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PREFACE.

To Mmistenrs, CHURCHES AND OTHERS :

Tuas pr t method of arrangement of this
book has been highly approved by a great many
Ministers and other brethren, and many of them

have given the kindest expressions for its suc-
B k
cess and exter

and ecircalation huve inere

re cireulution. Tts general use

ed more and more;
¢ placed upon the work
by those who are best aequainted with its'con-
v method of arrangement, the

tents.  Ifs eas

general index and particular index, so fully
illustrate , that per-
sons can easily select hymns suited to any oe-

ion of Divine § .
In view of the Divine favor conferred on me

ic enabling me to prepare a Hymn Book which
Las so fully met the views of the hrethren and

of gratitude to God, and obligations to the breth-
ren for their many kind and Christian expres-
gions o me and the great interest they have
been pleased to take for my success.
With such emotions as must abide in my




PREFACE.

heart in reviewing those expressions, and the
very favorable reception of my book, I cannok
forbear to express with humble gratitude the
great desive I have that all the praise may be
ascribed to the God of all grace, the Father,
the Son, and the Holy Ghost, and that my
humble efforts through this smedium may be
sanctified to very many of the dear followers
of our Divine Master.

To His peculiar blessing, the favorable con-
sideration of my brethren, and the patronage
of a generous public, the werk is humbly com-
mitted.

With my best desires for theix spiritual and
temporal welfare,

I remain their brother and
Servaut in the Gosnel, ke,
BENJAMIN JLOYD,
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CHOICE HYMNS.

ON FREE GRACGE.

1 L. M.

1

(5=

L

The Love of Chrisi immutable.
WAKE, my soul, in joyful lays,

And sing thy great Redeemer’s praise,

He justly claims a song from me :
His loving-kindness;, O how free !

He saw me ruined in the fall,

Yet loved me notwithstanding all 5

He saved me from my lost estate :
His loving-kindness, 0 how great!

Though num’rous hosts of mighty foes,
Thmt"h earth and hell my way oppose,
He safely leads my soul along ;

His loving-kindness, O how :,1.14)11"'

When trouble, like a gloomy cloud,
Has gathered thick and thundered lond,
He near my soul has always stood ;

His ].U‘l!lf"-lxll\{ITlL‘"- O how "Uuii"
Often I feel my sinful heart

Prone from my Jesus to depart ;

But though I have him oft forgot,

His loving-kindness changés not

1

T e -




ON FREE GRACE.

6 Soon shall T pass the gloomy vale,
Soon all my mortal powers must fail ;
O may my last expiring breath
His loving-kindness sing in death,

7 Then let me mount and soar away

To the bright world of endless day,
And ding, with rapture and surprise,
His loving-kindness in the skies.

) 11s.
Grace free and full.
HY mercy, my God, is the theme of my
song,
The joy of my heart, and the boast of my
tongue :
Thy free grace alone, from the first to the

last, . >
Hath won my affections, and bound my soul
fast,

2 Without thy sweet mercy I could not live
here:

Sin soon would reduce me to utter despair ;

- But through thy free goodness my spirits re-
vive

1
And he that first made me still keeps me
alive.
3 Thy mercy is more than a match for my
heart,
Which wonders fo feel its own hardness de-
part;
Dissolved by thy sunshine I ‘fall to' the
ground,

And weep to the'praise of the mercy I found.



ON FREE GRACE.

4 The door of thy mercy stands open all day
To the poor and the needy, who knock by
the way 3
No sinner kimll ever h" H'lpl\' sent back,
o
‘Who ope ned the channel of me rey for me.
6 Great Father of mercies, thy goodness I own,
: And the covenant love of thy crucified Son ;
Ly All praise to the Spirit whose w er divine,
Seals mercy, and pardon, .1|uI righte JouSness
iy mine.
he 3 C. M.
> Salvation by grace alone.
ul 1 MAZING grace! how sweet the sound
That saved a wretch like me!
e Io vas lost, but now am found,
Was blind, but now I see.
2 *Twas g
And 1
How preciouns did that grace aj in‘-.u‘,
ne The hour I first be licved !
3 Through many dangzers, toils, and snares,
ny | ]|J.\’| already come :
Tis grace has brought me safe thus far,
le- And grace will lead me home.

4 The Lord has promised gnod to me;
His word my hope seo
He will my shield and ‘pmtiou be
d. As long as life endurs

3
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FREE GRACE.

5 Yea, when this flesh

Aud mortal life shall cease,

I ehall possess, within the veil,
r\ life of Ii'l\' and peace,

and heart shall fail,

il soon to 1|1|n 2o,

ed me ].l'

But G ‘e below,

Shall 1 ever mine.
4 C. M.
Free gr layed on the cross.
1 A S on the cross the Saviour hung,
And wept, and bled, and died,

He poured salvation on a wretch
That 1 nished at his side.
2 His erimes, with inward grief and shame,
The pe 1t confessed
T lu n turned his-dying eyes to Christ,
And .l|u~ 1| s prayer addressed :

and heir of Heaven,
Lamb of God,
'd in sweat mtl tears,
& in thy blood.
4 “Yet quickly from these scenes of
In triumph thou shalt rise,
Burst through the gloomy shadles of death,
And shine above the skies.
3 “Amid the glories of that world,
Dear Saviour, think on me;
And in the vic of thy death
Let e a sharer he.”

I sge 1'm.u L
And welt’

woe

=

6 His prayer the dying Jesus hears,
And instanlly replies :
4



ON FREE

GRACE.

“To-day thy parting goul shall be
With me in Paradise.”

B M.

race a charming sound.
\RACE, ’tis a charming sound,
T Harmonious to the ear!
Heav’n with the echo shall resound,
And all the earth shall hear.
2 Grace first contrived the way
To save rebellions man ;
And all the steps that grace display
Which drew the wond’rous plan.
3 [Grace first inseribed my name
In God’s eternal book ;
Mwas ¢ e th
Who all m;
4 Grace led |||_-.'
Totrea
And 1
While ]rl
5 Grace \I|] the work shall erown,
rh everlasting d
in Heaven the tog
And well deserves the pri
G L. M.
Free Salvation.
1 ]' ONG; ere the sun began his days
d Or moon shot forth her s
xed, "twas lloﬂﬁ

o]

) the Lamb,

m\']

--J|l_'_" on lu (o i_

stone,

Salvation’s scheme was fi
I]lim muth\ the Tur IN ONE.
The Father spake, the Son replied,
’]'lue Spirit with them both complied ;

b




ON FREE GRACE.

Grace moved the eanse for saving man,
And wisdom drew the noble plan.

3 The Father choze his only Son
To die for sins that man had done;
Emmanuel to the choice agreed,
And thus secured a num’rous seed.

(s

He sends his Spirit from above,

To call the objects of his love;

Not one shall perigh or be lost,

His blood has bought them—dear they zost
What high displays of sovereign grace !
What love to save a ruined race !

My soul, adore his lovely name,

By whom thy free salvation came.

7 C. M.
Truth and grace.
1 '\VH EN first the God of boundless grace
Dizelosed his kind desig
To rescue his apostate race
From mis'ry, shame and sin,
2 Quiclk through the realms of light and Tiliss
The joyful tidings ran ;
Each heart exulted at the news
That God would dwell with man.
3 Yet midst their joys they pansed awhile,
And agked, with strange surprise,
“Put how can injured Justice smile,
Or look with pitying eyes "’
4 The Son of God attentive heard,
And quickly thus replied :
“#TIn me let Mercy be revered,
And Justice satisfied.

(=]




ON FREE GRACE.
ital blood I pour,
to Goi 5
ice [Iu\\ no 11!0‘0
ind the sinner’s blood.”
6 He spake, and heaven’s high arches rang
With shonts of loud .11![]!“'
‘He died ! the friend
And we repeat their 303

S L. M.

(Frace excites to prayer,
1 IMHE soul that’s traly born of God,
Delights o run the heavenly road ;

He mourns for sin, and hates the ways
Which lead to death—behold he prays!
Grace is the theme his soul explores ;
A God in Christ his-goul adores ;
Before the eross his fears he la
And now to God, hehold, he pr
He flies from works to Jesns' blood,
Yet proves by works he's born of God ;
He runs with joy in Zion’s ways
And to his God, behold, he prays.
4 In Heaven each praying soul shall see

Salvation was both rich and free ;

And through eternal ¢

His song, where now, behold he prays!

9 C. M.

The grace of Chirist wondrous.
1 LOUD we sing the wondrous grace
Christ to his murd'rers bore,
Which made the tott'ring eross its thronm
And hung its trophies there
T

Dems

(=]

ays!

(<-]
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FREE GRACE.

2 “Father. forgive,” his mercy criutlf'
With his expiring breath,
And _drew eternal blessings down
On those who wrought his death.

3 Jesus, this wond'rous love we sing,
And while we sing, admire ;
Breathe on our souls, and kindle thers
The same celestial fire,

10 Ts.

Love of Jesus.
1 I OVE divine, how sweet the sound,
 May the theme on earth abound 3
May the hearts of saints below,
With the sacred rapture glow.

B2

Love ampzing, large, and free,

e unlkuown, to think on me;
Let that love upon me ghine,
Saviour, with its beams divine.

3 Better ithan earth’s gilded toys,
Or an age of carnal joys;
Better far than Ophir's gold,
Love that never can be told.

4 Better than this life of mine,
Saviour, is thy love divine;
Drop the veil, and let me se
Rivers of this love in thee.

b While in Mesech’s tents I stay,
Love divine shall tune my lay ;
When I soar to bliss above,
Still 1'll praise a Saviour’s love.

8




ON FREE GRACE

11 C. M.

God glorified in grace,
MHE Lor seending from above,
Invifes his children near ;
While power, and truth, and boundless o
Display their glories here.
Here, in the gospel’s wondrous frame,
Fresh wisdom we
A thousand angels learn thy name,
Beyond whate’er they kney
8 Thy name is writ in fairest lines
Thy wonders here we trace
Wisdom through all the myste:
And shines in Jesus’ face.
4 The law ifs 1 obedience owes
To our inc fe God,
And thy revenging justice shows
Its honors in his blood.
5 But still the lustre of thy grace
Our warmer thought émploys,
Gilds the whole scene with bri
And more exalts our joys.

lg » L. M.

Grace and 100

1 QELF-RIGHTEOUS =onls

And boast their moral di

But if I lisp a song of pra
Each note shall ccho grace, free grace.

2 'Twas grace that quickened me when dead,
And grace my soul to Jesu
Grace brought me pardon for my sin,
And grace subdues my lusts within.

C ]

—

L

works rely,
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OoN

FREE GRACE.

i grace that sweetens every cross,
supports in every loss ;
grace my =|=ul strong ;

2E Iy Song.
er’s near,

I ],,_ I8 -wlu‘l
raing my soul to love,
5 all they sing above

Tis th
And ’tis alone in
For all that’s pas 1_
For what’s to come
In countless years of grace I'll sing,
Adore and bless my heavenly King
Il cast my crown before his L!:]unL.
And shout free grace, free grace, alone.

13 L. M.
Gracious operalions sovereign and free.

1 E’l‘i’,RN AT, Spirit, we confess

And sing the wonders of thy grace:
Thy power conveys our blessings down
From God the Father and the Son,
Enlightened by m\'l savenly ray,
( turn to day ;
Thuw inward l,mLhmf malke us know
Our danger, and our h.Ius_rf.r too.
Thj and glory work within,
And b » chains of reig 1ing sin ;
Do our imperions 1:1-L= subiduoe,
And form our wretched hearts anew.
The froubled conscience knows thy veiee
Thy cheering words awake our joys :
10

O

t:k le the same.
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ON FREE GRACE,
Thy words allay the stormy wind,
And calm the surges of the mind.

14 L. M.
Grace, justice, and truth harmonized.
1 TNFINITE grace! and ean it be
That heaven supreme should stoop so lew,
To visit one so vile as I,
One who has been ifs bitt'rest foe ?
2 Can holiness and wistdom join
With truth, with justice, and with grace.
To make eternal blessings mine,
And sin, with all its guilf erase ?
3 O love! beyond conception great;
That formed the vast stupendous plan
Where all divine perfections meet,
To reconcile rebellions man.
4 There wisdom shines in fullest blaze,
And justice all her rights maintains ,
Astonished angels stoop to gaze,
While mercy o’er the guilty reigns.
5 Yes, merey reigns, and justice too,
In Christ harmoneously they meet ;
He paid to justice all her due,
And now he fills the mercy-seat.

15 C. M.
A dark though gracious providence,
1 MHAY way, O God, is in the sea,
Thy paths I cannot trace,
Nor comprehend the mystery
Of thy unhounded grace.
11



ON FREE GRACE,

As throngh a glass, T dimly see
The wonders of thy love,
How little do I know of thee,
Or of the joys above.
3 ’Tis but in part T know thy will,
1 bless thee for the sighi ;
When will thy love the rest reveal,
In glory’s elearer light?
4 With raptures shall I then survey
Thy providence anc
And spend an everlasti
In wonder, love, and p

186 L. M.
My grace is suffic

1 OME; all ye
W

t2 o | Grod.

‘|_ r]| us! blood

chosen s
are was =]

1[1.11 wl

2 I am your sure, almighty friend,
Who lo r, loves you to
I will be near you, and wi
My grace suf icient is for yo
‘1 know how
I know the w
I know the
My ¢ e

num’rous are your fo
yswhich they op

(]

You're still the objects of my care;

i You're near my heart, I'll bring

1 My e sufficient is for you.

5 ‘Do you want proof of this my love?
Calv’ry survey—then heaven albove ;

12




ON FREE GRACE.

See how the ransomed millions bow j
My grace sufficient is for you.
6 ‘I’ll guide you sa in the way,
Thro’ life’s dark night, to heaven’s bright
day ;
And there with wonder you shall view,
My grace suflicient was for yon.

17 C.M. Double.
Grace the s sound.

1 I\[OW may the Lord veveal his face,
And fe 'I(_]l our stam’ring fongues

To make glorions 1 of grace
The subject of, our gongs.
No #weeter subject can invite

A ginner’s heart to sing,

Or more display the sovereign right

Of our exalted King.

2 This subject fills the starry plains
Witl wonder, joy, and love,

And furnishes the noblest strains

For all the I

While the rede

And make the theme their own.
3 Grace reigns to conguer rel
By mild and easy mes
And thus it manifes ¥
Of foes it makes its friend
O’ercome by love, they all delight
To give to grace the praise,
And all their cheerful powers unitg,
The lofty theme to raise,




ON FREE GRACE.

4 Grace reigns to pardon crimson sing,

To melt the hardest heavis;

And from the work it once hegins
It never more departs,

The world and Satan strive in vain
Against the chosen few ;

Secure of grace’s cong'ring reign,

! They all shall conquer too.

5 Grace tills the soil and sows the seed

Provides the sun and rain,

Till from the tender blade proceeds
The ripened harvest grain.

Mwas grace that called our souls at first,
By grace thus far we’ve come,

And grace will help us through the worst,
And lead us safely home.

6 Lord; when this changing life is past,

May we but see thy face;

How will we praise and love at last,
And sing the reign of grace!

Yet let us aim, while here below,
Thy glory to display,

And own at least the debt we owe,
Although we cannot pay.

18 C. M.

Electiom the noblest theme.
1 NT all the®%hemes we mortals know,
Tlection sounds the best ;
It makes the heart with raptures glow,
And soothes the mind to rest.

% Election! 'tis a joyful sound
To wretched, guilty man :
14



ON FREE GRACE.
The Father, Son, and Spirit formed
» The everlasting plan.

3 O may this Bible-truth inspire
My heart with purest bliss,
And land my soul in mansions where
My chosen Jesus is E

19 L. M.
Electing grace, or sainds béloved in Christ,
1 TESUS, we bless thy Father’s name,
Thy God and ours are both the same ;
st, What heavenly blessings from his throne,
Flow down to sinners thluu._h his Son!

2 ¢ Christ be my first elect,’ he said ;
Then chose our souls in Christ our head,
Before he gave the mountains birth,
Or laid foundations for the earth.

Thus did eternal love begin

To raise us up from death and sin ;
Our characters were then de cau'ou
‘Blameless in love, a holy seed.

3-]

-

Predestinated to be sons,

Born by degrees, but chose at once;
A new, regenerated ri
To praise the glory of his grace.

4 With Christ, our Lord, we share our part
In the affections of his heart ;

Nor shall our gouls be thenee removed

Till he forgets his fivst beloved.
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ADVENT OF CHRIST., -

20 10s and 11s.
. Eail the blest morn.
1 I_]:;\IL the blest morn! see the great Me-
diator
Down from the mansions of glory descend ;
Shepherds, go worship the babe in the man-
""g{‘.l“ n 5
Lo! for his guard the bright angels attend.
CHORUS.
Brightest and best of the sons of the morning,
Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine
aid 5
Star in the enst, the horizon adorning,
Guide where our infant Redeemer 1s laid.

2 Cold on his eradle the dey-drops are shining,
Low lies his head with the beasts of the
stall ;
Angels adore Lim, in slumbers reclining,
Wise men and shepherds before him de
fall.
Brightest and best, &o.

3 Say, shall we yield him, in costly devotion,
Odors of Eden, and off'rings divine,
Gems from the mountains, and pearls from
the ocean,
Myrrh from the forest, and gold from the
mine ?
Brightest and Dbest, &e.
1c
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ADVENT OF CHRIST.

4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation,
Vainly with gifts would his favor secure ;
Richer by far is the heart’s adoration,
Dearer to God are the prayersof the poor,
Brightest and best, de.

21 C. M.
ity of Christ.
1 QHEPHERDS, rejoice, lift up your eyes
And send your fears away !
News from the regions of the slies,
¢ Salvation’s born to-day.

The nativ

]

Jesus, the God whom angels fear,

Comes down to dwell with you ;

Tu-day he malkes his entrénce here,
But not as monarchs do.

o

{No gold nor ]Juiplc BW! |it11:u'r—l|f\nd:.,
Nor royal shining things
A manger for his u.uliu st .uu'l‘i
And holds the King of lxlﬂg‘r

4 ‘ Go, shepherds, where the infant lies,
And see his humble throne ;
With tears of joy in all your eyes,
Go, shepherds, kiss the Son.?

=

Thus Gahriel sang, and straight around
The heavenly armies throng ;

They tune their harps to lofty sound,
And thus conelude the song :

(-]

¢Glory to God that reigns above,
Let peace surround the earth s
Mortals shall know their Maker's love,
At their Redeemer’s birth.!

17




ADVENT OF CHRIST.

" Lord, and shall angels have their SOnge,
And men no tunes to rajse?
O may we lose our useless tongues
When they forget to praise.
8 Glory toGod that reigns above,
That pitied us forlorn ; H
We join to sing our Maker’ s love,
For there’s a Saviour hmm

22 0. M.
The Redesmer’s message.
1 II ARK, the glad sound, the Saviour c¢mes,
The Saviour promised long ;
Let every heart prepare a lhtunu
And every voice a song.
2 He comes, the pris'ners to release,
In Satan’s bondage held ;
The gates of brass before him burst,
The iron fetters yield.
8 He comes, the broken heart to bind,
The bleeding soul to cure,
And with the treasures of his grace
T* enrich the humble poor.
¢ Our glad hosannahs, Prince of Peace,
Thy weleome shall proclaim,
And heaven’s eternal arches ring
With thy beloved name.

23 C. M.
Mortals incited to join with angels in song,
1 },[Ul"[‘ ALS, awake, with angels join,
And chant the solemn Lw'
Joy, love, and ¢
To hail th’ aus

titude combine
picious day.
18



ADVENT OF CHRIST.

2 In heaven the r:lpi':ntl» gong began,
1 And sweet seraphie fire
Through all the shining legions r.m
And strung and tuned e lyre.

Swift throngh the vast expanse it flew,
And loud the echo rolled ;

The theme, the e{mnr the joy was new,
Tywas more than heaven could hold.

(=4

Down throuch the portals of the sky
Th? impetuous torrent ran,
= And angels flew with eager joy
5 To bear the news fo man.
Hark, the chernbic armies shout,
And glory leads the song j
Good-will and peace ave heard throughout
Th? harmonious heavenly throng.
3 O for a glance of heavenly love,
Qur hearts and songs to ra
Sweetly to bear our souls above
And mingle with their lays.
T With joy the choras we’ll repeat,
“Glory toGod on high;
Good. and peace are now complete,
Jesus was born to die
8 Hail, Prince of Life, forever haill
Redeemer, brother, friend !
:j Though earth and time and life should fail,
Thy praise shall never end.

= i

o

24 6, 8. Lenox.
The Uirth of Christ hailed:
1 WAKE, awale. arise,
And hail the g];n;inns morn ;
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ADVENT OF CHRIST.

Hark, how the angels s
“To yop a Saviour’s born !’

Now let our hearls in concert mova,

And every tongue he tuned to love,

Z He mor

From

Come, with iy
At this a picious huln

Let every heart and tongue combine

To praise the love, the grace divine,

3 The prophee

ils came to save

The somg of angels al the

1 HILE shepherds watched their IIULL‘ by
XV night,

around.

for m]rfhlv dread
* !mu Ned 1 d,

: 1'&..11' n\ I bri
all mankind.

20
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ADVENT GHRIST,

8 ‘To you, in David’s town this day
Is born of David’s line,
The Saviour, who is Ch
And this shall be th n
4 * The heavenly babe you thr\iu shall find,
To haman view displayed,
All meanly wrapt in swathing-bands,
And in a manger laid.!
5 Thus spake the seraph, and forthwith
Appeared a shining throng
Of angels praising God, and thus
Addreszed their joyful song :
‘A1l glory be to God on high,
And to the earth be peace ;
Good-will hengeforth from heaven to men
Begin and never cease)

lhn Lord,

26 6, 8. Lenox.

ove above all price.

us heart,
Savionr’'s name,

't

Your noblest powe
To celébrate his fame ;
Tell all above and all below
i The debt of love to him you owe.
J 2 Such was his zeal for God,
And such his love for you,
He nobly undertook
What Gabriel conld not do ;
His every deed of love and grace
All worth exceed and thonght surpass.
3 He left his starry crown.
And laid his robes aside ;
21




7 : ' ADVENT OF CHRIST.

* On wings of love came down,
And wept, and bled, and died,
What he endured, O who can tell,
To save our souls from death and helll

4 From the dark grave he rose,
The mansion of the dead,
And thence his mighty foes
In glorious triumph led. v
Up through the sky the conqu’ror rode,
And reigns on high the Saviour God.

L=

From thence he'll quickly come,
His chariot will not stay,
And bear our spirits home
To realms of endless day :
There ghall we see his lovely face,
And ever be ia his embrace.
6 Jesus, we neer can pay
The debt we owe thy love,
Yet tell us how we may
\ Our gratitude approve ;
J Our hearts, our all, to thee we give,
The gift, though small, thou wilt receive.

27 C. M.
The new Jerusalem.
1 LO ! what a glorions sight appears
To our helieving eyes;
The earth and seas ave passed away,
And the old rolling skies.

| 2 From the third heaven, where God resides,
) That holy, happy place !
The new Jerusalem comes down,
Adorned with shining

ey RN R et




ADVENT OF CHRIST.

3 Attending an shout for joy,
And the bricht armies sing :

‘Mortals, behold the sacred seat
Of your descending King.

¢ The God of glory down to men
Removes his blest abode §

His saints the ohjeets of his grace,
And he-their faithful God.

¢ His own soft hand shall wipe the tears
F'rom every weeping eye ;

And paing, dud groans, and gridfs,and fears,
And death itself shall die

How long. dear Saviour, 0 how long
Shall this bright hour delay ?

Fly swiftly round, ye wheels “of time,
And bmw the welcome day.

28 s 8. M.
Praise to the Redeemer.
1 P ATSE your trinmphant songs
U To an immortal tune;
Let the wide earth resound the deeds
Celestinl grace has done.
2 Sing how eternal love
1ts chief beloved chose,
And bid him raise onr wretched race
Trom their abyss of woes.
3 "Twas mercy filled the throne,
And wrath stood silent by,
When Christ was sent with pardons down,
To rebels doomed to die.
4 Now, sinners, dry your teai
Let hopeless serrows cease ;
23
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ADVENT OF CHRIST.

Bow to the seeptre of his love,
And take the Saviour's grace.
5 Lord, we obey the eall ;
We lay an humbie clai
To the salvation thou has brought,
And love and praise thy name,

29
e sacred song

10 ll\\"_-\. KE, awal
j. To our incarn Lord—

Let every heart and every tongue
Adore the eternal Word. .

That awful Word, that sovereign Puwél‘.
By whom the worlds were made,

(O happy morn! illustrious hour!)
Was ouce in flesh avrayed. P

ity power and love,

s forms,

throne ahove,

ful worms,

b2

Then shone almi

In all their glor
When Jesns left hi

To dwell with
To dwell with misery below,
'he Savionr left the skie
tehedness and woe,
3 mian might r

e

-

stooped to
t worthle

&

Adoring angels tuned theirgongs
To hail the joyful day ;

With rapture, then, 1ot mortal tongues
Their grateful worship pay.

6 What glory, Lord, to thee is due!
With wonder we adore ;

But could we sing asangels do,
Our highest praisgagere poor.
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CHRIST.

FFERINGS

a0 C. M.
aof the Lew
esslah now appears,
s types are all withdrawn ;
he sindows and the stars
ng dawn.
nzx sweet, and bleeding lamb,
The kil and bullock slain,
And custly spice of every name,
Would all be barnt-in vain,
8 Aarvon must lay his robes away,
Flis oo tee and his vest,
When Clirist the Lord comes down to be
The offering and the Priest.
4 He took onr mortal flesh to show
The wouder's of his love,
i his life below,
r for us above.
5 ¢Father,! he cries, ‘forgive their sing,
For [ myself ll!\l'lllld
And then he shows his oper
And pleads his wounded si

ieal priesthood.

'l veins,

SUEFERINGS OF CHRIST

31 C. M.
Gudly sorrow from Chrisl's death.
and did my Saviour bleed ?
i my Sovere! die?
¢ devote' that sacred head
¢h o worm as 17
25
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SUFFERINGS OF CHRIST.

2 Thy hody slain, sweet Jesus, thine,
And bathed in its own blood ;
While all exposed to wrath Lllvmc
The glorious sufferer stood !
8 Was it for erimes that I had done,
He groaned npon the tree?
Amazing pity, grace nnknown,
And love beyond degree!
4 Well might the sun in darkness hide,
And shut his glories in,
When Christ, the mighty Maker, died
For man the creature’s si
5 Thus might I hide my blushing face,
While his dear eross appears j
Dissolve my heart in thankfulness,
And melt mine eyes to tears.
6 But drops of grief,can ne’er repay
The debt of love I owe;

Here, Lord, [ give myself away,
"Tis all that I can do.
32 . M.
Christ’s death and viclory.

1 1 SING my Saviour’s wondrous death ;
He conguered when he fell!
¢ 'Tis finished,’ said his dying breath,
And shook the gates of hell. .
2 *'Tis finished,’ our Emmanuel cries,
The dreadful work i done!
Hence shall his sovereign throne arise ;
His kingdom is begun.
3 His cross a sure foundation laid
For glory and renown ;
26



SUFFERINGS OF CHRIST.
When through the regions of the dead
- He passed to reach the crown.
4 Exalted at his Father’s side
Sits our vietorious Lord :
To heaven and hell his hands divide
The vengeance or reward.

33 L. M.
Christ dying and trivmphing.
1 E dieg! the friend of sinners dies!

Lo! Sa
A solemn darkness
A sudden tre mi;]m

reep around!

shakes the ground!
2 Come, saints, and drop a tear or two,

For him who groaned heneath your load ;
He shed a thonsand drops rot,

A thousand drops of richer blood.
Here's love and grief beyond degree ;

The Lord of -']m v dies for men !
But lo!-what sudden j Jjoys we

Jesus, the dead, revives .l_,.:lll1
4 The rising God forsakes the tomb,

Up to his Father’s court he flies ;
Cherubic legions guard him home,

And shout him welcome to the skies
Break off your tears, ye saints, and tell

How high your great Delivirer reigns;
Sing how he '~|J{||1|><] the hosts of hell,

And led the monster death in chaing
Say, ¢ Live forever, wondrous King,

Born to redeem and strong to save l’
Then ask the monster, ¢ Where's thy sting 1
And where thy vict'ry, boasting rrm\«ei

o
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SUFFERINGS OF CHRIST.

34 P. M:

Christ's dignity in death,

1 {EE th» Lord of glory dying!
Sea him gasping, hear him erying!
See his burthened bosom heave !
Look, ye sinners, ye who hung him
1 - k -
Look, how deep your sins‘have stung him!
Dying sinners, look and live !

2 Bee the rocks and mountains shaking,
Earth unto her centre quaking!
Nature’s groans awake the dead !
Lo! the sun is struck with wonder,
While the peals of legal thunder
Smite the blest Redeemer’s head.

3 Heaven's bright melodious legions,
Chanting to the tuneful regions,
Cease to thrill the quivering string ;
Songs geraphic all suspended,
Till the mighty war is ended
By the all-victorious King.

g
T gé’é'ﬁ}'é‘[? B
e A i ..ﬂ'

4 Hell, and all the powers infernal,
Vanquished by the King Eternal,
When he poured the vital flood,
By his groans which shook creation,
Lo, we sound the proclamation :
Peace and pardon through his blood.

5 Shout, ye saints, with admiration,
_ Fill with songs the wide creation,
L Sinee he’s risen from the grave.
i Shout, with joyful acclamation,
[ To the Rock of your salvation,
| ‘Who alone has power to save,
11 28
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SUFFERINGS OF CHRIST,

6 Bear with patience fribulation,
Overcoming all temptation,
Till the glorious jubilee :

Soon he'll come, with bursts of thunder,

Thien we shall adore and wonder,
Singing on the highest key.

7 See the blissful scene before us,
Join the universal chorus,

Bid the flowing numbers rise ;
Songs immortal “-\\f'L”V sounding,
Notes ang zelic loud re iluLluditw

'll'umlah-]_'r round the vocal skies,

35 C. M.
Christ’s sufferings on the cross.

1 '\',VI—I EN Jesus hung upon the tree,
1Y In agoniesand blood,
He fixed his languid cyes on me,
As near his cross I stood.

2 Oh! never, till my latest breath,
Can I forget Hmt look :

He seemad to che

Though not a word he spoke.

3 A second look he gave, and said,
‘I freely all forgiv
This blood is for 111}' ANEOM ‘paid,

I die that thou may’st live.’

4 With pleasing grief and mournful joy
My epirit now is filled,
That I should such a life destroy,
Yet live by him I killed.
20

me with his death,



SUFFERINGS OF CHRIST,

36 L. M,
A dying Saviour.
1 JTRETCH'D on the cross, the Savioas
dies ;
Hark! his expiring groans arise :
See from his hands, his feet, his side, b
Runs down the sacred, erimson tide.
But life attends the deathful sound,
And flows from every bleeding wound ;
The vital siream how free it flows,
To save and ¢leanse his rebel foes !

%]

3 To suffer in the traitor’s place,
To die for man—surprising grace!
Yet pass rebellious angels by ; 5
Oh, why for man, dear Saviour, why ?

4 And didst thou bleed—for sinners bleed ?
And could the sun behold the deed?
No, he withdrew his sickening ray,
And darkness veiled the mourning day.

5 Can I survey this scene of woe,

Where mingling grief and wonder flow, E
And yet my heart unmoved remain,

Insensible to love or pain? w

o

Come, dearest Lord, thy grace impart,
To warm this cold, this stupid heart, ~
Till all its powers and passions move

In melting grief and ardent love.

37 7, 6, ‘
Chorist erucified, the noblest theme,
1 AIN, delusive world, adien,
With all of ereature good :
30




SUFFERINGS OF .CHRIST,

Only Jesus T pursue,
Who bought me with his blood.
All thy pleasures I forego,
y I trample on thy w ealth and pride,
Only Jesus will I know,
And Jesus erucified.
2 Other knowledge I disdain,
Pisall but vanity ;
Christ the Lamb of (w(]ll wag slain,
He tasted death for me.
Me to save from endless wos,
The sin-atoning victim died,
Only Jesus will I know,
And Jesus crueified.
3 Here will I set up my rest ;
My fluctuating heart
From the haven of his breast
Shall never more depart.
Whither should a sinner go ?
His wounds for me stand open wide ;
Only Jesus will I know,
And Jesus erueified.
4 Him to know is life and peace,
And pleasure without end ;
This is a]l my happiness,
On Jesus to depend :
Daily in his grace to grow,
And ever in his faith abide,
Only Jesus will I know,
And Jesus crucified.

5 O that I could all invite
This saving truth to prove ;

Show the length, and br t"ulth and height,

And depth ‘of Jesus’ lova ;
81




SUFFERINGS OF CHRIST.

Fain would I fo sinners show

The blood alone by faith applied,
Only Jesus will I know,

And Jesus crucified.

38 0. M.,
Agony in the garden.
1 TYARK was the night, and cold the ground
On which the Lord was laid ;
His sweat like drops of blood ran down—
In agony he prayed:
2 ‘Father, remove this bitter cup,
If such thy sacred will:
If not, content to drink it up,
Thy pleasure I fulfil.’
8 Go to the garden, sinner, see
Those precious drops that flow,
The heavy load he bore for thee,
For thee he lies so low.
4 Then learn of him the cross to bear,
Thy Father’s will obey,
And when temptations press thee near,
Awake to watch and pray.

39 C. M.

Christ on the cross dying.
1 PEHOLD the Saviour of mankind,
Nailed to the shamgful tree ;
How vast that love that him inclined
To bleed and die for thee!
Hark! how he groans, while nature shakes,
And earth’s strong pillars bend !
The temple veil asunder breaks,
The solid marbles rend.
a2
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-4 But soon he’ll break death

SUFFERINGS OF CHRIST.

3 'Tis done—the precious ransom’s paid ;
¢ Receive my soul,’ he cries ;
See how he bows his sacred head,
He bows his head and dies.
iron chain

And in full glory shine ;
0 Lamb of God, was ever pain,
Was ever love like thine

40 L. M.
Remembrance of Chaist.
1 ]’IH’.II on a throne my Lord doth sit,
Though once he suffered here lJL,lO\
In groans, and tears, and blood, and sweat,
Such pains as mortals never know.

2 And shall I now forgetful be
Of his sharp sorrows while he hung
Extended on th’ accursed tr
Tortured by spear, and whips and thorma 1
3 No, rather let me ever mourn,
And weep o’er my expiring God ;
For 'twas my sins ‘and not his own,
That drained his last remaining blood.

¢ Lord, how shall I a tribute bring,

For sach immenasurable grace?
For thou wast once for me made sin,
That I might be thy righteousness

41 9. M.
Desiring to live Yefore the Cross.
1 P, haste to Calvary ;
My soul .!_j!)l.ll'lli‘\' hiu‘
To view the Lord *twixt ear th and sky,
Without the city gate.
53




\ SUFFERINGS OF CHRIST.

2 Before his bloody cross
'd bow and kiss the ground—
T'was there my guilt and woe I lost,
A ready pardon found.
3 Lord, tune anew my strings,
Now on the willow dry ;
Take off my thoughts from earthly things
Bind them to Calvary.
4 For glorious is the place,
Though 'tis without the gate ;
There, Lord, I'll sing redeeming grace,
And for thy blessing wait.

42 L. M.
Gralitude for Ohrist's sufferings.
1 O Him who on the fatal tree
. Poured out his blood, his life for me,
In grateful strains my voice I’ raise,
And in his service spend my days.
2 To list’ning multitudes Tl tell,
How he redeemed my goul from hell 5
And how, reposing on his breast,
Ilost my cares, and found my rest.
3 Through him my sins are all forgiven,
He ever pleads my eause in heaven—
| I'll'build an altar to his name,
il And to the world his grace proclaim.

43 C. M.
The dying love of Jesus.
1 OW condescending and how kind
Was God’s Eternal Son !
Our mis'ry reached his heavenly mind,
And pity brought him down.
34




CHRIST.

SUFFERINGS OF

This was compassion like a God,
That when the SBaviour knew

The price of pardon was his blood,
His pity ne’er withdrew.

Now though he reigns exalted high,
His love is still as it s

: Well he remembers Calvary,
Nor let his saints forget.

Here let onr hearts begin to melt,
While we his death record,

And with our joy for pardoned guilf; -
Mourn that we pierced the Lord.

44 C. M.
Divine love makes the sweetest feast.
1 }IO W sweet and awful is the place,
With Christ within the doors,
While everlasting love displays
The choicest of her stores
2 Here every kowel of our God
With soft compassion rolls ;
Here peace and pardon, bought with blood,
Is food for dying souls.
3 ¢ Why was I made to hear thy voice,
And enter while there’s
When thousands make a wretched choiee,
And rather starve than come ?
4 "Twas the same love that spread the feast,
That sweetly forced us in,
Else we had still refused to taste,
And perished in our sin.
b Pity our neighbors, O our God,
Constrain our friends to come ;
. 84
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SUFFERINGS OF CHRIST.

Send thy victorious word abroad,
And bring our children home.

45 P. M.
Christ's death and infercession
1 SJ\_W ye my Saviour, saw ye my Saviour
Saw ye my Saviour and God ?
Oh! he died on Calvary,
To atone for you and me,
And to purchase our pardon with hlood.

2 He was extended, he was extended,
Shamefully nailed to the CrOsS ;
Oh! he bowed his head and died ;
Thus my Lord was erucified,
To atone for.a world that was lost.

3 Jesus hung hleeding, Jesus hung bleeding
Three dreadful hours in pain ;
Oh! ihe sun refused fo shine,,
When his majesty divine
Was derided, insulted, and slain.

4 Darkne

prevailed, darkness prevailed,
Darkness prevailed o'er the land :
Oh! the solid rocks were rent,
Through ereation’s vast extent,
When the Jews erucified the God-man.

5 When it was finished, when if was finished,
And the atonement was made,
He was taken by the great,
And embalmed in spices sweet,
With the rich in the grave softly laid.

6 Hail, mighty Saviour; hail. mighty Saviour,
Prinee and the Author of Peace:
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SUFFERINGS OF CHRIST.

Dursting all the hars of death,
Triumphing o’er hell and carth,
Thou ascendest to mansions of blise.

T There interceding, there interceding,
Pleading that sinners might live,
Saying, * Father, I have died,
b Oh! b:lhuhl my hands and side,
To redeem them—I pray thee forgive.’

8 *T will forgive them, I will for give them,’
Says the kind I -1ter to thee;
1,6t them now return to thee,
And be reconciled to me,
And eternally saved they shall be.’

46 C. M.
Christ the sweetest theme.
1 TESUS, in thy transpor |ln“‘ name,

What bli:
IL 18 —lh'- ang

e the sky,

t thou bleed, and groan, and die,
rebellious foes

And dic
For vile,

Victorious love! can language tell
The wonders of thy power,

Which conquered all the force of heil
In that tremendous hour ?

What glad return can I impart
For favors =o divine?

O take my heaxt, this worthless heart,
And malke it only thine.

37
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SUFFERINGF  OF CHRIST.

47 S. M.
The Spirit wilness to the waler and the Looa,
1 ] ET all our tongues be one,
4 To praise our Go< on high,
Who from his bosom sent his Son,
To bring us strangers nigh.

* Nor let our voices cease
To sing the Saviour’s name ;
Jesus th' ambassador of peace,
How cheerfully he eame!
= It cost him cries and tears
To bring us near to God ;
Great was our debt, and he appears
To make the payment good.
Look up, my soul, to him
Whose death was thy desert,
And humbly view the living stream
Flow from his breaking heart.

'S

Thus the Redeemer eame,
By water and by blood,

And when { pirit speaks the same,
We feel his witness good.

48 L. M.
The wondrous is of the death of Christ.

1 Blﬂ][i}Lli. the blind their sight receive,
DLehold the dead awak il live,

The dumb speak wonders, and the lame

Leap like the hart, and bless his name.

Thus doth th? Eternal Spirit own

And seal the missi » Son 3

The Father vind his caunse,

While he hangs uluutléng on the cross,

(-}
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SUFFERINGS OF CHRIST.
3 He dies, the heavens in mourning stvod ;
He rises and appears a God :
3ehold the Lord ascending high,
No more to bleed, no more to die.
4 Hence and forever from my heart
I bid my doubts and fears de ]nlt
And to those hands my soul resign,
Which bear credentials so divine,

49 P. M.
Love and ..Ur‘.l'r'y'.
1 ]_I-\R]{, the voice of love and mercy
» Sounds aloud from Calvary—
, ib

nds the rocks asunder,
the earth, 1 veils the gky!
Tt is finished, it is finis hed,

Hear the dying Saviour cry.

2 Tt is finished, O what ples
Do these charming words afford !
Heavenly b s without measure,
Flow to us from Christ the Lord ;
It is finished, it is finished,
Saints the dying words record.

3 Finished all the types and shadows
Of the ceremonial law—
Tinished all that God had promised 3
Death and hell no more shall awe :
It is finished, it is finished,
Saints, from hence your comforts draw.

4 Happy souls, approach the table,
Taste the soul-reviving food ;

Nothing half so sweet and ]-lc-q-qnt

As the Saviour's flesh and blood.




SUFFERINGS OF OHRIST

It is finished, it is finished,
Christ has borne the heavy load.
5 Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs—
Join to sing the pleasing theme ;
All on earth, and all in heaven,
Join to praise Emmanuel’s name,
Hallelujah! hallelujah!
Glory to the bleeding Lamb,

50 L. M,
Contemplali®m of the Cross.
1 \v'[ IEN I survey the wondrous cross
On which the Prince of Glory died, .
My richest gain I count but loss,
And pour contempt on all my pride.
2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should hoast,
Save in the death of Christ, my God ;
All the vain things that charm me most,
I sacrifice them to his blood.
3 See, from his head, his hands, his feet,
Sorrow and love flow mingled down :
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet?
Or thorns compose so rich a crown ?
4 Were the whole realm of nature mine,
That were a present far too small ;
Love so amazing, go divine,

(-1

Demands my soul, my life, my all.

51 L. M.

Failth srengihened by a sight of the Cross.
1 'VV'I-II'\JN on the eross my Lord T see, .
Bleeding to death for wretched me,
Satan and sin no more can move,
For I am all transformed to love
40




CHRIST.

SUFFERINGS OF

2 His thorns and nails pie
In every groan I bear a part:
I view his wonnds with streaming eyes,
But see, he bows his head and dies.

3 Come, sinners, view the Lamb of God,

ree throngh my hearty

Wounded, and dead, and bathed in blood ;

Behold his side, and venture near,
The well of endless life is here.
4 Here I forget my cares avd paing,
I drink, yet still my thirst remains ;
Only the Fountain Head above
Can satisfy the thirst of love.
O that I could thus always feel !
Lord, more and more thy love reveal ;
Then shall my tongue aloud proclaim
The grace and glory of thy name,
Thy name dispels my guilt and fear,
Revives my heart, and charms my ear,
Affords a balm for every wound,
And Satan trembles at the sound.

o2 S. M.
Geatitude to Chirist,
1 REPARE a thankful song
. To the Redeemer’s name ;
His praises should employ each tongue,
And every heart inflame.
2 He laid his glory by,
And dreadful pains endured,
That rebels, such as you and I,
From wrath might be secured.
8 Upon the cross he died,
Our debt of sin to pay.
41

e

(=2}




SUFYVERINGS OF CHRIBT.

And blood and water from his side,
Wash guilt and filth away.
4 And now he pleading stands
For us, before the throne,
And answers all the law’s demands
With what himself hath done.
6 The Holy Ghost he sends,
Dur stubborn souls to move,
te his enemies his friends,
And eonquer them by love.

6 The world and Satan rage,
But he their power controls ;
His wisdom, love, and truth engage
Protection for our sonls.” 7
7 Thoungh pr 1, we will not yield,
But sh: ail at length ;
For Jesus i r sun and shield,
Our righteousness and strength.

83 C. M.
Praise to the Redeemer,
1 O onr Redeemer’s glorions nane
A Awake the sacred song ;
O may his love (immortal flame !)
Tune every heart and tongue.
2 His love! what mortal thoueht can reack
What mortal tongue display?
Imagination’s ntmost stretch
In wonder dies away.
8 He left the radiant throns on high,
Left the bright realms of bliss,
And came to earth to bleed and die !
Was ever love like this?
42
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SUFFERINGS

oF

CHRIST.

4 He took the dying traitor’s place,
And suffered in his stead ;
For man, (O miracle of Grace!)
For man the Savioar bled.
6 Dedr Lord, what heavenly wonders dwell
In thy atoning blood ;
By this are sinners snatched from hell,
And rebels brought to God.
6 O may the sweet, the blissful theme
" Fill every heart and tongue,
Till strangers love thy charming name,
And join the sacred song.

54 C. M.

effecls af Christ's death.

the mighty Saviour dies;

purple stream runs down :

He closes his resplendent eyes ;
All nature seems to monrn.

The heavenly harps remained unstrupg,
In silence laid aside,

While ¢ on the cross the Saviour hung,
And4wept, and blea and died.’

3 His groans awake the sleeping dead ;
Like lightning Satan fell ;

And when to death he bowed his head,
He shook the powers of hell.

Well might the sun withdraw his ray;
Earth to its centre heave,

And darkness clothe the mourning day,
And all creation grieve.

Well might the Roman soldier say,
When he beheld the blood,

9 43
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SUFFERINGS OF CHRI31

& And felt the earth heneath give way,
{4 ¢ This is the Son of God.’
4 \ i 6 Now let me lift my weeping eyes,
I And to the cross repair,
8 The cross of woe, where Jesus dies,
It And find salvation there.

85 L. M.
{ 3 . Gethsemane.
:i 1 1 *IMIS midnight! and on Olive’s hrow

i i The star is dimmed that lofty shone,
|]I Biks "Tie midnight ! in the garden now
LY & B The suffering Saviour prays alone,
Tis midnight! and from all removed,
Emmanuel wrestles lone with foars ;
Fen the disciple that he loved :
Heeds not his master's griefs and tears,
3 'Tigmidnight! and for othe
The Man of Sorrows weeps in blood ;
Yet he that hath in angunish knelt,
Is. not forsaken hy his God.
4 "Tis midnight! from the heavenly plains
Is horne the song that angels kyow ;
Unheard by morfals ave the strains
That sweetly soothe the Saviour’s woe.

56 8, 8,6.
A view of Ohrist on the Cross,
1 S near to Calvary I pass,
Methinks I see a bloody cross,
Where a poor victim hangs ;
His flesh with ragged irons tore,
His limbs all dressed in purple gore,
Gasping in dying pangs.
44
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SUFFERINGS OI' CHRIST,

B

Surprized this spectacle to see,
I asked, who can this vietim be,
[n such exquisite pain ?
“ hy thus consigned fo woes, I eried s
Tis 1, the hleeding God re }Jlm‘tl
Crushed with the curse of sin.

3 A God for rebel mortals dies!
How can this be ? my soul replies,
What! Jesus die for me!
w ' Yes, =ays the suffering Son of God,
ong, I zive my life. T spill my blood,

For thee . poor soul, for thee
Lord, since thy life for
To raise my wrete zoul to heaven,
: And bless me with thy love

I therefore at thy feet would fall,
T8, Give thee my life, my soul, my all,

['or thee would live and move.
And when this mortal life shall ¢
O 'may. I leave this world in peace,

And soar to reals of light ;
ins 'lililln]l‘u-_\\hcau- my hes ||]\ lover reigns,

With full, «

mine ren,

preme delig

C. M.
The Saviour's agoniyl.

1 ()\H. and behold the fnmh of God,
The Lamb for sinners s
Tmieilne,jrl‘n("l!h your gi llt\ load,
In agonizing pain.
2 Stay here, and watch, he meekly snid,
Till I shall yonsder go;
45
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GLORIES OF CHRIAST.

And there he knelt and bowed his head,
And prayed with fervor {oo.

8 And as he knelt and prayed to God,
The angels hover round,
But could not stay the crimson flood-
JEi|]'il1>Fl|".l upon T
4 Methinks I hear
Almighty, ering Lord,
Be pleased to teach us how we may
Remove this painful load.

1 them whispering say,

£ Be silent, all ye heavenly host,
Let human bosoms melt
This is a part of what it costs
To resene sonls from guilt.
6 None but your Sovereign and their G od
For sinners can atone ;
Your Maker must sustain the load,
And bear it all alone.

GLORIES OF CHRIST

58 L. M,
Chaist nol to be ashamed of,

1 TEST_':", and shall it ever be,
o A mortal man ashamed of thee!
Ashamed of thee, whom angels prai
Whose glory shines throug

9 Ashamed of Jesus! =ooner far
Let evening blush to own a star :
46
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GLORIES OF CHRIST.

He sheds the

(er this ber
3 Ashamed of Jesus

Let midnigh

"Tis midr
hit morning &

shamed of noon :
r soul i1l he,
bid darkness flee.
\shamed of Jes at dear friend
On whom my hopes of heaven depe nd |
when I blush be this my shame.
I no more revere-his mume,
5 Ashamed of Jeens! yes, I may,

When I've no guilt to wash away,

No tear t L, N0 g ood to crave,

No fear to quell, no s
G I|.I 1|,, n, nor 1\ my be

59 7, 6.

1 {} Zf*ﬂ(. we \\'{_Ju‘ni ]

T'he blessed Pr
[e only can relie ve

I C

s Christ doth

charming feature,

rlowing beauties tell.

- - -
47




GLORIES OF CHRIST,

*2 O sir, we wonld see Jesus

The sinner!s constant friend,

We know he won't deceive us,
But love us to the end.

His blessed word assures us,
His hidden ones shall stand,

His mighty arm secures us
From all {he hostile hand.

8 O sir, we would see Jesus,
The glorious King of Grace ;
A sight of him would ease us,
And fill our souls with psace.
We would behold his beauty;
And run into his arms,
And learn the Christian’s duty,
Amidst those blessed charms.

4 O sir, we would see Jesus,
As Prophet, Priest, and King ;
We hope he will receive us,
Though we are poor and mean
For in the Holy Scriptures
This sacred truth we find,
He saves such wretched creatures,
Of meek and lowly mind.

5 O sir, we would see Jesus,
And at his feet adore
His ways, althongh mysterious,
We humbly would explore.
O tell us how to find him,
And how we may him know,
Where does this Rose of Sharon,
This spotless Lily grow ?
6 O sir, we would see Jesus,
And hearken to {;'g: voice,




St PR

GLORIES OF CHRIST.

O this would greatly please us,
And make our hearts rejoice ;
This sound is so inviting,
It brings the dead to life
This sound is so transpor ting,
1t ends the sinner’s strife.

O sir, we would see Jesus,
Descending from above,

And making up his jewels,
The objects of his love ;

The sun and moon in umulmug,
The stars of heaven fall,

The awful trumpet sounding
The universal call.

oo

O sir, we would see Jesus,
On that great burning day,

Collecting all his children,
To carry them away

Unto their seats in glory,
Forever there to sing,

And tell the blessed stor
OFf Jesus Christ their luun

60 6, 8.
Christ the Eing of Saints.
1 EJOICE, the Lord is King ;
Your God and King adore ;
Mortals give thanks and sing,
And triumph eyermore.
Lift up the heart, lift up the voice,
Hejoice alond, ye saints, rejoice.

(-4

Rejoice, the Saviour reigns,
The God of tl‘u!hl:mll love ;
449 i




el 11 GLORIES OF CHRIST.

When he had purged our stains,
] He took his seat above :
B Lift up the heart, &e.
3 His kingdom cannot fail,
He rules o'er earth and heaven ;5
The keys of death and Lell
Are to our Jesus given.
Lift up the heart, &e.
4 He all his foes shall guell,
Shall all our sins destroy,
And every bosom swell
With pure seraphic joy.
Lift up the heart; &e.
5 Rejoice in glorious hope,
s the Judge shall come,
And take his servants up
To their eternal hpme.
We soon shall hear th’ Archangel’s voice,
The trump of God shall sound, Rejoice !

61 s,
Fame of Christ.

L 2MIS the Saviour! angels rais

L Fame's eternal trump of praisa ;
Let the earth’s remotest bound
Hear the joy-inspiring sound.
Now, ye saints, 1ift up your eyes;
Now to glory see him rise ;
In long triumph, up the sky,
Up to waiting worlds on high.
i Heaven displays her portals wide,
14 Glorions Hero, through them ride ;
King of glory, mount the throne,
Thy great Father's and thy own.

]
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CHRIST.

GLORIES OF

4 Praise him, all ye heavenly, choirs,
Praise and sweep your golden lyr
Shout, O earth, in rapturous song,
Let the strains be sweet and strong.

5 HEvery note with wonder swell ;
Sin o’erthrown and captive holl
Where is hell’s once dreaded king ?
Where, O death, thy mortal sting?

62 L. M.
The exolled Saviour,

heerful straiijs,
hoir above ;

1 OW let us raise ox
l And join the bl
There our exalted Saviour reigns,

And there they sing his wondrous love,

2 While seraphs fune th’ immortal song,

O may we feel the sacred flame ;
And every heart J]lil every io.l-rm’
Adore the Saviour’s glorious name.
3 Jesus, who once upon the tree
In agonizing pains expi
Who died for rebels, yes
How bright, how lovely,

£
how admired !

- 4 Jesus, who died that we might live,

Died in the wretched fraitor’s place :
Oh! what return can mortals give
For such immeasurable grace ?
5 Were universal natare ours,
And art, with all her boasted store,
Nature and arf, with all their powers,
Would etill confess the offéring poor.
6 Yet though for bounty so divine,
We ne’erean Lqudl honors raise,
51




gt GLGRIES 0F CHRIST.

1

.
3 - 1 .
Jesus, may ail our hearts be thine,
And all our tongues proclaim thy praise.
63 L. M.

it i

1 i Christ exalled lo give repentance.
\ { L 1 " XALTED Prince of Life, we own

1

il The royal honors of ﬂn throne ;
il e 'Tis fixed by God’s almighty hand,
And seraphs bow at thy “command,
2 Exalted Saviour, we confess
The sovereign trinmphs of thy grace ;
Where beams of gentle 1:11':[1(.0 shine,
And temper majesty divine.
8 Wide thy resistless sceptre sway,
Till all thine enemi obey 3
Wide may thy cross iis virtues prove.
And conguer millions by its love.
Mighty to vanquish and forgive,
Thine Israel shall repent and live,
And loud proclaim thy healing breath,
Which gives them life who wrought thy
death.

G4 C. M.
Christ adored by angels.
1 BI“:U\]) the glittering, starry sky,
Far as th? eternal ]11]]~
There in the boundless world of joy,
Our great Redeemer dwells:
2 The hosts of angels, strong and fair
In countless armies shine,
At his right hand, with fwh[ﬂu harps,
% To offer songs divine.

52
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CHRIST.

GLORIES OF

3 Through all his travels here below,

Hise, : They did his steps :1”"“'..
Oft wondering when, or w

The m

w his heart transfixed with wounds,
srimson sweat and g
v, saw him 1 "
Which none e’er broke before.

5 They brought his chariot from above,
To bear him to his throne,
(/1<l'|}1}| d their triumphant wings and cried,
‘The glorious work is done.’

: J[

.-\1nnnr| |!|_‘ all-supporting &
My feeble arms I 1\‘.| 1€.

thy 2 Quickened by thee and kept alive,
I flourish an ar froit ;

My life I from thy sap derive,
My vigor from thy root.

Upon my leaf when parched with heat,
Refre ~lun-r dew eghall drop ;

The plant which thy right hand hath set,
Shall neer be rooted up.

(L

4 Each moment watered by thy care,
And fenced with power divine,
Frait to eternal life shall bear
The feeblest branch of thine.
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GLORIES OF CHRIST,

66 L. M.
Chrisl a d
is all I wish or want,
For him I pray, I thirst, I pant;
lmi others after ear
Christ is the treasure I des
2 Possessed of him, I ask no more
He is an all-sufficient store ;
To praise him all my powers cor
Christ is the treasure I desire.
li

f:‘:'

L

If he his smi

Distressed I afte
Chuist is the tres
- [And while my heart is rac
Jesus appear
Why should my
Christ is the tr

o 11\-.\‘il'l"]
and view his charms,

b Come, lmmhlu- 80

Take refug !
And sing, you his worth admire,
Christ is the Saviour I desire.

67 L. M.
Cloist the one

"ESUS, engrave it on m\']u g

oJ That thou the one thing needful art §

I could from all things parted be,

But never, never, Lord, from thee!

Needful art-thon to make me live ;

Needful art thou all ¢ to give ;

Needful to gnard me, lest I stray ;

Nee Iful to help1 ery day.

B




{ VOME, ye that ln' @ th 15 name,

J Anid joy to make it K
n of your heart proclaim,
yow before his throne.
y 2 Behold your King, your Sayiour, crowned
With wlories all divine,
And tell the wondes
How bright those
3 Infinite power and bonndless grace
In him unite their rays ;
You that hawvi
Can you forbear

round,

The same.
T ",VTHEN in his earthly courts we view

We long to lnn a= angels l:l),
And wish like them to sing
il
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GLORIES OF CHRIST.

2 And shall we long
Lord, tea

Thy love
And bid it reach 1h|- skies

and wish i in \.nnf’

3 O happy period, glorions day,
When heaven and earth shall raise,
With all their powers, the maptuved lay,
To celebr i

70 L. M.
Christ our Advocale.
: i[:[[:: lives, the great Redeemer lives,
1 Wi 'n\' the blest irance gives.
And ne God,
Pleads the full merits of his blood.

2 Repeated crimes awake our fears,
Aud justice, armed with frowns, appears ;
Buf in the Saviour’s lovely fuce
Sweet merey smiles, and all is peace.

3 Hence, then, ye black, despairing thoughta;
Above our fears, above our faults,
His powerful intercessions rise,
And guilt recedes, and terror diea

4 In ev'ry dark, distressful hour,
When sin and Safan join their powee
Let this dear hope repel th
That Jesus bears us on his heart,

6 Great Advoeate, Almighty Friend,
On him our humble hopes depend ;
QOur ¢ can never, never fail,




CHRIST.

GLORIES OF

! 71 L. M.

: fra_l,: m hra; rn‘-l forever the sama

Jesus i
1 ]:I[[rl'[ on his
Oar J 8
Ere Adam’s clay with life
Or Gabriel’s nobler spirit Imml-ul
&Y, 2 Through all succeeding a he
The same hath been—the same shall be ;
Immortal radiance gilds his head,
While stars and sun wax old and fade.
3 The same his power his flock to gnard,
The same his bounty to reward,
The same his faithfulness and love,
ves., To saints on earth an nts above.
4 Let nature change, and sink, and die,
Jesus shall raize his chosen high, !
And fix them near hi ble throne,
re s In glory changeless as his own.

2 C. M.
The Builder,
1 ('ﬂ[RIST plans the temple of the Lord,
J And all the building rears,
And, be his holy name ‘uiurui
He all the ‘rlnw bear;
2 The vast materials all lw forms,
Nor love nor power he spares ;
He guards the building from all harms,
And all the glory bears.
3 In this blest building may my soul
A living stone appear,
And ke, the builder of the whole
Shall all the glory bear.
67
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s GLORIES OF CHRIST.

4 When he the topmost stone shall bring
To heaven, to see him there,

We shall the Builder’s pre

And he the glory bear.

73 S. M.

1oys in fears.
111

1 D”:’{ ,ﬂp-i o'er
A nd '-Julll our lh

2 The Son of "_un] in tears
Angels with wonder see:
Be thoit astonished, O my soul ;
He sheds those tears for thee.
3 He wept that we might weep ;
Tach gin I"'Irl.t’ul-a £
In hedaven alc
And ther

| \‘.'Ut’]J_.

1o &
8 110 weeping t

74

1 TESUS my all to'heaven is gmu';__

{1 whom my hcqrc are fixed npon j
ack 1 see, and P11 pursue
Thi navrow way, tdl him I view.
The way the hul\r prophets went,
The road that leads from bonishment,
The King’s highway of holiness
Tl go, for all his paths are peace.
This is the way I'lo
And mourned beeause T found it not
My grief: my hurden ltmr' hasbeen,
b'deh" I could not cease from sin.

L

have sought;




4 The more
T sinned a
Till late Elu..'
¢ Come bither; s
5 Lo! glad I come, m-i thou, |mLL Lunb
Shalt take me to thee
My sinful self to thee :
Nothing but love I shal ive.
Hm will T tell to sinners round
Vhat o dear Saviour I have 1.-[:.1:1
T'1l point to thy redeeming blood,
Ang say, behold the way to God.

i Sharon.

nce shows

11- origin :]n ine,
2 How blooming and how fair!
O may my happy breast
':Hl"‘:ll}\l‘]\ rose forever wear,
And be supremely blest.

-3

HRIST is theway to heavenly blise
- And Gheist thé only door ;
My =onl pursue no way but this,
I"'or this alone is sure.
& A i through this dder, and this alone,
That thou art led to.God:: ;
Rest then on what thy Lord has done
And plead his precions blood.
G o8




GLORIES OF CHRIST,
3 This door will lead thee safe to heaven,
And give thee entrance in,
And God will own 1}1} sing for given,
However vile they’ve been.

ir] L. M.
' Ohrist the corner-stome.
AID by Jehovah’s mighty hands,
Zion’s foundafion I‘umly stands ;
taised upon Christ, the cor rm-htuue.
‘:‘\ eure as God’s eternal throne.

2 See how the glorious fabric grows,

1'1 amed of materials that ]1:‘ chose 5
Fach stone prepared and fitly sef,
The royal sfructure to complete.

S Still shall this edifice arise
Till all shall reach the lc
And joyful hosts shall praise
Jehoval’s grace and Jesus’ love.

78 S. M.
Clherigt the way, trufh and life.
AM, saith Christ, the way ;
Now, if we credit him,
All other paths must lead asiray
How fair soe’er they seem.

2 1 am, saith Christ, the truth ;

Then all that lacks this test,
Proceed it from an angells month
Is but a lie at best.
3 I am, saith Christ, the life
Let this be seen by faith ;
It follows, without farther strife,
That all besides is death.
60




GLORIES OF

4 If what those words av

The Holy (ulln L apy

The simj in ghall not err,
Nor be deceived, nor die.

79 L. M.

it the n'a.-'r'r;.'l.' and morning sar.

_. ih'ni' 1.-011 80 TLEAT
ining bliss,
are,

u-I. faw t‘nmp.tz--ll with his.

2 it and mornin
of light and love ;
Hl-l‘ how its 1, iffnsed from far,
Jondi :l| s to the realms abovi,
3 d \l.ui\ .1lu|m|I
4 nly place

hiter ghine §

Leave far behi
And view a lus

L\I

st the Head of

o thy matehle
i ! \'.u!mtm (4} H
me among th a place,
To make thy glories known.
Allied fo thee, our vital Head,

We act, ar
From thee divided, each is dead
When most he seems alive.

61

Tace




GLORIES OF CHRIST

3 Thy saints on earth, and those above,
Here join in sweet accord,
One body all in mutnal love,
And thou our common Lord.

81 . M.
Christ the Alpha and Omege of the perfect man.
1 EHOLD the perfect man,
The upright one in heart;
Christ is the motto of his plan,
Christ fills up every part.
2 For Christ’s his all in all,
His Alpha and his end ;
In each dist on him he’ll call,
For Christ’s his chiefest friend.
3 To him in every need
He'll fly and shelter there,
Tor, lo! his Christ doth live, and plead
His caunse, and answer prayer.
4 This man shall end his days
In peace, and fly away,
Where he'll his Christ forever prai
In everlasting day.

82 L. M.
Chirist ever Tives our Inlercessor.
1 T KENOW that my Redeemer lives;
What comfort this sweet sentence gives!
He lives, he lives, who once was dead,
He lives my ever-living Heap.
2 He lives to bless me with his love ;
He lives to plead my cause above ;
He lives my hungry soul to feed ;
He lives to help in lll!!r‘ of need.




GLORIES OF CHRIST.

5 He lives to give me full supplies ;
He livggfo b me with his eyes’;
Tio lives to comfort me when faint3
He lives to hear my soul’s complaint.

He lives to crush the fiends of hell ;
He lives and doth within me dwell ;
e lives to heal and keep me whole ;
He lives to guide my feeble =oul,

H=

e lives to hanish all my fears ;

He lives to wipe away my tears;

He lives to calm my froubled heart A
Tle lives all blessings to impart. , S

<D

v
e lives my kind and graciong f t_I;T-{n_d 3
Tfe lives, and loves mogh-Ufeehd 3 = 5
THe lives, and while llives T'1T simgd *
He lives my Prophet, Priest; andKing.

-3

He lives, all glory to his namel

He lives, my Jesus still the same.
O the sweet joy this sentence gives,
¢T know that my Redeemer lives.

83 11s.
Choist the Rock thal is kigher than I,
| {{ONVINCED as a sinner to Jesus I come,
J Informed by the Gospel for such there is
room :
O’erwhelmed with sorrow for sin, I will cry,
Lead me to the Rock that is higher than 1.

2 When tempted by Satan my Saviour to leave,
Who sets forth religion as meant to deceive,
T'11 claim my relation to Jesus on high—
The Rock of Sul\-:ti::‘g that’s higher than T




GLORIES OF ([HRIST.

3 When God from my soul shall his presence
l'f.'lllU\'f.!,
To try by his absence the stren
T’Il rest on the promise of Je
The force of the Rock that is higher than L
4 When sorely afflicted and ready to faint,
Before my Redeemer I'll spread my coms
plaint ;
Midst storms and dis s my soul shall rely
On Jesus, the Itock that is higher than T,
5 When weuk and encompassed with number-
less foes,
Attempling sy happiness here to oppose,
Tl look to the Saviour of sinner’s, and cry,
Lead me to-the Rgek that is higher than L.
6 When I my poor feelings with others com-
pare,
And learn from reflection what mercies I
share ;
My backsliding heart is constrained to reply,
Lead me to the Rock that is higher than I,

7 When judgments, O Lord, are abroad in the

land,
And merited vengeance descends from thy
hand,

O’erwhelmed with the sight; for protection

And hide in the Rock that is higher than T.
8 When summoned by death before God to ap
pear. :
Thy free ?;_-;1 ace supporting, I'll yield without
fear ;
Most gladly Tl venture with Jesus on high,
To enter the Rock that is higher than I.
64
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GLORIES OF CHRIST.

s there, with the chosen of Jes
To dwell, and et Iy join in the
Of praising and bl o withang
Christ Jesus, the Rock that is higher

84 L. M.

1

o=

o

The humiliation, exallation, and trivmphs of Chiist

JEGIN, my soul, the heavenly song,
) A burden for an angel’s tongue ;

When Gabriel sounds the solemn things.

He tunes and summons all his strings.

Proclaim inimitable love ;

Jesus the Lord of worlds above
Puts off the beams of bright a
And veils the God in mortal clay.

He that distributes crowns and thrones
Hangs on a tree, and bleeds and groa
The Prince of Life resigns his breath ;
The King of Glory bows to death.

But see the wonders of his power 3
He triumphs in his dying hour ;

And while by Satan’s rage he fell,
He dashed the rising hopes of hell.

Thus were the hosts of death subdued,
And sin was drowned in Jesus® blood ;
Then he arose, and reigns above,

And conquers sinners by his love.

Who shall fulfill this houndless song ?
The theme surmounts an angel’s ¢
How long, how vain, are mortal a
When Gabriel’s noblﬁ%r harp despairs

']




GLORIES OF CHRIST,

85 C.M. ¢
Christ tht Captain of Salvalion.

1 EHOLD, the warlike trumpets blow,
When foes in arms appear,
To let the sons of freedom know
The day of battle’s near.
2 Christ’s trumpet sonnds—let saints be armed,
The battle is begun ;
The hosts of Satan are alarmed;
The day will =oon be won.
The glorious Captain, Jesus, sends
The heralds of his might,
To search and try who are his friends,
And who will list to fight.
The gospel calls for volunteers,
Who come with swerd in hand :
Where is there one for Christ appears,
Against the foe to stand ?
Here’s bounty-money shall be given
To all his soldiers here,
And glorious crowns of joy in heaven,
When Jesus shall appear.
i Here’s dress and food, and drink and arms
And pay and vict'ry sure; :
"This every Christian soldier charms,
And makes him war endure.
The Captain never quits the field,
But fights before his men,
Until his foes are made to yield,
Or fall among the slain. .
His foes can neither stand nor fly,
When he :1ppnnr:~'ci:} sight ;
b

=
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GLORIES OF CHRIST.

; But none of those shall ever die,
Who in his army fight.

Heve, Lord, behold T set my name
A soldier T would be ;

Thy gracious promises I claim,
And give myself to thee.
el 86 L. M.

Chirist is ours, and we are his.
1 HI name of Christ, how sweet it sounds|
How sweet the mention of his wounds!

How good, how excellently. good,
Is the dear name of Jesus’ blood !

2 What malkes it so to me is this:
All that is Christ’s my portion is;
I’m his, and all T e’er shall be,
And all he has he gives to me.

3 O what o great estate have 1!
A heaven to all eternity !
I'm rich, my Lord hath made me so,
Nor would I greater riches know.

4 What did my Saviour at his death,
To me, unworthy me, bequeath ?
All that he had-—his ‘merit, blood,
He left me when Le went to God.
5 His new efernal testament
I read, and much sweet time is spent
In searching every verse and line ;
How much my Jesus’ will is mine

6 My dearest Lord I’ll ever bless,
For his most glorious nrrhfeou:ne‘:a ¥
I'll sing how blaclk, how vile T am,
How fair and comc]y is the Lamb.




7 For black and vile I know I am,
Yet comely through the blessed Lamb
And hope ere long to mount above,
Ever to praise redeeming love.

87 C. M.

il of Chaist.

1 T\ ck for peace with God,
A By methods of our own ;

Jesus, there’s nothing but thy blood,
Can bring us near the throne.

2 The threat’nings of thy broken law
Impress the =oul with dread ;
If God the sword of jnstice draw,
1t strikes the spirit dead.

3 But thine illnstrions sacrifice
Hath answered these demands;
And peace and pardon from the ski
Came down from Jesus’ hands.

e

Here all the ancient types agree,
The altar and the Lamb :

And prophets in their vision see
Salvation throungh his name,

> "Tis by thy death we live, O Lord.
Tis on l]]v Cross we rest;

For ever he i]n- love :1rlm'(-d
Thy name for ever blest.

88 85 |

Christ the chisj

st among {en thousand.

it I_I(ﬂ\' shall I'my Saviour set forth ?
How shall T his heauties declare ?
08
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GILORIES OF CHRIST.
O how shall I speak of his worth,
Or what his chief dignities are?

His angels can never express,
Nor saints that sit nearest his throne,
How rich ave his treasures of grace ;—
No, this is a myst’ry unknown.
2 In him, all the fulness of God
For ever transcendently shines,
Though once like a mortal he stood,
To finish his gracious designs.
Though oncé he was nailed to the cross,
Vile rebels like me to sef free ;
His glory sustained no 1
Eternal his kingdom shs ]1 he.
3 ll[.a'\ sdom, his love, and his pOWET,
ned then with each other to vie ;
When siuners he oped to res
Poor sinners condemned to die.
He laid all h andeur aside,
And dwelt in a cottage of clay ;
Poor sinners he loved till he died,
ash their pollution away.

ore,

believe, and adore
iour so rich to redeem :
reature can ever explore '
The freasures of goodness in him.
Come all ye who see yourselves I
And feel gourselves burdened with sin,
Draw near, While with terror you're tossed,
Believe, and your peace shall begin.
& Now, sinners, attend to his call,
¢ Whoso hath an ear lot him hear ;'
He promises mercy to all
Who feel their sad J\\'utlts, far and near,
o




GLORIES OF CHRIST.

He riches has ever in store,
And freasures that'r I can waste
Here's pardon, here’s gtace, yea and more
Here's glory eternal at last. A

89

Old things are pa

aweay. 2 Cor: v. 2T.

It has no charms for me
Once I admired its trifles too,
But grace has set me free.

1 '[ ET worldly minds the world pursue,
Al

()

Its pleasures now no longer please,
No more content afford ;

Far from my heart be joys like these,
Since I have known the Lord. |

As by the light of opening day
The star: all coneealed,

So earthly objects fade away
When Jesus is revealed:

(-]

o~

Creatures no more divide my choice,
I bid them all depart ;

His name, and love, and gracious voice,
Have fixed my roving heart.

Now, Lord, I would be thine alone,
And wholly live to thee ;

But may I hope that thou wift own
A worthless worm like me ?

[=:1

Yes, though of sinners I’m the worst,
I cannot doubt thy w

For if thou had’st not chose me first
T had refused thee still.
70

.-ﬁ
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GLORIES OF CHRIST.

90 C. M.
Christ a merciful High Fricst
1 XV’[TH joy we meditate the gruce
'Y Of o High Priest above ;
His heart is full of tenderness,
His bosom glows with love.
Touched with a sympathy within,
He kaows vur feeble frame 3
He knows what sore temptations mean,
For he hasfelt the same.
But spotless, innocent and pure,
The great Redecmer stood ;
While Satan’s fiery darts he hore,
He did resist to blood.
He, in the days of feeble flesh,
Pour’d out his cries and tears ;
And; in his measure, feels afresh
What every member bears.
Then let our humble faith address
His mercy and his power ;
We shall obfain delivering grace
In each distressing hour.

91 C. M.
Christ the Foundalion of his Clhurch.
1 EHOLD the sure Foundation-Stoye
Which God in Zion lays,
To build our heavenly hopes upon,
And his eternal praise.
2 Chosen of God, to sinners dear,
Let sainis adore the name ;
They trnst the vation here,
‘Nor shall th 1+ shame,

L
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INTERCESSION OF CHRIST.

8 The foolish builders, eribe and priest,
Reject it with di le

Yet. on this Rock the church shall rest,
And envy rage in vain,

4 What though the gafes of hell withstood,
Yet must this ilrmli[m'f rige 3
'Tis thine own work, :\Itln'rh[y God,
And wondrous in our eyes,

INTERCESSION OF CHRIST

92 0.0,
Chiriel's Inteveession.
1 T IFT up your eyes to th’ Ju.mul} seals
Where the Redeemer stays H
Kind inte i, there he sits,
And loyes, and pleads, and prays.

Mwas well, my sounl, he died for thee,
And shed his vital blood ;

Appeased stern justice on the tree,
And then aroge to God.

Petitions now and praise s 1y rise,
And saints their off rings hm]" s

The Priest, with his own '-.m'mt,u
Presents them to the King.

-

[Let Papists trust \\ll.tt names ihev please,
Their saints and angels

Welve no snch advo
Nor pray to th’ |

a5 these,

avenly host,]
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seals,

lease,

INTERCESSION OF CHRIST.

o Jegus alone shall bear our cries
Up fo his Father's throne ;

He, dearest Lord, perfumes our gighs,
And sweetens every groan.

[Ten thousand praises to the King!
Hosannah in the highest !

Ten thousapd thanks our spirits iring
To God and to Tis Christ 1]

93 6, 8. - Lienox.
Pardon through Christ's blood.

, my soul,
hake off thy gmilty fears;
The bleeding sacrifice

In my behalf appear
Before the throne my
My name is written on his hands.
The bleeding wounds he

Reeeived on Calvar
Now pour effectnal prayers

And strongly plead for e 3
Forgive him, O forgive, they ¢ -\-',
Nor let that ransomed sinner die !

The Father hears him pray,
Fhe dear anointed one ;
He cannot turn away
The pleading of his Son ;
His Spirit answers to the blood,
And tells me T am born of God.
To God I'm reconeiled, -
His pard’ning voice I hiéar ;
He owns me for. his child,
1 can no longer fear ;
With confidence I now deaw nigh,
And Father, »\hhallnhu crv

RI

o)

B2

hears;

w2




INTERCESSION OF CHRIST

94 L. M.

God the Son equal with (he Fafher.
1 PRIGHT King of glory, dreadful God!
Qur spirits how hefore thy seat ;
To thee we lift our humble thought,
And worship at thy awful feet.
2 Merey and truth unite in one,*
And smiling sit at thy right hand ;
Eternal justice guards thy. throne,
And vengeance waits thy dread command
3 A thousand seraphs, strong and bright,
Stand round the glorious Deity ;
But who among the sons of light,
Pretends comparison with thee ?
4 Yet there is one of human frame,
Jesus arrayed in flesh and blood,
Thinks it no robbery fo claim
A full equality with God.
5 Their glory shines with equal beams ;
Their essence is forever one ;
Though they are known by different names,
The Father God, and God the Son.
6 Then let the name of Christ, our King,
' ‘With equal honors be adored ;
His praise let every angel sing,
And all the nations own their Lord.

95 S. M.
Praize lo Chrid.
1 AWAKE, and sing the song
Of Moses and the Lamb ;
Wake every heart and every tongue,
To praise the Saviour’s name,

T4




God!

mmand,
it,

e e e

INTERCESSION OF CHRIST,

2 3ing of his dying love; -
Sing of his rising power ;
Sing how he intercedes above,

For those whose sins he bore,

3 till we feel our hearis
cending with our tongues ;
. il the love of sin departs,
nd grace inspires our songs
4 Sing, on your heavenly way,

Yv ].I[I‘s[l]]]"ll w'lnu- s,

“InC hl ist 111 :»\.l]iﬂd [\m
Soon shall we hear him sy,
‘Ye blessed children come 3
Soon he will eall us hence aw ay,
And take his wand'rers home.

(=1

Soon shall our raptured tongue
His endless praise proclaim,

And sweeter voices tune the song
Of Moses‘and the Lamb.-

96 0. M.
Fhe omniscience of God and the mediation of Christ,
1 GR EAT God, though from m yself com
cealed,
Thou seest my inward frame ;
To thee I always stand ru\mlu!
Lxactly as I'am.
2 Sinee, therefore, T can hardly bear
What in myself T s
How vile and black my
Most holy God, t) th

3 But since my Saviour stands betw een,
In garments dyed in blood,

(") 7

:t T appear,




SION ©OF CHRIST.

INT

‘Tis he, instead of me, is seen
When I approach to God.
4 Thus, though a sinner, T am safe ;
He pleads before the throne
His life and death in my behalf,
And calls my gins his own.
5 What wondrons love, what mysterieg
intment shine !
renches of the law are his,
“And his obedience mine.

97 0. M,
tlity of the love of Christ.
1 HI intércession of our Lord
His people’s safety proves,
And to the end he loves the souls
Whom first he deigned to love.
‘Father,’ he cries, in his last hours,

(-]

“My brethren I commend
To thy protection; from the snares
Of de and hell defend.

3 ¢ Father, ’tis my desive that all
Whom u to me hast given,
3ehold my glory and enjoy
With me an endless heaven.’
4 Thus Jesus prayed, nor shall his prayer
i e Mm\ 1 away and los ;
i Christians, rejoice, your landing’s sure
On the celestial coast.

, 98 L. M.
Oloist the Adocale.

1 T QOK up, my soul, with cheerful eye
1 See where the oreat Redeemer Etauém




INTERCESSION (CF CHRIST.

The glorions Advoecate on high,
With precious incense in his hands.
2 He smiles on every humble groan,
He recommends each broken prayer ;
Recline thy hope on him alone,
Whose power and love forbid despeir.
N 3 Teach my weak heart, O gracious Loi 1,
With sironger faith to call thee miney
Bid me pronounce the blissful word,
My Father God, with joy divine.

99 L. M
The friumph of Faith.
1 T\VTIU shall the Lord’s elect condemn ?
Tis God that justifies their gouls,
And mercy, like a mighty stream,
O'er all their sins divinely roils,
Who shall adjudge the saints to hell?
"Tis Christ that suffered in their stead;
And, the salvation to fulfil,
Behold him rising from the dead.
He lives, he lives, and sits above,
For ever interceding there ;
Who shall divide us from his love,
Or what should tempt us to despair?
4 Shall persecution, or distress,
a Famine, or sword, or nakedness ?
He that hath loved us bears us through,
And makes us more than conqu’rors tco.
5 Faith hath an overcoming power ;
1t triumphs in the dying hour :
e s Christ is our life, oux, joy, our hope,
nds, Nor pan we sink with such a prop.

o

e

er
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INTERCESSION OF CHRIST.

6 Not all that men on earth can do,
Nor powers on hi
Shall cause his mercy to remo
Or wean our hearts from Ch

100 C. M.

Christ’s intercession prevalent.  John xvii. 21,

1 WAKE, sweet gratitude, and sing
The ascended Saviour’s love :
Sing how he lives T on

0
His people’s canse above.

2 With cries and tears he offered up
His humble suit below ;
But with anthority he
Enthroned in glory now.
3 For all fhat come to God by him,
Salvation he demands ;
Points to their names upon his breast,
And spreads his wonnded hands.

o
i

4 His sweet atoning sacrifice
Gives sanction to his claim ;
‘Father, I will that all my saints
Be with me where [ an.

o

¢ By their salvation recompense
The sorrows I endured ;

Just to the merits of thy Son,
And faithful to thy word.!

6 Eternal life at his request,
To every saint is given ;
Safety below ; and, after death,
The plenitude of heaven.
78

» nor powers below,

st our love




below,

our love

THE HOLY SPIRIT:

Rom, viif. 14,
, hieavenly Dove,
) With ]wE,L ‘n‘cl uunlml from .11»(,1\:\:1
Je thon our guardian, thou cur guide,
O’er every thonght and step preside.

1

-]

Conduet us s |1| , conduct ns far

From eve 1 and hurtful snare;
Lead to t rd, that rules must give,
And teach us lessons how to live.

“troth to us di
anow and

Plant holy
That we from Ge

4 Lead ust ness, ‘he |
That we dJu to dwell with God ;
Lead us to Christ, the livin

Nor let us from his past

Le ad us to God, onr final v
nt to be bles
ven, the seat of i}].s‘-
in perfeetion is.

1 us
\\ here pleasire

162 T, M.

The Sprivit's i

L fluterices com paied to living wiler,
Johim v, 10,

1 TP LESS’D Jegns, source of crace divine,
1) What soul-re hing streams are thnc'.
O bring healing waters high,

Or nop-and fall, and die.

79




THE AOLY

SPIRIT.

2 No traveller through desert lands
’Midst scorching suns and burning sands,
More needs the current to obtain,

Or to enjoy refreshing rain.

3 Our longing souls aloud would sing,
Spring up, celestial fountain, spring !

To a redundant river flow,
And cheer this thirsty land below.

4 1\1-1y this blest torrent near my side,
Through all the desert gently glide ;2
Then in Emmanuel’s land above,

Spread to a sea of joy and love.

103 L. M.
A propitious gale longed for.
" anchor la.id remo

¥y sails and speed m\r way.
would, I mount, fain would I g glow,
¢ my cable from below ;
But 1 can only spread my sail,
Thou, thou must breathe th? auspicious gale/

104 C. M.
The great Legacy.
1 ()T Y bless’d Red ', ere he breathed
His tender, last vell,
A Guide, & Comforter bequeathed
With us on earth to dwell.

2 He came m tongues of living flame,
To teach, convine uhduv_’

All powerful as the wind he came,

He came as view foo.
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THE HO%Y  SPIRIT,

ce to imp

3 He came sweet i

sands, A gracious, ¥ uest,
While he can find one humble heart,

One heart wherein to rest

4 And every virtue we poss
And every victory won,
And every thought of holiness,
Are his, and his alone.

5 Spirit of purity and grace,
! Our weakness pitying se
(O make our hearts lllv d\\cl ing place!

O make them more like thee!

105 C. M.

sing and sealing Spiril.  Rom, viii, 14, 16,

The witnes.

me !

1 \‘ HY should the children of a King
0 Go mour all their dag
low, Groeat (.-mnlnrt r, descend, and iu'ing

Some tokens of thy grace.

2 Dost thou not dwell in all thy saints,
8 gale/ And geal them heirs of heaven?
When wilt thou hanish my complaints,

And show my sins forgiven?

3 A

sure my conscience of her part
In the Redeemer’s blood
And bear thy witness with my heart,

That I am born of God.

hed

>

Thou art the earnest of his love,

The pledge of joys to come ;
And thy soft wi celestial Dove,
Will safe convey Jb!'iu home.




LETY ¥ { THE HOLY SPIRIT

, 106 6. M. 4
| o i The Holy Spirit invoked, r
i 1 OW may the Spirit's holy fire,
N Descending from above,
His waiting family inspire B
With joy and peace and love.
2 Wale, heavenly wind, arise and come,
Blow on the drooping field;
Qur spices then shall breathe perfume,
And fragrant incense yield.
3 Touch with a living coal the lip
That shall proclaim thy word,
And hid each eareless hearer keep
Attention to the Lord.
4 Then ghall we prove thy worship swect,
And love thy sacred courts,
Where saints in blest communion meet,
And God, onr God, resorts.

107 L. M.

Tle loadstone, de.

S needles point towarde the pole,
,fj When touched 1:\ the magsnetic ‘-lou(',
So faith in Jesug gives the soul

A tendency before unknown.

2 Tiil thc n, by blinded passions led,
good we range ;
The l’dlll- of disappointment tread,
To nothing fived but loye of change,
8 But when the Holy Ghost imparis
A Enowledge of the Saviour's love,
Our wandering, weary, restless hearts
Are fixed at once no more to move,
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4 Now a new principle takes place,
Which guides and animates the will ;
This love, another name for grace,
Constrains to good and bars from ill.
5 By love’s pure light, we soon perceive
Our noblest bliss and proper end,
And gladly every idol leave,
To love and gerve our Lord and Friend.
6 Thus borne along by Faith and Hope,
We feel the Saviour’s words are frue’
% And I, if I be lifted up,
Will draw the sinner upward too.””

108 C. M.
Seeking the Bel
1 MO those who know the
Is my beloved near?
The bridegroom of my soul I seek,
0O when will he appear?
2 Though once & man of grief and shame,
Yet now he fills a throne,
And bears the greatest, sweetest name,
That earth or heaven has known.
3 Grace flies before and love attends
His steps where'er he goes,
Though none can see him but his friends,
And they were once his foes.
4 He speaks—obedient to his eall
Our warm affections move ;
Did he but shine alike on all,
Then all alike would love.
5 Then love in every heart would .reign,
And war would cease to roar,
83
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| And cruel and blood thivsty men
; e I Would thirst for blood no more.

e 6 Such Jesus is, and such his grace ;
I O may he shine on yon:
And tell him when you sce his face,
1 long to see him too.

109 11s.

T'he love of God indescribable.

3 1 0 JESUS, my Suviour, T know thou an
1 mine,
¥ For thee all the pléasures of sin I fon s
i Of objects most pleasing I love thee the best;
Withont thee I'm wretched, bat with thee
t T'm blest.
2 Thy Spirit first tanght me to kuow I was
blind,
i Then tanght me the way of salvation to find;
i Anfl when T was sink 1 oloomy despair,
i Thy merey relieved me and bid me not fear.
} 3 In vain T attempt to describe what I feel ;
The language of mortals or angels would
i fail 5
1 My Jesus is precious, my sc
e I'm raised to a rapture while

name.

-

I find him insinging, I find him in pt';\“_.’i:rl:

In sweet medifation he always is near ;

My constant companion, O may we ne'er
part ;

All glory to'Jesus, he diwells inmy heart.

54
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| THE
5 I love thee, my Saviour, I love thee my
Lord,
T love thy dear people, thy ways and thy
word ;
With te i]lli‘l emotion I love sinners too,
Since Jesus has died to redeem them from
woe.

6 My Jesus is preciouns, I cannof forbear

Though sinners despise me, his hm' to de-
clare
His love overwhelms me, had T wings I'd fly,
To praise him in mansions prepared in the
sky.

7 Then millions of ages my soul would employ
In praising my J my love'and my joy,
Without interrupfion, when all the glad

throng,
With pleasa

110 L. M.
The sight of God and Christ in heaven.

1 ESCEND from heaven, immortal Dove,
Stoop down, and take s on thy wings,

And mount and bear us far above
The reach of these inferior things’s—

38 nneeasi zin the song.

2 Beyond; beyond this lower gky,
Upwhere eternal ages roll,
Where solid pleasures never die
And fraits immortal feast the soul.

% O for a sight, a pleasing sight,
Of our ‘\.ll'l]]""ll\’ Fath throne :
There sits our Saviour, crowned with light,
Clothed in'a body like our own.
85 *
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THE HOLY SPIRIT. 7

4 Adoring saints around him stand,
And thrones and powers before him fall 3
The God shines gracious through the man,
And sheds new glories on them all.

5 When shall the day, dear Lord, appear,
That I shall mount to dwell above,
And stand and bow amongst them ﬂlc‘lc,
And view thy face, and sing thy love.

111 L. M.
Teachings of the Spiril.

I (1OME, blessed Spirit, souree of light,
J Whose power and grace are Ilncouimed
Dispel the gloomy shades of night,
The thicker darkness of the mind.

2 To mine illumined eyes display
The glorious truth thy words reveal ;
Cause me fo run the heavenly way,
Make me delight to do thy will.

3 Thine inward teachings make me know

The wonders of POLTLr'mm'r love,
The vanity of things bc]mv
And excellence of things ‘l]JCI\l'

4 While through these dubious paths I stray,
Spread like the sun thy beams abroad ;
O show the dangers of the way,
And guide my feeble steps to God.

o Let thy kind Spirit in my heart
For ever dwell, O God of love ;
And light and heavenly peace 1snp:1rt
Sweet carnest of ahﬂ-_}n\n above,
86
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Tnjfiu of the Spiril.

1 (ARACIOUS Spirit, love divine,
T Let thy light within me shine 3
All my |_l.|li\ fears remove,
Till me with thy heavenly love.

rdoning grace to me,

1ed sinner fie

Lead me to the Lamb of God,

Wash me in his precious blood.

ife and peace to ma impart,
on ha\ he .nr

s
e

E

0

l\l-‘[) mr-
Fill my
Keep me,

1 TYEA

D !u such a

Unworth; v

Favor astonishing:

2 When sin pre
And hope a

Lord, can thy Spirit then be here, B

—divine!

and ffloon: \i 11 T,

Great Spring of comfort, life:and light?

3 Sure the blest Comforter is nigh;
"Tis he sustains my fainting. huu‘ ;

Else would mv lmpus for ever die,

And every cl ICLlll!g ray depart.
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INVIFATIONS OF THE @QOSPEL.

4 When some kind promise glads my scul,
Do I not find his healing voice
The tempest-of my fears control,
And bid my drooping powers rejoice?

(=11

Whene'er to call the Saviour mine,
With ardent wish my heart aspires,
Can it be less than power divine,
Which animates these strong desires ?

=]

What less than thy almichty word

Can raise my heart from earth and dust,
And bid me cleave to thee, my Lord,

My life, my treasure and my trnst? ?

-7

And when my cheerful hope can say,

‘I love my God, and taste his grace,’
Lord, is it nof thy blissful ray,

Which brings this dawn of sacred peace?

INVITATIONS OF THE GOSPEL.

114 C. M.

The invitation of the Gospel,

1 T ET every mortal ear attend,
And every heart rejoice 5
The trumpet of the gospel sounds
With an inviting voice.

2 Ho! all ye hungry, starving souls,
That feed upon the wind,
And vainly strive with earthly toys
To fill an empty Isnimll
8
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INVITATIONS OF THE GOSPEL.

(-]

And bids ;
The rich provision taste.
Ho! ye that pant for living streams,
And pine away and die ;
Here you may quench your raging thirst,
With springs that never dry.
Rivers of love and mercy here
In a rich ocean join ;
Salvation in abundance flows,
Like, floods of milk and wine.
The happy gates of Gospel grace
Stand open night and day ;
Lord, we are come to seek supplies,-
And drive our wanis away.

tn

115 L. M,
" Sinnars frecly inviled.
1 TJO! every one that thirsts, draw nigh,
L1 "Tis God invites his chosen race ;
Merey and free salvation buy
3uy wine and milk, and Gospel grace.
2 Come, to the living waters come:
Sinnérs, obey your Maker’s call 3
Retarn, ye weary wanderers, home,
And find his grace can reach you.all.
3 See from the rock a fountainrise,
For you in healing streams it rolls ;
Money ye need not bring, nor price,
"¢ laboring, burdened, sin-sick souls.
4 Nothing ye in exchange shall give
Leave all you have and are behind ;
80
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INVITATIONS OF THE GOSPEL.

Freely the gift of God receive,
Pardon and peace in Jesus find.

116 L. M.

Clome and see.

1 TES[TS, dear name, how sweet it sounds!

o) Replete with balm for all my wounds;
His word declares his grace is free ;
Come, needy sinner, ¢ come and see.
He left the shining courts on high,
Came to the world to bleed and die ;
Jedus, the Lord, hung on a tree!
Come, thoughtless sinner, ¢ come and see,!
Your sins did pierce his bleeding heart,
Till death had done ifs dreadful part ;
His boundless love extends to thee,
Come, trembling sinner, © come and see.
His blood can cleanse the fonlest stain,
And make the vilest smner clean ;
This fountain open stands for thee,
Come, guilty sinner, ‘ come and see.’
The garment of his shining grace,
His glorions robe of righteousness; -
In this array thouw bright shall be,
Come, naked sinner, ‘ come and see.
No tongue can tell what glories shine
In our Emmanuel, all divine :
O that in sweetest melody
Each heart may sing, ‘ he died for me !’

117 C. M. :

TInvitaltion and promises.

o

w

e~

o

<

1 | N wain we lavieh out our lives
T

o gather empiy g‘i.u(l :
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INVITATIONS OF THE GOSPEL.

The choicest ble arth ean yield
Will starve a In r mind.

Come, and the Lord shall feed our souls
With move substantial meat ;

With such as saints in glory love,
With such as angels eat.

Come, and he’ll cleanse onr spotted souls,
And wash away our stains

In the dear fountain that his Son
Poured from his dying veins,

4 There shall his sacred Spirit dwell,
And deep engrave his law,

And every motion of our souls
To swilt obedience dras.

Thus will he pour salvation down,
And we shall render praise ;

We, the dear pecple of his love,
And he onr God of grace

118 L. M.

; To-day, 1f you will hear his voice,
1 TO-'I'J.-&Y if’ you will hear his voice,

L . Now is the time to make your choice ;
Say, will you to, Mount Zion go?
Say, will yon have this Christ, or no?
Say, will you be for ever blest,
And with this glovious Jesus rest ?
Will you be saved from guilt and pain ?
Will you with Christ for ever rbign ?
Make now your choice and halt no more,
For now he's wiiting for the poor :
Day, now, peor souls what will you do ?
oay, will you have this Christ, or no?

(8) a1

B3

=]
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INVITATIONS OF THE GOSPEIL.

4 Ye dear young men, for ruin bound,
Amidst the gospel’sjoyful sound,
Come, go with us, and seek to prove
The joys of Christ’s redeeming love.
Your sports and all your glittering toys,
Compared with our celestial joys,
Like momentary dreams appear :
Come, go with us—your souls are dear.
Or must we leave you bound fo hell,
Resolved with devils there to dwell ?
Still we will weep, lament, and cry,
That God may change you ere you die.
Young women, now we look to you,
Are you regolved to perish too!
To rush in earnal pleasures on,
And sink in flaming ruin down ? {
Then, dear young friends, a long farewell;
We’re bound to heaven, hut you to hell ;
Still God may hear us while we pray,
And change you ere the burning day.
?ncﬂ. more I ask you in his name,

know his love remains the same,
Say, will you to Mount Zion go?
Say, will you have this Christ, or no ?

119 C. M.
The Prodigal Son.
1 FFLICTIONS, though they seem severs,
In muw_‘; oft are sent ;
* They-stopped the prodigal’s career,
And caused him to repent.
Althongh he no velentings felt,
Till lre-had spent his store,
92
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His stubborn heart began to melt,
When famine pinched him s
3 ¢ What have
But
¥, My fathe
While I am st
4 ¢TIl go and tell him all Pve done,
AL And fall before his face
Unworthy fo be ealled his son,
ervant’s plage.”
w him eoming baek:;
and ran and smiled,
is arms around the neck
Of his repenting child.
6 ¢ Father, I‘w sinned, but O forgive!?
{ ‘ Enongh,’ the father s
well; ‘Rejoice, my honse, my son’s alivs,
1; For whom I menrned as dead.
7 ¢ Now let the fatted calf be slain ;
Go spread the news around ;
My son was dead, but lives again,
Was lost, but now is found.
8§ 'Tis thus the Lord his love reveals,
To eall poor sinners home ;
More than a father’s love he feels,
And bids the needy come.

120 C. M. Double.

Solemn add

[ gained by sin,” he ~‘|I1
jame, and fear ?

e abonnds with bread,
tarving he

5

e

EVers

1o young people.
1 N7 OUNG peaple all attention give,
A And hear what I shall say;
I wish' your mh \\ |l!: Christ to'live
In everlusting. d
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i Jie To death’s dark gloomy k]j,ulr\'
1 Your joys on earth will goon be gone,
i il Your flesh in dust be laid.

i 2 Death’s ivon gate yon must pass througa
i Ere long, my dear young {riends ;
With whom then do you thmk to go?
il With saints, or fiery fiends?
B Bl Pray meditate, before too late,
\ . While in a zospel land:
| Behold, K 18 at the gate
Most lovingly doth stand.

!
| B

\ \ i Remember, you ave hast’ning on
|

et LR RS
it ¥
| wS 3 Young men, how can you turn your face
: A e y
3‘ k From such a glorions friend ¥
i ' Will you pursue your dangerous ways?
ji2 458 Oh! don’t you fear the end?

Will yon pursue the dangerous road,

g 2 1 ‘Which leads to death and hell ¢
-t Will you refuse all peace with God,
lliﬁﬁ il With devils for to dwell?

',q%? Ll 4 Young women, too, what will you do;
E=p f ¥ If :.ur of Christ you die?

4/ HlegAt From all God’s pe upl: you must go,

0t | To weep, lament, and cry,

i ]E ot b ‘Where you the least relief can’t find
£ [ To mitigate your pain :

] I Your good things all be left behind,

Your souls in death remain.
5 Young people all, T pray then view
The fountain opened wide,
| The spring of life, opened for si
i« Which flowed from Jesus’

2 There you may drink in endle
3 And reign with Christ your King ;
k 94
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In his glad notes your souls employ,
And hallelujahs sing.
121 P. M.
The worst of sinners may be saved.
1 ({OME, ye sinners, poor and wreiched,
Weak and wounded, sick and sore,
Jesus ready stands o save you,
Tull of pity, love and power ;
He is able,
He is willing, doubt no more.
9 Come, ye thirsty, come and welcome,
God’s free bounty glorify ;
Trune belief and true repentance,
Every grace that brings us nigh :
Without money
Come to Jesus Christ and buy.
8 Let not conscience make you linger,
Nor of fitness fondly dream ;
All the fitness he requireth
Is to feel your need of him ;
This he gives you,
’Tis the Spirit’s rising beam.
4 Come, ye weary, heavy laden,
Lost and ruined by the fall,
If you tarry till you're hetter,
You will never come at all :
Not the righteous,
Sinners Jesus came to call.
§ View him prostrate in the garden !
On the ground your Maker lies!
On the bloody tree behold him!
Here him ery before he dies,
It is finished !’ ‘
Sinner, will not this suffice?
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6 Lo, th’ inearnate God ascended,
Pln ads the merit of his blood 3
Venture on him, venture \\!mllv
Let no other frust intrude ; }
None but Jesus
Can do helpless sinners good.

7 Baints and angels
Sing the praizes of the Lamb,
While the blissful seats of heaven
Sweetly echo with his name,
Hallelujah,
Sinners here may sing the same:

joined in concert,

122 L. M. Double.
Law and Grace contrasted.

1 TN thunder, «

nce, Jehovah spoke,
From %m. s mount, in fire and smoke

But now from Zion’s ir ode,

He sghows himself a pard’ning God 5

Hark, how he sped iks in accents mild,

Speaks to the sinner as a child ;

‘Pardon and peace T fre i

Poor sinner, look to me a

The holy Moses quaked with fear,

And c1=npvtle~p.u1 and death were there ;
Ent here the God of gospel grace

In 1ce 3

uds his brow,

(o=}

He speals in love fo
It is the voice of J
Calling poor wande
§ The thundering law, with terrors full,

Pronounced & curse on every soul ;
96
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GOSPEL.
But now from Zion’s milder thréne
The softest strains of’ e known ;
Hark, how from Calvary it sounds,
From the Redeemer’s bleeding wounds,
lends temple-vail, and rocks, and land!
Who can the force of love withstand ?

What other arguments can move

The heart that slights a Saviour’s love ?
Yet till almighty power constrain,

This matchless love is preached in vain!
Dear Saviour, let that power be felt
And cause each stony heart to melt ;
Deeply impress upon our youth

The light and force of gospel truth.

O let them in this hour begin

To live to thee, and die to sin ;

To enter by the narrow way

Which leads to éverlasting day ;

How will they else thy presence bear,
When as a Judge thon shalt appear?
When slighted love to wrath shall turn,
And the whole earth like Sinai burn ?

> .
123 6 8. Lenox.
The Jubiles.

1 ]:)LDW ye the trampet, blow
) The gladly solemn sound ;
Lgt all the nations knovw,
To eartl’s rémotest bound,
The year of jubilee is come,
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.

2 Exalt th
The s

e Lamb of God,
1toning Lamb ;
87
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|
' 1 Redemption by his blood
4 i (8 Through all the lands proclaim.
A L The year of jubilee, &e.
Ll e 8 Ye slaves of sin and hell,
l!. 1‘: Ly, Your liberty receive,
e ¢ And safe in Jesus dwell,
1ok And blest in Jesns live.
i The year of jubilee, &
{i St 4 Ye hapless debtors know
18 # The sovercign grace of heaven ;
\ b Though sums immense ye ovee,
! f A free dischar given.
lfg AL The year of jubiles, &e.
15} | (i 6 The gospel trumpet hear,
=gl e The news of pard’ning grace ;
‘1' & [ (i Ye happy souls, draw near,
'n%,\i gl Behold your Saviour’s
R T The year of jubilee, &e.
-§% 6 Jesus, our great High Priest,
faed 1 Uur-g ! CSL,
e Has full atonement made ;
Baa ) Ye weary spirits, rest,
%_EF s Ye mourning sounls, be glad.
g ; The year of jubilee, &c.
A 124 C. M.
{ Sinners warned of impending ruin.
i s 1 '\&TIIE.\T pity prompts me to look round

Upon my fellow clay,
See men reject the gospel’s sound,
Good God! what shall T say?
2 My bowels yearn for dying men,
Doomed to eternal woe ;
Tain would I speak, but *tis in vain,
If Grod will not speak too.
05
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INVITATIONS OF THE GOSPEL.
3 () sinners, sinners! won’t you hear,
When in God’s name I come ?
Tpon your peril don't forbear,
Lest hell should be your doom.
4 What will your doom, poor mortals, be,
If destitute of grace,
When you your injured judge shall see,

9

And stand before his foce ?
5 Could you but shun that dreadful sight,
How would you wish fo fly
To the dark shades of endless night,
From that all-searching eye!
6 But death and hell must all -11;1101'('

* And you among them st
Before Christ's awful, flami (5 im,
And wait his dread cpmms ~lu]

7 Let not these warnings be in vain,
But lend a listening ear,
Lest you should meet them all again,
When wrapt in keen despair,

125 C. M.

Whoever will, lel im come.

1 WHAT amazing words of grace
U _Are in the gospel found !
Suited to every sinner’s case
und Who knows the joyful sound.

2 Poor, sinful, thirsty, fainting souls,
Are |lLt'|\-’ welcome here ; i
Salvation like a river rolls,
Abundant, free, and clear.

3 Come, then, with all your wants and wounds,
Your every burden bring ;
00
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Here love, unchanging love, abounds, 2
A deep, celestial spring.

4 ¢ Wheever will’—0 gracions word !—
Shall of tkis stream partake 5
Come, thirsty souls, and bless the Lord, C
And drink for Jesus’ sake.
Millions of sin vile as you,
Have here found life and peace ; |
Come, then, and prove its virtues too, -
And drink, adore and bless.

126 Ei. M.
Clhirist the only plea before God. .
1 I]’t )W shall the sons of men appear,
Great God, before thine awful bar, ;
How may the guilfy hope to find
Acceptance with th” Eternal mind ?

2 Not vows, nor groa
Not the most cost
Not infant blood Jllhill
Will expiate the sinner’s guilt.

nor broken cries

3 Thy blood, dear Jesus, thine alune,
Hath sovereign virtue to atone ;
Here we will rest our only plea,
When we approach, great God, to thes

127 LML
Ask for the good old way.
§f [NQUIRING eouls, who long to find
{1ig3 Pardon of sin and peace of mind,
1 Attend the voice of in(\lllu:l[l\

Who bids you seek the good old way.
100
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2 The righteonsness, th’ atoning blcod
Of Jesns is the way to God ;
0 may you then no longer ~i1 ay,

jub walk in Christ, the zood old way.
The prophets and apostles too,
Pursued this way while here belo
Then let not fear your soul dismay,
But come to Christ, the good old way.
With cautious and holy ¢ar

e

In this dear way I’ll perse ;
Nor doubt to meet another d,n
Where Jesus is, the good old way.
128 C. M.
I n.
1 QINNERS, this soleihn troth regard,

J H
I'or Ch
¢ 'l.

ns ol men,

all y
the Savieur ha
in_: born g y

1 decla

> must b
3 Our nature’ ally depraved—
The heurt’s a sink of =in ;
Withont a ¢ ., We can I be saved
“Ye must be bort
4 Spirit of Life; thy
And |\1:}d1ilr' on &i

That we are hul'n again.
5 Iwar Saviour, let ni now begin
To trust and love I]:_\,r \wld
101




INVITATIONS OF THE GOSPEL,
And by forsaking every sin,
Prove we are born of God.

129 L. M.
Warning against hiypocrisy.
1 ROAD is the road that leads to dealh,
And thonsands walk together there ;
But wisdom shows o narrow path,
With here and there a traveller.

2 “Deny thys=elf, ar lll take thy cross,’
Is the Redeeme (] nnnmltl
Nature must count her gold but ‘11(]“\‘-
If she would gain this heaver nly land.

3 The fearful soul !Il:tt tires and faints,
And walks the ways of God no move,
Is but esteemed almost a saint,
And makes his own destruction sure,

3 Lord, let not all my hopes be vain ;
Creavz my heart entirely new,

Which iiypoerites tould ne‘er attain,

Whicl false apostates never knew.

130 L. M.

A solemn warning.
L (INNER, O why so thoughtless grown?
Why in such dreadful haste to die!
Daring to léap to worlds nnknown,
Heedless ngainst thy God to fly !

2 Wilt thou despize eternal fate,
Urged on by sin’s delusive » dreams?
1n._(llg.l Aiempt th” infernal gate,

AN Sorae thy passage to the flames?
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3 Stay, sinner, on the gospel plains ;
Behold the God of love unfold
The glories of his dying pains,
For ever telling, yet untold.

131 8.
The weary inviled lo Christ for rest
1 OME, ye weary souls oppressed,
Find in Christ the promised rest g
On him all your burdens roll,
He can wound, and he make whole,

2 Ye that dread the wrath of God,
Come and wash in Jesus’ blood ;
To the Son of David cry ;

In his word he’s passing by.

3 Naked, guilty, poor and blind,
All your wants in Jesus find 5
This the day of mercy is,

« Now accept the proffered bliss.

4 Tt is finished, lo, he cries,
Ere on yender cross he dies;
Oh believe the record true,
Jesus died for such as you..

132 8. M.
Behold, now 15 the accepled time
1 NO\}" is 1l accepted time,
LN Now is the day of grace ;
Now, sinners, come without delay,
And seck the Saviour’s face.
2 Now is th’ aceepted time,
P :
The gospel bids you come
o J 103 )
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And every promise in his word,
Deelares there yet is room.
3 Lord, draw reluctant souls,
And feast them with thy love;
Then will the angels clap their wings,
And bear the news above.
4 At length avound thy throne,
They shall thy face behold,
While. through eternity they’ll strive
Their raptures to unfold.

133 L. M,
The coming sinner encouraged.
1 ARK! ’tis the Saviour’s voice I hear,

Come, frembling soul, dispel thy fear ;
He saith—and who his word can doubt 2=
He will in no wise east you out.
2 Doth Satan fill you with dismay,
And tell you Christ will cast dway ?
It is a truth—why should you doubt —
He will in no wiseé cast you out.
3 Doth sin appear before your view
Of searlet or of erimson hue ?
If black as hell, why shonld you donbt?
He will in no wise east yon out.
4 The publican and dying thief
Applied to Christ and found relief ;
Nor need you entertain a doubt,
He will in no wise cast you ount.
5 Approach your God, make no delay,
He waits to welcome you to-day ;
His merey fry, no longer doubt,
He will in no wise c{luslt you out.




INVITATIONS OF THE GOSPEL.

134 C. M.
The Saviowr’s tneitalion.
1 IMHAE Saviour calls—leb every ear
Attend the heavenly n.uu.ul
Ye doubting souls, dismiss your IE"!.I',
Hope smiles reviving round.
2 For every thirsty, longing heart,
Here streams of hou;lty flow,
And life, and health, and bliss 1mpa.rt,
To banish mortal woe.
3 Here springs of sacred pleasure rise,
To ease your every pain ;
(Immortal fountain! full xupplmqf )
Nor shall you thirst in vain.
4 Ye sinners come, *tis merey’s voice,
The gracious call obey :
Merey invites to heave nl
_And can you yet de ]av 1
5 Dear Saviour, draw reluctant hearts,
To thee let sinners fly,
And take the bliss thy love imparts,
And drink, and never die,

135 o (OEME
Youny persons encovraged to cecle Christ,
1 I} hearts with youthful vigor warm,
In smiling crowds draw near,
And turn from every morfal charm,
A Saviour’s voice fo hear.
2 He, Lord of all the-worlds o high,
Stoops to converse with you,
And lays his radiant glories by,
Your safety to pursue.
195
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INVITATIONS OF THE GOSPEL.

3 ¢The =oul that longs to see my face,
Is sure my love to gain ;
And those that carly seek my grace,
Shall never seek in vain.
4 What object, Lord, my soul should move,
If once compared to the
What beauty shall command my love,
Like what in Christ 1 see?
5 Away, ye false, delusive toys,
in tempters of the mind!
’Tis here I fix my lasting choice,
For here true bliss I find.

136 L. M.
Admonition and warning to children.
1 TMEAR children, now, I write to you,
[’11 state what I believe is true,
That you may read after this date,
And turn to God before too late.
2 You are the children of my cate,
My bowels yearn for your welfare ;
I pray that when you read these lin 8,
The love of God may fill your minda,
3 It is a source of g
To see you grow in van
O may the God that rules al
Till all your hearts with sacred love.
4 O think, my children, in your youth,
How cious are the words of iri nth 3
Pursue the way Saviour went,
Until your ]Ll'“-i breath is spent.
6 For recollect th’ approaching day,

When all things here will pass away
106
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OF THE GOSPEL.

INVITATIONS

This world will then he all on fire,

And sinners’ hearts will gualke with fes=,
O pray to God for pard’ning grace,

That you may see his lovely face,

And you by faith may tread the road,
The narrow way that leads to God.

And when the monster death appears,
The love of God may calm your fears
Your souls mount up to God above,
And praise him for redeeming love.

137 C. M.
Wisdom’s royal bounty.
1 TTOW happy is the man who hears
Instruction’s warning voice,
And who celestial Wisdom malkes
His early, only choice.
2 For she has treasures greater far
Than east or west unfold ;
And her rewards more precious are
Than all their stores of gold.
8 In her right hand she holds to view
A length of happy days ;
Riches with splendid honors joined,
. Are what her left displays.
1 She guides the young with innocence,
In pleasure’s path to tread ;
A crown of glory she bestows
Upon the hoary head.
5 According as her labors rise,
50 her rewards increase ;
Her ways are ways of pleasantness,
And all her paths are peace.

(9)

(-2

-3
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CONVICTION AND CGONVERSION.

138 L. M.

Humble pleading.

GIVE me, Lord, my sins fo mourn,

My sins which have thy body torn ;
Give me, with broken heart, to see
Thy last tremendou
O could I gain the mountain’s
And gaze upon that bleeding
O that with Salem’s daughters
Might stand and see my Saviour die!
T’d smite upon my breast and monrn,
And never from the eross return :
I'd weep oler an expe vod,
And mix my fears with Jesus blood.
I’d hang upon his breast, and cry,
Lord, save a soul ¢ondemned to die,
And let a wretch come near thy throna
To plead the merits of thy Son.
Father of mercies, drop thy frown,
And let me shelter in thy Son ;
O with my earnest suit comply
And give me Jesug, or I die. "
O Lord, deny me what thou wilt, {
Only relieve me of my guilt ;
Good Lord, in merey hear me ery,
And give me Jesus, or 1 die,

7 Show pity, Lord, and send relief,

To a poor sinner drowned in grief,
Who has no plea to bring him nigh,
Lord, save a soul condemned to die!




CONVIGTION AND CONVERSION.

& Didst nst thou send thy Son to die
For guilty worms who pine and ery ?
O let the vilest now come nigh—
Lord, save a soul condemned to die..

139 ; C. M.
The suecessful vesolve.
1 OME, humble sinner, in whose breast
J A thousand thoughts revelve,
Come, with your guilt and fear oppressed,
And make this last resolve ;
2 T'll go to Jesug, thongh my sin
Hath like a mountain rose 3
I Enow his eourts, I'll enter in,
Whatever may oppose.

3 Prostrate I'll lie before his throne,
And there my guilt confess ;
I'll tell him I’'m a wretch undone,
Without his sovereign grace.
4 T'll to the gracious king approach,
Whaze seeptre pardon gives ;
Perhaps he may command my touch,
And then the suppliant lives,
5 Perhaps he may admit my plea,
Perhaps will hear my prayer ;
ut if T perish, I will pray,
And perish only there.
6 I can but perish if I go ;
I am resolved to h’v
For if T stay away, I know
I must forever die.
T Butif I die with merey sought,
When I the ]xmrr have tried,
109
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This were to die—delightful thought!
As sinner never died.

140 - G.M.
The same.
1 P ESOLVING thus, I entered in,
b Though trembling and depressed,
I bowed before the gracions King.
And all my sir 5 confi
2 Sweet majesty and awful grace
Sat smiling on his brow ;
He turned to me his glorious face,
And made my s o'erflow.
3 -He held the sce |11| + ont to me,
And bade me touch and live 3
I touched, and O what merey free |
He did my sins forgive.
4 T touched. and lived, and learned to love,
And friumphed in my God ;
I set my heart on things above,
r redeeming blood.
:, crieved with sins, distressed,
y to despair,
*h with guilt oppressed,
8 prayer.

5 Come,
And reac
Take courage, thot
Jesns still ans
6 Come, enter in with che
You may 1
You may his
IHe has forgiven Mz,
141 ¢ M.
Lord, remember me.
1 TESUS, thoun art the sinner’s friend,

As such I look to thee ;
110

111 netp
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Now in the bowels of thy love.
0 Lord, remember me.

Remember thy pure word of grace,
Remember Calvary ;

Remember all thy dying groans,
And then remember me.

Thou wondrous advocate with God,
I yield myself to thee;

While thou art sitting on thy throne,
0 Lord, remember me,

I own I'm: guilty, own I'm vile,
Yet thy salvation’s free ;

Then in thy all abounding grace,
0 Lord, remember me.

Howe'er forsaken or distressed,
Howe'er oppressed I be,

Howe'er afflicted here on carth,
Do thou remember me,

Bo

e

-

o

3 And when I elose my eyes‘in death;
And creature helps all flee,

Then, O my great Redeeémer, God,
I pray, remember me.

142 P, M,

Thirsly souls fnviled,

1 JEE the fountain openad wide,
That from pollution frees us,
Flowing from the wounded side

Of our Emmanuel, Jesus.

CHORUS.
Ho! every ong that thirsts,
Come ye to the waters,
Freely drink, and quench your thirst,
With Zion's sons and daughters,
113
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2 Dying &
Thest i
‘l\l]lln.[l ey come
For Chris ! will fie

}ln. every one, d&o.
hall never die ;

Y il him never:
Sinners, eome and now apply,
And drink and iive for ever.

Hol every one, &e.

4 seping Mary, full of grief,
hl'l' th ¥

lin every one, de.

5 See the woman at the well,
| Conversing with the Saviour ;
{ Soon she found t he could tell
The whole of her bhehaviour,
Ho! every one, &c,

6 When she as
A drink, her heart
Thus the gift divine &
And ran to town, proc
Ho! every one, &,

gus gave him leay
He drank, and 1l -._] to

Ho!
112
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QONVICTION AND CONVERSION,

143 L. M.

1

The hiding-place.

"AIL, sovereign love! that first began

The scheme to rescue fallen man :
Hail, matchless, free, eternal grace,
That gave my soul a hiding-place !

2 Against the God who rules the sky,
I iou“ht with hands uplifted high ;
Dupmd the mention of his gru(.c
Too proud to seek a hiding-place,

3 But thus th? eternal counsel ran:

¢ Almighty love, arrest the man I’
I felt the arrews of disgrace,
And found I had no hiding-place.

4 Vindictive justice stood in view,

'o Sinai’s fiery mount I flew ;
But justice cried with frowning face,
¢This mountain is no hiding-place.?

5 At length a heavenly voice I heard,

And mercy for my soul appeared,
Which led me on with smiling face,
To Jesus Christ my hiding-place.

144 P. M.

1

Jesus the good Physictan.
OW lost was my condition,
Till Jesus made me whole!
There is but one Physician
Can cure a sin-sick soul :
Next door to death he found me,
And snatched me from the grave,
To tell to all around me,
His wondrous power to save.

5




CONVICTION AND CONVERSION.

2 The worst of all disea
Is light compared with sin ;
On ev art it seizes,
But rages most within ;
"Tis palsy, pl > and fever,
And madne all combined—
And none but a believer
The least relief can find,

RSy 5 N

3 From men, greaf skill professing,
I thought a cure to gain,
But this proved more distressing,
And added to my ffain ;
Some said that nothing ailed me,
Some gave me up for lost ;-
Thus every refuge failed me,
And all my hopes were crossed.

4 At length this
(How matehless is his grace!)
Accepted my pefition,
And underiook my case ;
First gave me sight to view him,
(For sin my eyes had sealed, )
Then bade me look unto him—
I looked, and I was healed.

t Physician,

5 A dying, risen Jesus,
Seen by the eye of faith,
At once from anguish frees us,
And saves the sonl from death
Come, then, to this Physician,
His help he’ll freely give ;
He 1 1o hard condition,
"Tis only, ‘look and live.
114




GoNVICHION AND CONVERSION.

145 P. M,
Thejoy df assurance.
1 I{OW happy are they
Who their Saviour obey,
And whose treasures -are laid up above!
Tongue cannof express
The sweet comfort and peace
Of a soul in its earliest love.
9 That comfort was mine
When the favor divine
I first found in the blood of the Lamb ;
When my heart first believed,
O what joy I received ! 5
What a heaven in Jesus's name !
3 "Pwas a heaven below,
The Redeemer to know,
And the angels could do nothing more
Than to fall af his feet,
And the story repeat,
And the Saviour of sinners adore!
4 Jesus all the day long,
Was my joy and my song ;
O that all his salvation might see :
He hath loved me, I cried ;
He hath suffered and died,
To redeem such a rebel as me.
5 On the wings of his love
I was carried above
All sin and temptation and pain;
1 could not believe
That I ever should grieve,
That I ever should suffer again .
6 I rode on the sky,
Freely justified I o




CONVICTION AND CONVERSION.

Nor envied Elijah his seat ;
My soul mounted
In a charviot of fire
And the world was put under my feet.

7 O the rapturous height
Of that holy delight
Which I felt in the life
Of my Saviour po:

I was perfectly blessed,
Overwhelmed with the fullness of God.

8 What a merey is this,
‘What stheaven of bliss
How unspeakably favored am I
Gathered into the fold,
With believers enrolled,
With believers to live and to die!

ring blood !
264,

9 Now, my remnant of days
Would I spend to his praise,
Who hath died my poor goul to redeem
Whether many or few,
All my years are his due,
May they all be devoted to him.

146 !
Gratitude for pardon.
1 I ET me dwell on Golgotha,
4 Weep and love my life away,
While I see him on the free,
Weep and bleed and die for me,
Al 2 That dear bleod, for sinners spil,
f Shows my =in in all its guilt 5
Oh, my =oul, he bore the load ;
Thou hast slain Eh-:-l[',-;unl; of God!
16




CONVICTION AND CONVERSION.

8 Hark! his dying words, ‘Forgive,
Father, let the sinner li
Sinner, wipe thy tears away,

I thy ransom frecly pay.

4 While I hear this grace revealed,
And obfain a pardon sealed,
All my soft affections move,
Wakened by the force of love.

TFarewell, world, thy gold is dross,
Now I see the bleeding cross ;
Jesus died to set me free,

Trom the law and sin and thee.

o

e has dearly bought my goul 3
Lord, accept and claim the whole
To thy will I all resign,

Now no more my own, but thine,

o

AT 8s and Ts
r'r‘({ f'h‘lii £us .’-f.'-"{“i-’.'lﬂ-.
1 ‘\ ERCY, O thou Son of David!’
l Thus poor blind Bartim
¢ Otliers by thy grace are saved,
O vouchsafe to me thine aid!’
For his erying many chid him,
But he eried the louder still,
Till the gracious Savionr bid him,
Lumc and ask me what you will.?

2 Money was not what he wanted,
Though by begging nsed to live,
But he asked, and Jesus granted,
- Alms that none but he could give :
¢ Lord, remove this grievous blindness,
Let my eyes behold the day ;'
117
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CONVICTION AND CONVERSION.
Straight he saw—and won by kindness,
Followed Jesus in the way.
8 Now methinks T hear him praising,
Publis shing to all avound,
‘Friends, is not my ease amazing ?
What a Saviour I have found !
O that all the blind but knew him,
Or would be advised by me:
Sure if’ they were hlr)u--hl unto him,
He would cause them all to see.
4 ‘Now I 1y leave my g‘nm.-m\
Follow .Ilmh in the
He’ll direct me by his con
Bring me to eternal day
B There I shall behold my Saviour,
Spotles it, and pure ;
There to reig: 1 him forever,
For his promises are sure.’

148 L.
"he Star of Bethilehem.
alled on the nightly plain,
[ ing host illumed the sky,
One star alone of .11] the train,

Can fix the sinner’s wanderi ing eye.

2 Hark! hark! to God the chorus breaks,
From every host, from eve
But one alone .hl' y
It is the Star of B

A 3 Once on the
The storm the night was dark,
The ocean yawned, and rud 1\' blowed
The wind that tossed my founde ring bark
118

ethlehem,
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CONVICTION

4 Deep horror then my vital
Death-struck, I ceased the
When suddenly a star arose
It was the Star of Be l]J]w. 1.
5 It was my guide, my light, my all,
Tt bade my dark qu‘ljr\'lm-m Ceas
And through the storm and danger’s ‘]Jmll,
It led me to the port of peace.

0 \uv. safely moored, my peri
g, first in night’s dindem,
For ever and for evermore,

The star, the Star of Bethlehem !

149 S.AL

Pratse for conpersion.

1 (VOME, ye that fear the Lord,
And listen' while I tell
How narrowly my feet escaped
The snares of death and hell.
2 The flatt’ring joys of sense
Assailed my foolish heart,
While Satan, with malicious skill,
Guided the pois'nous dart.
3 I fell beneath the stroke,
But fell to rise again ;
My angnish roused me into life,
And pleasure sprang from pain
4 Darkness, and shame, and grief,
Oppressed my gloomy mmd
1 looked around me for relief,
But no relief could find.
5 At lengthito God I eried,
He heard my plaintive sigh
Y ¥ o ghy

ide to stem 5

o°er,
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He heard, and instantly he sant
Ivation from on luuh

6 My drooping head he raised,
My bleeding wounds he healed,
Pardoned my sing, and with a smile,
The gracious pardon sealed,
7 Omay I
l]Ja m

forget,

of my Gaod,
it a tongue to g
oudest praise abroad,

150 8s, 8s, and 6s.

inner “wust be born again.’

1 WAKED by Sinai’s' awfal sound,
My soul it guilt and thrall T found,
And knew not what to do ;
O%erwhelmed with gnilt, with anguish slain
I saw I ‘ must be born again,’
Or sink in endless woe.
Amazed T stood, but could not tell
Which way to shun a mov ing hell,
Ior death and hell drew. near :
I strove indeed, but strove in \.11r1
“ The sinner must be born again,’
Still sonnded in my ear.
3 When to the law I tremb ling fled,
It cursed me, and ]nnnnuuw:l 111(, dead-—
! i I fell beneath its wi eight :
| This perfect truth renewed my p.un,
ﬁ i ‘ The sinner mnst be horn again 3
| My woe I can’t relate,
4 Again did Sinai’s thanders roll,
And guilt lay heavy on my soul—
120
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A vast and pon’drous load .
I read and saw this truth most ]Jl.‘i.l.ll
+ The sinner mugt be born again,’

Or drink the wrath of God.

Oft as T heard the preachers tell
Tow Jesus conquered death and hell,
And broke the fowler’s snare—
So oft I found this truth remain,
¢The sinner must be born again,’
Or sink in deep despair.

5 But while in anguish thus I lay,

Jesus of Nazaveth passed that way—
On me his pity moved :

Although I might be justly slain,

He spake, and I was born again—
By grace redeemed and loved.

-3

To heaven the joyful tidings flew,
The angels tuned their harps anew,
And loftier notes did raise
ATl hail the Lamb on Calvary s
For all who shall be born again
We'll shout thine endless praise.

151 8s and Ts.

Despair brightenad by hope.

ain s

1 POOR mourning soul, in deep distrees,

Just wakened from a slumber.

Who wanders in gin’s wilderness;

One of the condemned number,
The thunder roars from Sinai’s mount,

Fills him with awfual terror ;
And he like nought in God’s qccmmt,

All drowned with grief and sorrow.
121
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2 Oh! woe is me that I was
Or after death have be :
Fain would I be some earthly worm,
Which has no future b
Or had'I died when T we
Oh! what would I have given !
Then might with babes my !LHIL tongue
Been praising God i
3 But now may I lament my
Just worn away by ftr 3
From day to day I looked for peace,
But find my sorrows double :
Cries Satan, ¢ Desperate is your state :
Time’s been you might repented,
But now yon see it is too late,
So make yourself contented !

4 How can I live, how can T rest

Under this sore tempiation,

Fearing the day of grace is past,
Lord, hear my lamentation !

For I'am weary of my life, -
My groans and bitter erying,

My wants o af, my mind’s in gtrife,
My spirit’s almost dying.

i

Without relief T soon shall die,
No k :ope of getting better ;

Show pity, Lord, and hear the
Of a distressed sinner.

For I'm resolved here to trust
Af 111\ |lI(JT‘~T.l}{]l for favor,
ife, though death be just,
e haste, I mri_. to deliver.

6 ¢ Come, hungry. weary, naked soul,
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My righteonsness sufficient is,
Though you have long neglected ;
Come, weary soul, for right you have,
I am such soul’s protector ;
My honor is engaged to save
All under this character.
‘T come to seek, I come to save,
I come to wnake atonement,
I lived, I died, laid.,in the grave,
To save you from the judgmept.’
By faith, my glorious Lord I see ;
Oh! how it doth amaze me
To see him bleeding on the tree, =
From death and hell to raise me!

Oh! who is this that looketh forth,
~- Bright as the blooming morning,
Fair as the moon, clear as the sun!
Jeeus is g0 adorning !
Jesus hath elothed my naked soul ;
Oh! he for me has died ;
And now I may with pleasure sing,
My wants arve all supplied.
9 Lord, give me grace to spend my daya
In living to thy honor,
And not be found in sinners’ ways,
Acting to thy dishonor ;
But let my life devoted he
To Jesus Christ, my Saviour,
And glory fo the sacred Three,
All glory now and ever.
152 L. M.
The experience of the philosopher.
L T WALKED abroad one morning fair,
When odors sweetly balmed the air,

(10) 123

e
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And birds their arfless notes did sing,

To welcome in the cheerful spring.
Surveying nature all around,
The seene with wonder did abound ;
But while my ravished eyes were chmmeﬂ,
An inward voice my soul alarmed :

¢ Could you all nature comprehend,

You'd better learn to know your end ;
These beauties which you now sur \t‘y
Will, like yourself, soon pass away.

[

3

M-

‘ But death is not alone your doom,
To judgment you mu -hnnh come
\"l hen hills and valleys all are fled,
Where will you hide your guilty head ¥’
Black horrors seized my <'l1||l\’ gonl,
Billows of woe did o’er me roll ;
I fell and almost lost my breath,
I thought I soon should sink in death.
The little birds, from spray to spray,
Were hymning praises all the day,
In artless anthems to their God,
While I lay w z in my blood.
Then trembling o’er a gulf I lay,
But dared not move my lips to pray ,
I had provoked a dreadfal God,
And trampled on a Saviour’s blood.
To my amazement and sury
i I saw a cloud descend the ski
o And in the midst a fairer one
] Than any of the sons of men.

holds 1
7z of han

-1

)

L=

His curled locks were snowy white,
His garments far exceeded lmhf

The sun grew pale before his face,
His feet were like to burnished brass.
124
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CONVICTION AND CONVERSION,
hiness shone around,
T have a ransom found ;

rour pardon on the tree,

some to set the sinner free.’

't rebounded like a roe,

And glory in my =oul did flow ;

My sins were gone, and I was free—

My Saviour lived and died for me.

I leaped and shouted out aloud,

And longed for wings to reach the clond,
T* embrace my Saviour in my arms,
And gaze forever on his charms.

He gaid
I hou
And®

b3

153 L. M.

T'he penitent venturing.

1 ITY a helpless sinner, Lord,

Who would believe thy gracions word,
But own my heart with shame and grief,
A mass of sin and unbelief,

2 Lord, in thy house I read there’s room,

And venturing hard, behold I come ;
But can there, tell me, can there h(:
Amo thy children, room for me ?

i For sinners, Lord, thon cam’st to bleed,

And I'm a sinner vile indeed :
Lord, T be + thy grace is free,
O magnify that grace in me!

154 8. M.

Confession and Jorgiveness,

L AFY sorrows, like o flood,
’B A%

Impatient of restraint,
Into thy bosom, O my God,
Pour out a long complmnt.
125
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2 This impious heart of mine

: ' f Could once defy the Lord
LIREEE g e Could rush with violence on to sip,
Dy ! In pr e of thy sword.
[ 21 [l 3 How often have I stood
qilid A rebel to the ki
)
| i
| e
:
Hiki g And throw my flesh, my soul, my all,
| And w -]n and love, and die.
f " 1 .
§it 5 *Ris Say frise
g Be ]ml 1 my
i Here flows
; ] To wa
: t Rt 6 See, God is rec

: Behold his s i
| Let joyful chert nm:.a].ll;. ir wi
And sound aloud his grace.

155 L. M.
L) L The penilent pleading for pardon.

; 1 QHOW pity, Lord, O Lord, forgive,
Al b)) Let a repenting sinner live :
()-8 Are not thy mercies large and free?

May not a sinner trust in thee ?

ROLUS 1L Secure
hands,

—~g of

by

My crimes are great, but can’t surpa £8
The power and rrlnn of thy gre
Great God, thy nature he oth no flululd
So let thy par d'ni ng love be found.

in,

3 O wash my soul from every
And make my ~'|I|H\ conseience clean :
128
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Here on my hearl the burden lies,
And past offences pain mine eyes,
My lips with shame my sins confess,
Against thy law, against thy grace ;
Lord, should thy judgments grow severe,
I am condemned, but thou art clear.
Yet save a trembling sinner, Lord,
Whose hope, still hovering round thy word,
Would light on some sweet promise there,
Some sure support against despair.
156 L. M.

¢ Blessed ave they that meourn.’

1 er[\‘,[nm:l‘ruiug soul, why flow these
EArs |

-~

o

Why thus indulge thy doubts and fears ?
Look to thy Saviour on the tree,
Who bore the load of guilt for thee,
2 Then cease thy sorrows, banish grief,
Though thou of sinners art the chief;
The wounds that make poor sinners grieve,
Are healed when they in Christ'believe.
3 Whom Jesus wounnds, he wounds to heal—
Oh'! *tis a mercy thus to feel :
There's none can mourn while dead in sin ;
«Thine are the marks of life within.
4 Be of good cheer, on him rely,
He'll pass thy great transgressions by,
And gnide thee safely by his hand,
Till thou shalt reach fair Canaan’s land.

157 C. M,

The penilent imploring merey.

1 T ORD, at thy feet in dust I lie,

And knock at merey’s door 5
137
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With humble heart and weeping eye,
i Thy favor I implore.
R 2 On me, O Lord, do thou display
Thy rich, forgiving love :
0 take my heinous

3 Without thy grace I sink oppressed
Down to the gates of hell

O give my trov
And all my fe

4 'Tis mercy, mercy I implor:
O may thy I|n\\'.-|-;
Thy 3
And thou thyself “11 love.

158 L. M.
The pool of Bethesda,
1 “\\ lnn-f lhnu I.1[lf|1|11 (-u". she 111 I

When
The char
2 Sinners on ¢
And wash a
But I, a helpl
Still lie explring
3 Th Un\"nun! :
To r thine own «
Thy ]: wer into the
g f And rive them now :
) 4 Thon seest me lying at the pool—
I would, thou kno [ would be whole;
O let the troubled waters move,

And minister thy healing love.
128
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ls of thy grace to me ?

y step in,

r pain and sin ;
n-sick soul,

it the pnul

, swift come down,
[::Ju ntments crown
fuse,

cred nse.




AND CONVERSION.

CONVICTION

1569 6, 8. Lenox.
Bartimeus, or a convicled sinner bagging.

1 QINFUL, and blind, and poor,
And lost, without thy grace,
Thy mercy I implore,
And wait to see thy face:
« Begging, I it by the way-side,
And long to know thee, erueified.

2 Jesus, attend my cry,
Thou Son of Dayid, hear ;
If now thon passeth by,
Stand still and call me near ;
The darkness from my heart remove,
And show me now thy pard’ning love.

i 160 C. M.
Faith fulfiling the law.

1 '\VITT IN from the precepts to the cross
The humble sinner turns,
His brightest deeds he counts but dross,
And oler his vileness mourns.

2 God on the table of his heart
Vi, Inscribes his love and fear ;
s He loves the law in every p.wt
But takes no refuge there,

3 Thus gospel, law, and justice too,

10le Conspire to set him free 3
Reflect, my soul, admire and view
What God hath d{:zr;’e for thee.




CONVICTION

AND' CONVERSION,.

of, i RO 161 S. M.
R G ol of Bel
AR 1 ESIDE the gospel pool,
DR R A1) Appointed for the poor,
= LR From time to time my helpless soul
1 RN Has waited for a cure.
¢ 2 How often have I seen

The healing waters move,
And others round me, stepping in,
Their efficacy prove !
3 But my complaints remain,
I feel the very ¢
As full of guilt, and fear, and pain,
As when at first I came.
4 O would the Lord appear,
My malady to heal!
He knows how long I've languished here,
And what distress I feel,

5 [How often have I thought,
Why should I longer lie ;
Surely the merey I have songht
Is not for such as I.

6 But whither can I go ?
There is no other pool,
Where streams of sovereign virtue flow
¥ To make @ sinner whole.]

7 Here, then, from day to day,
I'll wait, and hope, and try ;
Can Jesus hear a sinner pray,
Yet suffer him to die?

8 No, he is fuil of grace ;
He never will permit
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SONVICTION AND CON VERSION.

A soul that fain wonld see his face,
o perish at his feet.

162 L. M.
Humble pleadings under conviction.
1 T ORD, with a grieved and aching heart,
To thee I look, to thee I ery ;
Supply my wants and ease my smart,
0 help me soon, or else I die!

9 Here on my soul a burden lies,
No human power can it remove ;
My numetous sins like mountains Tise
Do thou reveal thy pardoning love.

3 Break off these adamantine chains,
From eruel bondage set me free ;
Rescue from everlasting paing,
And bring me safe {o heaven and thee.

163 L. M.
: The same.
1 DEHOLD a sinner, dearest Lord,
Eneouraged by thy gracious word,
Would venture near to seek that bread,
By which thy children here are fed.

2 Do not the humble suit deny,
Of such a guilty wretch as I;
But let me feed on erumbs, though small,
Which from thy bounteous table fall.

3 I am a sinner, Lord, T own,
By sin and guilt I am undone ;
Yet will I wait, and plead, and pray,
Since none are empty sent away.
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CONVICTION AND CONVERSION.

f 164 L. M.
ot Lk A penitent sinner erying for pardon.
T '_ kol 1 '\V['i‘ll melting heart and wee plll"’ eyes
pa e AR My guilty goul for mere y cries;
o | (AR What shall I do, or whither flee,
ik [ RS T* eseape the vengeance due to me?

e 2 Till now I s¢
I lived at ease, nor fi

1 Wrapt up in self-conceit and pride,
A ¢I ghall have peace at 1 I cried.

o But when, gre ]

Had shone on tl
Then I beheld, with tremb

The terrors of thy holy law.

4 How dreadful now my guilt appes

pmc discerning ey

!anlt) wretch am I

still my soul pursue,
siion are my due ;

And bid a dyi

€ Does not thy
ion fr i Jt S0 Name
1 humbly ery,

ve o wreteh condemned to die.

To him 1 ]l;n|\'
o

165 S. M.
The shining light.
" former hopes are fled,
My terror now begins;
sl that T am dead
and si
1z
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CONVICTION AND CONY ERSICN.

9 Ah, whither shall I fly 2
T hear the thunder voar ;
The law proclaims destruction nigh,
And vengeance ab the door.
3 When I review my ways,
I dread impending doom ;
3ut sure afriendly whisper says,
¢ Tlee from the wrath to come.’
4 T see, or think I see,
A glimmering from afar,
A Team of day that shines for me,
To save me from despair.
5 Forerunner of the sun,
It marks the pilgrim’s way ;
1’11 gaze upon it while I run,
And wateh the vising day.

166 M
Union with Chitst.
1 (OME, saints and sinners, hear me tell
The wonders of Emm
Who saved me from a burn
And brought my soul with Christ t
And gave me heavenly uniop.

2 When Jesus saw me from on high,
Beheld my goul in roin lie,
Herlooked on me with pitying eye,
And said to me as he passed by,

#With God you have no union.’

3 O God, have mercy! then said 1,
And looked this way and that fo fly ;
It grieved me sore that I must die;

I strove salvation then to buy,
But still I had no union.
133
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CONVICTION

AND CONVERSIOHFE.

4 But, when depressed and los

in gm,

gokgranL: | My dear Redeemer took me in,
e 1 And with his blood he washed ree clcaz,
H : R And O what seasons I have s¢en,
1;:3.. Since first I felt this union!
i

join to fing,
|u|||pf\.1rzt wing

5 I now with saint
And mount on
And make the heavenly arciies ring
With loud hosannas to onr King,

Who gave us heavenly union.

i

6 O come h.u lisliders, come aw
And let to do as well a
Com m.ul to watch as well as 1\!.\\,
And bear your cross from day to day.

And then you’ll feel this union.

7 Come, heaven and earth, unite your Iays,
And give to Jesus endless praise ;
And; O my »nu] look on and g
He ble , thy debt
To give thee hes 1\c‘u!\ union,

f(‘

hands.

nolds 1
g of

o

O counld T, like an angel, sound
sarth around,
m fo confound,
umph on Emmanuel’s ground,
And spread this glorious union.

Jhunrnin

aAr and

e

¢ size

9 Almi
To tl

r God, each heart and tongue

all raise ful song ;

All g to 1IJ' name lJI']iIII‘ .

Let Zi i i\ hy kingdom come,
And 111[ l||' world with union.’
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TDONVIOTION AND COXNVERSION.

157 s and Gs.
Cliristian experience.
1 (VOME, all ye weary pilgrims,
Who feel your need of Christ,
Surrounded by temptations,
And by the world desp
Attend to what T'll tell you ;
My exercise I'll show ;
And then you may inform me
If it be =0 with you.
2 Long time I lived in darkn
Nor saw my dangerous state 3
And when I was awakened,
I thought it was too late :
A lost and helpless ginner
Myself I plainly saw,
Exposed to God’s displeasure,
Condemned by his law.
3 I thought the brute ereation
Was better off than T ;
I spent my days in anguish,
In pain and ‘misery :
Through deep distress and sorrow
My Saviour led me on,
Revealed fo me his kindness,
When all my hopes were gone,
4 When fivst I was delivered,
I hardly could believe
That I, so vile a sinner,
Such favor should receive ;
Although his solemn praises
Were flowing from my tongue,
Yet fears were oft sugpested,
That yet I might be wrong,
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CONVICTION AND CONVERSION.

5 But eoon these fears were banished
And tears began to flow,
That I, so vile a sinner,
Shonld be beloved so :
I thonght my trials over,
And all my troubles gone,
And joy, and peace, and pleasure,
Should be my lot alone,
6 But now I find a warfare,
Which often bends me low ;
The world, the flesh, and Satan,
They do beset me so ;
Can one who is a Christian
Have such a heart as mine ?
I fear I never witnessed
Th’ effects of love divine.
7 I find I'm often backward
To do my Master’s will,
Or elee I yant the glory
Of what I do fulfill.
In duties I feel weakness,
And oftentimes I find
A-hard deceitful spirit,
And wretehed wandering mind.

8 Sure others do not feel
What's often felf by me ;
Such frials and temptations
Perhaps they never see ;
For I'm the chief of sinners,
I freely own, with Paul ;
Or, if I am a Christian,
I am the least of all.

9 And now T have related
What trials I have seen,
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TR A

CONVERSION.

CONVICTION AND

Perhaps my brethren know what
Such gore temptations mean :
T've told yon of my conflicts,

Believe, my friends, 'tis frue ;
And now you may inform me
f it be so with you.

168 11s.
The love of God manifested in pardon.
1 (VOME, you who have tasted the goodness
J of God,
And hope you arve washed in Jesus's blood ;
Who're going to Canaan, that bright world
above,
To the arms of a Saviour Emmanuel’s love.

2 Come, hear my relation, I'l tell you to-day,
If an heir of salvation, how I come away :
A twelvemonth or past, af the age of fifteen,
T saw what a rebel ’gainst God [ had been.

3 Sometimes T endeavored my life fo reform,
Then fearing to God I should never return :
At length condemnation appeared so just,
From the hope of salvation be banished I

must.

4 My mind so uneasy, my sonl was horne down,
My prayers would. not save me, my life not
my OWIL 3
That death was my portion I thought I could
BEe,.
Ingulf’d in the dungeon of wrath I must be.

b At a time nnexpected my burden wasmoved ;
I knew not the reason, but Jesus I loved,




SALVATION THROUGH CHRIST.

Who died for poor sinners, of whom I among,
Which love seemed. to ease me when lost anj
undone,

It is my desire to follow the Lord, :

To tread in his footsteps, obeying his word,
But O how unworthy, 'm sure all may ses

I am a disciple of Jesus to be,

7 My great imperfections oft make me to douli,
Tho’ Jesus has promised he will not cast out;
Yet one thing revives me, when brought t

the test,
Of all my eyes see I love Christians the best

I know I love Christians wherever they bg,

Yet ofttimes am fearing they cannot love ma:

For I am imperfect, and cannot do good,

For sin’s present with me when freely |
would.

9 Now be not deceived, T've told you ths -
truth, !
If e’er 1 believed, it was in my youth ;
Now tell me your feelings, say, can it be 50,
You think from my sayings that Jesus |
know ?

o

SALVATION THROUGH CHRIST.
169 C. M,

Salvation.

1 SALVATION! O melodious sound,
To wretched dying men !
Salvation that from God proceeds,
And leads to God asgam.
18
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SALVATION TAROUGH CHRIST.

2 Reseued from Lell’s eternal gloom,
From fiends, and fives and chains,
Raised to a paradise of bli
Where love triumphaunt reig
3 But may a poor, bewildered soul,
Sinful and weak as mine,
Tresume to raiseé a trembling eye
To blessings so divine ? :
4 The lustre of so bright a bliss
My feeble heart o’erbears,
And unbelief almost perverts
The promis¢ into tears. :
5 My Saviour, God, no voice but thine =
These dying hopes can raise ;
Speak thy salvation tomy soul,
And turn my prayer to praise.

170 L. M.
Salvation by Christ.
1 SALVAT TON is for ever nigh
The gouls that fear and trust the Lord
And grace descending from on high,
Fresh hopes of glory shall afford.
2 Mercy and truth on earth are mef,
Since Christ the Lord came down from
By his obedience, so complete, [heaven :
Justice is pleased, and peace is given.
3 Now truth and honor shall abound,
Religion dwell on carth again,
And heavenly influence bless the ground,
In our Redeemer’s gentle reign.
4 His righteonsness is gone before,
To give us free access to God §

(11) 139
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SALVATION THROUGH CHRIST,

* Our wandering feet shall stray no more,
But mark his steps, and keep the road

171 C. M.
Salvation.
1 JQALVATION! O the joyful sonnd
Tis pleasure to our ears;
A sovereign balm for every wount,
A cordial for onr fears,

2 Buried in sorrow and in sin,
At hell’s dark door we lay ;
Butave arise by grace divine,
To see a hes L\z-ul\ day.

3 Salvation! let the echo fly
The spacious earth around,
‘While all the armies of the sky
Congpire to raize the sound.

Ts, and 4s,
Free salvafion.

1 ESUS is our great salvation,
Worthy of our best esteem ;
III- has saved his favorite nation,
Join to sing aloud to him;
He hath saved ns—
Christ alone could us redeem.

2 When involved in sin and ruin,
And no helper, there was found,
Jesus our distress was viewing ;
Graee did more than sin abound §
He hath called us
With salvati m in the sound.
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SALVATION THROUGH CHRIST.

8 Save us from a merg profession ;
Save us from hypoerisy
Give ug, Lord, the sweet 1][)‘-%{‘*‘3!01'1
Of thy righteousness and thee ;
Best of favors!
None compared with this can be.
4 Let us never, Lord; forget thee ;
Malke us walk as pilgrims here :
We will give thee all the glory
Of the love that brought us near :
Bid us praise thee,
And rejoice with holy fear.
5 Free election, known by calling,
Is a privilege divine :
Saints are kept from final falling ;
All the glory, Lord, be thine—
All the glory—
All the glory, Lord, is thine.

173 C. M.
The covenant sealed by justice.
1 JALVATION, what a glorious plan!
L) How suited to our ne ed.
The grace that raises fallen man,
Is wonderful indeed.

2 '"Twas wisdom formed the vast desipgm
To ransom us when lost,
And love’s unfathomable mine,
Provided all the cost.

3 Striet justice, with approving look,
The holy covenant sealed ;
And truth and power undertook
The whole shonld be fulfilled.
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SALVATION THROUGH CHRIST.

4 Trath, wisdom, justice, power and love, ]

In all their glory shone, i
When Jesus left the courts above,

And died to save his own. 1

1l 5 Truth, wisdom, justice, power and love,
Are equally displayed,
. Now Jesus réigns enthroned above,

Our Advocate and Head. 2
6 Now sin appears deserving death,
Most hateful and abhorred ;
And yet the sinner lives by faith, 1

And dares approach the Lord.

174 C. M.
Complete salvalion.
1 JALVATION through our dying God
LD Is finished and complete
He paid what'er his people owed,
Aud eancelled all their debt.

2

He sends his Spirit from above,
Our nature to renew ;

Displuys his power, reveals his love,
Gives life and comfort too.

He heals our wounds, subdues onr foeis
Aud shows our sins forgiven ;

Conduets us through the wilderness,
Aund brings us safe to heaven,

Al 4 Salvation now shall be my
¢ A sinner saved,” I'll ¢
Then gladly quit this mort

For better joys on high,

142
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SALVATION THROUGH CHRIST.

175 e L
No frust tn creatures.

1 ”\IE spirit looks to God alone,

My rock and refuge is his throne ;
In all my fears, in all my straits,
My soul on his salvation waits,

2 Trust him, ye saints, in all your ways.
Pour out your hearts before his face ;
When helpers fail, and foes inr=de,

God is our all-sufficient aid.

3 Malke not increasing gold your trust,
Nor set your hearts on ¢ hm-ung dust 5
Why will you grasp the fleetin -II]:]]\L.,
And not believe what God has spoke?

4 Once has his awful voice declared,
Once and again my ears have heard :
¢ All power is his eternal due,

He must be feared and trosted too.”
s not alone;

5 For sovereign power gei
Grace is a partner of the throne :
Thy grace and justice, mighty Lord.
Shall well divide our last reward.

- e Pt =
176 8s, 8s, 8s, and 6s.
Salvalion vealized in experience.

I JALVATION! O mysterious plan!

) Nor saints, nor angels ever can
Unfold the love of Giod to man,

The l)nnntllr’h love of Jesus.
» On Calvary’s scenes I wondering gaze,
And raise to heaven the voice of praise,
But O how faint are mortal lay®,

To speak the love of Jesus !
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SALVATION THROUGH CHRIST,

2 The deeds that wondrous grace performs,
Can neer be told by mortal worms ;
Assist my song, ye heavenly forms,

To praise the name of Jesus.
Let heaven and earth the tidings spread,
The Saviour died and left the dead,
For sinful man he groaned and bled,
And from destruction frees us.

3 How welcome is this blissful sound
To guilty souls in fetters bound !
‘T'was in this state myself T found,
And feared“Jehovah’s ire.
Beneath the sword of justice slain,
And sinking down to endless pain,
Convinced I must be born again,
Or burn in gquenchless fire. :

4 Trembling I fell beneath his eye,
And raised to‘heaven the ardent ery,
£0 Jesus! save—I sink—I die— -
O hasten to deliver!’
Sweet beams of merey, love and grace,
O’erspread his charming, smiling face :
My soul received the kind embrace
That seals me his for ever.

1 ez C. M.
Tndebledness to Christ.
1 B{;\J ESTIC sweetness sits enthroned
Upon the Saviour’s brow ;
His head with radiant glories crowned,
_His lips with grace o’erflow.
2 No mortal ean with him compare
Among the sons of men,
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SALVATION THROUGH CERIST.

Foiver is he then all the fair
Who fill the heavenly train.
3 He saw me plunged in deep d
And flew to my relief
Tor me he bore the shameful cross,
And carried all my grief.
4 To him I owe my life and breath,
And all the joys I have ;
He makes me trivmph over death,
Arid saves me from the grave.
5 To heaven, the place of his abode,
He hrings my weary feet,
Shows me the glories of my God,
And makes my joys complete.
G Since from his bounty I receive
; Such proofs of love divine,
Had T a thousand hearts to give,
Lovd, fhey should all be thine.

istress,

178 L. M.
The song of Heaven.
1 MHE countless nfultitude on high,
Wha tune their songs to Jesus' name,
All merit of their own deny,
And Jesus' worth alone proclaim.
2 Firm on the ground of govereign grace
They stand before Jehovah's throne,
The only song in that blest place
Is, ¢ Thou art worthy, thou alone.”
3 With spotless robes: of purest white,
And branches of triumphal palm,
They shout, with transports of delight,
The ceagless, universal psalm—
145




IMPUTED RIGHTEOUS

4 * Salvation’s glory all be paid
To him who sits upon the throne ;
And to the Lamb whose blood was shed,
Thou, thou art worthy, thou alone.””

IMPUTED RIGHTEOUSNESS, 1

179 L. M.

Impuled rightecusness.
1 TESUS, thy blood and righteousness
My hu-.m[\ are, my --hmulh dr
\1”1 st flaming worle 18, in these nl.l\.wl
With joy shall I lift up my head.

Tess

B2

When from the dust of death T rise,
! "¢ take my mansion in the skies,

L Ii’en then shall this be all my plea,
¢ Jesus hath lived and died for me.

e

Bold shall T stand in that great day,

For who aunght to my charge shall lay,
A While through thy blood absolved I am,
3 IFrom sin’s fremendous eurse and shame ?

4 Thus Abraham, the friend of God,
Thus all the armies bought with blood,
Baviour of sinners thee |JwL1.u111—
Sinners, of whom the chief I am.

5 This spotless rohe the same appears,
When ruined nature sinks in years ;
No ag e its glorious hue,
The robe of Christ is ever new.

6 O let the dead now hear thy voice ;
Bid, Lo»d, thy banished ones rejoice,”
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IMPUTED RIGHTEOUSNEES.

Their beauty this, their glorious dress,
Jesus, the Lord, our righteousness.

180 C. M.
Justificalion Ly faith.
1 VA N are the hopes the sons of men
On their own works have buiit ;
Their hearts by nature all unclean,
And all their actions guilt.

92 Let Jew and Gentile silent bow,
Withont a murmuring word,
And the whole race of Adam stand
Guilty before the Lord.

3 In vain we ask God’s righteous law
To justify us now ;
Since to convinee and to condemn
Is all the law can do.

4 Juesus, how glorious is thy grace!
When in thy name we trust,
Our faith receives a righteonsness,
That makes the sinner just.

181 L. M.
Fhe Lamb of God.
1 EHOLD the sin-atoning Lamb,
With wonder, gratitude and love;
To take away onr guilt and shame,
See him deseending from above.

2 Our sins and giefs on him were laid ;
He meekly bore the guilty load ;
Qur ransom price he fully paid,
In groans and tears, in sweat and blood. g
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RIGHTEOUSNESS,

IMPUTED

To save
Sinne
To him lift up your lor
And hope for merey
Pardon and pe
He can the r
Salvation
He bids

Jesus, 1

(]

-

the dying sinner live.

Lord, I look to thee;
Wh else ean helpless sinners go

Thy boundless love shall set me frec
I'rom all my wreichedness and woe.

182

1
LX Prepare a tuneful voice :
In God, the life of all my joys,
Aloud will I rejo

T adorned my naked soul,

1l made salvation mine ;

Upon a poor polluted worm
He makes his graces shine.

3 And lest the shadow of a spot

Should on my soul be found,

He took the robe 1 wiour wronght,
And east it all around.

¢ far the heav’r

What earthly p

These ornaments, how bright they shine

How white these garments are!

ly robe exceeds

5 The Spirit wroun
And hope. anc



IMPUTED RIGHTEQUSNESS.

But Jesus spent his life to work
The robe of righteousness.
6 Strangely, my soul, art thou arrayed
By the great sacred Three ;
In sweetest harmony of praise
. Let all my powers agree.

183 L. M.
Justification by faith, -
1 QINNERS, away from Sinai fly,
To Calv’ry’s bloody scene repair
Behold the King of Glory die,
And read your peace and pardon there,

2 Search into every open wound,
Trace the sharp scourge, the nails, the spear,
And full salyation will be found,
In golden letters written there.

2 No works of man to raise the sum,
Or pay the ransom, must be brought ;
Helpless and poor to Jesus come,
Nor strive to bring a perfect thought.

4 Your faith, your hope, and righteousness,
Are treasured up in him alone ;
Your rich supplies of grace and peace
Spring from the works your Lord has done

184 C. M.
The gospel uniform.
1 I) RESSEP uniform: the soldiers-are,
When duty calls abroad ;
Not purchased by their cost or care,
But by their Prinee bestowed.
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CHURCH MEETINGS.

(-]

% "Tis wrought by Jesus’ skillful hand, g
And tinged in his own blood ;

It makes the Christian gazing stand
To view this robe of God.

w

No art of man can weave this robe,
"Tis of such texture fine ;

Nor could the wealth of all this glohe
By purchase malke it mine.

4 'Tis"%f one peace, and wove throughout ;
So curions wove that none
Can dress up in this seamless coat,
Till Jesus puts it on.

5 This vesture never waxes old,
No spot thereon can fall :

| It makes the Christian brisk .lnrl hold,

Jill And dutiful withal.

This robe put on me, Lord, each day,
And it shall hide my shame ;

Shall make me fig hL.‘mul ng, and pray,
And bless my C aptain’s name.

ng of hands,

CHURCH MEETINGS, OR CON
FERENCE.

185 C. M.
Come in thow blessed of the Lord.
f 1 (OME in, ye blessed of our rfod.
And join his children here :
Washed in the Saviom's eleansi sing hlood,
For him, your Lord, appear.
150
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CHURCH MEETINGS.

4 Stay not within the wilderness;
\\:] waitin the door 3
oot Jesus will your woes redress,
Were they ten thousand more.
3 Thongh fearing, frembling, ris
Yigld to the Saviour's voice ;
For hung'ring, thil
0 m: Jze /the blissful choice!
4 Room in the Saviour’s gracious b
That breast which glows with lov
Room in the church, his chosen rest,
And room in heaven above.
5 Why will you longer lingering stay,
When Jesus says there’s room ¢
¢ Now is the time, th’ accepted day.
Avise! he bids you come.

185 8. M.

The Lord's direction desired,

1 B[\\ sacred awe possess
Our happy spirits, Lord,
While we shall hear thy saints exprese
Their interest in thy word.
2 Command their thoughts to peace,
Mauke plain what thou hast done ;
Renew to them that full release,
First granted in-thy Son.
3 May we, thy people, 111‘.\1’
And only sueh recei~e
As have for thee a filial h!'.u',
And in thy Son believe.
4 May those in union join
With us their joyful lays,
161
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CHURCH MEETINGS,

And we with them our love combine,
To sing thine endless praise.

187 C. M.
Asking the way to Zion.
1 T\(][ JIRE, ye pilgrims, for the way
That leads to Zion’s hill,
And thither set your steady face,
. With a determined will.

2]

Invite the strangers all around
Younr pions march to join,

And spread the sentiments you feel,
Of faith and love divine.

(<+]

O come, and to his temple haste,
And seek his favor there
Before his footstool humbly how,
And pour your fervent prayer.

W~

O come, and join your souls to God
In everlasting bands :

Accept the blessings he bestows,
With thankful hearts and hands,

188 C. M,

Hinder me not.
1 TN all my Lord’s appointed ways,
My journey I'll pursue,
Hinder me not, ye much-loved saints,
For I must go with you.

2 Through floods and flames, if Jesus lead,

I’ll follow where he goes ;
Hinder me not, shall be my ery,
Though earth and hell oppose.
152
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CHURCH ETINGS,

ME

5 Through duty, and throngh trials too,
1l wo at his command ;
Hinder me not, for I am hound
To my Emmanunel’s land.
4 And when my Saviour calls me home,
Still this my cry shall be :
Hinder me not ; come, welcome death,
I'll gladly go with thee,

189 L. M.

Admigsion of new members.
1 \xrﬁ[,t’..‘f}\fﬁ. ve well-beloved of God,
Ye heirs of grace redeemed by blood ;
Welcome with us your hands to join,
partners of our lot divine.
h us the pilgrim’s state embracd,
We're travelling to a blissful place ;
The Holy Ghost, who knows the way,
Conduets us on from ds iy to day.
Embrace the cross, and Lear it on,
It shall be light, the way not long ,
Soon shall we sit with Jesus down,
And wear an everlasting crown.

190 L. M.

Foung members wishing to Tive to God.
ENEWED hy grace, we love the word.
And yield onr souls to Christ the Lord ;
Then o the church ourselves we give
In hofv fellowship to live.

Lord, mgy we feel that we are thine,

:\_n{l sweetly on thy breast re eline 5

T'hy name revere, tl:v word obey

And never ceage to \\‘:tt-h and pray.
15
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Secure

l_mrning of hands,

¥ slze jar an
ant

DI

TINGS.

8 May we continue in thy ways,
Delight to pray, delight to praise ;
Among thy saints abide in love,
Till called to shine in realms above,

191 L. M.
Recetving an individual,
VOME in, thou blessed of the Lord,
J Enter in Jesus' precious name ;
We welcome' thee with one accord,
And trust our Saviour does the same,

-

B2

Thy name, 'tis hoped, already stands,
Marked in the book of life above :
And now to thine we join our hands,
In token of our Christian love.

92 C. M.
Jovning the Church
E men and a , witness now
Before the Tsord we speak ;
To him we make our solemn vovw,
A vow we dare not break—
2 That lor life itself shall last,
Our 3 to Christ we yield ;
Nor from his eause will we depart;
Or-ever quit the field.
3 We trust not in our native strength,
But on his grace rely ;
May he with our returning
All needful aid supply.
4 O guide onr doubiful feet aright,
And kee >p us in thy ways;
And while we turn our vows to prayers,
Turn thou our prayers to praise:
154
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193 S-M,
HReeeiving memdbers—erz)
1 A LL you that in the floog
Have owned your holy Lord,
And to his people joined yourselyes,
Acdording to his word :
2 In Zion you should dwell,
Her altar ne'er forsake :
Should:come to all her duties well,
And all her joys partale.
3 iShe should employ your thoughts,
And your unceasing care ;
Her welfiive be your constant wish
And her incréase your prayer,
4 With humbleness of mind,
Among ler sons rejoice
A meek and quief spirit i
With God of highest price.
& Never offend nor grieve
Your brethren in the way
But shun the dark abodes of strife,
Like children of the day.
6 In all your Saviour’s ways,
With willing footsteps move ;
Be faithful unto death, and then
He'll give you rest above,

194 L. M.
A welcomie to new members,
1 I{TNDRE‘D in Christ, for
A hearty weleome here recei ve:;
May we together now partake
The joys which only he can give,
2)

]

lear sake,
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2 To you and us by grace *tis given, T
To know the Saviour’s precions name;
And shortly we shall meet in heaven, 5T

QOur hope, our way, our end the same,

3 May he by whose kind care we meet, it
Send his good spirit from above ;
Make our communications sweet, 6 Tt
L And eause our hearts to burn with love,
ol 4 We'll talk of all he did and said, B
And suffered for us here below ;
The path he marked for us to fread,
i « And what he's doing for us now. 19
i 5 Thus as the moments pass away,
We'll. love, and wonder, and adore, 1
And hasten on the glorious day ]
When we shall meet to part no more. 1
195 8. M. 3 T
! Tove to the sainis.
1 T LOVE the sons of grace, C
il The heirs of bliss divine,
I Who walk in paths of righteousness, W
And fly from every sin.
! 2 They will my faults reprove, A
i When heedlessly I err ;
How do I prize their faithful love, 4 W
Their kind and tender care !
B

8 They Jesus’ image hear

; How lovely is the sight!

S8 i They shall at length with him appeat 5T
In everlasting light.

4 They love the Father's name,
And gladly do his will
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They humbly follow Christ the Lamb,
In righteousness and zeal.
5 Their foolsteps I'll pursue
With vigor till 1 die,
. Rejoicing in the pleas llw view
Of meeting them on lujfh
6 It is a sweet employ
To join in worship here ;
But how divine will be the joy
To see each other there!

196 S. M.
Christian fellowship.
1 13{1 EST be the tie that binds
Our hearts in Christian love ;
The {e Hu'.\nu;r of kindred minds
Is like to that above.
3 Before our Father's throne
We pour our ardent prayers;
Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one;
Our comforts and our can

3 We ghare our mutual woes,
Onr mutual burdens bear,
And often for each other flows
The sympathizing tear.
4 When we asunder part,
It gives us inward pain';
But we shall still be ;0..|ul in heart,
And hope to meet again.,
5 This glorious hope revives
Our courage by the way,
WLile each in expectation lives,
And longs to see the day.
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(-]

From sorrow, toil, and j
i [ And sin, we ghall 1
| And perfect love and friendship reigz

Through all eternity. 1

197 . M.

Praying

9
1 7S united by t ]
f o) And each toe i
We humbly com thy face—
O may our prayer be heard ! b
o
] 2 Still let ns own our common Lord,
And bear the eagy yoke,
A band of love—u threefold cord,
Which never can be broke. 4

]

I Touched by the 1o
i Let all our |
;\]I!l ever o "|l"‘|| O

And ever move to thee.

lstone of l:::_\r' love,

-

Help us to he
Fach other
Let each hi

And feel his

5 Help us to build each other up,
Our talent, Lord, t’ improve ; ;
Increase our faith, confirm eur hope,
A And perfeet us in love. y
6 Then when our"work on earth is done, 2 ]
d Receive thy ready bride ;
Give us in heaven a happy lot, 3
With all the sanctified.
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198 Ts.
The new member's declaralion.
1 PEOPLE of the living God,
I'have sought the world around,
Paths of sin and sorrow trod,
Peace and comfort nowhere found.
2 Now fo yon my spirit turns,
Turns, a fugitive unblest ;
Brethren, where your altar burns,
0 receive me info rest!
3 Lonely Lno longer roam,
Like the cloud, the wind, the wave ;
Where you dwell shall be my home,
Where you die shall be my grave.
4 Mine the God whom you adore,
Your Redeemer shall be mine ;
Earth can fill my soul no more,
Every idol I r

199 10s and 11s.

Renmincing the world.
1 TELL me no more of this world’s vain

store,
The fime for such frifles with me now 'is
o'elt;
A country ‘T've found . where true joys
abound,
To dwell I'm defermined on that happy
| ground.
{2 No mortal doth know w ]ﬂt Christ will be-
& stow,
What life, strength, and comfort do after
him go ;
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d I move to see Christ al.ove,
eg how wondrous my jou.ney will 1

| Lo! on
None gues

prove,

3 Great spoils I shall win, from death, Lell anl 51
; b
sin,

*Midst outward aflictior shall feel Christ .
within
And still, which is best, I, in his dear
1 . :
breast
As at the beginning, find pardon and resé 2
4 When I am to die, receive me, I'll cry,

For

sus has loved me, T cannot tell why: 1
this T do find, we two are so joined,
not live in gl wnd leave me behind. {

is blessing is mine through favor divine
1, O my dear Jesus, the praise ghall be 2
thine ;

In heaven we'll meet in harmony sweet,

rdory to Jesus ! we'll then be complet

S, M. o

on eartie.
1 - 1OME, we that love the Lord,
And lef our e known,
A JOYSIUD 4
Join in a soug of sweet accord,
And th rround the throne. »
9 The sorrows of the mind
Al Be hanished from this place ; 5

ried
5 less,

Religion never was des
To make our pleasur

Tet those refuse to sing,
Who never knew our God : 6
But fav'rites of the heavenly King
May speak their joys abroad.
1ol

3
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4 The hill of Zion yields

will A thousand sacred sweets,

Before we reach the heavenly fielcs,

Or walk the golden sireets.

5 Then let our gongs abound,
fist And every tear be dry ;

We'remarching through Emmanuel’s ground
To fairver worlds on high

anil

lear

W 201 s,

Rejoicing in hope.

i 1 (\HILDREN of the heavenly King,
. As ye journey, sweetly sing 3
ind. Sing your Saviour’s worthy praise,
1e, Glorious in his works and ways.
| be 2 We are travelling home to God,

In the way the fathers trod ;
They are happy now, and we
lete. Soon their happiness shall see.
3 0 ye banished seed! Le elad,
Christ our advocate is made ;
Us to save, our flesh assnmes,
Brother to our souls becomes.
4 Shout, ye little flock, and blest,
You on Jesus® throne shall rest ;
There your seat is now prepared,
There your kingdom and reward,
5 Fear not, brethren, joyful stand,
On the horders of your land ;
Christ, your Father’s only Son,
Bids yon undismayed go on.
6 Lord, submissive make us go,
Gladly leaving all below :
161
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Only thou our leader be, "Q-"-
And we still will follow thee.

] stian race

() ne run 1,|. Christian race

{ \‘ruh-u]' nee .uul\plln.

Gad’s word, his Spirit; and his grace,
Do all to

2 Did Jesus e the realms of bliss,
To save from ein and ln 111
"\ ]|J'\-" 80 WOl |'||:J 3
Calls for a glowing zes I]

iy lead

i refuge flee,
5 tre; u]

: |<l King, should be
Both LIII-—:' d and ol Al 3.

o1 ]|. redet .II;Il_

* fear and doubt? LU
you I|-|| 1 lingering walt? 205

e 1 O enter II ow fair /.1-|11',- gate,

: i e 3 Let every soul that’s horn again, 1 GH-

; No longer wait, but now come in : o A \
Yield to the Lord, and thenee receive With

Whate'er a 1:.|_reln.||1||;- God can give.



204

Prayer for prolection from carnal professors

1 10D of love, O hear our prayer,
Kindly for thy people care :
‘ We on thee alone depend,
Love and save us to the end.

2 Save us in the prosperous hour,
From the flattering tempter’s power,
From his unsuspeeted wiles,

From the world’s pernicious smiles.

3 Cut off onr dependence vain,

On the help of feeble man ;
Every arm of flesh remove,
Stay us on eternal love.

¢ Menof worldly, low design,
Let not these thy people join;
Till they nothing know beside
Jesus, and him crucified.

5 Save us from the greai dnd wise,
Till they sink in their own eyes,
Tamely to thy yoke submit,

Lay their honors at thy feet.

6 Never lef the world break in,

Fix thy word of trath between ;
Keep us lowly and unknown,
# Prized and loved’of thee-alone.

205 L. M.
Another,
1 GRE;’LT Spirit of immortal love,

Vouchsafe onr frozen hearts to move 3

With ardor strong these hres
To all that own a Saviour’s
163
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i lill nlul };ll.t-'
it tht-\l'l\ heart .=|nl every hand

¢ i
e Join in the dear fraternal b uul ;1
i W 3 Celestial Dove, desce ] Thi
LB SN The smiling : A
And make us t i |
- i . Which in the 1 A
s bk
i o3 206 :
{11 gt A w of primitive d S
il i 1 MHE Christians of old, uni 207
b J A Assheep in a fold were never alone
fEEd g As birds of a feather they flocked to
Fl nest,
And sheltered together in Jesus's bre
= 2 However employed, their joy wast
They never were cloyed in hymning
L nuh :
Their sole reereation to sing of his p
And publish salvation by Jesus's grace. In
3 Small learning they had, and wanted o Th
more,
Not many could read, but all eould adore;
No help from the college or school they
ceived,
Content with his knowlédge in whom e
helieved. i 1:’.
4 4 No riches had they but riches of grace,
| No fondness for play or passion for prais, W
No moments of le or trifling emplo Al
Possessed of the t re in God to rejol 5 O
5 Men, in their own eyes, were children agit W
And children were wise and solid as men;
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The women were fearful of nothing but gin,
Their hearts were all cheerful, their con-
soiences clean.
Wrapt up in the Lord, |
They lived and ador 1]
And blest with his presénce, th

laid downy
And now with their Saviour inherit the
Crown.

rice and love,
3 above 3
r lives they

=

207 Second Part. P. M. 10s.

ive deays,

Desireni Lo Tive over prim

1 A WHERE are the men with virtue en-
dowed

To liv did then the sery

The ancient example

Courageous to t

at

The heirs o
8 Aceept our desi
Thy childeen inspive
Purge out the old L
And'open w-heay
4 Begotter neain and principled rig
Good works to maintain and wal
lizht's

We then shall recover that vigor of grase,
And gladly live over those primitive days.

5 Our moments below shall pleasantly glide,
T S S .
While nothing we know but Christ craci-

fied 5

n above H
sonvert,
i lieart.

i

k iv thy
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Our whole conve in songs shall ap 20¢
prov

Thy wonderful passion, thy ransoming love

6 And if we must o like our God

And strive agai

We more than
arize,

All happy and glorvious with Christ in the 2 Ll
ekies. Pl

C. M. To

y e of Christian law., & Aw
. Loy = ] A : 3

i 1 ]'! OW s , how heavenly is the sight, Bl

| L When those who love the Lord

In one delight, |
wond ; £ Ma

10
And thos fulfil his

spe

1811 8 oV
And joy lrom he
3 When {r
wuar
Each ean his

A
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209 L. M.
The Church the garden of Christ.
Solomon’s Song iv. 12-15.
1 '\ I' are a garden walled around,
-‘ Chosen ‘and made pec ull.u glouiliL
A little spot enclosed by grace
Out of the world’s wide wilderness,
9 Like trees of myrrh and spice we stand,
Planted by God the Father’s hand ;
And all his springs in Zion flow,
To make the young plantation v_fmw.' ;
3 Awake, O heavenly wind, and come,
Blow on this garden of perfume :
Spirit divine, descend and breathe
A gracious gale on plants beneath.
4 Make our best spices flow abroad,
To entertain onr Saviour God ;
And faith and love and joy appear,
And every grace he active here.
210 L. M.
The stalilily of the Church.
1 POUGHT with the Saviour’s precioue
blood,
Thy Church, O God, has firmly stood ;
Built on the Rock, secure she stands,
Like some tall clifi” in distant lands.

2 When hosts of foes against her came,
Regardless of thy powerful name,
Thine arm, O Lord, salvation \\1011"ht
For them who thy protection ‘-uuwh:.

3 Strike to the Lord each joyful string,

Awake each tuneful power, and sing ;
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Ye saints, redeemed fron
Loud let the pleasi

211 L., M.
The turtle dove.
1 ARK! don't you hear the turtle doye,
The token of redeeming love?
From hill to hill we hear the sonnd,
r valleys echo round.
he turtle dove,
) wiour’s lovel
She comes the dezert land to cheer,
And welcome in the jubil-year.

and hell,

B2

& past, the rain is oler,
he.cl ullm winds no more
The spr s come ;. how sweet the view,
All thing i divinely new.
H] Zipn’s mount Ihr Wi -lL men f]v

¢ The resarrection’s drawing 1
Behold the nations from abre
Are flocking to the monnt of

The winte
We feel

rod.

The trumpet ounds; both far and nigh
(0] Si1]1[l']‘r%, [Ln‘nl \\-]1 T \\'iII ye dif.-',’
¥ b,

E inlist with € h]| sty '-.ni on \ ur arms
y are the day that were foretold
mt times, by prophets old ;
They long’d to see this glorious light,
But all have died ywithout the sight.
4 The latt
And fugitives
Behold thém cr
All pressing to the

r days on us have come,
e flocking home ;
il the gospel road,
unt of God ;

Now
With
But
His'l
And
(n 7
In C
Whe
And
Whe
We'l

212
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0 yes! and I will join that band ;

Now here's my heart and here’s my hand §
With Satan’s band no more 1’11 be,

‘But fight for Christ and liberty.

| Hisbanner soon will be unfurled,

h And he will come to judge the world ;
On Zion's mountain e shall stand,
In Canaan’s fair celestinl land,

i When sun and moon shall darkened Te,
And flames consume the land and sea;
When worlds on worlds together blaze,
We'll shout, and loud hosannas raise.

12 L. M.
Chureh complete in Christ. John xiv. 2.
1 HY should the saints be filled with
dread,
Or yield their joys to slavish fear?
Heaven can’t be full, which holds the Head,
Till every member’s present there.
{ 2 Inheav'n the Head—the members here—
Ten thousand thousand, yet but one;
So far asunder, yet so nears
Some yetunborn—some round the throxe.
§ How bright eternal wisdom shines.
When it displays efernal love!
‘ . Instrueting by these dazzling lines,

]

The earth beneath and heav’n above.

213 C. M.
The saints above and below,
1 TTAPPY the souls to Jesus joined,
And saved by grace alone ;
169



2 The church triumphant in thy love, 1
Their mighty joys we know ;

They sing ihe Tamb in Innnh above, H
And we in hymns be low.
3 Thee in thy glorious realn they praise, 2 In
And bow bufore thy throne ;
We in the kingdom of thy grace ;— H
The kinxdoms ave but-one.
4 The holy to the holiest leads ; S W
From thence our spirits rise ;
And he that in thy statutes treads, In
Shall meet thee in the skies.
214 0. M. A0
The Clurch triumphant. H
1 HOST of spirits round the throne
In humble posture stand ; $ o

On every head a starry crown,
A palm in every hand. W
EF . v q |
2 From different regions of the globe
These happy spirits came ;
In Jesus’ blood they washed their robes

And triumphed in his name. 271¢
| 3 One glorious body now they make, i
I More glorious far their Head : 1
Their souls to rapturous joys awake,
Their gorrows all are fled. Bu
4 Withont a jarring note they join )
| In censeless songs of praise ; 2 We

And to the sacred Three in One g
Loud hallelujahs raise. ‘
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215 8. M.
Safety of the Chaurch.
1 (AREAT is the Lord our God,
And let his praise be great ;
He makes his churches his abode,
His most delightful seat.

2 In Zion God is known, ¥
A refuge in distress ;
How brighthas his salvation shone,
Through all her palaces.

3 When kings against her joined,
And saw the Lord was there,
In wild confusion of the mind,
They fled with hasty fear.

4 Oft have our fathers told,
Our eyes have often seen,
How well onr God secures the fold
Where his own sheep have been.

i In every new distress,
We'll fo his honse repair ;
We'll eall to mind his wondrous grace,
And seek deliverance there.

216 L. M.

We have no conlinuing eily here. Heb. xiil. 14

LYW E'VE no ahiding cify here :—

This may distress the worldling’s mind

But shonld not cost a saint a tear,
Who hopes a better rest to find.

% We've no abiding eity here :—
Sad truth, were this to he our home
(13) 171
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ght our spirits cheer,
r yet to come.

Jut let this tl
We seek a
3 We've no abiding cit
Then let us live as pilgrims do;
Let not the world our rest appear,
But let us haste from all below.
4 We've no abiding eity here :—
We seek a cify ont of sight,
Zion its name—we’ll soon be there—
It shines with everlasting light.
5 Zion :—Jehovah is her strength ;
Secure she smiles at all her foes;
And weary travellers at length
Within her sacred walls repose.
O sweet abode of peace and love,
Where pilgrims freed from toil are bles
Had I the pinions of the dove,
I'd fly to thee and be af rest.
7 But hush, my soul, nor dare repine,
The time my God appoints is best
While here, to do his will be mine,
And his to fix my time to rest.

217 C. M.
Chrigian harmony,
1 0, what an entertaining sight.
Those friendly brethren prove!
Whose cheerful hearts in bands unite
Of harmony and love.

2 When streams of bliss from Christ, the spritg
Descend to every soul,
And heavenly peace, with balmy wing,
Shades and badews the whole :
173
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BAITIEM
.

' 8 "Mis like ghe oil, divinely sweet,
On Anron’s reverend head—
The trickling drops perfumed $his feet,
And o’er his garments spread.

4 'Tis pleasant as the morning dews
That fall on Zion's hill,
Where God his mildest glory shows,
And males his grace distil.

BAPTISM

218 6, 8. Lenox.
The Saviour baplized by John in Jordan.
IY,VH Y tarriest thou? arise,
And e baptized straightway ;
This institution prize ;
0 come without delay !
Since Jesus has thy sins forgiven,
This is the way that leads to heaven.

blest

| 2 Thisis the way he trod,
} He bowed beneath the stream ;
The great eternal God
Did not acecount it mean,
But loud proclaimed, ¢ This is my Son,
|+ And I'm well pleased with what he’s done.

3§ Down from the upper skies
| Descends the peaceful Dove ;
Eprig | To Jesus’ head he flies,

His conduct to approve,
g Thus Father, Son, and Spirit too,
Unite to teach us what to do.
173
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4 Could you have seer
Who shed his p1 blood *
And John the Baptist stand,
In Jordan’s rolling flood,
Then seen him plunged beneath the wave,
An emblem of his future grave ;

1 that man

(]

How quickly would you move
Beneuth the flowing strand,
To follow him you love,
In this hi at command !
Then, O beli
And be h;llai 1%

219 . M.
The Spivit's approval of baplism.
1 Di'}W_\' to the
The Tord of g
And he who came our souls to-save,
In Jordan laid his head.

| 2 He tanght the solemn way,

He fixed the holy rite,

He bade his 108 ohey,

X somed, o

1 Aund keep the path of light. 29

) 3 The Holy Ghost came down,
The bap to approve, LG
i The ordinance of Christ to crown, I
iy And stamp it-with his love. | A
ik 4 Dear Saviour, we will tread 1|
In thy appointed way ; £
Let glory o'er these scenes be shed, [ om

And smile on us to-day.
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220 L. M,
Tmmerston the appointed mode.
il ‘,VHI"\ we baptize, we see the mode
Ve, In honored Jordan’s swelling flood ;
3 We'ra deaf to vain tradition’s voice,
The way Ohvist chose becomes our choice

9 Down in the stream they both descend,
And John immersed the sinner’s Frie 11d
Qut of the water straightway came
The Chureh’s Head, the obedient Lamb.
The Baptist saw the heavenly Dove
Descend from opening heavens above,
And now the Father’s voice is heard
Approving the inc arnate Word.
4 “Thig is my well beloved Son,
Well pleased am I with what he’s done ;
Tn all things he my will obeys,
'hen hear and trust whate’er he says.
3 Now, 'ye believing souls, regard
The example of your glorious Lord ;
Walk in h.:, honored pmh , and pr mc
How much your souls his precepts love.

221 L. M.

A baptismal hymn,
1 QEE how the willing converts trace
The path their great Redeemer trod,
And follow through this liquid grave
| The meck, the lowly Son of God.
| 2 Here'they renounce their former deeds,
And to'a heavenly life ubpll.’(! H
Their rags’ for glovious robes l‘\Lil'\.il“’Lﬂ
They shine in-elean and bright attive.
175
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3 O sacred rite! by thee the name
Of Jeg to own b
This is our resurrection pledge,
«Pledge of the pardon of our sin,
4 Glory to God on h e given,
Who shows his e to sinful men,
Let saints on earth and hosts in heaven,
. In ¢oncert join their lond amen.
222 C. M.

The believer consirained by the love of O
1 EAR Lord, and will thy p:
Embrace a wrateh so vile ?

Wilt thou 1 oad of guilt remove,
And bless me with thy smile ?
2 Hast thoun the cross for me endured,
And all its shame despised ?
And shall I be ashamed, O L hld
With thee tobe buptized ?
3 Didst thou the example lead
In Jordan’s swelling flood ?
And shall my pride disdain the deed
That’s worthy of my God.
4 Dear Lord, the ardor of thy love
Reproves my cold delays ;
And now my willing footsteps move
In thy delightful ways.

ist {o follow him

223 C. M.

Tmme

great Redeemer plunged
ing flood,
1 baptized

1 MHUS w 1%1‘---
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9 Thue was his sacred body laid
Bereath the yielding wave,
Thus was his sacred body raised
Out of the liguid grave.
8 Lord, we thy precepts would obey,
In thy own footsteps iread,
Would die, be buried, rise with shee,
Our ever living head.

224 L. M.

Nin Baptism.
£ 1 CUME. Holy Spirit, Dove Divine,
43 On these baptismal waters shine ;
0 teach otir hearts in highest strain;
To praise the Lamb for sinners slain.
2 We love thy name, we love thy laws,
We joyfully embrace thy eause ;
We love thy cross, the shame, the pain,
0 Lamb of God for sinners slain.
3 We plunge beneath the mystic flood, ,
0 plunge us in thy cleansing blood ;
We die to gin, and seek a grave
With thee, beneath the yielding wave.
4 And as we rige with thee to live,
0 let the Holy Spirit give
The gealing unction from above, -
The breath of life, the fire of love.

225 L. M.
Before or after baplism.
1 GOME, all ye sons of grace, and view
Your bleeding Saviour’s love to you ;
| Behold him sink with heavy woes,
And give his life to save his foes.

197
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2 When you beliold the stered wave,
You s2e the emblem of his grave,
Come all wlio would his laws obey,
And view the place where Jesus lny,

3: When you ascend above the flood,
Then call to mind the rising God.

Ye saints, 1ift up your joyful eyes,
Exulting see your Saviour rise.

4 Ye too are buried with your Lord,
Who in the water owan his word,

And joyfully behold therein
An emblem of your death to sin.

5 Fresh from the stream and filled with love,
Far from the tents of sin remove,
Nobly from strength tostrength proceed,
And rise to every righteous deed.

226

Single verses just before bay

plisnt, or at any inferesting biv

1 HE Word, the Spirit and the Bride,
Must not invite and be denied.

Was not the Lord who came to Eave,

Buried in such a liguid grave ?

Jesus, my Saviour and my all,

Methinks I hear thy gentle call ;

These ave the sounds that chide my stay,

‘ Arise, my love, and come away.’

Ye who your native vileness mourn,

And to the great Redeemer turn,

s your wretched state by sin,

d of the Lord, come in.

b

.

All ye that love Emmanucl’s nume,
And long to feel the increasing flame,
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s you, ye children of the light,
The Spirit and the Bride invite.

227 C. M.
Before baptisi.
1 TESUS, we own thy sovereign gway,
Tor thou art good and just;
Help us thy precepts to obey,
And in thy name fo trust.

§ Taught by thy Spirit and the word,
We in thy truth confide,
Regardless of a frowning world,
Who oft thy saints deride.

3 Wast thou in Jordan’s flood baptized,
Our great exalted Head ?
0 may we follow, though despised,
And in thy footsteps tread.

4 Buried beneath the yielding wave,
0 Jesus, we would be,
And rising from the liquid grave,
Would live, O Lord, to thee!

5 Thus when the great archangel’s voice
Shall wake our sleeping dust,
Heledsed from death, we'll then rejoice,
And dwell among the just.

228 8. M
Before baplisnt.
1 MYHOT great incarnate God !
Behold thy children stand ;
Warmed with the fire of love divine,
They bow to thy command.
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2 When buried with the Lord, D:

May they his presence find,
Proving that pleasures from thy throne J

: Are with obedienee joined.
3 When rising from the wave, H

Lord, show thy lovely face ;
May sacred joy {fom heaven descend, $P

And glory fill the place.

4 Then may these happy saints G
In thy commandments run, £
Till they shall reach the realms of bliss, v
And mount Fiomanuel’s throne.
5 There may they sit and sing
The once baplized Lamb,
And malke the courts of heaven resonnd
With his beloved name. 23
6 With what ecatatic joy
They'll tune the Saviour’s praise ! 1
While millions join the sacred theme, ]
And swell the heavenly lays. T

229 P. M. 21

Invstations to follow Chirist.

Lt 1 I_IL'M]‘- 8 souls, that seek salvation 1
Through the Lamb’s redeeming blood
Hear the voice of revelation, 31
' Tread the path that Jesus trod.

I'lee to him, your only Saviour,
In his mighty name confide ;
In the whole of your behavior, 41

Own him as your sovereign guide.

2 Hear the bless’d Redeemer call you, |
Listen to his gracions voice ;
! = 180



BAPTISM.

Dread no ill that can befall you,
While you muke his ways your choice.
Jesus says, f Let each believer
Be baptized in my name 3’
He himself in Jordan’s river
Was immersed beneath the stream.
8 Plainly here his footsteps fracing,
Follow him without delay
Gladly his command embr ;
Lo, your Captain leads the way'!
View the rite with understanding,
Jesus® grave before you lies
Be immersed at his commanding,
After his example rise.

230 Ts.
; Meditation before baptism.
1 TTEAVENLY raptures fill my soul,
While I gaze on Jesus' tomb;
There no waves of trouble roll,
In its bosom there is room
2 Long I sought, but songht in vain,
How I might evade his call,
Till at length my will was slain ;
d Jesus‘now is all in all,
3 Precious souls who linger still,
Or who wait for cleaver light,
All that's wanting is a will— ;
Gospel truth is shining bright.
4 Take the Bible, read with eare,
Heed no arguments beside :
[ Tollow Jesus, live in prayer,
Let his connsels be your guide.
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6s and 8s,
Dove in baplism,

cend'af

1 D|“ ‘ ]) ce 1\'--1L1] Dove,
And make thy presence known
Reveal our Saviour’s love,
And seal us for thine own :
ss'd by thee, our works are vain,

Nor can we e’er acceptance gain.
‘When our incarnate God,

The sovereign Prince of light,
In Jordan’s swelling flood

Reeeived the holy rite,
In open view thy form came down,
And dove-like flew the King to crown,

(2]

(I-]

The day was never known
Sinee time began its race,
On which suel
On which w 1
As that which shed in ]nl l1|1 ‘-l:|_‘1m
On Jesus’ head the heavenly beam.
4 Continue still t 0 shine,
And fill us with thy fire ;
This ordinance is thine,
Do thou our sonls inspire ;
Thou wilt attend on all thy sons:
*Till time shall end,’ thy promise runs

232 L. M. s
Bapiism representing the death and resurvectiogiof Shrit
e gy s L8e
1 ORD, to this fountain we repaityss
Our love by duty to declare 3
"Pis thus the followers of the Lath

Their faith and love to him proclaim.
132
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BATIISM.

g They in these waters deeply laid,
Show him as suffering in their stead,
And rising from this watery grave,
They show-his wondrous power to save.
Thus we proclaim our faith in him,
As rlsing from the yielding stream
And ghow by his deserted grave,
The power of Christ from death to save.
4 0 may we hence proclaim abroad

The honor of our Saviour God,

And wear his livery and renown,

And thus our high profession erown.

e

233 C. M.
Baptism urged from the command of Christ.
1 T\ESPISE me not, my carnal friends,
Lest you despise my Lord ;
He bids me in the water go,
And T'll obey his word.
2 Christ is the bishop of my soul ;
He meckly did appear
In Jordan’s stream, and was baptized
By John his havbinger.
3 And shall I now refuse to do
_What he's enjoined on me ?
No—I'll through grace the cross forego,
And his disciple be.
4 The watery grave I have in view,
a8 It bids me hasten in,
X | To all the world T bid adien,
| To rise with Christ my King.
b In thee, my Lord, I put my trust,
With all I have or own—

B




& that thon wilt raise this dust,
To praise thee on the throne.

234 S. M.
rof baptisin wrged,
1 A‘ln‘[b-‘.l'} and be ized,
LA And wash aw ¥ si
The Christian soul is her
T? obey her Lord and King.

You mus

-

your Lord obey,
Or afresh s

The hout del
Noe parley with the fles

will

i,

3 For if you know his
And do not it per

The eross will grow more heavy still—

Per

you'll grow lukewarm.

s and be baptized,

And wash away yonr sin—

If you in heart are eirc ised,
The act’s a pleasant thing. .

L. M.
st baplized of John. Matt, ch. i,
1 D()W.\' by the water side we meet,
To tread the path that Jesus trod,
His name to us is ever sweet,
We follow him, he is our God.

2 In Matthew third there we behold,
John did immerse the of God,
Laid him beneath the yielding wave,
An emblem of his future grave.
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3 Out of the water up he camc |
Young converts come and dc the same ;
His resurrection here we see,
Qur death to sin—our liberty
4 Buried in baptism with our Lord,
To life we rise, obey his word,
And zoon our mould’ring dust shall rise
Like him, and meet him in the skies.
iGo, teach the nations, and baptize,’
Aloud the ascending Jesus cries ;
Thy precept, Lord, we would obey,
And follow thee without delay.
& Come, precions souls, that love the Lord,
Fulfil this rite, obey his word ;
With cheerful hearts join in his praise,
And love and serve him all your days

=5

236 8. M.
Christ's love constraineth us
1 (\ONSTRAINED by love, we come
Down to the water’s side,
To imitate God’s only Son,
The Christian’s only guide.
2 He has commanded us
To be baptized with him,
And cheerfully we bear the cross,
Renouncing every sin.
3 Here, then, we would begin
His blessed cross to bear ;
In token of our death to sin
We would be baptized here.
4 Here we would show his death
And resurrection elear
185




BAPTISA,

And him through grace, while we hag, 61T
We'll worship, love and fear. [hreath, | '

B Come, all who love his name, i
What now can hinder you?
Here's water, yon helieve in Christ, (i

Then be baptized too.
6 Sinners, this is the way,
Christ and th’ Apostles say ;
Believe and be baptized to-day,
We're sure you will be blest. Qs
7 As servants here we sing,
And that with joy of heart ; 1
We have believed, and will obey,
() God, thy grace impart! 7

237 P. M. :
The
L T ORD, in humble, sweet submission,
Here we meet to follow thee,
Trusting in thy grear salvation,
. Which alone can make us free.

leastres of following Chaist.

(X}

2 Nought have we to claim as merit ;
All the duties we ean do
Can no crown of life inherit ;
Al All the praise to thee is due,
3 Yet we come in Christian duty,
Down beneath the wave to go ;
O the bliss, the heavenly beauty !
i Christ the Lord was buried go.
) 4 Come, ye children of the kingdom,
\ Follow him beneath the wav e,
Rise, and show his resurrection, |
And proclaim his power to save,
186

e



har
reald, | '

|

BAT'TISM,

§ Is there here a weeping Mary,
Waiting near the Saviour’s tomb,
Heavy laden, sick and weary,
Crying, * O that T could come!’
¢ Welcome, all ye friends of Jesus,
Welcome in his church below ;
Venture wholly on the Saviour,
Come, and with his people go.

238 P. M.
Chrisl baplized in Jordan
L ]:X Jordan’s tide the Baptist stands,

Immersing the repenting Jews :
The Son of God the rite demands,

Nor dares the holy man refuse.
Jesus descends beneath the wave,

The emblem of his future grave.
2 Wonder, ye heavens! your Maker lies

In deeps concealed from human view ;
Ye saints, behold him sink and rise,

A fit example thus for you.

The sacred record, while you read,
Calls yon to imitate the deed,
§ But lo, from yonder opening skies

What beams of dazzling glory spread!
Dove-like, th’ Eternal Spirit flies,

And lights on the Redeemer’s head.
Amazed they see the power divine
Around the Savionr’s temples shine.

¢ But hark, my soul, harlk and adore 5

What sounds are these that rellalong ?
Not like 1oud Sinai’s awful rear,

But soft and sweet as Gabriells song :
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BAPTISM.

¢This i= my well beloved Son,
And I’'m well pleased with what he’s done!

& Thus the Eternal Father spoke,

Who shakes creation with his nod;
Through parting skies the accents !Jroi(e,
And bid us hear the Son of God.*
O hear the awful word to-day !
Hear, all ye converts, and obey !

C. M.
Christ's baptism,
1 \Vl!'l'{\' Chrigt, who came my soul to sam
In Jordan was haptized,

Arising from the liquid grave,
A voice from heaven lLl\llf‘\

239

2 Thou art my well beloved Son, .
Let men thy word obey
T am well pleased that thou hast shown
Thy flock this humble way.

3 O heavenly Dove, who did descend,
And rest upon hth brow,
With all thy quickening power attend
Upon thine ord’nance now.

t And while we in obedience move,
And thy command obey,
O breathé the power of faith and love,

And wash out sins away.
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240 ‘L. M.

The Lord’s Supper instifuled.
1 JPYWAS on that dark, that doleful night,
When powers of earth and hell arose
Against the Son of God’s delight;
And friends betrayed him to his foes.
2 Before the mournful scene began,
He took the bread, and blessed, and brake ;
What love through all his actions ran,
What wondrous words of grace he spake]
3 *This is my body, broke for sin,
Receive and eat the living food ;7
BATY Then took the eup and bless'd the wine—
T8 the new cov’nant in my hlood.!
4 ‘Do this,” he cried, ¢ till time shall end,
In mémory of your dying friend 3
« Meet ab my table and record
The love of your departed Lord.”
5 Jesus, thy feast we celebrate,
We show thy death, we sing thy name,
Till thon return, and we shall eat
The marriage supper of the Lamb.

241 C. M.
< preparvation hymn.
L AT doleful night before his death,
L The Lamb for sinners slain
iJ]dl, almost with his latest breath,
This solemn feast ordain.
) % To keep the feast, Lord, we axe met,
And to remernber thee,
. 189
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LORD'S SUPPER.

THE

Help each poor fre :mbler to repeat, 6 8l
¢ The Saviont died for me
" 3 Thy sufferings, Lord, e uT| sacred Eign Ji
To our remembrance brings;
o We eat the hread and drink the wine, 24
But think on nobler things. A
4 O tune our tongues, and put in frame 1
R et Each heart that pants for thee,
pelin To sing, ¢ Hosanna to the Lamb, 7]
i The Lamb that died for me. 8
it i L L 3 Tt
st 242 C. M.
Viewing the cross by faith. W
1 LOI‘I] how divine thy comforts are!
How heavenly is the place 3 Bl
Where Jesus spre ads the s .lLI[ ] feast
Of his 1~=»c1uu111mu grace ! A
2_Our humble faith here takes its rise
] While sitting round his board, 4 On
i And back to Calvary it flies,
1 To view ite groaning Lord. Ni

3 His soul, what agonies it felt,
{ When his own God withdrew, 5
o And the large load of all our guilt 4
e Lay heavy on him too!
Wi 4 ¢ Here,” says the kind redeeming Lord, 1 J
i And shows his wounded side,

4 5k g ¢ See here the spring of all your joys Hi
b That opened when I died.’
i 5 He smiles and cheers my mournful heart, 2 Fe
I And tells of all his pains : -
¢ A1l this,’ says he, ¢I bore for thee,’ As

And then he smiles again.
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6 Shout and proclaim the Saviour's love,
Ye saints that taste his wine,
Join with yonr kindred saints above,
In loud hosannas join.

243 C. M.
After the supper.
1 T ET us adore th? Eternal Word,
"Tis he otr souls hath fed ;
Thou art the living stream, O Lord,
And thou the immortal bread.
2 The manna came from lower skies,
But Jesus from above,
Where the fresh springs of pleasure rise,
And rivers flow with love,
3 Bless'd be the Lord that gives his flesh
To nourish dying men,
And often spreuds his table fresh,
Lest we should faint again,
4 Our souls shall draw their heavenly breath
While Jesus finds supplies ;
Nor shall our graces sink to death,
For Jesus never dies.

244 S. M.
Before or after supper.
I TESUS invites his saints,
To meet around his board :
Here pardoned rebels sit and hold
Communion with their Lord.
¢ For food he gives his flesh,
He bids us drink his blood ;
Amazing favor, matehless gracc
Of our descending God !
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THE LORD'S SUPPER.

3 This holy ‘bread and wi
Maintain our ting breath,
By union with onr living

1

And interest in hi

death.

| 4 Our heavenly Father calls i
Christ and his members one ;
We the dear children of his love .
' 6 X
And he the -horn Soir.

b We are but several parts N
Of the same broken bread ;
One body hath its several limbz, TH

But Jesus is the head
6 Let all our powers be

His glorious 1 Taise
« Pleasure and love fill every mind,

And every voice be praise. 24

245

Choist 1

Ir 1 ORD, at thy table I by
1E1 The wonders of thy |
But most of all admire, that 1

) Should find a welcome place.
e, 2 1, that am all de

ed with sin, A
Sk A rebel to my God ;
t | I, that have crucitied his Son, 3T
8t : And trampled on his blood !
L 3 What steange, surprising grace is this, i
A e That such a goul has room !
. lEE My Saviour takes me by the hand, 3 4 H
My Jesus bids me come,
4 Eat, O my friends, the Saviour cries, 4
The feast was made for you ;
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THE LORD'S SUPPER

For you I groaned, and bled, and died,
And rose and trinmphed too.
§ With trembling faith and bleeding hearis
Lord, we accept thy love ;
Tig a rich banguet we have had ;
What will it be ubove!
& Ye saints below, and hosts of heaven,
Join all your praising powers ;
No theme is like redeeming love,
No Saviour is like ours !
7 Had I ten thousand hearts, dear Lord,
I'd give them all to thee ;
Had I ten thousand tongues, they all
Should join the harmony.

246 Q. M.
My flesh is meat indeed.
1 HERE at thy table, Lord, we meef,
To feed on food divine ;
Thy body is the bread we eat,
Thy precious blood the wine.
2 He that prepares the rich repast,
Himself comes down and dies 3
And then invites us thus to feast
Upon the saerifice.
3 The bitter torments he endured
Upon the shameful cross,
For us, his weleome gue procured
These heart-reviving joys
4 His body torn with rudest hands,
Becomes the finest hread,
And with the blessings he commands
Our noblest hopes ave fed.
163




SUFPPER.

¥ o
LORD'S

THE

5 His blood, that from each opening ve |u Th
In purple torrents ran, p
Hath filled this cup with generons wine,

That cheers both God and man. 248
6 Sure the e Was never love so {ree,
Dear Saviour, so divine 3 |
Well thon mayist elaim that heart of mine; R

Which owes g0 much to thine. D

2477 C. M. :
. > g 2 0e
IHvine glo nel ouy graces,
1 1:[{'}‘1\' are thy glories here displayed, Br
1 Great God, how by f they shine,
While at thy word we break the bread,
And pour the flowing wine!
Here thy revenging justice stands, A
And |11| ads its dreadful cause ; I
Here saving mercy spreads her hands,

3 Sw

e Like Jesus on the cro 24!
i 3 Thy saints attend with every grace
1 On this great sacrifice,

And love appears with cheerful face, 1 rl
And faith with fixed eyes.

k : 5 A
i 4 Qur hope in waiting posture sits,
i To heaven directs ght ;
S Here every warmer passion meets, 2 L
TR And warmer powers unite. :
B 4 s 5 Zeal and revenge perform their par, A

Jad | And rising sin destroy ;

bl ; Repentance comes with aching heart, 30

| Yet not forbids the joy.

6 Dear Saviour, change our faith to sight, 0
Let sin forever die; .

154




e,

THE LORD'S SUPPER.

Then shall our souls be all delight,
Aud every tear be dry.

248 C. M.
Prager ab the Lord’s table.
| DESPLENDENT Sun, thy rays impart,
R Shed forth thy light and heat;
Diffuse thy warmth through every heart,
Make onr communion sweet.

9 (elestial breeze, awake and come;
Deseend, enlivening showers ,
Breathe on our souls a rich perfume,
And cheer these withering flofvers.
3 Sweet odors then shall spread abroad,
And fill the sacred place :
And we'll address our Saviour God,
In songs of thankful praise

249 C. M.
The Holy Spirvit invoked at the table.
1 MOGETHER with these symbols; Lord,
Thy blessed self impart,
And let thy saered fleslt and blood
Feed the believing heart.

2 Let us from all our sing be washed
In thy atoning blood ;
And let thy Spirit be the seal
That we are born of God.

3 Come, Holy Ghost, with Jesus’ love
Prepare us for the feast ;
0 let us banquet with onr Lord,
Ard lean upon his | reast,
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THE LORD'S SUPPER,

250 C. Wi
e trivmphal feast o rist’s viclory
1 Jl-].‘“\l.:&{ the God invites us here .
4 To this friumphal feast, 251
| And brings immortal blessings down

For each redeemed guest.

1
The Lord, how glorious is his face! v
How kind his smiles appear !
And O what melting words he says Ar
To every humble ear! ; :

b2

o
&
et

1, the children of my love, 9 1T

[t was for you I died ; 7

Behold my hands, behold my feet, De
And look into my side. =

4 ‘These are the wounds for you I bore,

The tokens of my pains, 3 Lt
h When I came down to free your souls I
il L From misery and chains. g

! ! 6 ‘Justice unsheathed its fiery sword,

4 And plunged it in my heart ; 4 W
i Infinite pangs for you I lore,

And most tormenting smart. W

6 * When hell and all its spiteful powers

o Stood dreadful in my way,

To rescue those dear lives of yours, 5T
i I gave my own away. o\
b T ‘But while I bled, and groaned, and died,
%) I ruined Satan’s throne ;
bk il High on the cross I hung, and spied 6 Tt
The monster tumbling down.'
8 Victorions God! what ean we pay W

For favors so divine ?
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We would devote our hearts away,
To be for ever thine.

251 L. M.
A preparatory thought for the Lord’s Supper.
1 TATHAT heavenly man or lovely God
Comes marching downward from the
gkies,
Arrayed in garments rolled in blood,
With joy and pity in his eyes?

9 The Lord, the Saviour, yes, 'tis he,
I know him by the smiles he wears:
Dear, glorions Man, that died for me,
Drench'd deep in agonies and tears!

3 Lo, he reveals his shining breast ;
I own those wounds, and I adore :
Lo, he prepares a royal feast,
Sweet fruit of the sharp pangs he bore.

4 Whence flow those favors so divine?

Lord, why so lavish of thy blood?

Why, for such earthly souls as mine,
This heavenly wine, this sacred food?

5 "Twas his own love that mfade him bleed,
_ That nailed him to the cursed tree ;
3 Twas his own blood this table spread
: For such unworlhy goests as we.

6 Then let us taste the Saviour’s love §
Come, faith, and feed upon the Lord
With glad consent our lips shall move,
And sweet hosannas erown the board.
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252 C. M. !
Welcome to the table.
1 FI‘II[R is the feast of heavenly wine,
And God invites to sup ;
The juices of the living vine
Were pressed to fill the cup.
2 O bless the Saviour, ye that eat,
With royal dainties fi 3

Not heaven affords a costlic
For Jesus is the bread.
The vile, the lost, he calls to them,
Ye trembling souls appear 3
The righteous in their own esteem

Have no acceptance here.

or treaf,

Approach, ye poor, nor dare refuse
The banguet spread for you ; k
Dear Saviour, this is welcome news,

Then I may venture too.
If guilt and sin afford a plea,
And may obtain a plac
Surely the Lord will welcome me,

And I shall see his face.

C. M. !
Jesus died for me.
J"]‘HE cross of Christ inspires my hearl
1. To sing redeeming grace ;
Awake, my soul, and bear a part
In my Redeemer’s praise.
Oh! what can be compared to him
Who died upon the tree?
This is my dear delightful theme,
That Jesus died for me.
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9 When at the table of the Lord
We humbly take owr place,
The death of Jesus we record,
With love and thankfulness.
These emblems bring my Lord to view
Upon the bloody ftree ;
My soul believes and feels it true,
That Jesus died for me.
3 His body broken, nailed and torn,
And stained with streams of blood ;
His spotless soul was left forlorn,
. Forsaken of his God.
"was then his Father gave the siroke
That justice did decree 5 .
All nature felt the dreadful shock,
Whén Jesus died for me.
4 My guilt was on my surety laid,
And therefore he must die
His soul a sacrifice was made
For such a worm as I,
Was ever love so great as this?
Was ever grace so free?
This is my glory, joy and bliss,
That Jesus died for me.
& Angels in shining order stand
Around my Baviour’s throne ;
They bow with reverence at his feet,
And make his glories knowi.
These happy spivits sing his praise
To all eternity,
But I can sing redeeming grace,
For Jesus died for me.

6§ Oh! bad I but an angel’s voice,
To bear my heart along,
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E LORD'S SUPPER.

My flowing numbers soon would raise
To an immortal song.

I'd charm their harps and golden lyres,
In sweetest harmony,

And tell to all the heavenly choirs,
That Jesus died for me.

254 C. M.

The provisions for the table of our Lord, or the treeof lij

1

B2

o2

e

and river of love.

‘l’ ORD, we adore thy bounte 0TS hand,
A4 And sing the solemn fee

Where sweet celestial dait

For every willing guest.

stand,

The cup stas

15 erowned with living juice
The fountain flows above,

And runs down streaming for our use,
In rivulets of love.

m

The food’s prepared by heavenly art,
The pleasure’s well refined ;

They spread new life through every heart,

And cheer the drooping mind.

, and proclaim the Saviour’s love;

ints that taste wine 3

Join with your kindred saints above,
In lound hosannas join.

A thouszand glories to the God
Who gives such joy as this;
Hosanna ! let it sound abroad,
And reach where Jesus ix
200
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THE LORD'S SUPPER.

255 L. M.
Tneomparable food, or the flesh and blood of Christ.
1 TESUS, we bow before thy feet ;
Thy table is divinely stored ;
Thy sacred flesh our souls have eat;
Tis living bread—we thank thee, Lord.
9 And here we drink our Saviour’s blood ;
We thank thee, Lord, *fi8 generous wine ;
) Mingled with love, the fountain flowed
f i From that dear bleeding heart of thine.
3 On earth is no such sweetness found,
For the Lamb’s flesh is heavenly food ;
In vain we gearch the globe around,
For bread so fine, or wine go good.
4 Carnal provisions can, at hest,
0; But cheer the heart or warm the head ;
Buf the rich cordial that we taste,
Gives life eternal to the dead.
.6 Joy to the Master of the feast ;
His name our souls forever bless:
To God the King, and God the Pricst,
A'lond hosantfa round the place.

256 L. M.

The memorials af grace.
1 TESUS is gone above the skies
Where our weak senses reach him not;
And earnal objects court our eyes,
To thrust our Saviour from our thought.
% He knows what wandering hearts we have,
Apt to forget Iis lovely face ;
And to refresh ouw minds he gave
v These kind memori:&le of his grace.




THE LORD'S SUPPER,

8 Let sinful joys be all forgot,
And earth grow less in our est eem;
Christ and his love fill every thought,
And faith and hope be fixed on him,

4 While he is absent from our sight,
'Tis to prepare our souls a place,
That we may dwell in heavenly light,
And live forever near his face,

257 C. M.

Remembering Christ,

1 TF human kindness meets return,
And owns the grateful tie—
If tender thoughts within us burn,
To feel a friend is nigh—

2 Oh! shall not warmer accents tell
The gratitude we owe
To him who died our fefirs to quell,
And save from endless woe ?

8 While yet his anguished soul surveyed
Those pangs he could not flee,
What love his latest words displayed—
‘ Meet and remember. me !’

4 Remember thee, thy death, thy shame,
The griefs which thou didst bear ?—
O memory ! leave no gther name
But his recorded there,
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WASHING THE SAINTS’ FELRT,
258 C..M.
Christ’s example in washing fiis disciples’ foet,
| John, ¢h, xiit
1 T\1D Christ the great example lead
For all his humble train,
In washing the disciples’ feet,
And wiping them again ?
¢ And did my Lord and Master say.
‘If 1 have washed your feet,
Ye also ought to watch and pray,
And wash cach others’ feet 2
3 0 blessed Jesus, at thy board
I have thy children met ;
The bread I've biroke, the wine I've poured,
We've washed each others’ feet.
4 In imitation of my Lord,
Who blood for me did sweat,
I'yileld unto his sacred word,
And wash the pilgrims’ feet.
5 Yea, blessed Jesug, I like thee,
Would Christians often meet ;
The least of all the flock would be,
And wash his children’s feet.

6 For this let men reproach, defame,
And call me what they will ;
Istill would follow Christ the Lamb,
And he his servant still.

259 L. M.
T'he Spirit's aid imploved.
1 GTVE me thy Spirit, O my God,
Then T can well ail trials meet,
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Deny myself, and all ury pride,

2 Give me thy Spirit, O my God,
Then shall I in thy footsteps trace,
And show to all who read thy word,
That I'm indeed renewed by grace,

3 Give me thy Spirit, O my God,

Then through my ftew remaining da
gh my g

I’ll yield obedience to thy word,
And as I go, I'll ging thy praise.

260 - C. M.
Washing the saints’ feet.
1 "TESUS, by heavenly hosts adored,
The chureh’s glorious Head,
With humble joy I call thee Lord,
And in thy footsteps tread.
Emptied of all thy greatness here,
While in the body seen,
Thou wouldst the least of all appear,
And minister to men.
A servant to thy servants thou,
In thy debas'd estate ;
How meckly did thy goodness how,
To wash thy followers” feet.
4 I come, O God, to do thy will,
With Jesus in my view ;
A servant to thy servants still;
My pattern I pursue.
The loving labor I repeat,
Obedient to his word,
And wash his dear disciples’ feet,
And wait upon the Lord.
204
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And wash thy weakest servant’s feet,




WASHING THE SAINTS' FEET.

¢ Shall I, a worm, refuse to stoop?
My fellow worm disdain.?
I give my vain distinctions up,
Since Christ did wait on. man.

261 L. M.
Wasfing, de. g
1 AOME, brethren, we who love the Lord,
Never depart from Jesus’ word ;
Let true humility abound
Where'er the love of God is found,

2 Remember when Christ was below,
What condescension he did show ; =
He did his dear disciples greet,

And condescend to wash their feet.

3€If I your Lord and Master be,
And yon my blest example see,
You should each other kindly greet
And onght to wash each others’ feet,

4 ‘My servants cannot be greater
Than I, your Lord and Master dear;
And though the world should you despise,
It is well pleasing in my eyes.’
6-And we who do this duty see,
With others we'll not disagree ;
In lowest stoop we will them greet,
We'll ent our herbs and they their meat.

262 L. M.
Washing, die.
1 fy THAT the Lord would count me meet
To wash his dear disciples’ feef ;
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CHRISTIAN  EXERCISES.

Greater than Christ I would not be,
But learn from him humility.

C. M.
2 Wash me, and seal me thus thine own,
Wash me, and mine thou art ;
Wash but not my feet alone,
My my bauds, my heart.

S M.
3 We have our Lord's command,
Jesus bid ¢
unple ha

did.

For th
And Im as Jl

CHRISTIAN EXERCISES. REJOICING

263 d il

The wondra

L "\']..'I,’[I,-\’l‘ wondrous lov

O my soul! O my

What wondrous love is
O my soul!

“l hat woadrens love is (I

ab caustd the Lord of bliss

'I]n bodr the deeadial ei

For my soul, for my g

To bear the dreadfal curse.

IFor my soul !

2 When I was sinking down,




CHRISTTAN EXERCISES,

When I was sinking down.
Sinking down,
When I was sinking down,
Beneath God’s righteous frowp
Christ laid aside his erown
For my soul, for my soul,
Christ laid aside his crown
For my soul.

3 Ye winged seraphs, fly,
Bear the news, bear the nowe
Ye winged seraphs, y,
Bear the news ;
Ye winged sevaphs, (ly,
Like comets thrgugh the sky,
Fill vast eternity
With the news, with.the new;
Fill vast eternity
With the news.

£ To God and to the Lanh,
Lwill sing, I will sing,
To'God and to the Lamb,
I will sing :
To God and to the Lamb.
And to the great T A,
While millions join the theme,
Lwill sing, I will sing,
While millio in the theme,
T will sing.

b Com(_e, friends of Zion's King,
Join the p join the praise |
Come, friends of Zion’s King,
Join the praisc
Come, friends +f Zion's
207
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EXERCISES

CHRISTIAN

With hearts and voices sing,
And strike each tuneful string
In his praise, in his praise,
And strike each tuneful striug

In his praise.

Thus while from death we're free,
We’ll sing on, we’ll sing on,
Thus while from death we're free,

We'll sing on'!
Thus while from death we're free,
We'll sing and joyful be,
And through eternify
We'll sing on, we'll sing on,
And through eternity
‘We'll ging on.
And when to that bright world
We arise, we arise ;
And when to that bright world
We arise 3
When to that world we go,
Free from all pain and woe,
We'll join the happy throng,
And &ing on, and sing on,
We'll join The happy throng
And sing on,

264 Ts.
Redeeming Tove.

-]

=3

1 \[OW begin the heavenly theme ;

Sing aloud in Jesus’ name ;
Ye who his salvation prove,
Trinmph in redeeming love.

2 Ye who see the Fathe

Beaming in the Saviour
208
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EX 4RCISES,

CHRISTIAN

As to Canaan on ye move,
Bless and praise redeeming love.

3 Mourning souls, dry up your tears,
Banish all your guilty feavs ;

See your guilt and curse remove,
Cancelled by redeeming love,

4 Ye, alas! who long have been
Willing slaves to death and sin,
Now from bliss no longer rove ;
Stop, and taste redeeming love.

§ Welcome, all by sin oppressed,
Welcome to his sacred rest ;
Nothing bronght him from ablove,
Nothing but redeeming love.

6 When his Spirit leads us home,
When we to his glory come,

We shall all {he fullness prove
Of our Lord’s redeeming love.

7 Hither then your music bring j
Strike aloud each cheerful string ;
Mortals, join the host above,

Join to praise redeeming love.

265 P. M.
Ecstatic glovies.
1 PURST, ye emerald gates, and bring
To my raptured vision
All the etstatic joys that spring
Round the bright Elysian.
Lo, we lift our longing ayes;
Break, ye intervening skies
Sun of righteorsness arise,
Ope the gates of Pavadise.
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CHRISTIAN

EXERCISES

2 Floods of everlasting lig

Freely flash before him §

Myriads, with supreme deliglt,
Instantly adore him ;

Angel trumps resound his fame.

Lutes of lucid gold proclaim

All the music of’ his name,

Heaven echoing the theme.

3 Four and twenty elders rise
_From their prineely station,
is glorious victor ies,
reat \.11\ ition ;
ywns before his throne,
Cry, in reverential tone,
¢ Glory be to God alone,
Holy, holy, holy One !’
4 the thrilling '~\J|1})hrmi[“:

em, methinks, to seize us H
Join we, too, the hol §—
2! Jesus ! Jesus!
t zound in seraph’s song,
st note on mortal’s tongue ;
Sweetest carol ever sung—

Jesus, Jesus, flow along.

266 P. M. Lenox.
Fovetaste of heaven.
1 ( N earth the song begins, ¥
J In heaven more weet, more loud,
To him that drowns our sins
In his
“Ta him.’ they
‘Be henot, praise, and power,—amen.’
210
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REJOICING.

9 Ye sints on earth repeat

What heaven with rapture owns,
And while before his feet

The elders cast their crowns,

Go imitate the choirs above,
And tell the world your Saviour’s love.
3 Sing as ye pass along,
With joy and wonder sing,
Till others learn the song,

And own your Lord their King j
Till converts join you as you go,
And sing his praises here below.

4 Inform the listening world

How Jesus, when he fell,

The powers of darkness hurled .

Down to the depths of hell ;

And rising, bore the rescued prize,
His chuveh, in friumph through the skies,
5 Alone he took the field,
Alone the battle fought ;
With his own sword and shield.«
The mighty work he wrought ;
The mighty worlk was all his own,
And let him ever wear the crown.
6 Qur feeble minds are lost
Beneath the lofty strain,
But Jordan’s billows crossed,
We'll catch the sonnd again ;
Tn praise assist the heavenly choir,
Nor ever stop, nor ever tire
267 L. M.
Parting with carnal joys.
L T SEND the joys of earth away;
Away, ye tempters of the mi.tlgl,
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AFTTAN EXERCISES =

S1fin] o
Itinl sea

Falze as the emooth, dect
histling wind.

And empty as the w

2 Your waves were flonti e along,
Down to.the gulf of black despair;
And whilst I 1i
Your str
3 Lord, I adore thy matehless

That warned me of that
That drew me from those
And bid me ¢ i
Now to the shining realms above
[ stretch my hands, anc
O for the pinions of a dove
To bear me to the 1|1nn|-s' g

e~

268

_\!5 day mug_- is ]Jl_'_"llll z
Thou art my soul’s bright morning star,
Aund thon my rising sun.

3 The opening heavens around me shine,

With beams of sacred bliss
While Jesus shows his heart is mine,

And whispers I am his. |

212
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REJOICING.

4 My =oul would leave this heavy clay
At that transporfing word,
Run up with joy the shining way,
T embrace my dearest Lord.

| B Fearless of hell and ghastly death,
5o I'd break through every foe ;
The wings of love, and arms of faith,
Should bear me eongueror through.

269 S. M,
Ry Rejoicing in ways of God.
S5 ATOW let our voices join
) To form a sacred song ;
Ye pilgrims in Jehoval's wagys,
With music pass along.

el

| 2 Sweet flowers of Paradise
In rich profusion spring,

The sun of glory gilds the path,
And deat companions sing.

3 See Salem’s golden spires
In beauteous prospect rise,
And brighter ¢rowns than mortals wear,
Which sparkle through the skies.

4 All honor to his name
Who marks the shining way,
To him who leads the wanderers on
y To realms of endless day.

270 L. M.
Rejoicing in haope of glovy.
1 (} MAY I worthy prove to see
The saints in Tull prosperity §
218




REJOICING.

To see the bride, the glitt
Close seated by the S¢
And I’ll sing glory, glory,
And glory be to God on high.
2 O may I find some humble seat
Jencath my dear Redeemer’s feet!

A servant, as before he’s been,

I'll sing salvation to my King.

I'm glad that I am born to die ;
From grief and woe my soul shall fly;
Bri Ifhi. angels shall convey me home,
Away to the new Jer usalem.

ring bride,
wionr’s side,

«w

e~

I'll praise him while he gives me breath;
I hope to praise him after death ;

I hope to praise him when I die,

And shout salvation as I fly.

6 Farewell, vain world, I'm going home;
My Jesus smiles and bids me come ;
Sweet angels beckon me aw:
To sing God’s praise in endles

day.

I soon shall pass the vale of death,
And in his arms resign my breath ;
Oh! then my happy soul shall tell,
“My Jesus has done all things well.’

=r]

-3

I soon shall hear the awful sound,

¢ Awalte, ye nations under ground !
Arise, and drop your dying &hmurifi
And meet King Jesus in the clouds.’

8 Wken to that bles=ed world I rise,
And join the anthems round the skies,
Of all the notes there this shall swell,
‘My Jesnis has done .:i]I things well.?

214 7




REJO;CING.. °

1 God,

9 Then shall I see my ble
ht abode;

And praise him in his brig
My theme to all eternity
Shall glory, glory, glory be.

21 C. M.
Christian love expanding.
1 AUR souls by love together knit,
Cemented, mixed in one ;
One hope, one heart, one mind, one voice ;
'Tis heaven on earth begun.

2 Our kearts have burned while Jesus spake,
And glowed with eacred five ;
He stopped, and talled, and fed, and blessed,
And lilled th’ enlarged desire.

5 We're soldiers fighting for onr God,

Let trembling cowards fly

We stand unshaken, firm and fixed,
Vith Christ to live or die.

4 Let devils rage and hell assail,
We'll cut onr passage threugh s
Though foes anite and friends all fail,
We'll seize the crown we view.

6 And when thou malk’st thy jewels up,
And sett'st thy starry crown,
Where all thy sparkling gems shall shine,
Proclaimed by thee thy own :

6 May we, a litle band of love,

Be sinners saved by prace ;

For glory into glory changed,

Behold thee face t-lo face.
215% -




REJOICING.

272 8s and 6s.
sty T earnest ope.,
1 O GLORIOUS hope of perfect love!
It lifts me up to things above,
Tt bears on eagle’s wings;
It gives my raptured soul a taste,
And makes me for some moments feast
With Jesus’ priests and kings,

b2

Rejoicing now in earnest hope

I stand, and from the mountain’s top
See all the land below ;

Rivers of milk and honey ris

And all the fraits of Parac
In endless plenty grow.

(=]

A land of corn, and wine, and oil,
Favored with God’s peculiar gmile,
With every blessing blest;
There dwells the Lord, our nghfnoukum
And keeps his own in perfect peace,
And everlasting rest.

4 T hava no sharers of my heart
To rob my Saviour of a part;
[ exeerate the whole ;
Only betrothed to Christ am I,
I wait his coming from the sky
To wed my happy sounl.

5 No foot of land do I possess
No cottage in the wilderness,
A poor wayfaring man ;
I lodgze awhile in ténts below,
Or only .-rnj<1nm as I ¢
Till I my Canaan




REJOICING.

6 O that I might at once go up,
No more on this side Jordan stop,
But all the land possess!
When shall I end my ling’ring years,
My sorrows, sins, and doubts, and fears,
A howling wilderness!

i Now, O my Joshua, bring me in,
Display thy grace, forgive my sin,
My unbeliefl remove ;
The heavenly Canaan, Lord, divide,
And Oh! with all the sanctified,
Give me a lot of love.

73 L. M.
Praise to the Creatar.
1 PEFORE Jehovah's awful throne,
Ye nations, bow with sacred joy 3
Know that the Lord is God alone ;
He can create, and he destroy.

(4]

2 His sovereign power, without onr aid,
Made us of clay, and formed us men ;
And when like wandering sheep we strayed,
He brought us to his fold again.

3 We'll crowd thy gates with thanlkful songs;
High as the heavens our voiees raise :
And earth, with her ten thousand tongunes,

Shall ill thy courts with sounding praise.

4 Wide as the world is thy command,
Vast as eternity thy love ;
Firm as a roek thy truth shall stand,
When rolling years shall cease to move,
217
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CHRISTIAN EXERCISES.

74 C. M.
Love {o the Saviour.

1 FJH-IOI' lovely source of true delight,

Whom I unseen adore,
Unveil thy beautics to my sight,
That I may love thee more.
2 Thy glory o’er creation shines,
But in thy sacred word
f read in fairer, brighter lines,
My bleeding, dying Lord.
3 Jesns, my Lord, my life, my light,
with bli -
Break radiant thre
And chase my fears away.
4 Then shall my soul with raptere trace

ades of nighty

The wonders of thy love;
But the full glories of thy face
Arve only wi above,
275 C. M.

he heavenly Canaan,

Vs stormy banks I stand,
LW ishful eye

and ]1.1].;1» land,
ssions lie.

1

Where my pt
2 O the iransporbing, rapt'rons scene,
Thatl rises to my sight !
Sweet ficlds yed in living green,
And riversof aelight.
nerous fruits that l]l'\'\"l‘ fuil,
g ‘umu..g.\l Erow
Lills, and 111[)(?1{.‘ and vals
With milk and ]lu[ll'j flow.
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REJOICING,

4 [All o’er those wide extended plains
Shines one eternal day!
| There God, the Son, for ever reigns,
S And seatters night away.
5 No chilling winds, nor poisonous breath
Canreach that healthful shore ;
Sickness and sorrow, pain and death,
Are felt and feared no more.]
6 When shall I reach that happy place,
Aund be for ever blest?
When shall I see my Father's face,
And in his bosom rest?
.o | I Tilled with delight, my raptured soul
igh, | Would here no longer stay ;
Though Jordan’s waves around me roll,
J Fearless I'd launch away.
| & There, on those Ligh and flowery plains,
Our spirits ne’er shall tive,
But in perpetual, joyful strains,
Redeeming love admire,

. 276 €. M.
The condescention of Christ
1 SAVIDUR of men, and Lord of love,
) How sweet thy gracious name!
With joy that crvand we veview,
On which' thy mercy came ;

2 While all thy own angelic bands,
Stood walting on the wing, -
Charmed with the honor fo obey
Their great, eternal King :

8 For us; mean, wretched, sinfil méu,
. Thou laid’st that vlory by,
16 g1e




CHRISTIAN EXERCISES.

First in our mortal flesh to serve,
Then in that flesh to die.
4 Bought with thy service and thy blood
We doubly, Lord, are thine ;
To thee our lives we would devote,
To thee our death resign.
e f L. M.
Christ iz joyful.
shall T do to show
How much I love thy charming name?

I, :t my whole heart with rapture glow,
Thy boundless goodness to proclaim,

2 Lu]l]. if a distant glimpse of thee

Can g weh sweet, such vast delight
What must the Jjoy, the trinmph be,
To dwell for ever in 1I|} sight?

278 C. M.

? AIN w nnl I my L-mi with wonder frace
A Thy €
And tell ¥ £
The merits of thy blood.
2 With Israel’s King my heart would cry,
While I review thy ways,
Tell me, my Saviour, who am I,
That I should see thy face?
3 Formed by thy hand, and fermed for thee,
I would be ever thine;
My Saviour, make my spirit free,
With beams of merey shine.
4 Tain would my sonl with rapture dwell
{'n thy redeeming grace ;

e
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REJOICING.

0 for a-thonsand tongues to tell
My dear Redecmer's praise.

279 L. M.
Clrist the end of the Law, de.
1 ‘“{E!L!\ Jesus for his people died,
The holy law was satisfied ;
Its awful penalties he bore;
- It ean command nor curse no more.

3 He having suffercd in their stead,
The law, incovenant form, is tiv'trl
He rules them with a gentle sw Oy,
Aud they with sweet ilL'l]uht obey.

3 Amazing love ! how rich, how free—
Chirist should die iui' suchidas wes %
From lience the holiest duties flow,

Of saints above, and saints ]JLIO\\.

280 L. M.

Joying

in Christ 888G firiend tndeed,

¢, and worthless, tho’ I am,
+ Almighty friend ;
Saviour, is ln_ name—

He freely loves, and without end.

¥ He ransomed me from hell with blood,
And by his powe (.nlltmllvd
He found me wa ring far from God,
And brought mé to his chosen fold.

§ He cheers my heatt, my want supplies,
And says that [ she a!J shortly be

leum:ul with him above the skies—

0 what a frind iz




CHRISTIAN EXERCISLES,

281 L. M. : 98

The time of love.
1 ORD, 'twas a time of wondrous love 1
When thou didst first draw near myg A
And by thy Spirit from above N
My raging passions didst control.

2 Guilty and self-condemned T stood,

Nor dreamed of life and bliss so near; Ta
But he my evil heart renewed,

And all his graces planted there,

5 Ca

3 He will complete the work begun, i

By leading me in all his ways; iz

To God the Father, God the Son, '

And God the Spirit, equal praise. 4 8u

Su

282 C. M. '

Precious Bible, b _lL_

1 OW precious is the hook divine, /

By inspiration given! R4

Bright as a lamp its doetrines shine, !
To guide our =ouls to heaven. =

§ 284

2 It aweetly cheers our drooping hearts, .

E In this dark vale of tears; | ! J
Life, light, and joy it still imparts, ‘

And guells our rising fears. “!

8 This lamp through all the tedious night Cron
Of life shall guide our way,

Till we behold the clearer light
Of an eternal day.



REJOICING.

983 C. M.
| Love and gralitude.
ve | 1 A ND have I, Christ, no love for thee,
1y iR No passion for thy charms?
No wish my Saviour’s face to see,
And dwell within his arms?
2 Is there no spark of gratitude
In this cold heart of mine,
ity Tohim whose generous bosom glowed
With friendship all divine ?
3 Can I pronounce his charming name,
His acts of kindness tell,
And while I dwell npon the theme
No sweet emotion feel ?
4 Snch base ingratitude as this,
What heart but must detest !
Sure, Christ deserves the noblest place
In every human breast.
b A very wretch, Lord, I should prove,
Had I no love for thee ;
Rather than not my Saviour love,
0 may I cease to be!

| 284 C. M. Chorunsed.

The New Jerusalen described and desired,
11 J‘ERUSALHM_. my happy home,
- Y 0how I long for thee ;
When will my sorrows have an end?
Thy joys when shall T see?

ght  CHORUS—O the place, the happy place)

The place where Jesus is!
The place where Christians all shall

In everlasting bliss. [meet
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CHRISTL: N EXERCISES.

2 Thy walls are all of precious stone,
Most glorious to beliold §
Thy gates are richly set with pearls,
'1‘l!y streets ave paved with gold.

3 Thy gardens and thy pleasant greens
My study long have been ;

Such sparkling light by human sight
Hath never yet been seen.

4 If heaven be thus glorious, Lord,
Why should I stay trom thence?
What folly “tis that malkes me dread
To die and go from hence.
5 Reach down, reach down thine arm of grate
And ¢ause me to ascend
Where congregations ne’er break up,
And sabbaths never end.
6 Jesus, my love, to glory’s gone,
Him will I go and see ;
And all my brethiren here below
Will goon come after me.

T My friends, I bid you all adien
I'leave you in God’s care,

And it no more I here see you,
Go on, I'll meet you there.

8 And if our happiness below
In Jesus be so sweet,
What heights of rapture shall we know,
When round his throne we meet.

9 There shall we mest, and no more part,
Ana heaven shall ving with praise,
‘While Jesus' love in every heart,
Shall tune the snﬁ;—f Tee grace.
00
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REJOICING.

10 Millions of years avound shall run,
Our song shall still go on,
To praise the Father and the Son,
| And Spirit three in one.
| 285 Ts.
T'he pleasures of veligion.
1 38 religion that can give
T Sweetest pleasures while we live
Pig religion must supply ‘
Solid comfort when we die.
9 After death its joys will be
Lasting as efernity ;
T Be the living God my friend, .
Then my bliss shall never end.,

286 C. M.
Not unto.us, Uut to thy name, give glory.
1 NTOT unto us, but thee alone,
Bless'd Lamb, be glory givenj .
Here shall thy praises be begun, -~
And carried on in heaven.
& 2 The hosts of spirits now with thee
Eternal anthems ging ;
To imitate them here, lo! we
Our hallelujahs bring.
3 Had we our tongues like them inspized,
Like theirs our songs should rise ;
: Like them we never should be tived,
But love the sacrifice.
£ Till we the veil of flesh lay down,
Accept onr weaker lays ;
And when we reach thy Father’s throne,
We'll give thee nobler praise,
: 295




CHRISTIAN EXERCISES.

287 C. M.
Glarying in God only.
1 E saints, of every rank, svith joy
To God your ofterings bring ;
Let towns and cities; hills and vales,
With loud hosannas ring.
2 Lel him receive the glory due
Tochis exalted name ;
With thankful heéarts and tongnes inflamed,
His wondrous deeds proclaim,

3 Praise him in elevated strains,
And make the world fo know

© How great the master whom you serve,
And yet how gracious too.

288 - C. M.
Through much tribulation we go to heaven.
1 ‘VB seek a-rest beyond the skies,
In everlasting day ;
Through floods and. flames the passage lies,
But Jesus guards the way.

2 The swelling flood and raging flame
Hear and obey his word ;
Then let us trinmph in his names,
Our Saviour is the Lord.

289 L. M.
The dominton of God celebrated,
1 MYHE Lord, the God of glory, reigns,
In robes of majesty arrayed ;
His rale Omnipotence sustains,
And guides the world his hands have made




REJOICING.

9 Fre rolling worlds began to move,
Or ere the heavens were stretched abroad,

Thy awful throne was fixed above,

I'rom everlasting thou art God,

4 The Eord, the mighty God on high,
| Controls the ficrcely raging seas ;
He speaks; and noise and tempest fly,
The waves sink down in gentle peace.

o, | 4 Thy sovereign laws are ever sure,:
Eternal holiness is thine,
Aud, Lord, thy people shonld be pure,
And in thy blest resemblance shine.

290 C. M.
God’s love, John iii. 16,
1 JTIWAS nots$o make Jehovah's love
| Towards the sinner flame,
| That Jesus from his throne above,
A saft’ring man became.

% 1 "Twas not the death which he endured,
Nor all the pangs he bore,
That God's eternal love procured,
For God was love before.

3 He loved the world, his own elect,
With love surpassing thought ;
Nor will his mercy e’er neglect
The souls so dearly bought.

4 The warm affections of his breast

Towards his children burn,
And in his love he'll ever rest,
Nor from hig oath return.




CHRISTIAN EXERCISES,

291 C. M.
Omniseience and Omnipresence of God celebratd,
1 \A/ HERE from thy Spirit shall T streteh
The pinions of my fight ?
Or where through nature’s spacious range
Shall T elude thy sight? )
2 Scaled I the skies, the blaze divine
Would overwhelm my soul ; -
Plunged I to hell, there shonld I hear
Thine awful thunders roll.
3 If on a morning’s darting ray,
With matehless speed I rode,
And flew to the wild, lonely shore,
That bounds the ocean’s flood ;
4 Thither thine hand, all-present God,
Must guide the wondrous pvay,
And thine omnipotence support
The fabric of my clay. |
5 Should I involve mysell around
With clouds of tenfold night,
The clonds would shine like blazing nool ;
Before thy piercing sight.
~ 6 If in thy being so enclosed,
How vain th’ attempt to fly,
Sinee every rising bud of thought
Is naked to thine eye!

e

. 292 C. M.
The praises of Christ.
1 TNFINITE excellence is thine, sy 4

Thou lovely Prince of grace;
Thy uncreated beauties shine
With never-fading rays.

228



REJOICING.

9 Sinners from earth’s remotest end
Come bending to thy feet ;
To thee their prayers and praise ascend,
& Tn thee their wishes meet.

g | Ty name, as precious ointment shed,
| Delights the ehurch around,
Sweetly the sacred odors spread
Through all Emmanuel’s ground.
4 Thon art their trinmph and their joy,
They find their all in thee ;
Thy glories will their tongues employ
Through all eternity.

203 C. M. .
Christ the doo.
| 1 MHUS saifh the Shepherd of the sheep,
| ‘T am the sacred door ;
In the fair pastures which I kecp;
There's life for evermore.

i 2 “My tender care shall keep them frce

From dangers.anight and day 3

My power their strong defence shall be,
from every beast of prey.

3 L will enrich them with my grace,

And feed them with my love 3

Their souls shall find a joyful place
In the bright fields above.

4 *Come, then, my little purchased fock,
Dear objects of my care,
And let this promise be your hope
While you'are I'ce;“l_ii;g here.’
1




CHRISTIAN EXERCISES.

C. M.
Christ’s love unchangeable.

1 OME, let our hearts and voices join,
To praise the Saviour’s name,
Whose truth and kindness are divine,
Whose love’s a constant flame.

2 When most we need his gracious hand,

This friend is always near ;
With heaven and earth at his command,
He waits to answer prayer.
3 His love no end nor measure knows,
No change can turn its course
Immutably the same it flows
From one eternal source.
4 When frowns appear to veil his face,
And clouds surround his throne,
He hides the purpose of his grace
To make it better known.
5 And if our deavest comforts fall
Jefore his sovereign will,
He never takes away our all ;
Himself he gives us stilk
6 Our sorrows in the scale he weighs,
And measures out our pains ;
The wildest storm his word obeys,
His word its rage restrains

295 L M
Elernal - Tife.
1 ] TERNAL life! how sweet the sound,
To ginners who deserve to die!
Publish the bfiss the world around,
Echo the joys, ye worlds on high.
230

201



REJOICING.

9 Eternal life ! how will if reign,
When, mounting from this breathless clod,
The soul discharged from sin and pain,
Ascends t* enjoy its Father, God!
3 Eternal life! how will it-bloom
In beauty on that blissful day,
When, rescued from th’ imprisoning tomb,
Glory invests our rising clay.
4 Eternal life! O how refined
The joy, the triumph how divine!
When saints in body and in mind
8hall in the Saviour’s image shine!

296 C. M.
The beatific sight of Christ.
1 FROM thee, my God, my joys shall rise,
And run eternal rounds,
Beyond the limits of the skies
And all created bounds.
2 The holy triumphs of my seul
Shall death itself outbrave,
Leave dull morlality behind,
And fly beyond the grave.
3 There, where my hlessed Jesus reigns,
In heaven’s unmeasured space,
I'll spend a long eternity,
In pleasure and in praise.
4 Millions of years my wandering eyes
Shall o’er thy beauties rove,
And endless ages I’ll adore
The glories of thy love.
5 Sweet Jesus, every smile of thine
Shall fresh endearments bring,
231




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

6 Haste, my beloved, fetch my soul
Up to thy blest abode ;

Fly, for my spirit longs fo see
My Saviour and my God.
297 8s. ¥

The ‘mystery aof salvation.

1 \H! ‘tis a glorious mystery—'tiz a wondet
That I should ever saved be—'tis s
wonder ;

Noheart can think,no tongue can tell—'tis &.

The love of God unspeakable—'tis a, &e.

Great mystery that God should place

His love on any of Adam’s race ;

That I should also share a part,

And find a mansion in his heart.

Great mystery, I can’t tell why

That Christ for sinful worms should die;

Should leave the boundless realms of bliss,

And die for sinners on the cross.

Oh! why was I not left behind,

Among the thousands of mankind

Who run the dangerous, sinful race,

And.die and never tas is prace?

"Twas love that spread the gracious feast:

’Twas love that made my soul a gnest;

"Twas love that brought him from above;

Twas love, Oh! matchless, boundless love

Not all the heavenly hosts can scan

The glories of this noble plan ;

Oh! ‘tis a glorious mystery,

And will be to eternily!
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REJOICING.

!Qé . M. Double.

The love of Christ 45 betler than wine,
] }{Y soul doth magnify the Lord,
| My spirit doth rejoice
| InGod, my Saviour and my God ;
| I hear his joyful voice.
I, Tneced not go abroad for joys,
I have a feast-at home ;
My sighs are turned into songs,
ler The Comforter is come.
88 1 Down from above, the blessed Dove
Iz come into my breast,
e Witness of God’s eternal love,
This is my heavenly feast.
This makes me Abba, Father, cry,
With confidence of soul ;
This makes me ery, My Lord, my God,
And that without control,
3 There is a stream which issues forth
; \ From God’s eternal throne,
8, And from the Lamb & living stream,
Clear as a erystal stone.
This stream doth water Paradise,
Ii makes the angels sing ;
One cordial drop revives my heart,
Thenee all my joys do spring.

” 4 Such joys as these, nnspeakable,
And full of glory too ;

s Such hitdden manna, hidden pearls,

Ve As worldlings do not know.

Eye hath not seen, nor ear hgth heard,
From fancy ’tis concealed,

What thou, Lord, hast laid up for thine,

And hast to me 13;0&10(].




CHRISTIAN EXERCISES

5 I see thy face, I hear thy voice, ]
And taste thy sweetest ]mt" I
My soul doth le eap, but O for wings, 51
The wings of Noah's dove! 3
Thén wouli .1 fly far her WWAY, 1
And leave this world of sin ; }
Then would my Lord put forth his haud,
And kindly take me in.
6 Then would my soul with angels feast, 61
On joys that ever last ;
Refined, full, and always sweet, 1
Delighting to the taste. ]

Bless'd be my God, the God of joys,
Who gives me here a crumb,

And fills my soul with earnest hope, 91
Till I arrive at home!

8
SO0 | [
299 L. M. 46
God's Tove mant 1t calling lis sheep. ;
1 MHERE is a period known to God, ]
When all his sheep. vedeemed by blo
Shall leave the hateful ways of sin, ¢ He
Turn to the fold, and enter in.
2 At peace with hell, with God at war, Di
In sin’s dark maze they wander far; |
Indulge their lusts, and still go on, 5 Pe
As far from God as sheep ean run. ;
3 DBut see, how heaven’s indulgent care Wi
Attends their wanderings here and theret ]
Still hard at heel where’er they stray, i Uy
With pricktng tlrorus to hedge their Mf- 1
{ 4 Glory to God! they neer shall rove He:
d Beyond the limits of his love, I
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REJOICING.

Feneed with Jehovah's shalls and wills,
Firm as the everlasting hills,
‘ 5 Th! appointed time rolls on apace,
Nof to propose, but call by grace ;
To change the heart, renew the will,

1 And turn the feet to Zion’s hill. o
11

¢ 300 C. M.
; Delight in the house of God.
L TJOW did my heart rejoice fo hear
My friends devoutly say,

“In Zion let us all appear,
And keep the solemn day.”
2 Ilove her gates, I love the road ;
The church, adorned with grace,
Stands like a palace built for God,
To show his milder face.
4 Up to her courts with joy unknown,
| The holy tribes repair ;
... TheSon of David holds his throne,
" blosd And sits in judgment there.
+ He hears our praises and complaints,
And while his awful voice
Divides the sinners from the saints,
; We tremble and rejoice.
b Peace be within this sacred place,
And joy a constant guest ;
o With holy gifts and heavenly grace,
hiere! Be her attendants blest.
$  $My soul shall pray for Zion still
Al While life or breath remains;
: Here my best friends, my kindred dwell,
| Here God my Saviour reigns,
17
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CHRISTIAN EXERCISES,

301 S. M.

Greatness of God's mercy.
1 B{‘f goul, repeat his praise
Whose mercies are so great ;
\Whose anger is so slow to rise,
So ready to abate.

2 His power subdues our sins;
And his forgiving love,
Far as the east is from the west,
Doth all our guilt remove.
3 High as the heavens are raised
Above the ground we tread,
So far the riches of his grace
Our highest thoughts exceed.

ADORATION AND PRAISE

302 L. M.

God exalted above all mtsc
10 TERNAL Power, whose high abod
Becomes the grandeur of a Godl
Infinite lengths beyond the bounds
‘Where stars revolve their little rounds! !

2 Thee, while the brightest seraph sing,
He veils his face behind his wings,
And ranks of shining thrones aronnd,
Fall worshipping, and spread the gromt
8 Lord, what shall earth and ashes do!
‘We would adore otuz'aMaker too;
]



ADORATION AND PRAISE;

From sin and dust to thee we cry,
The great, the holy, and the high !
4 Earth from afar has heard thy fame,
Aud worms have learned to lisp thy name
Bat, Oh! the glories of thy mind
Leave all our soaring thoughts behind.
5 God is in heaven and man below ;
Be short our tunes, our words be feyw ;
dsacred reverence checks our songs,
Aud praise sits silent on our fongues.

303 L. M.
Divinie perfection.
L (TREAT God! thy glovies shall employ
A My holy fear; my humble joy ;
Ay lips in songs of honor bring
Their tribute to th’ eternal King.
ATSE: 2 Farth, and the stars, and worlds unknown,
Depend precarious on his throne ;
All nature hangs upon his word,
And grace and glory own the Lord.
310 eernal law before him stands
i His justice, with impartial hands,
ol | Divides to all their due reward,
5 . Urhy the sceptre or the sword.
undsl’ | 4 Els hmercy' like a houndless sea,
tashes our load of guilt away ;
ings “}Ii!c his own Son came down and died,
I T’ engage ifs justice on our side.
| gw'd ¥ Bach of his words demands my faith ;
My soul can rest on all he saith 5 L
do? His trath inviolable keeps
¢ largest promise of his Lips:
247
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CHRISTIAN  EXERCISES.

6 O tell me, with a gentle voice, 205
Thou art my God, and I’ll rejoice
Filled with thy love, I dare proclaim 0D
The brightest honors of thy name, 1 UHi
He pla
304 C. M. e
God glorious, and sinners save : 1IEL:‘I]‘P' |I|
1 v ATHER, how wide thy 11--.11n-
How high thy wonders rise! i
Known through the earth by, thousand sz | Ty
By thousands through the skies. 4 v"'.'r’]:_"‘
2 But when we view thy strange desig Are bi
To save rebellions worms, Inh
Our thonghts are lost in awe divine, {Tudge
To see what God performs, But
3 Here the ywhole Deity is known, Behin
Nor dares a creatur : He
Which of the glories 5 His i
The justice or the | Unf
: " Batie The by
4 When sginners broke the Father's laws, But
The dying Son atones 3 i
O the dear mysterics of his ¢ b Blind
The triumph of his groans o And
= God iz
5 Now the full glories of the Lamb Ang
Adorn the Esavenly plains;
Sweet cherubs learn Emmanuel’s namg * 306
And try their choicest strains
6 O may I bear some humble part l '\Iﬁ
In that immortal song ; AL S
Wouder and joy shall tune my heart, Thy ¢
And love conamand my tongue, Ti'l de
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ADORATION AND PRAISE,

| 305 C. M.
| The mysteries of Providence.
L ‘ 1 (10D moves in a mysterious way,
| His wonders to perform ;
| He plants his footsteps in ‘the sea,
And rides upon the storm.
9 Deep in unfathomable mines
Gt 0f never failing skill,
sl o freasures up his bright designs,
i And works his sovereign will,
ni & 5 3 !
o 3 Yo fearful saints, fresh courage take,
The clouds you so much dread

i Are big with mevey, and shall break
g5 on your head.
) {udge not the Lord by feeble sense,

But trust him for his prace ;
Behind a frowning Providence
{  Helidesa smiling face.
s, | 5 His purposes will ripen fast,
| Unfolding every hour; -
it The bud may have a bitter taste,
But sweet will be the fower.
i Blind unbelief iz sure to err,
| And scan his works in vain 3
God is his own interpreter,
And he will make it plain.

amg | 306 L. M.
The greainess of God.
| M:) God, my king, thy various praise
1L Shall fill the remnant of my days;
% Thy grage employ my humble tongue,
Ti'l death and glory vaise the song.
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The wings of every hour shall bear
Some thankful A ibnte Il[:]lu"
And ev [
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Let every realm joy proclaim
The sound and honor of thy name,

Let distant times and nations 1
The lung success
And unborn ag
The joy and ]‘l|J<JI nl ||JI rt

But who ean spe
Thy greatness
st and unsear Y Ways,
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ADORATION AND PRAISE,

His hand has writ the sacred word,
With an immortal pen.
{ Recorded by eternal love,
The mighty promise shines ;
Nor can the powers of darkness ’rase
Those everlasting lines.
5 His every word of grace is sirong
As that which built the skies ;
, The voice that rolls the stars along
; Speaks all the promises.
§ 0 might I hear thy heavenly fongue
But whisper, ‘ Thou art mine §’
Those gentle words should raise my song
Tonotes almost divine,

308 C. M.

s Jesus precious to the belizver
*1 | 1 TESUS, I love thy charming name,
'Tis music to my ear ;
Fain would I sound it out so lond
That earth and heaven might hear

1 Yes, thou art precious to my soul,
My transport and my trust ;
il Jewels, to thee, are gandy toys,
: And gold is sordid dust.
3 All my capacious powers can wish,
In thee most richly meet ; -
or to my eyes is light so dear,
Nor friendship half sc sweet.
4 Thy grace shall dwell upon my heart,
And shed its fragrance there ;
The noblest balm of all ifs wounds,

The cordial of its care.
241
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EXERCISES.

CHRISTIAN

b I'll spenk the honors of thy name ! T
With my last lab'ring breath, '
And dying, clasp thee in my arms, (T
The antidote of death. |
i 309 L. M.
4 Longing to praise Chyist betler. 3 Jc
i e 1 T ORD,when my thoughts with wendernd A
Fain [ O’er the sharp sorrows of thy soul, 7
il | And see my Maker’s broken laws
RG] Repaired and honored by thy cross: tL
: g 14 9 When I behold death, hell, and sin, o

Vanquished by that dear blood of thing,
And see the man that groaned and died, 2
Sit glorious by his Father’s side ; 5 Tl
3 My passions rise and soar above, 0
T'm winged with faith, and fired with love; |
Tain would I reach eternal things,
And learn the notes that Gabriel sings. | 91
4 But my heart fails, my tongue complaing
For want of his immortal strains ;

i L5
e ) "; And in such humble notes as these, 1 —E
Bl e Talls far below thy victories. W
it 5 Well, the kind minute must appear
| | ‘When we chall leave these bodies here; 9 W
it b These clogs of clay, and mount on high, W
i To join the songs above the gky. "
£ | |
I 310 C. M. 8 D
i Christ worshipped by all creation.
Er

1 NOME, let us
J With angels

join our cheerful songs
round the throne j
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ADORATION AND PRAISE,

Ten thousand thousand are their tongues,
But all their joys are one.

2 ‘Worthy the Lamb that died,’ they cry,
‘To be exalted thus:’ ! ]
‘Worthy the Lamb,’ our lips reply,
‘For he was slain for us’
3 Jesus is worthy to receive
Honor and power divine ;
And blessings more than we can give,
Be, Lord, for ever thine.
4 Let all that dwell below the sky,
And air, and earth, and seas,
Conspire to 1ift thy glories high,
And speak thine endless praise.
5 The whole creation join in one,
To bless the sacred name
Of him that sits upon the throne,
And to adore the Lamb.

311 C. M

Praise {o the Redeemer.
1 DLUNGED in a gulf of dark despair
We wretched sinners lay ;
Without one cheering gleam of hope,
Or spark of glimm’ring day.
2 With pitying eyes the Prince of grace
Beheld mg' helpless grief; 3
He saw, and—O0, amazing love!
He flew to our relief.
8 Down from the shining courts above
With joyful haste he fled,
Entered the grave in mortal flesh,
And dwelt among the dead.
243
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CHRISTIAN EXERCISES.

4 He spoiled the powers of darkness thus,
And brake our iron chains;
Jesus hath freed our captive souls
From everlasting pains.
5 O for this love let rocks and hills
Their lasting silence brealk,
And all harmonious human tongues
The Saviour’s praises speak.

312 C. M.
The sainls glorijfied. Rev, vii 13, &e.
1 MVHESE glorious minds, how bright they
shine ! f :
Whenee all their white array ? |
How came they to the happy seats bioshe
Of everlasting day ? HOR R

2 Trom torturing pains to endless joys,
On fiery wheels they rode ;
And strangely washed their raiments white 4]
In Jesug’ dying blood.
3 Now they approach a spotless God,
And bow before his throne ; !
Their warbling harps and sacred songs l 51
Adore the Holy One.

4 The unveiled glories of his face |

(=

Amongst his saints reside ; .
While the rich treasure of his grace | 3]
Sees all their wants supplied, !
5 Tormenting thirst shall leave their souls 1 ]

And hunger flee as fast ;
The fruit of life’s immorfal tree
Shall be their sweet repast.
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AUVORATION AND PRAISE,

6 The Lamb shall lead his heavenly flock
Where living fountains rise ;
And love divine shall wipe away
All sorrows from their eyes.

313 - C. M.
Meditation of heaven.
1 :M' Y thoughts surmount these lower skies,
| And look within the veil ;
There, springs of endless pleasure rise,
The waters never fail,
2 There T behold, with sweet delight,
The blessed Three in One,
And strong affections fix my sight
On God’s incarnate Son.
3 His promise stands forever firm,
His grace shall neer depart ;
He binds my name upon his arm,
And seals it on his heart.
4 Light are the pains that nature brings;
How short our sorrows are,
When with eternal, future things,
The present ywe compare.
5 I would not be a stranger still
To that celestial place,
Where I forever hope to.dwell,
Near my Redeemer’s face.

314 C. M.
Gratifude to God for his gifts.
1 Af Y Father, God l—and may these lips
Pronounce a name so dear?
Nor thus could heaven’s sweet harmony
Delight my listening ear.
245
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CHRISTIAN EXERCISES.

2 Thanks to my God for every gift
His bounteous hands hestow,
And thanks eternal for that love,
Whence all those comforts flow.
3 Forever let my grateful heart
His boundless grace adore,
Which gives ten thousand blessings now,
And bids me hope for more.
4 Transporting hope! still on my =oul
Let thy sweet glories shine,
Till thou thyself art lost in joys
Immortal and divine.

315 . M. Ocean.

Mariners constrained {o praise.
1 IMHAY works of glory, mighty Lord,
That rule the boist’rous sea,
The ons of courage shall record,
Who tempt the dang’rous way.

9 Af thy command the winds arise,
And swell the towering waves ;
The men, astonished, monnt the skies,
And sink in gaping graves.
3 Then to the Lord they raise their eries
He hears their loud request,
And orders silence through the skies,
And lays the flood to rest.
4 Sailors rejoice to lose their fears,
And see the storm allayed ;
Now to their eyes the port appears,
There let their vows be paid.
5 O that the sonz of men would praise
The goodness of _I:ihc Licrd,
248
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ADORATION AND PRAISE.

And those that see thy wondrous ways,
Thy wondrous love record.

316 S. M. Newburg.
Universal praise.
1 LET every creature join
'To praise th’ eternal God ;
Ye heavenly hosts, the song begin,
And sound his name abroad.

2 Thou sun, with golden beams.
__And moon with paler rays,
Ye starry lights, ye twinkling flames,
Shine to your Maker's praise.

3 He built those worlds above,
And fixed their wondrous frame ;
By his command they stand or move,
And ever speak his name.

4 By all his works above,
His honors be expressed 2
But saints that taste his saving love,
« Should sing his praises best.

317 L. M.

Jesus the bright morning Star.
1 WITH joy, ye saints, attend and raise
Your voices in harmonions praise ;
Blest Spirif, every heart prepare
To sing the bright, the morning Star.

2 In glory hright the Saviour reigns,
And endless grandeur there sustains §
We view his beams, and from afar,

Hail him the bright, the morning Star.
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3 Blest Star, where’er his lustre shines,
He all the sonl with grace refines;
And makes each happy saint declare,
He is the bright, the morning Star.

4 Sweet Star, his influence is divine ;
Life, peace, and joy, attending shine ;
Death, hell, and sin before him flee,
The bright, the morning Star is he.

5 Great Star, in whom salvation dwells,
His beams the thickest cloud dispels ; 11
The grossest darkness Hies afar
Before this bright, this morning Star. (

6 Most glorious Star, be thou our guide,

Nor from our gouls thy splendor hide ; 27
Let nothing thy sweet beams debar,
Thou only bright and morning Star.

7 Eternal Star, our songs shall rise,
When we shall meet thee in the skies; 31
And, in eternal anthems there,
Praise thee, the bright, the morning Star, 0

318 0. M. Sl

Jesus precious.
1 PLEST Jesus, when my soaring thoughts 1
O’er all thy graces rove, :
How is my soul in transport lost, I
In wonder, joy, and love! | 39
2 Not softest strains can charm mine ears, '
Like thy beloved name ;
Nor aught beneath the skies inspire L I
My heart with equal flame.
8 No, thon art precious to my heart,
My portion and my joy ;
248




ADORATION AND PRAISE,

For ever let thy boundless grace
My sweetest thoughts employ.
4 When nature faints, around my bed
Let thy bright glories shine,
And death shall all its terrors lose
In raptures so divine.

319 C. M,
To Christ the good Shepherd.
1 MO thee, my Shepherd and my Lord,
A grateful song I'll raise ;
0 let the meanest of thy flock
Attempt to sing thy praise.
¥ Yain the attempt! what tongue can speak
A sabject so divine ?
Do justice to so vast a theme,
And praise a love like thine ?
3 Love, that could bring thy willing feet
From that bless'd world on high,
From thy great Father’s dear embrace,
To suffer, bleed and die!
4 My life, my joy, my hope, I owe
To this amazing love ;
Ten thousand thousand comforts here,

And nobler bliss above.
320 ol
The same.

1 :[N one harmonions, cheerful song,
Ye happy saints, combine ; .
Loud let it sound from every tongue—
The Saviour is di;j;le.




CHRISTIAN - EXERCISES.

2 The least, the feeblest of the sheep
To him the Father gave ;

Kind is his heart the charge to keep,
And strong his arm to save.

3 That hand which heaven and earth sustaing,
And bars the gates of hell,
And rivets Satan down in chains,
Shall guard his chosen well.

4 Now let the infernal lion roar—
How vain his threats appear !
When he can mateh Jehovah’s power,
I will begin to fear.

321 C. M.
Devolion to God.
1 QHALL mortals aim at themes so great,
Or raise their notes so high,
When seraphs low beneath thy feet
In self-abasement lie ?

B

Though Gabriel tunes immortal lyres
To sweet seraphic lays,

Th’ Eternal hears when infant tongues
Attempt to lisp his praise,

wd

The early dawn of op'ning life
Has proved thy guardian care ;
Nor shall I less through fiture years
Thy grace and goodness share.

4 Behold, T give myself to thee,
And in thy name confide ;
Most gracious God, O deign to be
My Father, I.l"rieP% and Guide.
]




staing,

reat,

322 L _
Ziom 15 dafended and supplisa.
1 ALORIOUS ¢hings of thee are spoken,
Zion, city of our God ;
He whose word cannot be broken,
b Formed thee for his own abode,
(n the Rock of Ages founded,

What can shake thy sure repose ?
With salvation’s walls surronnded,
Thou mayst smile at all thy foes,
| 1 Bee, the streams of living waters
Springing from eternal love,
Well supply thy sons and daughters
And all fear of want remove.
| Who can faint while such a river
Ever flows their thirst £ assnage?
Grace which, like the Lord, the giver
Never fails from age to age.
3 Round each habitation hovering,
See the cloud and five appear,
For a glory and a covering,
Showing that the Lord is near:
Thus deriving from their banner
Light by night and shade by day,
Thus they feed upon the manna
i0  Which'he gives them when they pray
£ Bless'd inhabitants of Zion,
Washed in the Redeemer’s blood ;
Jesus, whom their sonls rely on,
. Makes them kings anfl priests to God.
Tis his love his people raises
Over self to reign as kings ;
Aud, as priests, his solemn praises
Each for a thank-off'ring brings.
18 251




CHRISTIAN EXERCISES.

5 Saviour, if of Zion's city
I throngh grace a member am,
Let the world deride or pity,
I will glory in thy name ;
Fading is the worldling’s pfeasure,
All his boasted pomp and show ;
Solid joys and lasting treasure
None but Zion’s children know.

323 L. M.
God invisible.
1 T ORD, we are blind, we mortals, blind,
We can’t behold thy bright abode ; |
Oh! ’tis beyond a creature’s mind
To glance a thought half way to God : 5
2 Infinite leagues beyond the sky
The great Eternal reigns alone,
Where neither wings nor souls can fly,
Nor angels climb the topless throne. §

3 The Lord of glory builds his seat

Of gems incomparably bright, I
And lays beneath his sacred feet,
Substantial beams of gloomy night. )
82

4 Yet, glorious Lord, thy gracious eyes
Look through and eheer us from abcw"T
Beyond our praise thy grandeur lies, 1 E
Yet we adore, and yet we love. i
|

324 "0 M. i

Redemption and protection from spiritual enenia: 2 Lr}

1 A RISE, my soul, my joyful powers, Ho

And triumph in my God ;
252
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2 He raised me from

ADORATION “AXND TRAISE.

and loud proclaim
ace abroad:
the depths of sin,
Thie gates of gaping hell,
And fixed my standing more gecure
Than *twas before 1 fell.
3 The arms of everlasting love
Beneath my soul he placed,
And on the Rock of Ages set
My slippery footsteps fast.
4 The city of my blest abode,
Iz walled around with grace;
Salvation for a bulwark stands
To shield the sagred place.
3 Satan may vent his sharpest spite,
And all his legions roar;
Almighty mercy guards my life,
And bounds his raging power.
i Arise, my soul, awake, my voice,
And tunes of pleasure sing 3
Loud hallelujahs shall address
My Baviour and my King.

Awake, my voic
His glorious g

335 C. M.
God's dominion and decrees.
LTTEEP silence, all created things,
And wait your Maker’s nod ;

My soul stands trembling while she sings

The honors of her God.

¢ Life, death, and hell, and worlds unknown

Hang on his firm decree ;
lle_slls on no precarious throne,
Nor borrows leave to be.




CHRISTIAN EXERCISES.
3 Chained to his throne a volume lies,
With all the fates of men,
With every angel’s form and size,
Drawn by the eternal pen.
4 His providence unfolds the book,
And makes his coungels shine;
Each opening leaf, and every stroke,
Tulfils some deep design.
5 Here he exalts neglected worms |
To sceptres and a crown ; |
And there the following page he turns |
And treads the monarch down.
6 Not Gabriel asks the resson why,
Nor God the reason gives;
Nor dares the favorite angel pry 1
Between the folded leaves.
T My God, I would not long to see.
My fate with curious eyes,
What gloomy lines are writ for me
Or what bright scenes may rise,
8 In thy fair book of life and grace,
O may I find my name
Recorded in some humble place, i1
Beneath my Lord, the Lamb.

326 L. M.
Deity, humiliation, and exaltation of Chrid
1 WyOW for a tune. of lofty praise ]
To great Jehovah's equal Son,
Awake; my voice, in heavenly lays, a2,
And tell the wonders he hath done,
2 Sing how he left the worlds of light;
And those Lright robes he wore above
254
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PRAYING AND PRAISING.

How swift and joyful was his flight,
On wings of everlasting love.
. 3Deep in the shades of gloomy death
Th’ almighty Captive pris’ner lay ;
Th almighty Captive left the earth,
And rose to evarlasting-duy.
{ Among a thonsand harps and songs,
Jesus, the God, exalted reigns;
| His sacred name fills all their tongues,
: And echoes through the heavenly plains

8R% * =it a5 SGEM.

Forgiveness of enemies.
1 ¢ TVATHER, forgive,” the Saviour cried
L With his expiving breath,
And drew eternal blessings down
On those who wrought his death.
2 Jesus, this wondrous love we sing,
And whilst we sing, admire ;
Breathe on our souls, and kindle there
The same celestial fire.
3 By thine example ever swayed,
We for our foes will pray ;
With love their hatred, and their curse
With blessings will repay.

| PRAYING AND PRAISING.
¥ | 328 8s.

nEs The presence of Christ males all well.

| LTIOW tedious and tasteless the hours,
When Jesus no Tonoer T see!

2ia




CHRISTIAN

AERCTSES.

flowers
Have all lost their sweetness to me,
The midsummer sun shines but dim,
The fields strive in vain to look gay;
But when I am happy i him,
December’s as pléasant as May.

2 His name }'i['lﬂﬁ the richest perfume,
And sweeter than musice his voice ;
His presence disperses my. gloom,
" And makes all within me rejoice :
I should, were he always thus nigh,
Have nothing to wish or to fear
No mortal so happy as I,
My summer would last all the year.

3 Content with beholding his face,
My all fo his pleasnre resigned,
No changes of seasons or place
Would make any chunge in my mind:
While bless’d wifh a sense of hislcve,
A palace o toy would appes
And prisons wor ald palaces }_ll:!\t.
If Jesus would dwell with me thiré

4 Dear Lord, if indeed I am thine,
If thou avt my sun and my song;
Say why do I languish and pine,
And why are my winters so long!
O drive these dark clouds from my sky,
Thy soul-cheering presence restore,
Or'take me unto thie on |
Where winter «

i,

LG

Sweel prospects, sweet birds, and sw
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PRAYING AND PRAISING.

329 8yill)
; Past mercies acknowledged, and future ones sought
1 (AOME, thon Fount of every blessing,
Tune my heart to sing thy grace;
Streams of merey, never cvu‘-m;,
Call for songs of loudest praise.
Teach me some melodious sonnet,
Sung by flaming tongues above :
Praise the mount, I'm fized u pon it,
Mount of thy redeeming love.
| 2 Here I raise my Ebenezer ;
Hither by thy grace I've come ;
And I trust by thy good pleasure
| Safely to arrive at home.
| Jesus sought me when a stranger,
e Wand'ring from the fold of God ;
He, to rescile me from danger,
Interposed with precions blood.
3 0hl to grace how great a debfor
Daily I'm (-ull':tlﬂ.mul to bel
Let ih\' goodness, like afetter,

s

&

.’éu‘l' Bind my ¥ wandering soul fo tllce.
! Prone to wander, Ll‘}l‘[l I feel it
Prone to leave the God I lme:
e Here’s my heart, O take and keal it,
Y Seal it for thy courts above.
4 Ohl that day, when freed from sinning,
I shall see thy lovely face,
, Richly elothed in blood-washed linen,
: How I'll sing thy sovereign graee ;
> | Come, dear Lord, no longer lm':;."
{ _El‘)' Take my raptured soul away i
k) Send thine angels down to carcy

Me to rr'almu of endless day.
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CHRISTIAN “EXERCISES,

If thou ever didsf discover
To my faith the promised land,

Bid me now the stream pass over i L
On the heavenly border stand. .

Now surmount whate’er opposes ; !
Into thy embrace I fly ;

Speak the word thou spak’st to Mozes’

Bid me ‘ get me up and die.”

330 Ts.
Christ a covert from the tempest, 3
1 TESUS, lover of my soul, .~
o/ Let me to thy bosom fly, 1

While the raging billows roll,
While the tempest still is high.

Hide me, O my Saviour, hide,
Till the storm of life is past ;

Safe into the haven guide, !
O receive my soul uf last!

2 Other refuge have I none ;
Hangs my helpless soul on thee; 3
Leave, ah ! leave me not alone, o
Still support and comfort me, 1
All my trust on thee is staid,
All my help from thee I bring ;
Cover my defenceless head
With the shadow of thy wing.

3 Thou, O Christ, arf all I want,
All in all in thee I find ;
Raise the fallen, cheer the faint, ' 33
Heal the sick and lead the blind,
Just and holy is thy name,
I am all unvighteonsness;
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PRAYING AND PRAISING,

Vile and full of sin I am,
Thou art full of truth and grace.
{ Plenteons g:ace with thee is found,
Grace to pardon all my sin ;
Let the healing streams abound,
Make and keep me pure within.
Thou of life the fountain art,
Freely let me take of thee ;
Spring thou up within my heart ;
Rige to all eternity.

331 L. M. Portugal.
A The Dlessedness of public worship.
1 TTOW lovely, how divinely sweet,
O Lord, thy sacred courts appear !
Fain wonld my longing passions meet
The glories of thy presence there.
2 0 blest the men, blest their employ,
Whom thine indulgent favors raise
To dwell in those abodes of joy,
And sing thy never-ceasing praise.
3 Happy the men whom strength divine,
With ardent love and zeal inspires §
Whose steps to thy blest way incline, °
With willing hearts and warm desires:
‘ 4 One day within thy sacred gate

Affords more real joy to me,
Than thousands in the tents of state—
\ The meanest place is bliss with thee.

332 C. M.
The Saviour praised,
|. L MHE Saviour! O what endless charms

| Dwell in the blissful sound,
209




CHRISTIAN EXERCISES.
Its influence every fear disarms, !
And spreads sweef comfort round.
2 Here pardon, life, and joys divine,
In rich effusion flow,
For guilty rebels lost in sin. ] f
And doomed fo endless woe.
3 O the rich depths of love divine !
Of bliss a boundless store !
Dear Saviour, let me call thee mine ;
I cannot wish for more,
4 On thee alone my hope relies;
Beneath thy cross I fall ; I
My Lord, my life, my sacrifice,
My Saviour and my all.

353 L. M. 2
The mercy-seat.
1 FRDM every stormy wind that blows,
From every swelling tide of woes,
e is a calm, a sure refreat— 3

Ther

'ound beneath the merey seat.
ave is a place where Jesus sheds
oil of gladness on our heads ;
& place of all on earth most sweet— 4
1t is the blood-bought mercy-seat.

There is a scene where spirits blend,
Where friend holds fellowshipwith friead;
Though sundered far, by faith they meet b
Around one common mercy-seaf.

4 Ah! whither could we flee for aid,
When tempted, desolate, dismayed?
Or how the hosts of hell defeat,
Had suffering saints . merey-seat?




AND PRAISING.

PRAYIN ¢

5 There, there on eagles’ wings we soar,
And sin and sense geem all no more
Andl heaven comes down our souls to greeky
And glory crowns the merey-seat.

6 0 let' my hand forget her skill,
My tongue be silent, cold, and. still 5
This hounding heart forget to bcat,
If I forget the nmt,_',—f-mt

i
334 C. M.
The fountain opened.
1 MHERE is a fountain filled with bleod,
Drawn from Emmanuel’s veins ;
And sinners, plunged beneafh that flood,
T.ose all their guilty stains
2 The dying thief rejoiced to see
That fountain in his day ;
And there may I, thongl vile as he,
Wash all my sins away.
3 Dear, dying Lamb, thy precious IJlood
Shall never lose its power,
Till all the ransomed chp reh of God
Be saved, to sin no more.
4 Fer sinee by faith I saw the stream
Thy flowing wounds supply, ‘
Redetming love has been my theme,
i'rie‘:ﬂ,‘ And shall be till I die.
meet - | B Then in a nobler, sweeter song,
! Il sing thy power to save,
When this poor lisping, stammering tongue
Lies gilent in the grave.
6 Lord, T believe thon hast prepared
(Unworthy though } be)
20
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CHRISTIAN “EXERCISES.
For me a blood-bought free reward—
A golden harp for me.
" s strung and tuned for endless years,
Ang formed by power divine,
To sound in God the Father's.ears |
No other name but thine. |
& In heavenly strains, from every chord,
Shall flow the charming sound,
The praise of my redeeming Lord,
While angels wonder round.

335 7s and 6s.

z Thine anger is turned away.
1 T ORD, and is thine anger gone,-
And art thou pacified ?
After all that T have done,
Dost thou no longer chide?
Infinite thy mercies are,
Beneath their weight I cannot move; ,
Oh! tis more than I ean bear,
The sense of pardoning love.
% Let it still my hoart constrain,
And all my passions sway ;
Keep me, lest I turn again
Out of the narrow way.
Force my violence to be still,
And captivate my every thonght
Charm, and melt, and change my will;
And bring me down to nonght.
2 To the cross, thine altar, bind
Me with the cords of love ;
Freedom never let me find
From ny dear Lord to vrove;

262 .
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PRAYING AND PRAISING.

That I never, never more,
May from my dear Suviour part;
To the posts of merey’s door
0 bind my wandering heart.
¢ See my utter helplessness,
And leavé me not alone ;
0 preserve in perfect peace,
And seal me for thine own.
More and more thyself’ reveal,
Thy presence let me always find ;
Comfort, and confirm, and heal
My feeble, sin-sick mind.
{ As the apple of an eye,
Thy weakest servant keep ;
Help me at thy feet to lie,
And there for ever wait.
Tears of joy mine eyes o’erflow,
That I have any hope of heaven ;
Much of love I ought to know,
For I have much forgiven.

336 C. M.
Inward religion.
1 DELIGION is the chief concern
b Of mortals here below ;
May L its great importange learn,
Its sovercign virtue kuoyw.

2 More neegful this than glittering wealth,

- Oraught the world bestows;
Not reputation, food, or Lealth,
Could give us such repose.
on shonld our thonghts engage,
Amidst our youthiel bloom ;
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CHRISTIAN EXERCISES.

"Pwill it us for declining age,
And for the awful tomb,
4 O may my heart, by grace renewed, »
Be my Redeemer's throne ;
And be my stubborn will subdued,
His government toown.
5 Let deep repentance, faith, and love,
Be joined with godly fear,
And all my conversation prove
My heart to be sincere.
Preserve me from the snares of sin;
Through nyy remaining days,
And in me let each virtue shine,
To my Redeemer’s praise.
7 Let lively hope my soul inspire,
Let warm affections rise,
And may I wait with strong desire
To mount above the skies.

o

337 C. M.
O that T were as in days past !
I QWEET was the time when first I felt
The Saviour’s pardoning love,
Applied to cleanse my soul from guily
And bring me home to God.
Soon as the morn the light revealed,
His praises tuned my tongue,
And when the evening shades preyailed
His love was all my song.
8 In prayer my soul drew near the Lord,
And saw his glory shine ;
Andwhen I read his holy word,
I called epch promise mine.
264
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PRAYING AND PRAISING.

{ Then to his saints I often spoke
Of what his love had done ;
Buf now my heart is almost hroke,
For all my joys are gone,
5 Now when the evening shade prevails,
My soul in darkness mourns ;
And when the morn the light reveals,
No light to me returns.
6 My prayers are now a chattering noise,
For Jesus hides his face ;
I read —the promise meets my eyes,
But will not reach my case.
T Now Satan threatens to prevail,
And make my soul his prey ;
Yet, Lord, thy mercy cannot fail ;
0-come, without delay !

338 C. M.
Christ the good Shepherd.
1 DEHOLD the Shepherd’s tender care
Towards the sheep that strays!
Throughout the desert waste and bare,
He tracks its wandering ways.
2 80 Jesus; while he sojonrned here,
Amidst this whste of sin,
"Tis said he travelled far and near,
And sought his sheep therein.
3 To save from everlasting woe
An object of his care,
Behold him throngh Samaria go ;
A sheep had wandered there.
4 Though she insults him to his face,
[ mattered nob to him ;
2G5




CHRISTIAN EXERCISES.
Her name was found among that race
That Jesus must redeem. :

5 Amidst this flock, beloved of God,
Manasseh we behold,

And though his flecce was stained with bloog |

He brought him to the fold.

6 Yea, from the dregs of sin and woe
Shall grace her frophies wave :

And each to glory safe ghall go,
Whom God ordained to save.

339 C. M.

Jesus' name the sweelest sound.

1 OW sweet the name of Jesus sounds

In a believer’s ear!

It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds,
And drives away his fear.

2 It makes the wounded spirit whole,
And calms the troubled breast ;

’Tis manna to the hungry soul,
And to the weary, rest.

3 Dear name, the rock on which I build—
My shield and hiding-place—

My never {iziling treasury, filled
With botindless stores of grace.

4 Jesus, my shepherd, husband, friend,
My prophet, priest, and king,

My Lord, my life, my way, my end,
Accopt the praise I bring.

5 Weak is the effort of my heart,
And cold my warmest thought ;
. Eut when I gee thee as thou art,
I’11 praize thee as T onght,
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PRAYING AND PRAISING.
A Till then T would thy love proclaim
With every fleeting breath ;
And may the music of thy name
Refresh my soul in death.

340 L. M.
The power of God encouraging prayer.
JEH(] VAH is a god of might,
He framned the earth, he huilt the sky ;
And what he spealks is surely right ;
‘The strength of Tsrael will not lie.?
1 Ye weary souls, with sin oppressed,
To him in every trouble fly ;
12 His promise is.  I'll give you rest ;!
‘The strength of Israel will not lie.
3 Then why sink down beneath despair?
To Jesus’ throne of prace apply ;
His promise plead, he'll hear your prayer;
‘The strength of Israel will not lie.
4 Ask what you will in Jesus’ name,
He never will your suit deny ;
To save you from distress he came ;
‘The strength of Israel will not lie.*
§ Behold, T come, most gracious Lord,
And on thy promise now rely ;
| my distress how sweet this word
\ ‘The strength of Ismacl will not lie?

341 s,
Christ all in all..

IHOLY Jesus, lovely Lamb,
| Thine, and only thine I am;
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CHRISTIAN EXERCISES

Take my body, spirit, soul,

Only thon possess the whole.

Thou my dearest object be,

Let me ever cleave to thee ;

Let me choose the better part,

Let me give thee all my heart.
Whom have I on earth below ?
Only thee I wish to know ;

Whom have I in heaven but thee?
Thon art all in all to me,

All my treasure is above ;

My best portion is thy loves:

Who the worth of love can tell,
Infinite, unsearchable?

Nothing else may I require,

Let me thee alone desire

Pleased with what thy love provides
Weaned from all the world besides.

342 B, M.

God all in all.

1 R{ Y God, my life, my love,
M

To thee, to thee I call;
I cannot live if thon remove,
For thou art all in all.
The smilings of thy face,
How amiable they are!
Tig heaven to rest in thine embrace,
And nowhere elze but there.

3 Not all the harps above

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

268

4

6



PRAYING AND PRAISING.

4 Nor earth, nor all the sky

Can one delight afford ;

No. not a drop of real joy
Without thy presence, Lord.

5 Thon art the sea of love,
Where all my pleasures roll ;
The circle where my passions move,
And centre of my soul.
6 To thee my spirits fly,
With infinite desire ;
And yet how far from thee I lie!
Dear Jesus, raise me higher.

243 C. M.

God’s care for his creatures
1 'E humble souls, approach yonr God,
: With songs of sacred praise ;
: For he is good, immensely good,
And kind are all his ways.
¢ All nature owns his gnardian care;
In him we live and move ;
But nobler benefits declare
The wonders of his love.
3 He gave his well-beloved Son
L0 save our souls from sin ;
'lis here he makes his goodness known,
And proves it all divine.
| To this sure refuge, Lord, we come ;
‘Tis here our hope relies ;
A safe defence, a peaceful home,
When storms of trouble rise.
§MThine eye heholds, with kind regatd,
The gonls that trust in thee*
260
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EXERCISES.

CHRISTIAN

Their humble hopes then wilt reward
With bliss divinely free.

6 Great God, to thy almighty love,
What honors shall we raise?
Not all the raptured songs above
Cun render equal praise.

344 ‘.M
The goodness of God.
WEET is the memory of thy grace,
My God, my heavenly King ;
Letape to age thy righteonsness,

th songs of glory sing.

2 (3o veicens on high, but ne’er confines
His zondness to the skies
Through all the cavth his bounty shines,
And every want supplies:

3 With longing eyes thy creatures wait
Ou thee for dai ly food ;
Thy liberal hand -|||}plws\thmr meat,
And fills their months with good

4 How kind are thy compassions, Lord!
How slow thiie anger moves!
But soon he sends his pard‘ning word,
'1:‘ clieer the souls he lnvz,s..

b Creatares, with all their endless race
Thy power and praise proelaim

But siiuts, that taste thy rieher grace, -

Delight to hijess thy name.
270
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FAITH AND PRAYER.
345 C. M.

Desiving a claser walk with God
L N FOR a closer walk with God !
A calm and heavenly frame!
A light to shine upon the road
That leads me to the Lamb!
I Where is the blessedness [ knew
When first T saw the Lord ?
Where is the soul-refreshing view
Of Jesus, and his word ?

3 What peaceful hours I then enjoyed
How sweet their mem’ry stiil !
But they have left an aching void

The world can never fill.
4 Return, O hol y Dove, return,
Sweet messenger of rest!
Ihate the sins that made thee mourn,
And drove thee from my hreast.
b The deavest idol T have kuown,
Whate’er that idol e,
Help me to tear it from thy throne,
And worship ouly thee.
i S0 shall my walk be elose with God,
lm and serene my frame ;

80 purer light shall mark the road
That leads me to the Lamb.

| 346 O M. :
Submission lo the divine will.

1SUB.\HSSIVE to thy will, my God,
I'all to thee resien, i
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CHRISTIAN EXERCISES.

And how before thy chast'ning rod ;
1 mourn, but not repine.
2 Why should my foolish heart complain,
When wikdom, trath, and love,
Direct the stroke, inflict the pain,
And point to joys above?
3 How short are all my sufferings here!
How needful every cross!
Away, my unbelieving fear,
Nor call my gain my loss.
4 Then give, dear Lord, or take away,
I’I1 bless thy sacred name
My Jesus yesterday, to-day,
Tor ever is the same.

347 O. M.
Anaolher.
1 EAR Lord, my best desires falfil,
And help me to resign
Life, health, and comfort to thy will,
And make thy pleasure mine.
2 Why should I shrink at thy command,
Whose. love forbids my fears?
Or tremble at the gracious hand
That wipes away my tears?
3 No, let me rather freely yield
What most I prize to thee,
Who never hast a good withheld,
Nor wijt withhold {rom me.
4 Thy favor all my journey through,
Thou art engaged to grant,
What else T want, or think I do,
"is better still to want.
2712




FAITH . AND PRAYER.

5 Wisdom and merey gnide my way j
Shall T resist them both?

& A poor, blind creature of a day,

And erushed beforé the moth.

6 But ah! my inmost spirit cries,
Still bind me to thy sway,
Else the next clond that veils my skies,
Drives all these thoughts away.

348 C. M.
Self-denial, or taking up the cross.
1 DI_DS'I‘ thon, dear Jesus, suffer shame,
And bear the cross for me !
And shall I fear to own thy name,
Or thy disciple be ?
2 Inspire my soul with life divine,
And make me troly bold ;
Let knowledge, faith, and meekness shine,
Nor love nor zeal groyw cold.
* 3 Let mockers scoff, let men defame,
And treat me with disdain ;
Still may I glorify thy name,
And count their slander gain.
4 To thee I cheerfully submit,
And all my powers resign 5
Let wisdom point out what is fit,
And I'll no more repine.

349 L. M.
The ways of God mysterious, yeb sure.
| LIPHY ways, 0 God, wifh wise design,
Are framed upon thy throne above,
And every dark and bending line,
Meets in the centre of thy love.
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CHRISTIAN EXERCISES.

2 With feeble light, and half obscure,
Poor mortals thy arrangements view,

Not knowing that the least arve sure,

And the mysterious just and true.

8 Thy flock, thy own peculiar care, d
Though now they seem to roam uneyed,
Are led or driven only where
They best and safest may abide.

4 They neither know nor trace the way,
: But, trusting to thy piercing eye,
None of their feet to ruin stray,

Nor shall the wealkest fail or die

350 . C. M.
Faith conquering.
1 ISE, O my =onl, pursue the path
By ancient heroes trod ;
Aspiring, view those holy men
‘Who lived and walked with God.

9 Though dead, they speak in reason’s ear,
And in example live :
Their faith, and hope, and mighty deeds,
Still fresh instruction give.

3 *Twas through the Lamb’s most preciod
blood,
They conquered every foe ;
And to his power and matchless grace
Their crowns and honors owe.

4 Lord, may I ever keep in view
The patterns thou hast given,
And ne'er forsake the blegsed road
Which led them safe to heaven.

9
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FAITH AND PRAYER.

351 L. M.
Reflections on life and elernily.
1 TATERNITY is just at hand,
And shall I waste my ebbing sand,
Aud careless view departing dfy, .
And throw my inch of time away ?
lity ! tremendons sound ;
0 guilty souls a dreadful wound ;
But Oh! if Christ and heaven be mine,
How sweet the aceents, how divine !
4 Be this my chief, my only care,
My high pursnit, my ardent prayer,
Au interest in the Saviour’s blood,

My pardon sealed, and peace with God.
4 Search, Lord, O search my inmost heart,
And light, aod hope, and joy impart ;

From gnilt and error set me free,
And guide me safe to heaven and thee,

3572 C. M.
Cast dowm, but not destroyed.
1 N’ MW in thy praise, eternal King,
v Be all my thoughts employed,
While of this precious truth I sing—
t down, but not destroyed.
2 Oft the united powers of hell
My soul have sove annoyed ;
And yet [ live this truth to tell—
Cast down, but not destroyed.
$Inall the paths through which I've pass'd,
What mercies U've enjoyed !
And this shall be my song at last—
Cast down, but not destroyed.
i




EXERCISES.

CHRISTIAN

4 When I in heaven with God appear,
There I shall hin adore ;
Destroyed shall be my sin and fear,
And I cast down no more.
303 = WGV
Confideree.
1T IRMLY T stand on Zion’s hill,
And view my starry crown ;
No power on earth my hope can shake,
-Nor hell ean pull me down.
2 The lofty hills and stately towers
That lift their head= on high,
Shall all be levelled in the dust;
Their very name shall die.
3 The vaulted heavens shall melt away, -
Built by Jehovah's hands ;
But firmer than the heavens, the Roek
Of my salvation stands.

354 b 0. M.
Faith and resignation.
1 MMHROUGH all the downward tracks d
God’s watchful eye surveys: [tinaey
Oh! who so wise to leow our lot,
Or regulate our ways
2 I cannot doabt his b ountwuu 10‘ 2,
Unmeasurably kind 3
To his unerring, gracious will,
Be every wish resigned.
3 '‘Good when he gives, supremely good,
Nor less when he (lenu_-,
F’en crosses from his soy urewn hand
Are blessings in disgnise.
276
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AND TRAYER.

FAITH

305 €. M.
The hopes of heaven our support under trinls on earth,
1 ‘V“EN I can read my title clear
To mansions in the skies,
T'll bid farewell to every fear,
And wipe my weeping eyes.
2 Should earth against my soul engage,
And fiery darts be hurled,
Then I can smile at Satan’s rage,
And face a frowning world.
3 Let cares like a wild deluge come,
And storms of sorrow fall ;
May I but safely reach my home,
My God, my heaven, my all:
4 There shall I bathe my weary soul
In seas of heavenly rest,
And not a wave of trouble roil
Across my peaceful breast.
5 When we've been there ten thonsand years,
Bright shining as the sun,
We've no less days to sing God’s praise,
Than when we first begun.

356 C. M.
Not ashamed of the Gospel.
1 ]:".\1 not ashamed to own my Liord,
Or to defend his cause,
Maintain the honor of his word,
The glory of his cross.
2 Jesus, my God, I know his name,
_ His name is all my trust,
Nor will he put my soul to shame,
Nor let my hope be lost.
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CHRISTIAN EXERCISES,

8 Firm as his {hrone his promise stands,
And he can well secure
What I’ve committed to his hands,
Till the decisive hour.

4 Then will he own my worthless name
efore his Father’s face,
And in the new Jernsalem,
Appoint my soul a place.

357  6sand 8s. Lenox.
The Christian’s Tife perilous.
L TESUS, at thy command
I launch into the deep,
And leave my native land,
Where sin lulls all asleep ;
For thee I wounld the world resign,
And sail to heaven with thee and thine.
2 Thou art my Pilot wise,
My compass is thy word ;
My soul each storm defies,
While T have such a Lord ;
I trost thy faithfulness and power,
To save me in the trying hour.
3 Though rocks and quicksands deep
Through all my passage lie,
Yet Christ will safely keep
And guide me with his eye ;
My anchor, hope, shall firm abide,
And T each boist’rous storm ontride.
4 By faith T see the land,
The port of endless rest ;
My =oul, thy =ails cxpand,
And fly to Jesus’ breast :
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FAITH AND PRAYER,

0 may I reach the heavenly shore,
Where winds and waves disiress no more
5 Whene'er becalmed I lie,
And storms forbear to toss,
Be thou, dear Lord, still nigh,
Lest I should suffer loss;

For more the treach’rous calm I dread
Than tempest bursting o’er my head.
6 Come, Holy Ghost, and blow

A prosp'rous gale of grace ;
Waft me from all below,

To heaven, my destined place 5
Then in full sail my port I'll find,
And leave the world and sin behind.

368 C. M.
God our Father.
17 \[Y God, my Father—blissful name—
0 may I call thee mine!
May I with sweet assurance claim
A portion so divine!
2 This only can my fears control,
And bid my sorrows fly ;
What harm can ever reach my soul,
Beneath my Father's eye ?
3 Whnta'cr thy holy will denies,
I calmly would resign ;
For thou art zood, and mst. and wise—
O bend my “will to thine,
¢ Whate'er thy sacred will ordains,
0 give me strength to bear;
And let me know my Father reigns,
And trust his fender care.
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CHRISTIAN EXERCISES.

359 C. M.

FPower of Fatth,

1 FAITH adds new charms to earthly bliss

And saves us from its snares ;
1t yields support in all our toils,
And softens all our cares.

2 The wounded conscience knows its power

The healing balm to give ;
That balm the saddest iu,mt. can cheer,
And make the dying live.

3 Unveiling wide the heavenly world;
Where endless pleasures reign,
It bids us seek our portion there ;
Nor bids us seck in vain.

4 Faith shows the promise fully sealed
With our Redeemer’s blood ;
It helps our feeble hope to rest
Upon a faithful God.,

5 There, still unshaken, would we rest
Till this frail body dies;
And then on faith’s triumphant wing
To endless glory rise.

360 L. M.
Holy aspiralions.”
1 MY God, permit me not to be
A stranger to myself and thee:
Amidst a thousand thonghts I rove,
Forgetful of my highest love.

2 Why should my passions mix with earth,

And thus debase my nobler birth 2
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- SUPPLICATION.
Why should T cleave to things below,
And let my God, my Saviour go?

8 Call me away from flesh and sense ;
One sovereign word can call me thence :
I would obey the voice divine,
And all inferior joys resign.

4 Be earth with all her scencs withdrawn
Let noise and vanity begone :
In secret silence of the mind
My heaven, and there my God, I find.

361 C. M.
Prayer for sulmission.
1 F.—\THER, whate'er of earthly bliss
Thy sovereign will denies,
Accepted at thy throne of grace,
Let this petition rise.
2 Give me a calm, a thankful heart;
From every murmur free;
The blessings of thy grace impark,
And make me live to thee.
3 Let the sweet hope that thou art mine
My life and death attend ;
Thy presence through my journey shine,
And crown my journey’s end. -

SUPPLICATION.

362 C. M.
The efforts
1 A PPROACH, my soul, the mercy-seat,

Where Jusus answers prayer;
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CHRISTIA N .EXERCISES.

There humbly fall before his feet,
For none can perish there.
2 Thy promise is my only plea.
With this I venture nigh ;
Thou callest burdened souls to thee,
And such, O Lovd, am I

3 Bowed down beneath a load of sin,
By Satan sorely pressed,
By wur without and fears within,
I come to thee for rest.
4 Be thou my shield and hiding-place,
That, sheltered near thy side,
I may my fierce accuser fuce,
And tell him thou hast died.
5 O wondrous love! to bleed and die;
To bear the cross and shame ;
That guilty sinners such as 1,
Might plead thy gracious name!
6 * Poor tetnpest-tossed soul, be still,
My promised grace receive j’
*Tis Jesus speaks—I must—I will—
I can—I do believe.

363, C. M.
Pardoning grace sought.
1 T WAIT for thy salvation, Lord,
With strong desires I wait ;
My soul, invited by thy word,
Stands watching at the gate.
2 Just as the gunards that keep the night,
Long for the morning skies,
Wateh the first beams of breaking light,
And meet them \gv:'sizl.h their eyes;




SUPPLICATION.

8 8o waits my soul to see thy grace,
And, more intent than they,
Meets the first opening of thy face,
And finds & brighter day.

4 Then in the Lord let Israel trust,
Let Israel seek his face ;
The Lord is good as well as just,
And plenteous is his grace.

5 There’s full redemption at his fhrone
For sinners long enslaved ;
The great Redeemer is his Son,
And Israel ghall be saved.

364 C. M.
Pleading the name of Jesus.
IFATHER, I streteh my hands tc thee
No other help I know ;
If thou withdraw thyself from rae,
Ah!l whither shall I go?

* What did thine only Son endure
Before I drew my breath !
What pain, what labor, to secure
My soul from endless death!

$ Author of faith, to thee T 1ift
My weary, longing eyes ;
et me now receive that gift,
My soul without it dies!

trely thou wilt not let me die ;
0 speak, and I shall live ;
A here I will unwearied lie,
Till thon thy Spirit give.
(20 ) 283
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CHRISTIAN EXERCISES.

Ts.
Seeking the Shepherd's flodk.
1 IMELL me, Saviour, from above,
Dearest object of my love,
‘Where thy little flock abide,
Sheltered near thy bleeding side,

2 Tell me, Shepherd, all divine,
‘Where I may my soul recline ;
Where for refuge shall T fly,

While the burning sun is high?

3 Wilt thou let me run astray,
Mounrning, grieving all the day ?
Wilt thou bear to see me rove,
Seeking base and mortal love?

4 Never had I songht thy name,
Never felt the inwdrd flame,

Had not love first touched my heart
With the painful, pleasing smart.

5 Didst thou leave thy glorious throne;
Put a mortal raiment on ;

On the tree a vietim die,
For a wretch so vile as I?

6 Turn and claim me as thine own
Be my portion, Lord, alone ;

Deign to hear a sinner’s call ;.
Be my everlasting all.

366 C. M.
Praying for renawing grace.
1 TJOW helpless guilty nature lies,
Unconscious of its load ;
The heart unchanged can never rise
To happiness and God.
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SUPPLICATION,

2 The will perverse, the passions blind,
In paths of ruin stray ;
Reason, debased, can never find
The safe; the narrow way.
8 Can aught, beneath a power divine,
The stubborn will dabdne ?
"Lis thine, Almighty Saviour, thine,
To form the heart anew,
4 "Tis thine the passions to recall,
And upward bid them rise ;
And make the seales of error fall
From reason’s darkened eyes.
5 To chase the shades of death away,
And bid the sinner live,
A beam of heaven, a vital ray,
*Tis thine alone to give.
6.0 change these wretehed hearts of ours,
And give them life divine 5
Then shall our passions and our powers,
Almighty Lord, be thine,
367 S. M.
Safetyin God.
l 'W'HEN overwhelmed with grief,
My heart within me dies,
IIui.plesﬁ_. and far from all relief,
To heaven T 1ift mine eyes,
* 0 lead me to the Rock
That's high above my head;
4nd make the covert of thy wings
Iy shelter and my shade.
¥ Within thy presence, Lord,
For ever P11 abide
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CHRISTIAN EXERCISES.

Thou art the tower of my defence,
The refuge where I hide.
4 Thou givest me the lot
Of those that fear thy name ;
If endless life be their reward,
I shall possess the same.

368 C. M.
My peace I give unio you.
1 Y Saviour, let me hear thy voice
Pronounce the words of peace;
And all my warmest powers shall join
To celebrate thy grace.
2 With gentle smiles call me thy child,
And speak my sins forgiven ;
The accents mild shall charm mine eary
All like the harps of heaven.
3 Cheerful where'er thy hand shall lead,
The darkest path I'1l tread ;
Cheerful I'll quit these mortal shores,
And mingle with the dead.
4 When dreadful guilt is done away,
No other fears we know ;
That hand that seatters pardons down,
Shall crowne of life bestow.

369 L. M.
Chioosing the belter part.
P BI’A‘SET with snares on every hand,
In life’s uncertain path I standj
Saviour divine, diffuse thy light,
To guide my doubtful footsteps right.
9 Engage this roving, freacherous hearh
To fix on Mary’s better part ;
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SUPPLICATION.

To scorn the trifles of a day,
For joys that none can take away.

§ Then let the wildest storms arise,

Let tempests mingle earth and skies ;
No fatal shipwreck shall I fear,

But all my treasures with me bear.

4 If thou, my Jesus, still be nigh,
Cheerful I'll live, and joyful die;
Secure, when mortal comforts flee,
To find ten thousand worlds in thee.

370 C. M. -
Secret prayer.
1 FATHER divine, thy piercing eye
Sees through the darkest night ;
In deep retivement thon art nigh,
With heart-discerning sight.
% There may that piercing eye survey
My duteous homage paid,
With every morning’s dawning ray,
And every evening’s shade.
3.0 let thine own celestial fire
The incense still inflame !
hile my warm vows to thee aspire,
Through my Redeemer’s name.
£ 8o shall the visits of thy love
My soul in secret bless ;
8o shalt thou deign in worlds above
Thy suppliant to confess.

371 L. M.

| Hope in darkness, langing for Tight.
1 0 %OD, my Sun, thy blissful rays

an warm, “ejoice, and guide my hear$ §
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CHRISTIAN EXERCISES.

How dark, how mournful are my days, G
If thy enliv?ning beams depart!
2 Scarce through ihe shades a glimpse of day | 1
Appears to these desiring eyes ;
But shall my drooping spirit say,
The cheerful morn shall never rise?
3 0 let me not despairing mourn, 2
Though gloomy darkness spreads the sky;
My glorious Sun witl yet return.
And night with all its horrors, fly.
4 O for the bright, the joyful day, b
When hope shall in fraition die
So tapers lose their feeble ray,
Beneath the sun’s refulgent eye.

4]
372 8. M.
Desiring to be found veady. {
1 DREPARE me, grucious God,
To stand before thy face ; 51
Thy Spirit mast the work perform, 1

For it is all of grace.
2 In Christ’s obedience clothe,
And wash me in his blood 2"
So shall I lift my head with joy
Among the sons of God.
3 Do thou my sins subdue, : (
Thy govereign love make known ; I
The spirit of my mind renew, f
And save me in thy Son.

4 Let me attest thy power, by
Let-me thy goodness prove, ‘ M
Till my full soul can hold no more "

Of everlasting love.
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SUPPLICATION.

373 2 34 ChEM,
Refuge in God the saints’ privilege.
1 DEAR refuge of my weary soul,
On thee, when sorrows rise,
On thee when waves of trouble roll,
My fainting hope relies.
1 To thee T tell each rising grief,

@ sk} | % For thon alone canst heal ;

by word can bring a sweet relief
For every pain I feel. ~ *
§ Hast thou not bid me seek thy face?
- And shall I seek in vain ?
And ¢an the ear of sovereign grace
Be deaf when I complain ?
4 No! «till the ear of sovereign grace
Attends the mourner’s prayer ;
0 may I ever find access
To breathe my sorrows there!
§ Thy mercy-seat is open still ; ‘
Here let my soul retreat ;
With humble hope attend thy will,
And wait beneath thy feet.

374 C. M.
Remember me.,
! 0 THOU from whom all goodness fl_svs,
L1ift my heart fo thee ;
In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes,
Dear Lord, remember me.,
! Whene’er on my poor burdened heart
My sins lie heavily ;
¥ pardon spealk, new peace impart,
In love rememhe;s l;w.




CHRISTIAN EXERCISES.

8 Temptations sore obstruct my way
To shake my faith in thee;
O give me strength, Lord, as my day ;
For good remember me.
4 When in desertion’s dismal night,
Thy face I cannot see,
Then, Lord, arise with glorious light,
And still remember me.
5 The hour is near—consigned to death,
I own thy jast decree
Saviour, with my last, parting breath,
T’ll ery, ¢ remember me.’

375 S. M.

A prayer for the Spirit.
1 (\OME, Holy Spirit, come,
Let thy bright beams arise ;
Dispel the sorrow from our minds,
The darkness from our cyes.
2 Convince us of our sin,
Then lead to Jesus’ blood ;
And to our wondering view reveal
The secret love of God.
3 Revive our drooping faith,
Our doubts and fears remove ;
And kindle in our breasts the flame
Of never-dying love.
4 'Tis thine to cleanse the heart,
To sanetify the soul ;
To pour fresh life in every part
And new-create the whole.
5 Dwell, therefore, in our hearts,
Our minds from bondage free ;
200
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SUPPLICATION.

Then shall we know, and praise, and loye
The Father, Son, and Thee.

376 L. M.

A slony heard lamented.
1 T ORD, hear a burdened sinner thourn,
Who gladly would to thee return ;
Thy tender mercies O impart,
And take away this stony heart,

2 'Tis thig hard heart that sinks me down,
Nor asks thy smile, nor fears thy frown ;
This causes all my woe and smart ;

+ Lord, take away this stony Heart.

4 'Tis this hard heart, my gracious Lord,
Which scorns thy love and slights thy word,
Which tempts me from thee to depart ;
Lord, take away this stony heact.

4 'Tis this hard heart which, day by day,
Would shut my month, nor let me pray ;
Yea, would from every duty start ;

Lord, take away this stony heart.

5 Sure the blest day will shortly come,
When this hard heart shall know its doom
When I no more shall sin retain,

Nor of a stony heart complain,

377 L. M,

T'he same.

A 0 FOR a glance of heavenly day,

To melt this stubborn stone away ;
%n_(l thaw, with beams of love divine,
This heart, this frozen heart of mine.
2 The rocks can rend, the earth can quake,
The seas-can roar, the mountains shake; -
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CHRISTIAN EXERCISES.

Of feeling all things show some sign,
But this unfeeling heart of mine,

3 To hear tha sorrows thon hast felt,
What but an adamant would melt?
But I can read each moving line,
And ndthing moves this heart of mine.

4 Eternal Spirit, mighty God,

Apply within the Saviour's blood ;
"T'is his rich blood. and his alone,
Can move and melt this heart of stone.

378 5. M.

Waitidly for pardon and divection. '
1 T LIET my soul to God ;
L My trust is in his namej;
Let not my foes that seek my blood
Still triumph in my shame,
2 Sin and the powers of lell
Persuade me to despair ;
Lord, make me know thy cov’nant well,
That T may ‘seape the snare.
3 From beams of dawning light,
Till evening shades arise ;
" For thy salyation, Lord, I wait,
With ever longing eyes.
4 Remember all thy grace,
And lead me in thy trath;
Forgive the sins of riper years.
And follies of my youth.
3Y9 S, M.
An hamble vesignation to theawill of God desived
1 J WANT a heart to pray,
To pray and never cease ;
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CONTLICT,

Never to murmur ab my slay,
Or wish my sufferings less

4 This blessing above all,
Always to pray I want;
On thee in each distress to eall,
And never, never faint.

3 I'want with all my heart
Thy pleasure to fulfil,
To know myself, and what thon art,
And what's thy perfect will.

41 want a true regard,
A single, steady aim,
A pure desire that all may learn
To glorify thy name.

§ I want—I know not what ;

I want my wants to see ;

Iwant,—alas! what want I not, *
When Christ is not with me ?

CONFLICT.
380 L. M.

| Self-ablarrence, fear and hipe,
1 I AN a stranger here below,
And what I am ’tis hard to know ;
Lam so vile, so prone to sin,
Iear that I'm not born again.

¢ When I experience call to mind,
My understanding is so blind,
All foeling sense seems to Le gone,
Which makes me think that I am wrong.
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CHRISTIAN EXERCISES.

I find myself out of the way,

My thoughts are often gone astray,
Like one alone I seem to be ;

Oh! is there any one like me ?
"Tis seldom I can ever see

Myzelf as I would wish to be ;
What I desive, I can’t attain ;
From what I hate, I ean’t refrain.
5o far from God Iiseem to lie,
Which makes me often weep and ery,.
I fear at last that I shall fall ;

For if a saint, the least of all.

I seldom find & heart to pray,

So many things step in my way ;

Thus filled with doubts, I ask to know-=
Come, tell me, is it thus with you?

20 by experience 1 do know
There’s nothing good that T can doj;
I cannot satisfy the law,

Nor hepe, nor comfort from it draw.

My nature is so prone to sin,
Which makes my duty so unclean,
That when I ecount up all the cost,
I not free grace, then I am lost.

381 s

The tmportant point.
SIS a point I long to know,
Oft itiennses anxious thought.

Do I love the Lord, or no?

Am I his, oram I not
If 1 love, why am I thuas?
Why this dull and lifeless frame ?
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CONTLICT.

Hardly, sure, can they be worse,
Who have never heard his name,

3 Conld my heart so hard remain,
Prayer a task and burden prove,
Every trifle give me pain,
If I knew o Saviour’s love ?

4 When I turn my eyes within,
All is dark, and vain, and wild ;
Filled with unbelief and sin,
Can I deem myself a child?

5 If T pray, or hear, or read,
Sin is mixed with all I do;
You that love the Lord indeed,
Tell me, is it thus with yon?

6 Yet T mourn my stubborn will,
Find my sin & grief and thrall
Should I grieve for what I feel,
If I did not love at all?

T Could I joy his saints to meet,
Choose the way I once abhorred.
Find at times the promise sweet,
If I did not love the Lord?

8 Lord, decide the doubtful case,
Thown who art thy people’s sun,
Shine upon the work of grace,
If, indeed, it be begun.

9 Let me love thee more and more,
If I love at all, T pray ;
If I have not loved bufore,
Help me to begin l-lr:-dﬁy'.
29
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CHRISTIAX EXERCISES.

382 8s and 11s.
In distress longing for deliverance.
1 HILE sorrows encompass me round,

And endless distresses [ see,
Astonished, I ery, can a mortal be found
surronnded with tronbles like me?

2 Few minutes in praise I enjoy, -
And they are succeeded by pain ;
If a moment in praising of God I employ,
I have hours again to complain.
3 Oh! when shall my sorrows subside ?
Oh! when shall my sufferings cease?
Oh ! when to the hosowm of Christ be conveyel
To the regions of glory and peace?
4 O may I, prepared for that day,
‘When Christ shall descend from above,
Be filled with his presence, go shouting nwaj
To the axms of my heavenly love.

5 The spirit to glory conveyed,
My body laid low in the ground,
I wish not a tear on my grave to be shed,
But all join in praising around.

6 No sorrow be vented that day,
When Jesus has called me home,
But singing and shouting, let each brotherssj,
‘ He's gone from the evil to come.’

383 oM,

Zhe path to heaven Hes through & maze.
1 T ORD, what a wretched land is this,
That yields us no supply ;
No cheering fraits, no wholesome treeg,
No streams of' living joy !
2096 ;
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CONTFLICT,

2 Yet the dear path to thine abode
Lies throngh this horrid land ;

And run at thy command.
3 Our journey is a thorny maze,
Buf we march npward still ;
Forget the troubles of the way,
And reach at Zion's hill.

4 See the kind angels at the gates,
Inviting us to come ;
There Jesus, the forerunner, waits,
To welcome travellers home.

384 6, 1.
i A Christion's changes.
1 B{IXTURES of joy and sorrow
AL T daily do pass through ;
Sometimes 'm in a valley,
And sinking down with woe :
Sometimes I am exalted,
On eagles’ wings I fly ;
Irise above my troubles,
And hope to reach the sly.
! Bometimes I’m full of doubting,
And think I have no grace ;
Sometimes I'm full of praising,
When Christ reveals his face :
Sometimes my hope’s so little,
I think Il throw it by 3
Sometimes it seems sufficient,
If T were called to die.
$ Sometimes I ghun the Christian,
Lest he should talk to me ;
Sometimes he is the neighbour
1 long the most tg% ‘F‘.eu :

Lord, we would keep the heavenly road,




CHRISTIAN EXERCISES.

Sometimes we meef together,
The season’s dry and dull;

Sdmetimes we find a blessing,
With joy it fills my soul.

4 Sometimes I am oppressed
By Pharaoh’s cruel hand ;
Sometimes I look o’er Jordan,
And view the promised land
Sometimes I am in darkness,
Sometimes 'm in the light ;
And then my soul is winged,
And upward speeds its flight.

5 Sometimes I travel mourning,
Down Babel’s ancient stream
Sometimes my Lord's religion
Appears my only theme :
Sometimes when 1 am praying,
It seems almosta task ;
Sometimes I find a blessing,
The greatest I ean ask.
Sometimes I read my Bible,
And 'tis a sealed ook §
Sometimes I find a blessing
Whene'er therein I look :
Sometimes I oo to meeting,
And wish myself at home ;
Sometimgs I find my Saviour,
And then I'm glad I come.
Tord, why am I thus tossed,
Thus tossed to and fro?
Why are my hopes thus crossed,
Where’er Pm ealled to go?
O Lord, thon n:ver changest,
And ’tis because | stray :
208
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CONFLICT.

0

ant me thine assistance,
nd keep me in thy way!

8 O may thy counsels guide me,

And keep me while I live !

In-death be thou my portion,
And then my soul receive,

To praise my blessed Saviour,
And magnify his grace,

Bestowed on such a sinner,
The chief of all the race.

9 There, with the holy angels

That stand around the throne,

And saints of every nation,
Our voices joined in one,

Well sound aloud the praises
Of our Redeemer God,

Who saved us by his sorrows,
And washed us in his blood.

385. ‘C. M. Double.
Courage under crosses.
1 MY span of life will soon be done,
The passing momernts S0y,
A8 length’ning shadows o’er the mead
Proclaim the close of day.
0 that my heart might dwell aloof
From all ereated things,
And learn that wistlom ?rom above,
Whence true contentment springs.

¢ Conrage, my soul ! thy bitter cross
In every trial here,
Shall bear thee to thiy Heaven above,
But shall nob enter there.
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CHRISTIAX EXERCISES.

The sighing ones that humbly seels
In sorvowing paths below,

Shall in eternity rejoice,
Where endless comforts flow.

3 Soon will the toilsome strife be o'er,

Of sublunary care 3

And life’s dall vanities no more
This anxions breast ensnare.

Courage, my soul! on God rely,
Deliv'rance soon will come ;

A thousand ways has Providence
To bring believers home.

4 Ere first T drew this vital breath,

From nature’s prison free,

Crosses in number, measure, weight,
Were written, Lord, for me :

But thou, my shepherd, friend, and guide
Hast led me kindly on—

Taught me to rest my fainting head
On Christ, the ¢ corner stone.’

5 So comforted, and so sustained,

With dark events I strove,

And found them, rightly understood,
All messengers of love :

With silent and submissive awe,
Adored a chastening God,

Revered the terrors of his law,
And humbly kissed the rod.

386 6, 8.... Tienox.

T'he beggar’s plea made before the Lord.
1 T'NCOURAGED by thy word
Of promise toaglse poor,




CONFLICT.

Behold a heggar, Lord,
Waits at thy merey’s door-
No hand, no heart, O Lord, but thine,
Can help or pity wants like mine.
2 The beggar's nsual plea,
Relief from men to gainf:_
If oftered unto thee, ¥
I know thou wouldst disdain ;
And pleas which move thy gracious ear,
Are guch as men would scorn to hear.
3 Lhave no right fo say,
That though I new am poor,
Yet onee there was o day,
When I possessed more.
Thou know’st that from my very birth,
Ive been the poorest wreteh on earth. §
mide | # Novean I dare profess, .
*As begoars often do, !
Though preat is my distress,
My wants have been but few.
If thou shouldst leave my soul to starve,
It wonld be what T well deserve,
1 57T were folly to pretend
’ never begged before,
Orif thou It now befriend,
U'll trouble thee no move
Thon often hast relieved my pain,
* And often I must come again.

b Though eruribs are much too good
‘_F()r such a dog as [,
No less than children’s food i
My soul can satisfy. |
0 do not frown and bid me go; £
['must have all thon canst bestow.
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CHRISTIAN EXERCISES.

7 Nor can I willing be
Thy hounty to conceal
From others, who, like me,
Their wants and hunger feel.
711 tell them of thy merey’s store,
And try to send a thousand more.

8 Thy thoughts, thon only wise,
Our thoughts and ways transcend,
Tar as the arched skies
Ahove the earth extend.
Such pleas as mine men wonld not heat,
But God receives a beggar's prayer.

387 S
Longing for dnd encouraging others in the way bo hae
1 WHEN shall I see Jesus,
And reign with him above,
And drink the flowing fountain
Of everlasting love ?
When ghall I be delivered
From this vain world of sin?
And with my bl 1 Jesus
Drink endless pleasures in?

But now I am a soldier
My Capiain’s gone hefore :

Has given me my ovders,
And fells me not to fear:

Tor since he’s gained the.wvictory,
1t to his own he ‘11 give,

And all his valiant soldiers
Eternally shall live.

3 Throngh grace I foel determined

To, conquer, thonah I die;
a0z
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CONFLICT.

And then away to Jesus
On wings of love Il1 fly.
Farewell to sin and sorrow,
I bid them both adieu ;
And you, my friends, prove faithful,
And on your way pursue.

4 0 do not be discouraped,
1 For Jesus is your friend,
Ry And if you lack for knowledge,
He ’Il guide you to the end.
] Neither will he upbraid you,
Though often you request,
But give you grace to conquer,
And take yon home to rest.
5 And if you meet with trials,
b0 ha And troubles by the way;.
Then cast your care on Jesus,
. And don’t forget to pray.
: Gird on the blessed armor
Of faith, and truth, and love.
And when your race is ended,
9 Hell take youn home above.
6 O then press on with courage,
To meet your dearvest Lord
He has a place prepared,
He tells us in his word.
For all who live uprightly,
And obedient to his will,
TS Bright angels shall convey them -
. To the New Jerasalem. mel
T And when my race is ended,
Il go away to God,
: And theve ¥1l see my Jesus,
ned Who hought u"fm\mh his blood.
Ho
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CHRISTIAN EXERCISES.

T'11 sit, and sing, and praise him,
For a crown he gives to me,
And sing the song of free grace
To all eternity.
388 L. M.
Christ's presence banishes fear.
1 TN darkest hours and greatest grief,

A view of Christ gives joy and light;

Among ten thonsand he's the chief,
He furns to day the darkest night.
2 When past oifences ane assail,
And Sinai’s loudest thunders roar,
Then Jesus shows himself my bail,
And Justice says, * I ask no more.’
3 When sins again to mountains rise,
And fears like raging billows swell,
Then Christ appears my sacrifice,
‘And sweetly whispers, ©all is well.
4 Then let me trust, nor yield to fear,
Though I in thickest darkness dwell,
Since he, my Lord, is ever near,
The powers of hell and sin to quell.

389 L. M.
Flesh and spivit in struggle.
1 OW sad and awful is my state!
The very thing I do I hate:
When I to God draw near in prayer,
I feel the conflict even there.
2 I mounrn beeanse I cannot mounrn ;
I hate my sin, yet cannot turn 3
1 grieve beeause I cannot grieye ;
1 hear the truth, but can’t believe,
304
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CONFLICT.

3 Yet, Lord, the blood which thou hast gpilt
Can make this rocky heart to melt ;
Thy blood can malke me clean within ;
Thy blood can pardon all my sin.

4 On this rich blood my faith is found,
And on this hope I fix my ground ;
Soon shall I reach th’ eternal shore,
Where doubts and fears prevail no more.

390 8. M.

I would if I could.

1 I WOULD, but cannot sing ;

I would, but canhot pray ;
For Satan meets me when I fry,
And frights my soul away.
¢ I would, but can’t repent,
Though I endeavor oft ;
This stony heart can ne’er relent,
Till Jesus makes it soft.
3 I would, but cannot love,
Though wooed by love divine ;
No argaments have power to move
A soul so base as mine.
£ I would, but cannot rest
In God’s most holy will ;
Iknow what he appoints is best,
Yet murmur at it still.
PAUSE.
5.0 conld I hut believe,
Then all would éasy be ;
I'would, but cannot :—Lord, relieve,
My help must c;»me from thee.
05




CHRISTIAN EXERCISES.

6 But if indeed I would,
Though I can nothing do,
Yet the desire is something good,
For which my praise is due.
7 By nature prone to ill,
Till thine appointed hour,
1 was as destitute of will,
As now Lam of power.
8 Wilt thou not erown at length
The work thou hast begun,
And with a will afford me strength
In all thy ways to run ?

391 C. M.

The. exercises of sainis various.
1 OW hard and rugged is the way,
To some poor pilgrims’ feet!
In all they do, or think, er eay,
They opposition meet.
2 Others again more smoothly go ;
Secured from hurtsand harms,
The Saviour leads them gently throngh,
Or hears them in his arms.
8 Faith and repentance all must find,
But yet, we daily see
They differ in their time and kind,
Durationy and degree.
4 Some long repent and late believe ;
But, when their gin’s forgiven,
A clearer passport they receive,
And wallc with joy to heaven.
5 Their pardon some receive at first,
And then, colupsal!i-d to fight;
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CONFLICT.

They feel the latter stages worst,
And travel much by night.
6 But be our conflict short or long,
This commonly is true,
That wheresoever faith is strong.
Repentance is o too.

392 C. M.
e contrite heart.
1 THE Lord will happiness divine
On contrite hearts bestow; |
Then tell me, gracious God; is mine
A contrite heart, or no?

2 T hear, but seem to hear in vain,
Insensible as steel :
If ought is felt, tis only pain
To find T cannof feel.
31 sometimes think myself inclined
To love thee, if’ I could ;
Buf often feel another mind,
Averee to all that’s good.
4 My best desires are faint and few.
Lfain would strive for more;
But when I ery, ¢ My strength renew,’
Seem weaker than before.
3 Thy saints are comforted, I know,
And love thy honse of prayer;
I sometimes go when athers go,
But find no comfort there.
6 0 make this heart-rejoice or ache ;
Decide this doubt for me ;
And if it be not broken, break ;
And heal it, if it be.
307




CHRISTIAN

EXERCISES.

393 C. M.
Affliction caused by sin.
1 P\TOT from the dust affliction grows,
Nor troubles rise by chance ;
Yet we are born to care and woes—-
A sad inheritance!

2 As sparks break out from burning coals
And still are apwards borne,
So grief is rooted in our souls,
And man grows up to mourn.

3 Yet with my God I leave my cause,
And trusi his promised grace ;
He rules me by his well-known laws
Of love and righteousness.

4 Not all the pains that e’er I hore
Shall epoil my future peace ;
For death and hell can do no more
Than what my Father please.

ADMONITION AND ENCOURAGE
MENT.

394 Ts.
& Lovest thou me 7
ARK, my soul, it is the Lord ;
"Tis the Saviour, hear his word ;
Jesus speaks, and speaks to thee,
¢ Say, poor sinner, loy’st thou me ?

2 ¢ I delivered thee when bound,
And when wounded, healed thy wound
808
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ADMONITION AND ENCOURAGEMENT.

Sought thee wandering, set thee right,
Turned thy darkness into light.

3 *Can a woman's tender care
Cease towards the child she bare ?
Yes, she may forgeiful be,

Yet will I remember thee,

4 ‘Mine is an unchanging love,
Higher than the heights above ;
Deeper than the depths beneath,
Free and faithful, strong as death.

6 “Thon shalt see my glory soon ;
When the work of grace is done ;
Partner of my throne shalt be ;
Say, poor sinner, lov’st thon me ¥

6 Lord, it is my chief complaint,
That my love’s so weak and faint ;
Yet I love thee, and adore ;

(z for grace to love thee more

395 C. M.
Divine fellowship.
L TPROM all that’s mortal, all that’s vain,
And from this earthly clod,
Arise, my soul, and strive to gain
Sweet fellowship with God.
1 Bay, what is there beneath the skies,
Wherever thou hast trod,
Can suit thy wishies or thy joys,
Like fellowship with God ¢
3 Not life, nor all the toys of art,
Nor pleasure’s flowery road,
Can to my soul such bliss impart,
As fellowship with God.
308




CHRISTIAN EXERCISES.
4 When I am made in lave to bear Thes
Affliction’s needful rod, Al
Light, sweet and kind, the strokes appeag ,
Throngh fellowship with God. 6 “{'f_
5 And when the icy hand of death e
Shall ehill my flowing blood, T}
O may I yield my latest breath,
In fellowship with God! :
6 When I, at last, fo heaven ascend, 397
And gain my blest abode,
There an cternity I'll spend, 1 BR
In fellowship with God. ]
o Bocs
396 C. M. For
Fortitude and courage. Lon,
1 A M I asoldier of the cross, Soor
A follower of the Lamb? ¢ Chi
And shall I fear to own his cause,
Or blush to speak his name? 1 - E “‘
2 Must T be carried to the skieg, S;i\
On flowery beds of ease, Wat
While others fought to win the prize, BL;L'
And sailed through bloody seas? Sain
3 Ave there no foes for me o face? Soor
Must I not stem the food ? . “Chi
Ts this vile world o friend to grace,
To lielp me on to God ? $ E.“t
4 Sure I must fight if I waenld reign; :\]gz
Tnerease my cournge, Lord ! Lil
'l bear the foil, endure the pain, Yet
Supported by thy word. Ol
5 Thy sainfs, in all this glarieus war, Thes
Shall conguer, though they die: “Ch
410
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ADMONITION AND ENCOURUGEMENT.

They see the trinmph from afar,
And seize it with their cye.

f When that illustrious day shall rise,
And all thy armies shine
In robes of viet’ry, through the skies,
The glory shall be thine.

397 Ts.

Mutual encouragenient.
1 DRETHREN, while we sojourn herg,
Fight we must, but shonld not fear,
Foes we have, but we've a friend,
One that loves us to the end.
Forward, then, with courage go,
Long we shall not dwell below ;
Soon the joyful news will come,
*Child, your Father calls, come home.!

2 In the way a thousand snares

Lie to take us unawares;

Satan, with malicious art,
Watches each unguarded parb;
But, from Satan’s malice free,
Saints shall soon vietorious be;
Soon tlie joyful news will come, :
Child, your Futher calls, come liome.

$ But of all the foes we meet,
None so oft mislead onr feet,
None Befray us iato sin,
Like the foes that dwell within'’; -
Yet let nothing dpoil your peace,
Clirist will'also conguer these
Then the joyful news will come,
* Child, your Father ealls, come home.”
a1




GHRIS?IAN EXERCISES.

398 P. M.
Liberly of the Gospel.
1 MOME, Christians, be wise,
Learn your liberty to prize;
Each moment in virtue excel ;
Since God has made you free,
Stand for yonr liberty,
And in Jesus you ever shall dwell,
2 Like strangers you rove,
While yon seck a world above ;
O let loye @ each other.abound !
While surrounded with foes,
‘Who your liberty oppose,
Your zuccor in Jesus is found.
3 If faithi you have possessed,
You have entered into rest;

But perfection yon have not obtained: |

Salvation's before,
And the Lord has made it sure 3
So your labor shall not be in vain.
4 For God is your friend,
And his love shell never end,
To protect yon although you are few;
S0 you need not despair,
All your breaches he ’11 repair,
And fresh vigor and strength he 11 reng®
5 He's hlessed you with peace,
And hiz love shall never cease ;
He’s blessed you with his smﬂmg charm
So look home and rejoice,
Wait for that inviting voice,
And ere long you shall be in his arms
6 'Twill be a happy day,
‘When he calls us all away,
812
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ADMONITION AND ENCOURAGEMENT.

And advances us into his throne,
Where in pleasure we “Il reign,
And our freedom shall remain,
When our Jesns and we are both one;
T Uur souls will be pleased
With those rivers and seas,
While we bathe in thic fountain of love :
No affliction comes there, :
No, nor grief shall interfere,
And none can our freedom remove.

399 P. M.

2 Unto you 1z born a Savipur.
| TTITHER, ye faithful, haste with songs of
trinmph, .
To Bethlehem haste. the Lord of Life tol
meet ;
F To gnu this day is born a Prince and Saviour ;
come, and let us worship at his feet.
% Jesus, for such wondrous condeseension,
Our praises and reverence are an offeving
meet ; »
Now is the Word made flesh and dwells
among us ;
0 come, and l’ct us worship at his feet.
3 Shout his almighty name, ye choirs of angels!
Let the celestial conrts his praise repeat!
Unto our God be glory in the highest !
0 come, and let us worship at his feet.

400 C. M.
Te belicve in God, believe alsoin me.
T ET not your hearts within you grieve,
My dear beloved friends ;
813




CHRISTIAN EXERCISES.

Ye trust in God—in me believe,
For I have borne your pains.

2 Home to my Fatler's house I go,
Where many mansions arve ;
I go hefore, and in your name
Your seats of bliss prepare.

3 When I your mansions have ‘prepared,
I'll come to you again,
And take you to my blissful arms,
For ever to remain.

4 Where I am bound is endless day.
And I’m th' appointed road ;
I am the truth, the living way,
By which you come to God.

401 C. M.
Promise of the kingdom,
1 N7 Elittle flock, whom Jesus feeds,
Dismiss your anxious: fears ;
Look to the 5!1(,1)1101 d of your souls,
And smile away your fears.

2 Though wolves and lions prowl around,
His staff is your defence 5 -
‘Mid sends and rocks your Shepherd’s ol
Calls streams and pastares thence,

3 Your Father will.a kingdom give,
And pive it with delight ;
His feeblest child his love shall eall
To triumph in his slight
314
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402 12s and 11s.
The Clristian warfare.
1 I FIND myself placed in a state of probation,
Which God has commanded us well
improve ;
And T'am resolved fo regard all his precepts,
And on in the way of obedience to move
I know I must passthrough great tribulation,
And many sore conflicts on every hand ;
But grace will support and comfort my spirit,
And T shall be able for ever to stand.

1T'm called to contend with the powers of
darkness, [through ;
And many sore confliets I have to pass
0 Jesus be with me in every battle,
And help me my enemies all fo subdue;
If thou, gracious Lord, wilt only be withme,
To aid and direct me, then all willberight ;
Apollyon, with all hig powerful forces,
In thy name and thy strength I shall soon
put to flight.

But when T must pass through the zold
stream of Jordan,
T'll bid all my sorrows a final adieu,
And hasten away to the land of sweeb
Canaan,

herd’s 7 Where, Christians, I hope I shall there

noe.
"€y

call

meet with you.
That rest into which my soul shall then
enter,

Is perfu’ctly glorious, and never shall end :
A rest of exemption from ywarfare and lalior,
* Arest in the bosom of Jesus my friend.
23 315
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CHRISTIAN EXERCISES.

]

4 And more than exemption from fighting s
hardship,
My gracious Redeemer will grant uniom
A portion of bliss he haspromised to given
And true to that promise he surely willk
Yes, I shall receive and always inherit
A happy reception and truly divine,
For which all the praises and glory, o
Saviour,
Are due unto thee, and shall ever he this

403 L. M.

Hboliness and grace.
1 SO let our lips and lives express
The holy gospel we profess ;
So let onr works and virtues shine,
To prove the doctrine all divine.

2 Thus shall we best proclaim abroad
The honors of our Saviour God,
When the salvation reigns within,
And grace subdues the power of sin.

3 Our flesh and sense must be denied,
Passion and envy, lust and pride ;
While justice, temp’rance, truth, and lov
Our inward piety approve.

4 Religion bears our spirits up,

While we expect that blessed hope,
The bright appearance of the Lord ;
And faith stands leaning on his word,

404 s and 6s.
The pilgrim’s song.
1 T ISE my soul, and stretch thy wings
Thy better porﬁgn trace ; '
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HOPE AND 'ENCOURAGEMENT.

Rise from transitory things,
To heaven, thy native place.
Sun, and moon, and stars decay ;
Time shall soon this earth remove,
Rise, my soul, and haste away,
To geats prepared above.

% Rivers to the ogean run,
Nor stay in all their course ;
Fire, ascending, seeks the sun ;
Both speed them to their source
Thus a soul new born of God,
, . Pauts to view his glorious face,
Upward tends to his abode,
To rest in his embrace.

3 Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn ;

Press onward to the prize ;

Soon onr Savionr will return,
Triumphant in the skies.

Yet a season, and you know
Happy entrance will be given ;

All our sorrows left below;
And earth exchanged for heaven

405 C. M.
Hope encourages.
1 A THOUSAND promises are wrote
In characters of blood,
And those emphatic lines denote

The ever faithful God.
817
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'CHRISTIAN EXERCISES.

9 Through these sweet promises I range,
And, blessed be his name,
Though I, a feeble mortal, change,
His love is still the same.
3 Grace, like a fountain, ever flows,
Fresh succor to renew ;
The Lord my wants and weakness knows
{ My sins and sorrows too.
4 'Tis he directs my doubtful ways,
When dangers line the road ;
Here I mine Ebenezer raise,
And trust a gracious God.

406 C. M.

Good hope through grace.
1 OME, humble souls, ye mourners, cou
And wipe away your tears ;
Adieu to all your sad complaints,
Your sorrows and your fears.
2 Come, shout aloud the Father’s grace,
And sing the Saviour’s love ;
Soon shall you join the glorious theme,
In loftier strains above.
3 God, th’ eternal, mighty God,
To dearer names descends §
Calls you his treasnre and his joy,
His children and his friends.

407 C. M.
Sanctified afffictions our best mercies.
1 THY people, Lord, have ever found
*Tis good to be:g.; E,E:hy rod ;
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HOFE AND ENCOURAGEMENT

ae, Afflictions malke us learn thy will,
And live upon our God.
I Thisis the comfort we enjoy
Hhen new distress begins :
We read thy word, we run thy way,
And hate our former sins.
nows | 8 Thy judgments, Lord, are always right,
Though they may seem severe ;
The sharpest sufferings we endure,
Flow from thy faithful care. (]
£ Before we knew thy chast*ning rod,
Our feet were apt to stray ; :
Bat now we learn to keep thy word,
Nor wander from thy way.

408 L. M.
Despatr prevented by faith.
LT ORD, dids§ thou die, but not for me?
Am [ forbid to trust thy blood ?
Is not thy merey rich and free,
106 Sealed in the kind, atoning flood ?
&Who then shall drive my frembling soul
Fom thee, to regions of despair ?

Who has snrveyed the sacred roll,
 And found my name not written there ?
3 Presumptuous thonght, to fix the bound,

'To limit merey’s sovereign reign !
What other happy souls have found,
L'l seek, nor shall I seek in vain!
4 Lord, at thy feet, I'11 cast me downj;
4 To'thec reveal my guilt and fear,
Aud if thou spurn me from thy throne,
Tl be the first who perished there.

2, Come

II0e,




CHRISTIAN EXERCISES.

409 L. M.

Faith in darlness gives consolalion.
1 A MID the dark, the dismal scene,
If T can say the Lord is mine,
The joy shall friumph o’er the pain,
And glory dawn, though life decline
2 The God of my =alvation lives,
My nobler life he will sustain ;
]ilis word immortal vigor gives, ;
Nor ghall my glorious hopes be vain,
3 Thy presence, Lord, can cheer my heart,
Though every earthly comfort die ;
Thy smile can bid my pain depart,
And raise my sacred pleasures high.
4 O let me hear thy blissful voice,
Inspiring life and joys divine ;
The barren desert shall rejoice 3
"Pis paradise if*thon art mine !

410 C. M.

Trus ™ God at all times.
1 MMHEROUGH all the changing scenes of I
In trouble and in joy,
The praises of my God shall still
My heart and tongue employ.
2 The hosts of God encamp around
, The dwellings of the just;
Protection he affords to all
Who'make his name-their trust. |
3 O make but trial of his love, {
Experience will decide
How blest are they, and only they,

.

Who in his truth confide.
o8
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HOPE AND ENCOURAGEMENT.

4 Fear him, ye saints, and you will then
Have nothing else to fear ;
Make you his service your delight,
Your wants shall be his care.

411 11s.

ine i ]
Precious promises.
L TTOW firm a foundation, ye saints of the
Lord, .
il Is laid for your faith in his excellent word !

What more can he say than to you he hath
heach | enid 1
ey You who unto Jesus for refuge have fled ?

2 In every condition, in sickness, in health,

In poverty’s vale, or abounding in wealth,

At home and abroad, on the land, on the sea,

As thy days may demand, shall thy strength
ever be, .

3 ‘Fear not, I am with thee, O be not dismayed ;
I, T am thy God, and will still give thee aid ;
Pllstrengthen thee, help thee, and canse thee

to gtand,

esofl% | Upheld by my righteous, omnipotent hand.

4 '“t"hen through the deep waters I call thee
2 A0
The rivers of woe shall not thee overflow ;
Fo~ T will be with thee thy troubles to bless,
And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress.

§ ‘When through fiery trials thy pathway shall
ie,
| My grace, aR sufficient, shall be thy supply ;
The Hame shall not hurt thee, I only desige
Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to refine
321




CHRISTIAN EXERCISES.

6 ¢ ®en down to old age, all my people sl
prove i
My sovereign, eternal, unchangeable love;
And when hoary hairs shall their tempks
adorn, :
Like lambs they shall still in my hosom i
horne.

T ¢The soul that on Jesus hath leaned forrepos:
I will not, I will not desert to his foes;
That soul, though all hell should endeave

to shake,
'l never, no never, no never forsake.

412 o SRR T
Chaist’s comfort i the church,
1 O ZION, afflicted with wave upon wave,
‘Whom no man can comfort, whom
man can save 3
With darkness surrounded, with terrorsds
mayed,
In toiling and rowing thy strength is decayet
2 Loud roaring, the billows now nigh oré
whelm,
But skillful’s the pilot who sits at the helm,
His wisdom conducts thee, his power &
defends,
In safety and guniet thy wurfare he ends.

8 ¢0 fearful, O faithless ! in mercy he cri¢

‘My promise, my truth, are they light®
thine eyes? x |
Still, still I am with thee, my promise g |
stand ; , 2 N
Through tempests and tossings Tl bril
thee to land. i
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HOPE AND ENCOURAGEMENT.

sl | 4 ‘ Forget thee, T will not, I cannot-—thy name
Engraved on my heart doth for ever remain!

OvE; The palms of my hands, while I look on, 1see
il The wounds I received when suffering for
thee.

omlt | 5 T feel at my hearball thy sighs and thy groans,
For thou art most near me, my flesh and my
repost bones ;
. In all thy distresses thy Head feels the pain,
dearu Yet all are most needful, not one is in vain.
6 “Then trust me, and fear not, thy life is se-
cure ;

My wisdom is perfect, supreme ismy power ;

Inlove I correct thee, thy soul to refine,

To make thee at length in my likeness to

shine.’?
rave,
hom &
| 413 L. M.
ors Christians animated to courage.
b L MOME, ye who know the Lord indeed,

Who are from sin and bondage freed ;
he grer Submit to all the ways of God,
And walk the narrow, happy road.

f’h"ﬁ- 2 Great tribulation you shall meet,
€t ™51 But soon shall walk the golden street ;
- Though hell may rage, and vent her spite,

: Yet Christ.will save his heart’s delight.
’P"ﬁe’h # That awful day will soon appear,
lig en Gabriel’s trumpet you shall hear
R Sound through the earth, yon, down to hell,
1855 To call the nations, great and small.
4 To see the earth in burning flames,
The trampet louder here proclaims

823




CHRISTIAN EXERCISES.

+The world shall hear and know her doom
The separation now is come.”

b Behold the righteous marching home,
And all the angels bid them come;
While Christ, the judge, with joy proclaims
¢ Here come my saints, I'll own their namea
6 ¢ Yu everlasting doors, fly wide,
Make ready to receive my bride ;
Ye trumps of heaven, proclaim abroad,
Here comes the purchase of my blood.

7 In grandeur see the royal line,
In glittering robes the sun outshine ;
See saints and angels join in one,
And march in splendor to the throne.

§ They stand, and wonder, and look on;
They join in one eternal gong,
Their great Redeemer to admire,
While raptures sef their souls on fire.

414 6, 8. Lenox.
Thiis 15 the viclory, even our faith.
1 QUPPORTED by thy word,
Though in himself a worm,
The servant of the Lord
Can wondrous acts perform.
‘Without dismay he boldly treads
Where’er the path of duty leads.
2 The haughty king in vain,
With fury on his brow,
Believers would constrain
To golden gods to how.
The furnace could not malke them fear,
Because they knew the Lord was near.
824
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HOPE AND ENCOURAGEMENT,

§ As vain was the decree
Which charged them not fo pray ;
Daniel still bowed the knee,
And worshipped thrice a day ;
Trusting in God, he feared not men,
Thongh threatened with the lion’s den.

4 Secure, they might refuse
Compliance with such laws ;
For what had they to lose,
When God espoused their canse?
He made the hungry lions crouch,
Nor durst the five his children touch.

5 The Lord is still the same,
A mighty shield and tower ;
And they who trust his name,
Are guarded by his power.
He can the rage of lions tame,
And bear them harmless throngh the flamel
b Yet we too often shrink,
When frials are in view,
Expecting wt must sink,
And never ean gel through :
But could we once believe indeed,
From all these fears we should be freed.

415 L. M.
Freed my lambs.
1 HEN Christ, the Lox* was here below,
About the work he Came to do;
Before he left his little band,
He gave to them his great command.

% To fishing Peter led the way,»
But nothing caught till break of day ;
326




CHRISTIAN EXERCISES,

Their folly checked, Jesus reclaims,
And says to Peter, feeldl my lambs:

3 Though Thomas was of doubtful mind,
Yet Jesus leaves him not behind ;
Thomas, he saith, behold my hands,
And, Simon Peter, feed my lambs.

4 Though Simon once denied the Lord,
Departing from his former word,

Yet Christ, with all-engaging charms,
Bids Peter still to feed his lambs,

5 Though men and devils all unite,
And earthly comforts fail us guite,
The holy promise still proclaims,
That Christ will guard and feed his lamls

6 Then, little children, do not fear,

For Jesus lives to answer prayer;
And doubting souls are in his hands
And precious food for all the lambs.

7 Bat the best feast is kept above,

And there’s the fullness of his love;
So run to Christ, with all yonr might,
And I will try to keep in sight.

416 S. M.
Wealk belisvers encouraged.
1 YOUR harps, ye trembling saints
Down from the willows take ;

Loud to the prgee of love divine,
Bid every string awake.
2 Though in a foreign land,
We are not far from home ;
And nearer to our honse above
We every momel}stz;:ome.
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HQPE AND ENCOURAGEMENT,

¥ His grace ghall to the end,
Stronger and brighter shine,
Nor present things, nor things to come,
Shall quench the spark divine.

4 Wait till the shadows flee,
Wait the appointed hour ;
Wait till the Bridegroom of thy soul
Reveals his love with power.

5 The time of love will come,
When we shall clearly see,
Not only that he shed his blood,
But each shall say ¢ for me.’

417 L. M.

Hupe in the covenant.

1 HO"»‘:' oft haye sin and Satan strove
To rend my soul from thee, my God!
But everlasting is thy love,
And Jesus seals it with his blood.

& The oath and promise of the Lord
Join to confirm the wondrous grace :
ternal power performms the word,
And £ills all heaven with endless praise.

8 Amidst temptations, sharp aud long,
My soul to this dear refu ge flies s
Hope is my anchor, firm and strong,
While tempests blow, and billows ise.
L}
£ The gospel bears my spivit up;
A faithful and unchanging God
ays the foundation for my hope,
In oaths, and promises, and blood.
s21




CHRISTIAN EXERCISES.s

418 C. M.

Fuaith the bightest evidence af things not sem,
1 FA_ITH is the brightest evidence
Of things beyond our sight ;
It pierces through the veil of sense,
And dwells in heavenly light.
2 Tt sets times past in present view,
Brings distant prospects home.— ]
Of things a thonsand years ago,
Or thousand years to come.
3 By faith we know the worlds were made,
By God’s almighty word;
Abra’m, to unknown countries led,
3y faith obeyed the Lord.
4 He sought a city fair and high,
Built by th’ eternal hands;
And faith assures us, though we die,
That heavenly building stands.

419 11, 5,11.

The saints’ home.

1 !}IID scenes of confusion and  creatu®

complaints,

How sweet to my soul is communion will

eaints!

To find at the banguet of mercy there’sroos

And feel in the presence of Jesus at home!
Home, home, sweet, sweet home,

Pl;eparc me, dear Saviour, for glory, my hout
2 Sweet bonds that unite all the children &

peace,
And thrice blessed Jesus, whose loye canté |

cease ;
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HOPE AND ENCOURAGEMENT,

"I‘hcuﬂ‘h oft from thy presence in sadnese I
oI,
Ilq,ug to behold thee in glory at home.
Home, home, &e.

3 Lsigh from this body of sin to he free,
Which hinders my joy and communion with
thee 5
Phongh now my temptations like Dbillows
may foam, .
All, all will be peace when I'm with thee at
home.
Home, home, &e.

4 While here in the valley of conflict I stay,
0 give me submiission and strength asmy day;
In all my afflictions to thee I would come,
Rejoicing in hope of my «lormu‘- home.

Home, home, &e.
5 Whate'or thon deniest, O give me thy grace,
The Spirit’s sure witness, and smiles of thy
face ;
Indulge ru(, with patience to wait at thy throne
And find even now a foretaste of my home.
Home, home, &e.

b Tlong, deavest Liord, in thy beaufies to shine,
No more as an exile in sorrow to pine ;
And in thy dear image avise from the tomb,
With glorified millions to praise thee athome,

Home, home. sweef, sweet home,
Receive me, dear Saviour, in glory, my home,

420 C. M.
The aged Christian’s prayer and song.
1 G_DD of my childhood and my youth,
The guide of 31;2;!137 days,




CHRISTIAN EXERCISES.

I have declared thy heavenly truth,
And told thy wondrous ways.

2 Wilt thou forsake my hoary hairs,
And leave my fainting heart?
Who shall sustain my sinking years
If God my strength depart?
8 Let me thy power and truth proclaim,
To the surviving age, :
And leave a savor of thy name,
When I shall quit the stage.

4 The land of silence and of death
Attends my next remove j
O may these poor remains of breath
Teach all the world thy love.

421 C. M.
Coldness and inconstancy lamented.
1 LONG have we heard the joyful sound
Of thy salvation, Lord :
And still how weak our faith is found,
And knowledge of thy word!
2 How cold and feeble is our love !
How negligent our fear !
How low our hope of joy above!
How few affections there !
3 Great God! thy sovereign power imparé
To give thy word success ;
Write thy salvation in each heart,
And make us learn thy grace.
4 Show our forgetful feet the way
That leads to joys on high,
Where knowledge grows withont decay
And love shall ne;;er die.
0
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HOPE -AND ENCOURAGEMENT.

422 C. M.

God our only hope.
1 DEREET of all, when hopeless eare
Would sink us to the tomb,
Oh! what can save us from despair?
What dissipate the gloom ?
2 No balm that earthly plants distill,
" Can smooth the mourner’s smart ;
No mortal hand, with lenient skill,
Bind up the broken heart.

3 But one alone, who reigns above,
Our woe to joy can turn,
And light the lamp of joy and love,
That long has ceased to burn.
4 Then, O my soul, to Jesus flee,
To him thy woes reveal ;
His eye alone thy wounds can see,
His hand alone can heal.

423 C. M.
Works of piely rewarded.
1 TTOW blest the children of the Lord,
Who, walking in his sight,
Make all the precepts of his word
Their study and delight!
2 That precious wealth shall be their dower
Which cannot know duveay ;
Which moth nor rust shall ne’er devour,
Nor spoiler take away.
3 For them that heavenly light shall spread,
Whose cheering rays illume
The darkest hours of life, and shed

A halo round the toml.
23 331




CHRISTIAN" EXERCISES.

4 Their works of piety and love, _

Performed throngh Christ their Lord, 2.
For ever registered above,

Shall meet a sure reward.

424 . C. M. 3
A throne of grace. .
1 THRONE of" grace |—then let us go
Aud offer up our prayer ;
A gracious God will merey show, 4
To all that worship there.
2 A throne of grace!—O at that throne
Our koees have often bent ;
And God has showered his blessings down, b
As often as we went.
3 A throne of grace !—rejoice, ye saints,
That throne is open still ;
To God unbosom your complaints, 6
And then inguire his will.
4 A throne of grace we yet shall need,
Long as we draw our breath ;
A Saviour too to intercede,
Till we are changed by death.
5 The throne of glory then shall glow
With beams from Jesus’ face 3
And we no longer want shall know,
Nor need a throne of grace. 3 4

425 L. M.
Trusting in the Lord.
1 PDOOR and afflicted, Lord, ave thine,
Among the great unfit to shine ;
But though the world may think it strangy 9

They would not with the world exchange.
382
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MORNING DEVOTION.®

2 Poor and afflicted, yet they trust
In God, the gracious, yise, and just :
For them be deigns this lot to choose,
Nor would they dave his will refuse.
3 Poor and afflicted oft they are,
Sorely oppressed with want and care ;
Yet he who saves them by his blood
Makes every sorrow yield them good.
4 Poor and afflicted—yet they sing,
For Christ, their glorious, conquering King,
Through sufferings perfect, reigns on high,
And does their every need supply.
5 Poorand afflicted—yet ere long.
They'll join the bright celestial throng,
And all their sufferings then shall close,
And heaven afford them sweet repose.
6 Poor and afflicted, filled with grief:—
0O Lord, afford us kind relief,
To cheer the heart that heaves a sigh,
And wipe the tears from every eye.

MORNING DEVOTION.

426 L. M.
o Family worship. -
1 F&THER of all, thy care we bless,
Which erowns our families with peace ;
From thee they epring, and. by thy hand
They have been, and are still sustained.
2 To God, most worthy to be praised,
Be our domestic altars raised;
883




* MORNING DEVOTION,

‘Who, Lord of heaven, scorns not to dwell
With saints in their obscurest cell.

3 To thee may each united hounse
Morning and night present its vows ;
Our gervants there, and rising race,
Be taught thy precepts and thy grace.

4 O may each future age proclaim
The honors of thy glorious name ;
While, pleased and thankful, we remove
To join the family above.

427 S, M.
Christian fellowship.
1 BL‘EJST are the sons of peace,
Whose hearts and hopes are one
Whose kind designs to serve and please
Through all their actions run.

2 Blest is the pious honse,
Where zeal and friendship meet ;

Their sorigs of praise, their mingled vows

Make their communion sweet.

8 Thus on the heavenly hills,
The saints are blest above ;
Where joy like morning dew distills,
And all the air is love,

428 | B, (e
The Sabbath moring.
1 ANOTIIER six days’ work is done,
Another Sabbath is begun ;
Return, my soul, enjoy thy rest,
Improve the day t;l;ff God hath blest.
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MORNING DEVOTION.

2 Come, bless the Lord, whose love assigns
So sweet a rest to wearied minds;
Provides an antepast of heaven,

And gives this day the food of geven.

3 0 that our thoughts and thanks may rise,
As grateful incense to the skies,
And draw from heaven that sweet repose,
Which none buf he that feels it knows.

¢ This heavenly calm within the breast,
Is the dear pledge of glorious rest,
Which for the church of God remains,
The end of care, the end of pains.

b In holy duties let the day
In holy pleasures pass away ;
How sweef a Sabbath thus to spend,
In hope of one that ne’er shall end !

429 L. M.

Anather.
1 (TOME, dearest Lord, and bless this day :
Come, hear our thoughts from earth
away :
Now let our noblest passions rise,
With ardor to their native skies.

2 Come, Holy Spitit, all divine,
With rays of light upon us shine,
And let our waiting souls be blest,
On this sweet day of sacred rest.

3 Then, when our Sabbaths here are o’er,
And we arrive on Canaan’s shore,
With all the ransomed, we shall spend
A Sabbath that shall never end.

336




MORNING DEVOTION.

430 L. M.

© Another
1 WEET is the work, my God, my King,
To praise thy name, give thanln and sing;
To show thy love by morning light,
And talk of all thy trath at night.

Sweet is the day of sacred rest;

No mortal care shall seize my breast ;
O may my heart in tune be found,
Like David’s harp of solemn sound.

3 My heart shall triumph in the Lord,
And bless his works, and bless his word ;
His works of grace, how bright they shine.
How deep his counsels, how divine!

4 Then shall T see, and hear, and know,
All I desired or wished below ;
And every power find sweet employ.
In that eternal world of joy.

(2=

431 C. M.
A morning song.
1 (\NCE more, my soul, the rising day
Salutes thy w uhmg eyes ;
Once more, my voice, thy-tribute pay
To him who rules the skies.

2 Night unto night his name repeats,
Tha day renews the sound ;
Wide as the heaven on which he sifs,
To turn the seasons round.

8 ’Tis he supports my mortal frame ;
My tongue shall speak his praise
336




MORNING DEVOTION,

My sins would.rouse his wrath to flame,
And yet his wrath delays.
4 Dear God, let all my hours be thine,
While I enjoy the light ;
Then shall my sun in smiles decline
And bring a pleasant night.

432 C. M.
A-marning hyjman.
1 IO thee let my first offerings rise,
Whose sun creates the day ;
Swift as his gladdening influence flies,
And spotless as his ray.
2 This day thy favoring hand be nigh,
So oft vouchsafed before ;
8till may it lead, protect, supply,
And I that hand adore.
3 If bliss thy providence impart,
For which resigned I pray,
Give me to feel the grateful heart,
And without guilt be gay.
4 Affliction should thy love intend
+ As vice or folly’s cure,
Patient to gain that gracious end,
May I the means endure.
5 Be this and every future day
Still wiser than the past;
And when I all my life survey,
May grace sustain ab Jast.

433 C. M.

Morning prayers

L T ORD, in the morning thou shalt hear

My voice ascending high ;
. 88T




MORNING DEVOTION

To thee will I direct my prayer,
To thee lift up mine eye.
2 Up to the hills where Christ is gone,
To plead for all his saints,
Presenting at his Father’s throne
Our songs and onr complaints.
3 O may thy Spirit gnide my feet
In ways of righteonsness;
Make every path of duty straight,
And plain before my face.

L. M.

Morning prayer and praise.

1 Y God, accept my early vows,

Like morning incense in thy house;

And let my nightly worship rise,
Sweet as the evening sacrifice.

2 Watch o'er my lips, and guard them, Lord,
From every rash and heedless word ;

Nor let my feet incline to tread
The guilty paths where sinners lead,

3 O may the righteous, when I stray,
Smite and reprove my wandering way ;
Their gentle words like ointment shed,
Shall never bruige, but echeer my head.:

4 When I behold them pressed with grief,
Tll ery to heaven for their relief ;
And by my warm petitions prove
How much I prize their faithful love.

S, M.
Another.

1 ET einners take their conrse,
And choose the rond to death;
838
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But in the worship of my God,
I'll spend my daily breath. &
2 My thoughts address his throne,
When morning brings the light ;
I seek his blessings every noon,
And pay my vows at night.

MORNING DEVOTION.

3 Thou wilt regard my cries,
0 my eternal God 3

While sinners perish in surprise,
Beneath thine angry rod.
4 Because they dwell at ease,

And no sad changes feel,

They neither fear nor trust thy name,

Nor learn to do thy will.

436

C. M,

Praise God in the morning.
1 (1OME, let us raise our voices high,
And form a sacred song,
To him who rules the earth and gky,
And does our days prolong.
2 Who throngh the night gave us to rest
Thig morning cheered our eyes,
And, with the thousands of the blest,
In health made ns to rise.
3 Early to God we’ll send our prayer
Male haste to pray and praise,
That he may make our good his care,
And guide us all our days.
4 And when the night of death comes on,
And e shall end our duays,
May his rich grace the theme prolong,
Of his eternal praise.
A 330




MORNING DEVOTION.

437 - ¢. M.
Anather.
1 WAKE, my soul, to meet the day,
Unfold thy drowsy eyes;
Remove the ponderous load away,
And rise to heavenly joys.

2 God’s guardian shield was round me spread |

In my defenceless sleep 3
Let him have all my waking hours,
Who doth my slumbers keep.
3 Pardon, O God, my former sloth,
And arm my soul with grace,
As rising now, T seal my vows
To prosecute thy ways.
4 Bright Sun of righteouspess arise,
Thy radiant beams display,
And guide my dark, bewildered soul
To everlasting day.

438 C. M.

Nearness o God prayed for,
1 T ORD, in the morning I will send
My cries to meet thine ear; -
Thou art my Father, and my friend,
My help for ever near.
2 0O lead me, keep me all this day,
By thy sustaining grace ;
Help me to wateh, to watcil and pray;
And live in love and peace.
3 Thus let my moments smoothly run,
My hours thns pass away,
Till evening shades and setting suns
Be lost in t-udlr-s;i ‘;lzty.




EVENING DEVOTION,

439 L. M.
Morning hymin.
1 A WAKE, my soul, and with the sun
Thy daily course of duty run;

Sliake off dull sloth, and early rise.
To pay thy morning sacrifice.

Tead,

% Redeem thy misspent time that’s past,
Live this day as if 't were thy last,
T improve thy talents take due care,
'Gainst the great day thyself prepare.

3 Lef all thy converse be sincere,
Thy eonscience as the noonday clear 5
Think how th” all-seeing God thy ways
And all thy secret thoughts surveys.

4 Wake and 1ift up thyself, my heart,
And with the angels bear thy part,
Who all night long unwearied sing,
Glory to the eternal King.

EVENING DEVOTION.
440 S. M.

i : An everting hiymn.
r 1 THE day is past and gone,

The evening shades appear ;
1l 0 may we all remeimber well
il The night of death is near.

2 We lay onr garments by,
Upon our beds to rest -
841




EVENING DEVOTION.

So death will soon disrobe us all
Of what we here possess.

3 Lord, keep us safe this night, 1
Secure from all our fears 3
May angels guard us while we sleep,
Till mornin o light appears.
4 And when we early rise, 2
And view the unwearied sun,
May we set out to win the pr:ze,
And after glory ran.
5 And when our days are past,
And we from time remove,
O may we in thy bosom rest,
The hosom of thy love.

441 C. M.

An evening pealm. }
1 LORD, thou wilt hear me when I pray,
I am for ever thine ; "
1 fear before thee all the day,
Nor would I dare to sin.
2 And while I rest my weary head,
From cares and businessfree,
T is sweet conversing on my bed,
With my own heart and thee.
8 I pay this evening sacrifice,
And when my work is done,
Great God, my faith and hope relies
Upon thy grace alone, :
4 Thus with my thoughts composed to peact;”
T’ll give mine eyes to sleep ;
Thy hand in safety keeps my days,
And will my slumbers keep.
342




EVENING DEYOTION.

L 442 C. M.
: An evening somyg.
1 TY\READ Sovereign, let my evening song
Like hely incense rise ;
Assist the off ring of my tongue
To reach the lofty skies.
2 Through all the dangers of the day
Thy hand was still my guard ;
And still to drive my wants away
Thy merey stood prepared.
3 Perpetnal hlessings from above
Eneompass me around ;
But 0, how few returns of love
Hath my Creator found !
4 What have T done for him who died
To gave my wretehed soul ?
Tow ave my follies multiplied,
Fast as my minutes roll !
4 Lord, with this ghilty heart of mine,
To thy dear cross I flee ;
And to thy grace my soul resign,
To be renewed hy thee.
6 Sprinkled afresh with pard’ning blpod,
I lay me down to rest,
As in th’ embraces of my God,
Or on my Saviour’s breast.

443 L. M.
Leaning on Jesus' bosom.
1 THE busy scenes of day are closed,
The evening shades invite to rest ;
Now let my soul remain composed,
Reelining on my Saviour’s hreast,
a43




EVENING DEVOTION,

2 Jesus, to thee an evening song
My soul in grafitude would raise ;
Oh! could I mount and join that threag,
I’d vie with angels in thy praise.
3 With tears of juoy I'd sing the God
Who wept and bled and died for me,
Then hide beneath that precious blood
Which freely flowed on Calvary.
4 There sheltered would my soul remain,
While weary limbs might seek repose,
Nor from that fountain go again,
When morning should the light disclosa
5 And when, at las(, nor sun, nor moon,
Nor stars, shall light the pilgrim’s way,
May angel bands convey me home .
To realms of everlasting day.

444 L. M.
Mercies are new erery evening.
1 THUS far the Lord has led me on ;
Thus far his power prolongs my days;
And every evening shall make known
Some fresh memorials of his grace.
2 Much of my time has run to waste,
And I perbaps am near my home ;
But he forgives my follies past ;
He gives me strength for days to come.
3 I lay my body down to sleep ;
Peace is the pillow for my Le’aﬂ.;
While well-appointed angels keep
Their watchful stations round my bed.
4 Faith in thy name forbids my fear ;
O may thy presc;;fe ne'er de )
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EVENING DEVOTION,

Aud in the morning let me hear
The love and kindness of thy heart.
5 Thus when the night of death shall come,
My flesh shall rest beneath the ground,
And wait thy voice to rend my tomb,
With sweet salvation in the souud.

445 L. M.

Whether we Tive or die, we are the Lovd’s.
L (ALORY to thee, my God, this night,
For all the blessings of the light ;
Keep me, O keep me, King of kings,
Beneath thine own Almighty winga.
2 Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear Son,
The ills which I this day have done ;
That with the werld, myself and thee,
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be.
3 0, let my soul on thee repose,
And may sweet sleep mine eyelids cloge ;
Sleep that shall me more vizorous make,
To serve my God when I aw vake:

446 Ie M.

An evening song.
1 (AREAT God, to thee my ev ening song
With humble gratitude I raise:
O 1et thy mercy fune my tongue,
And fill my heart with ll\t-ly pmise.
2 My days; uriclouded as they pass,
And every gentle lilull‘lb hour,
Are monuments of wondrous grace,
And w.tness fo thy love and power.
()




EVENING DEVOTION,

3 And yet this thoughtless, wretched heart,
Too oft regardliess of thy love,
Ungrateful can from thee depart,
And from the path of duty rove,

4 Seal my forgiveness in the blood
Of Christ, my Lord ; his name alone
I plead for pardon, gracions God,
And kind acceptance at thy throne.
b6 Let this blest hope my eyelids close H
With sleep refresh my feeble frame H
Safe in thy care may I repose,
And wake with praises to thy name.

447 C. M.
A review of God's mercies,
LORD, when I count thy mercies o'er,
They strike me with surprise ;
Not all the sands that spread the shore
To equal numbers rise,
2 My flesh with fear and wonder stands,
The productof thy skill ;
And hourly blessings from thy hands,
Thy thoughts of love reveal.
8 These on my heart by night I keep,
How kind, how dear to me !
O may the hour that ends m sleep,
Still find my thoughts witl); thee.,

448 . " C. M.
A hymn for morning and evening.
1 TTOSANNA, with a cheerfiil sound,
To God’s upholding hand !
Ten thousand snares attend us vound,
And yet secure we asl::ud.

3]
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EVENING DEVOTION,
2 That was a most amazing power,
That raised us with a word ;
And every day, and every hour,
We lean upon the Lord.
3 The evening rests onr weary head,
And angels guard the room ;
We wale, and we admire the bed
That was not made our tomb.
4 The rising morning can’t assure
That we shall end the day !
For death stands ready at the door
To seize our lives away.
o Our breath is forfeited by sin,
To God’s avenging law ;
We own thy grace, immortal Eing,
In every breath we draw.
6 God is our Sun, whose daily light,
Our joy and safety brings ;
Our feeble flesh lies safe at night,
Beneath his shady wings.

449 . OUM.

P I mereies 1 d. Psalm piii, 1—6.
L '\VIIEN all thy mereies, O my God,
My rising soul surveys,
Transported with the view, I'm lost
In wonder, love, sand praise.

iy

.2 Unnumber’d comforts to ity soul,

Thy tender care hestowed,
Before my infant heart conceived
From whom those comforts flowed.
$ When in the slippery paths of youth,
With heedless steps I ran,
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EVENING DEVOTION,

Thine arm, unseen, conveyed me safe
And led me up to man.

4 Ten thousand thousand precious gifta
My daily thanks employ ;
Nor is the least a cheerful heart,
That tastes those gifts with joy.
5 Through every period of my life,
Thy goodness I’ll pursue ;
And after death in distant worlds,
The pleasing theme renew.

6 Through all eternity to thee

A grateful song Il raise ;

But Oh! eternity’s too short
To utter all thy praise.

450 C. M.
An evening hymn.
1 OW from the altar of our hearts
Let flames of love arise ;
Assist us, Lord, to offer up
Our evening sacrifice.
2 Minutes and mercies multiplied,
Have made up all this day ;
Minutes eame quick, but mercies were
More swift and free than they.

3 New time, new favor, and new joys,
Do a new song require ;
Till we shall praise thee as we wonld,
Accept our heart’s desire
4 Lord of our days, whose hand hath sef
New fime upon our score,
Thee may we praise for all our time,
When time shall ;ﬁno more,




PRAYER.

451 L. M.
Evening refiections.
1 JTILL evening comes, with gentle shade ;
Sweet harbinger of balmy rest
From toilsome hours, and anxious thoughts,
Hevolving in the pensive breast.

*
% Refulgent day in darkness sets,
The noisy crowds are hushed in sleep s
Harsh sounds to gentle murmnes turn,
As o'er the fields the zephyrs sweep.

3 The hour is sweet when tumults cease ;
The scene ohseured inspires my eye ;
And darkness marks the 18ved retreat,

Where pleasures live and sorrows die.

4 Refirement, solemn yet serene,
And undisturbed by human voice,
Invites repose on Jesus’ arm,
And bids my soul in God rejoice.

PRAYER.

452 C. M.
Al openiwg o prayer meeting.
1 THE hour of prayer oncé more is come !
Onee more, O Lord, we meet!
; Thanks fo thy name. there yet is room
| To Low beneath thy foet.

& Our God, our Hope, our heavenly Friend
Owr Father, and our All,
340




PRAYER.

Our first great cauze, and last great end—
On thee for help we eall,
3 The helpless, poor, and needy soul,
The tempted, and distressed,
Dear Lord, relieve, support, make whole,
And calm the troubled breast.

Of all thy saints increase ;
Hardness and prejudice remove,
And fill our hearts with peace
5 The sick, the weak, and those confined,
Upon our hearts we bear ;
May they be to thy will resigned,
And thy compassions share.
6 Father, assist their souls, who may
Upon thee further call ; _
Banish the fear of man away,
And smile upon us all.

453 C. M.
Prayer described.
1 PRAYER is the soul’s sincere desire.
Unuttered or expressed 3
The motion of a hidden fire,
That trembles in the breast.
2 Prayer is the burden of a sigh,
The falling of a tear ;
The upward glancing of' an eye,
When none but God is near,
8 Prayer is the simplest form of speech
That infant lips can try ;
Prayer, the sublimest strains that reach
The Majesty on high.

350

4 The faith and hope, the joy and love, '
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PRAYER,

4 Prayer is the Christian’s vital breath,
The Christian’s native air ;
The watchword at the gate of death ;
He enters heaven with prayer.

454 L. M.
Exhortalion lo prayer.
1 DRAYER makes the darkened cloud withe
draw ;

Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw 3
(Gives exercise to faith and love ;
Brings every blessing from ahove.

2 Restraining prayer; we cease to fight ;
Prayer makes the Christian’s armor bright 3
And Satan trembles when he sees
The wealest saint upon his knees.

3 Have you no words? - A, think again ;
Words flow apace when you complain,
And fill your fellow creature’s ear
With the sad tale of all your care.

4 Were half the breath thus vainly spent,
To heaven in supplication sent,

Your cheerful songs would oftener be,
‘Hear what the Lord has done for me !’

455 L. M.
Pray withoul ceasing.
1 PRJ\YER was appointed to convey
The blessings God designs to give;
Long us they live shonld Christians pray—
For caly woue they pray they live.
% The Christian's heart his prayer indites,
He speaks as prompted from within
851 ‘




PRATYER,

The Spirit his petiiion writes,

And Christ receives and gives it in.
3 'Tis prayer supports the soul that's weak;
Though thought be broken, language lamg
Pray, i’ thon canst or canst not speak,
But pray with faith in Jesus’ name,’
4 Depend on Christ—thou canst not faill
Make all thy wants and wishes known ;

Fear not—his merits must prevail !

Ask what thou wilt, it shall be done.

456 Ts.

A Vlessing humbly requested. .

1 T ORD, we come before thee now,

At thy feet we humbly bow ;
O do not our suit disddin!
Shall we seek thee, Lord, in vain?

2 In thine own appoinied way,

Now we seek thee, here we stay 5
Lord, from hence we would not go.
Till a blessing thou bestow.

3 Send some message from thy word,
That may joy and peace afford §
Let thy Spirié now impart
Tull salvation to each heart.

4 Grant that all may seek and find
Thee a God supremely kind ;

Heal the sick, the captive free,
Let us all rejoice in thee.

457 8. M.
Tmportunate prayer prevalent.

1 IMHE Lord, who fruly knows
The heart of every saint,
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1

PRAYER:

Invites us by his holy word,
“To pray and never faint.
2 He hows his gracious ear;
We never plead in vain :
Yet we must wait till he appear
And pray, and pray again.
3 Though unbelief suggest,
Why should we longer wait?
He bids us never give him rest,
But be importunate.

4 Then let us earnest be,
And never faint in prayer ;.
He loyes our importunity,
And makes our cause his care,

458 L. M,
The request,
1 T ORD, dost thou say, ‘Ask what thou wilt?
I gladly seize the golden hour ;
I pray to be released from guilt,
And freed from sin and Satan’s power. *
2 More of thy presence, Lord, impart,
More of thy image lef me bear ;
Erect a throne within my heart,
And reign without a rival there.
3 Give me to read my pardon sealed,
And from thy joy to draw my strength ;
To have thy boundless love revealed
In all its height, and breadth, and length,
¢ Grant these requests, I ask no more,
But to thy care the rest resign ;
Sick or in health, or rich, or poor,
All shall be well if thou art mine.
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PRAYER.

459 8. M.
Religion vain wi hout sincerily.
1 ) ELIGION’S form is vain,
While we deny its power ;
What will the hypocrite obtain
In death’s tremendous hour?
2 Now he may eredit gain,
And in affluence voll ;
But all his profit will be pain,
When God shall take his soul.
3 Then, O what dread surprise,
What horror and dismay,
When death shall open wide his eyes
And tear his mask away ! :
4 Lord, search and know my heart,
And make my soul sincere ;
And bid hypoerisy depart,
And keep my conscience clear,

460 . 8. M
Jabes's prayer imilated,
1 HOU God of Jabez, hear
While we entreat thy grace,
And bosrow that expressive prayer
With which he sought thy face.
2 ‘0 that the Lord indeed
Would me, his servant, bless!
From every evil shield my head :
And crown my paths with peace !
8 * Be his Almighty hand
My helper and my guide,

Till with his saints, in Canaan’s land, -

My portion he divide.?
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PRAYER.

4 Thus pious Jubez prayed,
While God inelined his ear ;

And all by whom this suit is made
Shall find the blessing near.

461 L. M.
Chorist with his people.
1 YATHERE two or three with sweet accord,
Obedient to their sovereign Lord,
Meet to record his acts of grace,
And offer solemn prayer and praise ;
2 ‘There,’ says the Baviour, ¢ will T be,
Amid this little company ;
To them nnveil my lovely face,
And shed my glories round the place.’
3 We meet at thy command, O Lord,
Relying on thy faithful word ;
0 send thy Spirit from above,
And fill our hearts with heavenly love.

462 C. M.

: i FPrayer.
1 DRAYER is the contrite sinner’s voice,
Returning from his ways ; :
While angels in their songs rejoice,
And ery, ‘Behold he prays!’
2 The saints in prayer appear as one
In word, and deegl, and mind ;
While with the F:itiim‘ and the Son
Sweet fellowship they find.
¥ Nor prayer is made on earth alone :—
The Holy Spirit pleads ;
And Jesus, on th’ eternal throne,
For ginners intergedes.
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THEGSABBATH,

4 O thou, by whom we come to God—
The life, the truth, the way— '
The path of prayer thyself hast trod;
Lord, teach us how to pray.

463 C. M.
Prayer.
1 PRAYER is the breath of God in man,
Returning whence it.came :
Love is the sacred five within,
And prayer the rising flame,
2 Ii gives the burdened spivit ease,
And soothes the troubled breast ;
Yields comfort to the mourners here,
And to the weary rest.
3 When God inclines'the heart to pray,
He hath an ear to hear ;
To him there’s-music in a groan,
And beauty in a tear.
4 The humble suppliant cannot fail
To have his wants supplied,
Since He for sinners intercedes,
Who onee for sinners died.

THE SABBATH.

464 C. M.
_ Day of rest.
1 THE Lord of ‘Sabbaths let us praise,
In concert with the blest ;
And in most sweet, harmonious lays,
Employ this day of rest.
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| AL,

THE SAGSBATH

2 0 may we still remember thee,
And more in knowledge grow ;
And may we more of glory see, -
While waiting here below.
3 On this sweet day a brighter scene
Of glory was displayed,
By God, th’ eternal Word, than when
This universe was made.
4 He rises, who our souls had bought
With blood, and grief, and painj °
‘Twas great to speak the world from nonght;
"Twas greater to redeem.

1 465 Q. M.
Analher,
1 (VOME; let us join in sweet accord,
In hymns around the throne ;
This is the day our vising Lord
Hath made and called his own.
¢ This is the day which God hath blest,
The hrightest of the seven;
Type of that everlasting rest
The saints enjoy in heaven.
466 o M.
The Lord’s day.
] \Viﬂi;i?{ IME, sweet day of rest,
! That saw the Lord arise ;
Welcome to this reviving breast,
And these rejoicing eyes. -
2 The King himself comes near,
And feasts his saints to-day 3
Here we may sit, and see him here,
And love, and praise, and pray.
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THE SABBATH.

3 One day, amid the place
Where my dear Lord has been,
Is sweeter than ten thonsand days
Of pleasurable sin.

4 My willing soul would stay
In such a frame as this,
Till galled to rise and soar away
To everlasting bliss

467 C. M.

Christ's resurrection and our salvalion,

1 THTS is the day the Lord hath made,
He calls the hours his own :
Let heaven rejoice, let earth be glad,
And praise surround the throne.

2 To-day he rose and left the dead,
And Satan’s empirve fell;
To-day the saints his tr lllI]lphb spm-arl
And all his wonders tell.

3 Hosanna to th’ anointed I\_mg,
To David’s holy Son ;
Help us, O Lord, descend and bring
Salvation from thy throne.

4 Blest be the Lord, who comes to men
With messages of grace ;
Who comes in (zod the Father’s name,
To save our sinful race.
5 Hosanna in the highest straing,
The church on earth can raise ;
The highest heavens: in which he Jeigna
Shall give him nobler praise
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THE SABBATH,

468 8. M.

The Lord is risen.
‘1 TNO-DAY the Saviour rose,
Our Jesus left the dead ;
He conquered our tremendous foes,
And Satan captive led.
2 He left his glorious throne,
To make our peace with God ;
Blessings for ever on his name,
He bought us with his blood.
3 For us his life he paid,
For us the law fulfilled ;
On him our loads of guilt were laid,
We by his stripes are healed.
4 Ye saints, adore his nanie,
Who hath such mercy shown ;
Ye sinners, love the bleeding Lamb,
And make his praises known.

469 . L. M.
Another.
1 SWEET day of rest, with pure delight
+ K I welcome thy returning light ;
These golden hours aloud proclaim
The honers of Emmanuel’s name,
% This is the Pisgah where I stand,
o feast my eyes on Canaan’s land ;
And fresh, immortal fragrance seize,
Borne on the Spirit’s gentle breeze.
$ 'Tis here T grasp the bending skies,
Released from earth’s pnllutiu‘ﬁ ties;
Here gather manna for my soul,
And strength my passions to control.
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THE SABBATH.

4 Warmed by the Sabbath’s smiling rays,
My heart renews her songs of praise ;
Hope brightens in the cheering light, 7
And faith is almost turned to sight.

5 Around its hours my love shall twine
This precious heritage is mine :
Thanks to the Lord, whose grace has given | 31
This charming type and pledge of heaven.

470 L. M. v
The elernal Sabbath. 4
1 TFIIN'E earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love,,
But there’s a nobler rest above 3 5
To that our longing souls aspire, i
With eheerful hope and strong desive. 5]

2 No more fatigue, no more distress, u (
Nor sin, nor hell, shall reach the place;
No groans shall mingle with the songs 1
‘Which warble from immortal tongues.

1 L

3 No rude alarms of raging foes, N &
No cares fo break the long repose ; '

No midnight shade, no clonded sun, I,

But sacred, high, eternal noon. \

4 O long-expected day, begin j
Dawn on these realms of pain and sin ; L
With joy we'll fread th’ appointed roa.ni, i
And gleep in death to rest with God.

T

471 C. M. 38
God’s blessing invoked on Sabbath exercises. !

M

1 ON this sweet morn the Lord arose,
Triumphant o’er the grave ;
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THE SABDATH.

'8y

He died to vanquish all my foes ;
Again he lives to save.
2 This is the day for holy rest;
Yet clonds will gather soon,
Except my Lord become my guest,
Aund put my harp in fgne.
given | 3 No heavenly fire my heart can raise,
Aven. Without the Spirit’s aid ;
His breath must kindle prayer and praise,
i Or I am cold and dead.
4 On all thy flocks thy Spirit pour,
Tove, And saving health convey ;
. A sweet, refreshing, heavenly shower,
Will make them sing and pray.
9 Direct thy shepherds how to feed
e The flocks of thy own choice ;
| Give savor to the furnished food,
’;5 . And bid the folds rejoice.

: * 472 C. M.

|
Joy of worship.
‘ 1 WI"[‘H Jjoy we hail the sacred day
lui |2 Thy chosen témple, Lord, how fair,
Where willing votaries throng,
To breat
:

o

With joy the summons we obey,

To worship at his throne.
[}

Which God has called his own ;
he the humble, fervent prayer,
And pour the choral song !
3 Spirit of Grace, O deign to dwell
3 Within thy church below ;

ake her in holiness excel,
With pure devotion glow!
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THE SABBATH.

4 Let peace within her walls be found 3
Let all her sons unite
To spread, with grateful zeal, around,
Her clear and shining light.
5 Great God, we hail the sacred day
Which thon hagf called thine own ;
With joy the summons we obey
To worship at thy throne.

473 L. M.

Desiring lo worship God in fhe sanctuary.

1 A WAKE, my heart ; my soul, arise;

This is the day believers prize ;
Improve this Sabbath then with care,
Another may not be thy share.

2 O solemn thought! Lord, give me powet
Wisely to fill up every hour ;

O for the wings of faith and love,
To bear my Heart and soul above !

3 Jesus, assist, nor let me fail
To worship thee within the veil ;
To glorify thy matchless grace,

_ To see the beauties of thy face.

4 Be with me in thy house to-day,
And fune my heart to praise and pray ;
Command thy word to fall-like dew,

tefreshing, quick’ning all anew.

5 Call forth my thoughts, and let them rové
O’er the green pastures of thy love ;

O let not sin prevent my rest,
Nor keep me from my Saviour’s breast
6 Give to thy church a large increase;
Send her prosperity and peace ;
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BEFORE SERMON.
May all the saints in Zion say,
0 happy, happy, happy day !

" BEFORE SERMON.

474 L. M.
The effect of truth.
1 THE worth of truth no fongue can tell;
"Twill do to buy, but not to sell ;
Alarge estate that soul has got,
Who buys the truth, and sells it not.
2 Truth, like a diamond, shines most fair ;
More worth than pearls and rubies are ;
wer | More rich than gold or silver coin.:
O may it/always on us shine!
3 "Tis truth that binds, and truth makes free
And sets the soul at liberty
Fromsin and Satan’s lieavy chain,
And then within the heart doth reign.
+ A freedom they enjoy indeed,; -
That doth all freedom else exceed ;
Freedom from guilf, freedom from woe,
And never more-shall hondage know.
5 0 happy they, who in their youth
Are brought to know and love the truth!
For none but those whom truth makes =
Can e’er enjoy trne liberty:
& Truth, like a givdle, lot us wear,
And always keep it clean and fair ;
And never let it once be told,
That truth by us was ever sold.
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SERMON.

BEFORE

-1

When Satan comes to tempt our minds,
We'll meet him with these blessed lines:
Sinee Christ the Lord has won the field.
We are determined not to yield.

475 L. M.

Before sermon.
1 (\NCE more we come before thee, Lord,
To preach and hear thy holy word j

Do thou in merey fill the place ;

Display the triumphs of thy grace.

Give all thy children hearts of prayer;

Malke stubborn sinners bow and fear,

The heavy laden souls release,

And bid the mourners go in peace.

3 Incline thy trembling saints to own
What thoun for them hagt kindly done;
Thy cross embrace without delay,

And all thy eweet commands obey.

B

476 C. M.
The presence of God involed.
1 thy great name, O Lord, we come,

To worship at thy feet;
0 pour thy Holy Spirit down
On all that now shall meet! -
2 TPeach us to pray, and praise, and hear,
And understand thy word ;
To feel thy blissful presence near,
And truss our living Lord.
8 Here let thy power and grace be fel,
Thy love and mercy known ;
Qur icy hearts, dear Jesus, met
And break this el'&ty ston¢
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BEFORE

SERMON.

4 Let sinners, Lord. thy goodness prove,
And saints rejoice in thee;
Let rebels be subdued by love,
And to the Saviour flee.

PR et

| 477 C. M.
| ) God's Uessing implored.
9‘&" . 1 (ANCE more we come hefore our God 3
! Onee more his blessing ask ;

0 may not duty seem a load,
Nor worship prove a task!

2 Father, thy quick’ning Spirit send
From heaven, in Jesus name,

¥ To make our waiting minds attend,
And put our souls in frame!

e; | 3 Toseek thee, all our hearts dispose ,
| To each thy blessing suit ;
| And let the seed thy servant sows,
Produce a copious fruit !

478 C. M.
me;, &y God always present.
Y1 AND art thou with us, gracious Lord,
| To digsipate our fear?
Dost thon proclaim thyself our God,
14Ty ' Our God for ever near?
'|

! Dost thou a Father’s bowels feel
For all thy humble saints,
16 And in such friendly aceents speak,
* | Tosoothe our sall cggnplaints?

J Why droop our hearts, why flow our eyes,
While such a voice we hear?
805




BEFORE SERMON,

Why rise our sorrows and our fears
While such a friend is near?

4 To all thine other favors add

A heart to trust thy word ;
And death itself shall hear us sing,

While resting on the Lord.

479 _ L. M.
Before sermon,
1 THY presence, gracious Lord, afford ;
Prepare us to receive thy word ;
Now let thy voice engage our ear,
And faith be mixed with what we hear.

* 2 Distracting thoughts and cares remove,
And fix our hearts and hopes above;
With food divine may we be fed,

And satisfied with living bread.

3 To us the sacred word apply,
With sovereign power and energy 3
And may we, in thy faith and fear,
Reduce Lo practice what we hear.

4 Father, in us thy Son reveal ;
Teach us to know and do thy will :
Thy saving power and love display,
And guide us to the realms of day.

480 L. M.
Lenging for the preseice and Llssing of Gob

1 L{]OK from on high, great God, and &
Thy saints lamenting after thee ;

We sigh, we languish, and complain

Revive thy gmciougﬁ \;‘01‘]; again.

T
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BEFORE SERMON.

2 To-day thy cheering grace impart ;
Bind up and heal the broken heart ;
Our sins subdue, our souls restore,
And let our foes prevail no more.

: 8 Thy presence in thy house afford ;
To every heart apply thy word ;
That sinners may their danger see,

And now begin to mourn for thee.

a5 | 481 C. M.

7 A prayer for tnspivation.

1 Nf )W, Lord, inspire the preacher’s heart,
A A And teach his tongue to speak ;

Ve Food to the hungry soul impart,
sl And cordials to the wealk.

¢ Furnish us all with light and powers,
To wall in wisdom’s ways ;
S0 shall the benefit be ours,
And thou shalt have the praise.

482 C. M.
Breathing after the Holy Spirit.
L OUME_. Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove;

: v With all thy quick’ning powers,
g Kindle a flame ‘of sacred love
] In these cold hearts of ours.

? Lm}k how we grovel here below,
Fond of these trifin & toys!

- Gl 01.11? S(fuls [cun_ neither fly nor go,

and & 8 OIILllc]UT.ElIIE‘l].JO}S.

spy 0 vain we tune our formal songs,

i In vain we strive to rise 3
Hosannas languish on our tongues,

And our devotion dies.
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BEFORE

SERMON,

4 Dear Lord, and shall we ever live
At this poor dying rate?
Our love so faint, so cold to thee,
And thine to us so great?
5 Come, Holy Spirit, heayenly, Dove, |
With all’ thy guick’ning powers j 1
Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love, |
And that shall kindle ours.

483 S. M.
Divine assistance involeed.
1 A SSIST thy servant, Lord,
The gospel to prl \iim 3
Let power and love attend the word,
And every breast inflame.
2 Bid unbelief depart ;
With love his soul inflame ; | 4
Talke full possession of his heart, )
And glorify thy name. | 1+
3 May stubborn sinners bend
To thy divine control ;
Constrain the wanderi uw to nl.tcntl
And make the wounded whole

484 O
; A Blessed gospel.
1 P LEST are the souls that hear and knot
The gospel’s joyful sound ; 2
Peace shall attend the path they go,
And light their steps surround.
Their joy ghall bear their spirits up,
Through their Redeemer’s name ;
Hls rnghtwusncss exalts their hope,

Nor Satan dares condemn,
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BEFORE SERMON.

4 The Lord, our glory and defence,
Strength and salvation gives ;
Israel, thy King for ever reigns,
Thy God for ever lives.
485 s.
A Blessing requested.
1 (RACIOUS Father, gracious Lord,
Give us cars to hear thy word ;
Give us hearts tolove and fear ;
Give us now to find thee near.
2 Let us know and praise thee more,
Let us live on merey’s store ;
1, Let us sing our Sayiour's love,
Till we join the saints above.

486 L. M.
; i Delight tn worship.
1 FAR from my thoughts, vain world, begone,
_ Let my religious hours alone ;
¢ Fain would my eyes my Saviour see ;
d, L wait a visit, Lord, from thee.
2 0 warm my heart with holy five,
And kindle there a pure desive 3
Come, sacred Spirit, from above,
And fill my soul with heavenly love.

d kno | 3 [The trees of life immortal stand,
. 1 blooming rows at thy right hand ;

)y A_ud, in sweet murmurs by their side,
Rivers of bliss perpetual glide.]

)y 1 Haste, then, but with a emiling face,

g And spread the table of thy grace ;

5 Bring down a taste of frath divine,
And cheer my heart with sacred wine.
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BEFORE SERMON.

5 Blest Jesus, what delicious fare!
How sweet thy entertainments are;
Never did angels taste above,
Redeeming gruce and dying love.

¢ Hail, great Emmanuel, all divine!
Tn thee thy Father’s glories shine !
Thy glorious name shall be adored,
And every tongue confess thee Lords

487 S. M.
The pleasures of social worship.

1 OW charming is the place
Where my Redeemer, God,
Unveils the beautics of his face,

And sheds his love abroad!

2 Here, on the merey-seat,
With radiant glory erowned,
Our joyful eyes behold him sit,
And emile on all around.

3 To him their prayers and cries
Each humble soul presents ;
He listens to their broken sighs,
And grants them all their wants,

4 To them his.sovereign will
He graciously imparts,
And in return accepts, with smiles,
The tribute of their hearts.

B Give me, O Lord, a place

Within thy blest abode,

Among the ehildren of thy grace,

The servants oé‘ ény Gaod,
i
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BEFORE SERMON.

5 . M.
The cxeelloney and sufficiency of the Holy Scriphires,
I H ATHER of mercies, ig thy word
What endless 'rlory shines !
Loe ever be thy name adored,
For these celestial lines,
? Here may the wretched sons of want
Exhaustless riches find ;
Riches above what earth can grant,
And lasting as the mind.

3 Here the fair tree of knowledge grows,
And yields a free repast ;
Sublimer sweets than unttue knows,
Invite the longing taste.

. 4 Here the Redeemer’s welcome voice

Spreads heavenly peace around,
And life and everlasting joys
Attend the blissful sound.

5 0 may these heavenly pages be

My ever dear delight ;
And still new beauties may I see,
And still increasing light.

6 Divine Instructor, gracious Lord,
Be thon for ever near ;
Teach me to love thy sacred word,
And view my Saviour here.

489 L. M.

Desiring the dirvection of the Holy Spirit.

1 ORD, wilt thou come and bless this day,
Ilu}p me fo nal,clu aml praise, and pray;




BEFORE SERMON.

Help me to preach thy sacred truth,
And warn the aged and the youth :
2 That they may turn from all their sin,
Repent, believe, e born again ;
That they may walk the narrow way,
Thatleads from earth to heaven’s bright day.
3 Keep me from prids or vain desire,
And let me after trath aspire ;
For the advancement of thy cause,
And to observe thy holy laws,
4 O leave me not alone, I pray ;
Dispose of me in thine own way ;
That peace of conscience I may have,
And still declare thy power to save.
5 In thy dear name I put my trost,
That I may dwell among the just,
In the bright world of endless light,
And praise thee with supreme delight.
6 Now to the sacred Three in one,
The Father, Holy Ghost, and Son,
Be everlasting honors given,
From saints on earth and saints in heaven.

490 S. M.
We love Him because He first loved us.
1 T LOVE my Saviour, God,
Because he first loved me ;
Because he shed his precious blood,
To set my spirit free.
2 "Twas love my bosom felt,
And made me wipe mine eyes,
When low before his throne I knelt,
To pour my feeble cries.
872




1t.daj.

Vel

§ Touch’d by his dying love,

BEFORE SERMON.

I melted into grief ;
Swift on the wings of love he moved,
And brought me sweet relief.

4 With my whole heart I love

The God that loved and bled ;
Who left the shining realms above,
And suffered in my stead.

5 Who can forbear to love

A God so good and kind ?
Sure he is worthy to be loved
By me and all mankind.

491 L. M.

Casting fhe gospel nef.  Luke v, 5. John xxi. 4.

1 NTOW while tlie gospel net is cast,
Do thou, O Lord, the effort own ;
From numerous disappointments past,
Teach us to hope in thee alone.

2 May this be a much-favored hour,
To souls in Satan’s bondage led :
0O clothe thy word with sovereign power,
To break the rocks and raise the dead.

3 To mourners speak a cheering word ;
On seeking souls vouchsafe to shine;
Tiet poor backsliders be restored,
And all_ thy saints in praises join.

4 [0 hear our prayer and give us hope,
That when thy voice shall call us home,
Thon still wilt raise a people up,
To love and praise thee in our room.]
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BEFORE  SERMON.

S, M,
Deziring spivitual food.

1 UNGRY, and faint, and poor
Behold ug, Lord, again
Assembled at thy mercy’s door,

Thy bounty to obtain.

2 Thy word in