Methodism does not hold,
and which, by excluding the nobler music of the earlier and later days, pre-
vent the growth of a true musical taste.

Your servants in Christ,

E. R. HENDRIX, E. D. MOUZON, JAMES CANNON, JR.,
W. A. CANDLER, JOHN M. MOORE, WILLIAM B. BEAUCHAMP,
JTAMES ATKINS, W. F. McMURRY, JAMES E. DICKEY,
COLLINS DENNY, U. V. W. DARLINGTON, SAM R. HAY,

W. B. MURRAH, H. M. DU BOSE, HOYT M. DOBBS,

R. G. WATERHOUSE, W. N. AINSWORTH, HIRAM A. BOAZ,

Bishops Methodist Episcopal Church, South.

EARL CRANSTON, F. J. McCCONNELL, C. E. LOCKE,

J. W. HAMILTON, F. D. LEETE, E. G. RICHARDSON,
J. F. BERRY, R. J. COOKE, C. W. BURNS,
W. F. McDOWELL, W. P. THIRKIELD, ANTON BAST,
WILLIAM BURT, HERBERT WELCH, EDGAR BLAKE,
L. B. WILSON, THOMAS NICHOLSON, G. H. BICKLEY,
T. B. NEELY, A. W. LEONARD, F. T. KEENEY,
W. F. ANDERSON, W. F. OLDHAM, H. L. SMITH,

]. L. NUELSEN, C. B. MITCHELL, C. L. MEAD,

W. A. QUAYLE, F. W. WARNE, R. E. JONES,

E. H. HUGHES, J. W. ROBINSON, M. W. CLAIR,

F. M. BRISTOL, E. S. JOHNSON, J. M. THOBURN,
H. C. STUNTZ, L. J. BIRNEY, J. C. HARTZELL,
T.S. HENDERSON,  F.B. FISHER, I. B. SCOTT,

W. O. SHEPARD, E. L. WALDOREF, ]J. E. ROBINSON,

Bishops Methodist Episcopal Church.




historic Mote.

IN accordance with authority given by the General Conference of the
Methodist Episcopal Church, South, and the General Conference of the
Methodist Episcopal Church, the Bishops of the respective churches appointed

as members of the Jommt Commission for the preparation of a common

Hymnal the following persons:

Of the Methodist Episcopal Of the Methodist Episcopal
Church, South. Church,

Bisaor K. E. Hoss, Bisamor D. A. GOODSELL,
GEORGE B. WINTON, S. F. UpaAM,

FEEN I “BOSE,
W. F. TiLLETT,
PAurL WHITEHEAD,
Jorn M. MOORE,
Epwin Miwms,

H. N. SNYDER,

F. S. PARKER,
JameEs CAMPBELL,

R. T. KERLIN.

C. M. STUART,

C. M. COBERN,

R. J. CooxkE,

C. S. NUTTER,

W.. - A, QUAYLE,

H. G. JAckson,

C. W. SmitH,

C. T. WINCHESTER,
J. M. Brack.

(v)
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Hootration and Praise

CARL G. GLASER. Arr, by LowrLL MAsSON
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The glo-ries of my God and King, The tri-umphsof his grace! A - MEN.
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2 My gracious Master and my God, His blood can make the foulest clean;
Assist me to proclaim, His blood availed for me.
To spread through all the earth abroad,
The honors of thy name. 5 He speaks, and, listening to his voice,
New life the dead receive;
3 Jesus! the name that charms our fears, The mournful, broken hearts rejoice;
That bids our sorrows cease; The humble poor believe.
’T'is music in the sinner’s ears,
Tis life, and health, and peace. 6 Hear him, ye deaf; his praise, ye dumb,
Your loosened tongues employ;
4 He breaks the power of canceled sin, Ye blind, behold your Saviour come;
He sets the prisoner free; And leap, ye lame, for joy.

CHARLES WzsLEY
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glo - ri-ous,O’erall vic - to - ri-ous,Come,and reign o-ver us, Ancient of days! A -MEN.
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2 Come, thou Incarnate Word, Thou who almighty art,
Gird on thy mighty sword, Now rule in every heart,
Our prayer attend; And ne’er from us depart,
Come, and thy people bless, Spirit of power!
And give thy word success: 4 To the great One and Three,
Spirit of holiness, Eternal praises be
On us descend! Hence, evermore:
His sovereign majesty
3 Come, Holy Comforter, May we in glory see,
Thy sacred witness bear And to eternity
In this glad hour: Love and adore!
CrArLES WESLEY
3 SILVER STREET S.M. IsAAC SMITH
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1. Come, sound his praise - broad, And hymns of glo - 1y sing:  Je -
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2 He formed the deeps unknown; We are his works, and not our own;
He gave the seas their bound; He formed us by his word.
The watery worlds are all his own, To-dav attend his voice
| . 4 y :
And all the solid ground. Nor dare provoke his rod;
3 Come, worship at his throne, Come, like the people of his cheice,
Come, bow before the Lord; And own your gracious God.

Isaac WATTS

(2)
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I bow and bless the sa - cred name, For - ev - er blest. A-MEN.

2 The God of Abraham praise, There milk and honey flow,
At whose supreme command And oil and wine abound;
From earth I rise, and seek the joys And trees of life forever grow,
At his right hand: With mercy crowned.
T all on earth forsake,
Its wisdom, fame. and power; 5 Before the great Three-One
And him my only portion make, They all exulting stand,
My shield and towe .. And tell the wonders he hath done
Through all their land:
3 He by himself hath sworn, The listening spheres attend,
I on his oath depend; And swell the growing fame;
I shall, on eagles’ wings upborne, And sing, in songs which never end,
To heaven ascend; The wondrous name.
I shall behold his face,
I shall his power adore, 6 The whole triumphant host
And sing the wonders of his grace Give thanks to God on high;
For evermore. “Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,”
| They ever cry:
t The goodly land 1 see, Hail, Abraham’s God and mine!-—
With peace and plenty blest; I join the heavenly lays,—
A land of sacred liberty, All might and majesty are thine,
And endless rest. And endless praise.

TaOMAS OLIVERS
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e -deemer’s namebe sung, Through every land, by ev - ery tongue. A-MEN.
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2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord; The great salvation loud proclaim,
Eternal truth attends thy word: And shout for joy the Saviour’s name.
Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore,
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 4 In every land begin the song;
To every land the strains belong:
3 Your lofty themes, ye mortals, bring; In cheerful sounds all voices raise,
In songs of praise dmnely sing; And fill the world with loudest praise.
Isaac Warts and Joun WESLEY
6 OLD HUNDRED L. M. Gent:van Psalter
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1. Be - fore Je - ho vah’s aw - ful throne, Ye na » tions, bow with sa - cred joy;
JOY,
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Know that the Lord is God a -lone, He can cre - ate, and };'e de - stroy. A-MEN.
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2 His sovereign power, without our aid, And earth with her ten thousand tongues,
Made us of clay, and formed us men; Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise.
And when like wandering sheep we strayed,
He brought us to his fold again. 4 Wide as the world is thy command;

Vast as eternity thy love;

3 We'll crowd thy gates with thankful songs, Iirm as a rock thy truth shall stand,

High as the heavens our voices raise; When rolling years shall cease to move,
(4) Isaac Warts. Alt. by JoaNy WEsLEY
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Rooration and praise
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1. Je - sus,thouev - er-last - ing King, Ac-cept the trib - ute which we bring;
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Ac-cept thy well -de - served re-nown,And wearour prais-es as thy crown. A-MEN.
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Nor let our faith forsake its hold,

2 Let every act of worship be
Nor hope decline, nor love grow cold.

Like our espousals, Lord, to thee;
Like the blest hour, when from above

We first received the pledge of love. 4 Let every moment, as it flies,
Increase thy praise, improve our joys,
3 The gladness of that happy day, Till we are raised to sing thy name,
O may it ever, ever stayl At the great supper of the Lamb,
Isaac Warrs

8 MARLOW C. M. JounN CHETHAM
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1. How great the wis « dom, power,and grace,Which in re - demp-tion shinel
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The heav’n-ly host with joy con-fess The work is all di - vine. A-MEN.
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f 2 Before his feet they cast their crowns, How low he stooped, how high he rose,
Those crowns which Jesus gave, And rose to stoop no more,
And, with ten thousand thousand tongues,
Proclaim his power to save, 4 With them let us our voices raise,
And still the song renew;
3 They tell the triumphs of his cross, Salvation well deserves the praise
The sufferings which he bore; Of men and angels too.
BENJAMIN BEDDOMN
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9 ARIEL 8.8.6.D. Arr. by LoweLr Mason
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on  earththeir vol - ces raise, To sing the great Je - ho-vah’s praise,
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nations show, His sav - inggrace proclaim, His sav-ing grace pro-claim. A - MEN,
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2 He framed the globe; he built the sky; 3 Come the great day, the glorious hour,
He made the shining worlds on high, When earth shall feel his saving power,
And reigns in glory there: All nations fear his name:
His beams are majesty and light; Then shall the race of men confess

His beauties, how divinely bright! The beauty of his holiness,

His dwelling place, how fair! His saving grace proclaim.
Isaac WatTs
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fi - nite God, to thee we raise Ourheartsin sol -emn songsof praise;
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Adorartton and Praise
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The ev-er « last -ing Fa - ther own, And bow our souls be - fore thythrone. A - MEN.
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2 Thee all the choir of angels sings, 3 Father of endless majesty,

The Lord of hosts, the King of kings; All might and love we render thee;
Cherubs proclaim thy praise aloud, Thy true and only Son adore,
And seraphs shout the Triune God; The same in dignity and power;
And “Holy, holy, holy,” cry, And God the Holy Ghost declare,
*Thy glory fills both earth and sky.” The saints’ eternal Comforter,

CHARLES WESLEY

II HANOVER 10.10.11. 11 WiLLiAM CROFT
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The name all « vic - to-rious of
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2 God ruleth on high, almighty to save;
And still he is nigh; his presence we have:
The great congregation his triumph shall sing,
Ascribing salvation to Jesus, our King.

3 “‘Salvation to God, who sits on the throne,”
Let all cry aloud, and honor the Son:
The praises of Jesus the angels proclaim,
Fall down on their faces, and worship the Lamb.

4 Then let us adore, and give him his right,
All glory and power, all wisdom and might,
All honor and blessing, with angels above,

And thanks never ceasing for infinite love.
CHARLES WESLEY
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JouN B. CALRIN
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to whom,in an - cient time, The lyre of He-brew bards was strung,
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Whom kings a-dored in song sublime,And prophets praised with glowing tongue; A-MEN.
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2 Not now on Zion’s height alone The incense of the heart, may rise
The favored worshiper may dwell, To heaven, and find acceptance there.

Nor where, at sultry noon, thy Son

Sat weary by the patriarch’s well. . 4 O Thou to whom, in ancient time,

The lyre of prophet bards was strung,

3 From every place below the skies, To thee at last in every clime,

The grateful song, the fervent prayer, Shall temples rise and praise be sung.

JorN PIERPONT
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1. O Thou,whom all thysaints a -dore, We now with all thy saintsa -gree, And
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bow our in - mostsouls be -fore Thy glo-rious, aw - ful Maj-es - ty. A-MEN.
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2 We come, great God, to seek thy face, 4 Still let it on the assembly stay,
And for thy lounﬂ kindness wait; And all the house with glory fill;
And O how dreadful is this place! To Canaan’s bounds point out the way,
’Tis God’s own house, ’tis heaven’s gate. And lead us to thy holy hill.
3 Tremble our hearts to find thee nigh; s There let us all with Jesus stand,
To thee our trembling hearts aspire; And join the general church abowe
And lo! we see descend from high And take our seats at thy right hand
The pillar and the flame of fire. Anu sing thine everlasting love.

CHARLES WESLEY
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Hdoration and Praise
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1. To thee, E - ter - nal Soul, be praise! Who,from of old to our own days
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‘Through souls of saints and proph-ets,Lord,Hast sent thy light,thy love, thy word. A -MEN.
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2 We thank thee for each mighty one 4 We thank thee for the word of might
Through whom thy living light hath shone; Thy Spirit spake in darkest night—
And for each humble soul and sweet Spake through the trumpet voices loud
That lights to heaven our wandering feet. Of prophets at thy throne who bowed.

3 We thank thee for the love divine 5 Eternal Soul, our souls keep pure,
Made real in every saint of thine; That like thy saints we may endure;
That boundless love itself that gives Forever through thy servants, Lord,

In service to each soul that lives. Send thou thy light, thy love, thy word.
RicHARD W. GILDER
14 WORSHIP L.M. (Second Tune) KARL P. HARRINGTON
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days Through soulsofsaints and prophets, Lord,Hastsent thy light,thy love,thy word. A -MEN.
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Worsbhip
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To thee,wherean-gels know no night, The song of praise for - ev - er rings:
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To him who sits up-on the throne, The Lamb onceslain for sin- ful
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Glo - 1y and praise! A - men, A - men! A - MEN.
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2 Deep in the prophets’ sacred page, 4 Nations afar in ignorance deep;

Grand in the poets’ wingéd word, Isles of the sea, where darkness lay;
Slowly in type, from age to age, These hear his voice, they wake from sleep,
Nations beheld their coming Lord; And throng with joy the upward way.
Till through the deep Judean night They cry with us, ““Send forth thy light,”
Rang out the song, ‘“ Good will to men!” O Lamb, once slain for sinful men;
Hymned by the firstborn sons of light, Burst Satan’s bonds, O God of might;

Re-echoed now, “Good willl” Amenl Set all men free! Amen, Amen!

3 That life of truth, those deeds of love, 5 Sing to the Lord a glorious song,
That death of pain, ’mid-hate and scorn;  Sing to his name, his love forth tell;

These all are past, and now above, [thorn. Singon, heaven’s hosts, his praise prolong;

He reigns our King! once crowned with Sing, ye who now on earth do dwell;
“Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates;”” Worthy the Lamb for sinners slain, [men;
So sang his hosts, unheard by men; From angels, praise; and thanks from
“Lift up your heads, for you he waits.”  Worthy the Lamb, enthroned to reign,
“We lift them up! Amen, Amen!” Glory and power! Amen, Amen!

JoHN JULIAN
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1. All peo - ple that on earth do dwell, Sing to . the ILord with cheer-ful voice;
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Him serve with fear, his praise forth tell,Come ye be - fore him, and re-joice. A-MEN.
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2 The Lord, ye know, is God indeed, Praise, laud, and bless kis name always,
Without our aid he did us make; For it is seemly so to do.

We are his flock, he doth us feed, _ .
And for his sh,eep he doth us take. 4 For why? the Lord our God is good,

His mercy is forever sure;

3 O enter then his gates with praise, His truth at all times firmly stood,
Approach with joy his courts unto: And shall from age to age endure.
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1. E - ter - nal Power,whose high a - bode Be - comesthe grandeur of a God,
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In - fi-nite lengths beyond the bounds Where stars re-volve their lit - tle rounds! A-MEN-
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2 Thee while the first archangel sings, From sin and dust to thee we cry,
He hides his face behind his wings, The Great, the Holy, and the High.

And ranks of shining thrones around

Fall worshiping, and spread the ground. 4 God is in heaven, and men below:

Be short our tunes; our words be few:
3 Lord, what shall earth and ashes do? A solemn reverence checks our songs,

We would adore our Maker too: And praise sits silent on our tongues.
Tsaac WaTTs
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Rdoration and Praise
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]
—te——r— : o= == { *—]
1 —¢ 13 R e
{

1. O God, the Rock of A - ges, Who ev - er-more hast been,
Py P

el g B 8 et Pu-FLIR_—P a__;_l
» ; Irp = - | .r.__'_E______: N I’—g .
1| P _ T4 P
1 { [ r | ,‘ é l I
e
1 1 — . - il " e -
o s P > EJL‘T_' e &: l

What time the tem - pest ra = ges, Our dwell - iIng place se - rene;
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Be - fore thy first cre - a - tions, O Lord, the same as now,
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To end-less gen - e - ra - tions The ev - er - last - ing Thou! A-MEN,
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2 Qur years are like the shadows On us thy mercy lighten,
On sunny hills that lie, On us thy goodness rest,
Or grasses in the meadows And let thy Spirit brighten
That blossom but to die: The hearts thyself hast blessed.
A sleep, a dream, a story
By strangers quickly told, 4 Lord, crown our faith’s endeavor
An unremaining glory With beauty and with grace,
Of things that soon are old. Till, clothed in light forever,
We see thee face to lace:
37 O Thou, who canst not slumber, A joy no language measures;
Whose light grows never pale, A fountain brimming o’er;
Teach us aright to number An endless flow of pleasures;
Our years before they fail An ocean without shore.

EpwARD H. BICKERSTETE.
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ev - ery bless - ing, Tune my heart to sing thy grace;
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Streams of mer - ¢y, mnev - er ceas-ing, Call for songs of loud - est praise.
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Teach me some me - lo-dious son - net, Sung by flam - ing tonguesa - bove;
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Praise the mount—I'm fixed up-on  it—Mountof thy re-deem-ing love.  A-MEN.
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2 Here I raise mine Ebenezer; 3 O to grace how great a debtor
Hither by thy help I’m come; - Daily I’m constrained to be!
And I hope, by thy good pleasure, Let thy goodness, like a fetter,
Safely to arrive at home. Bind my wandering heart to thee:
Jesus sought me when a stranger, Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it,
Wandering from the fold of God; Prone to leave the God I love;
He, to rescue me from danger, Here’s my heart, O take and seal it;
Interposed his precious blood. Seal it for thy courts above.
RoOBERT ROBINSG
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Hooration and Praise
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2 Praise ye Jehovah! for his loving-kindness,
And all the tender mercy he hath shown;
Praise him who pardons all our sin and blmdness,
And calls us sons, and takes us for his own.

3 Praise ye Jehovah! source of all our blessings;
Before his gifts earth’s richest boons wax dim;
Resting in him, his peace and joy possessing,
All things are ours, for we have all in him.

4 Praise ye the Father! God the Lord, who gave us,
With full and perfect love, his only Son;
Praise ye the Son! who died himself to save us;

Praise ye the Spirit! praise the Three in One!
MARGARET C. CAMPBELL
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1. Come,let us tune our loft - iest song, And raise to Christ our - ful strain;
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Wor-ship and thanks to h1m be - long, Who reigns,and shall for-ev - er reign. A-MEN.
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2 His sovereign power our bodies made; And saints on earth, with saints above,
Our souls are his immortal breath; Your voices in his praise employ.
And when his creatures sinned, he bled, 4 Extol the Lamb with loftiest song,
To save us from eternal death. Ascend for him our cheerful strain;
3 Burn every breast with Jesus’ love Worship and thanks to him belong,
Bound every heart with rapturous jOY; Who reigns, and shall forever reign.

RoBERT A. WEST
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1. Come, ye that love the Lord, And let your joys be known;
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Join in a song withsweet ac -cord, While ye sur - round his throne.
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2 Let those refuse to sing There, from the rivers of his grace,
Who never knew our God, Drink endless pleasures in:
But servants of the heavenly King
May speak their joys abroad. 6 Yea, and before we rise
To that immortal state,
3 The God that rules on high, The thoughts of such amazing bliss
That all the earth surveys, Should constant joys create.
That rides upon the stormy sky,
And calms the roaring seas; 7 The men of grace have found
Glory begun below;
4 This awful God is ours, Celestial fruit on earthly ground
Our Father and our Love: From faith and hope may grow.
He will send down his heavenly powers,
To carry us above. 8 Then let our songs abound,
And every tear be dry; [ground,
5 There we shall see his face, | We’re marching through Immanuel’s
And never, never sin; To fairer worlds on high.
Isaac Warrs
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N

, | fodgins
== . ¢F$F 7 ;~.—F*—x—i—l’
s I * 9 g o 5

l ~°
that love the TLord, And let your joys be known;

e N

i EE=
3 T s =

TR
—3 L |
N

e e e et == Lﬂ

—a\ ——— - T . S ""‘— | S e "d
=TT SR e
=T eSS Soeri st R RS s
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1. Come,Omysoul, in sa-cred lays, Attempt thygreat Creator’s praise: But O what tongue can
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speak his fame? What mortal verse can reach the theme? What mortal verse can reach the theme? A - MEN.
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2 Enthroned amid the radiant spheres, His works, through all this wondrous
He glory like a garment wears; Declare the glory of his name. [frame,
To form a robe of light divine,

‘Ten thousand suns around him shine. 4 Raised on devotion’s lofty wing,
Do thou, my soul, his glories sing;

% In all our Maker’s grand designs, And let his praise employ thy tongue,

Omnipotence, with wisdom, shines; Till listening worlds shall join the song.

TrHOMAS BLACKLOCK
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1. Come, let us join our cheerful songs With an -gels round the throne; Ten thousand
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thousand are their tongues,But all their joysare one, But all their joys are one. A - MEN.
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2 “Worthy the Lamb that died,” they cry, And blessings more than we can give,
“To be exalted thus!” Be, Lord, forever thine.
““Worthy the Lamb!” our hearts reply,
““For he was slain for us.” 4 The whole creation join in one,
To bless the sacred name
3 Jesus is worthy to receive Of him that sits upon the throne,
Honor and power divine; And to adore the Lamb.

I8AAC WATTS
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1. O thouGod of my sal-va-tion, My Re-deem-er from all sin;
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Moved by thy di - vine com-pas-sion, Who hast died ~ my heart to win,
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2 Though unseen, I love the Saviour, 3 While the angel choirs are crying,
He hath brought salvation near; “Glory to the great I AM,”
Manifests his pardening favor; I with them will still be vying —
And when Jesus doth appear, Glory! glory to the Lamb!
Soul and body O how precious
Shall his glorious image bear. Is the sound of Jesus’ namel
4 Angels now are hovering round us,
Unperceived amid the throng;
Wondering at the love that crowned us,
Glad to join the holy song:
Hallelujah,
Love and praise to Christ belong!
THOMAS OLIVERS
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Bt')oranon and Praise
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triumph sing; And shall not we take up the strain,And send theechoback a - gain? A-MEN.
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2 Shall they adore the Lord,
Who bought them with his blood,
And all the love record
That led them home to God;
And shall not we take up the strain,
And send the echo back again?
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O spread the joyful sound,
The Saviour’s love proclaim,
And publish all around
Salvation through his name;
Till all the world take up the strain,
And send the echo back again.

JamEs J. CommiNs

2’/ ANGEL VOICES 8.5.8.5.8. 4.3
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Thousands on - ly live to bless thee, And con-fess thee ILord  of might. A-MEN.
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2 Thou who art beyond the farthest
Mortal eye can scan,
Can it be that thou regardest
Songs of sinful man?
Can we feel that thou art near us,
And wilt hear us?
Yea, we can.

3 Here, great God, to-day we offer
Of thine own to thee;
And for thine acceptance proffer,
All unworthily,

Hearts and minds, and hands and voices,
In our choicest

Melody.

4 Honor, glory, might, and merit,
Thine shall ever be,
Father, Son, and Holy Spirit,

Blessed Trinity:
Of the best that thou hast given
Earth and heaven
Render thee.

EFrancis Porr
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1. For the beau-ty of the earth, For the beau -ty of the skies,
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For the love which from our birth O -« ver and a-round wus lies,—
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Christ our God, to thee we raise This our hymn of grate - ful praise. A-MEN.
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2 For the beauty of each hour Christ our God, to thee we raise
Of the day and of the night, This our hymn of grateful praise.
Hill and vale, and tree and flower,
Sun and moon, and stars of light,— 5 For thy church, that evermore
Christ our God, to thee we raise Lifteth holy hands above,
This our hymn of grateful praise. Offering up on every shore
3 For the joy of ear and eye; Its pure sacrifice of love,—
For the heart and mind’s delight; Christ our God, to thee we raise
For the mystic ha_rmon}r ‘This our hymn of grateful praise.
Linking sense to sound and vight,— y
Christ our God, to thee we raise 6 For thyself, best Gift Divine!
This our hymn of grateful praise. P SHFRACe 50 freely given;
4 For the joy of human love, For that great, great love of thine,
Brother, sister, parent, child, Peace on earth, and joy in heaven,—
Friends on earth, and friends above: Christ our God, to thee we raise
For all gentle thoughts and mild,—- This our hymn of grateful praise.
FoLLiOoTT S. PIERPONT
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1. My God, I thankthee,whohastmade The earth so bright; So full of splen-dor
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Hooration and Praise
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and of joy, Beau-ty and hght So ma-ny glorious things are here Noble and right.
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2 1 thank thee, too, that thou hast made 4 I thank thee, Lord, that thou hast kept
Joy to abound; The best in store;

So many gentle thoughts and deeds We have enough, yet not too much,

Circling us round; To long for more;

That in the darkect ecpat af earth A yearning for a dccper peace
Some love 1s found. Not known before.

3 I thank thee more that all our joy 5 I thank thee, Lord, that here our souls
Is touched with pain; Though amply blest,

That shadows fall on brightest hours, Can never find, although they seek,
That thorns remain; A perfect rest;

So that earth’s bliss may be our guide, Nor ever shall, until they lean
And not our chain. On Jesus’ breast.

ADELAIDE A. PROCTER
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Hath bless’d uson our way With countless gifts of love, Andstillis ours to ~-day. A -MEN.
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2 O may this bounteous God,

Through all our life be near us,

With ever joyful hearts

And blesseéd peace to cheer us;

And keep us in his grace,

And free us from all ills

In this world and the next.

And guide us when perplexed,

MarTIN RINEART. Tr. by CaATHERINE WINKWORTH

(21)
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2. Thou art the King of; Is - ra -el, Thou Da-vid’s roy - al Son,
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; All glo - ry, laud, and hon =« or To thee, Re - deem -er, King,
To whom the lips of chil = dren Madesweet ho - san-nas ringl A - MEN.
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3 The company of angels
Are praising thee on high;
And mortal men, and all things
Created, make reply.
All glory, etc.

4 The people of the Hebrews
With palms before thee went:
Our praise and prayers and anthems
Belore thee we present.

All glory, etc.

(22)

5 To thee, before thy passion,
They sang their hymns of praise;
To thee, now high exaited,
Our melody we raise.
All glory, etc.

6 Thou didst accept their praises;
Accept the prayers we bring,
Who in all good delightest,
Thou good and gracious King.
All glory, etc.

THEODULPH. Tr. by JOEN M. NEALE
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May Je - sus Christ be praised!l A - like at work and  prayer,

e o T
N A

Soemm s mnes s e
S e R a R S ot o

-»
d

ol gl :
| f ,;;{ 7 R | Z— 7z Ttz
e | e & N -4 < A = R | W
- 4 =g |
\_/‘

To Je =sus 1 re - pair;j.. May Je - sus Christ be praised! A -MEN.
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2 Whene’er the sweet church belt Or fades my earthly bliss?
Peals over hill and dell, My comfort still 1s this,
May Jesus Christ be praised! May Jesus Christ be praised!
O hark to what it sings,
As joyously it rings, 6 The night becomes as day,
May Jesus Christ be praised! When from the heart we say,
May Jesus Christ be praised!
3 My tongue shall never tire The powers of darkness fear,
Of chanting with the choir, When this sweet chant they hear,
May Jesus Christ be praised! May Jesus Christ be praised!
This song of sacred joy,
It never seems to cloy, 2 In heaven’s eternal bliss
May Jesus Christ be praised! The loveliest strain is this,
May Jesus Christ be praised!
4 When sleep her balm denies, Let earth, and sea, and sky,
My silent spirit sighs, | From depth to height reply,
May Jesus Christ be praised! May Jesus Christ be praised!
When evil thoughts molest, .
YWith this I shield my breast, & Be this, while life is mine,
May Jesus Christ be praised! My canticle divine,
May Jesus Christ be praised!
§ Does sadness fill my mind? Be this the eternal song
A solace here I find, Through ages all along,
May Jesus Christ be praised! May Jesus Christ be praised!

From the German. Tr. by EDwWARD CASWALL
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1. Once more we come - fore our God; Once more his bless -ings ask:
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2 Father, thy quickening Spirit send And keep the precious treasure there,
From heaven in-fesus’ name, And never with it part!
To make our waiting minds attend,
And put our souls in frame. 4 To seek thee all our hearts dispose,
To each thy blessings suit,
3 May we receive the word we hear, And let the seed thy servant sows
Each in an honest heart, Produce abundant fruit.

JosepH HART
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that love the Sav-iour’sname, And joy to make it known,
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The Sov-ereign of your hearts proclaim, And bow be - fore his throne. A - MEN.
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2 Behold your Lord, your Master, crowned We long to love as angels do,
With glories all divine; And wish like them to sing.

And tell the wondering nations round
How bright those glories shine. 4 And shall we long and wish in vain?
Lord, teach our songs to rise:

3 When, in his earthly courts, we view Thy love can animate the strain.

The glories of our King, And bid it reach the skies.

ANNE STEELE

(24)
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1. Lord, we come Dbe-fore thee now, At thy {feet we hum-bly bow;
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2 Lord, on thee our souls depend; 4 Send some message from thy word,
In compassion now descend; That may joy and peace afford;
Fill our hearts with thy rich grace, Let thy Spirit now impart
Tune our lips to sing thy praise. Full salvation to each heart.

3 In thine own appointed way, g Grant that all may seek and find
Now we seek thee, here we stay; Thee, a gracious God and kind:
Lord, ve know not how to go, Heal the sick, the captive iree;

- Till a blessing thou bestow. Let us all rejoice in thee.

WiLLiam HavmonNp
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To him with joy - ful v01 - ces give The glo - ry of his grace. A - MEN.
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2 He now stands knocking at the door In sure and certain hope rejoice,
Of every sinner’s heart: That thou wilt enter in.

The worst need keep him out no more,

Nor force him to depart. 4 Come quickly in, thou heavenly Guest,

. Nor ever hence remove;
g Through grace we hearken to thy voice, But sup with us, and let the feast

Yield to be saved from sin; Be everlasting love.
Cuaxrzs WxsLxy
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1. Je - sus,wher-e’er thy peo - ple meet, There they be - hold thy mer -cy seat;
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Where’er theyseek thee, thou art found,And ev - ery place is hal-lowed ground.A - MEN.
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2 For thou, within no walls confined, Here, to our waiting hearts, proclaim
Dost dwell with those of humble mind; The sweetness of thy saving name.
Such ever bring thee where they come,

And, going, take thee to their home. 4 Here may we prove the power of prayer
To strengthen faith and sweeten care;

3 Great Shepherd of thy chosen few, To teach our faint desires to rise,

Thy former mercies here renew; And bring all heaven before our eyes.

WiLriax Cowrer

37 MALVERN L. M. (Second Tune) LowELL MAsoN
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1. Je - sus,wher-e’er thy peo -ple meet,There they be - hold thy mer-cy seat;
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Wher-e’er they seek thee,thou art found,And ev -ery place is hal-lowed ground. A -MEN.
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part -ing hymnof praise; We stand to bless thee ere our wor-ship cease,
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Then, low - ly kneel - ing, wait thy word of peace. A - MEN.
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2 Grant us thy peace upon our homeward way;
With thee began, with thee shall end the day;
Guard thou the lips from sin, the hearts from shame,
That in this house have called upon thy name.

3 Grant us thy peace, Lord, through the coming night,
Turn thou for us its darkness into light;
From harm and danger keep thy children free,
For dark and light are both alike to thee.

4 Grant us thy peace throughout our earthly life,
Our balm in sorrow, and our stay in strife;
Then, when thy voice shall bid our conflict cease,
Call us, O Lord, to thine eternal peace.

TJorN ELLERTON
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1. Lord, dis-miss us Wlth thy bless - ing, Fill our hearts with joy and peace;
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Let us each, thy love pos-sess-ing, Tri-umph in re- deem-ing grace;
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O re - fresh wus, Trav-eling through this wil - der - ness. A - MEN.
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2 Thanks we give, and adoration, 3 So, whene’er the signal’s given
For thy gospel’s joyful sound; Us from earth to call away,
May the fruits or thy salvation Borne on angels’ wings to heaven,
In our hearts and lives abound; Glad the summons to obey,
May thy presence May we ever
With us evermore be found. Reign with Christ in endless day.
JouN FAWCETT
39 GREENVILLE 8s. #s. 6. (Second Ture) JEAN J. ROUSSEAU
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1. Lord, dis-miss wus with thy bless-ing, Fill our hearts with joy and peace;
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us each, thy love pos - sess-ing, Tri-umph in re-deem-1ing grace;
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O re-fresh us, O re - fresh us, Traveling through this ml -der- ness. A -MEN.
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1. May the grace of Christ our Sav-iour, And the Fa-ther’s boundless love,
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With the Ho-ly Spir-it’s fa-vor, Rest up-on us from a - bove. A -MEN.
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2 Thus may we abide in union
With each other and the Lord,
And possess, in sweet communion,

Joys which earth cannot afford.
Joax Nzwrow
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1. Lord, in the morn-ing  thou shalt hear My voice as - cend - ing high:
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To thee will I di - rect @ my prayer,To thee Ilift up mine eye: A-MEN.
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2 Up to the hills where Christ is gone 2 O may thy Spirit guide my feet
To plead for all his saints, In ways of righteousness;
Presenting, at the Father’s throne, Make every path of duty straight,
Our songs and our complaints. And plain before my face.
p Isaac WATTS
42 CANONBURY L. M. ROBERT SCHUMANN
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1. New ev -erymorn-ing is the love Our wak-ening and wup-ris-ing prove; Througn
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sleep and dark - ness safe - ly brought,Re-stored to life, and power,and t};gught. A - MEN.
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2 New mercies, each returning day, 4 The trivial round, the common task
Hover around us while we pray; Will furnish all we ought to ask,—
New perils past, new sins forgiven, Room to deny ourselves, a road

New thoughts of God, new hopes of heaven. To bring us daily nearer God.

3 If on our daily course our mind 5 Only, O Lord, in thy dear love
Be set to hallow all we find, Fit us for perfect rest above;
New treasures still of countless price And help us this and every day
God will provide for sacrifice. To live more nearly as we pray.
JoanN KrsLz
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1. Still, still with Thee,when pur - ple morn -ing break -eth, When the bird wak - eth,
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and theshad-ows flee; Fair - er thanmorn - ing, love -1 - er than day - light,
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the sweet con - scious - ness, i am with  thee. A - MEN.
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2 Alone with thee, amid the mystic shadows,
The solemn hush of nature newly born;
Alone with thee in breathless adoration,
In the calm dew and freshness of the morn.

3 As in the dawning o’er the waveless ocean,
The 1mage of the morning-star doth rest,

So in this stillness, thou beholdest only
Thine image in the waters of my breast,

4 Still, still with thee! As to each newborn morning
A tresh and solemn splendor still 1s given,
So does this blessed consciousness, awaking,
Breathe each day nearness unto thee and heaven.

g When sinks the soul, subdued by toil, to slumber,
Its closing eyes look up to thee 1n prayer;
Sweet the repose beneath thy wings o ershadmg,
But sweeter still, to wake and find tlee there.

6 So shall it be at last, in that bright morning,
When the soul waketh, and life’s shadows flee;
O in that hour, fairer than daylight dawning,
Shall rise the glorious thought — I am with thee.

HARRIET B. STOWE
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1. A-wake,my soul, and with the sun Thy dai-ly stageof du -ty run;
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Shake off dull sloth and joy-ful rise To pay thy morn-ing sac - 11 - fice. A -MEN.
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2 Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart, 4 Lord, I my vows to thee renew :
And with the angels bear thy part, Disperse my sins as morning dew;
Who all night long unwearied sing Guard my first springsof thought and will,
High praise to the eternal King. And with thyself my spirit fill.
3 All praise to thee, who safe hast kept, 5 Direct, control, suggest, this day,
And hast refreshed me while I slept: All I design, or do, or say;
(Grant, Lord, when I from death shall wake, ‘That all my powers, with all their might,
1 may of endless life partake. In thy sole glory may unite.
TraOMAS KEN
45 MORNINGTON S. M. Earl of MORNINGTON
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1. We lift our hearts to thee, O Day - JStar from on Thigh!
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The sun it - self is but thy shade, Yet cheers both earth and  sky. A-MEN.
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2 O let thy orient beams 4 May we this life improve,
The night of sin disperse, To mourn for errors past;
The mists of error and of vice And live this short revolving day
Which shade the universe! As if it were our last.
3 How beauteous nature now! 5 To God, the Father, Son,
How dark and sad before! And Spirit — One 1n Three —
With joy we view the pleasing change, Be glory; as it was, is now,
And nature’s God adore. And shall forever be.

JOEN WESLEY

(32)



Evening

46 PARKER C. M. RKARL P. HARRINGTON
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1. Now from the al - tar of my heart ILet 1in -censeflames a - rise;
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As - sist me, Lord, to f « fer up Mine e;;mng sac = 11 -fice. A-MEN.
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2 Thm day God was my Sun and Shield, Minutes came quick, but mercies were
My Keeper and my Guide; More fleet and free than they.
His care was on my frailty 5110“’11; 4 New time, new favor, and new joys
i[_IIS MErcCles an.].tlpth. .DO 9 New Sopg require:
3 Minutes and mercies multiplied Till T shall praise thee as I would
Have made up all this day: Accept my heart’s desire,
JorNn MAsoN
47 HURSLEY L. M. PETER RITTER. Arr. by WirrLiam H. MoNk
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1. Sun of my soul, thou Sav-iourdear, It 1is not night if thou be near:
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! O may no earthborn cloud a -rise To hidethee from thy serv-ant’s eyes. A-MEN.
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2 When the soft dews of kindly slcep Now, Lord, the gracious work begin;
My wearied eyelids gently steep, Let him no more lie down in sin.

Be my last thought, how sweet to rest 5 Watch by the sick; enrich the poor
Forever on my Saviour’s breast. With blessings from thy boundless store;

3 Abide with me from morn till eve, Be every mourner’s sleep to-night,
For without thee I cannot live; Like infant’s slumbers, pure and light.
Abide with me when night is nigh, 6 Come near and bless us when we wake,
I'or without thee I dare not die. Ere through the world our way we take;
4 If some poor wandering child of thine Till, in the ocean of thy love,
- Have spurned, to-day, the voice divine, We lose ourselves in heaven above.

ToaNn KERLw
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I. A-gain as eve-ning’s shad -ow falls, We gath-er in these hal-lowed walls;
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And vesper hymnand ves - per prayer Rise minglingon the ho - ly air. A-MEN.
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2 May struggling hearts that seek release Give deeper calm than night can bring;
Here find the rest of God’s own peace; Glve sweeter songs than lips can sing.
And, strengthened here by hymn and
prayer,
Lay down the burden and the care. 4 Life’s tumult we must meet again,
. We cannot at the shrine remain;
3 O God, our light! to thee we bow; But in the spirit’s secret cell
Within all shadows standest thou; May hymn and prayer forever dwell.
SAMUEL LONGFELLOW
49 EVENING HYMN L.M. THoMAS TALLIS
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1. Glo - ry to thee, my God, this night, For all the bless-ings of the light:
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Keep me, O keep me, King of kings, Be-neath the shad-ow of thy wings. A -MEN.
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2 Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear Son, Teach me to die, that so I may
The ill which I this day have done; Rise glorious at the judgment day,
That with the world, myself, and thee,
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 4 O let my soul on thee repose,
And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close;
3 Teach me to live, that I may dread Sleep, whichshall me more vigorous make,
The grave as little as my bed; To serve my God, when I awake,
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Evening
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1. A - bide with me! Fast falls the e - ven - tide, "The dark - ness
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fail, and com-forts flee, Help of the help-less, O a - bide with me! A-MEN.

| | | | |

-9 -6 P- ” .
e e A e e s
i, - | 4? b - =%t B I —— h !.__. : o - _l___,_r_ |
SES e e S v et r st o | | L7 2
e B R b =

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

O thou, who changest not, abide with me!

3 I need thy presence every passing hour;
What but thy grace can foil the tempter’s power?
Who, like thyself, my guide and stay can be?
Through cloud and sunshine, Lord, abide with me!

4 I fear no foe, with thee at hand to bless;
Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness;
Where is death’s sting? where, grave, thy victory?
I triumph still, if thou abide with me.

5 Hold thou thy cross before my closing eyes;
Shine through the gloom and point me to the skies;
Heaven’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain shadows flee;
In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me!
MHE__RN__2* Hexry F.Lyrm
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1. Thus far the Lord hath led me on, Thus far his power pro-longs my days;
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And ev-ery eve-ningshall make known Some fresh me-mo - rial of his grace. A -MEN.
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2 Much of my time has run to waste, While well-appointed angels keep
And I, perhaps, am near my home; Their watchful stations round my bed.

But he forgives my follies past,
And gives me strength for days to come. 4 Thus, when thenight of death shall come,
My flesh shall rest beneath the ground,

3 I lay my body down to sleep; And wait thy voice to rouse my tomb,

Peace 1s the pillow for my head; With sweet salvation in the sound.
Isaac WATTS
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1. Si-lent - ly the shades of eve - ning Gath - er round my low- ly door;
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Si-lent -ly they bring be-fore me Fa-ces I shall see nomore. A - MEN.
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2 O the lost, the unforgotten, They, unlinked with earthly trouble,
Though the world be oft forgot! We, still hoping for its end.
O the shrouded and the lonely,
In our hearts they perish not! 4 How such holy memories cluster,
Like the stars when storms are past,
3 Living in the silent hours, Pointing up to that fair heaven
Where our spirits only blend, We may hope to gain at last.

CuaristorHER C. Cox
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1. Soft - ly now the light of day TFades up - on our sight a - way;
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Free from care,fromla - bor free, Lord, we would commune with thee. A - MEN.
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2 Thou, whose all-pervading eye 3 Soon from us the light of day
Naught escapes, without, within, Shall forever pass away;
Pardon each infirmity, . Then, from sin and sorrow free,
Open fault, and secret sin. Take us, Lord, to dwell with thee.
GEORGE W. DOANE
5 ABENDS L.M. HERBERT S. QAKELEY
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1. At e-ven, e'er the sun was set, Thesick,O Lord, a - round thee lay;
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O inwhat di - vers painsthey met! O with what joy they went a - way! A - MEN.
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2 Once more ’tis eventide, and we, And they who fain would serve thee best,
Oppressed with various ills, draw near; Are conscious most of wrong within.

What if thy form we cannot see?
We know and feel that thou art here. 5§ O Saviour Christ, thou too art Man;
Thouhastbeentroubled, tempted,tried;
3 O Saviour Christ, our woes dispel; Thy kind but searching glance can scan
For some are sick, and some are sad, The very wounds thatshamewould hide.
And some have never loved thee well,
And some have lost the love they had. 6 Thy touch has still its ancient power,
No word from thee can fruitless fall;
4 And none, O Lord, have perfect rest, Hear in this solemn evening hour,

For none are wholly free from sin; And in thy mercy heal us all.
Henry TweLLs
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2 Though destruction walk around us,
Though the arrows past us fly,
Angel guards from thee surround us;
We are safe, if thou art nigh.

3 Though the night be dark and dreary,
Darkness cannot hide from thee;
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George C. Stebbins

Thou art lie who, never weary,
Watchest where thy people be.

4 Should swift death this night o’ertake us,
And our couch become our tomb,
May the morn in heaven awake us,
Clad in light and deathless bloom.

JAMES EDMESTON

Joun B. DYKES

2 Holy Saviour, calm our fears
When earth’s brightness disappears;
Grant us in our later years
Light at evening time.

3 Holy Spirit, be thou nigh
When in mortal pains we lie;

(38)
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Grant us ev - ery clos - ing day Light at eve - ning time. A-MEN.
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Grant us, as we come to die,
Light at evening time.

4 Holy, blessed Trinity,
Darkness 1s not dark to thee ;
Those thou keepest always see

Light at evenin%{time.
ICHARD H. ROBINSON
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Wait and wor-ship while the night Sets her eve-ning lamps a-light Through all the
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full of thee! Heaven and earth are prais-ing thee, O Lord most  high! A-MEN.
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2 Lord of life, beneath the dome

Of the universe, thy home,

Gather us who seek thy face

To the fold of thy embrace,
For thou art nigh.

Holy, holy, holy Lord God of Hosts!t

Heaven and earth are full of thee!

Heaven and earth are praising thee,
O Lord most high!
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1. Now God be with  us, for the night is clos - ing; The light and
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2 Let evil thoughts and spirits flee before us;
Till morning cometh, watch, O Master, o’er us;
In soul and body thou from harm defend us,
Thine angels send us.

3 Let holy thoughts be ours when sleep o’ertakes us;
Our earliest thoughts be thine when morning wakes us.
All sick and mourners we to thee commend them,

Do thou befriend them.

4 We have no refuge, none on earth to aid us
But thee, O Father, who thine own hast made us.
Keep us in life; forgive our sins; deliver
Us now and ever.

g Praise be to thee through Jesus our salvation,
God, Three in One, the ruler of creation,
High throned, o’er all thine eye of mercy casting,

Lord everlasting.
PETRUS HERBERT. Tr.by CATHERINE WINKWORTE
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2 Jesus, grant the weary Those who plan some evil
Calm and sweet repose; From their sins restrain.
With thy tenderest blessing g Through the long night watches
May our eyelids close. May thine angels spread
3 Grant to little children Their white wings above me,
Visions bright of thee; | Watching round my bed.
Guard the sailors tossing 6 When the morning wakens,
On the deep, blue sea. Then may I arise
4 Comfort every sufferer Pure, and fresh, and sinless
Watching late in pain; In thy holy eyes.
SABINE BARING-GOULD
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2 We thank thee that thy church unsieeping, The voice of prayer 1s never silent,

While earth rolls onward into light, Nor dies the strain of praise away
Through all the world her watch is keeping, 4 So be it, Lord; thy throne shall neves,

And Tests not now by day or night. Like earth’s proud empires, pass away;
3 As o’er each continent and island But stand and rule and grow foreves,

The dawn leads on another day, Till all thy creatures own thy sway.

JorN ELLERTON
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1. Theday is gen-tly sinkingto a close, Faint-er and yet more faint the sunlight glows:

i

2 ﬁ_ggﬂﬂ'a!;;Pﬁ jﬁaﬁ'
I* o=

T i i i B L
--##_ 4 p——ﬁ—%&—js?”b—b—;ﬂ; e 2 > =
u — \ ! | | [ lﬂ—'*ﬁ\_’/’ l l | I
' e e e
> 1-=- i =N
(& o ST P B s ]
FPRECEE e E S E SRS

O Brightness of  thy Father’sglory, thou E -ter - nal Lightof Light,be with us = now:
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Where thou art present,darkness cannot be;Midnightis glorious noon,O Lord,with thee. A-MEN.
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2 Our changeful lives are ebbing to an end;
Onward to darkness and to death we tend;
O Conqueror of the grave, be thou our guide;
Be thou our light in death’s dark eventide:
Then in our mortal hour will be no gloom,
No sting in death, no terror in the tomb.

3 Thou, who in darkness walking didst appear
Upon the waves, and thy disciples cheer,
Come, Lord, in lonesome days, when storms assalil,
And earthly hopes and human succors fail:
When all is dark may we behold thee nigh
And hear thy voice, ‘“‘Fear not, for it is 1.”

4 The weary world is moldering to decay,
Its glories wane, its pageants fade away;
In that last sunset when the stars shall fall,
May we arise awakened by thy call,
With thee, O Lord, forever to abide
In that blest day which has no eventide.

CHRISTOPHER WORDSWORTH
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1. The shad - ows of the eve - ning hours Fall from the dark-ening sky;
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Look on thy chil ~-dren from on high, And hear us while we pray. A - MEN.
-9 | - :
o t ﬁ': S P ol e 20 o o iz T2
o | e =]
e e e e et

2 The sorrows of thy servants, Lord, Slowly the bright stars, one by one,

3 Slowly the rays of daylight fade:

O do not thou despise,

But let the incense of our prayers

Before thy mercy rise.
The brightness of the coming night
Upon the darkness rolls;

With hopes of future glory chase

The shadows from our souls.

So fade within our heart
The hopes in earthly love and joy,
That one by one depart,

Within the heavens shine:

And trust in things divine.

Give us, O Lord, fresh hopes in heaven,

4 Let peace, O Lord, thy peace, O God,
Upon our souls descend;

QOur trembling hearts defend.

Give us a respite from our toil;

Calm and subdue our woes;

From midnight fears, and perus, thou

Through the long day we labor, Lord,
O give us now repose.

ADELAIDE A. ProcTER
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1. Come,let us join with one ac-cord In hymns a - round the throne! This
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2 This 1s the day which God hath blest, When our Redeemer shall come down,
The brightest of the seven, And shadows pass away.
Type of that everlasting rest
The saints enjoy in heaven. 4 Not one, but all our days below,
Let us in hymns employ;
3 Then let us in his name sing on, And in our Lord rejoicing, go
And hasten to that day To his eternal joy.
CaARLES WESLEY
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1. Wel - come,sweet day of rest, That saw the Lord a - rise;
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2 The King himself comes near, Is sweeter than ten thousand days
And feasts his saints to- day, Of pleasurable sin.
Here we may sit, and see him here, |
And love, and praise, and pray. 4 My willing soul would stay
In such a frame as this,
3 One dav in such a place, And sit and sing herself away
Where thou, my God, art seen, To everlasting bliss.

Isaac Wares
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1. With joy we hail the sa - Cref-\d day, Which God has called his own;
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2 Thy chosen temple, Lord, how fair! 4 Let peace within her walls be found,;
As here thy servants throng Let all her sons unite,
To breathe the humble, fervent prayer, To spread with holy zeal around
And pour the grateful song. Her clear and shining light.
3 Spirit of grace! O deign to dwell 5 Great God, we hail the sacred day
Within thy church below; Which thou hast called thine own;
Make her in holiness excel, . With joy the summons we obey
With pure devotion glow. To worship at thy throne.
HARRIET AUBER
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When men to God their hom-age pay, And earthdrawsnear to heaven. A - MEN.
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2 Lord, in this sacred hour, 4 Thy temple is the arch
Within thy courts we bend, Of yon unmeasured sky;
And bless thy love, and own thy power, Thy Sabbath, the stupendous march
Our Father and our Friend. Of vast eternity.
3 But thou art not alone 5 Lord, may that holier day
In courts by mortals trod; Dawn on thy servants’ sight;
Nor only is the day thine own And purer worship may we ‘pay
When man draws near to God: In heaven’s unclouded light.

STtEPHEN G. BurLrinca

(45)




whorsbip

67 WARSAW 6. 6. 6. 6. 8. 8. TuoMAS CLARK
| o— | e ]

A | ) " y T — =3 =~ p % : :
i : —g' ﬁ j'i_l A - v g ‘ ® '{' '
. oy {i =3 ( ¢ § B o
1. Wel - come, de - light -ful morn, Thou day of sa - cred rest!
| |
e E St =
| ' =9 | - — —~ - -
A A 1 L A |
, e, O K ,
e — o N3 e - — ] ——]
S e X e :
[_ Q. -@-° g ? ‘ o 1 _’_ !P‘- | o

I hail thy kind re - turn; Lord, make these mo - ments blest: From the low
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2 Now may the King descend, 3 Descend, celestial Dove,
And fill his throne with grace; With all thy quickening powers;
Thy scepter, Lord, extend, Disclose a Saviour’s love,
While saints address thy face: And bless the sacred hours:
Let sinners feel thy quickening word, Then shall my soul new life obtain,
And learn to know and fear the Lord Nor Sabbaths be enjoyed in vain.
' Havywarp, in Dobell’s Selection
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1. Wel-come,de-light-ful morn, Thouday of 'sa - cred rest! I hail thykind re - turn;

-y e J. i
{gﬁj :F ;—ﬂ-*fz:l?l  — p— a-r-ﬁ 5:::t g!t“a—:]
ey o R ” |
1 5 e Y S ~
EESSIPAPEE RS FISsES
IR R Gl

Lord,make these moments blest: From the low train of mor - tal toys, I soarto reachim -

S S

o
e 9 606 @ lﬁc
b 5

]




The Lord's Day

r | e ' e
: —@— T2
- —¢ o—l{ Z— s B e 1 I_g__g._ﬂ
e ] ‘ p T Gz
N P
to reach im - mor - tal . . joys. A - MEN.

J* ll ﬂl i A “rilj” (=2 l
[

e T e

' | ©
= L 1 —19 <
|
I soar to reach -’[

68 MENDEBRAS #s. 6s. D. Arr. by LoweLL MASON
1 - N
s - ::g! J i__ S - ] v
A—g® —5 i B ﬂ 631z ~|o0 1" H s @
v —r . -0 l& T- -8- -Ie- -0 . 0. 0 l’
l
1. O day of rest and gladness, O dayof joyand light, O balm of careand
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sad-ness, Mostbeau -ti - ful, most bright: = On thee, the high and low - ly,Throughl
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a -gesjoinedin tune, Sing “Ho-ly, ho ly, ho - ly,” To the great God Tri - une. A -MEN.
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2 On thee, at the creation, Where gospel light is glowing
The light first had its birth; With pure and radiant beams, i
On thee, for our salvation, And living water flowing
Christ rose from depths of earth; With soul-refreshing streams.
On thee, our Lord, victorious,
The Spirit sent from heaven; 4 New graces ever gaining
And thus on thee, most glorious, From this our day of rest,
A triple light was given. We reach the rest remaining
To spirits of the blest;
'3 To-day on weary nations To Holy Ghost be praises,
The heavenly manna, falls; To Father, and to Son;
To holy convocations The church her voice upraises
The silver trumpet calls, To thee, blest Three in One.

CarrISTOPHER WORDSWORTH
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1. Safe - ly through an - oth - er week, God hasbrought us on our way;
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of all the week the best; Em - blem of e-ter - nal rest. A-MEN,
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2 While we pray for pardoning grace, 3 Here we come thy name to praise;
Through the dear Redeemer’s name, May we feel thy presence near:
Show thy reconciled face, May thy glory meet our eyes,
Take away our sin and shame; While we in thy house appear:
From our worldly cares set free, Here afford us, Lord, a taste
May we rest this day in thee. Of our everlasting feast.

4 May thy gospel’s joyful sound
Conquer sinners, comfort saints;
Make the fruits of grace abound,
Bring relief for all complaints:
Thus may all our Sabbaths prove,
Till we join the church above.

JorN NEwTON

(48)




The Lord’'s BDay

70 BROOKFIELD L. M. THOMAS B. SOUTHGATR
| b él T .
'3‘ = -
¢ %9 —— l:ﬁ— i—:eS' ¢ [ = B g I
- _‘9 ‘ 1 | - e -h._ﬁ] y Ll q TR R
#‘ | f_';’*- - - & #4. ‘ﬁ
1. An - oth - er six day:.-, work 1s done; An-oth - er Sab - bath 1is be - gun :
—
= - o ia o
HesieseessemimimE s s
== SPES S ===
| o | N

#-—~ = ] —— i‘ e e exe T
' 1,__2; .:_ = '}3 __y.“#;'_ g—l‘u 7 : - ’;.L" $ fﬁi‘ 1_5__[2_T#5: ]

Re-turn, my soul, en -joy thy rest, Im - provethe day thy Godhathblest. A - MEN.
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2 O that our thoughts and thanks may rise, Which for the church of God remains,
As grateful incense, to the skies; The end of cares, the end of pains.
And draw from Christ that Sweet repose
Which none but he that feels it knows! 4 In holy duties let the day,

In holy comforts, pass away;
1 This heavenly calm within the breast How sweet, a Sabbath thus to spend.
Is the dear pledge of glorious rest, In hope of one that ne’er shall end!
JosEpH STENNETT
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1. Sweet is the work, my God, my King, 7To praise thy name, givethanks,and sing;
I ! ' ||

r - l_u'. Q—_. “d‘—"" J *a 37
CF L e o i 37___"2 . 3__ i A I . i f".““‘j*gi_s I
] —H— o S s = t = i s ;

s S B el i i — = o —
I
P ———ra g2 5 Tl T f
[~ - Z g € -z v s

To show thy love by morn-inglight, And talk of all thy truth by night. A -MEN.
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2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest; And fresh supplies of joy be shed,
No mortal cares shall seize my breast; Like holy oil, to cheer my head.
O may my heart in tune be found,
Like David’s harp of solemn sound. 4 Then shall T see, and hear, and know
All T desired or wished below;
3 When grace has purified my heart, And every power find sweet employ
Then I shall share a glorious part; In that eternal world of joy.

Isaac Warrs
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As some sweet sum -mer morn - ing Aft - er a night of pain;
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As shade of clus-tered palm trees ’Mid wea - ry wastes of sand. A -MEN.
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2 And we would bring our burden 3 And with that sorrow mingling,
Of sinful thought and deed, A steadfast faith, and sure,
In thy pure presence kneeling, And love so deep and fervent,
From bondage to be freed; That tries to make 1t pure:
Our heart’s most bitter sorrow In his dear presence finding
For all thy work undone; The pardon that we need;
So many talents wasted! And then the peace so lasting,
So few bright laurels won! Celestial peace indeed!

Apa C. Cross
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1. Lord of the Sab-bath, hear our vows, On this thy day, in this thy house,
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And own, as grate-ful sac -ri-fice, Thesongswhichfromthyservantsrise. A -MEN.
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2 Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love; No sighs shall mingle with the songs,
But there’s a nobler rest above; Which warble from immortal tongues.
To that our laboring souls aspire,
With ardent hope and strong desire. 4 No rude alarms of raging foes,
No cares to break the long repose;
o No more fatigue, no more distress, No midnight shade, no clouded sun,
Nor sin nor hell, shall reach the place; But sacred, high, eternal noon.
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1. Soft - ly fades the twi - light ray Of the ho-ly Sab - bath day;
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Gen-tly as life’sset - ting  sun, When the Christian’scourseis run. A -MEN.
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2 Peace is on the world abroad, 3 Saviour, may our Sabbaths be
’T'is the holy peace of God, Days of joy and peace in thee,
Symbol of the peace within T1ll in heaven our souls repose,
Vhen the spirit rests from sin. Where the Sabbath ne’er shall close.

SAMvuEL F. Suimw
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2 Triumphant host! they never cease 4 By faith the upper choir we meet,
To laud and magnify And challenge them to sing
The Triune God of holiness, Jehovah, on his shining seat,
Whose glory fills the sky; Our Maker and our King.
3 Whose glory to this earth extends, 5 But God made flesh is wholly ours,
When God himself imparts, And asks our nobler strain:
And the whole Trinity descends The Father of celestial powers,
Into our faithful hearts. The Friend of earthborn man.
CHARLES WESLEY
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wide world’s wondroussto - ry With light and life since E-den’s dawn-ing day. A - MEN.
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Holy Father, who hast led thy children

In all the ages, with the fire and cloud,

hrough seas dry-shod, through weary wastes bewildering;
To thee, in reverent love, our hearts are bowed.

= O

3 O Holy Jesus, Prince of Peace and Saviour,
To thee we owe the peace that still prevails,
tilling the rude wills of men’s wild behavior,
And calming passion’s fierce and stormy gales.

4 O Holy Ghost, the Lord and the Life-giver,
Thine is the quickening power that gives increase;
From thee have flowed, as from a pleasant river,
Our plenty, wealth, prosperity, and peace.

5 O Triune God, with heart and voice adoring,
Praise we the goodness that doth crown our days;
Pray we, that thou wilt hear us, still imploring

Thy love and favor, kept to us always.
WiLriaM C. DOANE
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2. - -
. . ® o
/A 3 £ g—p 1 = e e |
— P4 —8 g s = ; —P . ? 2 7]
S - - F /| - - ] —_ — |

N

| . S | - —_—
= S G — B — = . .
— fo- 2 | o - 1 ;Zp! {_F—g, o = i

‘ |

By the heavensand earth a -dored! An - gels and arch -an - gels sing,
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Chant-ing ev - er -last-ing - ly To the bless-ed Trin -1 - ty. A-MEN.
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2 Thousands, tens of thousands, stand, 4 Thee apostles, prophets thee,

' Spirits blest, before thy throne, Thee the noble martyr band,

Speeding thence at thy command, Praise with solemn jubilee;
And, when thy behests are done, Thee, the church in every land;
Singing everlastingly Singing everlastingly
To the blessed Trinity. To the blessed Trinity.
3 Cherubim and seraphim 5 Hallelujah! Lord, to thee,
Veil their faces with their wings; Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
Eyes of angels are too dim Godhead one, and persons three,
To behold the King of kings, Join we with the heavenly host,
Whiie they sing eternally Singing everlastingly
To the blessed Trinity, To the blessed Trinity.

CHRISTOPHER WADSWORTH
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2 Holy, holy, holy! all the saints adore thee,
Casting down their golden crowns around the glassy sea;
Cherubim and seraphim falling down before thee,
Which wert, and art, and evermore shalt be.

3 Holy, holy, holy! though the darkness hide thee,
Though the eye of sinful man thy glory may not see;
Only thou art holy; there is none beside thee,
Perfect in power, in love, and purity.

4 Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty!
All thy works shall praise thy name, in earth, and sky, and sea;
Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty,
God in Three Persons, blessed Trinity!

REGINALD HEBER
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1. Fa-ther, how wide thy glo - ry shines, How high thy won - ders risel
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Knownthroughtheearth by thou-sand signs, By thousandsthroughthe skies. A -MEN.
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2 Those mighty orbs proclaim thy power; 5 Here the whole Deity is known,

Their motions speak thy skill: Nor dares a creature guess t
And on the wings of every hour Which of the glories brighter shone, |
- We read thy patience still. The justice or the grace. |
3 But when we view thy strange design 6 Now the full glories of the Lamb
T'o save rebellious worms, Adorn the heavenly plains; |
Where vengeance and compassion join Bright seraphs learn Immanuel’s name.
In their divinest forms; And try their choicest strains.
4 Our thoughts are lost in reverent awe; 7 O may I bear some humble pait
We love and we adore: In that immortal song!
The first archangel never saw _ Wonder and joy shall tune my heart,
So much of God before. And love command my tongue.
Isaac WATTS
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Na-ture and grace,with all their powers,Con—fess the In - fi - nite wun-known. A -MEN.
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2 Thy voice produced the sea and spheres, Of light thou form’st thy dazzling robe;
Bade the waves roar, the planets shine; Thy ministers are living flame.

But nothing like thyself appears
Through all these spacious works of thine. ¢ How shall polluted mortals dare

3 Still restless nature dies and grows; B e'g:aiiln%h;h?eg‘iox?é ?ifa t;f};;gracei’
From change to change the creatures run: = "y - +"c.. hut shadows of tily P G

Thy being no succession knows,
And all thy vast designs are one.

6 Who can behold the blazing light?

4 A glance of thine runs through the globe, Who can approach consuming flame ?
Rules the bright worlds, and moves their None but thy wisdom knows thy might;

frame; None but thy word can speak thy name.
Isaac WATTS
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1. The Lord Je - ho - vah reigns, His throne is built on high;
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shine with beams so  bright, No mor -tal eye can bear the sight. A -MEN.
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2 The thunders of his hand 3 Through all his mighty works
Keep the wide world in awe; Amazing wisdom shines;
His wrath and justice stand Confounds the powers of hell,
To guard his holy law; And all their dark designs;
And where his love resolves to bless, Strong is his arm, and shall fulfill
His truth confirms and seals the grace. His great decrees and sovereign will

4 And will this sovereign King
Of glory condescend,
And will he write his name,
My Father and my Friend?
I love his name, I love his word;

Join all my powers to praise the Lord!
Isaac WATTS
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I. Lord of all be - ing,throneda - far, Thy glo - ry flamesfrom sun and star;
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Cen-terandsoul of ev -erysphere, Yet to each lov - ing heart how near! A-MEN.
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2 Sun of our life, thy quickening ray 4 Lord of all life, below, above, —n
Sheds on our path the glow of day; Whose light is truth, whose warmth ic == -
Star of our hope, thy softened light Before thy ever-blazing throne g ']
Cheers the long watches of the night. We ask no luster of our own. _ _ » +_°

3 Our midnight is thy smile withdrawn; 5 Grant us thy truth to make-us frec . o
Our noontide is thy gracious dawn; And kindling hearts that &

Our rainbow arch thy mercy’s sign; Till all thy living altars claim ., o
All, save the clouds of sin, are thine! One holy light, one heave®?" - r— Q—H
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Un -com - pre-hend-ed and un-bought, Be - yond all knowledge and all thought. A-MEN.

p re = e e g g EIUS | 7~
- e— "+ e R - ®— B —— @ @ 4
Lﬁ#ia ﬁ}ﬁ?:!b |' I - Epl ag_i'g_:g:
- : i 5
“ Copyright, 1897, by Novello, Ewer & Co. “

2 O heavenly Love, how precious still, 4 We read thee best in Him who came
In days of weariness and ill, To bear for us the cross of shame,
In nights of pain and helplessness, Sent by the Father from on high,
To heal, to comfort, and to bless! Our life to live, our death to die.

3 O wide-embracing, wondrous Love, 5 O Love of God, our shield and stay
We read thee in the sky above; Through all the perils of our way;
We read thee in the earth below, Eternal Love, in thee we rest,

To seas that swell and streams that flow. Forever safe, forever blest.

HorATIUS BONAR
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v-ried sun, from day to day, Does his Cre -a - tor’s power dis- play,
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2 Soon as the evening shades prevail, 3

The moon takes up the wondrous tale,
And nightly, to the listening earth,
Repeats the story of her birth;

While all the stars that round her burn,
And all the planets in their turn,
Confirm the tidings as they roll,

And spread the truth from pole to pole.
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What though in solemn silence all

Move round the dark terrestrial ball?

What though no real voice nor sound

Amid the radiant orbs be found?

In reason’s ear they all rejoice,

And utter forth a glorious voice;

Forever singing as they shine,

“The hand that made us is divine.”
JosEPH ADDISON
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1. Might-y God! while an-gels bless thee, May a mor-tal lisp thy name? Lord of men, as
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well as an-gels, Thou art ev-ery creature’s theme: Lord of every land and nation, Ancientof e -
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ter-nal days! Sounded through the wide cre-a-tion Be thy just and aw-ful praise. A -MEN.
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2 For the grandeur of thy nature, Brightness of the Father’s glory!
Grand beyond a seraph’s thought; , Shall thy praise unuttered lie?
For the wonders of creation, Break, my tongue, such guilty silence,
Works with skill and kindness wrought; Sing the Lord who came to die.

For thy providence, that governs
Through thine empire’s wide domain, 4 From the highest throne of glory,

Wings an angel, guides a sparrow; To the cross of deepest woe;
Blessed be thy gentle reign! Thou didst come to ransom Sinners:
Flow, my praise, forever flow!
3 For thy rich, thy free redemption, Reascend, immortal Saviour;
Bright, though veiled in darkness long, Leave thy footstool, take thy throne;
Thought is poor, and poor expression; Thence return and reign forever;
Who can sing that wondrous song? Be the kingdom all thine own!
RoOBERT ROBINSON
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1. My God, how won-der - ful thou art, Thy maj -es - ty how bright,

A Privier ot S ] et
54 e, gj:_fgf S —

|
(

71

La



Bemg and Httributes
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How beau-ti - ful thy mer-cy seat In depths of burn-ing light! A -MEN.
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2 How dread are thine eternal years, 5 Yet I may love thee too, O Lord,
O everlasting Lord, Almighty as thou art;
By prostrate spirits day and night For thou hast stooped to ask of me
Incessantly adored! The love of my poor heart.
3 How beautiful, how beautiful, 6 No earthly father loves like thee,
The sight of thee must be, Mo mother half so mild
Thine endless wisdom, boundless power, Bears and forbears, as thou hast done
And awful purity! With me, thy sinful child.
4 O how I fear thee, living God, 7 Father of Jesus, love’s reward!
With deepest, tenderest fears, What rapture will it be,
And worship thee with trembling hope, Prostrate before thy throne to lie,
And penitential tears. And gaze, and gaze on thee!

FreEDERICK W. FABER:

JosePH BARNBY
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2 I sece thee in the eternal years Still, still incomprehensible,
In glory all alone, O God, yet not alone.
. Ere round thine uncreated fires
5 Created light had shone. | 5 Angelic spirits, countless souls,
Of thee have drunk their fill;
3 I see thee walk in Eden’s shade, And to eternity will drink
I see thee all through time; Thy joy and glory still.
Thy patience and compassion seem
New attributes sublime. 6 O little heart of mine! shall pain
Or sorrow make thee moan,
4 I see thee when the doom is o’er, When all this God is all for thee,
Aund outworn time is done, A Father all thine own?

FrEDERICE W. FABER
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1. God is love; his mer - cy bright-ens  All the path in which we rove;
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Bliss he wakesand woe he light-ens; God 1is wis-dom,God is love. A -MEN.
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2 Chance and change are busy ever; From the gloom his brightness streameth,
Man decays, and ages move; God is wisdom, God is love.
But his mercy waneth never; _
God is wisdom, God is love. 4 He with earthly cares entwineth
Hope and comfort from above;
g E’en the hour tnar darkest seemeth, Everywhere his glory shineth;
Will his changeless gooaness prove; God 1s wisdom, God is love.
JoaN BowriNG
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Bliss hewakesand woe he light-ens;God is wis -dom, God is love. A-MEN.
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Being and Ettributes

FrREDERICK C. MAKER

2 Tell of his wondrous faithfulness,
And sound his pewer abroad;
Sing the sweet promise of his grace
And the performing God.

3 His every word of grace is strong,
As that which built the skies;
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The voice that rolls the stars along,
Speaks all the promises.
4 O might I hear thy heavenly tongue
But whisper, “Thou art minel”
Those gentle words should raise my song
To notes almost divine.

Isaac WATts
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1. The Lord i1s King! lift wup thyvoice, O earth,and all ye heavensyre-joicel
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. From world to world the joy shallring, “The Lordom -nip - o - tent is King!’’ A-MEN.
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2 The Lord is King! child of the dust,
The Judge of all the earth is just;
Holy and true are all his ways:

Let every creature speak his praise.

4 Come, make your wants, your burdens
known,
He will present them at the throne;
And angel bands are waiting there
His messages of love to bear.

3 He reigns! ye saints, exalt your strains; 5 O when his wisdom can mistake,
Your God is King, your Father reigns; His might decay, his love forsake,
And he is at the Father’s side, Then may his children cease to sing,
The Man of Love, the Crucified- The Lord omnipotent is King.

Jostar CoNDER
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1. Guide me, O thou great Je-ho - vah, Pllgrlm through thisbar -ren land: I am
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weak,but thou art might-y; Hold me with thy powerful hand: Bread of heav-en, Feed me
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till I want no more. Bread of heav - en, Feed me till I want no more. A-MEN.
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2 Open now the crystal fountain, 3 When I tread the verge of Jordan,
Whence the healing waters flow; Bid my anxious fears subside;
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar Bear me through the swelling current;
Lead me all my journey through: Land me safe on Canaan’s side:
Strong Deliverer, Songs of praises
Be thou still my strencrth and shield. I will ever give to thee.
Wirriam WiLrLrans
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_‘ Providence and Grace
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tide, The prom - ise as - sures us, “The Lord will pro - vide.”

==t g Tt

.h | | FA
2 The birds, without barn or storehouse, are fed;

From them let us learn to trust for our bread:

His saints what is fitting shall ne’er be denied,

So long as ’tis written, ¢ The Lord will proude

3 No strength of our own, nor goodness we claim;
QOur trust is all thrown on Jesus’s name:
In this our strong tower for safety we hide;
The Lord is our power, “The Lord will provide.”

4 When life sinks apace, and death 1s in view,
The word of his grace shall comfort us through'
Not fearing or doubting, with Christ on our side,
We hope to die shouting, ‘“The Lord will prowde

Jorn NEwTON
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13 To God on high bc thanks and praise For mer - cy ceas -1ng nev - er, W here-
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2 The holnors paid thy holy name
To hear thou ever deignest!
Thou God the Father, still the same
Unshaken ever relgnest
Unmeasured stands thy glorious might;
Thy thoughts, thy deeds, outstrip the light,

Our heaven thou, Lord, remainest.
NicorLaus DEecius. Tr. by CATEERINE WINKXWORTH
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Whose an-ger is so slow to rise, read-y to a- bate. A - MEN.
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2 High as the heavens are raised Is such as tender parents feel;
Above the ground we tread, He knows our feeble trame.

So far the riches of his grace

Our highest thoughts exceed. 5 Our days are as the grass,

Or like the morning flower:
' 3 His power subdues our sins; If one sharp blast sweep o’er the field
And his forgiving love, It withers in an hour,
¥ar as the east is from the west,

Doth all our guilt remove. 6 But thy compassions, Lord,

To endless years endure;

4 The pity of the Lord, And children’s children ever find

To those that fear his name, Thy words of promise sure.

Isaac Warrs
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1. When Is - rael, of the Lord be-loved, Out from the land of bond -age came,
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be - fore her moved, An aw -ful guide,in smoke and flame. A -MEN.
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2 By day, along the astonished lands Be thoughts of thee a cloudy screen,
The cloudy pillar glided slow; To temper the deceitful ray.

By night, Arabia’s crimsoned sands
Returned the fiery column’s glow.

4 And O, when gathers on our path,
In shade and storm, the frequent night
3 Thus present still, though now unseen, = Be thou, long-suffering, slow to wrath,

When brightly shines the prosperous day, A barnmv and 2 shining light.
WAaLTER ScoTT
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Scotch Psalter
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1. God moves In a mys - te-rious way  His won-ders to  per-form;
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He plants his foot-steps in  the sea, Andrides up -on the storm. A-MEN.
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2 Deep in unfathomable mines
Of never-failing skill,
He treasures up his bright designs,
And works his sovereign will.

3 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take;
The clouds ye so much dread
Are big with mercy, and shall break
In blessmgs on your head.

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense,
But trust him for his grace;

97 ST, PETER 1. M.

Behind a frowning providence
He hides a smiling face.

5 His purposes will ripen fast,

Unfolding every hour:

The bud may have a bitter taste,
But sweet will be the flower.

6 Blind unbelief is sure to err,
And scan his work in vain:
God 1s his own interpreter,

And he will make it

plain.

Wirriam CowpER

Arr. from NicorLaus DECIUS
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Se -cure 1n his om- mp o - tence, W hat foe can makeour soulsa - fraid? A -MEN.
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2 Yea, though the earth’s foundations rock,
And mountains down the gulf be hurled,

His people smile amid the shock:
They look beyond this transient world.

3 There is a river pure and bright, | plains;
Whose streams make glad the heavenly

MH—RN—3*

Where, in eternity of light,

The city of our God remains.

4 Built by the word of his command,

With his unclouded presence blest,

Firm as his throne the bulwarks stand;

There is our home, our hope, our rest.
JAMES MONTIGOMERY
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1. There’sa wide -ness in  God’smer-cy, Like the wide-ness of the sea;
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There’sa kind - ness in  his jus-tice,Whichis morethan lib - er - ty. A-MEN.
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2 There 1s welcome for the sinner, And the heart of the Eternal
And more graces for the good; Is most wonderfully kind.
There is mercy with the Saviour;
There is healing in his blood. 4 If our love were but more simple,
We should take him at his word;
3 For the love of God is broader And our lives would be all sunshine
Than the measure of man’s mind; In the sweetness of our Lord.
FrEDERICK W. FABER
98 WELLESLEY 8s. 7s. (Second Tune) Lizzie S. TOURJER
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Providence and Grace

GRORGRE KINGSLRY

99 TAPPAN C. M.
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1t The Lord our God isclothed with might, The windso - bey
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in his heavenly height,He speaks,and in his heavenly height The rolling sun stands still. A - MEN.
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2 Rebel, ye waves, and o’er the land
With threatening aspect roar;

The Lord uplifts his awful hand,
And chains you to the shore.

2 Ye winds of night, your force combine;

Without his high behest,
Ye shall not, in the mountain pine,
Disturb the sparrow’s nest.

TOO DENNIS S.M.
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4 His voice sublime is heard afar;

In distant peals it dies;

He yokes the whirlwind to his car,
And sweeps the howling skies.

5 Ye nations, bend, in reverence bend;

Ye monarchs, wait his nod;
And bid the choral song ascend

To celebrate our God.
H. Kirgkg WHITE

Arr. from HANS G. NAEGELI

2 Beneath his watchful eye
His saints securely dwell;

That hand which bears all nature up
Shall guard his children well.

3 Why should this anxious load
Press down your weary mind?
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1. How gen - tle God’s com-mands! How kind his pre - cepts are!
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Come, cast your bur - dens on the Lord, And trust his con - stantcare. A-MEN
~ -] ~ R
.- | 1’} . o ] - 2 | 4
e fre—3 "L—i ¢ e
Brken it L .ﬂ . st7— e
| | 1 ! { = l

Haste to your heavenly Father’s throne,
And sweet refreshment find.

4 His goodness stands approved,
Unchanged from day to day:

I’ll drop my burden at his feet,
And bear a song away.
PrILIP DODDRIDGR
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1. A might-y fort-ress is our God, A bul - wark nev - er fail - 1ing:
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Our help-er he, a - mid the flood Of mor - tal ills pre - vail - ing.
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For still our an-cient foe Dothseek to work us woe; His craft and power are great,
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And,armed with cru - el hate, On earth is not his e - qual. A-MEN.
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2 Did we in our own strength confide, The prince of darkness grim —
Our striving would be losing; We tremble not for him;
Were not the right Man on our side, His rage we can endure,
The Man of God’s own choosing. For lo! his doom is sure,
Dost ask who that may be? One little word shall fell him.
Christ Jesus, it is he;
Lord Sabaoth is his name, 4 That word above all earthly powers -~
From age to age the same, No thanks to them — abideth;
And he must win the battle. The Spirit and the gifts are ours

Through Him who with us sideth.
Let goods and kindred go,
3 And though this world, with devils filled, This mortal life also:

Should threaten to undo us; The body they may kili:
We will not fear, for God hath willed God’s truth abideth still,
His truth to triumph through us. His kingdom is forever.

MARTIN LUuTHER. Tr.by FrEDERICK H. HEDGE
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1. How are thy serv - ants blest, O ILord! How sure 1s ‘their de -fense!
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E - ter -nal Wis-dom 1is their guide, Their help, Om -nip - o-tence. = A-MEN.
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2 In foreign realms, and lands remote, The sea, that roars at thy commanad,
Supported by thy care, At thy command is still.

Through burning climes they pass unhurt

- . ; 2 1 or¢ _ h
And breathe in tainted air. 5 In midst of dangers, fears, and deaths,

Thy goodness we adore;

3 When by the dreadful tempest borne We praise thee for thy mercies past,
High on the broken wave, And humbly hope for more.
T}ﬁy o Ehotu tart not glow, {G hear, 6 Our life, while thou preservest life,
L GIORTEDS S Skt A ‘sacrifice shall be;
4 The storm is laid, the winds retire, And death, when death shall be our lot,-
Obedient to thy will; Shall join our souls to thee.
JosErpH ADDISON
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1. Lord, whom winds and seas o - bey, Guide us throughthe wa - tery way;
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In the hol-low of thy hand Hide, and bring us safe to land. A-MEN.
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2 Jesus, let our faithful mind Bid them walk on life’s rough sea;

Rest, on thee alone reclined: Bid them come by faith to thee.
Every anxious thought repress; |

Keep our souls in perfect peace. 4 Save, till all these tempests end,

All who on thy love depend:
3 Keep the souls whom now we leave; Walft our happy spirits%’er;’

Bid them to each other cleave: Land us on the heavenly shore.
CHARLES WESLEY
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1. The Lord is my Shep-herd, no want shall I know; I feed in green
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2 Through the valley and shadow of death though I stray,
Since thou art my guardian, no evil I fear;

Thy rod shall defend me, thy staif be my stay;
No harm can befall, with my Comiorter near.

3 In the midst of affliction my table 1s spread;
With blessings unmeasured my cup runneth o’er;

With perfume and oil thou anointest my head;
O what shall I ask of thy providence more ¢

4 Let goodness and mercy, my bountiful God,
Still follow my steps till I meet thee above;
I seek — by the path which my forefathers trod,

Through the land of their sojourn — thy kingdom of love.
JauMEs MONTGOMERY
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Providence and @Grace
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1. When all thymer-cies, O my God, My ris - ing soul sur - veys,
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Trans-port - ed with the view, I'm lost In won - der,love,and praise. A - MEN.
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2 O how can words with equal warmth 5 Through hidden dangers, toils, and
The gratitude declare, It gently cleared my way; |deaths,
That glows within my ravished heart? And through the pleasing snares of vice,
But thou canst read it there. | More to be feared than they.
3 Ten thousand thousand precious gifts 6 Through every period of my life
My daily thanks employ; Thy goodness I'll pursue;
Nor 1s the least a cheerful heart And after death, in distant worlds,
That tastes those gifts with joy. The glorious theme renew.
4 When in the slippery paths of youth, 7 Through all eternity to thee
With heedless steps I ran, A grateful song I'll raise;
Thine arm, unseen, conveyed me safe, For O, eternity’s too short
And led me up to man. To ntter all thy praise.

JoserE ADDISON
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r. O wor-ship the King, all -glo-rious a - bove, O grate-ful - ly sing his
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