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l ,E—"[()] Y GHOST, t|l-|nl our sadness,
Pierce the clouds of sinful night;
Come, thou source of sweetest lrl 1dness,
Breathe thy life, and spread th\ light!
Loving \pmr God of Peace,
Great distributor of grace,
Rest upon this congre wmun'
Hear, O hear our supplication
A




C) HYMN 1.
.-d'
g I

‘rom that, height which knows no measure,
As a gracious show'r descend ;
Bringing down the ric -hest treasure
Man can wish or God can send:
O thou Glory, shining down
From the Father and the Son,
Grant us thy illumination!
Rest upon this congregation.

3 Come, thou best of all donations,

God can give or we implore;
Having thy sweet consolations,

We need wish for nothing more ;
Come with unétion and with pow’r,
On our souls th)’ graces show'r;

Author of the -new creation,

Make our hearts thy habitation.

HYMN 1. 3

4 Manifest th}‘ love for ever,

Fence us in on ('\‘.I'\' side,
In distress, be our reliever;

Guard and teach, support and guide:
Let thy kind, effectual grace,
Turn our feet from evil ways;

Shew thyself our new Creator,

And conform us to thy nature,

5 Be our friend on each oeccasion;

God, omnipotent to save!
When we die be our salvation;
When we're buried, be our grave;
And, when from the grave we rise,
" °
T'ake us up above the skies;
Seat us with thy saints in glory
There for ever to adore thee.

A2



4 HY MN 2.

Another. 7s.

1 GRACIOUS Spirit, Dove divine!

Let thy light within me shine;
All my wmlt\ fears remove,
Fill me Full of heav'n and love.

¢ Speak thy pard'ning grace to me,
Set the burthen’d sinner free,
Lead me to the Lamb of God,
Wash me in his precious blood.

3 Life and peace to me impart;
Seal salvation on my heart;
Breathe thyself into my breast,
Earnest of immortal rest.

4 Let me never from thee stray,

Keep me in the narrow way:

Fill my soul with joy (llnm'

Keep me, Lord, tor ever thine.

-

HYMN 3. 5

The Imvitation. 6. 8.

1 YE dying sons of men,
Immerg’'d in sin and woe
The gospel’s voice attend :
While Jesus sends to you:
Ye pe llshllll- and "'lllh\ come,
In Jesu’s arms there yet is room.
No longer now delay,
Nor vain (‘(('11\(5'1'1"[1110'
[1e bids you come to day,
Tho’ poor, and blind, and lame;
All thirgs are ready, sinner, come,
For ev'ry lrcmhlm-r soul there’s room.

3 Believe the heav'nly word
His messengers p:mlum
He 1s a gracious Lord,
And Faithful 1s his name:
A

e



8 HYMN &;

Precious (u'u.s'])t‘f. 118,

THE Gospel brings tidings to each wounded
'\(]“I

That Jesus ']u davior can make it quite whole;

And what makes this gospel most precious to
me,

It offers salvation so perfectly free.

This ( :m]uls wys further, God sending his ‘\nn
To die for poor sinners, gave all thmm. in one
This makes then the (rn\p(‘[ 50 prec ious to me,
"Tis surely a Gospel as full as “tis free.

Since Jesus hath sav'd me, and that freely too,
I fain would in all things my gratitude shew ;
But as for man’s merit, 'tis hateful to me,
The Gospel, T love it, ’tis perfectly free.

HYMN G. 9

Redeeming Love. 7'

NOW begin the heav'nly theme,
Sing aloud in Jesu’s name;

Ye who Jesu’s kindness prove,
Triumph in Redeeming Love!

[Ye who see the l':lthcr's‘ grace,
Beaming in the Saviour’s face;

As to Canaan on ye move,

Praise and bless Redeeming Love! )
Mourning souls, dry up your tears,
Banish all your guilty fears;

See your guilt and curse remove,
Cancell'd by Redeeming Love!

[Ye, alas! who long have been
“ ]“ll‘l" slaves of dcath and sin,
Now from bliss no longer rove,
Stop—and taste Redeeming Love!]

R



1() HYMN T.

5 Welcome all by sin opprest,
Welcome to your Saviour's breast;
Nothing breught him from above,
Nilfllill:_f but flede t'fi;?.fr"_;' Love!

6 He subdu’d th' infernal pow’rs,

His tremendous foes and ours,

'rom their cursed empire drove,

Mighty in Redeeming Love!

Hither then your music bring

Strike aloud each joyful string!

Mortals join the hosts above,

Join to praise Redeeming Love!

bt |

P4 : 2 .
/A Caution to Professors. L. M.

1 NOT words alone it cost the Lord,
To purchase pardon for his own;
Nor will a soul, by grace restor’d,
Return the Saviour words alone.

HYMN 8. 11

2 With golden bells the priestly vest,
And rich pomegranates border'd round,
The need of holiness express’d,
And call'd for fruit as well as sound.
3 Easy indeed it were to reach
A mansion in the courts above,
If swelling words and fluent s yeech
Might serve, instead of faith and love.
4 But none shall gain the blissful place,
Or God’s unclouded glory see;
Who talks of free and sov'reign grace,
Unless that grace has made him free.
8 Light Shining out of Darkness. C. M.
1 GOD movés in a mysterious way,
His wonders to perform,
He plants his footsteps in the sea,
And rides upon the storm.
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IQ HYMN 8.

2 Deep in unfathomable mines
Of never failing-skill,
He treasures up'his bright desion s
. - .. = ’
And works his sovereign will,
3 \(" fearful saints, fresh courage take
I'he clouds ye so much dread,

Are big with mercy, and shall break
In blessings on your head.

4 Julri‘-_:c not tllu- Lord by feeble sense
sut trust him for his orace - :
Behind a t'rm'.'ning:lpi']([::'i‘?f](::;:c:
He hides a .smijinu; face. i
5 His purposes will ripen fast
3 Unfolding ev'ry hour; :
The bud may have a bitter taste,
But sweet will be. the flow'r.

HYMN 9. 18

6 Blind unbelief is sure to err,
And scan his works in vain;
God is his own ill'.('!l'l'(‘l;'l',
And he will make it plain.
O H Ipless Man. C.M.
I MY times of sorrow and of joy,
Great God! are in thine hand;
Myv choicest comforts came from thee,
And go at thy command.
2 If thou should’st take them all away,
Yet would I not repine;
Before they were possess'd by me,
They were entirely thine.
3 Nor would I drop a murm’ring word,
Tho’ the whole world were gone;
But seek enduring happiness
In thee, and thee alone.



14 HYMN 10.

4 \\'h:!ﬂt 1s this world, or all things here?
"'I 1s but a bitter sweet: ;
When I attempt a rose to pluck,
A pricking thorn T meet.
5 H{r'::r- perfect bliss can ne'er be found,
The lznnu'_\'_'» mixt with gall;
Midst changing scenes and dying friends

Be Thou my All in All
10 Self' Examination. C. M.

1 O FOR a closer walk with God
\ calm and heav’nly frame! )
A 'll_'_:.'lt to shine upon the road
; lh.‘:t_h;u]s me to the Lamb!
2 Where is the blesse dness I knew,
_Wh(-n first I saw the Lord?
Whe re is the soul-refreshing view
Of Jesus and his word?

3 What peaceful hours 1 then' enjoy’d

ﬁ
vy MN 10,
H )

|

How sweet their mem’ry sl_iil'.
But now I find an aching void,
Which God alone can fill.
4 Return, O holy Dove, return,
Sweet messenger of rest!
I hate the sins that make me mourn,
That drove thee from my breast
s The dearest idol I have krown,
Whaté'er that idol be;
Help me to bear it from thy throne,
And worship only thee.
6 So shall my walk be close with God,
Calm and serene my frame;
And light divine mark out the road
That leads mz to the Lamb,



]

O
llll.i

A

HYMN 11.

s, my Lord, my life, my light,
come with blissful rav

k, radiant, throuch the \]I:l([(‘h“f night,

nd chase these clouds wavy !

Then shall my soul with ra ture trace
i & |
T'he tokens of thy Iun

j)ll(

OFT

the full “lﬂt.(s of thy face
Are only known above.

11 Grace Experienced. C. M.

hast thou, Lord, in tender love,

Preve nu(l my request,

And
A
Oit,
1

And

And

sent thy \prm from above,

D unexpec ted guest.

when my pr: ay r was scarce begun

hou didst thy fire unpart,

ma k( thy p.ml ning mercy known,
‘al it on my heart.

HYMN 19, 1’7

8 Why this profusion of rh\ grace,
To such a worm as me:
Father, I ask in fix'd amaze,
Explain the mystery!

4 Why dost thou to a sinner’s cry
Incline thy pity’'ng ear;
Thou hear’st my Advocate on high,
And wilt for ever hear.

12 Divine Manifestation in Distress. 6. 7. 8.

1 WHEN T travail in distress,
Or grief of any kind,
Burthen’d with uneasiness,
And anguish on my mind;
O e sweet ray of heavenly light
Jreaks up the clouds that come between;
B



1 8 HYMN 18,

Turns to day the nlnmn‘,‘ nicht,
And quite renews the scene.

2 My complaints with speed remove,
My sorrows turn to joy;
Songs of melody and love
\ ain my tongue employ;
Then T enter into rest,
Again I call Immanuel mine;
ike Jokn, upon his breast,

And

My weary head recline. .

9 : B A
13 For Increase in Grace. C. M.

1 O Jesu, Jesu, my good Lord,
How wond’rous is thy love,

Thy patience, pity, tenderness,

Which I each moment prove!

HYMN 13. 1()
LA

@ For oh! how faithless is my mind,
How apt to turn aside,
And wander in its own deceits
Of reasonings and pride.

3 Yet, dearest Saviour, love me still,
The poorest and the worst;

For well I know where sin abounds,
Thy grace aboundeth most.

4 Yet let me not thy grace abuse,
And sin because thou'rt good ;
But let thy love fill me with shame
That I this love withstood,

5 Saviour of sinners, keep me near,
Nor let me turn away,
From thy dear cross, and bleeding wounds,
But bind me there to stay.
B2
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C)O HYMN 14, | HYMN 15. 21

o King, exert thy pow'r 3 O how transcendant is that grace,
C v .
“\;"f ml‘l t\[m“’ \i eV I Which thou dost then bestow,
» oS DASS AWE . ‘ . . -
('1‘-("1::(7(";; :u'\\.lm.m(l[ dbd e sti” When nc_)tlung in myself I feel,
S‘tiil 11( Raar ’(““\ day. ¥ But misery and woe!
7 Lord, speak to me with thy sweet voice, 4 "Tis then indeed, my gracious Lord,
And give me ears to hear: “"*]““ﬂ ‘l”‘" "‘t‘"“li ""‘i behold
Still love, forgive, aml pity me, \I'I(I through that veil with joy beholc
And hear a sinner’s prayT. T'hy tend rest love to me.
Tobintaniion 0l 18 The Waiting Soul. C. M.
x  dAnother. o VL 54 rivia e ¥
0 Gi Savi give me still 1 BREATHE from the gentle south, O Lord,
! .\1' A .1\1(;\:11‘ Tt 3] And cheer me from the north;
I “\IPO\]';:T: rg "(I‘:h day in grace Blow on the treasures of thy word,
ncrease arth, ez ¢ t 4 i B e Fear i o
And knowledge may I grow. 01 \nld Ldl“ thi blm_.u tmtt' o'
2 Open still more the mystery ~ “\“’ ]l‘ tﬁ‘f’“ _‘;““ st, to] ¢ resign q,
Of thy dear bleeding cross; _ B 4 ‘l“ “‘“]t l“lt']l patient ";l’(! g
And for this prec mus 1)&111 lct me ut l(l]lilc ae “}l( fatigues the mind,
Count all things else but dross. And drinks the 5}”3": up.
3 4

R R



QC) HYMN 15. HYMN 16, ()'3
s Comate.Chriati oMo 0¥

\ et & Sbe

3 He .';z me to reach the distant zoal,
( onfirm my feeble knee: 1 YE wretched, hungry, starving poor,
Pity the sickness of a soul Behold a royal feast '
I hat taints for love of Thee. W here mercy ;';.‘:'.‘.‘l(ls her bounteous store
4 Cold as [ feel this heart of mine, o ‘"'-T'.‘"-"" e it
'1'}; since I feel it so, 2 See, Jesus stands with open arms;
S iEae an ol il!'PL‘ o Bia dresl He calls. he bids you come:

Within, however low. uilt holds vou back, and fear alarms;
But sce, there yet is room.

4 - { 1
o - L SCEeiM 1orsaKen -i’.l! 1 .
I ] - s ull”\, D . gy~ pag el ll“ 1 ﬂ].n‘".
1car tne {ijon roar: 3 Room 1n the saviour s i '\(nlh‘:" 1€ATT,
There love and pity meet;

Nor will he bid the soul depart,

That trembles at his feet.

Al

And ev’ry door is shut but one
; : u e,
And that is mercy s <oor
6 There till the dear Deliv're
1L the dear Deliv rer come } il’
I CO1 he Father reconcild,

1 . Vi e ) In him t
I'll wait with humble pray’r; SRy .
And wl b calls B e e [nvites the soul to come;
4ana wi 1€ calls his exile home: o . : ) ¢ s
The Lord shall find me tl ) I'ke rebel shall be call'd a c¢hild,
; N And kindly welcom’d home.

B 4
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()4‘ HYMN 17. HYMN 1T7. 9
ey et €
5 O come, and with his children taste

The f!]('-.-ill_ga' of his love;
While hope attends the sweet repast
Of nobler joys above.,
6 There, with united heart and voice,

So terribly glorious
His coming shall be,
His love all victorious
Shall conquer for me.

Bef: b It 2 He all shall break through;
= i llnu th ('t(]m_L t nlrmt.1 gy His truth and his grace
» a1 Y QY X Te o - 1 . -
én thousand t .u;u and souls rejoice, Shall bring me into
In ecstasies unknown. The ])i("llliillll place:
7 Ten thousand times, ten thousand more =, S ted kit
Are welcome still to come: l}zi.({l;gh(:]“l::_,l]]t:; l,?ll:(ll“:il:.:?]’
Ye longing souls, the grace adore: s e 3 s
\ 5 -i ] ’ Bl < ’ Il!l‘()tlg‘h floods of It‘ll!piilllﬂn,
Approach, there yet is room. And flames of desire.
17  The Good Fight. 104, 3 On Jesus my pow'r,
1 OUR God is above

For htl‘l‘llgl]l 1 i'L]}‘;
All evil before
His presence shall fly:

Men, devils, and sin,
My Jesus's love
The battle shall win :



96 HYMN 18. HyMN 18, C}7
et I -’

l !{!flf‘:l\i(:-|1;3\..',\-“;\7',-;.,‘\';‘,—. ‘ Y izif order’d .f,fi“:‘u;; forth,
But T AL A Sined o storm th VE’.i\:i.'iti's camp,
h\u.”i-‘l-ﬁ';;.” y bl With arms of little worth,
Shall hold fast my he A pitcher and a lamp?
18 The Conguerors, 6. 8. The trumpets made his coming known,
1 BY whom was' D " Jitaarhe Il the host was overthrown.
To aim th ‘ Ll \ )| [ have seen the l‘!-\
When he Goliah fought, When with a single word,
And laid the G > lakii s 1 - to Sa

N :
No sword nor spear the stripling took,

But chose a pebble from the brook. A d a thousand foes,
2 "Twas Israel’s God F Rino Fearless of all that could oppose.
.““:""“'.f'”“ to the nght; : self-will
Who g we him strength to sling, Self-righteousness, and pride,
. And skill to aim aright. . How often do they steal
Ye feeble saints, your streneth endures. My weapon from my side?

Because young David’s God is vours



98 HYMN 19,

Yet David's Lord

HYMN 19. Qg
ey |

Will help hi » and Gideon’s Friend, He smiles, and my comforts abound;
1 help his servants to the end. His erace as the dew shall descend;

g .
19 Prrm-c!mg Love.

1 “‘]‘l.\T' tho’ my frail eye-lids refuse
Continual wate] ;

And walls of salvation surround
B The soul he delights to defend.

i ] 3 Kind author and ground of my hope,
1ine t . i , [ x B T
And punctual as el T Fhod: Thee, thee, for my God I avow;
“. 1 ’ l,hl as mudnight renews, My elad Ebenezer set up,

Cmane » rafre ; . : My gl “henez g . :
s.;\-'n-;..“lll:t. refreshment of sleep: And own thou hast help’d me till now.
Tnseen, H.;U,[;Lfm_l [ have, I muse on the years that are past,

Um'h:ul“'c’ul';[\- f: 3‘1”([\_ t]l -aand; Wherein my defence thou hast provd;
Aln”.?]]t‘- te ju] )l-u to sp¥ey Nor wilt thou relinquish at last,
shty to rule and command. A gl of giomaiic 16\
2 From evil secure . 43 8 - RO A el el .
1 re:t”[j;‘(,t,:]‘.“; ki flr-('ﬂ;" 4 Inspirer and hearer of pray',
’ DAVIOUr I b ol , TN Ty
And songs his kind Zdaeion, T'hou feeder and guardian of thine,
Shall Pty .m‘[ presence indeed May all to thy covenant care,
1211 in the night season supply : Ma;

I, sleeping and waking, resign:

e R RRRBRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRR



shall join,

If thou art y shield and my sun, s
Ti S sHET no darl pydgre | heir chorus 1
i1C N1 s NO 4 | y LO TBC, 1 1 21
And. fast as mv n 1 And love and adore, without t‘ilr].
e 3l e . . ot ¢ 1 4 eator. a nine.
Thev bring me but nearer to thee. Their faithful Creator, and mine
PR | R T AL 7.3 ()  Reflections on Christ’s Love. 8.7.
) Inl‘ 141 ISLTING SpIrits des »"“!‘ —~
T'o watch while th; 1"-1'.'.--"‘:-'.:.(1‘. 1 O. Mv Lord! I've often mused
By day il Dy 1 ht they attend, On thy wond rous love to me;
I'he heirs of salvation to keep How I have the same abused,
i n the thi Slichted, « ) ( ce!
| 'S B 1 : 1
iy T'o thy church, a
’ |
}“. ISay il
1

[

T . E2. = 3
6 III\' WOrsiiip no mnicirvalr kn ]
T L 1 1
Stiitt on the wing;

Still thy calls 1 11
: Mount I view'd thee,

'Jh.' f-c'l‘.nl' -i\
And, while '.El.‘.\, protect my repose,
iant to the })i‘l;!»('.‘)i- my King: Till on Calv': :
Bearing my reproach and blame

|
They cl




% HYMN, 21.
¢
Then o'erwhelm'd with shame and sOETOW,
Whilst I view each pierced limb,
Tears bedew the scourges furrow
Mingling with the purple stream.
3 I no more at Mary wonder,
Dropping tears upon the grave;
Earnest asking all around her.
Where is he who dv'd to save:
Dying love her heart attracted :
Soon she felt his rising pow'r:
He who Mary thus affected,
Bids his mourners weep no more,
.EI-I 77&‘ B(‘/f(".‘t it solution. 8. 7,
1 SAVIOUR, ¢anst thou love 1 tiditor:
Canst thou love a child of wrath ?
Can a hell-desérving creatare
Je the prirchase of thy déith?

21,

Is thy blood so efficacious, :
As to make my nature clean?

Is thy sacrifice so precious,
As to free me from my sin?

HYMN

33

Sin on every hand surrounds me,
No acquittance can I hear:
Pangs of unbelief ('«:111(:‘.:111(1 me,
Oh! my grief I cannot bear:
Here then is my resolution,
At thy dearest feet to fall,
Here I'll meet with condemnation,
Or a freedom from my thrall.

Now deny thy grace and mercy,
If thou canst, to wretched me;
Lay aside thy love and pity,
If thou canst, and let me die:
c

e e e



84 HYMN 29,

6 If I meet with condemnation
Justly T deserve the same;
If I meet with free salvation,

[ will magnify thy name.

>

“): >
22  Worthy the Lamb. - 6. 4.
1 GLORY to God on high,
Let heav'n and earth reply,
Praise ye his name!
Angels his love adore,
Who all our sorrows bore,
And saints Cry evermore
Worthy the Lathb!
2 ATl they around the throne
Cheerfully join in one,

q
N

Praising his name ;

HYMN, 22, 85

We, \‘\Il\) have h:: ]iis‘ blood
Sealing our peace with God,

Sound his dear fame abroad;

Worthy the Lamb!

3 Join all the ransom’d race
Qur Lord and God to bless:
Praise ye his name'!
In him we will rejoice,
Making a cheerful noise;
And shout with heart and voice,
Worthy the Lamb!

4 Tho' we must change our place,
Yet we shall never cease
Praising his namg:

vl
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%6 HYMN 238!

I'o him we'll tribute bring :
Hail him our gracious King;
And, without ceasing, ‘sing.

Worthy the Lamb.

G). D v y
23 Grace. S.M.

1 GRACE! ’tis a charming sound,
Harmonious to the ear!
Heav'n with the echo shall resound
And all the earth shall hear. '
2 Grace first contriv'd a wav
To save rebellious man ;
And all the steps that grace display,
' Which drew the wond’rous pl;m:
3 "Twas grace that wrote my name
In thy eternal book:

"Twas grace that gave me to the Lamb,

Who all my sorrows took.

T R I,

HYMN 28. 8

4 Grace forc’d my wandring feet
To tread ‘the heav'nly road:
And new supplies each hour T meet,
While pressing‘'on to God.

5. Grace taught my soul to pray,
And made my eyes o'erflow :
"Twas grace that kept me to this day,
And will not let me go.

6 Grace all the work shall crown,
Through everlasting days:
It lays in heav'n the top-most stone,
And well deserves the praise,
7 O let thy grace inspire
My soul with strength divine!
May all my pow’rs to thee aspire,
And all my days be thine.
c3J

7



88 HYMN 94,

For a Renetred Heart. ' B

1 O LORD, how faithless is my heart,
How very apt from thee to stray!
Just like a broken bow I start,
And nature strives to bear the sway :
Was ever one so vile, vet bless'd;
So foul, ‘yet by the Lord caress'd!
2 Forbid, my Lord, each vain desire,
And, bind my passions to thy cross;
Quench all the sparks of nature’s fire,
And bid'me cournt my gain but loss:
Lord Jesus, tear each idol down,
And stablish in my heart thy throne'
3 Grace, grace shall wipe away my tears,
And speak the tempest to a calm;
Shall warm my heart, and charm my fears,
And prove a never-failing balm:

HYMN. .28 89

The maladies of sin remove,
And fill my soul with holy love.

4 Henceforth I'd serve thee, if thou'lt please

To gird me with a heav'nly pow'r;
I'd sing the glories of thy grace,

Till all my pilgrimage be o'ér;
With hallow’d fire inspire my tongue,
And love shall be my endless song!

25 Thankfulness for Grace. 6. 8.

1 WHAT voice is this I hear;
A kind salute of grace,
Which whispers in my ear :
The grateful words of peace? .
Hail, blessed Lord, ’tis thy sweet voice,
Which bids me in thy blood rejeice.
C 4

| | :



4‘0 HYMN 28. Y MN 1963 4']:

2 Thid: b ’
. Thou art my chicfodclight: The passage now is-clear and fi¢e,
A l”‘ dy friend in ('mq The veil 15 rent for happy me.
\T 1‘.)-
108t JJI(-\- Ous 1n ;n\ \n”llt o oF =i ! .’
My help'in ev'ry need; 20 For a Living Faith,- C. M.
Heze b o " . 33" ge .
Arh 1 I}! n Il]ll then’d in the way, 1 ¥N- thee, O Christ, is all my hopé,
(L g s el v
hank thee for this gospel day. My comfort all in thee;

Whilst here I feel thy mercy nigh,

o [‘H\ﬂ'ﬂi‘fj‘l\' as-I a
I know thou guardest me,

And base in My own eyes,

c: 1\1::\ account the Lamb | 2 Me, nor the saints of earth can help,
\w}f{:((-].]rdz,{ii?,“f !“l‘{“l“'“i , .\cn angels near thy throne;
And lets mess ighithand'a seat, o thee 1 run thy help- to find,
1e sit. heneath his feet. And-trust in thee alone:
% AI; - e “]“h l riest is gone 3 I feel lhc io;;d of sin so vast,
“ hu h \Cxln his I;;\‘L( !i‘ P But !L' lhv hloml W ash out my sins,
: CE3 Mine whom ‘thou cam’st to save.

r———SERIE . N el o SRR



4‘9 HYMN , 27, | HYMN 28,
4 On me, thy helpless.worm, O Lord,
A living faith bestow ;
That I thy tature’s hidden sweets e
May taste, .and see,.and know. In thee to walk “l“,(E h\.{"
5 Triumphant let me live, by love Fill us with all llhc .hi_c of love,
Shed in my heart abroad : In. mystic union jom
And faithfully to Jesus give Us to thyself, and '|L'F us prove
The life which he bestow'd. The feilowship divine.

All that thou dost on earth bestow
Of heav’n, vouchsafe toigive: .
Give us, O Lovd, thyself to know,

o

b=

Y d > . . . . v . .
~{ wesiring Divine Communion. C. M.

| 5 Open the intercourse between
el : Our longing souls and thee,
1 JESI S, the all-restoring Word, Never to be broke off again,
Our fallen spirits hope, Thro' all eternity.
After thy lovely likeness, Lord, ™ Nida= Drsize: o S, B
O when shall we wake up? | 28  Iuvitation to Praise. .§. M.

2 Thou, O our God, thou only art
The life, the truth, the way ;
Quicken our souls, instruct our hearts,
Our sinking footsteps stay.

1 AWAKE, and sing the song,
Of Mouses and the l,:m:.b;
Wake ev'ry heart, and 'c\' ry tongue,
To praise the Saviout’s name.
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_14 H 98,

Sing of hi-: dying love,
Sing of his n\mn pow'r;
Sing how he intercedes abiove
For these whose sins he bore.

Sing, till.we feel our hearts

g .\ scending with our tongues

Sing till tlm love of sin (prnm
\.x | grace Inspires our so ngs.

Sing on your heav'uly w ‘ay,
Ye r ansom’d smmh sing';
Sing on, 1r'|munrr evry day,

In ( Christ, th’ eternal King.

Soon'shall ye hear him say,
l 2 ble H(d (/’HMH;: come;

Soon mll he ¢call you hence away,
To take his wand'rers home.

HYMN " 29. _/_’L )
5
Psaln 7002 7 12 M.

1 BEFORE Jehovah's awful throne,
Ye nations bow with sacred joy
Know that the Lord, 1s God alone;
He can create, aiid he' destroy.

o His sov'réign pow', without our aid, .
Made us Tof ¢liay. and form'd us men;
And when like wand’rine sheep we'stray’'d,

He brought us to his-fold again.
3 We'll crowd thy gatés with‘thiankful songs,
llinh as the heav'ns ovwyivoices raisé;
And earthwith her ten thousand tongues,
Shall S!ll th_y caurts.with mli...n;.];‘ {‘I.':. 5€C,
4 Wide as the world is thy command,
Vastasseternity tiry! foves
Firin as ®rovk 1‘.. soath amiestistond,

When rolling vears shall cease to wnove,

3




46

HY MN- -80.
Wrestling Jacob.

d »

1 NAY, I cannot let thee go,

Till a'blessing thou bestow:;

I)r‘) not turn away thy face,
Mine’s an urgent, pressing case.
Dost thou ask me, who I am:
:\_h, my Lord, thou know’st my name!
Yet the question gives a plea, -
I'o support my suit with thee.
Thou didst once a wretch behold,
I‘n rebellion blindly bold,

Scorn thy grace, thy pow’r defy:
That poor rebel, Lord, was I
Once a sinner near despair,
Sought th_)‘ mercy-seat by pray’s;
Mercy heard and set him fice:
Lord, that mercy came to me.

~}

—

HyYy My 87T 4_.17

Many years have pass'd since then,
Many changes I have seen;
Yet have been upheld till now:
Who could hold me up but thou?
Thou hast help'd in ev'ry need;
This emboldens me to plead,
After so much mercy past,
Canst thou let me sink at last?
No—I must maintain my hold,
"Tis thy goodness makes me bold;
I can no denial take,
When I plead for Jesu’s sake.
31 Self Dedication. 7.

FATHER, Son, and Holy Ghost,

Oneé'in'Three and Three in One;
As by the Celestial Host,

Let thy will on earth be done!




HYMN 31.

- !l_‘.’ all to thee be qi\"n.
wous Lord of earth and heav'n

2 If so poor a worm as I
:,‘\' to thy oreat };?n".' !.:'n'(‘;
All mine actions s'i.n'tif'\-

All my thoughts and words receive;
Claim me for thy service—claim

-.‘Il}:t.\, .In.cl."lI um !

3 Take my soul and body's ;7()“"1'.~‘,
‘ake my mem’ry, mind. and will ;
1My g nml and all my llﬂlh >
'\" | in w, and all 1 feel
| T think, .nul speak, and (]n:

',‘:H-.r: mine heart—Dbut make it new!

4 Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
One in Three, and Three in One!

HYMN'" 82, 4;9

As by the Celestial, Host,
Let thy will an earth be done!
Praise h\ all to thee be gi\'ll.
Glorious Lord of carth and heav'iy!
32 Good ki iday. 8. 8. 6.
IS finish'd,” the !{uil‘: mer said,
And meekly bow'd his dying head;
O wond'rous loving pain'! '
Come, sinners, -and mark well the wond :
There xiew the conquests of our Lowd,
Complete for helpless man,
Finish'd the righteousness of grace,
Finish'd the pain that bought our peace;
Thesinner's debt is paid;
Accusing’law cancell’d by blood,
And wrath “of an oftendet Guod
In sWeet-obdrvion aid. *

18]




50 HYMN 33.

3 Who now shall urge a second claim?

The law no longer can condemn,
Faith a release can shew:

Justice itself a friend appears,

The prison house a whisper hears,
Loose him, and let him go.

# O unbelief, injurious bar!

‘muu ¢ of tormenting fruitless fear,
Why dost thou yet ;epl\ r

Where'er thy loud objections fall,

‘Tis finish'd, still may answer all,
And silence ev'ry cry.

33 The same. 8%,

1 O LOVE divine, what hast thou done!
Th' immortal God hath dy’d for me!
The Father's co-eternal Son
Bore all my sins upon the tree:

HYMN 38, 51

Th' immortal God for me hath dy'd;
My Lord, my love, is crucify'd!
Sinners, behold, as ye pass by,
The bleeding Prince of life and peace ;
Come, see, ye worms, your Maker die,
And say, was ever grief like his?
Come, 1(('1 with me his blood apply’d;
My Lord, my love, 1s mumi) 'd!

Is crucify’d for me and you,

To bun'r his people back to God;
Believe, belieye the record true,

His church is purchas'd with his blood:
Pardon and life flow from his side;
My Lord, my love, is crucify'd!
Then let us sit beneath his cross,

And gladly catch the healing stream ;

P2

—



‘ HYMN 85, 53

r’-Q HYMN 34,
‘_J 4 Then do not from my saul depart,
Nor drive me from thy face;
Create anew my sinful heart,
And fillmy mouth with praise.

All things for him dceount but dross,
And give up all our hearts to him:
Of nnthm a speak or think beside;

,M} Lord, my love, tmrm'ii:\"d. | 3D The Atonement. 8.7.
34 Original and Actual Sin. C. M, 1 HAI l',, thow once (l('s|{i§('(1 Jesus!
1 LORD, I would spread my sore distress “']l,f:“(:jfil:u::;ﬁﬁ-rltif,:x-l!:z::%.uq,
.\“d”']\\‘:fi”'l"\ul]{:\}bt qu-':n:{lt“:‘h\{ \'::l( L ' \_"Im didst 1';.«_1- s;ll\'uti(f'l hri!l!%'f
Heiwr }””h e ('”mh arisel i Il:u].‘tlmu precious, precious b}uuur.
2 Shouldst thon consign my soul to hell, Who hast borne our sin and shame:

By whose merit, we find favour;
Lite is given through thy name!
2 Paschal Lamb, by (md dppmntt.d
All our sins were on thee laid:
By almighty love anointed,
Thou hast full atonement made.
D J

\nd crush my flesh to dust;

Heav'n would ap ]nuu thy vengeance well,
And earth must own' it just.

No works nor ]I”’]HHJH‘\II('\\ of men
For sin can ¢'er atone:

The death of Christ shall still remain
Suflicient and alone.

]




54‘ HYMN 85

:——
HYMN 36. 55 |

Ev'ry sin may be forgiven,
Thre* the virtue ot thy blood!
Open’d is the gate of heaven,

Peace is made 'twixt man and God.

3 Jesus, ‘hail! enthron'd in glory,

There for ever to abide,

All the heav'nly hosts adore thee,
Seated at thy Father’s side:

There for sinners thou art pleading,
‘¢ Spare them yet another year;”

Thou for saints art interceding,
Till in glory they appear.

4 Worship, honar, pow'’r and blessing,
Christ is worthy to receive,
Loudest praises, without ceasing,

Meet it is for us to give:

Help, ye bright angelic spirits,
Bring your sweetest, noblest lays:

Help to sing our Jesu's menits,
Help to chant Immauuel’s praise!

A0 Christ's Merits. 8. 7.
1 NOTHING but thy blood, O Jesus,
Can relieve us from our smart;
Nothing else from guilt release us,
Nothing else can melt the heart.
Law and terrors do but harden,
All the while they work alone;
But a sense of blood-bought pardon
Soon dissolves a heart of stone.

% Jesus, all our consolations
Flow from thee, the Sov'reign Good;
Love, and faith, and hope, and patience,
All are purchas’d by thy blood.
D 4

19



56 HYMN 87.
4 From thy fulness we receive them:
We have nothing of our own:
Freely thou delight'st to give them
To the needy, who have none.
5 Teach us by thy patient Spirit,
How to mourn, and not despair;
Let ws, leaning on thy merit,
Wrestle hard with God in pray’r.
6 Whatsoe'er afflictions seize us,
They shall profit, if not please:
Dut defend, ‘defend us. Jesus,
From security and ease.
37 Prayer. for Adssurance, 8.
I COME, Holy Ghost, my soul inspire,
Attest that I am born again :

Come, and baptize me, Lord, with fire.
Let no more doubt or cloud remain.

HYMN 38, '57

Give me the sense of sin forgiy'n,
Sweet fore taste of approaching heav'n.
O give th’ indisputable seal,
That ascertains the kingdom mine;
That pow’rful stamp I long to feel,
The signature of love divine;
O shed it in my heart abroad,
Fulness of love, of heavn, of God.

38 For Christ's Guidance. ' 8.

JESUS, lead me by thy power,
Safe into thy promis’d rest:
Hide my soul within thy bosom,
Let me lean upon thy breast;
Feed me with thy heav'nly manna,
Dread that angels eat above;
Let me drink from thee the fountain,
Draughts of everlasting love,

I T ST
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2 Through the desert wild conduct me,

With a glorious pillar bright,
In the di\ a cooling comfort,
And a LI](('IIn" fire by night;
Be my guide in ev'ry pe oril,
Watch me hourly night and day,
Else my foolish heart w 1ll wander
From my spirit far away.

w

Nothing can preserve my going,
But salvation full and free;
Nothing can my soul dishearten,
But my absence, Lord, from thec.
' Nothing can delay my progress,
\ommfr can disturb my rest,
If Tea “Whate'er the (Lmn'm
I-(‘;m rn_\ spirit on thy breast.

HYMN '8¢

$ In thy presence I am happy,

In thy presence I'm: secure;

In thy presence all afflictions
I can easily endure;

In thy presence I can conquer,
[ can suffer, 1 can dic;

Far from thee 1 faint and languish;
O, my Saviour, keep me nwl:.

o9  Another.. 8.7.

1 GUIDE me, O thou great Jehovah,
Pilgrim thro’ this barren land;
I am weak, butthou art mighty,
Hold me with thy powerful hand:
Bread of heaven! bread of heaven!
Feed me now and evermore

Q Opcn now the erystal fount'un
Whence the hcnlmg streams do flow;

—
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()() HYMN $9.

Let the fiery cloudy pillar
lLead me all my journey through
Strong Deliv'rer! ‘N:lrmnr Delic’rer .'
Be thou still my strength and shield

3 When I tread the verge of Jordun,
Bid my anxious fears suh-nm :

Death of deaths, and hell’s destruction.

Land me safe on Canaan's side.
\Unﬂ‘\ of pldl\(-\ somgs of praises,
I \H“ ever give to thee,

4 Musing on my habitation,
\hmnn‘ on my heay nly home,
Fills my snuf with holy: Inntrnnr
Come., my Jesus, quie Ll_\ cCoOme
Vanity is all 1 sec,
Lord, Ilong to be with thee!

HY MN  40; 6‘1

Sajety in Christ. - 8. 8:0.
I LIGHT of the world, th_\' beams'T bless:
On thee, bright Sun of Righteousness,
My faith hath fix'd its eye;
Guided by thu, through all [ go,
Nor fear the ruin spre: ad below
For thou art dlways nigh.

g l:n thnumln([ snares my path beset
Yet shall I, Lord, . the work comp .cu-.
Which thou to me hast giv'n:
Superior to the pains I fecl,
Close by the gates of  death and hell,
[ urge my way to heav’n.

3 Still may I strive, and labour still,
With humble zeal, to do thy will,
And tuust ig thy defence!




HYMN 41,

My soul into thy hands T give;
And, if he can obtain thy leave,
Let satan pluck me thence.

Al The Waiting Soul. C. M.

1 WAIT the visits of thy grace,
My Saviour and my God;

O come, and shew thy smiling face,
And wash me in thy blood.

Oh! whither can I go, to get
A pardon for my sin?

But only to my Saviours feet,
And wait and call on him.

Oh! that I could but once by faith
Behold him on the tree;

And seé him languish there to death

And shed his blood for me.

—

(>
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QA The Lord our Righteousness.

1

o

HYMN 42,

05
Oh! that I might but once be found,
In that blest /¥ edding-dress;
Which in my ears doth often sound,
His blood and righteousness!
*Tis this alone can give me ease,
And heal my wounded heart;
My Saviour's blood and righteousness,
His sufferings and smart.

L. M.

JESU, thy blood and righteousness
My beauty are, my glorious dress;
*Midst flaming worlds, in these array’d,
With joy shall I lift up my head.
When from the dust of carth I rise,
To claim mv mansion in the skies,
Ev'n then shall this be all my plea,

“ Jesus hath liv'd, hath dy'd for me.”,
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HY MN 42,

3 Bold shall I stand in that great day,

IF'or who anght to my ¢ ]I‘ll"‘l' shall lay
Fully thro’ t]u( absolv’d I am

From sin and fear, from guilt and shame

Thus Abrakam the friend of God,
Thus all the armies bought with blood,
Saviour of sinners thee inn('l;tim.
Sinners, of whom the chief 1 am.

This -Iulli(\\ robe the same appears,
When ruin’d nature sinks mn vears;
No age can change its glorious hue,
The grace of C hrist is ever new.

y O let the dead now hear thy voice,

Now bid thy banish'd ones rejoice!

Their beauty this, their glorious dress,
Jesus The Lerd our Righteousness.

HYMN 438.

65

Will ye also go away? C. M.

1 WHEN any turn from Zion’s w: 1y,

(Alas! what numbers ('n')
'\I:thmk\ I hear the Saviour say,
¢ Wilt thou forsake me tuu-"

Ah Lord! with such a heart as mine,
Unless thou hold me fast:

I feel I must, I shall decline,
And prove like them at last.

Yet thou alone hast pow'r, I know,
To save a wretch like me:

To whom, or whither, cou l(l I oo,

It I should turn from thec:

The help of men and angels Join'd,
Can never reach my case,
!

*



66 HYMN 44,

Nor can I hope relief to {ind,
But in thy boundless grace.
5 No voice but thine can give me rest,
And bid my fears depart;
No love but thine can make me bless'd,
And satisfy my heart.
6 W h 11 .lI]”llish has that question stirr d,
I\\IH also ¢ '()f
Yet, Lord, relying on thy love,
I humbly answer—No.

jll The Jubilee. 0. 8.

i BLOW vye the trumpet, blow,
The ..] wlly solemn sound,
Let all the nations know
To earth’s remotest bound,
The year of jubilee is come;
Return, ve ransom’d sinners, home!

a ]

4

HYMN 44, 67

Extol the Lamb of God,
The great atoning Lamb!
Hz'(lv'nin]nn in his blood
Throughout the world proclaim:
The year of jubilee is come;
Return, ye ransom’d hlrll.{h_ home!

Y e who have sold for nought
Your heritage above,

Shall have it back unbought
The Gift of Jesu's love,

’

I'he year of jubilee is come

] . . ?
Return, ye ransom’d si1 mh, home!

Ye slaves of sin and hell,
Your liberty receive;

And safe in Jesus dwell,
And blest in Jesus live




P HYMN 46, 69

68 HYMN 45.

The vear of jubilee is come;

’ . 1 i
Return, ve ransom’d sinners, home

5  The gospel trumpet hear:
The news of heav'nly grace,
Ye happy souls draw near,
Behold vour Saviour’s face:
The year of jubilee is come;
Return to your eternal home.

Assert the glories of thy name,
Spoil satan of his wish'd-for prey!

3 Bid, bid thy heralds publish loud

The peaceful blessings of thy reign:
And when they speak of sprinkling blood,
The myst'ry to the heart explain,

4 Fight for thyself, O Jesus, fight,

The travail of thy soul regain,
Before the blind make darkness light,
And crooked paths do thou make plain,

A0 Unchangeable Love. C. M.
1 OUR God, how firm his promise stands,
E’en when he hides his face!
He trusts in our Redeemer’s hands,
His glory and his grace.
: Beneath his smiles my heart hath liv'd,
2 A solemn jubilee proclaim, And part of heav'n possess'd;
Proclaim the great sabbatic day: E 3

*

AD The same. L. M.
1 CAPTAIN of thine enlisted host,

Display thy glorious banner high;
The summons send from coast to coast,

And call a num’rous army nigh. ,

-




7() HYMN 47,

I thank him for the grace receiv'd,
And trust him for the rest.

3 Jesus, my God, I know his name;
His name is all my trust:

He will not put my “soul to shame,
Nor let my Iu-[n be lost.

Thus will he own my worthless name
Before his Father’s face;

And in the new Jerusalem
Assign my soul a place.

o

A7 I am the God of Abraham. 6. 6. 8. 4.

1 THE God of Abr’ham praise,
Who reigns enthron’d above;
Antient of everlasting days,
And God of love:
Jehovah, Great I am!
By earth and heav'n confest;

HYMN 4T. 71

I botv and bless the sacred name,
For ever bless’d.

Q The God of Abr'ham praise,
At whose supreme command
From earth I rise, and seek the joys
At his right hand:
I all on carth forsake,
Its wisdom, fame, and pow'r;
And him my only portion make,
My shield and towr.

3 The God of Abr'ham praise,
Whose all-sufficient grace
Shall guide me all my happy days,
In all his ways:
He calls a worm his friend!
He calls himself my God!
E 4
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/9 HYMN 48.

And he shall save me to the end,

Through Jesu's blood.
He by himself hath sworn,
[ on his cath depend,
[ shall, on eagles’ wings up-borne,
I'o heav'n ascend:
I shall behold his I';I(‘(‘,
I shall his pow’r adore,
And sing the wonders of his grace
IFor evermore.

‘13 Part Second.

THO' nature’s strength decay,
And earth and hell withstand,
To Canaan’s bounds I urge my way,
At his command:
The wat'ry tiup I pass,
With Jesus in my view;

HYMN 48, 78

And thro’ the howling wilderness
My way pursue.

e The goodly land I see,
With peace and plenty blest;
A land of sacred liberty,
And endless rest:
There milk and honey flow,
And oil and wine abound;
And trees of life for ever grow,
With mercy erown’d.

3 There dwells the Lord our King,
The Lord Our Righteousness,
Triumphant o’er the world and sin,
The Prince of Peace:
On Sion’s sacred height
His kingdom still maintains;
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/44 HYMN 48.

And glorious with his saints in light,

For ever reigns.

4 He keeps his own sccure,
He guards them by his side,
Arrays in garments white and pure
His spotless bride:
With streams of sacred bliss,
With groves of living joys,
With all the fruits of paradise,
He still }-ll])l)ll(‘ .

» Before the great Three One
They all exulting stand;
And tell the wonders he hath done,
Thro’ all their land.
The list'ning spheres attend,
And swell the growing fame,

HYMN 49, 7

And sing, in songs which never end,

The wond'rous NAME.
'19 Part Third.

THE God who reigns on high,
'l'hv great arch-angels sing,

“n]\ “ul\ “u]\. : Cry,
ALMIGHTY KING!

« W ho was, and is, the same;
And ecermore shall be;

‘JEHOVAH—FATHER—GREAT I AM!

¢ We worship thee,”

vefore the Saviour’s face
The ransom’d nations bow;
O'erwhelin’d at his Aimighty grace,

For ever new:




76 HYMN 50.

e shews his prints of love,
They kindle to a flame!

And sound, thro® all the worlds above,

The slaughter’d Lamb.
3 The whole triumphant host
Give thanks to God on high;

““ Hail, Father, Son, and Ilnl'\" Ghost,™

They ever cry:
Hail, Abraham’s God and mine,
I join the heavenly lays;
All might and majesty are thine,
And endless praise.

50 Waiting Faith, C. M.
1 THE saints should never be dismay'd,
Nor sink in hopeless fear;
For when they least expect his aid,
The Saviour will appear.

HYMN &1, 77

2 Blest pl'nut'.-'- of pow'r and grace divine
Arve taught us in his word! -
May ev'ry deep-felt care of mine
Be trusted with the Lord.
9 Wait for his seasonable aid,
And tho’ it tarry, wait:
The promise may be long delay’d,
But cannot come too late.

51 Mercy. 11

THY 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,
Has won my affections, and bound my soul fast.

2 Without thy swect mercy, I could not live here,

Sin soon would reduce me to utter despair,

*
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8 HYMN S1.

But, 1'“Hl'”hl]|\ free coodness, my qI‘lu[\l\\:“-
And he that first made me, still l\un‘ ne alive

Whene'er T mistake, thy kind mercy begins

To melt me, and tl :
meit me, and then I can mourn for my sins;

And - P '
And, led by HI_\ .\inl'ii to Jesus’s f)lnm],

. . 3 ] . .
“\ SOITOWS are dry d, 'mdm\ s‘il(‘nc"llllwt’i*l‘\ G

Thy mercy is more than a match for my heart,
Which wonders to feel its own hardness depart
Dissolv'd by thy sunshine, I fall to the ground
And weep to the praise of the merey I found.
T_Il‘\' mercy is endless, most tender and free;
No sinner need doubt, since ‘tis given to me:

No merit will huv 1t, nor fears stop its course;

Good works are thie fruits of its freeness and force

Thy mercy in Jesus exe mpts me from hell;
Of mercy I'll sing, of thy merey I'll tell:

HYMN 52. 79

Twas Jesus, my friend, when he hung on the tree,
['hat ull\ n'd the channel of mercy for me.

; (11{-1'

\31*’ll

ither of mercies, thy mnu]m“ I own,
covenant love (| tln crucify'd Son:

All praise to the Spirit, whose \\lh\]m divine
Sea I., mercy, and pduinn, and llﬂt tcousness, mine.

wil

52 In Affliction. 104

.\I\. .'("1“'\.‘ ‘.l:\‘ ]1.”]7('-
When will he appear
A soul to lift up
That waits for him here;
In much tribulation,
In trouble’s excess,
In height of te mptat mn,
And depth of di:ts ess?
O when shall 1 see
An end of my [an;




HYMN &62.

And triumph in thee,
My Saviour, again?
Lord, hasten the hour,
Thy kingdom bring in;
And give me the power,
And save me from sin,

3 O Jesus, thou know'st
My sorrowful load;

And seest that my trust
Is all in thy blood:

Thou wilt have compassion,

My burthen remove;
Thy name is salvation,
Thy nature is love.
4 Thy nature and name
My portion shall be,

HYMN 53, 81

Who humbly lay claim
To all things in thee:
The days of my mourning
And painful distress,
Shall, at thy returning,
Eternally cease.

53 Hardness of Heart. L. M.

1 JESUS, thou lovely bleeding Lamb,
To thee I pour out my complaint,
I will not hide from thee my shame;

I own, and blush to own, my want.

2 If yet thou canst compassion have:
If grace doth more than sin abound,
In me exert thy pow'r to save,
And let me in thy rest be found.
2

N .,



8@ HYMN 53,

3 Lav to thine hand, Almighty love:

Hu' work, O God, 1S \xnlllt\ thee;

Such sad-destruction to remove,
And save a soul so vile as me.

¢ Not without ]IHI)(‘ for thee I mourn;
[ feel, in part, thy love to me
Thy love my flinty heart shall turn,
And get itself the » victory.

5 Thou lov'dst before the world began,
This poor, unloving soul of mine:
Jesus came down, my God w as man,

That I might all become divine.

G My anchor this, which cannot move,

The servant as his Lord shall be;
And I shall live my God to love,
And die in him who dy’d for me.

]

v

.

HYMN 54, 88

I'mputed Righteousness. C.\L

IF AR as the moon my robes appear,
W hile graces are my dress:

C lear as the sun, while found to wear
My Saviour's righteousness.

My moon-like graces, changing much,
Are soil’'d with many a spot;

My sun-like glory is not such;
My Saviour changes not,

In him array’d, my robes of light
I'he morning rays outshine:

The stars of heav'n are not so bright,
Nor angels half so fine.

Tho’ hclh h smoke my duties stain,
And sin deform me quite;

The blood of Jesus makes me clean,
And his obedience, white.

F2




HY MN &5,

5 Then Jet the law in rigor stand,
And for perfection cali:
My Lord discharg’d the whole demand,
My surety paid it all.
G Let ev'ry high self-righteous thought
Be utterly cast down:
Free-grace alone the work hath wrought,
And grace shall wear the erown.
7 O may I practically shew
My int’rest in that grace!
Be all I am, ‘and have, and do,
Devoted to thy praise!
D9 The Church’s Head—sT. STEPHENS
' 1 HEAD of the church triumphant!
We joyfully adore thee;
Till thou appear, thy members here
Shall sing like those in glory:

HYMN 55 85

We lift our hearts and voices
With blest anticipation,
And cry aloud, and give to God
The praise of our salvation.
Q While in affliction’s furnace,
And passing through the fire,
Thy love we praise, which tries our ways,
And ever brings us nigher.
We clap our hands, exulting
In thine almighty favor;
The love divine, which made us thine,
Shall keep us thine for ever,

5  Thou dost conduct thy people
Through torrents of temptation,
Nor will we fear, whilst thou art near,
The fire of tribulation.
F 3
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86 HYMN &6,

The world with sin and satan,
In vain our march opposes;
By thee we shall break thln"z"il thtm all,
And sing the song of Moses.

4 By faith we see the glory,
In which thou shalt restore us;
The world despise, for that high prize,
Which thou hast set before us.
And it thow count us werthy,
We each, as dying \uplun

Shall see thee stand at God's right hand,

To take ns up to heaven.
Q0  The Ml aiting Soul. L. M.

1 WHAT ¢an a sinner do like me,
When strack by an Almighty pow’

And sunk n clup( st misery?
Nothing but wait at mercy *s door.

o

HYMN 56. 87

"What eye can see, what heart can love,
What hand relieve my misery ?

Wone but the Saviour’s from above,
Wheo for my sins did bleed and die. ]

Surely in merey he'll pass by,
And view a wretched slave of sin:
Pity will move him to come nigh,
And wash a filthy ereature clean.

In mercy, L.ord, thy creature see,
And spn\ul thy skirt my shame to hide;
O speak the word, and 1 shall be
Cloath'd with thy robe and Justify’d.

Then shall my happy soul eijoy
A lasting peace, 1n "Thee, my Gods
Then my \\hu‘( business .uul unl»ln)
Shall be to speak of Jesu's blood.
F 4




88 HYMN 57:

.Smm’uy. L. M,
I THANKS to thy name, O I.
One glorious s

Dear Shephe

ord, that we
us sabbath more behold ;
. rd, let us meet with thee
Among thy sheep in this thy fold
O T y 2% .
Q R(J{\,Il,rn'd. among thy tribes appear,
. ‘1.1( .f.('t th_\" presence fill the ‘throng;
1y awtul voice let sinners here. \
And bid the feeble heart be strong.
3 Gather the lambs into thine :
And satisfy
And those w;
And ge

arms,

: their eVTY want,

with young defend from harms,

: ntly lead them lest they faint,

4 P:ir‘ forth thy shepher ‘
_Thywand ying sheey
Oh! bring the w

And save them

d’s crook and stay

» and bring them back;
al}d'rmg home to day,

for thy mercy’s sake.

HYMN. 58. 89
L)

5 Let ev'ry soul before thee here
Thro’ thee the door now enter in;
Find pasture with our Saviour dear,
Sav'd from the guilt and pow'r of sin.
6 Dear tender-hearted shepherd look,
And let our wants thy bowels move;
And kindly lead thy little flock
To the sweet pastures of thy love.
7 There sweetly feed our hungry souls
In flow'ry fields near the sweet stream,
Where living water gently rolls
Towards the new Jerusalem.

58 Holy Desires. 6. 7. 8.
| NOTHING in this world 1 want,
N o treasurc here beneath;
Only for thee, Lord, 1 paat,
For thee alone 1 breathe:




'()() HY MN _‘}3.
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vy " ]
vaV My nature s sm

Thet mrrge to my breast restore
i ! 1 11 .
1 1{O) canst l?‘itf' ne cle:
\Il‘i IV‘rJ : 113 meo ciean.
AU INC SMmM no more.
‘ | .
- 400U n L
i-1n cst me to come
f'r \!‘l r | | .7‘
S0 thy people’s Irest
=y P ! i i

3 Iill me with thy ¢
— th thy perfeét love
F ]" naanswer cach complaint
nbelieving thouel . ‘
1“ . } 5 | 1hts remove,
And bamsh all my want:

HYMN 59, 91
L

Lord, enable me by grace

My ev'ry weight to lay aside;
Patiently to run my race,

Till thou dost take thy bride.

5) Persecerance. 11%
STANTD . fast in the gospel ; tis Chlirist makes
vou free,
Close join’d unto Jesus may ev'ry heart'be:
he point for the happy eternity’s now;

|
We reap at the last as 1 time we do, sow.

All those of the gen'ral assembly above,

Who now with the seraphs are flamine in love,
Were once in distress m this valley of tears,
And came to their bliss thro’ abundance of fears.

[hrough patience and faith after them Jlet us
[orace;

l)l‘(‘.".‘i.
And trace from their footsteps the highway of




il et BRSNS

9

I'is now called day, but the night will soon
come, ‘

When labor

HYMN 60,

;hu!lil'
must ccase, and the labYers oo

6O Divine Love. 7. 6.

r
1' O JLOVE, come sweetly bind me
And ket P me near l]l;\' side: ;
;\I'H‘i- evermore remind me, ‘
That thou for me hast dv'd
2 I wish to hear thy Spirit, ‘

o Of that for ever preach,
That thy love, blood, and merit
May me obedience teach. 3

' 3 T know that my salv

Is certain through thy love
And oh! on each occasion

May I most faithful prove!

ation,

6 1.

4 What's past thou hast forgiven,
Shall T forgive it too?
And forward run to heaven,
With only thee in view,

HYMN

95

5 I feel thou’lt not forsake me,
Though I am fill'd with shame,
Then from this moment take me,
Poor sinner as 1 am.
6 Oh love thus freely given,
My helpless heart to cheer
Be this my only heaven,
My Jesus, to dwell near.
61 Good Friday. 8.
1 "TIS done, the atoning work is done!
Jesus, the world’s Redecmer, dies;
All nature feels th’ important groan

- SN
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_Loud-cchoing thro® earth and skics
I'he earth doth to her centre quake,
And heav'n as hell's deep gloom is bl
Ihr_!e_‘m;»l:-'.\ veil 1s rent in twain,

"“ hile Jesus meekly bows his head

].}':;F(J\'}\\ resent his mortal pain,

_ The yawning graves give up their d

I'he _ Fnlruin s of the saints arise,

Reviving as their Saviour dies.

.-

;\nIr. shall not we his death

partake,

& \.l sympathetic anguish groan?
Saviour! let r}n'\ passions shake
Our earth,

5 ' .:uu[ rend our hearts of sto
o.sceond life our souls restore
And wake u ‘

s that we xh-e-lj no more

HYMN G2 (),"
e St
T;H' .Iri".' u," 11.
| IHHOW happy are we,
Our election who see,
And can venture our souls on

t

hy) gracion

$
ln .]('\ua ;1|b11|'|n ':'i: ‘;(l.('ﬁ;;' !
From eternity lov'd;
And held in his hand, whence we cannot be
[mov'd!
2

"Tis sweet to recline
On the bosom divine,
And experience the comforts peculiay to thine:
While, borne from above,
And upheld by thy love,
We with singing and triumph to Sion remove.
3 As doves we have prest
To the ark of thy breast,
That harbour of safety, that centre of rest:

R R RREEEEEBREOEEENNN—
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Thou'st taken us in,
Thou'st cancell’d our sin,
And sown the sure seeds of salvation within.

4 Our seeking thy face
Was the fruit of thy grace;

Thy goodness deserves, and ‘shall have all the
No sinner can be [praise:
Beforehand with thee;

Thy grace is preventing, almighty, and free.

5 Effectu'ly drawn,
We came to thy Son;
And thoul't perfect the work, for the work was
Thy breath, from above, [thy own:
The spark shall improve!
No floods shall extinguish our dawning of love.

HYMN 68. 97

Part Second.

1 OUR Saviour and friend
His love shall extend;
It knew no beginning, and never shall end :
Whom once he receives,
His Spirit ne'er leaves;
Nor revokes, nor repents of|, the grace that he
[gives.
2 Through mercy we taste
The invisible feast,
The bread of the kingdom, the wine of the blest ;
Who grants us to know
His (]ld\\ln“'a below,
Will endless salvation and 0I0|\ bestow.

G




HYMN 64,

08
3 This proof we can give,
That thee we receive,
Thou art precious alone to the souls that
Thou'rt precious to us; [believe
All beside is as dross,
When cempar'd with thy love, and the blood
[of thy cross
641 Part Third.
1 LORD, one thing we want:
More holiness grant!
For more of thy mind, and thy likeness, we
Thine image impress pant:
On thy favourite race;
Oh, fashion and polish thy vessels of grace.
2 Thy workmanship we
More plainly would be;
Lord, take us in hand, and conform us_to thee!

HYMN G4,

Thy impression to bear,

99
'l‘h:\' likeness to wear,

n e o, -
Be this our ambition, our study, and pray’r!

3 Thou'st made it our will,
To resemble thee still:
furn our hearts to thy Spirit, as clay to the
While onward we move " [seal!
To thy Canaan above,
Make us holy and humble before thee in love.

4 All this shall be done;
Tis already begun!
Thou, from conqu'ring to conquer in us wilt
In us, when we die, [go onm:
Thy grace from on high
Will the finishing hand to thine image apply.

\
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5 We shall still be renew’d
Till thy Spirit and blood
Have ripen'd us quite for the vision of God
When that moment is come,
Thou wilt send for us home,
And thy perfected saints to thy glory assume

6 On Immanuel’s land
We shortly shall stand,
With crowns on our heads, .ln(] “ll]] h: rps 11
His harp, lo, each tunes! [our hand:
Lo, we cast down our umuw

And with songs of salvation heav'n’s concave

resounds!
GbH  For Christ's Presence. 10. 5.
O Jesus! my God! come, m: 1ke thine abo
Within my poor heart:

HYMN 65,

101

O Jesus! come quickly; a Sav iour thou art;
Salvation I need; 1 \unt to be freed
From all my distress,
And feel in my heart the rich blessings of peace.

1 thirst to be thine, to feel thee within
Diffusing abroad
Thy love, that my hcait may ascend unto God.
This Lord, thou canst do, and give me to
My sins are forgiv'n, [know
My treasure laid up in tlw kmwdom of hu.\ n.

Take me as [ am, thy property claim;
My nature refine,
And form my affections and tempers divine,
N o miore would [ breathe for objects beneath;

But live to thy praise, [ﬂmtcc
Advancing in knowledge, and growing in
G 3
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Adoring Iree and Sovereign Merey. 7.0

1 O LORD, how great’s the favour

That we, such sinners poor,

Can through thy death’s sweet savour,
Approach thy mercy’s door,

And find an open passage
Unto the throne of 1;":‘.‘1('{‘:

There wait the welcome messace
Which bids us go in peace! {

3

Lord, we are helpless creatures,
Full of the deepest need,
Throughout defil'd by n:ture,
Stupid and inly dead :
Our strength is perfect weakness,
And all*we have i§'sin- ’
Our hearts aré all uncleann ss,
A den of thieves within.

HYMN 66, 108

3 In this foslorn condition,

Who shall afford us aid?
Where shall we find compassion,
But in the church’s head?
Jesus, thou art all pity,

Oh take us to thine arms,
And exercise thy mercy,

To save us {rom all harms.

4+ [We'll never cease repeating
Our numberless complaints;
But ever be mtreating
The. glorious King of saints:
Till we attain the image
Of him we inly love;
And pay our grateful homage
With all the saints above. |
G 4




104 HYMN 67. HYMN 68. 105

5 Then we, with all in glory, And everlasting righteousness
Shall thankfully relate Is brought, tor all his people, in.

Th' amazing pleasing story
Of Jesu’s love so great*

In this blest contemplation
We shall for ever dwell,

And prove such consolation

3 Tis finish'd, all my guilt and pain;
I want no sacrifice beside:

For me, for me, the Lamb is slain,
And I'm for ever justify'd.

As noné below can tell. § Sin, death, and hell, are now subdu'd;
G v . All grace is now to sinners givn;
,‘7 00 .y - - S : £ ?
Tty Good Friday. L. M. And, lo, I plead th’atoning blood,
1 T[fs finish'd !—The Messiah dies: For pardon, holiness, and heav'n,
Cut ut? for sins, but not his own'
' Accomplish’d is the sacrifice, G8 Come to Christ. C. M.
The great redeeming work is .
at is done: Y : -
o TR ‘ D 140 I JESUS, each blind and trembling soul
2 Finish'd thc_m-st transgression is, Lct thy soft voice persuade,
And purg'd the guilt of actual sin; In all distress to come to thee,

We need not be afraid.

—-—




HYMN 68.

106

Is sin our grief?. whatever sin,
_.\'u difference it makes:

"Tis all forgiven thro' that blood
Thou sheddest for our sakes.

3 Is unbelief the sin we feel?

: Above all sin accurst:

Yet when thou sufferedst for sin,
Thou didst include the worst.

4 Have we, which bitter is indeed,
Forsook thy love when known ?
Yet thou a gentle master art,
Nor wilt the weak disown.

1

5 Are we o’erwhelm’d \nln thought and care,

g Hath sorrow seiz'd our breast?
Tho' ’tis a shame it should he 50,
Yet thou wilt give us rest.

e e =

HYMN G9. 107
Are we uncertain what's the case,

Jut feel we are not right?
Our hearts before thee we must lay,

Be children in thy sight.

69 Let thy Presence go with me. C. M.

I DEATH cannot make my soul afraid,
If God be with me there;
Soft is the passage through thc shade,
Aud all the prospect fair,
2 Jesus, the vision of thy face
Hath nn't-i‘;nn-."linu' charms:
Scarce shall 1 feel death’s ¢old embrace,
If Christ be in my arms )
8 There everlasting spring

And M\.L;-\\l'i:;‘.‘ » flow'rs:

Death, like a narrow stream, divides

The heavnly

land from courss.
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1()@) HYMN 70.

. (

4 dweet fields,
Stand dress'd in living ¢ oreen :

Hlt'lilll ’l\\\tut. ( dnaan ‘\.nklt[

Whil

)
Jordan roll'd between.
5 O could I make my fears remove
1!:1\\' rloo; ny fears that l'iwr"
And see the Canaan, which I love,
With 1[:umufull\u.

Clasp'd in my heav'nly Father's arms.
I would foro yet to breathe.
And lose my EI( 'HTI('NI the

charms
Of so divine a de

L0  Christ the bes Friend.
1 ONE there is,
Well deserves the

above all others,
name of friend;

.7”"\':‘::(; the h\i'('”fil-_{ flood

P i

HYMN 69,
His 15 love fn"\‘-.ml a brother's,

1\/9
Costly, free, and knows no end.

The v who once his kindness prove,
Find it everlasting love!

*q 5. % | - friende ti Ay 2
2 Which of all our friends to save us,

Could or would have shed their blood;
But our Jesus dy’d to have us
Reconcil’d in him to God:
This was boundless love indeed!
Jesus 1s a friend in need.

3  When he livid on earth abased,

Friend of sinners was his name;
Now, above all glory raised,

He rejoices in the same: &
Still he calls them brethren, friends,
And to all their wants attends.




1 1() HYMN TI1.

Oh! for grace our hearts to soften !
Teach us, Lord, at iength to love;
We, alas! forget too often,
What a friend we have above:
But when home our souls are brought
We will love thee as we c»:!:_;‘hl‘. .

71 Christ the Believer's A1l 1. M.

1 IN Christ my treasure’s all contain’d;
By him m v feeble soul’s sustain'd ;
From him I all thi; 1gs do receive,
Through him my wul does daily live.

2 With him I daily love to walk,
Of hull ny si J.II ([Lll"l ts to tl]l\
On him I cast my ev'ry care
Like him one duy I shail ap pmr

HYMN -T2, ] 11

Bless him, my soul, from day to da;
Trust him to bring tl.:{ on :ln way':
Give him thy poor wea k-sinful he irt;
With him, O never, n\m part.

Take him for strength and righteousuness;
Make him thy refuge in distress:
Love him .Lh(n( all earthly 11)\

And him in ev'ry thing employ:.

5 Praise him in cheerful, grateful song
To him your highest praise l:( longs,
To him who does your heav'n prepare,
And him you'll praise for ever there.

72 God's Covenant. C. M.

(=]

o

NI

1 MY God, the cov'nant of thy love
Abides for ever sure;

And in its matchless grace I feel
My happiness sccure.




l ]() HYMN 72. ’ HYMN 78. 118
- a-d :
. 6.

2 What though my ha):b‘f‘ be not with thee, For Perseverance. 8.8
As nature could desire: s s 00
To noblerdova than Gate gives 1 LORD, make me faithful to thy call,
Thy servant shall aspire. In heart still truly give up all,

I Myself to thee resign:
When dangers threaten me around,
[nvincible may I be found,

Never thy will decline?

My ‘cares, I cast them all on thee,
' I'ake them, ‘dear Lord, thou must;
Well may I leave my all with him

Witli whom my "us y ; . .
my soul I trust. ’ 2 My feet with holy oil anoint;

The destin’d path thou dost appoingt,
Gladly I then will tread ;
Bedew me with a genial show',

4 I welcome all thy sovreign will,
For all that will is love:
And when I know not what thou dost,

e

I wait the light above. Into my heart thine influence pour,
5 Thy cov'nant in the darkest gloom With living manna feed.
Shall heav'nly rays impart, 3 A single eye, a faithful heart,
Which, when my eyelids close in death, My Jesus, to thy child impart,
Shall warm my chilling heart. ! In ev'ry trying hour:
N

*



ll__}_1 HYMN T4,

Reas'ning’s tormenting thoughts prevent,
Still '\up my eyes on thee intent,
"Till slullt my faith o’erpowT.

TA  The Second Advent. 8.7. 4.

1 LO' he comes with clouds descending,

Once for favor'd sinners slain!
Thousand, thousand saints attending,
Swell the triumph of his train:
Hallelujah!
Hallelujah! Amen,

2 Ev'ry eye shall now behold him,
Rob'd in dreadful majesty;
Those who.set at nought and sold him;
Pierc'd and nail’d him to the tree,
Deeply wailing,
Shall the true Messiah see.

o J

-

HYMN T4,

Ev'ry M.mll sea and mountain,
Heav'n and carth shall flee away
All who hate him must, l-miuunnt(f
Hear the trump proclaim the day,

Come to judgment!
Come to judgment!'come away !

A- Now udunptmn. lu':"{\putul

See ! in solemn pomp appear!
All his saints by man re¢j urul
N ow shall meet him in the air!

Hallelujah'!
See the day of God appear !

5 Answer thine own bride and Hpmt
Hasten, Lord, the gen'ral doom!
The new heav'n and w.th t’ inherit,

H <




HYMN 75.

Take thy pining exiles home;
All creation,
Travails, groans, and bids thee come!

75 The same. 8.7.8.

1 HE comes! he comes! the Saviour dear,
The seventh trumpet speaks him near:
His lightnings flash, his thunders roll,
He's W(honn to the faithtul soul,
Welcome, welcome, welcome, welcome,
Welcome to the faithful soul

2 From heav'n angelic voices sound,
See the Alnntrhlv Jesus crown'd!
Girt with omnipote nee and grace,
And glory decks the Saviour's face!
(rloi} glory, glory, glory,
Gl ory decks the Saviour's face.

HYMN T8, 117

Descending on his azure throne,
He claims the kingdoms for his own:
The kingdoms all obey his word,
And hail him their triumphant Lord!
Hail Him, hail Him, hail Him, hail Him,
Hail Him, their triumphant Lord !

<o

4 Shout all the people of the sky,
And all the saints of the Most High:
Our God, who now his right obtaians,
For ever and for ever reigns:
Ever, ever, ever, ever,
Ever, and for ever reigns.

L

The Father praise, the Son adore,
The Spirit bless for evermore:
Salvation’s glorious work is done,

2

H




118 HYMN  786.

We welcome Thee great Three in One!
Welcome, welcome, welcome, welcome,

Welcome Thee, great Three in One,

! O

76 For the Spread (r/' the ("”"‘f""/‘ 8. 7. 4.

1 O'ER those gloomy hills of darkness
Look, my soul, be still and gaze,
All the promises do travel
On a glorious day of grace,
Blessed jub’lee, &c.
Let thy glorious morning dawn.
2 Let the Indian, let the Negro,
Let the rude barbarian see,
That divine and glorious conquest
Once obtain'd on Calvary:
Let the j_:'ln})r;l, &e. -
Word resound from pole to pole.

HYMN 786. l 19

g Kingdoms wide that sit in darkness,
Let them have the glorious light,
And from eastern coast to western
May the morning chace the night,
And redemption, &¢. :
Freely puui;;l.,‘(l win the day.

4 May the glorious day approaching,
From eternal darkness dawn,
And the everlasting gospel
yread abroad thy holy name.
" All the borders, &e.
Of the great Immanuel’s land.

Fly abroad, thou mighty gospel,

‘Win and conguer, never cease;

- thy lasting wide \inlons
May thy lasting wide domi

v
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]2() HYMN 77.

Mulrip]_\' and still increase;
May thy scepter, &e.

Sway th’enlight'ned world around.

.~ . . -
/7  Praise to Christ. 7%

1 BRETHREN, let us join to bless
Jesus Christ, our joy and peace:
Let our praise to him be giv'n,
High at God’s right-hand in heav'n'

2 Master, see, to thee we bow:

Chou, art Lord, and only thou;
Thou, the blessed Virgin’s seed,
Glory of thy church and head.

3 Thee the angels ceaseless sing,

T'hee we praise our Priest and King:
Worthy is thy name of praise,
Full of glory, full of grace!

HYMN 78. 1(,)1

Mt &
4 Thon hast the glad tidings brought
Of salvation by thee \\'1'\)11_‘:!:“ _
Wrought for all thy church; and wee
Worship in their company.
5 We, thy little flock, adore
Thee, the Lord, for evermore;
Ever with us shew thy love,
Till we join with those above!

78 For Faith in Christ. C. M.

1 HOW sad our state by nature is,
Our sin bow deep it stains?
And satan binds our captive souls
Fast in his slavish chains,
2 But there’s a voice of sov'reign grace
Sounds from God’s sacred word;
Ho! ye despairing sinners, come,
And trust upon the Lord.

—
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QQ HYMN 78.

3 O may we hear th’ Almighty ca
And run to this relief!
We would believe thy promise, Lord,

O help our unbelief!

11
L

Tr‘z .”“' blest fountain of thy blood,

i I'each us, O Lord, to fly;

ﬂl("l‘l' may we w ash our ‘\}H‘):‘l'(l souls
From crimes of deepest dye!

Strétch out thine arm, victorious King,
Our reigning sins subdue ;

])1‘1\:5‘ the old dragon from his seat
With his infernal crew!

Poor, guilty, weak, and helpless worms,

Into thine hands we fall:
Be' thou our strength and rightcousness,
Qur Jesus and our all!

HYMN 79, 198

To the Lord that Healeth. C. M.

i HEAL us, Immanuel, here we are,
Waiting to feel thy touch;
Deep wounded souls to thee repair,
And. Saviour, we are such.
Our faith is feeble we confess,
We faintly trust thy word;
But wilt thou pity us the less?
Be that far from thee, Lord!
Remember him who once apply’d
Wwith trembling for relief;
¢« Lord. d believe, with tears he cry'd,
O help my unbelief.”
4 She too who touched thee in the press,
And healing virtue stole,

Was answered, “ Daughter, go in peace,
Thy faith hath made thee whole.”




16)4‘ HYMN 80.

e
S Conceal'd.amid the gath'ring throng,
She would have shun'd thy view;
Aad if her faith was firm and strong,
Had strong misgivings too.

6 Likeher, with hopes and fears, we come.

To touch thee if we may;
Oh! send us not despairing home,
Send none unheal’d away.

S0 ]"(f/.fff'.u'.'.‘ig Christ. L. M.

1 JESUS, my all, to heav’n is gone,
He whom I fix my hopes upon;
His track I see, and 1'll pursue
The narrow way, till him I view.
2 The way the holy prophets went,
The way that leads from banishment ;
The King’s highway of holiness
I'll go, for all his paths are peace.

HYMN 80.

No stranger may proceed therein,
No lover of the world and sin;
.\_u lion, no devouring care,

No sin, nor sorrow shall be there,

No, nothing may 2o up thereon,
But trav'ling souls, and I am one;
\\ ayfaring men to Canaan bound,
Shall only in the way be found.

[his is the w ay I long had sought,

And mourn'd because [ found it not:

LY O v
My giief a burden long had been,
Opprest with unbelief and sin.

!‘n;- more [ strove against their pow'r,
'I::nn':‘. and stumbled but the inore,
1:15. late T heard my Saviour say,

** Come, hither soul, I am the way.”



6‘ HYMN 81.

7 Lo! glad I come, and thou blest
Shalt take me to thee as I am:

Nothine but sin I thee can give;

\(;'h'[ 1 I'|1[ love \‘lld“ l receive.
8 Tl wil

['ll point to thy redeeming bloo wf

And say, Behold the way to Gud

8 I Loce Divine. 8. 7.

1 LOVE divine, all loves excelling,
Joy of heav'n, to earth come di

Fix in us thy humble dwelling;

All thy faithful mercies crown:

Jesus, thou art all ('ump;lninu:

Puré, unbounded love thou art,

Visit us with thy salvation,
Enter ev'ry trembling heart.

11 - .
11 I tell to sinners round,
W I..l. a dear Saviour I have found;

HYMN 81, 197

Ll

2 DBreathe, O breathe thy loving Spirit

Into ev'ry troubled breast:
s all in thee inhent,

_\..)r.l mtl Omega be;
End of faith, as its beginning,
Set our hearts at liberty.

Cor me, \1'1'3"}1I\ to (E(li\t!
Let us all thy life receive

Suddenly return, and never,
Never more thy temples leave,

Thee we would be alw: 1ys blessing ;
Serve thee as [ll\ ]lu‘.ls above:

Pray, and praise thee without ccasin 1
G l()l} m thy dying love, ;




HYMN 82. 199
i

9 He comes, he comes to call
The nations to his bar,
And take to glory all
Who meet for “Iu:\ are:
Make ready for your free reward :
Go forth with joy to meet your Lord.

HYMN 82,

28

‘j’ (.x“l\ on rf]\ 11(“'(1('.Itlml.
Pure and hnl\ may we be;
Let us see our whole ¢ salvation
Perfectly secur'd by thee:
Change from glory into glory,
a1 i in heav'n we take our place;

1

"Till we c: ! : U E
j[ ; cast our crowns lnh;n thee, 3 Go, meet him in the sky,
C " S b s Toka
st in wonder, love, anc pr.n. e Your everlasting friend;
D Comf: elo;
82 Comfortable Praspect of Death and Your Head to glority,
Tud iz 12 With all his saints .Lsund
Judgment. 6, 8
et - Oy 8. Ye pure in heart, obtain the grace

1 YE viregin souls, arise, 10 RIS B TS tML
With l.H the dead awake: -4
Unto salvation wise,
Oil in your vessels take:
Upstarting at the midnight cry,
l(hf; d your heay ‘nly budw room nigh.

Then let us wait to hear
The trumpet’s welcome sound ;
To see our Lord appear,
Watching may we be found!




1 O HYMN 838.

” - . I . I
With that blest wedding robe indu'd,
The blood and righteousness of God.

883 Surrender r}," Heart. C.M.

1 TAKE my poor heart just as It 1s,
Set up therein thy throne;
So shall I love thee above all,
And live to thee alone.
g Complete thy work, and crown thy gr
That 1 may faithful prove!
And listen to that small still voice,
Which only whispers love;

Which teaches me what is thy will,
And tells me what to do;
Which covers me with shame,
Do not thy will pursuc.

when [

1CC,

HYMN 84. l 531

4 This unction may I ever feel,
This teaching from my Lord,
And learn obedience to thy voice
Thy soft reviving word T

84  Happiness only in Christ. C. M.

1 O DEAREST Lord, take thou my heart,
Where can such sweetness be.
As I have tasted in thy loye,
As I have found in thee?

2 If zeal, with knowledge in my heart,

Thy loving grace does give;
Safe in the bush, unhurt, the whole
Will unconsumed live,

)
1 %
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3 If love, that mildest flame, can rest
In hearts so cold as mine;
Come, blessed Saviour, to my breast,
And all its love be thine.

4 My Lord hath seiz'd me with sweet force,
His prize and purchase just:

This soul of mine was never made
For vanity and dust.

O ’tis in vain to seek for bliss,
For bliss can ne'er be found,

*Till we arrive where Jesus is,

' And tread on grace’s ground,

(43

6 "Tis heav'n on earth to taste his love,
To feel his quick’ning grace:

And the blest heav'n, 1 hope, above,
Is there to see his face.

HYMN 85, :
For Grace. C. M. "

I GRACE, how exceeding sweet to those
Who feel they sinners are!
Sunk and distress’d, they taste and know
Their heav'n is only there.
Thus grace, free grace, most sweetly calls,
Directly come, who will;
Just as you are, for Christ receives
Poor helpless sinners still.
3 [All we, who now are his, were first
Deeply convine'd of sin;
Each felt the plague of his own heart,
The leprosy w ithin:
4 Then life and righteousness divine
Thro’ faith were to us giv'n;
Thus we a happy people are,
Coheirs with Christ of heav'n.]
13
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'1_9 HYMN 85. HYMN 86. 1

-3
\cm d‘('.m‘\: Lord! we inly pray : Looking to the Deliverer. 8.7.
Ihat in thy service we L | , % ¥
May active, ‘holy, faithful prove, 1'GOD of mercy, and compassion,
Deriving streneth from thee! Look with pity on my Pail;
. ! ' Hear a mournful broken spint,
6 O let us still in thee abide, Prostrate at thy fect complain;
: Lor }"l}il'* we are most weak ; Many are my foes, and mighty,
Poor siners still, who without thee, Strength to conquer I have none;
Can nought think, act, or speak. Nothing can uphold my goings,
* We thirst, O Lord; oive us, this dav . l‘{\” Ih}' blessed Self alone.
To taste more of this grace; S 2 3"\;1)‘5(1.\'.1', look on l"!l‘\' |u'l‘u\'ul:
More of that stream which from the rock, o I'riumph o allimy 10€8; -
Flow’d through the wilderness. lll'l"ll to heav'nly joy my mourning;
. o # i Al adpliatgit it Y : : I'urn to gladness all my woes;
1s grace alonc that feeds our souls, Live or die, or work, or suffer,

1 . 1 .
.\ll\l}, oh! that nothing e¢lse but grace In all changes whatsoever,
May rule for evermore: Sure and stedfast by thy side.
14

Grace keeps us inly poor; ‘ Let my weary soul abide,

RIS T T L SR
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3 When temptations fierce assault me, 2 Fast flow my tears, vet faster flow,
When my enemies T find, Stream copious as yon purple tide,
Sin and guilt, and death and satan, Twas I that dealt the deadly blow,
All against my soul combin’d; [ urg’d the hand that pierc'd his side.
Ilnl'cl me up in nn;:ht}: waters, Keen pangs and agonizing smart
Keep my eyes on things above, Oppress his soul, and rend his heart;
Righteousness, divine atonement, While justice, arm'd with pow’r divine,
Peace, and everlasting love. Pours on his head what's due to mine.
o ¥ d " J = .} -
8/ Good I‘i‘!(fd_l}. 85 ) Fast and vet faster flow myv tears,

Love breaks the heart and drains the eyes;
His visage marr’'d, tow’rds heav'n he rears,
And, pleading for his murd’rer, dies!
My erief nor measure knows, nor end,
"Till he appears the sinner’s friend;
And gives me in an happy hour,

1 FLOW fast my tears; the cause is great;
This tribute claims an injur'd friend:
One whom I long pursu'd with hate,
And yet he lov'd me to the end.
When death his terrors round me spread,
And aim’d his arrows at my head,

Christ interpos'd, the wound he bore, To feel the risen Saviour’s pow r.
And bade the monster dare no more.




188 HYMN 88.

’I'I'tzlli(d"(z’fl.f n. o, _\I.

1 THE favour'd saints of God,
Iis messengers and seers,
The narrow i'”!‘ of suff rings trod,
And walk’d this vale of tears:
2 Through sore afflictions past

To better worlds above;

And more than conquer’d all at last,

Through our Redeemer’s love.
3 Suff ‘rers, like them, beneath,
Through much distress and pain,

Through various toils o f sm .'ml deat

We come with them to rei '-n
4  Jesus, our glorious King,
Shall wipe our tears away,
And call us up, his praise to sing,
In everlasting day.

HYMN 89, 189

The joys incffable

That from thy presence flow;
The fulness, here, we cannot tell:

But, Lord, we die to know.

8O For Christ’s Presence. 7"

DEAREST Jesus, come to me,
And abide ('tl‘l"l't]'x\' 4

Worthy friend of f sinners, come,
Fill and make my heart thy home.
Oftentimes for thee T sigh,
Nothing else can give me joy':
This is still my cry to thee,
Dearest Jesus, come to me.
Could I clearly see above,
What thy saints possess in love;
All would be but l.nstn
Except Jesus was with me.




14,0 HYMN 90,

¥ Son of God, mv dearest Lord,
All my crown and my reward:

Thou who freely dy ‘dst for me,
Shalt alone my bridegroom be.

O : : .
J‘ ) Res toring and Preser: ng (rrace. LAL

1 WITH all my pow'rs of heart :mui tongue,
I'll praise my Maker in my song;
Angels shall hear the notes I raise,

'\E prove the song, and join the praise.

I'o God I cry'd, when troubles rose;

He h(-.ml me, and subdu’'d my foes:

My rising fears he did controul,

10

And stre Il._:th diffus’d through all my soul.

3 ,\‘:nidst a thousand snares I stand,
' Upheld and guarded by his hand;
His words my fainting soul l(\l\t,

Aund keep my dying 1.ut]t alive,

HYMN 91. 141

Grace will complete what grace begins
To save from sorfows, and from sius;
The work that wisdom undertakes,
Eternal mercy ne'er forsakes.

91 Unchangeable Love. L. M.
WHEN darkness long has veil'd my mind,

And smiling day once more appears,
Then, my Redeemer, then I find,
The t nll\ of my doubts and fears.
2 Straight I npl:i.ml my" wand'ring heart,
Aund blush that 1 should ever be
So prone to act so base a part,
And harbour one hard thought of thee.
30 ]vt me then at length be t.tnnht
What still I am so slow to learn,
That God is love, and changes not,
Nor knows the shadow of a turn.

—
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1 4 ¢ nymny 92
4 dSweet truth, and easv to repeat;
!hlt when my faith is sharply try'd,
I find myself a learner yet,
4 Unskilful, weak, and apt to slide.
5 L:x{ oh! my Lord, one look from thet
.\_l:hdm s the disobedient will,
Drives doubt and discontent away,
ol And thy rebellious worm is still
6 Thou art as willing to foreive, .
¥E As l‘:un ready to l(ilil];"l
Thou therefore all the praise receive,
Be shame, and self-abhorrence mine
02 Absence from God. C. M.
. 1 O ] H()_I whose tender merey hears
_(.UnlJ'H;:li:'n humble cry ; b
Whose hand, indulgent, ;l'ipl'ﬁ the tears

From sorrow’s weeping eye:

143

2 See, low before thy throne of grace,
A wretched wand'rer mourn !
Thyself hast bid me seek thy face;

Thyself hast said, Return.

HYMN 92,

And shall my guilty fears prevail
To drive me from thy feet:
Thy word of promise cannot fail,

My tow'r of safe retreat.

J

i Absent from thee, my guide, my light,

Without one cheering ray;
Through dangers, fears, and gloomy night,
How desolate my \\;I}'!

5 O shine on this benighted heart,
with beams of mercy shine;
And let thy Spirit's voice impart '
A taste of joy divine!

R R R R
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At Parting. C. M.

I BLEST be the dear uniting love
That \\|H not let us part;
Our bodies may far off remove,
We still are join'd in heart.
2 Join'd in one s spirit to our Head,
“'Ii.'u he : Hunmtx We @0
And still in Jesu’s hml‘-[c])s tread,
And do his work below,
3 O let us ever walk in him.
And lnhIlHl"’ know la('\id( !

Nothing desire, nor aught esteem
But Ju':s crucify'd.

¥ Closer and closer let us ('l(';l\'t‘
To his belov'd embrace

Out of his fulness still rece ive,
And plenteous grace for grace.

»

4
HYMN 94, 1_}5‘

But let us hasten to the day
W hich shall our flesh restore:
When vanquish'd death shall shrink away,
And Lodies ]:::|l no more.
OA  Thankseivine. 104™,
O WHAT shall T do, my Saviour to praise;
So faithful and true, so plenteous in grace;

So strong to deliver, so good te redeem,
I'he weakest believer, that ha gs upon him!

How happy the man whose heart is'set free;
The Pt rmh []:ll can be 1"\t'|l i’ thee; :
Their joy is to walk in the light of thy fac

And xull liu\ are t.amih: of -l"“* 5 STaCc,

Their daily delieht shall be in thy name,
They shall as their right. thy !}L_."I‘.‘.’,tlll‘-lll S8

claim, K
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146 HYMN 95.

Thy 1'ig‘|mrnm~.(‘~s wearing, and cleans'd by

lh\ bl m([
Bold shall the y appear in the presence of God.

4 For thou art their boast, their glory, and pow,

And I also trust to see the glad hour,

My soul’s new creation, a life from the dead,

The day of salvation that lifts up my head.
5 Yes, Lord, I shall see the bliss of thine own,
Thy secret to me shall soon be m: 1de known;

For sorrow and sadness I Joy shall receive,
And share in the gladness of all that believe.

05 ,-l/f[‘rrra['u‘ie.'/iun, C. M.

1 A FORM of words, though e’er so sound,
Can never save a soul:
The Holy Ghost must give the wound,
And make the wounded whole.

HYMN 95. 147

2 Election is a precious truth:
But, Lord, I wish to be
Assur'd, by thy own Spirit’s mouth,
That thou hast chosen me.

3 Sinners, I read, are justify’d

By Lnth in Jesu’s blood:

Jut when to me that blood’s apply'd,
*Tis then I've peace with God.

4 Imputed righteousness I own
A :lmtnuc most divine:
Dear Saviour, to my heart make known,
That all thy merit’s mine.
5 To perseverance I agree;
N o sun-beam is so clear:
Because my Lord has promis'd me,
That I shall persevere.
K2
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HYMN OT. ]

Let us take and bear his cross,
1) S| ns'd dis “Ht let us be;

Mock ‘d and slighted as he was,
For vou, my friends :t_ml me.

N one but Jesus will we smg,
None else will we adore: g

He our Prophet, Priest and King,
Shall be for evermore:

None among the he

. atee 1M Jainy's
N or one on earth our praise may claim’

avnly pow e,

None but Jesus call \\‘(' Ours, :
N one but the ble edine Lamb!

Q7  Psalm cxiii. 3. Li M.

FROM all that dwell below the skies
Let the Creator’s pre a1se arise

Lect the Redeemer’s name .l'l' sung
Thro ev'ry land, by evry tonguc.

K J




HYMN 98,

2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord,
Eternal truths attend thy word:
Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore,
Till suns shall rise and set no more!

98 ]}(/H vers’ ff;"‘»‘.\'('u’.’fﬂ\'-\'. I \!

1 HOW blest are they whose feet have found
The way unto Immanuel’s ground ;
And stedfast walk the blissful road,

Far from the paths by sinners trod.

2 Their weary spirits sweetly rest,

Contentedly on Jesu's breast;

They so much of his mercy prove,

As wins their gl'iltl‘t.ll[ souls to love.

His Spirit shews their sins forgiv'n,

And seals them for the heirs of heav'n;

And gives them patience here to wait,

Till Jesus them to bliss translate.

]

HYMN 99. 151

4 He arms them for the t‘\‘ll_(l:l}'.
That they in heart w ith him may stay;
‘ ith his mighty powr,
h the try ing hour.
0rd,

He girds them w
And brings them throug
Then rest, my soul, upon .th-.- I
Ev'n Jesus Christ, the living word,
And then thy joy shall ne'er decay,
*Till it break out in endless day.

00 In 'i'unphr[ion. L. M

J

1 JESUS, Redeemer, S‘.i-\'..lﬂlll', Lord,
The weary sinner’s friend;
Come to my help, pronounce th
And bid my troubles end. ‘
2@ Delivrance to my soul proclaim,
And life and hiberty:
Shed forth the virtue of thy name,

And Jesus prove to me.
K 4
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1 5 O HYMN  99.
pe———,

|

3 ‘l:.“.. powrtul Spirit can subdue
( naqt ble sin:
1 al,: . 1 -
Cleanse this foul heart, and make it new

And write !f;_‘ law: within,

A LTt 1yt I : e
PR -\' s JUll -0t "1*;'!'»?1 and (!J\t";h.‘
[ venl t “(l ;
My weak, distemper’d soul,
PO TS : 1
IJI.‘. , l\(. |nhr!1_‘~\-\,.}i1.‘ it i.‘. SCCS,
O let 1t make me whole!
5 To thy great name if all things now
A [iu‘si!lim-_;‘ homage pay
Al e vl ol ] s r’
Make my obdurate spirit bow
My stifl-neck'd will obey.
O Sworn to destrov. let earth assail

d554d11 ;

Nearer to save, thou art -
2 . | . g !
stronger, than all the pow’rs of hell
: b
And greater than my heart

nyMyN 100. 1 58

Looking to Christ our Sacrifice.- St. M.

ALL ye that pass by, to Jesus draw nigh;
[o you is it nothing that Jesus should die?
Our ransom and peace, our surety he 1s;
Come. see if there ever was sorrow like his.
The Lord in the day of his anger did lay
Our sins on the Lamb, andhe bore them

away.

.

He dies to atone for sins not his.own:
The Father hath }mniwil'd for, us! his dear
Son.

5 O mav we embrace the ransoming grace

Of him who hath suffer’d and dyyd in aour
place.

i With joy we approve the design of his lowe;

Tis a wonder below and a wender above.



](5_{1 HYMN 101.

He came from above our curse to remove;

He hath lov'd, he hath lov'd us, because he
would love.

8 When time is no more, we still shall adore

That ocean of love without bottom or shore.

101 Second Part.

1 LOVE mov'd him to die, and on this we
rely;
Our Jesus hath lov'd us, we cannot tell why.
Q Dt s » »
2 But this we can tell, he hath lov'd us so well,
As to lay down his life to redeem us from
hell.
| 3 ,l'_nr you and for me he pray'd on the tree;
T'he pray'r is accepted, the sinner is free.

.
i

4 That sinner am I, who on Jesus rely,
And come for the pardon God cannot deny.

HYyMN 102.

100

5 My pardon 1 claim, for a sinner I am;
Asinner believing in Jesus’s name.

6 He purvh‘.\'{l the grace, which now 1

embrace; place.

0 Father, thou know’st he hath dy'd in my

i His death is my plea; my advocate see,
Aud hear the blood speak which hath
answer'd for me.
§ My ransom and peace, my surety he is;
Come. see if there ever was sOrrow like his.

102 Christ the True Balm.

| HEAL me, O my soul’s physician,
Whensoe'er I'am sick or sad;
All the woes of my condition
By thy balsam be allay’d;



103,

1 9 HYMN
¢

AH theils which:Adam wrought,
U}‘ hat on myself 1've brought;
If thy blood me only cover,

I" hnu\\ \\JH‘-MHI IN over.

i.._\ deai ||\\lllill‘\j) enaclous
b "W g
Nor will e’er be dispossess’d;

1 thy supplicant look gracious,
(n!“m' the wishes of my breast
march of the cross so mild,

.Az_\. thy' prayer is fulall’d -
_\H thy! orief to joy is changed;

1 COMPANIONS of thy liitle flocl
Dear' Lord, we fain would be:
()l.'zl“ helpless hearts to thee look up;

I'o thee our shepherd flee.

el o d
py My 104, 1 ,
R

¢ 0 might we lean upon that breast,

\‘. hich love and pity fill;

And now become those: Lambs carest;

That in thy’bosem dwell.
How sweet that voice, how sweet that hand,

Whieh le: ‘dw to p wstures fai

Shews Canaan’s n wlk and I-mu 3 land,
Lot rlt Ill\ flock so dear.

As one 1n \\( art we all re ]tm(
The sinner’s friend to 1:1. 180 ¢

I'he \haphnln dv'd. oh, 'tis his voice!
e 11 us to nm1“\ raise.

104 Iwvitation. 6. 7.

1 SINNER, hear the d saviour's c:
He now is passing by

3

I1e has seen thy orieyouss fall,
And heard thy ma urnful 1




HYMN

5
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105. 1’“9

158 HYMN 104.

He has pardons to impart,

Grace to save thee from thy fears ;

See the love that fills his heart,
And wipe away thy tears,

2 Why art thou afraid to come,
And tell him all thy case?

He will not pronounce thy doom,

Nor frown thee from his face:

Wilt thou fear Immanuel?

Wilt thou dread the Lamb of God,

Who to save thy soul from hell,
Has shed his precious blood?

3 Think, how on the cross he hung,

Pierc'd with a thousand wounds,

Hark, from each as with a tongue
The voice of pardon sounds!

See from all his bursting veins,
Blood, of wond’rous virtue, flow!
Shed to wash away thy stains,
And ransom thee from woe.
i Raise thy down cast eyes, and see
; L e el
What throngs his throne surround !
These, tho' sinners once like thee,
Have full salvation found:
Yield not then to unbelief, S
While he says, ‘¢ There yet 1s room;
Tho' of sinners thou art chief,
Since Jesus calls thee, come.

1()5 The Delicerer. 8. 7. 4.

1 HARK! the voice of my beloy ed,
Lo he comes in greatest nvgl.
Leaping on the lofty mountains,




1 6 O HYMN- 105,
Skipping over hills with speed,
To'dehver, &c.
Me unworthy from all woe.

2 In a duneeon deep he found me,

e . l ° Y
Without water, without light,
Dound in chains of horrid darkness,
Gloomy thick Egyptian night;

He recoverd, &w.

Thence my soul with ‘price immense.

3 O for this let men and anoels,
All the heav'nly host above,
Choirs of seraphims elected,
With their golden harps of love,
' Praise and worship, &e.
My Redeemer without end.
4 Let believers raise their anthems,
All degrees in one accord,

| HYMN 106. 161

Mixt with angels and archangels,
Chant their dear redeeming Lord ;
Love thus humbled, &e.
Suff'ring to redeem the lost.

](){; !’,.":_t/;'.\'\r',l', Lovest thou ('l:'f':-.\t. -7'_

HARK, my soul! it is the Lord:
"Tis thy Saviour, hear his word;
Jesus speaks, and speaks to thee;
Say, poor sinner, 'lov'st thou me?

2 T deliver'd thee when bound,
And, when wounded, heal’d thy wound ;
\ulttalll thee wand'ring, set thee nuhl
Turn'd thy darkness into light.’

3 Can a woman's tender care
Cease towards the child she bare?
Yes, she may forgetful be,

Yet will I remember thee,
¥




166) HYMN 107. HYMN 107. 168
et :
4 2 If 1 love, why am I thus?

¢ Mine is an unchanging love

Higher than the heights above; Why this dull and lifeless frame?

I‘)l‘t'i}('l' th;n_} the depths beneath, Hardly, sure, can they be worse,

Free and faithful, strong as death. Who have never heard his name !
3 Could my heart so hard remain,

5 '”_Iﬂll shalt see my glory soon,
\} hen the _\\'nrk of erace is done; Prav'r a task and burden prove;
]. artner of my throne shalt be, FEv'ry trifle give me pain ,
Say, poor sinner, lov’st thou me:” ‘ If 1 knc\ru Saviour's ‘luu':

6 Lord, it is my chief complaint, 3 ‘ A
'l:h;it my love is weak and faint :
Y et .[ love thee and adore,
Oh for grace to love thee more!

4 When I turn my eyes within,
All is dark, and vain, and wild ;
Pill'd with unbelief and sin,
Can I deem myself a child?

5 If 1 pray, or hear, or read,

107 Another. 7.
' 1 "TIS apoint I long to know, Sin is mix'd with all T do;
Oft it causes anxious thmlght; Y ou that love the Lord indeed,
Do I love the Lord, or no? | Tell me, Is it thus with }.”“;
' L2

Am ] his, or am I not? |
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16‘4 HYMN 107 i 10 165
7. 4.

6 Yet 1 mourn my stubborn will,

Find my sin, a erief, and thrall; Before Sermon. 8.

Should 1 grieve for what I feel,
If T did not love at all? f WELCOME, welcome, blessed seryant,
Messenger of Jesu's \E_‘:l.'ill'L'!
7 Could 1 jov his saints to meet, O ficks ]u:u[il'lll the feet of
‘_('hnm(- the ways I once abhorr'd, Him that brings good news of peace.
Find at times the promise sweet, All hail. herald! all hail, herald, &ec.
It T did not love the Lord ? ‘In'u'sl of God, thy people’s joy.
8 Lr:r.d. decide the doubtful case! \ o Saviour. bless his message to us,
.] hou who art Iil.\ l"".'f‘l"“‘ sun; e (;i“-‘“\ hearts to h(';li' the sound
-'"Illll't'.lilmll_ thy work of grace, Of redemption, dearly purchas'd
If it be indeed begun. v thy death and ]-»ru'inm wounds.

O reveal it! O reveal it! &ec.
s a -
To our poor and helpless souls'

9 Let me love thee more and more,
If I love at all, I pray;
It l[l(llm\-‘i‘ “‘[’t ]l“\ d ]W'“ln“ 3 Give reward of graceand glory,
o 3 » y Yy - . o v - 5 Yz T
p me to begin to day. To thy faithful lab’rer dear,
8]
L3
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166 HYMN 1009,

Let tl.u-_in(*vnw of our hearts be
Offer'd up in faith and pray'r.

Bless, O bless him; bless, O bless him, &c.

Now, henceforth, for evermore.
109 After Sermon.  C. M.

I SALVATION! O the joyful sound!
What pleasure to our ears !
A sov'reign balm for ev'ry wound
A cordial for our fears, ’

Blessing, honour, praise and pm\'vr.&["

2 Salvation! let the echo fly
The spacious earth around,
While all the armies of the sky
('nnsph:v to raise the sound’
Blessing, honour, praise and power, &c.

o

gYMN 110. 167

3 Salvation! O thou bleeding Lamb,

To thee the praise belongs;
Salvation shall inspire our hearts,
And dwell upon our tongues.
Blessing, honour, praise and power, &e.

110 Joy in Sorrow. C. M:

1 AND let this feeble body fail,
And let it faint, or die;
My soul shall quit the mournful vale,
And soar to worlds on high:

g Shall join the disembody’d saints,
And find its long-sought rest
That only rest for which it pants)
On the Redeemer’s breast.
L 4




168 HYMN 110,

3 In hope of that immortal ¢rown,
I now the cross sust: n ;
And gladly wander upand down,
And smile at toil and pain:

& T travel ny .,\;mm[ul years,
Till my Deliv'rer come,
And-wipé away his sérvant’s téars,
And take his exile home.

5 O what hath Jesus boueht for me!

Before nmy ]‘\IN}ll[(\l"‘
Rivers of life divine lxu,

And trees of paradise:

6 I see a world of spirits bright,
Who taste the '!:mtmx there
They all are rob’d in radiant uhm

And conquring palms they bear.

HYMN 111, 1()'9

7 Lord, what are all my suff 'rings here,
If thou but make me meet,
With that enraptur 11 host tappear,
And w u|~h||: at tl hy feet!
8 Give joy or grief, give ease or pain,
'l'.:!‘w“ril}' and friends away:
But let me find them all again
In that eternal day'

111 For Spiritual Blessings. L. M.

I MY soul before thee prostrate liess
To thee her source my spirit flies, _
O let thy cheering countnance whlmv
On Iim'ptmr mournful heart of mine!
2 From feeling misry's de |»lh [ cry,
In thy de ath, Saviour, let me die;
May self in thy exc essive l‘ ain
Be swallow'd up, nor rise again !

T B e
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170 mymn 111 | nymy 1L 17]

J -'{'j"l\.' vouchsafe my heart and will
With thy meek lowliness to fill; = §till will I long and wait for thee,
Preak nature's bonds, and let me see Till in thy light the light 1 see;
I'hat whom thou free'st indeed is free. Till thou in thy g_-'uml time appear,
: . ; And sav'st my soul from ev'ry snare.
4 .'\l.\‘]u'.n'r in thee and in thy ways : ’
Delights, vet from thy ]nrﬂ'l!"a: stravs: g All my own schenies and self-design
My J_mmI would deeper sink i thee, [ to thy better will resign;
My foot stand firm, from wand'ring free Impress this deeply on my breast,
: That I'm in thee already blest.
5 1 know that Hrlu:_{'h‘ we have avails it p
Here all our strength and wisdom fails: 9 When my desires [ fix on thee,
’\\‘llm bids a sinful heart be clean? And plunge me in thy mercy’s sea,
I'hou, only thou, supreme of men! Thy smiling face my heart perceives,
t Sweetly refresh’d in safety lives.
6 Lord. well T know thy tender love weetly sh'd )
b 3 E » : 3 ’ L X
T'hou never didst unfaithful prove; 10 So e’en in storms I thee shall find
A readiness I find in thee, My sure support, my guardian kind;
From self and sin to sct me free. And I from age to age shall prove
That God in Christ 1s perfect love.

)



HYMN 118. l /8

thou art nc:

e
179 nyus e, |
Prince of Peace, 1i
The Peace of God. 8. 7. Fix in all our hearts 1\\1.\ ll:nlm -
I By thy swift appeal ing cheer us,

1 PEACE be to thi ,
« DC TO thus congreaation, t‘hlt]‘\ let li]\ ‘n‘H"(H)H] come.

! 4 Answer all our \pu{umn
{ somnls to P'.'n‘\'a'

st salvation,

Doz s
B eace to every soul therein
vaCeE, 1ti ’--'.‘—.I" te of salvati
i rr,‘.‘,' aste ol mI\...liun_. (Give our raptur «
Peace »  tNE Irmt of cancel'd sin!
\l.‘n. that speaks it’s heav'nly Giver
CdC .
]l(‘..‘. : '," scosual minds !ml\nn\\ 1, 3
ri't divie, that lasts for ever 1 ]') i
Cre erect its elorious throne! |
! |

‘.12“15‘)”\. uttermd
tine love.

Heav'nly, everlast
Fove. ' C. M.

L2 s # hleeil?

2 Lord, if \LAS! and did my daviour LIcC:
2 Lor 1 ALAS. &

sy I mow thon passest l'l\ us, And (1“‘1 ”".\ _\“\ ll"'ll ”1‘ l l

b :

l;-' ,‘\u 1ead

Stand,
a VWoulid
For such a worm

EL'\-

ke » and call us unto thee:
1 v "5 "‘
u(.‘.\.. li.uk Hh..l\ us,
riIv€ us
 Give us cyes thy Rk g 2 Was it for crimes that
ove lat b ¥
Mad ' .‘:-\'_!'nf thee down fJHHl heaven He 8 o e o |H“ ¥ :
L, ',(u our God a man of grief ; Amazing pity “NH. e,
et it dhetr o el foraiver And love lu\nnd dearec.

Help, O hel Ip our unbelief!
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thy voice

1 74 HYMN 114,

3 Well might the sun in darkness hide, O may we ever hert
And shut his glories in,
When God the mighty Maker dy'd
For man his creature’s sin,
4 Thus might I hide my blushing face,

Sl anll]
D e 11 we rejoice
: )y WP wil ( jo1ce, .
An our Priest ‘ Rl
% il b reat v[elchisedec! Halleluja
Thou great 3

. «till our theme,

all be
o @ yur ,ll'\ll" ‘hl'l. R .
While thy dear cross appears! < l“-h‘ll‘- in this world we ““‘\f e
Dissolve my heart in thankfulness, we'll sing our Jesu's [(“.ii-“\ name,
And melt my eves to tears = a1l thines else decay:
4 y eye: ars. When all thing: s L BN
O ]fnt Grops ot griet can ne er repay hen we appear mn }'vnuln ciou
That debt ot love I owe: W l\l{.‘-l1h .l“ his favour'd throng, A
Herve, Lord, 1 give myself away s . sine more sweet, more | )
O help m )t lo! % Then will we sing
lt'ill me so to do!

And Jesus be our song. Hallelujah.
And . 1
] ]1 Christ the Great Melchisedec. C. N ‘l ] J The Ransom. 8%
I THOU dear Redeemer. dying Lamb!

We love to hear ot thee:

hou sinner, say;
No music,

1 SAY, where's thy lmlw,‘dlq\l‘ b
" Look evry where, and ask &

like thy lovely name, |
Does sound so sy ¢ct to me!




1 / (1 HYMN 115,

HYMN 1186. 177
\‘ | 1 .
ne mior ’ . | .
( % ‘_- ,II'IJ”'\ q_!flnr can pay, To the Holy Ghost. S. M.
X an a it ransom e'er be found:
.”‘ s, Lord, before I drew mv breath. 1 COME, Holy Spirit, come;
i¢ Lamb for me had sufferd death. Let thy bright beams arise
@ Far, far away, must satan fl Dispel the sorrow from our nnm!~.
.'\'-wi' thin] 1; e F speam %, : The darkness from our eyes.
HINK 1€ C . . - x
Fot Jaiks ¥ [ mrnc ln detam ; | 2 Cheer our d{'\]mmling hearts
‘\I\ bondi: :“(”; e deign'd to die, With visitations sweet;
g2 ) N ] - .. - .
And cohqu “';( and burst my chai Give us to lie, with humble hope,
My soul fl “.ju'“' Sweireadful Gight, At our Redeemer’s feet.
=g 50 i om e a \ 4 d ’ Le
R ience becomes his right 3 Revive our drooping faith,
J Lake ”]nn f“"‘

ession of my heart,
.]l S,

V4 and make me live
With thee |let

Our doubts and fears remove;
And kindle in our breasts the flame

Of never-dying love.
all for ever he 4 Convince us of our sin,
w Hh thy saints above. Then lead to Jesu's blood;

thou God,of loye! And to our wond'ring view reveal
Tl e secret love of God.

M

to thee:

!llh"'f”u‘(;-‘“. a par
aln-apart,

but thou my i

And give me

L1l 100

I Joy in I'lu

I R R RRRRRRRRERRRRRRRRRRRESRE
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5 Shew us the sinner's Friend
That rules the courts of bliss!

The Lord of hosts, the mighty God,
Th® eternal Prince of Peace.

6 ’Tis thine to cleanse the heart,
T" illuminate the soul;

To pour fresh life on ev'ry part,
And new create the whole.

117 Easter. L. M.

1 HE dies! the Friend of sinners dies!
Lo! Salem’s daughters weep around !
A solemn darkness veils the skies,
A sudden trembling shakes the ground !
Come, saints, and drop a tear or two, .
For him who groan’d beneath your load'
He shed a thousand drops for you,
A thousand drops of richer blood!

3-]

()

HYMN 117.

179

Here's love and grief beyond degree,
The Lord of glory dies for men!

But lo! what sudden joys we see!
Jesus the dead revives again!

The rising God forsakes the tomb!
(The tomb in vain forbids his rise!)

Cherubic legions guard him home,
And shout him welcome to the skies!

Jreak off your tears, ye saints! and tell
. How high your great Deliv'rer reigns!
Sing how he spoil'd the hosts of hell,
And led the monster death in chains;
Say, ‘“ Live for ever wondrous King!
““ Born to redeem ! and strong to save!”
Then ask the monster— /Where's thy sting ?
¢ Andwhere’sthy vict'rv.boastine ¢rave "
Andwheresthy vict ry,boasting grave:

M2
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Another.

1 FROM heav'n the loud, the angelic song began,

It shook the skies, and reach'd astonish’d man
By man re-echo’d, it shall mount again:
While fragrant odours fill the blissful plain.
Worthy the Lamb of boundless sway,
s In earth or heay'n the Lord of all;
Ye princes, rulers, powers, obevy,
And low before his footstool fall.
8 Th'c“ deed was done; the Lamb was slain;
I'he groaning earth the burthen bore:
He rose, he lives: he lives to reign,
Nor time shall shake his endless POW'T.
4 ’ni(‘.h(‘s and all that decks the great,
- From worlds unnumber’d hither bring;
The tribute pour before his seat, 3
And hail the triumphs of our King.

10

pyYyMN 119.

5 Wisdom and strength are his alone,
He rais'd the top-stone, shouting grace;
Honour has built his lofty throne,
And glory s
6 From heav'n,
The mighty blessings shall proclaim;
Blessings that earth to glory raise;
The purchase of t}
7 Higher, still higher, swell the strain;
Creation’s voice the note prolong ;
The Lamb shall ever, ever reign:
Let Hallelujahs crown the song.

hines upon his face.
from earth, loud bursts of praise

ve wounded Lamb.

Hallelujah.
119 [.'m'/nmgm{';h' Love. 104,

1 IF Jesus is our’s,
We have a true friend,
Whose goodness endures
The same to the end:
M3




HYMN 1109,

pyMNy 119, 188

.
Our (-nrlnf'nrt.s may vary,
“.()l“. frames may decline: The Father hath graven
¢ cannot miscarry, Our names on thy hands:
Our aid is divine. Our building in g
8 e God indy deles Eternally stands.
To shew te his Tohs 4 A moment he hid
And heaviness may The gt o %
A fl.'.ilful'(‘ for a 115‘_:']13: Yet tn'ml}’ (h'(_‘rpc‘(l
7 : A s | e . i ’ o gt “h .
¢t joy in the morning, ['o save us by grace:
_Shall surely abound: And though he reprov d us,
Na \Iml““,.“:‘ birhing \ And still may reprove,
In Jesus is found, Regvenhe o Ay
5o W ik And ever will love.
; epal ¥ ! i
. y d X . q tune ev'ry string
i \H_ll. mr_umr!.um remove : & '“1.‘1.” t]ll 'e pame! &
sut faithful thou art, ' it .d.'n tng
Q) fountain of love! s - ll“i—','('l" f t1a
: The song of the Lamb!

M 4




HYMN 121, 185

l 8 4, HYMN 120,
| 3 Thou, Lord, wilt carry on,

Thee ev'ry believer et he mbr fonit

Shall joyfully praise, And perfect '\I !'(: b
Thou bountiful giver The work thou has T
E In me a sinful worm:

Of glory and erace, - . B
0 T i 'Midst all mv fears, and sin, and woe,
=0 ey bt Thy Spirit will not let me go.
|}

4 The bowels of thy grace
At first did t]-(-v]_\"nm\'v:
I still shall see thy face,
And feel that God is love;
My soul into thy arms I cast;
I know I shall be sav’d at last.

1 O MY distrustful heart,
How small thy faith appears !
But greater, Lord, thou art,
Than all my doubts and fears: \
Did Jesus once upon me shine?
Then Jesus is for ey er mine,
2 Unchangeable his tll, 121 Praise to Jesus Christ.
Whatever be my frame: 71
His loving heart is still

C. M.

1 COME, let us join our cheerful songs
With angels round the throne;

Eternally the same- ' :
: ; 2 ; ; are their tongues,

f\l"\' soul through many changes goes; Ten thousand thousand 3

His love no variation knows,

But all their joys are one.
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HYMN 122, 187

HYMN 122.

136

o

2 Worthy the Lamb that dy'd, they cry,
To be exalted thus! g o
* Worthy the Lamb, our hearts reply,
For he was slain for us! ;
3 Jesus is w orthy to receive
Honor and pow'’r divine:
And blessings more than we caa give
g Be, Lord, for ever thine! d
4 Il'u: whole creation join in one
_l o bless the sacred name
Of him that sits upon the throne,
And to adore the Lamb.

122 Cakary. s. M.

1 GO forth in spirit, go
~ To Calvary's holy mount!
See there thy Friend, between two thieves,
Suft 'ring on thy account.

Q
N

Fall at his cross’s foot,
And say, my God and Lord,
Here let me dwell, and view those wounds,
Which life for me procur'd.
Fix on that face thine eye;
Whyv dost thou backward shrink?
What a base rebel thou hast been
To Christ, thou now dost think.

Fear not; for this is he
Who always loves us first,

And with white robes of righteousness
Delights to deck the worst.

5 Or art thou at a loss

What thou to him shalt say?
Be but sincere, and all thy case
Just as it 1s disi)l;l:{
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18( i ‘ HYMN 124. 189

6 That heart our Saviour loves,

O T o Only thee 1'd wish to know:
And his sharp eyes deceive. } Whom have I, in heav'n, but thee?
123 Christ Al in dll. 7 Thou art all in all to me.

CPNTT T 5 4 - treasure is above,
1 GENTLE Jesus, lovely Lamb, g \\‘Ell '1:-\\ ;_..‘_‘“\”\ : i\h\' ke
Thine. and only thine I am; All my riches is th; ove: i
T d ol ”-“-'H A am; . Who the worth of love can tell?
I'ake my body, spirit, soul, ‘ Infinite!, unsears hable!
" 4 i ite 1searcianic.
Only thou possess the whole. ' L.~ "1"_( s J
Tho . . 6 Nothine else may I require;
2 wou my one thing needful be, - Wk :
Le {5 = Iet me thee alone desive:
.et me ever cleave to thee; - . 3
Iet Pleas’d with what thy love provides;
.t me chuse the betler part, .

!
Let me give thee all my heart.

\\.k".l‘.\.ll from 21” llu' \\t-!n! I'(",’l(!'\'_\.

8 Fairer than the sons of men, 124 Holy Reasoning. 6.7. 8.
Do not let me turn again, ' 1 JESUS, Friend of sinners, hear

Leave the fountain head of bliss,
Stoop to creature happiness!

A feeble creature pray :
From my debt of s set clear,
For I have nought to pay!




190 HYMN 124,

Speak, O speak my kind release;
A poor, backsliding soul restore;
Love jnz-_h‘c'('l_v, seal my peace, ;
A And bid me weep no more.
2 Though my sins as mountains rise
“t}::l :‘.r]”‘ .;mcl reach to heav'n;
; above the skies,
_x\{ul I‘ shall stand forgiv'n:
] Ij},‘:m_\' is my guilt's increase
: But greater 1s thy mercy's ;!on .
<ove me freely, & c. ‘ .

J f rom ']]' ()]lpl'('ﬁ‘ai\ C sense th' ."i”
m.\l}' struggling spirit free:
m‘ul and righteousness divine
Can rescue even me!
Holy Spirit, shed thy s._:'r;u"v
And let me feel the 'suf't'n'ing; show'r:

HYMN 125. 191

Love me freely, st al my peace,
And bid me weep no more.
]25 1’[((!1:'.:)1'_" the Promise. O
| BY me, O my Saviour, stand
In ev'ry trying hour;
Guard me with thy out-stretch'd hand,
And hold me by thy pow'T;
Mindful of thy faithful word,
Thine all-suflicient grace bestow:
Kcep me, keep me, dearest Lord,
And never let me go.
e Give me, Lord, an holy fear,
And fix it in my heart,
That 1 may from evil near
With speedy care depart:
Still thy timely help afford,




] 92 HYMN 125,
- L]

And all thy loving-kindness show :
Keep me, keep me, &c.
3 Let me never leave thy breast,
From thee, my Saviour, stray:
Thou art my support and rest,
My true and liy Ing way;
My exceeding great reward
In heav'n above. and earth below;
Keep me, keep me, &e.
4 Never let me go till I
('p~hnrm- on wings of love,
Gain the regions of
And take my seat
Thou hast past thy
That thou wilt by
Thou wilt therefore
Nor ever let me

the sky,

:‘."m\'t's

gracious word,

Ing me safely through;
, keep me, Lord,

o
20,

HYMN 126. 1 98
LM

For a Blessine on Ordinances. Wiy,

1 BELOVED Saviour, faithful Friend,

The joy of all thy cross’s train;
In mercy to our aid 1lc-wvnlri. .
Or else we worship thee in vain;

¢ In vain we meet to sing and pray,

If Christ his influence with-hold;
Our hearts remain as rn_h‘l as «'ll;‘:l\",
Till we our God by faith behold.

3 Then let us feel thy healing beams,

And view thy reconciled face;
\'("'Q prove thy presence 1n these means
ln bless a vile and helpless race,

4 Here manifest thyself in peace;

Thy faithful mercies !‘.ll\\"!l‘..il\l' known,
h! | . a cale of grace;
Oh' breathe on us a g 1le i Brcei
And send the cheering blessing
: N




HYMN 127.
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5 We gladly for thy coming wait,
\L('l\mcr to know thee as thou art;
We bow as sinners at thy feet,
And bid thee welcome to our heart.

127 Before Prayer. S. M.
1 DEAR Lord, attend our pray’,

And all our wants rclu\(

Come to our h earts, and dw el thou there,
That thou in us may’st live!

2 In weakness we draw nigh
Unto the lhmm- of grace;

Answer a sinner’s Innmniul cry,
And fill us with thy peace.

8 Thou read’st the naked breast!

For liberty we groan;

We sigh in thee, our Lord, to rest,

Aud W (n~hlp thee alone.

HYMN 128,

195
4 If trials vex our mind,

Close to thy wounds we'll flee;

No refuge may we elsewhere find,
But what we find in thee.

RNt -

5 To thee we come, our Friend,
As sinners poor indeed;

On thee for future grace depend,
Our help in ev'ry need.

128 Redeeming Love. L. M.

I HARK! in the wilderness a cry;
It shakes the mountains, rends the carth;
The King appears, behold him nigh,
The God by nature, man by birth.
2 Run to and fro, ye heralds, run,
Proclaim .lluud prepare the way!
Redemption’s glUI‘IOll's work’s begun,
And who his potent arm shall stay?
N 2
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196 HYMN 128.
3 Make strait the paths before his feet,
And ev'ry obstacle remove;

Drop down, ye hills, your cumb rous weight,

And bow before Redeeming Love.
4 Then shall the lowly valley rise,
ts budding honours spring to view;
Swift the Creating Fiat flies,
And all is blissful, all is new.
5 Know'st thou the meaning, nature’s chil
Know'st thou the import of the cryr:
Thy heart’s the desert waste and wild;
But lo! the kind Reclaimer’s ui:_;'h.

6 Mountains of unbelief and sin
Pefore him crumble into dust;
Thy humbl'd heart shall then begin
i1is all-restoring hand to trust.

17

l; know thy state,

Jh in fruit and flow’r;
aster’s lov'd retreat,
£ Redeeming Powr.

* By him exaltec
A garden ric
Thy gracious M
The wonder 0
129 Before Sermon. 8. 7.

1 HOLY Ghost,
Touch our hearts,
Laud we now thy name, O Jesus,
Heaven shall echo with our songs.
¢ Ev'ry state, howe'er (lisll‘m:lng,
Shall be profit in the _l'n(l;
Fyv'rv ordinance a blessing ;
Ev'ry providence a friend.
3 1‘,11-5\(1.\ Lord, be thou our teacher,
Helper, counsellor, :1_ml guidc:
Speak the promise thro’ the 'prc;u'lu'r,
And the hearing car provide.
o &

inspire our praises,
and tune our tongues'




E HYMN 130.

HYMN 181. 199
4 Vain is learning, parts or merit,

elaad’ r'God
P ; . . - cety, thus releas’d l’.\ y
Vain the native pow’rs of man; 3 Your Sultt.‘__‘ _{l ransom of his blood.
Jesus! send thy Holy Spirit, Pleads tl“i lll;‘,.ilmi no bar remains;
T 2 o ‘\ ,., . T W C(lemnis N ity
To display the gospel plan. No nc .rey now triumphant reigns:
- . ' But Merey . TCY, &XC.
]'30 Easter. 8. <t - B Mercy, mere] P ine head
4 Believers, hail your rising hegts .
The First-begotten irom the dead,
e . &

1 UPRISING from the darksome tomb,
See the victorious Jesus come!
Th’ Almighty Pris'ner quits the

e ! Your resurrection’s sure, ””;”_ {’{-NT
ey el To endless life, and boundless bliss.
And angels tell the Lord is ris'n. 19 oy lless, endless, &c.
Angels, angels, angels, angels, angels, tell TEcEN, '
the Lord is ris'n.

2

131 Adnother. 8.8.6
Ye guilty souls that groan and grieve,

g ¢ Deliv'rer great
th . | SEE. Jesus, out Delio’r ri-t"’
Hear the glad tidings, hear and live; Ricine. his vict'ry to complete;
God’s righteous law is satisfy'd: R"}l . “",‘a-m-s the seal and \'tum‘;.

. =2 . v 1 " ad o _—
Andyxstwr_ NOW 1s on your side. O orave, where is thy wvictory!
Justice, Justice, &c. o

3 y )/ ? g . 3 e
Here, here, thy mighty (oubr/u ror see,
Risi » leaves tomb.
Rising, he leay L'.:- tlxc
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O

2 Awhile he with his fav'rites stay'd,

Strength to their feeble faith conve
Then mounts the starry sky :

1

Y 'd,

he heav'ns with acclamations ring,

To welcome their triumphant King,

And shout his victory,

3 Mindful of all thy favours, now

In gratitude we ’frmt:‘.'m' bow
Before thy loy ing face:

Give all, assembled in this hour,
To feel ”l‘\' resurrection’s pow’r,
And sing r deeming grace.

4 Clearly to evry heart display
The virtue of thy eross; this day
Each drooping heart inflame:

Refreshd, we'll then unwearied go

HYMN 132, 901

Along this wilderness l‘wlm\'.,
And spread thy glorious fame.

5 Jesus, when will the hour appear,

That we thy pow’rful call shall l‘u':lr,
And round thy lhl'nm" ut[cml_:
When shall we see 1‘]111' face to face,
And join above to sing thy praise,

l".l‘crnil) to spendr

132

A Sinner's Prayer. 0.7. 8.

1 GOD of my salvation, hear

And help me to believe;
Simply do I now draw near,
Thy blessing to receive:
Full of ‘guilt, alas! Tamj §

But to thy wounds for refuge flee:
Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb,

Thy blood was shed for me!




HYMN 138. QOS

9()9 HY MN 182,
e el

2 Nothing h'lw'I Lord, to pay,
Nor can t] IV grace procure;
Empty send me not away,
For I, thou know' st, am poor;
Dust and ashes is my name,
My all 1s sin and mise FV;
Friend of sinners, spotless I,amh,
Thy blood was \/f{/ Jor me!

3 Without money, without price,
I come thy love to buy;
From m\s(lf [ turn my eyes,
The chief of sinners L
Take, O take me as I am,
\ud let me lose myself in thee;
Eriend of sinners, \/mr/( ss Lamb,
Thy blood was shed for me!

Resting under the Cross. C. M.
1 CHILDREN of Israel, see what shade

The cross does us afford!
It was for weary sinners made:
We thank thee for it, Lord.
2 Gethsemane can witness still
How meekly there he ery'd:
So can the brow of Calv'ry’s hill,
Where our great Master dy'd.
3 We sing thy righteousness and blood,
And agonizing puin-
We sing th\ *‘!lLf‘a, thou dying God,
g huu Lamb for sinners slain,
4 We hail thee, thou by Jews revil'd;
To thee we bow the knee:
Hail, very God! the prrm'is"(l child!
The P:ophcts sang of thee.

I



C)O;’{‘ HYMN 134.
ot
5 We are thy livine witnesses,
And testify that thou
Art all our righteousness and peace
For we have prov'd thec
6 While others sii o the unknown (¢ d,
We each will sing of thee;
Jesus hath wash'd me in his blood,
And lov'd and dy'd for me.

]";'l Public Humiliation. C. M.
1 WE all the sinner’s paths have troc

Like x.I:ry-, p, we all have stray'd:
In sack-cloth let us seek to God,
With dust upon our head.
9% Let shame our ouilty souls bow down,
And let us tell our sin:
Who knows, while we our folly own,
But Christ may make us clean?

nyMN 1385.

205

a race

hold, O Lamb of God,

f“" etched sinners come,
Na od and vile: O let thy grace
" Afford children room.
i |ll‘;l on thy gracious Cove !‘.:li.Il;
And then, tho \-('il:.“.t",!‘.llll,
K ind foroive us: this we want,
f % 1 n"“‘_\ friend.
\ .’:, / LEALION, ( M
SIM FRS, attend ittend 1 pray,
1 \ near x'\. «i"\' word

Recard your visitation day,
: in your Lord.

And entel :
ms of men,

He calls unto th
[is offer’'d a1 \ce to prove,
That they in sceking may ttain
ntance ;‘.;.i.n, and love.

ntance,




()()6 HYMN 186.
D

3 Give me thy heart, the Saviour cries,
Jmll_\' he doth it claim:
Oh! do not then his call despise,
But give it to the -Lamb.
4 His arms are open to receive
Whoever to him flies ;
Pardon and present peace to give,
And love that never dies.
Jesus, our ]’mph(‘r. Priest,
Thou frien
Descend,

5 and King,
d of sinners, come:
kind Comforter, and bring
1€ great salvation down.
136 For a !)'/r.r.v."ug on the Gospel. 7T
1 SOURCE of |

i »

ight and pow'r divine,
Deign upon thy truth to shine,
Lord, behold thy servant stands;
Lo!

to thee he lifts his hands:

HYMN 136. 207

Satisfy his soul’s desire;
“Louch his lip with holy fire.

2 Softly fall the healing \'mme‘:, ‘
Il.i!;v'th(' dew-drop on the ;,':l-l'll.l:l\'(“,.
Drooping plants ?1121” \l'}t.)l‘l revives
Faith in bud begin to live, "
And enlarg'd .\iltl:ll s’rlu]m (-hw'm:
Beauties of the full-blown rose.

re a holy way,
3 In thy pure and y. way Y4
7 {lk‘.l"iltl and greater heights display;
So that whilst our race we ri‘m,
We may think it but begun; b
Nor lh.r past ('(Hlil'll'l[!lilt('_llNllL,
1 3 vhat g l e,
Urgent still on » hat's beft

e v
4 Ope thy treasures! 50 sn.tll"tﬁll
Unction sweet on him, on all,




908 HYMN 1837,

Till by odours scatter’d round,

Christ himself bé trac'd and trmn(i:

Then shall ey Ty i aptur 'd heart,
Rich in peace and Joy depart.

137 ¢ hrist our Sacrifice.  S. M.

1 NOT all the blood of heasts
On Jewish altars slain,

Could give the guilty conscience peace,

Or wash away the ‘stain -

2 But Christ, the heav nly Lamb,
Takes all our sins aw: ay:
sacrifice of nobler name.
And richer blood than they.

3 My faith would lay its hand’
On that dear head of thine!

When like a penitent I stand,
And there confess my sin.

R T R RERREEEEEEEESERRRRREEEER=.

HYMN 138. 209

My soul looks back to see
The burden thou didst bear,
When hanging on th’ accursed tree
And hopes her guilt was there.
Believing, we rejoice
To 5{'\: th‘ curse remove; 4 f
We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice,
And sing his bleeding love.

138 The Hidden Life. C. M.

1 TO tell the Saviour all my wants,
How pleasing 1s the task’ m
Nor less to iucll‘( him when he grants
Beyond what I can ask.
2 My 'I.H)nnu spirit vainly secks
To tell but half the joy; &
With how much tenderness he spea

And l]gil}h me to Tki.i‘
Q
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3 Nor

were 1t wise, nor should I choose

HYMN 138.

210

Such secrets to declare;

Like precious wines their taste they lose,

E .xpos'd to open air.

4 But this with boldness I proclaim,
Nor care if thousands hear:

Sweet is the ointment of his name,

Not life is half so dear.
And can you frown,
Who knew what once I was:

And blame the song that thus comme nds

The Man who hmc the cross?

T'rust me, I draw the likeness true,
And not as fanc y pdmh
Such honour mav he give to you,

For such have all his saints,

my former friends,

]

0

HYMN 139, Qll

smad
Before Sermon.  6°.
HOLY Comforter, descend!
Unfold the things of God;
Bid our fears and sorrows end,
Through faith in Jesu's blood:
Thine it is, the blood t'apply;
Thine, to make us féel and see;
He who did for sinners die,
Hath surely dy’d for me.
God of God, and light of light,
Jesus in us reveal;

Justify us in his right,

And stamp us w ith Ih\ seal’
Fill our souls with joy and peace;
Wisdom, grace, and utt'rauce give;
Make us, throuch his ughlmu\.u 58,
To life eternal live,

| ‘, e
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9] 2 HYMN 140,

—
The Shining Light. S. M.

1 MY former hopes are dead,
My terror now begins;

I feel alas! that I am dead
In trespasses and sins.
Ah, whither shall T fly?
I hear the thunder roar;

3]

The law proclaims destruction nigh,

And vengeance at the door.
3  When I review my ways,
I dread impending doom:
But sure a fyiendly whisper says,
“ Flee from the wrath to come.”
4 1 see, or think T sce,
A glimm’ring from afar;
A beam of day that shines for me,
To save me from despair.

e
Fore-rummer of the sun,
It marks the pilgrim’s way;
I'll gaze upon it while 1 run,
And watch the rising day.

11 1 (,{-‘/;“CL'S f‘/- Christ. .. 6. 8.
1 ARRAY'D in mortal flesh,

Lo! the great Angel stands!
He holds the promises
And pardons in his hands.
Commission’d from his Father's throne
To make his grace to mortals known.
Be thou our counsellor,
Our pattern, and our guide!
And through this desert land
Still keep us near thy side!
O let our feet ne’er run astray,
Nor rove, nor seek the crooked way.
o3

| S
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et
3 SWe HYMN 142, C)l5
3 We'd hear our Shepherd’s voice, p .

Whose watchful eye doth keep March on, nor fear to win the day,

I'qf{r wand ring souls among Though death and hell obstruct the way.
I'he thousands of his sheep:

Hl(' feeds his flock, he calls their names, ]12 Free Grogmtte
His bosom bears the tender lambs.

ol ; | FREE-GRACE to ev'ry heav'n-born soul
g To this dear Surety’s hands, Will be their constant theme:
My soul commend thy cause, Long as eternal ages roll,
““I;l““-n% and fulfils Thev'll still adore the Lamb.
1’.1,‘{,:\li:g:;:;ff::”:‘;? L::_‘t'\‘_"‘t p l'rct.'-gr:u(- alone can \'.'ip(‘ the tears
For (_'j“-}-;[ hath paid t“‘ 2 s . I rom our lamenting eyes; .
ath paid their dreadful debt. Can raise our souls from guilty fears
5 Then let our souls arise, To joy that never dies.
| And tread the tempter down; 3 Free-grace can death itself out-brave,
' ()lrll; Captain leads us forth And take its sting away;
T'o conquest and a crown: : ;

Can souls unto the utmost save,
And them to heav'n convey.
o 4

R R R
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v

L]

Qur Saviour by free-grace alone

“_fhs hurlf!mg shall complete,
rr'h .s_hrmlmg bring forth the head-stone,
Crying, _grace, grace to it.

May I be found a living stone
In Salem’s strects above,

;'\n('l help to sing before the throne
Free-grace and dying love.

143 Erhortation to Praise the Lord.

SING to the Lord, Jehoval's name,
And in his strength rejoice;

W h‘cn his salvation is our theme,
__l;xaltcri be our voice., .

With thanks approach his awful sight,

.. And psalms of honour sing ; o "

The Lord’s a God of boundless might,

The whole creation’s King.

217

3 Farth with its caverns dark and decp,

HYMN 144,

Lies in his spacious hand ;
He fix'd the seas what bounds to keep,
And where the hills must stand.
4 Come. and with humble souls adore,
Come. kneel before his face;
O may the creatures of his pow’T
Be children of his grace!

144

] O Jesu, our Lord,
Thy name be ador’d
y'd thro’ thy

For all the rich blessings conve)

After Sermon. St A

[word!
Q In spirit we trace

Thy wonders of grace, \
And cheerfully join in a concert of praisc.




O 1 C% HYMN 144,
rh’k
3  The ancient of days
His ;:lm'_\‘ (lislll:l}'s,
And shines on his chosen with cherishing rays
4  The trumpet of God
Is sounding abroad
The language of mercy— salvation thro'
5  Thrice happy are they
Who hear and obey,
And share in the blessings of this gospel-day.

6  The people who know
I'he Saviour below,
With burning affection to worship him glov.

-

7  [Their anguish and smart
And sorrows depart,

Who find his salvation iuscrib’d on the heart.]

R S S,

)! yod

HYMN 145. C C
A) B
8 The prnp}c are blest
Who lean on his breast,

And have a rich foretaste of his promis’d rest.

9 This blessing is mine
Through favour divine:

But, O my Redeemer, the glory be thine!

10 The work is of grace,
Thine, thine be the praise!

And mine to adore thee, and tell of thy ways.

145 Retirement. C.M.

I FAR from the world, O Lord, I flce,
From strife and tumult far;
From scenes, where satan wages still
His most successful war,




P P
2 The calm retreat, the silent shade,
With pray'r and praise agree;
And seem, by thy sweet bounty made,
I'or those who follow thee.

(4.

There if thy Spirit touch the soul,
And grace her mean abode:

Oh with what peace, and joy, and love
She communes with her God !

>

There like the nightingale she pours
Her solitary lays ;

Nor asks a witness of her song,
Nor thirsts for human praise.

5 Author and guardian of my life,

Sweet source of light divine;

And (all harmonious names in one)

My Saviour, thou art mine!

lii . P ——

HYMN 146. QQ]_

6 What thanks I owe (ih:u-. ;n.n.ll what love,
A boundless, l'llu‘,a'w'\lultl.
Shall echo thro’ the reaims a fs»\\,
. When time shall be no more.

146 4 Spur for Professors. 8.7.

1 ‘oe orows stroneer,
1 Lugewanry souls, the foe grows ng
See what hosts youl camp Sulrouid
. 2 R
Arm to battle; lag no longer, v
Hark! the silver trumpets sound. t
e G ol rs: wake, what mean you?
Wake, ve sleepers; \..1.{..' ¥ _
) "Ou 1D0OUE
vin besets you rounda al s 1) A
5‘“ ¢l he w "'4:." within vois
Up. and search—the worl \
'S ] he traitor out.
Slay, or chase the traitor out
hat . ? pelf or pleasu
9 What enchants you? pell or | AR
- 1o S Vil ot 1S p L
Pluck right eyes, wi I| rieht s part
. ! o where's vour treas
Ask your conscience, Wheres yot A
For, bz certain, theres your heaid,
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prass e R
Give the fawning foe no credit,
Lo! the bloody flag’s unfurl'd;
That base heart (the word has said it)
Loves not God, that loves the world.
3 God and mammon? O! be wiser.
Serve them both? it cannot be.
Ease and warfare, saint and miser.
These will never well agree.
Shun the shame of foully falling;
Cumber'd captives cloge'd with clay,
Prove your faith; make sure your calling;
Wield the sword; and win the day.

]17 For Divine Assistance. 1 1s,

4y OMPASSIONATE Bridegroom, my _Shep-
herd and Friend,

) Prevent and assist me,

HYMN 147, 998

inue. thy blessing convey,

Thy presence cont . .
4+ yirit to prase and to pray.

And grant me a s}
and so shall I run,

work thou’st begun;
eject or despise,

d. shall ever suffice.

And further within me the
\nd then let the world me
Thy grace for my wants, Lord,
3 Still wo thou before me, and guide m¢ .lllg];l'..
:l‘!ll\' Seace be my comfort, thyself my delight:
Lt L i . YT LA i,
Thy l\\i‘-l be my pleasure, thy honour my I...n 1
; " the Lamb.
And this be my glory, the blood of the Lai
i 1 J ¢ 3
n, thy beauty my song,
Y lwell on my

A

¢ This, this be my portic . e

Thy name and thy praises still «
tongue: 4

Direct by thy Spirit my actions

o shall T inherit thy blessing a

and ways,
lways.

Thy child from the fury of satan defend; ‘
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‘ . HYMN 149, Q 5
9
Seeline the Beloved. C. M.

The World a Wilderness. C. M.
I TO those who know the Lord T speak, 1 LORD! what a w n-h-}n-[i I'm(l is this,

(994 =

I[s my beloved nearr
The bridegroom of my soul I seek,
Oh! when will he appear!
¢ Tho’ once a man of grief and shame,
Y et now he fills a throne:
And bears the arcatest, sweetest name,
That earth or heav’n have known.
3 Grace flies before, and love attends
ITis steps where'er he goes;
Tho’ none ean sec him but his friends,
And they were once his foes.
4 Such Jesus is, and such hh grace,
Oh may he shine on you!
And tell him, when you sze his face,

That y ields us no suppl
No cheerine fruits, no w lw lesome trees,
Nor streams of living joy.
2 But pricking thorns thro’ all the ground,
And mortal poisons grow;
And all the rivers that are found,
With dang'rous waters flow.
8 Yet the dear path to thine abode
Lies thro’ this horrid land:
Lord! we would keep that heav'nly road,
And run at thy command.
4 [Our souls shall tread the desert thro’
With undiverted feet:

I1 i And faith and flaming zeal subdue
Ol ¥ ( : P, (= "
IR U500 The terrors that we meet. |
1)
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5 [A thousand savage beasts of prey
Around the forest roam;
But Judah’s lion guards the way,
And guides the strangers home. ]

6 [Long nights and darkness dwell below.
With scarce a twinkling ray;
But the bright world to which we go
Is everlasting day.]
7 [By glimm'ring hopes and gloomy fears
We trace the sacred road,
Thro’ dismal deeps and dang'rous s’
We make our way to God. ]

' 8 Our journey is a thorny maze,
Jut we march upward still;
Forget these troubles of the ways,
And reach at Zion's hill.

HYMN 149, 227

9 [See the kind angels at the gates
c Inviting us to come!
There Jesus the fore-runner waits,
To welcome tray 1lers IMIHL‘!j
10 There on a green and flow’ry mount
Our wearv souls shall sit,
And with transporting joys recount
The labours of our feet.
11 No vain discourse shall fill our tongue,
N or trifles vex our ear;
Infinite grace shall be our song,
And God rejoice to hear
Fternal elories to the King
That ‘nuilght us \1'1].\' ll‘.!‘f'li:"]?:
Our lr:n_'_-'mw' shall never cease to sing,
And endless praise renew,
P2
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998
Ascension. L. M.

1 OUR Lord is risen from the dead.
Our Jc sus is gone up on high;
The pow'rs of hell are ﬂprr\: led,
Drage'd to the portals of the sky.
2 There his mumph 1l chariot waits,
And aneels chant 111(- solemn lay,
Lift up your heads, ye heav "nly 'm‘u
Ye uu/(.r\/u.'u doors give way!
3 Loose all your bars of massy ll oht,

And wide unfold th' ethereal scene:

He claims these mansions as his right,
Receive the King of glory in'!
4 Who is the King of "lnl\, who?

The Lord, th.lt all his foes o'ercame:
The world, sin, death, and ]‘(H o'erthrew,

And Juus 15 the Congu’ror's name.

|

HYMN 151. 999
e
Lo! his triumphal chariot waits,
And angels chant the solemn lay;
Lift up your heads, ye heav'nly tm{(\
Ve (tu/N\fo" doors give u ay.
Who is the .\mu of t;lt:l}. who?
The Lord of ;‘lunmn pow’r possest;
The Kine of saints and angels too,
God over all, for cver blest!

(

” ] : -
151 Looking upwards in a Storm. L. M.

THE billows swell, the winds are high,

Clouds overcast my wintry sky;

Out of the depths to thee I call,

My fears are great, my strength is small,
2 O Lord, the pilot’s ]n.nt perform,

And guide and guard me thro’ the storm;

Defend me from each threat'ning il

Control the waves, say, “ Peace be still.’




f AYMN 158. C)Sl
i

6)80 HYMN 152,

Amidst the roaring of the sea

My soul still llm"s her hope on thee;
lh\ constant Inu thy faithful care,
Is all that saves me from despair.

4 Dangers of ev'ry ~|n}u and name
Attend the follow'rs of the Lamb;
Who leave the world’s deceitful shore,
And leave it to return no more.

Tho' tempest-toss'd, and half a wreck,
My Saviour thro’ the floods I seek;
I_.('l neither winds nor stormy main,
Force back my shatter'd bark again.

152 7he Movirner's Plea. L. M.

I GOD of my life to thee I call,
Afilicted at thy feet I fall;
When the great water floods prevail,

¢riend of the friendless, and the faint!

Where should I lodge my deep complaint?

Where but with thee, whose open door

Invites the helpless dml the poor?
3 Did ever mourner plead w ith thu
And thou refuse that mourner’s plm
Does not the word s till fix "d remain,
That none shall seek thy face in vain?

4 Poor tho' I am, desj is'd, forgot,
Yet God, my God, t'm oets me not ;
And he is safe and must succeed,
For whom the Lord vouchsafes to plead.

153 Praise to Jesus Christ.  C. M.

PLUNG'D in a gulph of dark despair,
We wretched sinners lay,

Without one cheerful beam of hope,
Or spark of glimm'ring day.

Leave not my trembling heart to fail! -
I P 4
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2 With pitying eyes, the Prince of grace

Beheld our he Ipless grief:
He saw, and (()]l amazing love!)
He came to our relief.

3 Down from the shining seats abave,
With joyful haste he fled:
Enter'd the grave in mortal flesh,
And dwelt among the dead.

4 Oh! for this love let rocks and hills
Their lasting silence break,
And all harmonious human tongues
The Saviour’s praises speak ! v

Angels, assist our mighty joys!
Strike all your harps of gold:

But when vou raise your ln-»hut notes,
His love can ne'er be told.

HYMN 154, 088

(rood ]"f‘f't[n’_l,!. 0

SURELY Christ thy griefs hath borne;
Weeping soul, no longer mourn;

View him bleeding on the tree,
Pouring out his life for thee:

There thy ev'ry sin he bore:

Weeping souls, lament no more

Weary sinner, keep thine eyes
On th’ atoning sacrifice:
There th’ incarnate Deity,

N umber'd with transgressors, see;

There his Father's absence mourn

Nail'd, and bruis’d, and crown d W 1111 thorns.

See thy God his head hang down;
Hear the man of sorrows groan;
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For thy ransom there condemn'd;
Stript, derided, and blasphem’d:
Bleeds the guitless for th' unclean :
Made an oft ring for thy sin.

4 Cast thy guilty soul on him ;
Find him mighty to redeem;
At his feet thy burden lay ;
Look 3.’1I\' doubts and care away :
Now by faith the Son embrace :
Plead his promise; trust his grace.

5 Lord, thy arm must be reveal'd,
E'er T can by faith be heal'd:
Since [ scarce can look to thee,
Cast a gracious eye on me !

At thy feet myself I lay;
Shine, oh shine my fears away!

HYMN 155, QS5

Psalm 150. 7.0,
PRAISE the Lord, who reigns above
And keeps his courts I‘lt'iu\'. -
Praise the holy God of love,
And all his greatness .\!7‘.«\:'.
Praise him for his noble deeds, .
Praise him for his I\Iilrty'llll's\ pow'T:
Him from whom all good proceeds,
Let earth and heav'n adore.
9 Publish, spread to all u_mu.u(l
The great lmm:lnuvl.- name:
Let the trumpet’s martial ‘aUl‘ll\(F
fHHim Lord of hosts ]rw'm'i:l_im.
Praise him, ev'ry llnlnvts.] ﬁnng,
All the reach of lu';}\' nl‘_\' art:
All the pow’rs of music bring,
The music of the heart.




986 HYMN 156. | HYMN 1586. 987
2 Jesus! transporting sound!

3 Him in whom they move and live, ;
Let ev'ry creature sing: | The joy ot earth and heay'n:
(II(:]\ to 1!.\ Ir ”di\(l oive, \t) ()lll(l hl l]l 15 ttlllll([
And hom: e to their '\HI”‘ N o other name 1s ﬂ‘l\ n,
Hallow'd be hl-. name bene nlt By which we can ‘"il\-m““ have;
As in heav'n on earth ador'd: But Jesus came the world to save,

P i;m the Lord in ev ry breath; 3 Jesus' harmonious name
1
et all things praise the Lord! It charms the hosts ;llmu;
-4 They evermore proclaim
150  Thuvivins Timke pibciinis” 8 : slaim,
DU The name Jesus precious. 6. 8. And wonder at his love:
e "Tis all their happiness to gaze
1 LET earth : av’ S y =
th and heav’n agree, "T'is heav'n to see our Jesu's face.

Angels and men be Join’d,
To celebrate with me
The Saviour of mankind'
T adore the great atoning Lamb,
And bless the sound of Jesu's name. )

4 His name the sinner hears,
And is from guilt set free:
"Tis music in his ears,
"T1s life and \‘i('lm'}',
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New songs do now his lips employ,
And dances his glad heart for joy.

157 The Reignof Grace. C.M.

I HAPPY the heart, where graces reign,

Where love spires the breast !
Love is the brightest of the train,
And perfects all the rest.
Knowledge, alas! ’tis all in vain,
And all in vain our fear:

Our stubborn sins will fight and reign,

If' love be absent there.

L

This is the grace that lives and sings,
When faith and hope shall cease:
"Tis this shall strike our joyful strings

In the sweet realms of bliss.

HYMN 158, %(:)

When join’'d to that harmonious thron
That fills the choirs above,

Then shall we tune our ‘__;n'u!('ll_ h;u'i--:_
And ev'ry note be love.

] 5\l Submission. . C. M.

1 O Lorp, my best desire fulfil,

And help me to resign
Life, health, and comtort, to thy will,
And make thy pleasure mine,
2 Why should I shrink at thy command,
Whose love forbids my fears?
Or Iltnﬂm at the gracious hand
That wipes away my tears?
3 No, let me rather frec 1y ll"d
What most I prize t¢ )1|| e
\\]unll(\(l]Ll\l a ool n\. lk‘
Or wilt with-hold from me.
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4 Thy favour all my journey thro’,
Thou art eng: 1-r(l to grant;
What else I want, or think I do,
"T'is better still to want.

§ Wisdom and mercy guide my way,

Shall T resist them both?
A poor blind creature of a day,
And crush’d before the moth?
6 But ah! my inward spirit ¢ l'u
Still bind me to lh\ sway?
Else the next cloud that veils my skies,
Drives all these thoughts away.

189 T the Trinity. 6. 4.

1 COME, thou Almi; ghty King,
Help us thy name to sing,
Help us to praise!

HYMN 159, C)_l_l
] :
IFather, all glorious,
O’er all victorious,
Come, and reion over us,
Antient of’ days!
Jesus, our Lord, arise,
Scatter our enemies,
\nd make them fall!
Let thine almighty aid
Our sure defence be made,
Our souls on thee be stay'd:

Lord, hear our call!
Come, thou Incarnate Word,
Gird on thy mighty sword,

Our pray'rs attend!
Come, and thy peopl
And give thy word success;
Spirit of holingss

On us descend! Q

v I'F'\"\,
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4 Come, holy Comforter,
Thy sacred witness bear
In this glad hour!
Thou, who almighty art,
Now rule in ev'ry heart,
And ne’er from us depart,

Spirit of pow'r!
To the great One in Three
Eternal praises be,

Hence ever more!
His sov'reign majesty
May we in glory see,
And to eternity

Love and adore.

160 Christmas. 7

1 HARK! the hcrald-angel.s sing,
Glory to the new-born King®

O

)

W

HYMN 160. Q/I 3
P

Peace on earth and mercy mild,
God and sinners reconcil'd.
Joyful, all ye nations, rise,

Jomn the triumphs of the skies;
With th’ angelic host proclaim,
“ Christ is born in Bethlehem! ™
Christ, by highest heav'n ador'd,
Christ the everlasting Lord;
Late in time behold him come,
Offspring of a virgin's womb.
Veil'd in flesh the Godhead see,
Hail th’ incarnate Deity !
Pleas’d as man with men t’ appear,
Jesus qur Immanuel here.

Mild he lays his glory by,
Born, that man no more may die;
Q2
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244

Born to raise the sons of earth,

Born to give them second birth.
6 Come, desire of nations, come,

Fix in us thy ]mmf le home;

Rise, the woman's conqu ring seed,

Bruise in us the serpent’s head.

161 _Another. 8. 5.8.

1 LIFT up vour heads in joyful hope,

Salute the happy morn;
Each heavenly pow'
Proclaims the glad hour!
Lo, Jesus the Saviour is born!
All glory be to God on high,
To him all pr aise 1s due;
The promise is seal'd,
The Saviour’s reveal'd,
And proves that the record is true.

HYMN 161. 04‘5

3 Let joy around like rivers llrm
Flow on, and still increase
Spread o'er the clad ¢ ulh
\t Jesus's birth,
For heaven and earth are at peace.

Now the good will of heav'n is shewn
Tow'rds Adam’s helpless race;
Messiah 1s come
'|‘l) ransom Ilis own,
To save them by infinite grace.

.

5 'Then let us inin the heav'ns above,
Where li\‘HIHIl“ er.lpih sing,
Join .l“ the “l ad pow s,
] or their L nnl 1S ours,
Our Prophet, our Priest, and our King.

Q 3
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<X

1 THERE 15 a fountain fill'd with blood
Drawn from Immanuel’s veins ;
And sinners, plung’d beneath that flood,
Lose all their guilty stains,
2 The dying thief rejoic’d to see
That fountain in his day;
And there have I, as vile as he,
Wash'd all my sins away.
3 Dear dying-Lamb, thy pr.vr-ious blood
Shall never lose fr's‘pu\'r'r,
Till all the ransom’'d church of God
' _Be sav'd, to sin no more.
4 E'er since, by faith, I saw the stream
Thy flowing wounds supply,
h'(."c't'min;: love has been my theme,

And shall be till I die

.

“raise for the Fountain opened. C. I

HYMN 16G8. 2_4‘7

5 Then in a nobler sweeter song,
['ll sing thy pow'r to save;
When this poor lisping stamm’ring tongue
Lies silent in the grave, ;
6 Lord, I believe thou hast prepar'd
(Unworthy tho’ I be) ny
For me a blood-bought free reward,
A golden harp for m(:! E
7 *Tis strung, and tun’d hn: ('_m[lcw years,
And form'd by lm\\"l‘ f""‘“‘_'-
To sound, in God the Father's ears,
N o other name but thine.

163 Rejoicing in Hope. 8. 8. 6.
1 I SHALL not always make my moan,
Nor worship thee a God unknown:
But 1 shall live to prove
Q 4
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948
Thy people’s rest, thy saint’s delioht,
The length, and  breadth, and clmprh and
* Of thy redeeming love, [height

2 Oh, that I might at once go up,
No more on this side Jordan stop,
But now the land possess!
This moment end my legal years,
Sorrows, and sins, and doubts, and fears,
An ]un\hn:_; wilderness!

3 Now, O my Joshua, bring me in;
Sprinkle tll\ blood, forgive my. sin,
. My unbelief remove
' The purchase of thy :lmlh divide,
And nh with all the sanctify'd,
Give me a lot of love!

]

164.

For Grace. 8.7

) THOU tender, hE\ﬁlﬂf lfﬂn

Now thy saving gr: * impart ;
From the world .mll satan save us
Save us from our evil heart!
Throw thy arms in mercy np(n
Bid, Ol id us, Jesu, come
Let our flinty hearts be broken,
FFalling on the corner stone!

HYMN

Here for ever let us center,
Steady, though assail’'d by sin;
Forward may we boldly venture,

Till cmm.] life we win:
L:mhh ev'ry reas’ning scruple,
catter ev'ry gathring cloud:
()m poor hearts, O Jesu, sprinkle.
With thy precious, precious blood,




—
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3 When our cheering feelings sicken,

And a veil our souls o'erspreads;

Then with grace our spirits quicken,
To raise up our drooping heads:

Would our foelish hearts €'er wander
From the source of real joy?

Call us back, but not in anger,
Lest thy frowns should us destroy!

4 Arm us from thy heav'nly storehouse,

Still display thy banner high!

March vietorious on before us,
Make the world and satan fly:

When the angel drawing near us

' Seals in peace the pilgrim’s eyes,

In that trying moment bear us

Safe into thy paradise!

HYMN 165. 951

o=
EUnder Temptation. "~ 7°.
1 JESU, lover of my soul,
[.et me to thy bosom fly,
While the billows near me 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,
Oh receive my soul at last !
2 Other refuge have I none,
Hangs my helpless soul on thee;
Leave, oh! leave me not alone,
Still support and comfort me;
All my trust on thee is stay'd,
All my help from thee I bring;
Cover my defenceless head
With the shadow of thy wing:




HYMN 166, C)Tf}
,)Q HYMN 165, , oy

11.,.“,.‘.. r. :_.

'€
Thou, O Christ, art all I want,

1 COME, my soul, thy suit pre
Boundless lcve in thee I find: Jesus loves to answet pray’r;
Raise the fallen, cheer the faint, He himself has bid thee pray
Heal the sick, and lead the blind. T will not sav thee nav
Just and holy is thy name, 2 T y a Ki
I am all unrighteousness! Laro thee brine
Vile and full of sin I am, For | pow'r are such
Thou art full of truth and grace. None can eves l_w‘_L. (Ran y
4 Plentcous grace with thee is found, 3 Wi wurden I beg
Grace to l’uulun all my sin; Lord, remove this load n'
Let the he aling streams abound, Let thy blood, for S 8P
Make and keep me pure within: vet my conscience free from guilt
. Thou of life the fountain art, ¢ Lord! 1 come to thee for rest,
Freely let me take of thee: Take possession of my breast :
S‘HIill' thou up within my heart, There thy blo ;1 % qrjh‘ t mamntan
Rise to all eternity,

.\:.(i \.1“],]”[ arm | ,,1”:‘“

AVl ICI
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254

S5 While I am a pilgrim here,
Let thy love my spirit cheer;

As my guide, my guard, my friend,

Lead me to my journey's end.
6 Shew me what I have to do,
Ev'ry hour my strength renew;
Let me live a life of faith.
Let me die thy people’s death.
167 Safety in Christ. 6.
1 JOIN all the glorious names
Of wisdom, love, and pow’,
That mortals ever knew,
| That angels ever bore:
:-\H are too mean to s

T'oo mean to set our Saviour forth.
Q

2 What kind endearing words,
What cundcsccuding ways,

\--

peak his worth,

I 5 . o

HYMN 167, QO
maed
Doth our Redeemer use,
To teach his heav'nly grace!
My soul with joy and wonder see ‘
what forms of love he bears for thee!

3 Great Prophet of our God, o
Our tongues would bless thy name!
By thee the joyful news
"Of our salvation came:
The joyful news of a‘ins forgiv'n, i,
Of hell subdu'd, and peace with heav'n.

4 Jesus, our great High-Priest,
Offer'd his blood and dy’'d;
Thou guilty sinner, seck
No sacrifice beside:
His pn\'."i'i'ul blood (li(.l once :ltl”.”u .
And now it pleads before the throne.
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)JK) HYMN 16G8S. ‘ HYMN 169. 057
5 \f\ dear .‘\:""‘ II\ Lord! par

My C onq vrorand mv Kine ! Hark! the slain Lamb for evermore
Thy matchless pow'’r and lve.t Sour .xl~ mlt.n swectest tone!
I'hy say i‘: » OTACE WE Sing: The elders there cast down their crowns,
Thine is the }..,-;,'i; ey = And all both night and da
In willing bonds beneath thy ‘ ! Sing praise to him who shed 1|'~ blood,
163 700 i o it Rk S And wash'd their ir guilt away
the Ljfjicacy of Christ's Blood. C. M 3 And this, while here, will we

'1 oclaim,
1 IS there a thi

--u:::‘: that ..:\“;.;,:j,“ kL Cheerful in our degree;
A heart as hard ; That through the blood of God’s dear [.amb,
Or warms a ,F.‘ rt as o H PC P Each soul may happy be.
' Tisi desin bloiit slone 1 But thou, O Lord ! make ev'ry day
One di op of thi

2 is can truly cheer l ny orac to us Mmore sweet:
And heal the wou : !

yunded soul : Fill we lh]ml(i thy wounded side,
\'irh“. wltit { 22

multitudes of broken hearts And worship at thy feet.
llli~; “\5“.: .

§ am make s whole! 3 The same
2 Hark, O my soul! what sin : e l(].) The same.

Around thc

olorious thro: 1 JESU, Jesu, King of saints,
> Known to thee are all my

wanes,




9'58 HYMN 169,

Self-convicted, self-abhorr'd,
I approach thee, dearest Lord.

Known to thee, whose eyes are flame,

[ thy love and ])m claim;

With an eye of love look down;
Help me, Lord, and help me soon.
Break, oh break this heart of stone,
Form it for thy use alone;

Bid each vanity depart,

Juild thy temple in my heart.
This be my -1.; port in ne eed,

That thou didst so freely bleed;
All my hopes and joys arise

From thy bloody sacrifice.

This confirms me when I'm weak;
Comforts me when I am sick;

'3

1

-

HYMN 170. 9'59

Gives me courage when [ faint,
Well supplies my ev'ry want.
Saviour, to my heart be near,
FExercise the shepherd’s care;
Guard my weakness by thy grace,
Let me feel a constant peace.

170 Precious Christ. 6. 8.

JESUS is all my hope,
His death is all my boast;
But for his sov'reign grace
I should be ever lost;
l{cdv( ming blood, and dying love,
Here be my theme, and when above

All that remains for me
Is but to love and sing,
R 2




C)6O HYMN 170.
= 1

Admire and adore
My Saviour, God, and King;

=

Each stripe, each bruise, each bleeding wounc

Speak love and peace to all around.
3 O happy, sweeter name
Than e'er the world did know,
More of thy smiling grace
Freely on me bestow ;
And let me taste that ardent love
‘That saints and martyrs taste above

4 So all my doubts and fears

Shall wholly fleec away,
And ev’ry mournful night
Be turn'd to joyful day;
And all the world shall plainly sce
Thou art a faithful friend to me.

HyYMN 171, 261

For .S'p."r.-'[uu/ Mindedness. 6. 8.

1 LORD, let my spirit dwell

(Whilst I reside below)
Above this wretched world
Of misery and woe,
So that its griefs may ne'er dismay,
Nor charms delude my heart away.
[ take my happy rest
In thee, my God, alone,
And all my misery
[ spread before thy throne;
I groan, and sigh, and long to see
My happy morn of liberty.

o

J

O mercy ! mercy' Lord,
Whilst yet the light is near;
R 3




969 HYMN 171:

My weary soul, involv'd
In deep confusion, cheer ;
And raise me up, I long to be
Within a blessed view of thee.

4 My Lord, th‘\'s('lf alone
Can take me by the hand,
And lead me sufci_\' on
Into the promis'd land.
Thy power can subdue my foes,
Allay and sweeten all my woes.

5 Conduct me safely home,

My Saviour, and my God;
Mercy is all I crave, ’
The merits of thy blood :
Redemption full I only see,
Out of myself, alone in thee.

Hy MN 172. 268

¢ome Lord Jesus. 8.

1 COME, thou long expected Jesus,
Jorn to set thy people free;
From our fears and sins release us,
Let us find our rest in thee!
Israel's strength and consolation,

Hope of all the earth thou art;
Dear desire of evTy nation,

Joy of ev'ry longing heart.

g2 Born thy pc-nplc to deliver,

Born a child, and yeta King ;
Born to reign in us for ever,

Now thy gracious kingdom bring!
By thine own eternal Spirit,

Rule in all our hearts alone;
By thine all-sufficient merit

Raise us to thy glorioys throne!

B 4
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IWhat shall T render to the Lord C. M.
| “”." me reies, countless as thv'S:tmh
: Which daily I receive ;
From Jesus, my Redeemer’s hands
; \l.?g,,'?' ;“_ml_ what canst thou _ui\‘('?’
= Alas! from such a heart as mine,

: What can I bring him forth?

My best 18 stain’d and dy'd with sin
. My all is nothing worth. ]
33 et this acknowledgment I'll make

: !'r)r_:lH he has bestow’d : l

Salvation’s sacred cup I'll take
R And cali upon my God. .
4 1 h.(' best returns for one like Re
.\.n wretched and so poor ,
Is from his gifts to draw a ‘])f("l
And ask him still for more. P

HYMN 174 965

5 1 cannot serve him as I ought,
No works have I to boast:
Yet would I glory in the thought
That I shall owe him most.

]7'1 For Christmas Day. 1%
0 JESUS, my Saviour, I fain would embrace
[hy name and thy nature, thy Spirit and grace,
And trace the dear footsteps of Jesus my Lord,
And glory in him whom the nations abhorr’d.

| ¢ 0 wonder of wonders! astonish'd I gaze,

To see in the manger the Antient of Days;
And angels ].rn("‘.umling the stranger forlorn,
And telling the shepherds that Jesus is born!
3 My God, my Creator, the heaveus did bow,
To ransom offenders, and stoop’d very low;
The body prepar’d by his Father assumes,
And on the kind errand most joyfully comes.

.




266 HYMN 175. HYMN 176; 267

4 For thousands of sinners the Lord bow’d his hea 1 How can it be, thou heav'nly King,
For thousands of sinners he groan’d and he bled That thou shouldst man to glory bring,
My spirit rejoices, the work it is.done; Make slaves the partners of thy throne'
My soul is redeemed, salvation is won. Deck’d with a never-fading erown?

5 My God is returned to glory on high; i O Lord, enlarge our scanty thought,
When death makes a passage, then to him I'll fiy; To know the wonders thou hast wrought:

Unloose our stamm'ring tongues to tell
Thy love immense, unsearchable!

i First-born of many brethren thou,
To thee both earth and heav'n must bow:

And gladly will leave all my brethren behind,
Expecting in glory we all shall be join'd.

175 Longing for Christ. L.M.

1 O COME, thou wounded Lamb of God! \ Help us to thee our all to give
Come was i - cleansi . & ; : 5 . Prer
Gi . h us in thy cleansing blood; | Thine may we die, thine may we live.
rive us to know thy love, then pain ~ A :
Is sweet, and life or death is gain. 176 The Nativity. C. M.
rpe .
2 l.uk" our poor hearts, and let them be | HARK ! the glad sound! Messiah comes!
]:nr ever clos’'d to all but thee: The Saviour promis’d long!
Seal thou our breasts, and let us wear Let ev'ry heart prepare a throne,
That pledge of love for ever there. And ev'ry voice a song.
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268 HYMN 177,

2 He comes the pris'ners to release,
In satan’s hondage held:
The gutes of brass before him burst,
The iron fetters yield
3 He comes, the broken heart to bind,
The bleeding soul to cure;
And with his righteousness and blood
T enrich the humble poor.
4 Our glad hosannahs, Prince of Peace,
Thy welcome shall proclaim;
And heav'n’s eternal arch shall ring
With thy beloved name. .
~ .
17/ / i/m'v.fiug' {}f' Christ. S. M
1 THE God, whose smiles we court.
From whom we favour claim: :
Whose love alone new life imparts,

Is none but the meek Lamb,
Our dear exalted Lord;

Whose grace and Spirit still remain
To bless us in his word.

His promise is the same,
His church below to bless,
When they assemble in his name
To .~H]3[.J|i(‘;llt' his grace:
A train of sinners poor
He will not cast behind;
But keeps his word for evermore,
And bears us on his mind.
To our relief he flies,

He flies from realms above; )
Answers our pray’rs in sweet |‘L-pli(‘S,

And tokens of his love.

And gives the heav'nly flame;
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270 HYMN 178. HuYMN 178. 971
2 Under the shadow of thy throne .

Shall we not witness bear

How faithful he hath been; Thy saints have dwelt secure:
And boldly to the world declare, Sufficient is thy arm alone,
Salvation we have seen? And our defence is sure.
% Yes, if thou'lt help us, Lord, 5 Thou turnest man, O Lord, to dust,
Of which he first was made;

Thy name we will confess;

A I,H.I speak of Christ the living word, And when thou speak st the word * Return,”
I'he Lord our righteousness:
We'll mention to his praise
The triumphs of his death; L | safe abid

And sing his everlasting grace DY ?“”“l" .’”h‘ﬂ, Al AOIGE -

) «“« Nor will I e'er forsake my own,

"Tis instantly obey’d.
¢ But, *“ 1 am with you,” saith the Lord;

' Ev'n with our latest breath.
178 P : ¢ For whom the Saviour dy'd.’
.l ( : - - . g
i, 99.. 5 Through ev'ry scene of life and death
1 O GOD, our help in ages past, Thy promise is our trust:
And this shall be our children’s song,

Our hope for years to come,
Our shelter from the stormy blast,
And our eternal home!

*

When we ate in cold dust:
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C)"/'Q nyYMN 179. HYMN

e e

6 O Geod our help in ages past, : ;

Our hope for vears to come; g Christ is my pilot wise,

Be thou our guard. while life shall Jast My compass 1 his WOorG:

And .onr ettt e My soul ¢ach storm defies,
170 7he Pilovim. 6. 8 W ln_la_- I _h:uAc.:-‘-uch a Lord ]
- 0 LTI, =% O 1 trust his faithfulness and pow’r

To save me in the trying hour.

1 JESU, at thy command .
I launch into the deen: ' y :
o ch into the gdcep; | 4 Though rocks and quicksands deep
And leave my native land | Thy 1 . Hakdairsilie s
Wh Tl , hrough all my passag¢ lie;
Y here sin lulls ¢ ; il - g v & s
For thee I t.f.‘ ¢ "‘” asleep; Yet Christ shall sately keep
And : i‘i t -#y \‘“”“_l all resign, . And guide me with his eve;
L3000 5d 0 heavie wi ey . | s v . .
2 - What {1 1eay’n with thee and thine. How can 1 sink with such a prop,
= LR (1ouoin e s¢ are p it i ,
ugh the seas are broad, That bears the world and all things up'
By faith 1 sce the land,

.-.‘” hat though the waves are strong
What ¢l oh sath heat’ % -4
it though tempest'ous winds ; - ¥ o :
Distress me all along; The hav'n of endless rest;
v, ] 85 TN 9T
t what are scas or stormv winds :\I)'J;&u\l, th}J\nngnl:xpul.‘d,
. ) TIEN ¢
4 fly to Jesu's breast.
8

il

Compar'd t ( '}y | ) . 1
par'd to Christ the sinner's friend 2
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274 HYMN 180:

Oh may I reach the heav'nly shore,
~ Where w inds and seas distress no more
6 Whene'er becalm’d 1 lie,
And all my storms subside:
Then to-my succour fly,
And keep me near thy side;
For more the treach’rous calm I dread,
Than tempests bursting o’er my head.
7 Come heav'nly wind, and blow
A Illll\ll'.']'l)llﬂ g;l‘(' ()r arace,
To waft trom all below
| To heav'n, my destin’d place:
Then in full sail my port I'll find,
And leave the world and sin behind.

180  7Zhe Throne of Grace. S.M

1 BEHOLD. the throne of grace
The promise calls me ncar;

HY MN . 180. 975

There Jesus shews a smiling face,
And waits to answer pray T.
@ That rich atoning blood,
Which sprinkled round T see,
Provides for these. whocome to.God,
An all-prevailing plea.

3 My soul, ask what thou wilt,
Thou canst not be too bold;
Since his own blood for thee he spilt,

What else can he with-hold?

4 Thine image, Lord, hestow,
Thy presence and thy love;
I ask to serve thee here below;
And reign with thee above.
5 Teach me to live by faith,
Conform my will to thie!

0
5 -
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Q76

Let me victorious bé in death,
And then in glory shine.

181  Asswrance. L. M.

1 A DEBTOR to merty alone,
Of covenant mercy I sing;
Nor fear with thy righteousnéss on
My person and off ‘ring to bring.
2 The terrors of e and of God
With mé ean have nothing to do;
My Saviour’s obedience and blood
Hide all my transgressions from view.
3 The work which his goodness began,
The arm of his strength will cc;mplctc;
His promise 1s Yea and Amen,
And never was forfeited yet,

HYMN 182,

QT

4 Things future, nor things that arc now,
Not all things below nor above,
Can make him his purpose forego,
Or sever my soul from his Jove.
5 My name from the palms of his hands
Eternity will not erase;
Imprest on his heart it remains
In marks of indelible grage.
6 Yes, I to the end shall endure
As sure as the earnest is givn;
More happy, but not more sccurc,
The glorify’d spirits in heav'n.

182 Christ's Care for his People. 11%

1 0 Z1ION, afflicted with wave upon Wave,
Whom no man can comfort, whom no man
can save, 53

RN
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HYMN 1838, 979

(;)78 HYMN 182

ded

With darkness surrounded, by terrors dismay'd;
In toiling and rowing thy strength is decay'd.

2 Loud roaring the billows now nigh overwhelm,
But skilful’s the pilot who sjts at the helm;
His wisdom conducts thee, his pow r thee defends,
In safety and quiet thy warfare he ends.

O fearful! O faithless! in mercy he cries,
My promise, my truth, are they light in thinc

]

Cyes:

Still, still I am with thee, my promise shall stand:

Through tempest and tossing I'll bring theet
land.

4 Forget thee I will not, I cannot, thy name
Engrav’dion my heart doth for ever remain :
The palms of my hands whilst- T look on, T see
The wounds I received when suff 'ring for thee

 feel at my heart all thy sighs and thy groans,

for thou art most near me my flesh and my bones,

In all thy distresses thy head feels the pain,

Yet all are most needtul, not one:is in vain.
Then trust me and fear not; thy life is secure;
\Iv wisdom is perfect, supreme is my pow’r:

In love I correct thee thy soul to refine, :

To make thee at length in my likeness to shine.

I The foolish, the fearful, the weak are my caze,
I'hie helpless, the hopeless, I hear their sad pray’r;
From all their afflictions my glory shall spring:

ind the deeper their sorrows, the louder they'll

sing.
183 Day of Judgment. 8.7. %
DAY of judgment, day of wonders;
Hark ! - the trumpet’s awful sound,

§ 4

*
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HYMN 183.

280

Louder than a thousand thunders,
Shakes the vast creation round!
How the summons will the smner’s heart con-
found !

2  See the Judge our nature wearing,
Cloath’d in majesty divine:
You who long for ]}is upp{‘;lf'i“;_:,

Then shall say, ‘¢ This God is mine!”
Gracious Savior, own me in that day for thine!
3 At his call the dead awaken,

Rise to life from earth and sea;
All the pow’rs of nature shaken

By his look prepare to flee:

Careless sinner, what will then become of thee!
4 ' Satan, who now tries to please you,
Lest you timely warning take,

In that awful day will seize you,
Plunge you in the burning lak‘c: 24
Think, poor sinuer, thy cternal all’s at stake!
But to those who have confessed,
Lov'd and serv'd the Lord below,
He will say, ‘* Come near ye blessed,
See the kingdom I bestow; »
You for ever shall my love and glory know.

18A Reconciliation  C. M.

1 DEAREST of all the names above,
Ay Jesus and my God,
Who can resist thy heav'nly love,
Or trifle with thy blood ?
2 *Tis by the merits of thy death
The Father smiles again;
*Tis by the interceding breath
The Spirit dwells with men.

R R Em———mm——————————
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C)8 HYMN 185,

3 Tili God m human flesh I see,
My thoughts no comfort find;
The Iin!_\ just and sacred THREE
Are terrors to my mind.
4 But if Immanuel’s face appear,
My hope, my joy begins;
His name forbids my slavish fear,
His grace removes my sins.

L4

And some of wisdom boast,
I love thdncarnate Mystery,
And there 1 fix my trust.

185 Ebeneser.” 8. 7.

1 COME, thou fount of ev ry blessing
Tune mine heart. to sing 1[1\ orace;

Streams of merc Y never L(d\llt"
Call for songs of loudest praise.

While some on their own works rel ¥,

HYMN

Teach me some melodious sonnet,
Sung by flaming tongues :\Imw-

Praise tlu mount—oh h\ us on it
Mount of God’s unchanging lm:-.

2 Here I raise my Ebenezer;
Hither by thine help I'm come;
And 1 lmpc by thy good pleasure,
Safely to arrive at home.

Jesus sought me when 2 stranger,

Wand'ring from the fold of God;

He. to rescue me from danger,
Interposd his precious IJlnud

3 Oh! to grace how great a debtor

Daily T'm constrain’d to be!

Let that grace now, like a fetter, ;
Bind my wand'ring heart to thee

d_
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284 HYMN 186,

(8=

Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it;
Prone to leave the God 1 love:
Here's mine heart, oh take and seal it!

Seal it from thy courts above!

186 Christ Crucified. L. M.

WHEN T survey the wond’rous cross,
On which the Prince of glory dy'd,
My richest gain I count but loss,
And pour contempt on all my pride.
Forbid 1t, Lord, that I should boast,
Save in the death of Christ my Ged:
All the vain things that charm me most,
I sacrifice them to his blood.
See from his head, his hands, and feet,
Sorrow and love flow mingled down!
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet,

4 Were the whole realm of nature ming,
That were a present far too small;
Love so amazing, so divine,
Demands my soul, my life, my all,
187 Christ's Humiliation. C. M.
| WHAT object’s this that meets my €yes
From out Jerus'lem’s gate: '
Which fills my mind with such surprise,
As wonders to create!
9 Who can it be that groans beneath
A pond’rous cross of wood; ;
Wheose soul’s o’erwhelm’d in pains of death,
And body’s bath’d in blood?
3 Is this the Man, can this be he,
The prophets have foretold, + ‘
Should with transgressors number'd be,
And for their crimes be sold?

Or thorns compose so rich a crown ?
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HYMN 189. 287

986 HYMN. 188,
e
4 Yes, now I know ’tis he, 'tis he;
E'en Jesus, God’s dear Son;
Wrapt in mortality to_die,
For ¢rimes that I had done.
5 Oh! blessed sight, oh! lovely form,
To sinful souls like me!
I'll creep beside him as.a worm,
And see him die for me.
6 I'll hear his groans and view his- wounds,
Until, with happy John,
I on Iis breast a place have found
Sweetly to lean upon.

188 Goa Omniscient. ~ C, M.

1 O LORD, whate'er is felt or fear'd,
This thought -is my repose,
That he, my mortal frame who rear'd.
Its various weakness knows.

o Thou view'st us with a pitving eye,
! While struggling with our lu::d ;l
In pains and. dangers Lh(‘.u art nigh,
Our Father and our God.

3 Suppm‘u-ti by thy ‘rh:mgjcix ss love,
We tend to realms of peace.
Where ev'ry sorrow shall remove,

And ('\-l".\' sin shall cease. .
4 The more my !".:';lll.\' 1‘.('!'L‘_1~ try d,
The more I toil and grieve,
The more thy grace is j_;lnr:t__‘. d,
W hich shall the vict'ry give!
189 ' Christ our Kinsman.
1 JESUS, we claim thee 1'n:'lc_'._' 01“‘“.1-
Our kinsman near ally d in blood:
Fiesh of our flesh, bone of our 1"‘.)::5',
The Son of man, the Son of Liod:

\.7.

b
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And lo! we lay us at thy feet,

Our sentence from thy mouth to meet.

Partaker of my flesh 1)(']{)\\',
To thee, O Jesus, I apply;

Thou wilt thy poor re lations know,
Thou never can'st thyself deny;
Exclude me from thy guardian care,

Or slight a sinful hurg.u s prayr!

Thee, Saviour, in my greatest need,

[ trust my greatest friend to prove:

Now o'er thy meanest servant spread
The skirt of thy redeeming love.
Under thy wings protecting take,
And save me for thy mercy’s sake.
Hast thou not undertook my cause,
Lord over all, to worms ally'd?

HYMN 190. 289

Answer mefrom that bleeding eross,
Demand thy dearly ransom’d bride:

And let my soul betrothid to thee,

Thine, wholly thine for ever be!

190 Fuith's Review and Expectation. C.: M.

I AMAZING grace! (how suut the sound)
That sav'd a wretch like me!

I once was lost, but now am mu:u!;
Was blind, but now I see.

"Twas grace that taught my h [.llt to fear,
\nd grace my fears reliev'd ;

How precious did that grace appear,
The hour I first believ'd !

} Thro’ many dangers, toils, and snares,

I have .lhcacl\ come ;
Tis grace has Innuul!l me safe thus far,
And grace will lc.ul me home.
5
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4 Yes, when this flesh and heart shall fail,
And mortal life shall cease ;
within the veil,

Thv Ry JURLS TSRS |-
“]'1\‘ love for lost sinners declare,

hy passion and deathon the tree

]

] :«||;:.|| pn\s('k\,
Our hl)i!;[\ to ( .["_‘g;-}- hear

A life of joy and peace.
' 191 The Good Shepherd. 8 ” "i"] ”l*li‘--k rand trinmph with thee
g 3 "Tis there, with the lambsof'thy e -
| THOU Shepherd of Isr'el divine, There only we'd ('Hu-"t‘,l 1Il-\ tlock,
L . . & sl
Tolie at the foot of the rock

The joy of the contrite in heart;

For closer communion they pine, Or rise to be hid in thy breast
J 1St 2

*Tis there we would alwavs abide

Still. still to reside where thou art;
The pasture, oh ! when shall we find, And néver a moment d 1€,
. g X - ’ 1 ¢pare :
who their Shepherd obey, , Conceal'd in the cleft ¢ v'li;\-l r'.l
f thy side,

Where all,
oy hw'hosom reclin’ ry W . 4
Are fed, on thy bosom rechn (I.' woll | Eternally held in thy heart

Are skreen'd from the heat of the da O3 o B e

v (T} 1 . ] 1 . \ : 1;)-—- I.’G‘“(//r, [’..’ 7

o Ah'! shew us thal happiest place, Pool of Bethesda. S. M
T'hat '1“"‘!': of thy ]\fr\}~ir"-.'.ll;.l"l.',
Where saints 1n an ecstas
And hang ona crucifv'd Geod!
Has waited for a cure,

1 l:l,.“l_l)!. the _g"*rr-jl'.'] PO« |
A ppoiated for the poor,

ll( Y e € { ‘
il dll i car my t(l ) ‘lll
1181 1 N ir, » I. a3 B

v . oazce,
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pyYMN 192.

99
How often have 1 seen
The healing waters move;

And others, round me, stepping in,
Their efficacy prove.
But my complaints remain,
[ feel the very same;

As full cll."'_'llii[. and fear,
As when at first I came.

and pain,

Oh would the Lord appear
My malady to heal ;

He knows how long I've lungni:h‘d here,

And what distress I teel.

How often have I thought,
Why should I longer lier
Surely the mercy I have sought

Is not for such as L,

gyMmN 193,
6 But whither can I go?
There is no other pool
Where streams of sov reign virtue {
To make a sinner whole.
Here then, from day to day,
I'll wait, and hope, and try ;
Can Jesus hear a sinner pray,
Yet suffer him to dier
8  No: heisfullof grace;
He never will ]M‘llllil
A soul, that fain would see his face,
To ;wl'ish at his feet.
193 Looking unto Christ.. 8. 7-

1 SWEET the moments, rich in blessing,
W hich before the cross | s]u-ml :
Life and health, and peace ]n)r-wm'mg
From the sinners dying Friend.
T3

low
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e V A
Here T sit, for ever viewing

Merey” rea ]
YV § streams In streams of blood :

Praci 7
],iu:'u:s drops my soul bedewing,
lcad and claim my peace with God.
10

I'ruly blessed is this station
Low before his cross to I.i.
While I see divine u;mpm;a’n
] Floating in his lancuid eve
h‘x‘(‘rr is I find m} heaven, :
Love “l ‘n" :(3‘“ IIF‘[ et o
i in( . ve much fmuncn
e of grace.
3 Love hnd ¥ve
: ml,‘ :l.]::;(“t f]:.\' !J: art dividine,
' vt cars his feet 1’1l bathe:
. it still in faith almimw ¥
ite deriving from his m.llh

pyMN 1 o4,

May 1 still enjoy this feeling,
o0

995
In all need to Jesus |

Prove his wounds eac h day more ht‘:llin'_r.
And himself more slnpl\ know !
19A The Name of Jesus.

1 HOW sweet '(hv n;mu of Jesus sounds

In a believer's ear
It sooths his sorrows,
And drives away his fear.
led spirit whole,

» [t makes the woun
bled breast;

And calms the trou
hungry soul,

C.. M,

11(':11\' his wounds,

*Tis manna to the

\m'. to lh( weary rest.
the rock on W

hi('h [ build,

s Dear nt une!

\l\ shield and lmhnn place
lhl (1

My never- failing treas’ry,
t grac €

With boundless stores©
T4
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! - g
4 Ju\r}\, r‘n‘\ Shepherd, Husband, Friend
.‘- » 3 & .
“‘4_ i\ I rophet,. }’uc«t. and King;
] ord, n Y ANy way
.\(“' : ll‘\ 1nre, my way, my cml,
Accept the praise 1 bring.

That with me thou may’st do
What's pleasing in thy sight;
And from me take whate'er thou wilt,

5 W t"iu'\ 15 the eftort of my heart, Whate'er thou see’st net right.
llu‘r :\”Ii; :iij ,‘:I;'.‘ ,;::.T, ]:':: ‘!thf l:l”‘“"‘:m; ¢ How very .\\'(':LL [ am
I'll praise thee as } ¢ _,]" art, My Saviour w v_H ean see;
Till t} gt Ah'! » exceeding short T fall
6 Till then I would thy love proclai . Ah'! .hn\x exceeding shor
With ev'rv flectine b Q-.‘i; ?( laim ‘ Of wlm.t I uugh_t to h(".
And may the music :‘”'["‘;. 1‘-' \ Compassiomate High Priest,
Refresh my soul in tlu{l'lmm I'o thee I must ::‘pp('.a!;
10 = ey My numberless infirmities,
JO  Morning. 8. M. Oh kindly haste to heal.
LiTO “"‘“L,‘ E wholiy give 3 It is his daily care
Myself this day anew, His helpless sheep to feed ;

To pm'it'}. their spotted souls,

A\{h_\ oW ransom, (-'(\itl'"‘\' bo iy . : et
And tend and gently lead :

Thy spoil and purchasc d -

\.I.L;

*
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4

This makes me firmly trust
Thouw'lt lead me farther still ;

And guard me safe throughout the way
e ] o .

That leads to Sion’s hill.
Thou hast me, sinner poor,
Snatch'd to thy heart in haste,
With tend rest mergy fetch’d me home,
And grav’'d me on thy breast.
My bus ness then is this,
Oh may I it fulfil;
Thee to exalt with all my strength,
And eyé thee onlystill.
]9(; _.”rn').’iu_;" or f'.".'r‘}h"f.‘.;’. ('. 31
JESUS, the Savior of my soul,
Be thou my heart’s delight ;

Ever to me the same remain,
My joy by day and night !

(13

HYMN 196, 6)99
e U

Hungry and thirsty after thee
May I be found each hour;

Humble in heart, and happy kept
By thine almighty powT.

Oh ! may I never once forget
What a poor worm 1 am;

From death.and hell redeem’d by blood,
The blood of God's dear Lamb.

May thy blest Spirit, in my heart,
Nost sweetly spread abroad

The love of my incarnate God ;
Who bought me with his blood.

The myst'ty of redeeming love
e ever dear to me!

And may the flesh and blood of Christ
My daily manna be. ;

R S
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Alarm. 7. 6.

1 STOP, poor sinner! stop and think
Before you farther go; ;
Will you sport upon the brink
Of everlasting woe r
All your sins will round you crowd,
. Sin tai'n blood-crimson dye;
Each for vengeance €r) ing loud,
And what can you |‘£‘pl\"?

9 b.‘l"\': have you an arm like God
: I'hat you his will oppose '
l‘t‘:ll‘_r_\uu not that irnnll‘n({
‘ With which he breaks his foes ?
(;m'-\‘uu stand in that dread day
When he judgment shall pru&l"tim
And the earth shall meit awa i
Like wax before the i]umc?y

. s

Hy MN 197. 801

heart be made of steel,
Y our forehead lind with brass,
God at length will make you feel,

He will not let you pass :
v in vain will call,

now de -pi-c his g‘l‘zu‘l‘)
ns on us fall,

Tho’ your

Sinners the
'\'l'\u). lht"\.'
Rocks and mountai
And hide us from his face.

But as yet there is a hope,
Y ou may his mercy know ;
Tho' his arm is lifted up,
Ie still torbears the blow:
*Twas for sinners Jesus dy d,
ginners he invites to come;
N one who come chali be denv’d,
He says, ‘* there still is room.”



HYMN 198,

302
C. M.

1 Taroven Chri
I..m o Christ when we together came
W n smgleness of heart .
tx.::i t, ”, Jesu, in thy name,
K IS nda m 1:1_\. name we part
2 We part in bod ' i
¢ o body, not in mind
\ i:u !i;:.?:i‘\ continue one:
And each to each i :
d each to each in Jesus join'd
We happils ‘ R
F- iy e
3 Present we'still in s MTit ar
And intimatels .115“31'.'”‘,
While on the wings of £
"“ (.|. ‘:. . .H |."\ " '_ ~ 3 .
Wil gs of faith and pray',

{ .
Al ]1[“.‘,”;:{‘

o0 On.

I I :
4 Oh! pn thy Spirt Fhh I
) o) S QPINL, deéarest Lord
Ii_l 111 travels, stjll hs
Direct, diid bt our coist
ur constant cuard

Yo Zion's h

".;‘ tull,

?

5 Oh, what a _iu}'i'ul 1

White

6 li‘.ihf('.

199. o

neeting there,
|

Bevond these ing shades! .
e are the robes we all shall wear,

,on our heads.
| bring us to the .ay

HYMN
chang

And crowns uj

Lord, ant : 1
hall dwell at home
come away s
come.

Wwhen we s
Come, O Redeemer,
O Jesus, quirki_\.
199
1 EN ('().\[l';\.‘i.\"ll) W
g b ready all ‘l'.t.p\: to resign,
[ pant for the light ot thy face, o
And fear it will never be mine:
])ia'm-:n'tcn'd with waiting SO h:l‘.lu:‘.
I sink at thy feet w ith my loads
All p\-\i\\li\'(' I pour out my song,
And stretch torth my nhat

.:‘_‘f‘!'!t'f:‘.m‘i. 8s,
‘th clouds of distress,

nds unto God.
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2 Shine, Lord, and my terror shall ccase ;

The blood of atonement apply ;

And Tead me to Jesus for peace,
The rock that is higher than I :

Speak, Saviour, for sweet is thy voice:
Thy presence is fair to behold :

I thirst for thy Spirit with eries
And groanings that cannot be sold.,

3 If sometimes T strive, as Imourn,
My hold of thy promise to keep,
The billows more fiercely return,
And plunge me again in the deep :
While harrass’d, and cast from thy sight,
The tempter suggests, with a roar,
*“ The Lord hath forsaken thee quite,

““ Thy God will be gracious no more.”

HYMN 200. %05

4 Yet Lord, if thy love hutlh design’d
No covenant blessing for me,
Ah. tell me, how is it l.h.n(l 3 -
Some sweetness in waiting for thee?
Almighty to rescue thou art; .
Thy grace is my only resources;
If ¢'er thou art Lord of my h(_-urt,
Thy Spirit must take it by torce,
Q00 The Christian’s Journcey. . 8.
| STRANGERS and sojourners below,
" We travel through this wilderness,
Seekineg the pmmis'ti rest to 1\111>‘;\',_
In Christ the fountain ot truc bliss;
We seek a place lu‘_\'c?ud the skics,
An everlasting paradise,

U
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806 HYMN 200.

L4
2 In this pursuit we stand in need
Of daily fresh supplies of grace;

Our souls with manna Christ must feed,
While we his leading footsteps trace:

So shall each pilgrim gladly move
Onward unto his home above.

3 No carthly bliss is worth our stay,
Or struggle for another breath ;
These comtorts vanish and (lu.n
And yield no solid j joy in (h.nll;
While others vain ll(il”hts pursue,
We taste God’s love fui ever new.

4 His cross inflicts the deadly blow,
And crucifies each rebel sin:
Peace, love, and joy, hence richly flow,
And cause sweet melody w ithin,

HYMN 201, 807
Dependent on the God of pow'r,
We glory in a suff’ring hour.
§ The new Jerusalem appears,
Her citizens resplendent shine ;
For God hath wip’d away her tears,
And fill'd them with the life divine;
With them we shall his glory see,
And praise him thro’ eternity.

201 Weak Believer's Encouraged. S. M.

I YOUR harps, ye trembling saints,
Down from the willows take:
Loud, to the ]H"li\(. of love divine,
Bid ev ry string awake.
2 Tho’in a tmmgu land,
We are not far from home,
And nearer to our house above
We ev'ry moment come.

: v g
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3 His grace will to the end
Stronger and brighter shine;

Nor present things, nor things to coni,

Shall qm-m-h the spark divine.

4  Fasten'd within the veil,
.] lope be your anchor strong;
His loving Spirit the sweet oale
That wafts you smooth along.

5  Or, should the surges rise,
And peace delay to come,
]“E'H.r is the sorrow, kind the storm,
. I'hat drives us nearer home.
h'_ The people of his choice
He will not cast away;
Yet do not always here expect
On Tabor's mount to stay.

HYMN 202.

When we in darkness walk,

Nor feel the heav'nly flame;
Then is the time to trust our God,

And rest upon his name.

s  Spon shall our doubts and fears

Subside at his controul:
His loving-kindness shall break through

The midnight of the soul.
Q202 Part Second.

1 NO wonder, when God’s love

Pervades your kindling breast,
YVou wish for ever to retain

The ]u':tl't-ti‘;tlhp\xrting auest.
g SReet learn, in evry statc,

To make his will your own;
And when the joys of sense depart,
To walk by faith alone.

v
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3 By anxious fear depress'd,
When from the deep ye mourn
¢ Lord, why so hasty to (lcpdlt
“ So tedious in return!”

’

4 Still on his plighted love
At all events rely:
The very hidings of his face
Shall train thee up to joy.
5 Wait, till the shadows flee :
Wait, thy ap pointed hour!
Wait, till the bridegroom of thy soul
Reveals his love \\Jrh pow’r,

6 The time of love will come,
When thou shalt cle arly see,
Not only that he shed his hlund
But that it flow’d for thee

HYMN 208. 811

7 Tarry his leisure then,
Altho’ he seem to stay: ‘
A moment’s intercourse with him
Thy grief will over-pay.
8 Blest is the man, O God,
That stays himself on thee!
Who wait for thy salvation, Lord,
Shall thy salvation see.

203 Rest in Heaven. C. M.

1 LORD, I believe a rest remains
].n all thy people known;
A rest where pure enjoyment reigns,
\ml thou art lov'd alone.

2 Celestial Spirit, make me know

That I shall enter in! ] _
N ow, Saviour, now the pow’r bestow,
] ) W

And wash me from my sin’

U 4
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3 “('Ifitf\'(‘ this hardness from mv heart

& This unheliet remove; - o
J-f me the rest of faith impart
['he sabbath of thy love, ;

HYMN 204.

4 Come, O my Saviour, come away'
} [uto my soul descend; y
No longer from thy creature stay
My author and my end! &

:
<) / ' o
204 Enquiring the Way to Heaven. 8.

1 TELL me, ye souls, who now appear
In milky robes, and joyful stand
.\rumu.’ the throne, from danger far
I triumph at the Lord’s right h"u: i
I‘I”""_ did you in those rulnr.{_--rli\'l 3
For in those courts I fain \'.l)l.!l]tl lit\.v

HYMN 204, 81
¢ And thou, fair Hebrew captive, well
Fsteem'd in Babel’s stately court,
Greatly beloved Daniel, tell,
How didst thou gain the heav'nly port?
And let thy fellows, princely wise,
Relate their way to Paradise.

ster to Gentiles sent,

of the faith

lays so much were spent
In doing good, describe the path

Which led thee to the shining prize,

That 1 may trace thee in the skies.

} Chief mini
Once pcrsm'utor
Of Christ, whose ¢

1gelic chotr,

to heaven soar,
I enquire,

that happy shore:

4 Could T amidst th’ a1
Like favour'd John,

Of ev'ry saint would
How they attain'd

*
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““ They all (to John the word was giv'n)
L Iinuunh tribulation came to hm\ h

205 The Happiness of Heaven. 11s.

1 BLESSED spirits above, whose garments appear
Wash'd white in the blood of the Lamb clean
and fair,
You now in full triumph his conquests can sing,
Whilst I, a poor pilgrim, my mite will cast in.

2 Like him you do shine, and him face to face see,
I envy you not when by faith he meets me;

His smiles you ('n]n\, now unclad from my clay
He loves and he pities my sorrows each day.

3 You hail him in light, at his feet your crowns
fall,
At his fee¥ as 4 stuner I there find my all;

HYMN

206. 815

He now makes my heaven while earth me sur-
rounds, [bounds.
' Like a hart o'er these mountains he skips and he

4 My griefs and my sorrows his tender heart bears,
In fellowship sweet I cast on him my cares;
On his bosom my head shall recline m'rht and day,
With him I will suffer while here I (Iu stay.

| 5 He soon shall exchange this vile body of mine,
With yours become fashion'd in glory divine;
From earth into heaven his praises T’ 1l bear,

His death and his merits our joys shall de clare.

206 Grow in Grace. 10~
I SINNERS Redeemer, whom we inly love!
Father of thine below, and thine above;
Brother of worms, who earthly vessels bear,
Saviour of happy souls who simple are!

S
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2 () let us day by day with rapture feel
What grace,
“that fervent zeal, that prmlmtl\' aspires,
What heav'nly drawings, what ?vL:l;l]}hit‘ fires!

dear Lord, impart;

3 A manly spirit too,
g heart ;

A face anointed, and a olowit

Let all our pow'r
And inward life, and cheerfulness

Q07 Jesus our High Priest. C. M.

1 JESUS, our High Priest and our Ilead
Who bears our flesh and blood ‘
' And always interced’st for us :
Before the throne of .God;
2 We know thou never canst foreet
Thy poor weak members hvr:;

proclaim.

what love is, what thy Spirit’s seal;
3 Thou with grea

s speak forth an holy shame,

HYMN 207.

suffer in the least,

s thoul’t bear.

t tenderness art touch'd
children feel;

ations we are prvss'd,

11 what we ail.

But when we
A part with 1

At what thy
When by tempt
Thou know st W¢
4 Thou hast a tender s_\jmpalhy
With ev'ry smart and pain;
For when thou wast @ man on earth,
Thou didst the same sustain.
5 And though thou art exalted now,
Yet to us thou art near;
Thou know'st our weaknesses and wants,
And list'nest to our pray’r.
6 Thou art to us so very nigh,
That with us thou art one

*
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$ Our Surety knows for whom he stood,
J ave himself a sacrifice:
And gave himself a s

In spirit, soul, and heart, and flesh,
Yea, bone of our own bone.

. ' ] 1 The souls ence sprinkled \\'ll!l Ins blood,
7 What shall we say for this thy love, ‘ B e e
But “fore thee prostrate lie: i Though darkness spread around our teut,
.-\nld thank thee that thou wast a man - Though fear prevail, and joy decline,
To all eternity. A

- 1 " his oath repent;
God will not ot his oat _ s
C tabili ; ar 1, thy people still are thine.
--).()S .\fﬂbi.’!i_’/ !J/ the ('p':‘p)}(?fi(. L. M. Deax [Lo (I’ | S| I
1 REJOICE, ye saints,

] i ; O\) ('/I.r‘.;ﬁ/fﬂd.'. I-. .\.l-
m cv .I‘V -\'I:“L, - y
)i\'jll(' (I{‘(']'(‘

€s remain unmov’d-
No turns of providence abate
God’s care for those he once hath lov'd.
2 Firmer than heav'n his cov'nant stands, |
Tho’ earth should shake, and skies depart,
You're safe in your Redeemer’s hands,
Who bears Your names upon his heart,

JESUS, all praise is ‘dm' to th{‘v.t *
[hat thou wast pleas’d 4 man to l‘L ]
A virein's womb thou didst not .s(m:;,l‘ Ueluiah!
And .'T:W'e_'!n shout to see Ihs't' born. a :
0 '-i'm- [1i(f:_\f.‘d ]“llI‘lll‘l'.:‘\ rm]‘_\‘ Son -
huseth a manger for his tlu"rmv,' v
And though the high and nn;_'l‘.t_\[ ”rl.‘.lldu‘ah_
Assumes our feeble flesh and bleod. Hallelyy
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3 Whom earth could not contain, nor skies;
In low estate the Saviour lies;
And who the world’s foundation laid
Is now a little lfg/hut made. Hallelujah!

4 The Father’s brightness comes in sight,
Gives to the world its saving light ;
And drives the clouds of sin away,

To make us children of the day. Hallelujah.

5 The Son, th’ Almighty God confess’d,

In his own world became a guest;

And open’d through himselt the way,

A passage to eternal day. Hallelujah!
6 And therefore poor on earth he came,

That we might all his riches claim,

To make us heirs of endless bliss,

With all those chosen saints of his.  Hall

?
HYMN 210, 021

)

7 For us these wonders he hath wrought,
To shew his love, surpassing thought!
Then let us all unite l‘n sing. ..
Praise to our loving God and King,

Hallelujah!
210 A4nother. L. M.

I YE simple men of heart’sincere,
Shepherds who watch their flocks by
Start not to see an angel near, [night,
N or tremble at this glorious light.
2 An herald from the heav'nly King
I come your ev'ry fear to chace;
Good tidings of great joy I bring,
Great joy unto the fallen race!
3 For you 1s born on this glad day,
A" Saviour by our host ador'd:
X

*
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Our God in Bethlehem survey
: Bt Vel 3T . dost lead and gently tend
Make haste to worship Christ the Lord. J '”"\“‘ ;“f_fl{‘?t le "‘_lt 'l‘:‘;b 350(1 3 )
4 By this the Saviour of mankind ARG B L i e
Th' i . EOPRIELR, ! And bring me to the hiving stream
. 1 l;\rnrll;lt(_' God, shall be display’d, Of thy most precious blood.
n swathes the inf: e shall fi 5 . ) .
swathes the infant ye shall find, 4 Thv blood! oh pleasing sound to me,

And all thy helpless sheep,
There lies my sure defence by day,
My shelter when I sleep,

Q12 Christ the only Refuge. 8

1 TO whom should I fly for relief ?
To him that hath lov'd me so wu_ll;
And who, when [ sink into grief,
Doth all my infirmities feel.

O lover of sinners, on-thee
My burden of troubles 1 cast;
Whose care and eompassion for me
For ever and ever shall last.

x5

And humbly in a manger laid.
211 Christ the good Shepherd. C. M.

] 'i'l'I‘()[' Saviour, my good Shepherd art,
“Thy voice, dear Lord, I know;
W 'Ilf‘ll Justice aim’d the sword at me,
I'hy heart receiv’d the blow.

2 My heart was broke with shame and grief,
Thy pity felt my pain, 5

Bound up my wounds, my strength renew'd

And gave me health again. ¥ ’
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et

2 Thine anger for what I have done,
O Father, I mournfully bear;
But look to thy innocent Son,
Who ever entreats thee to spare.
Be mindful of Jesus and me;
He suffer'd my pardon to buy,
And what he procur'd on the tree,
Demands for his people on high.

213  The Christian's Race. L. M.

1 AWAKE our souls, (away our fears,
Let ev'ry trembling thought be gone)
Awake, and run the heav'nly race,
And put a cheerful courage on.
2 True, ’tis a strait and thorny road,
And mortal spirits tire and faint :
But they forget the mighty God,
That feeds the strength of ev'ry saint.

HYMN 214, 825

3 The mighty God, whose matchless pow’r
[s ever new and ever young,
And firm endures while endless years
Their everlasting cirv!(‘s run.
4 From thee, the overflowing spring,
Our souls shall drink a fresh supply,
While such as trust their native strength
Shall melt away, and droop and die.
5 Swift as an eagle cuts the air,
We'll mount aloft to thine abode;
On wings of love our souls shall fly,
N or tire amidst the heav’'nly road.
214 Christ's Crucifivion. . L. M.
| THE cross! the cross! oh that's my gain,
Because on that the Lamb \\':l.‘-‘-lz-_ti:llll;
"T'was there my Lord was crucified;
*Twas there my Saviour for me died.
X9

*
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e’

2 “ hat wond'rous cause could move thy heart
l{) take on thee my curse and smart;
Well knowing that my soul would be
So cold, so negligent of thee?

| 1‘11(".’ cause was love, I sink with shame,
],‘ctnr(' my sacred Jesu's name,
'1).'1.1t thou shouldst bleed and slaughter'd be;
Because—because thou 1ovedst me!

216 Evertasting Love. 8.

I NO’W I have found the blessed ground
Where my soul’s anchor may remnin ;
Thc_Lnn_;h of 'God, who for my sm ‘
'“ as from ithe world’s foundation slain:
“_Im,sc mercy shall unshaken sray, :
When heav'n and carth are fled away.

HyYmMw 215,

¢ O love, thou bottomless abyss!

My sins are swallow'd up in thee;
Cover'd is my unrighteousness,
From condemnation now I'm free;
While Jesu’s blood through earth and skies,
Mercy, free boundless merey ! cries.
3 With faith I plunge me in this sea;
Here is my hope, my joy, my rest!
Hither, when hell assails, I flee,
And look unto my Saviour’s breast:
Away sad doubt and anxious fear,
Mercy is only written there!
4 Though waves and storms go o’er my head,
Though strength, and health, and, friends
be gone;
Though joys be wither'd all, and dead,
Tuough ev'ry comfort be withdrawn;
X 4

e
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Stedfast on this my soul relies,
Father, thy mercy never dies.
5 Fix'd on this ground will I remain,
Thiough my heart fail, and flesh decay;
This anchor shall my soul sustain,
When earth’s foundations melt away;
Mercy's full power I then shall prove,
Lov'd with an everlasting love!

216 Dismission. 8. 7. 4.

1 LORD, dismiss us with thy blessing ;
Fill our hearts with joy and peace !
Let us each, thy love J'm_'s's(-“in'_:',
Triumph in redeeming grace:
O refresh us, -
Trav'ling through this wilderness.

HYMN 217. 8@)9
e
o Thanks we give, and adoration,
For thy gospel's joyful sound:
May the fruits of thy salvation
In our hearts and lives abound!
May thy presence
With us, evermore, be lelntll
} So, whene'er the signal’s given,

Us from earth to call away;
Borne on angels wings to heaven,
Glad the summons to obey,

We shall surely
Reign with Christ in endless day.

917  ZLooking to Jesus Crucified. 1. M.

| LADEN with guilt, sinners, arise,
And view the bleeding 531('1'111('0; % i
Fach purple drop proclaims there’s room,
And bids the poor and needy come.




880 HYMN 218, | HYMN 219. 881
o Come to the living waters, comc,

2 Bene: i
-~ dt]} hIS » Y =
Sign'd $heis l_lf_OPi.es crimes he stood,
Herein Gml‘l (-j(]utlFIarl_cgs in blood ; obey your Maker’s voice!
o3 S justice 1s a 'd: J 4 s "
Sinners - ppeas d; ary wand'rers | 3
h : . vy wand rers jome
» Jook up and be releas'd. tCl:n.l\l“‘ love rejoice :
| ] o .
ck, a fountain rise'

Sinner’s,
Return, ye we
And in rede

3 -\I(‘]'l"\‘, t]'u[h »eace =
Beam from ”;Clﬁ':l(;(';nﬂclil‘d l"f!.’.l_l!t‘cousnes;, | 3 See. from the ro
Here look till love dis l]t'»“ .t.uc; For vou in healing streams it rolls:
And bid your slavish ?? ve your heart, Money ve need not bring, nor price,
) 8 foam Separt. Ye labring, butthen'd, sin-sick souls
4 Nothing ye 1n exchange shall give,
“behind

4 1(\)3:", ::::::Lrl}l( I}\'f)r](lls (l(-.}usi\-e charms, ‘
Wrestle until -:" iy J.CS" S arms: I Leave all you have, and are

yourGos & duown, i Frankly the gift of God recci;‘c;

J Pardon :1nrl peace in Jesus find.

11]:).\1(;;[ can call the Lord your own
-~ Invitation to C I : | i
0.Christ, L. M. 219 Looking to Jesus. 104",
1 HOW glorious the Lamb

1 HO! every
y one that thirsts dr: -
\I( Iis God invites tll::?fl? ngiis n‘Igh,
Mercy ax ke S €1 race . anb ¥ ' '
y and free salvation buy: ) “_Il:l:(;(l)\uonalrn: t.h:‘one.
) ' rs are o'er,
His battles are won.

Buy wine :
y and milk y

Ik, and gospel grace.

\

e
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A kingdom is giv'n
Into the Lamb’s hand,
His children in heaven
For ever shall stand.
2 'Then sinners below,
Oh trust in the Lord;
Look up to his arm,
His honour, his word;
Athirst for his favour,
His Godhead adore:
Look up to your Saviour,
And joy evermore.
220  Pubtic orship. ' 7°.
1 LORD, we come before thee now,
At thy feet we humbly bow;

Oh! do not our suit disdain:
Shall we seek thee, Lord, in vain?

L3

HYMN 220,

333

Lord. on thee our souls depend,

In compassion now (h-sce!ld;

Fill our hearts with thy rich grace,
Tune our lips to sing thy praise.

In thine own appointed way,

Now we seek thee, here we stay;
Lord. from hence we would not go,
Till a blessing thou bestow;

Send some message from th?\' word,
That may joy and peace afford;

Let thy Spirit now impart

Full salvation to cach heart.

3 Comfort those that weep and mourn;

Let the time of joy return;
Those who are cast down, lift up, _
Make them strong in faith and hope:

*
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(

irant that those who seek, may find

Thee a God divinely kind;
Heal the sick, the captive free;
Let us all rejoice in thee.

Q21 The Sinner's only Hope. 7.7.6

1 WHOM have I in heav'n but thee
That can thy creature bless;
What were all the carth to me
If stranger to thy peace?
All is vanity but Christ,
Pain, and darkness, and despatr,
Rankling in a sinner’s breast,
Till thou art present there.
¢ If my Lord his love reveal,
No other bliss I want;
He my ev'ry wound can heal,
And silence each complaint:

HYMN 221. 885

He that suffer’d in my stead
Must the great Physician be:
I cannot be comforted,
Till comforted by thee.

} Thee thou know'st I wish to love,
For which thy name I bless;
Pour thy Spirit from above
Upon my waiting fleece!
Gentle as descending dew,
Welcome as reviving showrs;
Let him my election shew,
And gild my gloomy hours.
4 Yet if so thou seest fit,
"Tis best for me to mourn;
Still my hold I cannot quit,
Nor from my refuge turn!
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This, thro’ grace my song shall be
As 1 to thy kingdom go;

Whom have I in heav'n but thee,
And whom but thee below ?

222  Unbounded Mercy. 8.

s 2
1 O THOU whose mercy knows no bound,
(Else hadst thou ne’er redeem’d thy foe;)
Whose love’s a fathomless profound,
Which known, we wish still more to know;
That mercy, Lord, that love reveal,
And let thy Spirit stamp thy seal.
2 From wav’ring doubts, from chilling fear,
Save us, thou God of truth and hght!
Thy word is sure; oh bring it near,
Nor let us mourn in endless night!
Let the day dawn, the day-star nise,
And pour all heav'n upon our eyes.

(& ]

.

228.

Far off thy cross we dimly view,

Nor know our int'rest in thy blood;
Whilst thus our hearts thy grace pursue,

Ol let us feel the present God.
Come, come like lightning from the east,
Warm, animate cach drooping breast.
Behold, like wax before the fire,

Our melting hearts dissolve with grief:
To thee, O Lord, is our desire;

From thee alone we hope relief.
Thy mercy and thy love reveal;
Aud let thy Spirit stamp the seal.

223  Boundless Loce, L. M.

HOW shall T speak my Saviour’s worth,
Or tell the love he bears to me?

Shall I begin to sing his birth,
And follow him to Calvary? Y

HYMN

*




888 HYMN 228.
2 Yes, this T'll tell my brethren dear,
And eall them to receive his grace;
For now his righteousness is near,
And free for all who seek his face.

3" His tender arms are open still
Returning sinners to receive;
Steady his mind, and fix'd his will,
To save whoever shall believe.
4 Ye pris'ners, to the refuge fly,
His wound’s a covert from the storm;
Why should vou languish here and die,
When sav'd you may be from all harm?

' 5 He waits with pardon in his hand,
And longs that you the same might share;
Come, sinners, at his mild command;
His name, forbids your heart to fear.

-

HYMN 224, 389

God is Love.

1 LORD, thine image thou hast lent me
In thy never-fading love,
When I fell, yet thou hast sent me
Full rcdcmi:tinn from above:
Sacred love, 1 long to.be
Thine to all eternity.
@ Love! to bliss thou hast ordained
Me ere I began to be; 144
God of love! thou'st not disdain’d
To become a man like me,
Love almighty and divine !
I would be for ever thine.
3 Love! who hast for me endured
All the pains of death and hell;
Love! whose suff'rings have proct red
More for me than tengue can teil;

; Q
Y %

:



84‘ HYMN 224,

Sacred love! I long to be
Thine to all eternity.

4 Lm'g'.’ my life and my salvation
__Light and truth, eternal word!
1}3(311 alone dost consolation -

T'o my sinking soul afford:
Love almighty and divine!
I would be for ever thine.

5 Jn\;hy !.Jl}{‘.\'i(‘(] voke thou'rt tvine
Me with cords of erace and loy
e l} (‘m.cI? of grace and love,
. ¢ my heart is ever ervine
2 ¢ e s " o?
i [ay I true and faithful prove:
:.l(:l'l'(l love! I long to be
Thine to all cternity.,

3 198 D &S 1
6 Love! who wilt for ever love me
Intercessor for my soul! f

HYMN 225, 841

Who sustain’st me, light or heavy,
On the priestly breast and roll;

Love almighty and divine!

I would be for ever thine.

7 Love! who wilt hereafter raise me

From the grave, a bed of dust;
Love! whose final zeal arrays me
With a garment ‘'mong the just;
Sacred love! 1 long to be
Thine to all eternity.

Q25 Panting after God. 8

1 THOU hidden love of God, whose height,
Whose depth unfathom’d no man knows;
I see from far thy beaut'ous light,
Inly I sigh for thy repose:
Yd




849 HYMN 225
et :
My hc:u'r.lis _p;lin'(L nor can it he
At rest, till 1t find rest in thee,

2 Is there a thing beneath the sun,
* Illm't Vstr_n'c's with thee my heart to share
h! take it thence and reign alone '
_The Lord of every motion there :
Then shall my heart from carth be free
When it has found repose in thee. j

30 ‘}\:'u!v this self from me, that I
“‘. t.). more, h}:t Christ, in me may live!
! ‘\\'nlc affections crucify, g ]
Nor let one darli s 1
B ‘n ci.n_lmg lust survive:
< all things nothing may I see
Nothing desire, or seck, “but thee!

4 () l”‘. | - R - .
T”(T.ul{h) .sf;} reign aid impart
save me fro .
rom low thoughted care,

5 Fach moment dr

HYMN 226. 8

Chase this self-will through all-my heart,

Through all its latent mazes there:
Make me thy duteous child, that I
(easeless may Abba, Father, cuy.

aw from earth away

My heart, that lowly waits thy call;
Speak to my inmost soul and say,

[ am thy love, thy God, thy all!
To feel thy pow’r, to hear thy voice,
To taste thy love, be all my choice.

QA6  The Triumph of Faith. - 11%°
Jéhovah by namé,

r’s the same,
yner hath

1 THE God of salvation,
Who yesterday, now, and for eve
and from hell ‘'me a sit

From guilt :
sav'd, [béreav d.
And death of it's sting hath my Jesus

v 4
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HYMN 226:

44

2 Thy name and thy conquests no longer I fear,

Thy might and pale aspect ev'n lovely appear

Depriv'd of thy power, with all thy sad train;

My Jesus is King, and for ever must reign.
3 His blood is my ransom, the captive is his,
Redeem'd from my bondage to enter on bliss:
A son through my birth, by adoption an heir
The kingdom of glory with Jesus to share,

4 His Spirit, 'as witness, as earnest, and seal
Of all these rich blessings, I inwardly feel;
His whispers divine do my freedom proclaim,
And open an union with God and the Lamb.

poor;

The Bridegroom's embraces with rapture I know,
blood which from Jesus did flow.

*

And all thro’ the

5 An union whose bonds are both stedfast and sure.
In which I, through grace, can live happy and

HYMN 227.

545

6 What though I'am so helpless, I know he'll
supply IR
My weakness with grace, and I on him rely;
And I shall be happy the Lord to adore, .
To praise him now, henceforth, and for

evermore.
Q27  Invitation to Christ. 8.

I SWEET as the shepherd’s tuneful reed

From Sion's mount I heard the sound:
Gay sprang the flow’rets of the mead,

And eladden’d nature snnl‘d around.
The voice of peace salutes mine car;
Christ’s lovely voice perfumes t!w air.

¢ Peace, troubl'd soul, whose plaintive moan

Iath taught these rocks the note of woe;
Cease thy ('hﬂ!pl;lillt, suppress thy groan,

And let thy tears forget to flow.



846‘ HYMN 228,
Behold, the precious balm is found,
\! hich lulls thy pain,which heals thy wound.
| (.0111(', freely come, by sin n|»p1’05f,
Unburthen here the weighty load,
Here _ﬁn([ thy refuge, and thy rest,
Safe on the bosom of thy God.
Thy God’s thy Saviour, glorious word !
That s_]u';lths th’ avenger's glitt'ring sword.
4 As spring the winter, day the night,
Peace sorrow’s gloom shall chase away ;
And smilin% joy, a seraph bright, :
'.‘\!mll tend thy steps, and near thee stay,
Whilst glory weaves th’ immortal crown,
' And waits to claim thee for her own.

228 The Sovereignty of Christ. 8.7.

1 JESUS, whose almighty sceptre,
Rules creation all around,

AT

In whose bowels, love and mercy,
Grace and pity full are found;
In my spirit rule and conquer,
There set up thy endless throne;
Win my heart from every ereature
| Thee to love, and thee alone.

HYMN 228.

l 2 In thy strength I'd only conquer,
In thy righteousness confide;
' Wise and simple in thy wisdom,
Strong and dauntless by thy side;
In thy bleeding wounds most happy,
Nought will do for wretched me,
But a Saviour full of merey,
Dying, innocent, and free.
3 Climb, my soul, unto the mountaimn,
Ever blessed Calvary,

R R RRRRRRRRRRRRERRm=II__=



HYMN 229,

548

See the wounded victim bleeding,

Nail'd to the accursed tree:
Love to miserable sinners,

Love unfathom'd, love to death,
Was the only end and motive,

To resign his gracious breath.

229 Thanksgiving. 104,

1 YE servants of God, your Master proclaim,
And publish abroad his wonderful name;
The name all victorious of Jesus extol :

His kingdom is glorious, and rules over all.
God ruleth on high, almighty to save;

And still he is nigh, his presence we have:
The great congregation his triumph shall sing,
Ascribing salvation to Jesus our King. )

2

HYMN 230,

A9

3 Salvation to God, who sits on his throne;

Let all ery aloud, and honour the Son;

Our Jesus’s praises, the angels proclaim,

Fall down on their faces, and worship the Lamb.
¢ Then let us adore, and give him his right,

All glory and pow'r, and wisdom and might;

All honour and blessing, with angels above,

And thanks never-ceasing, for infinite love,

230 Lamentation. C. M.

I AUTHOR of true and saving faith,
That grace to me impart;
Grant me an int'rest in thy death,
A new believing heart.

2 Dismiss my griefs, my sorrows end,
My reasning’s voice controul!
Approve thyself the sinner’s friend,

And bless my helpless soul.

R R R R,
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850 HYMN 230, HYMN 231, 851

3 Long have 1 sought thy peace to find, = Shall I beneath thy gospel stay,
But all my search was vain; And hear the call of grace
For unbelief still veil'd my mind, And at the awful judgment day
And dwelling, gnaw'd within. Be banish’d from thy face?
¢ At times thy word’s attracting beams, § Oh! may I fecl a glmmiing hape;
Hath drawn my soul above; Ere long thou \.”h R bless,
Diffusing thro’ my heart the streams And at the last wilt raise me up
Of everlasting love. A kingdomto possess.
5 Sometimes I've had a little taste, 231 Faith in Exercise. S. M.
And thought thy coming nigh; , ] MY Saviour, thou didst shed
‘, )\

But ah! the blessing did not last,

The vi Thy precious blood for me;
The visitant pass’d by.

Oh .dwell within my worthless heart,

' 6 And must I ever mourning go, ‘ And let me live to thee.
A stranger to thy love? , 2 Thou callest me, O ],nr(!,
Shall I be join'd with saints below, To come to !hu'_:mcl live;
And not with saints above? I therefore come with all my sins,

1 I know thou canst forgive,

R R R R R OB,



c352 HYMN 232,

3 My Lord and Saviour dear!
1 long to see thy face;

To knmt thee more and more by faith,

And daily grow in grace.

4 And when this life is o'er.
Oh may I dwell with thee,
Still \mralnpum the blessed Lamb,
Who livd and dy'd for me.

02 3 o
232 ]fe’(!‘('mpf.'w. 5. 8.0

1 BRIDE of the Lamb, up to the skies
Let daily praise like incense rise,
To join with theirs above:
W nrth\ is he that once was slain,
A race of rebels to regain,
To Lave our choicest Ion.

HYMN 282,

¢ Into this ark, with great amaze,

The winged seraphs, wondring gaze,
]{trlummn love to trace:
Should mortals, who in part have found

Redemption throngh the Saviour’s wounds,

lefuse to shout iltt grace?

Cry then to our Redeemer dear,
He loves his people’s voice to hear,
They are his joy and crown;
Fre long we him in clouds shall see,
Cloathed in pomp and majesty,
Iis ransom’d tlock to own.

4 Show’r down thy grace, O Jesus, now;
[hrough ev'ry vessel let it flow,
Fach sick’ning plant to cheer:

Z

—_




HYMN 284.

504
HY s
O‘D YMN 233.
2 Cut ev'ry cord that hinds us here,

: :
Rooted in thee, oh may we stand
Us from our €y ry hind'rance tear,

' 350 1

1 n{lml\f-n. waiting thy command,
And love thy voice ;
S y voice to hear. Give each a ~.1n~l heait;
l.) ‘ TH 1 ba sy c -
l[((‘a om to every soul proclaim, Give grace to lu..d down sclf and sin,
i every heart, O Jesus, reign, Give grace elern: 1 life to win,
4 And I\,. the prisoners free : Fre we from hence depart.
INOW :
\',,]‘. _ .ord, re i.|t'\( ach burthen’d mind, >
A i o EPs ) 3 r ? - y ¥ i . ( l 3
1 give 1!_5_4“ with joy te find 23A Thankfulnessjor Redeeming Fove. 10°
Eternal life in thee.
o | OUR Shepherd alone,
233 . Before Ser . 8. 6
Sefore Sermon. 8. 8. 0. The i‘”“l bt poslces
Who reigns on the throne,

The Prince of our peace;

1 O JESUS, now we hunibly pray,
Who evermore saves us

l.('lfil.l( ious to I]l\ chutch to- d.l\ |
1A% \l\!“" ‘
The dew of | health ml[m: ' By shedding his bload ;
With | weav'n on us distil, All hail, holy Jesus,
ith lo : ‘
ve each empty vessel fll, Our Lovd'and our Go
Y

|
A

And cheer the drooping heart.
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856 HYMN 234, HYMN 285, 857

o0

[%5]

We daily will sing

Thy glory, thy praise,
Thou merciful spring

Of pity and grace;
Thy kindness for ever

To men we will tell;
And say, our dear Saviour

Redeems us from hell.

Preserve us in love,
While here we abide;
Nor ever remove,

Nor cover, nor hide
Thy glorious salvation,
Till joyful we see,
The beautiful vision

Completed in thee.

Aspiring after Christ. S, M.

1 O PATIENT, spotless Lamb,
My heart in patiénce keep,
To bear the cross so easy made,
)y wounding thee so deep.
Q lh‘il;g me, my Shepherd, _\'.‘hf_'l‘c
Thy choicest flocks abide: :
From wand'ring save m‘\'.l}wh‘sh heart,
And keep it near thy side.
$ My Friend, thou hast enough
My mis'ry to relieve:
Tho’ sin and guilt oppress me sore,
The balm is thine to give.
4 Do thou, my Lord, unite
My heart so firm to thee, _
That ev'ry where, and at all times,
Thy love my all may be.

z3



858 HYMN 286.

God’s Presénce Delightful. 10~

O DEAREST Saviour, please to look on mie,
And draw my heart with éords of love to thee;
O save me from this world’s ensndring bait,
And grant that T miay humbly on thee w ait.

Thou know'st how apt Tam, O Lord, to ehange,
How oft my thoughts on worldly objelts range;
Keép them, dear Jesus, keep them counstantiy,

Steady, unshaken, ever fix'd on thee.

Sometimes I taste of thy réfreshing grace,
And themn for other things there is no place;

My heart doth sweetly flow with love to thee,

I prove thy grace for ev'ry comer free.

Oh that I weré but always in this frame;

How cotild T Tove and praise my Savior's name!

*

HYMN 237. 359

Thas, thus, O Jesus, let it ever be,
Then will I sing thy praise eternally.

Q37 Christ bore our Griefs. 8. 8. 0.

THINK now, dear Jesus, on the pain,
The toil. the smart, thou didst sustain
To ransom my poor heart;
Kindly, dear Lamb, return and come,
And make my heart thy constant home,
Nor ever more depart.
2 No more let sable clouds of night
Arise to intercept my light,
Or earth my iu-;‘.rt detain:
3y thy dear cross still let me stay,
Here let me sing each happy day,
And die to live again.
74




860 HYMN 238.

Meditation on God's Loce. C. M.

1 WHEN languor and disease invade
This trembling house of clay,
"Tis sweet to look beyond our cage,
And long to fly away.
2 Sweet to look inward, and attend
The whispers of his love;
Sweet to look upward to the place
Where Jesus pleads above.

3 Sweet to look back, and see my- name
In life’s fair book set down;
Sweet to look forward and behold

Eternal joys my own.
4 Sweet to reflect, how grace divine
My sins on Jesus laid;
Sweet to remember, that his blood
My debt of suff’ring paid.

HYMN 238. 861

5 Sweet in his righteousness to stand,

Which saves from second death;
Sweet to experience day by day
His Spirit’s quick’ning breath.

6 Sweet on his faithfulness to rest,
Whose love can never end ;
Sweet on his covenant of grace
For all things to depend.

7 Sweet, in the confidence of faith,
To trust his firm decrees;
Sweet to lie passive in his hands,
And know no will but his.
8 If such the sweetness of the streams,
W hat must the fountain be, _ {
Where saints and angels draw their bliss
Immediately from thee!




HYMN 23

362

In Darkness of Soul. 8.

i v I' - *
(_(1.\'1'}..I_}1‘n[~\ , celestial Dove,
“', ]u visit :l.smjrmrful breast
My burden of guilt to ren e
And bring me as il
il v £ me assurance and rest:
\u only hast pow’r to relieve -
'j‘];(- .‘sl.m'u-r 0 erwhelm'd with his load
: sense of election to give ,
And sprinkle his st
& Tt ‘L 118 heart with the blood
,\mlln]:‘lf‘m u_ld thou hast strove
]{(;(,l\-'d 111!(]1\[\'1l\ntl_l-huhl me from sin
: , by the force of rolodt
o My worthless ;1fli‘t'limlxl—- l!h'\ ij“l')
The work of thy mercy SehvE h
oIk i Yy 1evive
A Invincible mercy exert i
n;l keep my weak :;'r;u‘v,s‘ alive
And set up thy rest in my heart

0

HYMN 239,

$ Thy call if T ever have known,
And sigh'd from myself to get free;
And groan'd the unspeakable groan,
And long'd to be happy in thee,
Fulfil the imp(‘rﬁ'('t desire:
Thy peace to my conscience reveal;
The sense of thy favour inspire,
And give me my pardon to feel.
1 have put thee to gtief;
folly return d,
th been my relief,
as T mourn’d;

i 1f when
And madly to
Thy goodness h
And lifted me up
Most pitii'ul Spirit of
Yelieve me again,

My spirit in holiness raise,
o fall, and to grieve thee no more.

grace,
and restore;

T RRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRZZNE,:



HYMN 240,

S If now I lament after God,

w

And gasp for a drop of thy love;
If Jesus hath paid down his blood,

To clear off my mortgaee above :
r - -

Come, heavenly Comforter, come,
Sweet witness of mercy divine !

And make me thy permanent home,

And seal me eternally thine.
24() (:'r).s'/):'/ Invitation. C. M.

OH what amazing words of grace
Are in the gospel found!
Suited to ev'ry sinner’s case,
Who knows the Joyful sound.
Poor, sinful, thirsty, fainting souls
Are freely welcome here-
Salvation like a river rolls,
Abundant, free and clear.

HYMN 240, 365

! Come, then, with all your wants and wounds,

: k e~
Your ev'ry burden bring!

lere love, unchanging love abounds;
A deep, celestial spring.

t“ IWhoever will,” (Oh gracious word!)

Shall of this stream partake:
Come, thirsty souls, and bless the Lord,
And drink for Jesu's sake,

) This spring with living water flows,

And living joy imparts; e L)
Come, thirsty souls, your wants disclose,

And drink with thankful hearts.

Millions of sinners, vile as you,
Have here found life and peace;
Come, thirsty souls, and prove it true,
And drink, adore, and bless.

*
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HYMN 241.

360

7 To him, who gives our souls to feel
The drawings of his love,
Be constant praise, while here we dwell,
And nobler songs above.

241  Comfort of God's Love. C.' M,

1 THE world can neither give nor take,
Nor can they wnnpr(‘lwml

That peace of G od, which Christ hath bought

That peace which knows no end.
The burning hush was not consum'd,
Whilst God remained there,
The three, when Jesus made the fourth,
Found fire as seft as air.
3 God's furnace doth in Zion stand,
But Zion’s God sits by,
As the refiner views his gold,
With an observant eye,

12

HYMN 242, 367

4 His thoughts are high, his love is wise,
His wounds a cure intend:
And tho’ he doth not always smile,
He loves unto the end.
5 His love is constant as the sun,
Tho' clouds come oft between ;
And could my faith but pierce these clouds,
It might be always seen.
6 Yet I shall ever, ever sing,
And thou for ever shine;
I have thine own dear pledge for this,
Lord, thou art ever mine.
QA2 Morning. 8.6. 6.
| RISE, my soul, adore thy Maker!
Angels praise,
Join thy lays,
With them be partaker.,
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368 HYMN 949,

9 Father, I.ord, of ev Ty spirit,

In thy light,
_ Lead me right,
T'hro’ my Saviour's merit.
3 O, my Jesus, God Almighty,
Pr: 1y fn: me,
Till T's
Thee in S.u’:'m's city.
4 Holy Ghost, divine Instructor,
Gruide me still;

Let rh\ will
Be my sole conductor.

5 Thou this night wast mvy proteétor:

With me stay
All the day,
Ever'my duulm

HYMN 243, 369

6 Holy, holy, holy Giver
Of all trnml
Life and food,
Reign ador'd for ever.
7 (Jl{)!:\ honour, thanks, and blessing,
One in tlnu‘,
Give we thee,
Never, never ceasing.

Q43  Evening Hymn. 8.6.6.

1 ERE 1 sleep, for every favor

This day shew'd
By my God,

I will bless my Saviour.

2 O, my Lord, “what shall I render
To thy name,
Still the same,

Gracious, good, and tender! Ada

R R R RRRRRRERRRRRRERRRRDDEEEE



370 HYMN 248,

3 Leave me not, but ever love me:
Let thy peace
Be my bliss,
Till thou hence remove me.

4 Visit me with thy salvation;
Let thy care
Still be near,
Round my habitation.

5 Be my rock, my guard, my tower;
.lftl\ I\L‘(p
\\ hile 1 sleep,
Me with all thy power.

6 Save, oh save me from the hidings
Of thy face;
Let t]l_v grace
Cancel] my backslidings.

HYMN 244, 871

v So, whene'er in death I slumber,

I shall rise
With the wise,
Counted in their number.
8 Father, Son, and Holy Spisit,
Let me know
Thee below,
Thee above inherit,
244 -S'(:’/L‘!jj ()f' God’s People. 6. 7. 8.
I GOD, the omnipresent God,
Our strength and refuge stands;
Mighty to support our load,
\ml bear us in his hands :
Readiest when we need him most,
When to him distress’d we crv;
All who on his mercy trust,
Shall find deliv'rance nigh,

] ‘ Aag )




379 HYMN 244, HYMN 245. A
e _
i Tor his people in distress
£ Jacob stands,

2 (}(lu)l n;o§t rinercifn!, most high, The God
oth in his Sion dwell; e God o
’ Jears us, till our troubles cease,

In his almighty hands:

}“’.[f‘)lt by him, her tow'rs defy

e strencth of earth and hell:

Built-on ber o’etshadowing n'():-(]:;]I. He for us his pow'r hath shewn,

Who shall her Forhdatio D e doth still our refuge prove;
e Jacob's God still loves his own,

And will for ever love.

W }1? _ht‘ll' gl'(;lt defender shock,
1 almighty God of love?
S All that on this rock are stay’'d | 245 Opening a Place of Worship. L. M.
The w 4 g
E\'(l':]']]LJr‘(‘-;]:(tl “'“:i‘-”i“b fl} vain ; | 1 .'l ‘l-‘_Sl’S, where'er thy people meet,
He shall his ! 1 ”_-" ‘“dg ' l!wrv Fh('y behold thy mercy-seat;
. Eheiina o F :}0‘“? sustain: Where'er they seek thee t}mu art found,
T ot 5% L_ho’“'“ race, And ev'ry place 1 hallow'd ground.
g 'lllb.thlurch defend; 2 For thou, within no walls confin'd,
i y his timely grace, Inhabitest the humble mind;
saves them to the end. Such ever bring thee, where they come,
And going, take thee to their home,
Aad

d_



3 Dear Shepherd of thy chosen few !
Thy former mercies here renew;
Here, to our waiting hearts, proclaim
The sweetness of thy saving name.

4 Here may we prove the pow'r of pray’,
To strengthen faith, amrswcet('n care;
To teach our faint desires to rise,

.And bring all heav’n before our eyes.

5 Behold! at thy commanding word,
Let Sion stretch her cords abroad ;

Come then, and fill that wider space,
And bless us with a large increase,

' 6 Lord, we are few, bhut thou art near;
Nor short thine arm, nor deaf thine ear;
Oh rend the heav'ns, come quickly down,
And make a thousand hearts thine ewn!

HYMN 246.

Faith. L.M.

1 EMBARK'D upon a stormy 5¢3,
Jesus, aloud we call for tll(‘.tj i
Say to the raging waves, be sti by
And shew that they obey thy e

2 Now we are sinking to the dc.( Ps

Tho' Jesus seems to: be flslt‘t‘p-, |

He wants but to be (':111{.1 to lum )

And bear us to our d?‘stm c.l imlm‘.

3 To pray by faith is G ilead 'St ui 1‘:“’-
Tor so the Lord can make _1] ¢ \m,‘d
The winds and waves ub.c) 115 \ L(,er.
And shew that he’s the Sov'reign

QA7 Elijah fed by Ravens. 8%

! s ex : lares,
ELIJAH's example dec s
: Whatever distress may betide,
: Ad4

R R R R RRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRERRRRRRRRRRBRRERRR



HYMN 247,

3760

The saints may commit all their cares
To him who will surely provide:

When rain long with-held from the earth,

Occasion'd a famine of bread,
The prophet, secure from the dearth,
By ravens was constantly fed.
2 More likely to rob than to feed,
Where ravens who live upon prey !
But when the Lord's people have need,
His goodness will find out a way:
This instance to those may secem strange,
Who know not how faith can prevail;
But sooner all nature shall change,
Than one of God’s promises fail.
3 Naris it a singular case,
The wonder is often renew'd;
And many can say, to his praise,
He sends them by ravens their food :

HYMN 24T,

b T

Thus worldlings, tho’ ravens indeed,
Tho' greedy and selfish their mind,
If God has a servant to feed,
Against their own wills can be kind.

4 Thus satan, that raven unclean,

Who croaks in the ears of the saints,

Compell’'d by a power unseen,
Administers oft to their wants:

God teaches them how to find food
From all the temptations they feel;

This raven who thirsts for my blood,
Has help'd me to many a meal.

5 How safe and how happy are they
Who on the good Shepherd rely;
He gives them out strength for their day,
Their wants he will surely supply:

*l
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He ravens and lions can tame,
All creatures obey his command;
Then let me rejoice in his name,
And leave all my cares in his hand.

248 4 Sick Soul. C. M.
1" PHYSICIAN of my sin-sick soul,

To thee 1 bring my case;
My raging malady controul,
And heal me by thy grace.
Pity the anguish I endure,
See how I mourn and pine;
For néver can I hope a cure
' From any hand but thine.
I would disclose my whole complaint,
But where shall I begin ?
No words of mine can fully paint .
That worst distemper, sin,

13
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4 Lord, I am sick, regard my cry,
And set my spirit free;
Say, canst thou let a sinner die,
Who longs to love like me?

QA9  Sacrament. 8.

I ENCOURAGED by thy word of grace,
We meet thee at thy table, Lord;
Oh let us see thy smiling face,
And one reviving look afford:
To us the bread of life be giv'n,
The bread which cometh down from heav'n.
2 We are unworthy, we confess,
One crumb of ¢hildren’s bread to taste;
But cloathed in thy righteousness
We humbly venture to the feast.
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Amidst thy saints, dear Lord, appear,
And manifest thy presence here.
3 With heav'nly food our souls refresh,

To us be knownin breaking bread:

Tasting the symbol of thy flesh,
May we on purchas'd mercy feed:
Remind us how thy precious blood

Was shed to seal our peace with God.

250 Sacrament. S. M.

1 JESUS invites his saints
To meet around his board:
Here pardon’d rebels sit, and hold
Communion with their Lord.
2 For food he gives his flesh;
He bids us drink his blood ;
Amazing favour! matchless grace!
Of our redeeming Geod.

d_
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3 Let all our pow'rs be join'd
His glorious name to raise ;
Pleasure and love fill every mind,
And every voice be praise.

251 Sacrament, L. AL

1 PITY a helpless sinner, Lord,
Who would believe thy gracious word ;
But own my heart, with shame and gricf,
A sink of sin and unbelief.

¢ Lord, in thy house I read there's room:
And vent'ring hard, behold 1 come;
But ean there, tell me, can there be,
Amongst thy children, room for me

3 1 eat the bread, and drink the wine:
Rut oh! my soul wants more than sign,
1 faint, unless I feed on thee,

And drink thy blood as shed for me
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4 For sinners, Lord, thou cam’st to bleed; 3 Shall T let him:die in vain?
And I'm a sinner vile indeed ! Still to death pursue my God?
Lord, I believe thy grace is free: Open, tear his wounds again,
Oh, magnify it now in me. ; Trample on his precious blood?
DHD . e - Nu:.“'ith all my sin I'll part:
. Jesu’s love hath broke my heart.

1 HEARTS of stoue, relent, relent,

b i ¢ : 3
Break, by Jesu’s cross subdu'd! 253 Sacrament. 7. 6.

btz'lns lfud‘\"m:mglul, rent, | JESUS. Master of the fedst

Sii f'ol‘ erd withia gore.of blood! :i'llc: ;'{";sthitwlt' thou 'u"t\-\’

. 1Tl s . . - e b H M
M Hr““‘]‘l rhllit SebAbos, dened Now receive the meanest guest
Murder'd God's eternal Son ! 5 o ol 4

: : al Son ! d BT RTRRLTIO DA -4

2 Yes, our-sins have done the dee And comfort ev'ry heart !

¢ the deed, Give us living bread to eat,

Drove the nai > .
ails that fix hi e ; |
Crown'd with thorn }r'“§ him here: Manna that from heav'n comes down,
orns his sacred head, Fill us with immortal meat,

Piere'd him wi i
< ith a.soldier’s spear:
Made his.soul & sacrifice I's spear; And make thy nature known!

For a sinful world he dies!

IR~ T REEREEe==—=
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¥ I",It,}“” b]""‘_f“ w;I}tllern(‘ss l 3 Thy suff'rings, Lord, each sacred sign
Fur ].0,;'. ;'L‘" . tfl}) e."";“fu 18 To our runcmln.\uu brings:
ll‘l‘lvll‘lhl(. out with richest grace, We eat the bread, and clunk the wine;
Seill 1ate er I)lll‘}hOll;Q LI““ need. , But think on nobler things.
till sustain us by thy love, 4 Oh tune our tongues, and set in frame
Still thy servant’s strer wth repair, Fach heart that pants to thee
Till we Srac h.thc courts “I’U‘L‘ To sing Hosanna to the Lamb, y
"\l;lr;(fht for ever there. The Lamb that died for me.
("
o~ e lsr . ‘ ; F y
1 : acrament.  C. M. 255 Sacrament. C. M.
1 THAT doleful night before his death © Lo 'S - : .
2 fore bis death, 1 THIS is the feast of heav'nly wine,

The Lamb for sinners slain
Did almest with his latest breath Tl he Ii
This solemn feast ordain. J\l‘ l“'.{h v ‘] “t y lr\ ‘11";'1 \m.t.
& To keep thy feast, Lord, are we met, 2 Ol (!i!( P“]“{ s “,' 2 t,
And to remember thee; M b e S57IRNR Jeis 108 €9
Help each poor trembler to u'pc:l.t
For me, he died, for me!

And God invites to sup;

With reyal d: unties fed:
N ot heav'n affords a costlier treat,
For Jesus is the bread! Bhb

i |
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3 The vile, the lost, he calls to them,
Ye trembling souls appear!
The righteous 1n their own esteem
Have no acceptance here.
4 Apprn:l(‘h, ye poor, nor dare refuse
The banquet spread for you;
Dear Saviour, this is welcome news,
Then T may venture too.
5 If guilt and sin afford a plea,
And may obtain a place;
Surely the Lord will welcome me,
And I shall see his face.

' 200 Sacrament. L. M.
1 "TWAS on that dark, that doleful night,
When pow’rs of earth and hell arose
Against the Son of God’s delight,
And friends betray’d him to his foes:

L]

HYMN 256, 887

Before the mournful scene began,

He took the bread, and bless’d, and brake:
What love thro’ all his actions ran!

What wond'rous words of grace he spake!
“ This is my body broke for sin,

¢ Receive and eat the living-food:”
Then took the cup, and bless’'d the wine:

¢ *Tis the new cov'nant in my blood.”
““ Do this (he cry’d) till time shall end,
“ In mem'ry of your dying Friend;
¢ Meet at my table, and record
““ The love of your departed Lord.”
Jesus, thy feast we celebrate,

We shew thy death, we sing thy name,
Till thou return, and we shall eat

The marriage-supper of the Lamb.

Bb2

R R
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5 We commemorate thy death

Sacrament. = 7. 6. 5
1 F. \mn'm ridegroom, holy Lamb, _ While we are receiving,
By thy church beloved; Feeding in our hearts by faith,
Banirest thy sweetest name, With unfeign’d th:l!t}\\'gi\'iug.
o To {.u]h he: n:t .pprm:(ll QH8 Sacrament. L.M.
rown this ordinance of thine ' R
With a solemn blessing: I COME, smners, to the gospel feast,
L‘r our feast be all-divine. Jesus invites you for his guest;
Each thyself ])n‘;s(‘wﬁanc. Oh taste the "“”d“““ ”f your God,
8 Caites Ihtt hhuhnw sacrifice, - And eat his flesh, and drink his blood !
Once for sinners given, 2 See him set forth before your eyes,
Jn .EMH-.I l'l(fl!l‘t nill‘(\(\ }“ h'll‘l :h( lll(t(llll“ \““h"("
Earnest, of. our. heaven. His offer’d love make haste, embrace,
4. We partake the bread and wine, And freely now be sav'd by grace.
Seals Of  dun th“m” 5 Ye, who believe his record true,
Of 'the inward grace the sign Shall sup with him, and he with you;
) A > g 4
Symbols of thy passion. Come to the feast, be sav'd from sin,
For Jesus waits to take you in,

eb3
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Sacrament.  C. M. 5 Repeat my dying Saviours cry
_ Unto my heart so loud,
1 COME, Holy Ghost, set to thy seal, That myv whole soul may now reply,
A Thine inward witness f-‘.”-l"L'; ¢¢ This is the Son of God.” s
nd to my inmost soul revea ig ] é
The death by which I live. 260 Sacrament. C. M.
2 I want the dear Redeemer’s grace,
I seek the crucify'd;
The man that suffer'd in my place,
The God that groan’d and dy’d.
3 Spectator of the pangs divine,
Oh that I now may be!
Discerning in the sacred sign
His passion on the tree.
’ 4 Give me to understand that sound v 1
Which told his mortal pain, 261 Sacrament. C.M.

1 COME, Holy Ghost, thine influ’nce shed,

And rezlize the sign;

Thv life infuse into the bread,
Thy pow’r into the wine.

F flectual let the tokens prove,
And made by heav'nly art,

Fit channels to convey thy love
To each believing heart.

Tore up the graves, and rent the ground, 1 THIS was compassion like a God,
And broke the rocks in twain, That when the Saviour knew
Bb 4

R R
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The price of parden was his blood,
His pity ne'er withdrew!

He sunk beneath our heavy woes
To raise us to his throne:

There’s not a gift his hand bestows,

But cost lna heart a groan.
3 Now tho' he reigns ex xalted h igh,
His love is still as great:
Well he remembers (.1?1 ary,
Nor will his saints forget.
4 Here we receive repe: ated scals
Of Jesu’s dying love:
Hard is the wretch that never feels
One soft affection move.
Here let our hearts he gin to melt,
While we his death record ;
And with our Jjoy for pardon'd guilt,
Mourn that we pierc'd the Lord.

1%,

HYMN 262. 893

Sacrament. 1. M.

I WHAT heav’nly Man, or lovely God,
Comes marc }nng downward from the sk:c

Array’d in garments roll'd in blood,
With joy and pity in his eyes?

9 The Lordi the Saviour! yes, 'tis he,

I know him by the smiles he wears;
Dear glorious Man that dy'd for me,
Drench’'d deep in agonies and tears.
$ 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 these favours so divine!
Lord! why so lavish of thy blood?
Why for such earthly souls as mine
This heav'nly flesh, this sacred food ?

*
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"T'was his own love that made him bleed,
That nail’d him to the cursed tree;
*T'was his own love this table spread
For such unworthy worms as we. 1.
6 T[]l‘ll 1(‘r us taste l]lL’ Sl.\.lildl"- Love: .....1|ll s qu |( k'n H‘Iu' \.1111‘-1““
Come, faith, and feed up'ntiu [ : g \\.\;H”“‘ y ;H\ llI“H
With glad consent our lips shall m : jspd be i
And sweet hosannas crown the Ii )al \‘-

with his likeness satisfy'd,
\nd erieve and sin no more.
n too my sl nm!: ring dust sl hall hear

¢ H\h* | see }...n in that day,
' ‘v"l that died for me;
my rising bones shall say,
‘ 1s like to thee!

OA" : : Lord, wh ;

...Gfs Funeral. C. M. |  the views which grace unfolds,

1 SWEET to re joice in lively h(l]n. Weak as it is below; =
That when my change shall come lat raptures must the church above

Angels will hover round my bed, In Jesu's presence know!
And waft my spirit home. these truths

s

the unction of
ever with me stay,

I, from her sinful cage
Aly spirit flies away.

T ERREEEEEEmmmm—

2 Then shall my dise mprison 'd soul

1=21Y 1 _l(l
Behold him and adore; dismiss ¢,
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HYMN 2064

596

1 AH lovely appearance of death!

No sight upon earth is so fair;
Not all the gay pageants that breathe

Can with a dead body compare:
With solemn delight I survey

The corpse when the spirit is fled,
In love with the beautiful clay,

And longing to lie in its stead.

Funeral, 8-

2 How blest is our brother bereft
Of all that could burthen his mind,
How easy the soul that hath left
This wearisome body behind !
Of evil incapable thou,
Whose relics with envy I see,
No longer in misery now,

3 'This earth is affected no more

With sickness, and shaken with pain,

The war in the members is o’er.
And never shall vex him again:

Na anger henceforward, or shame,
Shall redden this innocent clay;

Extinct is the animal flame, '
And.passion is vanish'd away.

4 The languishing head is at rest,

Its thinkin_u; and aching are o'er;
The quiet immovable breast

Is heav'd by affliction no more:
The heart is no longer the seat

Of trouble and torturing pain,
Jt ceases to flutter and beat,

It never shall flutter again.

No longer a sinner like me.
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5 The lids he so seldom could close, 3 Why should we tremble to convey
}v sorrow forbidden to sleep, Their bodies to the tomb?
Seal’d up in eternal repose, There the dear flesh of Jesus lay,
Have strangely forgotten to wecp: And left a sweet perfume!
The fountain can }‘En'ld no \l!])]P!i} S, 4 The grave of all his saints he blest,
These hallows from water are iree, And soften’d eve ry bed;
The tears are all wip'd from these eyes, Where should the dying members rest
And evil they never shall see. But with their c]'\‘in‘u:' Head? :
265 Funeral. C.M. § Thence he arosc, ascending high,
W And shew’d our feet the way:
1 WHY do we mourn departing friends, Up to the Lord our flesh sii.;}lhtly
Or shake at death’s alarms? : At the great rising day.
"Tis but the voice that Jesus sends oce - it
To call them to his arms. 260  Funeral. C. AL
2 Are we not tending upwards too, I GREAT God! I own thy sentence just,
As fast as time can move? And nature must decay;
Why should we wish the hours more slow I yield my body to the (l.l:sl,
That keep us from our love? To dwell with fellow clay,

e e R L s
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> Yet faith may triumph o’er the grave,
And tmmplc on the tombs;

My Jesus, my Redeemer lives,
\I\, God, my Saviour comes.

3 The mighty Conqu’ror shall appear
thh on a royal seat;

And d(.lth the last of ill his foes,
Lie ';m([lu-.h d at his feet.

4 Tho greedy worms devour my skin,
And gnaw my wasting flesh:
When God shall build my bones again,
He clothes them all afresh.
5 Then shall T see thy lovely face
With strong immortal eyes,
And feast npc‘m thy unknown grace
With pleasure and surprize,

HYMN 267. 4‘01

Funeral. C. )

HOW }mpp\' are the souls '1bm e,
From sm and sorrow free!

With Jesus thv are now at rest,
And all his ulur'. see,

Worthy the Lamb! aloud they cry,
That br ought us here to God:

In ceaseless Innms of praise they shont
The merit of his blood.

With wond'ring joy they recolleé&
Their fears and d: ingers past:

And biess the \-.Nlnm, pow’r and lovye,
Which brought them safe at last.

They follow 1h( exalted Lamb,
Where'er they see him go;

And at the footstool of hls grace
Their blood-boueht erowns they throw.

Ce
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5 Lord, let the merit of thy death L :
To me be likewise givn; \: ‘! orbear, my friends, to weep, I

And I, with them, shall shout thy praise o oG ‘l‘.';”h has lost its sting : "
Through all the courts of heav'n. “* Those christians that in Jt'\lt‘i\hl('(’li 'f

- ** Qur God will with him bring.” : |

268 Funeral. S. M. 260 p
t THE spirits of the just, i eTRLE |
Confin'd in bodies, groan; I NAKED as from the earth we came. il
Till death consigns the corpse to dufi, _-\Htl crept to life at fiest,
And then the confliét’s done. We to the earth return again,
2 Jesus, who came to save, ~ And mingle with our dust.
The Lamb for sinners slain, 2 The dear delights we here enjoy
Perfum'd the chambers of the grave, And fondly call our own, , '
And made e’en death our gain. Are but short favours borrow'd now
9 Why fear we then to trust 3 To l"i‘ repaid anon, ’
The place where Jesus lay? 3 -1s God that lifts our comforts high,
In quict rests our brother’s dust, Or sinks them to the grave, l
And thus it seems to say: He gives, and (blessed be his name!) !
He takes baut what he gave,

_' |l|| - € CS% 1
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Peace all our angry pdssmns then,
Let each rebellious sigh
Be silent at his sov'reign will,
And ev'ry murmur die.
5 If smiling mercy crown our lives,
Its !n.usu shall be spre: ad,
And we'll adore the juftice too,
That strikes our comforts dead.

270

In this our evil day :
To all thy tc'mptul follow'rs give
The pow'r to trust and pray.
2 Long as our fiery trials last,
Long as the cross we bear,
Oh let our souls on thee be cast
In never-ceasing pray’r.

The Spirit of Prayer. C. M.
1 SHEPHERD divine, our wants relieve,

A ———

(4]

To wrestle,

HYMN 270,

4

Come, Holy Ghost, thy praying grace
Give us in faith to claim ;

till we see thy face,

And know thy hidden name.

Till thou the Father's love impart,
Till thou thyself bestow,

Be this the cry of ev'ry heart,
““ T will not let thee go.”

I will not let thee go unless
Thou tell thy name to me;

With all thy great salvation bless,
And say, ** Christ dy'd for thee.”

Then let me, on the mountain-top,
Jehold thy open face;
Till faith in sight is swallow’d up,
Axd pray’r in endless praise.

ccd
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HYMN 271,

L. M.
PRAY'R was appointed to convey
The blessings God designs to give :
Long as they live should christians pray
For only while they pray they live.
The christian’s heart his pray T indites,

He speaks as l»mm;s!ul from withmn ;
The Spirit his petition writes,

And Christ receives, and gives it .
And shall we in dead silence lie,

When Christ stands waiting forourp
My soul, thou hast a friend on high,

Arise, and try thy int'rest there.
If pain afflict, or w }'nn_:‘s oppress,

If cares distract, or fears dismav,
If guilt deject, if sin distress, '

The remedy’s before thee—pray.

Pray without Ceasing.

rav'r?

HYMN 272

407

Depend on Christ; thou canst not fail; ‘
Make all thy w ants and wishes known; ‘L
Fear not—his merits must prevail ;
Ask what thou wilt, it shall be done.

272 Whitsunday. C. M.

COME, Holy Ghost, our hearts inspire, f
Let us thine influ'nce prove;

Source of the old ])l'ullht‘ti(‘ fire,
Fountain of life and love :

Come, Holy Ghost, for mov'd by thee

W0

The pinpluh wrote and s])nl\t :
Unlock the truth (thyself the key !)
Unseal the sacred book :

Water with beav'nly dew thy word,
In this appointed hour:
Attend it with thy presence,

And bid it come with pow’r

L »
J
&
)

L unl,
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4 Open the hearts of them that hear,
To make the Saviour room :
Now let us find redemption near,
Let faith by hearing come.

273 Trinity Sunday. 1. M.

1 " BLEST be the Father, and his love,
To whose celestial source we owe
Rivers of endless _ju_\' above,
And rills of ¢ omfort here below.
Glory to thee, great Son of God!
: Forth Iwmt]l\ wounded body rolls
A precious stream of vital blood,
Pardon and life for dying souls.
3 We give the sacred ‘\pnn ,»...m
Who, ih our hearts of sin and woe,
Makes living streams of grace arise,
And into boundless ;:[ Iy flow.

[ ]

HYMN 274, 409

4 Thus, God the Father, God the Son,

And God the Spirit, we adore :
That sea of life and love unknown,
Without a bottom or a shore.

Q7 A The Anchor of Hope. C. M.

N O more with trembling heart I try,
A multitude of things ;

Still wishing to find out that point,
From whence salvation springs.

My anchor’s cast! cast on a rock,
Where [ shall ever rest,

From all the labours of my thoughts,
And workings of my breast.

What is my anc hor ? lr'\zm asks

A hungry, helpless mjnd,

Diving \nlh mis'ry {rom its weight,
Till firmest -j_fmuml it find.

T I T s,
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d . : ]
What is my rock ? ‘tis Jesus Christ,  In thee shall Israel trust, |
Whom faithless eyes pass o'er ; And see their guilt forgiv'n; !
Yet there poor sinners anchor may, God shall pronounce the sinners just, -
And ne’er be shaken more. And take the saints to heav'n. L
Q79 Salvation in Christ.  S. M. 27 6 Christ’s Compassion. C, M.
I THE Lord on high l”‘”f'l"‘i”l“ 1 WITIH joy we meditate the grace ¢
His Godhead from his li.ll'nlh' ; Of our High Priest above;
“ Justice and mercy are the names His heart is n..ul( of tenderness, :

“ Whereby I will be known.
2 “ Ye dying souls that sit
In darkness and distress,
!r-rn from the lm]tl\lﬂ of hx pit
To my recov'ring grace.
3 Sinners shall hear the sound ; . P
Their thankful tongues shall own, 3 He in Ib“ 'I".“‘."t "_"'h:" flesh
Our “,.h“”“\m ss and stre I.‘,[h are found Pour'd out his cries and tears,
In thee, O Lord, alone.

Nesss—— . B e

I11s bowels melt with love.
2 Touch'd with a sympathy within, 4
IHe knows our feeble frame ;
IHe knows what sore l('mpt:uiuns mean,
IFor he has felt the same.

i



HYMN 277.

419

o q ]
And in his measure feels afresh

What ev'ry member bears. 2
4 He'll never quench the smoaking flax,
But raise it to a flame ;
e
Ihe bruised reed he never breaks,
Nor scorns the meanest name.
% Then let our humble faith addres
o .
His mercy and his power;
We shall obtain deliv'ring grace
4

In the distressing hour.

c“ o 4 g .
a4 i | f/ ,:fr__"( ;’ -‘_J,f ftr.e’('("n..’.':'}‘r’. “ \!
1 THOU very paschal Lamb,
Whose bl for hed :
Thro' whom we out of Egypt came
I'hy ransom’d people le vl :

Yol us was

I T T g il

HYMN 278.

Angel of gospel grace,
Iulfil Hl\ \h racter ;

To o
In Israel’s camp appear.

Throughout the desert way
Conduct us by thy lw,.l

415

-uard and feed thy chosen race,

Be thou a cooling ¢ loud by day,

A cheering fire by night.

()m fainting souls sustain
With blessings from above;

And ever on Ih\ people rain

The manna of thy love.

. ~ J

278

WHEN 1 obtain permission
To leave this vale of tears,

Je thou my good physic 1an,
At hand to soothe my fears,

Comfoi't in Death. 7.

6.
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HYMN 278

| HYMN 2709. 415
< 6 Spite of the grave’s corruption,
] (”(l)fi[tll:l\<I\l')::I‘l,,((\li’:]::l:'},m I [ shall th\ alory see ;
‘ ' And sing of my .ulnptmll
And be true life .uquumu s .
From that p | heart of thine. o all eternity.
pierc’c r g 3 b i sy e
3 Saviour, ap ply the merit 279  The Witnessing aSPH!f‘. ( M,
And (nlllhllt of I]l\ blood, 1 WHY should the children of :E [\lng
When I give up my spirit, Go mourning all their days
To (]Hl‘ my Ill(i"’t, and God. Great C ulntwnul' descend and bring
4 If with me in my passace Some tokens of thy gr: “'31
Thou art, how Ir] ¥ and bold e  Dost thou not dwell in all the T‘unls
Shall I receive ”"'Lml,\uq '.\Hll -.('.ll the luus'nt heavn : b,
And let limbs g When wilt thou banish my compiamts,
nd let my limbs grow cold. g And shew i #s hnun N
¥ The soul on thee be l“ ving, g Assure my conscience of her part
Gioes safe to P .!ruhsv- In the Redeemer’s blood ;
The body too, retrieving And bear thy witness with my heart,
A purer frame shall rise :

That I am born of God,

R R R RO R,
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4 Thou art the earnest of his love,
The pledge of |u\~. to come :

And thy soft um'r‘ celestial Dove,

Will safe convey me home.

;Zﬁ() (:')'Hr‘ﬁ_‘. ('_ “.I

1 RICH grace, free grace, most sweetly

l)il'('t'[i}' come who will,

Just as you are, for Christ receives

Poor he Ipless sinners still.

"Tis grace each d; Ly ti“. feeds our souls,

Grace keeps us 1 il ;nm' !
And oh ! thai !HIHHI" else but gr:
May rule for evermore.,

281  The Ofjice of the Holy G host.
I HOLY GIOST, by him bestow d

Who suffer'd on the tree

HYMN 282, 417

Take of my Redeemer’s blood,
And shew it unto me!

Thou the sweet revealer art
Of his righteousness divine:

N ow assure my sprinkled heart,
That God, thluuvh him, is mine.

QLE2L  Trust in God. C. M.

WHY should I doubt his love at last,

With.anxious thoughts perplex’ds:

Who sav'd me in the troubles past,
Will save me in the next:

Will save, till at my latest hour,
With more than conquest blest,

1 soar ll('}u!ill “'!I\]l“lti\'lillw ])f:\\'L
To my Redeemer's breast,

Dd
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Pardon for the Vilest. C. M. This blessing let me always find,
1 MY sins are many, like the stars, And feel thee near, and prove thee kind. _ 1
Or sands upon the shore; 3 ] :
But vet the n]wrvivs of my God Q85 Happiness only in Christ. C. M.
Are infinitely more. 1 THOU say’st, dear Jesus, all thy saints
2 Manasseh, Paul, and Magdalen, Who love thy f'.:u'(' to see,
Were pardon’d all by thee; Shall have, while in this vale of tears, B

Kind visits oft from thee. i

2 Then let my soul with thee converse, )
g PP e T Who art my chief delight; .
28‘1 ]‘Ui- ]'(_'f/!/:('.\'lll[) i“if/l (/U-[.vf. I‘. .\[. ]"I)I' sure th(j \"'()I'l(l (‘an't ease l]])‘ hcm't, 1j¥
1f banish'd from thy sight. 2

Q86 Fellowship. C. M.

I read it, and believe it, Lord,
For thou hast pardon’d me.

1 'TIS pure free grace to me, my God,
To know the merit of thy blood:

| J,Ul‘(]. ]\'pcp ImC ever, []]n)ll“_"h [his grﬂce’ Wi : l t] A
At thy dear feet, that happy place! 1 JESUS, lfmt “111{7?" earts to thee,
] 3 - . . o l . 0 . J
2 Sweet is the privilege to be, An_d join usj . 1(1: nfc,. i |
My Lord, in fellowship with thee: And in our meetings every |
: Be thou our aim alone.
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HYMN 2809, 421 |

4‘2() HYMN 287.

Without a rival reign;
Till we with angels join above,
I'o praise the Lamb once slain.

QA . 7
Q87 Praise to Christ Jesus. 1., M.

BLESSINGS for ever on the Lambh,
Who bore the curse for wretched man;
Let angels sound his sacred name,

And every creature say, Amen.
OQQ i
288 Praise. 7-.
OH, that all may seck and find,
]\ ry good in ‘,("‘H‘-‘;Aillvi“
Him let Israel still adare,
I'rust him, praise him evermore,

2 Reign thou sole monarch of our hearts.

Mercy. C. M.
MERCY, good Lord, mercy I ask,

This 1s the total sum;
For mercy, Lord, 1s all my suit,
Lord, let thy mercy come.

200 DOXOLOGIES. 6.7.

FATHER, Son, and Holy Ghost,
One God, whom we adore;
Join we with the heav'nly host
To praise thee evermore.
Live, by heav'n and earth ador'd,
Three in One, and One in Three;
Holy, holy, hely Lord,
All glory be to thee.

R . WA~ e e



HYMN 291.

422 C. M.

TO God the Father's throne
: }'u'r,'zctn:l_l honours raise;
Glory to God the Son,
_ To God the Spirit praise;
“‘l['ll all our pow'rs, eternal King,
While faith adores, thy name we sing.
292 s
e ] .
.]‘() God, who reigns enthron'd on high,
To his dear Son who deign'd to die,
& Our guilt and mis’ry to remove;
' To the blest Spirit who life imparts,
Who rules in all believing hearts,
Be endless glory, praise and love.
293 104w,
1 0 FATHER of heav'n! be ever ador'd,
T'hy mercy we find in sending our Lord.

-
]

HYMN 294,

To ransom and bless us: thy goodness we praise
For sending, in Jesus, salvation by grace.

O Son of his love! who deignedst to die,

Our curse to remove, our p:miun to buy,
Accept our thanksgiving, almighty to save,
Who openest heaven to all that believe.

O Spirit of love, of health, and of pow’r!

Thy working we prove, thy grace we adore;

W hose inward revealing applies our Lord’s blood
Attesting and sealing us children of God.

204
GLORY, honour, praise, and power
Be unto the Lamb for ever,
Jesus Christ is our Redeemer,
Hallelujah! Hallelujah' Hallelujah!
Praise the Lord.

R T T



49[- HY Mp§eo0 SUPPLEMENT. i

8s, 1 T

IMMORTAL honor, endless fame. {

Attend th’ “llui":l:\ l'«:Tl‘fi-.\l"ll" - » .

s : AIIIgNY : LAY 3. 1alne ATN

The Saviour Son b glorify’d, HYMN I, ‘

‘! irt,) tor loit I.u]a'l.‘- il'(l\l.-lhl 1l l.“\ (i, (,““:J;/ fo t/t( l[(ﬂf[-\'l' ﬁ[ (”.‘f. ])' )‘I

\nd equal adoration be,

Eternal C inforter, to thee. l H()“' I'{(‘:"““[ and bless'd was I, ‘

o Lo hear the people cry, :

O GOD of elory! God of love!
In essence ( 2

“ Come let us seek our God to-day !
s padd Yes, with a cheerful zeal.
In person Three, We haste to Zion’s hill,

With  the shining hosts s And there our vows and honours pav.
Let dust and ashes worship thee! o
207 L AL 3 2 Zi','”f, _tll:ri("v ]I:![ffx_\“]?[:lf\‘j’.'.r o'
PRAISE i al i s i #adeiy ! .'\(.rTl.‘lt ‘.-.‘nh \\ull(li!ilwhi‘,! l((.‘ B
addol, od, from whom all blessings flow; And walls of strength embrace thee round;
]\’s..: ¢ E!"”:. :’Ail creatures here below: In thee our H'”:‘('\:i}‘[.‘i':zl'
P [1im above, ve heav'nly host : To pray, and praise, and hear

g 18 Lot ' ! a1l ".‘ hn - § . .
Praisc xather, don, and Hi G host. 'Ihc sacred g..\:iw} 5 l;n‘\‘]L'_I_ sound.

A



Q HYMN 1:

3

There David's greater Son
Has fixt his royal throne,

He sits for grace and judgment there;
He makes the sinner sad,

He bids the saint be glad,

And humble souls rejoice with fear.
May peace attend thy gate,
\miJm. within thee wait,

To bless the soul of ev'ry guest:

The man that seeks tln peace,
And wishes thine increase,

A thousand blessings on him rest.
My tongue upuﬂ: her vows,

“ Peace to this sacred house,”

For there my friends and kindred dwell

And since my glorious God,
Makes thee his blest abode,
My soul shal] ever love thee well.

HYMN 2, Q
C. M.

O thou, from whom all goodness flows,
I lift my heart to thee;

In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes,
Dear Lord, remember me.

When groaning on my burthen'd heart,
\l\ sins lu, I\L'lnl\

My ps wrdon speak, new peace impart,
In love remember me.

Remember 3Me.

Temptations sore obstruct my way,
And ills I cannot flee;

O give me strength, Lord, as my day,
For good lumml)u me.

Distrest with pain, disease and grief,
This feeble body sce,

Grant patience, rest, and kind relief,
Hear | and unumbu me.

(8]



4 HYMN 3.

5 If on my face, for thy dear name,
Shame and reproaches be;

I'll hail reproach, and welcome shame,

If thou remember me!
6 The hour is near, consign'd to death,
I own the just decree;
Saviour, with my last parting breath,
I'll ery, remember me.

3 Thy Kingdom Come. L. M.

1 OH when shall we, supremely blest,
Enter into our glorious rest!
Partake the triumphs of the sky,
And holy, holy, holy, cry!

2 With all thy heav'nly hosts, with all
Thy blessed saints, we then shall fall,
And sing in ecstacy unknown,

And praise thee on thy dazzling throne,

(¥

HYMN

Knowledge of Christ. L. M.

TO know my Jesus crucify’d

By far excels all things beside;

All earthly good I count but loss,

And trinmph in my Saviour's cross.
Knowledge of all terrestrial things
Ne'er to my soul true pleasure brings;
No peace,—but in the Son of God,

N o joy—but through his pard'ning blood

O could I know and love him more,
And all his wond'rous grace explore,
Ne'er would I covet man’s esteem,
Jut part with all, and follow him.
Altho’ my trials shall increase,
Ne'er mzfy 1 wish their number less;
But ¢er be bold in thy grand cause,
And feel my heav'n in thine applause.
A3




W

Resignation. C. M.

1 SUBMISSIVE to thy will, my God,
I all to thee resign,
And bow before thy chast’'ning rod,
I mourn, but not repine.
2  Why should my foolish heart complain,
Where wisdom, truth, and love,
Directs the stroke, inflicts the pain,
And points to rest above?
3 How short are all my suffrings here,
How needful ev'ry cross!
Avaunt thou unbelieving fear,
Nor call my gain, my loss.
' 4 Then give, dear Lord, or take away,
I'll bless thy sacred name; .
My Jesus yesterday, to-day,
Forever is the same,

HYMN 6. 7

Confidence in God.  C. M.

1 WHEN 1 can read my title clear
To mansions in the skies,
I bid farewell to ev'ry fear,
And wipe my weeping eyes.
Should earth against my soul engage,
And hellish darts be hurl’d;
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 Heav'n, my All!
4 There shall I bathe my weary soul
In seas of heav'nly rest,
And not a wave of trouble roll
Across my peaceful breast.
A4

()
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8 HYMN. 7.

Joys of Heaven. L. M.

1 O happy saints, who dwell in light,
And walk with Jesus, cloath’'d in white,
Safe landed on that peaceful shore,
Where pilgrims meet to part no more.

2 Releas'd from sin, and toil, and grief,

Death was their gate to endless life;

An open’d cage to let them fly,

And build their happy nest on high.

And now they range the heav'nly plains,

And sing their hymns in melting strains;

And now their souls begin to prove

The heights and depths of Jesu’s love.

~
<

L ¥-]

4 They gaze upon his beauteous face,
His lovely mind, and charming grace,
And gazing hard with ravish’d eyes,
His form they catch, and taste his Joys.

HY MN 8. 9
L)

5 He cheers them with eternal smile;
They sing hosannas all the while,
Or, overwhelm'd with rapture sweet,
Sink down adoring at his feet.
& Ah'! Lord, with tardy steps I creep,
And sometimes sing, and sometimes weep;
Y et strip me of this house of clay,
And I will sing as loud as they.
8 A propitious Gale longed for. L. M.
1 AT anchor laid, remote from home,
Toiling, I cry, sweet Spirit, come!
Celestial breeze, no longer stay, :
But swell my sails, and speed my way':
< Fain would I mount, fain would I glow,
And loose my cable from below:

But I can only spread my sail, R =
Thou, thou, must spread th'auspicious gale!

v o BB



1 O HYMN 9. To thy Father’s bosom prest,
Y et again a child confest;
Come and Welcome. 7. Never from his house to roam,

Come and welcome, sinner come.

1 FROM the cross uplifted high,
Where the Saviour deigns to die, 4
What melodious smmcls I hear!
Bursting on my ravish'd ear.
Love's redeeming work is done,
Come and welcome, sinner come.

Soon the days of life shall end,
Lo, I come your Saviour, l“ncud
Safe your splrlts to convey
lo thc realms of endless da\ :
Up to my eternal home,
o qj”.j,ii.h.d now with blood the throne, Come and welcome, sinner come.

Why beneath thy burdens groant
] .
On my |).uc'(! lm(l\ laid, 3 10 4 Dialogue. . L. M:
J“;,“Lf' tln\ 1;: the ransom paid. ; Q. EXALTED high at God’s right hand,
L"”“ I . Im':, and kiss the Son, \urcr the throne than cherubs stand,
ome and welcome, sinner come. ; With glory crown'd in white array,

3 Spread for thee the festal board, My wond’ ring soul says, W ho are they?

See with richest dainties stor’'d;

s v MR e e



HYNM 10.
-~y

These are the saints belov'd of God,
Wash'd are their robes in Jesu's blood;
Aore spotless than the purest white,
They shine in uncreated light. :

Q. Brighter than angels, lo, they shine,
Their glories ereat, and all divine:
Tell me their origin, and say
Their order what, and whence came the y

A. Thro’ tribulation great they came,
They bore the cross and scorn’d the shame:
Within the liv ing temple blest,

In God they dw (‘H and on him rest.

Q. And does the cross thus prove thei ir gain;
And shall they thus for ever re ign?
Sea
‘1{] %ul on szpphne thrones they praise
1e wonders of redeeming grace,

A

HYMN 10, 13

Hunger they ne’er shall feel again,
Nor hulnmw thirst shall they sustain;
To wells of ln ing waters le d,

By God, the Lmnb for ever fed.

Unknown to mortal ears they sing
The secret glories of their Ki m

Tell me lhu subject of their 1\. 8,
And whence their loud exalted pldl'a('

Jesus, the Saviour, is their theme;
lh( y sing the w onders of ‘his name;
To him .u(l,lnn" power and grace,

Dominion and eternal praise.

Amen, they cry, to him alone
"Who dares to §ill His Father's throne;
They give him glory, ‘and again
Repe at his praise; a lld say—Amen!

R RRRrREBBERRRRRRRRIZE=



] HYMN 11.
Christ Lord q] All. C. M.

I ALL hail the great Immanuel’s name!
Let angels prostrate fall;
Bring forth the royal diadem,
And crown him Lord of AllL
2 Let high-born seraphs tune the lyre,
And, as they tune it, fall
Before his fuce who tunes their choir,
And crown him Lord of All
3 Crown him, ye martyrs of our God,
Who from his altar call;
Extol the stem of Jesse's rod,
And crown him Lord of AlL

4 Crown him, ye morning stars of hght,
Whe fix'd this floating ball;

Now hail the strength of' Israel’s might,

And crown him Lord of All

'

HYMN 11.

Ye chosen seed of Israel’s race,
Ye ransom’d of the fall, _

Hail him, who saves you by his grace,
And crown him Lord of AlL

6 Hail him, ye heirs of David’s line,

Whom David Lord did c:'.l.l;. ‘
The God Incarnate! A\I‘an Divine!
The crowned Lord of All

Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget
The wormwood and the gall,

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

& Let ev'ry tribe, and evry tonguc,
‘hat bound creation’s ball,

~ ow shout, in universal song,

" The crowned Lord of All




HYMN 192,

HYMN

. 0 17

Praise. C. M,

1 COME, come, ye h:q)p}’, happ}' saints,
The heav'nly Lamb adore;
Dwell on his everlasting love,
And praise Him evermore.
2 Spread his dear name thro’ all the earth,
Sing his eternal pow'r:
Shout the rich fountain of his blood,
And praise Him evermore.
3 Up to the courts, where now he reigns,
May all our spirits soar;
Fully survey his mercy seat,
And praise Him evermore.
Hark! how the angels chant his name;
See how they all adore;
Triumph and wonder, gaze and sing,
And praise Him evermore.,

.

4

Saints who surround his dazzling throme,

Their tuneful voices raise;
Higher than angels bear their songs,
The glorious songs of praise.
Come, O my spirit, higher still,
Swell the celestial lays:
ligher than al! the heights r:_f heav'n,
Sound Jesu's endless praise.
13 Praise. L. M.

yig o

GIVE toour God immortal praise,
Mercy and truth are all his WaYs;
Wonders of grace to God belong:

- s Tl .-.n- 3 . . > ¢ ‘l..
Repeat his mercies in your song '
(Give to the Lord of Lords renown,
The King of Kings with glory crown;
1 is mercies ever shall endure, 1

ines are know more.
when lords and kings are known no mo?
B
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HYMN 13.

3 He built the earth, he spread the sky,

And fix'd the starry lights on high:
Waonders of grace to (m(l l)(]un'r
Repeat his mercies in your song.

He fills the sun with morning light,

He bids the moon direct the night:

His mercies ever shall endure,

When sun and moon shall shine no more.

He sent his Son with pow'r to save,
From guilt aud darkness and the grave:
Wonders of grace to God h(“un"’
Repeat his mercies in your song.

Thro’ this vain world he guides our feet,

Aud leads us to his heav nl\ seat ;
His mercies ever shall (miuw
Whean this vain world shall be no more,

HYMN 14.

RS,

The Loving Kindness of the Lord. L. M.

1

19

AWAKE, my sonl, in joyful lays,
And sing thy great Redeemer’s praise;
He ;us[i_\, claims a song from me,
His loving kindness O how free!

Fe saw me ruin’'d in the fall,
Yet lov'd me notwithstanding all;
He sav'd me from my lost estate,
His loving kindness O bow great!
Tho’ num'rous hosts of mighty foes,
Tho’ earth and hell my way oppose,
He safely leads my soul along,
His loving kindness Q how s IC"f"
When trouble, like a gloomy clom’,
Has gather'd thick ane thunder tl c.:rf,
He near my soul has always stood
His loving kindness O how gr,vu

BE 2 Q
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1

Fa )

HYMN 1J.

5 Often I feel my sinful heart,
Prone from my Jesus to depart;
But tho’ I have him oft forgot;
His loving kindness changes not.

6 Soon shall T pass the gloomy vale,
Soon all my mortal pow’rs must fail ;
O! may my last expiring breath
His loving kindness sing in death!

15  Adoration. P. M.
THIS God is the God we adore,
Qur faithful unchangeable Friend;
Whose love is as i:n'g:c\as his pow'r,
_Aml neither knows measure nor end
"Tis Jesus, the First and the Last,
Whose Spirit shall guide us safe home,
We'll praise him for all that is past,
And trust him for all that’s to come.

HYMN 16. O

o2
Praise. 8. 8. 8.

1 I’LL praisec my Maker with my breath ;
And when my voice is lost in death,
Praise shall employ my nobler pow'rs:
My days of praise shall ne'er be past,
While life and thought and being laii,
Or immortality endures.
Happy the man whose hopes rely
On Israel’s God: he made the sky,
And earth and seas, with all their train;
His truth for ever stands secure:
He saves th' opprest, he feeds the poor;
And none shall find his promise vain.

3 The Lord hath eyes to give the b.'l.ind;
The Lord supports the sinking mind;
He sends the lab’ring conscience peace;
BJ
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C FNM 17 ' HYMN 17. Q
")42 HYNM 17. N .C_.)O

He helps the stranger in distress, ! 5 Asham'd of Jesus! just as soon
The widowand the fatheriess, Let midnight be asham’d of noon;
And grants the pris'ner sweet release. "Tis midnight with my soul till he,
4 He loves his saints; he knows them well, Bright Morning-Star! bids darkness flce.
But turns the wicked down to hell : 4 Asham'd of Jesus! that dear friend,
Thy ‘(;ud. O Zion, ever reigns. '()'“ whom my hopes of heav'n depend!
Let evry tongue, let evry age, No: when I blush—be this my shame
In this exalted work engage; That 1 no more revere his name.
Praise him in everlasting strains.

5 Asham'd of Jesus! yes, I may,
When I've no guilt to wash away,
No tear to wipe, no good to crave,
N o fears to quell, no soul to save.

17 Not Ashamed of Jesus. L. M.
1 JESUS! and shall it ever be,

A mortal man asham’d of thee!

Asham'd of thee, whom angels praise,

! i i , | 6 “Till then—nor is my boasting vain—
Whose glories shine thro’ endless days! *Till then, 1 boast a Saviour slain!
2 Asham'd of Jesus! sooner far ;

: 1 And O may this my glory be,
Let evening blush to own a star; )

- g = That Christ is not asham'd of me!:
He sheds the beams of light divine, B 4
O'er this benighted soul of mine.



O HYMN 18,

The Last Judgment. P. M.

1 THE God of glory sends his summons forth,
Calls the south nations, and awakes the north
From east to west his sov’reign order spread,

Thro’ distant worlds, and regions of the dead.

The trumpet sounds, hell trembles, !lc.l\'n rejoices ;

Lift up your i

o _\.-5‘1

heer{ul voices.

iRathee: mainl hin lond dalecrs
more shall atheists mock his long delay:

behold the day !

ard s niol
guaras are mgh

ire attend him down the sky.

gri. SACEe 0% b o g
When God appears, ‘all nature shall adore him;

saints rejoice before him.

3  Heav'n, carth, and hell, draw near: let all things
come
T e b A | ;
I'o'hear my justice, and the sinner’s doom;

HYMN 18.

But gather first my saints, (the Judge comma
Bring them, ye an gels, from the distant lands

W hen Christ returns, wake cv *ry cheerful 1.1«\-10{1'

v

..L'.‘-.} shiout, ve saints, he comes for your salvation.

Behold my cov’nant stands for ever good,

S-al’d by th' eternal sacrifice in blood, |
'd with all their names; the Greek, the Jew!

heir ancient worship or the new.

T hat ;)11"" .
I'here’s no distinction here, join all your ‘nncc_t%.'
And raise your heads, ye saints, for heav’n rejoices.

flere (saiththe Lord) ye angels, spread their thrones,

And nlf‘:lr me seat my fay'rites, and my sons;

Come, my Tedeem’d, possess the joys prepar 4

T e
F.re time began; ’tis your divine reward.

) ; E
1\-"'1"1 Christ returns, wake ev'ry cheerful passion;
A nd shouf, y¢ saints, he comes for your salvation.

1
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1o

HYMN 109.

Incitation to Sinpers. L. M.
SINNER, O why so thoughtless grown?
Why in such dreadful haste to dier
Daring to leap to worlds unknown,
Heedless against thy God to fly?
Wilt thou despise eternal fate,
Ure'd on by fin’s fantastic dreams,
Madly attempt th’ infernal gate,
And force thy passage to the flames?
Stay, sinner, on the gospel plains,
Behold the God of love unfold
The glories of his dying pains,
For ever telling, yet untold.

Jesus, thy Saviour and thy God,
Becomes a man of grief for thee;
For thee he sheds his sacred blood,
And hangs a curse upon the tree.

10

(4]

HYMN 20, Q7
e
Give me thine heart, my son, ‘hc crics,
And kindly waits to take thee 1n;
With love and pity in his eyes,

He weeps to save thee from thy sin.

Q20 Death and Judgment. C. M.
PAST is the dire decree! to die
Appointed, man, thouart;
And after death for judgment nigh,
Sinner, prepare thy heart.
Conscious of evils many, great,
My spirit faints with fear;
Before thy awful judgment seat,
Lord, how shall I appear? :
Look to my cross, the h‘::\'inu}' said,
[ died, that thou shouldst i_l\'(‘.,
Thy sins were on my body laid;
1 peace and pardon give.

RTINS



Qg HYMN 21,
L\

4 Friend of my heart, believe, adore,
Enter my promis'd rest;
And let dark guilt and fears no more
Disturb that throbbing breast.
5 On my bright throne I soon shall come,
Compleat salvation bring;
And take my ransom'd people home;
Prepare to meet your King.
6 Come quickly, Lord, all pratse to thee!
I've nought to apprehend ;
Since in the Judge himself I see
My Saviour and my Iriend.

21 The Dying Christian,

' 1 VITAL spark of heav'nly flame,
Quit, oh quit this mortal frame:
Trembling, hoping, ling'ring, flying,
Oh the pain, the bliss of dy Ing.

L

HYMN 21, (29

Cease fond nature, cease thy strife,

And let me languish into life.

Hark, they whisper! angels say,

“¢ Sister s;'ai'.ir, come away ;"

What is this absorbs me quite,
Stezls my senses, shuts my sight;

D rowns mv sp'l:'it. draws my breath!
Tell me, my soul, can this.be death!

The world recedes, it disappears;
Heav'n opens on my eyes, my ears
With sounds seraphic ring;
ILend, lend your wings, I mount, I fly;
O grave, where is thy victory !
O death, where1 sting!

o
s
-
7
v
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HYMN Q() HYMN 93. 81
O Jesus wept.  S. M.

C. M. | DID Christ o'er sinners weep?
And shall our cheeks be dry?
Let floods of penitential gm:
Burst forth from evry eye.
Q The Son of God in t(‘:m
Angels with wonder see !

Christ’s Victory over Satan.
1 HOSANNA to our conqu'ring King!
The prince of darkness flies,
His troops rush headlong down to hell,
Like light'ning from the skies.

¢ There bound in chains, the lions roar, bl O L

And fright the rescu'd sheep; Be thou astonish’d, O my sou

But heavy bars confine their pow'r He shed those tears f l” thee.
And malice to the deep. 3 l}c wept that we might weep,

4 i Tl F.ach sin demands a tear;

9 Hosanna to our conqu'ring King! it Sl CI I
A Ratt  in chienats Shadd S In heav'n alone no sin is found,
o L ; And there’s no weeping there.

Ten thousand songs and glories wait
To crown thy head above.
4 Thy viét'ries and thy deathless fame
"Yhro® the \\‘i(l-' v u"](l shall run,
And everlasting ages sing
The timl.\pih thou hast won.

QA  Consider your Ways. P.M.
1 WHEN all my past days to n\'i(-\\',
And ponder my ways 1 be gin,

The farther the search 1 pursuc,
I trace but corruption and sin.



SQ HYMN 24, HYMN 25, 3_8
; The Lord will Provide. L. M
2 Soon as from the womb I was brought, i ¢ A Lo ey
3k $ace wils itoe kit béaun = THO® troubles assail, and dangers dnHI_‘ll..‘
4 S 2 ) rre > i o v on € te -
oo PO . i iends s all fail, and foes all unite
My spirit with frowardness fraught, \1_1!0 friends hh(.)uld. l” b om e ;
And falsehood beguiled my tongue. Yet one thing secures us, Whatever betice, -
3 { .y The promise assures us, the Lord will provide.

3 To manhood from youth as I grew, The birds without barn or storehouse are fed,

My reason to passion, the slave, " From them let us learn to trust for our bread:
As ORI, 23 fashion still drew, His saints what is fitting shall ne’er be deny'd,
I rush’'d down the steep to the grave So long as its written, the Lord will provide:
-4 M_\' conscience, that monitor true, i We :\I!‘ may like ships. hy tempest be tost,
Remonstrates, but little avails, On p('rilm:s deeps, but cannot be ](_Nst:_
The good, which I would, I can't do, Tho’ satan enrages, the wind and the tide,
The evil, I would not, prevails. Y et scripture engages, the Lord will provide.

His call we obey, like Abra’am of old; 3
- - al- © ~lel -
And make me just what I should be, We know not the way, but faith muL?s i3 }"\;)‘»k.
I'll take to myself all the shame, For tho' we are strangers, \i.'e }ia\'ila ;_;.e guide,
ive al : i ; ' rd will provide.
And give all the glory to thee. And trust in all d.mgc::s, the Lo ilip

e LR ——

5 'Then take me, Lord, such I am,
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5 When satan appears to stop up our path,
And fill us with fears, we triumph by faith;
He cannot take from us, (tho’ oft he has try'd)
This heart-cheering promise, the Lord will provide.

6 No strength of our own, nor goodness we claim,

Our trust is all thrown on Jesus’s name;

In this our strong tower, for safety we hide;

The Lord is our power, the Lord will provide.
7 When life sinks apace, and death is in view,

The word of his grace shall comfort us through,

N ot fearing, nor doubting, with Christon our side,

We hope to die shouting, the Lord will provide.

Q0  As thy Days thy Strength shall be. L. M.

1 AFFLICTED saint, to Christ draw near,
Thy Saviout’s gracious promise hear;
His faithful word declares to thee,
That as thy days, thy sttength shall be.

3]

-
HYMN 26. 80

Let not thy heart despond and say,

¢ How shall I stand the trying day?”

He has engag’d by firm decree,

That as thy gays, thy strength shall be.

Thy faith is weak, thy foes are strong;

And if the conmflict should be long,

Thy Lord will make the tempter flee;

For as thy days, thy strength shall be.

When call'd to bear the weighty cross,

Or sore afflictions, pain or loss,

Or deep distress, or poverty,

Still as thy days, thy strength shall be.

When ghastly death appears in view,

Christ’s presence shall thy fears subdue;

He comes to set thy spirit free,

And as thy days, thy strength shall be.
c2
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4 See a bush that burns with fire
Unconsum’'d amid the flame!

86 HYMN 27.

Out of Hell. P. M., | Turn aside th’ sight to admire,
o s i :
1 LORD, and am I yet alive, I the h}rl:l"lgi? oré:d‘;r am'!

Not in torments, not in hell!

Still doth thy good Spiri b 5 See a stone that hangs in air!

Wita the ('hi)ctpof' sinfz)ll;:i Sdtvirlglf'! See a spark in ocean live!
Tell it, unto sinners tell » Kept alive with death so near,
I am, I am out of hell! I to God the glory give.

2 Yes, I still lift : « Ever tell—to sinn‘crs tell,
Will not of t!:ylig\—!:l(;l;;iﬁ&: I am, I am out of hell.

g:’” i“bspitc of sin I rise, Q8 God's Foundation. . 7
] Tello": tﬂ&thce in pray'r. 1 GOD's foundation standeth sure,
i, &c. We shall to the end endure,

8 O the length and breadth of love! Safely with the shepherd keep,
Jesus, Saviour, can it be? Those he purchas'd for his sheep.
All thy mercies height I prove, God’s foundation, &c.

All the depth is seen in me. c3

Tell it, &ec.
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2 Known to him before the sun HYMN 29,
First began his course to run, An Hiding Place. L M.

Chosen, called, from above,
Objects of eternal love.
God’'s foundation, &ec.

1 HAIL, sov'reign lovc,_that first began
The scheme to rescue fallen man!
Hail! matchless, free, eternal grace,

3 Put thy seal upon each heart, That gave my soul an hiding place.
Thy blest image, Lord, impart; o Awainst the God whorules the sky
All'thyself in us reveal, " 1 fought with hands uplifted high;

We th‘e clay and th'nu rh‘e seal. l)espir:,s'tl the mention of his grace,
God'’s foundation, &c. Too proud to seck an hiding place.

4 Ev'ry evil, Lord, subdue, 3 Enwrap'd in thick Egyptian night!

By thy grace our souls renew, And fond of darkness more than light,
Then from base affection free, Madly I ran the sinful race,
Dead to sin, we’ll live to thee. Secure without an hiding place.

God's foundation standeth sure,

. h’ eternal council ran:
We shall to the end endure. 4 But thus th’etern

¢ Almighty love arrest that man!”

1 felt the arrows of distress,

And found I had no hiding place.
C 4
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5 Indignant justice stood in view,

=)

To Sinai’s fiery mount I flew;
But justice cry'd with frowning face,
‘* This mountain is no hiding place.”

Ere long an heav'nly voice T heard,
And mercy’s angel form appear'd:

She led me on with placid pace,

To Jesus as my hiding place.

Should storms of seven-fold thunder roll,
And shake the globe from pole to pole;
No flaming bolt could daunt my face,
For Jesus is my hiding place.

On him almighty vengeance fell,

That must have sunk 2 world to hell:
He bore it for his chosen race,

And thus became their hiding place.

A few more rolling suns, at _most',.t
Will land me on fair Canaan :;_(0;‘!‘3 2
Where I shall sing the song ntl grace,
v idi ace.
And see my glorious hiding p
30 A4 Blessed Gospel.. C. M.

1 BLEST are the souls that l;ear and know
The gospel’s joyful sound;
Peace shall attend the paths they go,
And light their steps surround.
2 Their joy shall bear their spmts. up;
"Thro’ their Redeemer’s name;
His righteousness exalts their hope,
Nor satan dares condemn.
3 The Lord, our glory gml d_e.ten.ce,
Strength and salvation gives;
Isr'el, thy King for ever :‘e:gm,
Thy God for ever lives!
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On the Lord's Day. L. M.
1 SWEET is the work, O God our King,

To praise thy name, give thanks, and Sing.

To shew thy love by morning light,
And talk of all thy truth by night.

2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest,

No mortal care should seize our breast;
() may our hearts in tune be found,
Like David’s harp of solemn sound.

3 Our hearts shall triumph in thee, Lord,
And bless thy work, and bless thy word ;
Thy works of grace, how bright they shine!
How deep thy counsels! how divine!

4 O may we see, and hear, and know,
What mortals cannot reach below;
May all our pow’rs find sweet employ
In Christ’s eternal world of joy.

1 THY presence,

2 Distracting thoughts

e s e S TN B

Before Sermon. _ 8'.
gracious God, afford,
Prepare us 1o receive thy wn::léar
oice ye Ol
Now let thy voice engage orcy '}war-
And faith be mix'd \\'l'llll what we . ],[L:\,-,;
Thus Lord, thy waiung servants 8,
B > cosnel with success.
And crown thy gm,ul with
and cares remove,
| hopes above;
e be fed,
bread:

And fix cur hearts anc
With food divine may W
And satisfy’d with living

Thus Lord, &c.

s To us the sacred word apply,

With sov'reign pow'r ap_d c-nc(rigi\_' i;r
And may we, ‘in thy faith mi ' lc '
Reduce to practice what we hear:

Thus, Lord, &c
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4 Father in us thy Son reveal;
'I?e:u'h us to know and do t}’w will 2
Thy saving pow'r and love {l‘?«;ﬂzn,'z
And guide us to the realms of day :
Thus, Lord, &c. K

a9 0
99  Before Sermon. L. M.

I O bless thy servant, dearest Lord
While he shall preach the 0'ospel-w,ord
'1\‘1:1_\' he declare dclightr"nlbthings :
Fouching the glorious King of Kings
O grant him bright celestial views, =
While he proclaims the Gospel-\"c‘wc'
With fiery zeal his soul inflame itatr ¢
While he exalts the bleeding Lamb.

10

3 Give hi ar li i
oo ql]nm .clmr light, qud burning love,
show'r down blessings from above;

May we all hear ti iour’s voi
‘hear the Saviour’s veice
And a/l believe, and all rejoice. :

HYMN 384, 45

Before Sermon. 8. 5. 8.

1 BLEST Spirit, now on us descend,
Thine influ'nce let us feel;
May Jesus our Lord,
Here shine thro’ his word,
His presence now to us reveal.

o O God, we oft have seen thy face,
In this thine house of prayT;
Now open our ears,
Dispel all our fears
And free us from each sinful care.
3 And when from hence we do remove,
Be with us then, O Lord;
Thy aid still impart,
To each contrite heart,
And help us to feed on thy word.
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v ' HYMN 87. 4 /
46 Bt;/'rJI:I'eY‘SarI'Emz.Sd(:. M. Biemisricns o; 835 -
1 1L )‘\I{ D],".vhilc we hear Fh}' sacred word, 1 N?\?‘ \t\.ie'{llz} }i ;\]ihpg:'::itzlt \{::;E:’
'I‘h‘vlll)phzal:.'t'nlg :}]‘l‘;t II:?:‘\(T ;sh:tll regard Prai(:ﬁ.lm‘:".)f::.im]}’:.”-t]mll fuvf:urs, 3
B TS Tt s LR okl B
With heavnly .s;.:lcr.uiur :hi:::;‘:n love When the Saviour’s in the place.

.»\l"lj(_‘l may this place a Bethel prove o Lord. we wait the happy moment,
0 ev'ry saint of thine. Wait. to rise at thy command,
36 4f : Where thy chosen shall for ever
er sS('r \ : =
1 ONCE mo 'Il ' mon.  S. M. Dwell in one united band ;
Wl l:]((- re .lu fore we part, All triumphant, all triumphant,
Record. ht ss the .H:u-umr]h' name; Sing in Canaan’s happy land.
s mercies ev'ry heart: i :
Sinz ev'ry tongue th -) _,“ ”‘t ’ 5 There, in purer, sweeter concord,
g 2 Lavendalt S 1€ samc. We thy saints shall ¢'er abide
ay up his sacred word, N : .

And thro’ one eternal sabbath,

To fee . L
feed therecon and grow; Jointly shout the Crucify'd;

(rr;‘_on to seck to know the Lord,
nd practise what you know.
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Then how glorious, then how glorious,
Will appear thine honour'd bride!
4 Each dear saint shall swell the concert.
Striving each to praise thee most,
And the flaming hallelujahs
Charm the whole angelic host;
Ever praising, ever praising
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.

38 Dismission. L. M.

1 DISMISS us with thy blessing, Lord,
Help us to feed upon thy word,

All that has been amiss, forgive,
And let thy truth within us live.

2 Tho’ we are guilty, thou art good,
Wash all our works in Jesu's blood ;
Give evry fetter'd soul release,

And bid us all depart in peace.







