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PREFACE.

——

Maxv choice collections of hymns are already
before the public. Almost every Christian sect
has its Hymn Book, adapted to its own conve-
niency. Nor can this course be a bad one, since
it is duty of all Christians to do what lies in
their power to promote the kingdom of Christ
on earth. |

This publication is designed to furnish
churches of the Free-will Baptist Connection
with a Hymn Book, combining a sufficient va-
riety of matter with a convenient arrange-
ment of subjects ; and possessing sentiments
consistent with their views of Scripture doc-
trine. Such a work was thought to be much
needed. Ourlast General Conference expressed
views of this nature, and requested their pub-
lishing committee to compile and publish a
suitable Hymn Book for the use of the Con-
nection,

The following is the result of their labors. It
is not supposed to be perfect. Yet no pains
have been spared to render it as free from fault
as the time allowed for its preparation would
admit. In selecting from a large number of
authors, however, some expressions may have

d, that would allow of a change for the
tter. But, in general, we believe the senti-
ments are Scriptural.

Parts of hymns that were exceptionable, or of
little value, have been freely omitted. But hymns
that could not be admitted without considerable
alleration, have been laid aside for others more
suitable. |

As this was designed to be a standard work
for the Connection, those pieces only have been
sought, which possess poetic merit. Experience
has proved, that 1o composition of an inferior
character can long be used to edification. Yet.
under several heads, sacred poetry could n¢
found which had the desirable qualities.
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only course, then, was, to omit putting hymns
under those heads, or use such as could be ob-
tained. On some subjects, very many hymns
appeared to be almost equsally worthy. And
somne may be disappointed to find their favorite
hymns left out. But, as others, too, have their
favorite hymns, and many must be omitted, it
became necessary to make that selection which
promised the greatest usefulness. Some may
have been retained instead of better ones that
have been rejected, though it is hoped such in-
stances are not frequent.

For conveniency, the hymns are arranged
under heads. The Attributes of God, Charac-
ters of Christ, and the Christian Graces, are
severally arranged under their heads in alpha-
betical order. The articles under Scripture
Doctrine, the hymns on the Seasons, and a few
others, stand in their supposed natural order.
Under the other heads, the hymns are, in gene-
ral, arranged alphabetically.

The Index of Scriptures, and Index of Sub-
Jects, are believed to be copious and accurate
An improved Table of First Lines has also been
Erepared. With these advantages, we hope the

ook will be found sufficiently convenient.

As many singers desire the names of tunes to
be placed over each hymn, they have been in-
serted. 1f some do not wish it, no harm is
done to them, and toothers it mnay be useful.

When it is considered that the judicious se-
lection and arrangement of one thousand hymns,
must be attended with some difficulty, it is
hoped the imperfections of our work will not be
viewed with an unfriendly eye. Having en-
deavored to prepare the Hymn Book in that form
best calculated to promote the interests of Zion,
we would submit it to the candor of our Chris-
tian brethren, while we humbly implore the di-
vine blessing on our labors, and on the Israel of
God universally.

HENRY HOBBS, ) Publishing Commi
SAMUEL BEEDE, }m&y&m
WILLIAM BURR, J vill Baptist Oongection.

Limerick, Jpril, 1839




HYMNS.

BEING AND ATTRIBUTES OF GOD.

1 L. M. Old Hundred, Lowell,
Being of God. Ps. 104.

1 THERE is a God—all nature speaks,
Thro’ earth, and air, and sea, and skies
See, from the clouds his glory breaks,
When the first beams of morning rise.

2 The rising sun, serenely bright
O’er the wide world’s extended frame,
Inscribes, in characters of light,
His mighty Maker’s glorious name,

3 Ye curious minds, who roam abroad,
And trace creation’s wonders o’er,
Confess the footsteps of the God ;—
Bow down before him—and adore.
STEELE,

9 L. M. Rothwelk

1 HERE is a God, who reigns above,
Lord of the heaven, and earth, and seas ;
I fear his wrath, I ask his love,
And with my lips I sing his praise.
S There is a law which he has writ
To teach us all what we must (fo;
M;I soul, to his commands submit,
or they are holy, just, and true.
3 There is a gospel rich in grace,
Whence sinners all their comforts draw
Lord, I repent and seek thy face,
For Y have often broke thy law.
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s

4 There is an hour when I must die,
Nor do I know how soon ’twill come ;
How many, younger much than I,
Have paased by death to hear their doom.

5 Let me improve the hours I have,
Before the day of grace is fled;
There’s no repentance in the grave,
Nor pardon offered to the dead. Warrs.

3 S. M. Watchman,
Compassion of God. Ps. 103.

1 MY soul, repeat His praise,
Whose mercies are so great;

Whose anger is so slow to rise,
So ready to abate.

2 His power subdues our sins,
And his forgiving love,
Far as the East is from the West,
Doth all our guilt remove.

3 The pity of the Lord
To those that fear his name,
Is such as tender parents feel;
He knows our feeble frame.

4 He knows we are hut dust,
Scattered with every breath:
His anger, like a rising wind,
Can send us swift to death.

5 Our days are as the grass,
Or like the morning flower
If one sharp blast sweep o’er the field,
It withers in an hour.

6 But thy compassions, Lord,
To endless years endure ;
And children’s children ever find

Thy words of promise sure. Warrs.
4 Lo Mo Ntntheb.
Condescension of God.

1 HY favors, Lord, surprise our souls:

Will the Etzrrxar dwell with us?
What canst thou finé beneath the poles
To tempt thy chariot downward thul}

2 Still might he fill his atarry ".hrone%
And please his ears with Gabriel’s songs ;
But heavenly Majesty comes down,

And bows to hearken to our tongues
.




OF GOD. 5,6

3 Great God ! what poor returns we pay,
For love s0 infinite as thine: .
Words are but air, and tonstiws but ¢lay,
But thy compassion’s all divine. WaTtrs.

5 L. M. Portugal, Truro,

1 UP to the Lord, who reigns on high,
And views the nations from atar,

Let everlasting praises fly
And tell how large his i)onntiu are.

2 He who can shake the worlds he made,
Hi(.)1' with his ;qord, or with his rod,-
goodness, how amazing great
And what a condescending God !

3 Our sorrows and our tears we pour
Into the bosom of our God ;
He hears us in the mournful hour,
And helps to bear the heavy load.

4 In vain might lofty princes try
Such condescension to ng:erform 3
For worms were never d so high,
Above their meanest fellow-worm.

§ Oh! could our thankful hearts devise
A tribute equal to thy grace—
To the third heaven our songs should rise,
And teach the golden harps thy prvgvho.
ATYS.

6‘ L. M.  0id Hondred, Portugal.
Dominion of God. Ps, 93.

1 JEHOVAH reigns! he dwells in light,
Girded with majesty and might;
The world, created by his hands,
$till on its firet foundation stands.

2 But ere this spacious world was made,
Or had its first foundation laid,
Thy throne eternal ages stood,
Thyself the ever-living God.

3 Like floods the angry nations rise
And aim their rage againat the sﬂu;
Vain floods, that aim their rage so high
At thy rebuke the billows die.

4 For ever shall thy throne endure ;
Thy promise stands for ever sure ;
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And everlasting holiness

Becames the dwellings of thy grace,
WarTs.

7 8. P. M. Dalgton.

1 HE Lord Jehovah reigns,
And royal state maintains ;
His head with awful glories crowned ;
Arrayed in robes of light,
Begirt with sovereign might,
And rays of majesty around.

2 Upheld by thy commands,
e world securely stands,

And skies and stars obey thy word :
Thty throne was fixed on high,
Before the starry sky :

Etemal is thy kingdom, Lord.

3 Let floods and nations rage,

And all their powers engage,—
Let sweiling tides assault the sky :

The terrors of thy frown

Shall heat their madness down :
Thy throne for ever stands on high

4 Thy promises are true,

Thy Emce is ever new ;
There fixed, thy church aimll ne’er remove:

Thy saints, with holy fear,

Shall in thy courts appear, .
And sing thine everlasting love. @ Wayys.

8 C. M. Arupdal, Brajntree,
Eternity of God. .

1 IS8, rise, my soul, and leave the ground,
Streteh all thy thoughts abroad,—

d rouse up every tuneful sound
J‘}Pl‘co praise the eternal God. ’

8 Long ers the lofty skies werp apread,
Jehovah filled his throne;
Or Adam formed, or angels made,
Johovah lived alane.

3 His boundless years can ne’er deerense,
But still maintain their prime ;

Eternity’s his dwelling-place
M“I““ is his tinfo.m ’

A
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4 While like a tide our minutes flow,
The present and the past—
He fills his own immortal NOW,

And sees our ages waste.

5 The sea and sky must perish too,
And wvast destruction come ;
The creatures—look, how old they grow,—
And wait their fiery doom !

6 Waell, et the sea shrink all away,
And flame melt down the skies j—

My God shall live an endless day,
n old creation dies. WarTts.

9 C. M. St Ann%, Canterbury
1 THOU didst, O mighty God, exist
Ere time began its race;
Before the ample elements
Filled up the void of space ;

2 Before the ponderous earthly globe
In fluid air was stayed ;
Before the ocean’s mighty springs
Their liquid stores displayed. .
3 And when the pillars of the world
With sudden ruin break
And all this vast and gooci.ly frame
Sinks in the mighty wreck ;—

4 When from her orb the moon shall start,
The astonished sun roll back ;
While all the trembling starry lamps
Their ancient course forsake ,—

§ For ever permanent and fixed,
From agitation free,
Unechanged, in everlasting years,

Shall thy existence be. Rows.
10 L. M.  Portugal, Wells, Shoel.
Faithfulness of God.
1 humble saints, proclaim abroad

The honors of a faithful God ;
How just and true are all his ways,
How much above your highest praise !

Q He will not his great self deny:
A God all 1uth can never lie:
As well might he his being quit,
As break his oath, or word forget.
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3 T.et frighted rivers change their course,
Or backward hasten to their source ;

. 8wift through the air let rocks be hurled,
And mountains like the chaff be whirled ;—

4 Let suns and stars forget to rise,
Or quit their stations in the skies;
Let heaven and earth both pass away,
Eternal truth shall ne’er decay.

5 True to his word, God gave his Son,
To die for crimes which men had done;
Blest pledge! he never will revoke
A ringle promise he has spoke. NEEDHAM.

l l C. M. Barby, Swanwiek,
Goodness of God. Ps. 143.

1 QWEET is the memory of thy grace,
My God, my heavenly King;
Let age to age thy righteousness
In sounds of glory sing.

2 God reigns on high; but ne’er confines
His goodness to the skies:
Through the whole earth his bounty shines,
And every want supplies.

3 How kind are thy compassions, Lord !
How slow thine anger moves !—
But soon he sends his pardoning word,
To cheer the souls he loves.

4 Creatures, with all their endless race,
Thy power and praise proclaim ;
But saints, who taste thy richer grace

Delight to bless thy name. ATTS.
.l 2 L- Mo N“t'ich, OM.
- Goodness of God. Ps. 103.

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

2 Bless, O my soul, the God of grace;
His favors claim thy highest praise ;
Why should the wonders he hath wrought
Be lost in silence and forgot?

3 ’Tis he, my soul, who sent his Son |
To die for crimes which thou hast &one;
Ile owns the ransom, and forgives
The honrly follies of our lives,

- —_— [P —
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4 The vices of the mind he heals, -
And cures the pains that nature feels ;
Redeems the soul from hell, and saves

Our wasting life from threatening graves.

5 Our youth, decayed, his power repairs ;
His mercy crowns our growing years :
He satisfies our mouth with good,
And fills our hope with heavenly food.

WarTs.
13 C. M. Clarendon.
Nahum i. 7.
1 humble souls, approach your God,

With songs of sacred praise;
For he is good, immensely good,
And kind are all his ways.

2 All nature owns his guardian care,
In him we live and move;
But nobler henefits declare
The wonders of his love.

3 He gave his Son, his only Son,
To ransom rebel worms ;

*Tis here he makes his goodness known, ¢

In its divinest forms.

4 To this dear refuge, Lord, we come;
*T'is here our hope relies ;
A safe defence, a peaceful immo,
When storms of trouble rise.

5 Thine eye beholds, with kind regard,
The souls who trust in thee ;
Their humble hope thou wilt reward
With bliss divinely free.

8 Great God, to thy almighty love
What honors shall we raise ?
Not all the raptured songs above
Can render equal praise. StexLz

14 L. M. Axtigua, Blendon.
1 YW E sons of men, with joy record
The various wonders of the Lord;

And let his power and goodness seund,
Through all your tribes the earth around.

Q Let the high heavens your songs invite,
Those spacious fields of brilliant light

_————————— — -
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"~ Where sun, and moon, and planets roll,
And stars, that glow from pole to pole.

3 But oh! that brighter world above
Where lives and reigns incarnate i‘..ove!
God’s only Bon, in flesh arrayed,

For man a bleeding victim made.

4 Thither, my soul, with raptures soar ;
There, in the land of praise, adore;
The theme demands an angel’s lay,
Demands an everlasting day. Dobppripar

S
-

—

1 5 L. M.  01d Hundred, Blendon
Greatness of God.

1 HAT is our God, or what his name,
Nor men can learn, nor angels teach;
He dwells concealed in radiant flame,
Where neither eyes nor thoughts can reach.

2 The spacious worlds of heavenly light,
Compared with hiimn, how short they fall!
They are too dark, and he too bright;
Nothing are they, and God is all.

3 He spoke the wondrous word, and, lo!
Creation rose at his command ;
Whirlwinds and seas their limits know,
Bound in the hollow of his hand.

4 There rests the earth, there roll the spheres;
There Natute leans, and feels her prop ;
But his own self-sufficience hears
The weight of his own glories up.
5 The tide of creatures ehbs and flows,
Measuring their changes by the moon ;
No ebb his sea of glory knows;
His age is one eternal noon. ,

6 Then fly, my song, an endless round,
The lofty tune let Gabriel raise ;
All nature dwell upon the sound ;
But we ean ne’er fulfil the praise.
Warrs.

1 6 L. M. Green’s, Naatwich.
P 8. 145; .-
1 Y God, my King, thy various praise
M "shall 'l ihe rennant of my days,

Thy employ my humble tongue,
T'ill death and glory raise the song.
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2 The wings of every hour shall bear
Some thankful tribute to thine ear;

And ever{ setting sun shall see
New works of duty, done for thee.

3 Thy works with boundless glory shine,
And speak thy majesty divine:
Let every realm with joy proclaim
The sound and hounor of thy name.

4 Let distant times and nations raise
The long succession of thy praise;
And unborn ages make my song
The joy and labor of their tongue.

5 But who can speak thy wondrous deeds?
Thy greatness all our thoughts exceeds:
Vast—and unsearchable thy ways,
Vast—and immortal be thy praise. Wazrs,

17 o C. M. Barby, Rochester.,
G'reatness and mercy of God. Ps. 145,

1 ONG as I live I’l]l bless thy name
My King, my God of love ;
My work and joy shall be the same,
n the bright world above.

2 Great is the Lord ; his power unknown;
And let his praise be great:
I’ll sing the honors of thy ithrone,
Thy works of grace repeat.
3 Thy 5race shall dwell upon my tongue ;
And while my lips rejoice, ’
The men, who hear my sacred song,
8hall join their cheerful voice.

4 Fathers to sons shall teach thy name,
And children learn thy ways;
Ages to come thy truth proclaim,
And nations sound thy praise.

S The world is managed by thy hands;
Thy saints are ruled by love;
And thine eternal kingdom stands,
Though rocks and hills reiaove. Warrs

'

18 C. M. Abridge, York
Heliness of God.
1 HOLY and reverend is the name
Of our eternal King;
Thrice holy, Lord, the angels ery;
Thrice holy, let us sing.
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S Holy is he in all his works,
And truth is his delight;
But sinners and their wicked ways
Shall perish from his sight.

3 The deepest reverence of the mind
Pay, O my soul, to God ;
Lift with thy hands a holy heart
To his sublime abode.

4 With sacred awe pronounce his name,
Whom words nor thoughts can reach ;
A broken heart shall please him more
Than the best forms of speech.

5 Thou holy God! preserve my soul
From all pollution free;
The pure in heart are thy delight,
And they thy face shall see.
Rirron?s CorL

19 L. M. | Wells, Windbam

1 QEHALL the vile race of flash and blood
Contend with their Creator, God?
Shall mortal worms presume to be
More holy, wise, or just than he?

2 Behold, he puts his trust in none
Of all the spirits round his throne ;
Their natures, when compared with his,
Are neither holy, just, nor wise.

3 But how much meaner things are they
Who spring from dust, and dwell in clay®
Touched by the finger of thy wrath,

We faint, and vanish like the moth.

4 Almighty Power, to thee we bow ;
How frail are we ! how glorious lell!
No more the sons of e shall dare
With an eternal God compare. Watrs

m ‘ Bo Mo DMI, w‘m
Holiness and vengeance ¢f God. Ps. 99.
1 JNXALT the Lord our God,
And worship at his feet;
His nature is all holiness,
And mercy is-his seat.
S When Israel was his church,
When Aaron was his priest,—
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When Moses cried, when Samuel prayed,-:-
He gave his people rest.
3 Oft .he forgave their sins,
Nor would destroy their race ;

And oft he made his vengeance known,
When they abused his grace.

4 Exalt the Lord our God,
Whose grace is still the same :
Still he’s a God of holiness,
And jealous for his name. Wartrs.

-y

L

21 : L. M. Blendon, Monmouth.
Incomprekensibility of God. ,

1 REAT God! in vain man’s narrow view

Attempts to look thy nature through ;

Our laboring powers with reverence own

Thy glories never can be known,

8 Not the high seraph’s mighty thought,
Who countless years his God has sought,
Such wondrous height or depth can find,
Or fully trace thy boundless mind.

3 Yet, Lord, thy kindness deigns to show
* Enough for mortal man to know; °
While wisdom, goodness, power divine,
. Through all thy works and conduct shine.

4 O may our souls with rapture trace
Thy  works of nature and of grace ;
Explore thy sacred name, and still
Press on to know and do thy will. Kireis.

22 L. M. Green's Buodredth,
Incomprehensibility of God. |
OD js a name my soul adores; |
The almighty Three, the eternal One!
Nature and grace, with all their powers,
Confess the ‘Infinite Unknown.
S From thy great self thy being springs:
Thou art thy own original,
Made up of uncreated things,’
Ana self-sufficience bears them all.

3 Thy voice produced the seas and spheres,
Bid the waves roar and planets shine ;-
Bat notliing like thyself appears ‘
Through all these spacious works of thine

1
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4 Still restless nature dies and grows;

From change to change the creatures run;
Thy being no succession knows,

And all thy vast designs are one. Warrs,

23 - C. M. Bedford, Arlington.
Rfinity of God.
1 THY names, how infinite they be!
Great, everlasting one !
Boundless thy might and majesty,
And unconfined thy throne.

£ Thy mysteries of creation lie
Beneath enlightened minds:

Thoughts can ascend above the sky,
And fly before the winds;

3 Reason may grasp the massy hills,
And stretch from pole to pole;
But half thy name our 'spirit fills,
And overloads our soul.

4 In vain our haughty reason swelfs,
For nothing’s found in thee
But boundless inconceivables,

And vast eternity. Warys.
2 4 | ’ L. M. Wdls.
Invisibility of God.

1 LORD,‘ we are blind, poor mortals, blind ;
We can’t behold thy bright abode;
Oh! ’tis beyond a creature mind,
To glance a thought half way to God

R Infinite leagues beyond the sky,
The greéat Eternal reigns alone;
Where neither wings nor souls can fly,

Nor angels clinb the topless throme.

8 The Lord of glory builds his seat
Of gems insufferably bright ;
And lays, beneath his sacred feet,
Substantial beams of gloomy night.

4 Yet, forim Lord, thy gracious eyes
Look through and cheer us from above:
Bg}ond our praise thy grandeur flies,
et we adore, and yet we love.
Warts,
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2 5 C. M. Barby, Wanlige
Kindness of God. Pe. 142, '
1 O God I made my sorrows knowh;
From God I sought relief;
In long complarints, before his throne,
I poured out all my grief.,

2 M{lmul was overwhelmed with woes.
y heart began to break ;
HE God, who all my burden knows,
e knows the way I take.

3 On every side I cast mine eye,
And found my helpers gone ;
While friends and strangers passed me' by,
Negleoted snd unknown.

4 Then did I raise a louder cry,
And called thy mercy near;

¢ Thou art my portion when I die,~
¢ Be tliou my refuge here.”

5 Lord, I amh brought exceeding low ;
Now let thine ear attend:; .
And make my foes, who vex me, know"
I’ve an Almighty Friend. )

6 From my sad prison set me free,
Then shall I praise thy name ;
And hol'{nmen shall join with me,

Thy kindness to proclaim. Warrs.
26 \ Lo M.o Pom M m
Majesty of God.

1 IO thou, my soul, in sacred lays,

Attenipt thy great Creator’s praise ;
But, oh! v?hat tongue can speak hix fn!rib!'
What mortal verse can reach the thems¥ !

S Before his throne a glittering band

. Of seraphim and angels, stand;
Ethereal spirits, who, in flight
Outwing the active rays of light!

3 To God all nature owes its birth ;
He formed this ponderous: globe of earth;
He raised the glorious arch on high,
And measured out the dzure sky.

4 In all my Maker’s grand designs,.
Onnipmz;;u. with wisdom, shines-
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r  ———— == e e |
Hijs works, through all this wondrous frame,
Bear the great impress of his name.

& Raised on devotion’s lofty winf,
Do thou, my soul, his glories sing:
And let his praise employ thy torigue,
Till listening worlds np%aud the song.
PTON’Ss SELROTION.

27 C. M. Ariington, Walsall
Long-Suffering of God.
1 AND are we, wretches, yet alive !
. And do we yet rehel!
*Tis boundliess—’tis amazing love,
That bears us up from hell !

2 The burden of our weighty guilt
Would sink us down to flames
And threatening vengeance rolls above,
To crush our feeble frames.

S Almighty goodness cries—Forbear !
And straight the thunder stays:
And dare we now provoke his wrath,
And weary out grace ?
4 Lord, we have lonﬁ abused thy love,
Too long indulged our sin ;
Our aching hearts e’en bleed to see
What rebels we have been.

$ No more, ye lusts, shall ye command,
No more will we obey ;
Stretch out, O God, thy conquering hand,
And drive thy foes away. WarTs.

28 + B, M. Watchepan, St. Thomss.
Love and Mercy of God.
1 TP AISE your triumphant song:
R To an lmmortalptune; ol
Let the wide earth resound the deeds
Celestial grace has done.

2 Sing how Eternal Love
Its chief Beloved chose ;
And bid him raise our ruined race .
From their abyss of woes.

3 His hand no thunder bears,
No terror clothes his brow;
No bolts to drive our guilty souls
To fiercer flames helow.
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4 *T'was mercy filled the throne, -
And wrath stood silent by—
When Christ was sent with pardens down,

To rebels doomed to’ die.

5 Now, sinners, dry your tears,
Let hopeless sorrow cease ;
Bow to the sceptre of his love,
And take the offered peace.
6 Lord, we obey thy call; | \
We lay an humble claim
To the salvation thou hast brought ;
And love and praise thy name.

29 Lo Mo le Dﬂh sw
Majesty and Condescension of God, |
1 servants of the Almighty King,

In every age his praises sing:
Where’er the sun shall rise o} set,
The nations shall his praise repeat.

2 Above the earth—beyond the sky,
Stands his high throne of majesty :
Nor time nor place his power restrain—

Nor bound his universal reign.

3 Which of the sons of Adam dare,
Or angels, with their God compare ?
His glories how divinely bright,
Who dwells in uncreated light !

4 Behold his love! he stoops to view
What saints above and angels do;

And condescends, yet more, to know .
The mean affhirs of men below. |

8 From dust, and cottages obscure, '
His grace exalts the humble poor;
Gives them the honor of his sons,

And fits them for their heavenly thrones.
Warrs

30 s. M. Wa.teluml.
Majesty of God and wickedness of man. Ps.38
1 WHEN man grows bhold in sin
My heart within me cries, ’
¢ He hath no, faith of God within,

¢ Nor fear before his eyes.”

S His heart is false and foul,
His words are smooth and-fair ;

-~
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—%:Visdom is banished from his soul,
And leaves no goodness there..

3 He plots upon his bed
" New mischiefs to fulfil:
He sets his heart, and hands, and head,
To practise all that’s ill.

4 But there’s a dreadful God,

- Though men renounce His fear;

His justice, hid belind a cloud,
Shall one great day appear.

5 His truth transcends the sky,
In heaven his mercies dwell ;
Dee{,v as the sea his judgments lie,
His anger burns to hell.

6 How excellent his love, |
Wherce all our safety springs !
O never let my soul remove

/.

From underneath his wings! - Warrs
31 So MO - mt
Merey of God. Pa. 103,

1 O BLESS the Lord, my soul;
Let all within me joir; =
And aid my tongue to bless his name,
Whese favors are. divine

2 O bless the Lord, my sou: ’
Nor let his mercies ue
Forgotten in unthankfulness
And without praises die.

3 *Tis he forgives thy ains ;
Tis he rvelieves thy pain ;
’Tis he who heals thy sicknesses,
And makes thee young again.

4 He crowns thy life with love,
When ransomed from the grave;
He, who redeemed my soul from hell,
Hath sovereign power to save: °

5 He fills the poor with good,
He gives the sufforérs rest ; |
The Lord hath judgment for the proud, -
And justice for the oppressed. '

¢ His wondrous works and ways
He made by Moses known;
But sent the world his truth and grace -
By his belotved Sen. wWairrs
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32 \ C. M, Lebanon.
Omniscience and Omnipresence. Ps. 139.

1 ¥ ORD, thou, with an unerring beam,
Surveyest all my powers ;
llﬁ rising steps are watched b
y thee my resting hours.
2 My thouéhts, scarce struggling into birth,
Great God, are known to thee ;
Abroad, at home, still I'm enclosed
With thine immensity.

3 To thee the labyrinths of life
In open view appear;
Nor steals a whisper from my lips
Without thy listening ear. BLackLocx

— ]

33 L. M. Portugal.
Omnipresehce.
1 WMATHEBR of spirits ! Mighty God | :
Our inmost thoughts are known to thee ;
Thon, Lord, canst hear each idie word,
And every private action see.

2 Could we on morning’s swiftest wings
Pursue our flight throngh trackless air,
Or dive beneath deep ocean’s springs,
Thy presence still would meet us there.

3 In vain may guilt.attempt to.fly,
Concealedgbeneath the pall of night;
One glance from thy all-piercing eye
Can kindle darkness into light.
4 Search thou our hearts, and there destroy
Each evil thought, each secret sin ;
And fit us for thoee realms of joy,
Where nought impure shall enter in:
SririT oF THE Psarys,

P ———— o

34 L. M. 6L. Morning Hymn.
God omnipresent and omniscient. Ps. 139.
> EARCHER of hearts, to thee are known
The inmost secrets of my breast ;
At home, abroad, in crowds, alone,

‘Thoy mark’at my rising and my rest,
My thoughts far off, through every mase,
Souree, sircam and issue,—all my ways.

S How from thy presence should I go,

OF GOD. 32, 33, 4

y thee,
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38, 40 BEING AND ATTRIBUTES
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In our Jehovah dwell 5
He gives the conquest to the weak,
And treads their foes to hell.

4 Mere mortal powers shall fade and die,
And youthful vigor cease ;
But we, who wait upon the Lord,
Shall feel our strength increase.
5 The saints shall mount on eagles’ wings
And taste the promised bliss, ’
Till their unwearied feet arrive

Where perfect pleasure is. WarTs.
39 S. M Dover, Watchmpo.
Power of God.

1 OH! the almighty Lord,
How matchiess is his power!
Tremhle, O earth, beneath his word,—
Ne all the heavens adore.

2 Above the skies he reifm ;
And, with amazing blows,
He deals insufferable pains
- On his rebellious foes.

3 Yet, everlasting God, |
We love to speak thy praise ;
sceptre’s e?ua.l to thy rod,
he sceptre of thy grace.
4 The arms of mighty Love
‘Pefend our Zion well ;’
And heavenly mercg walls us round,
From Babylon and hell.
5 Salvation to the Kin 5,
Who sits enthroned above;
Thus we adore the God of might, .
And bless the God of love. Watrs.

m C. M- ) . n’m
‘ Power and Majesty of Geod. Ps. 89
d JTH reverence let the saints appesr,
L NV i tow before the Lord ; N
His high commands with reverence hear,
And tremble at his word.
8 How texzihle thy glories rise !
How bright thy beauties shipe !
Where is the power with thee that viesd
Or truth compared with thine?




OF GOD. 41, 42
m—————
3 The northern pole and southern, rest
On thy supporting hand ;
Darkness and day, from east to west,
Move round at thy command.

4 Thy words the raging winds control,
And rule the hoisterous deep ;
Thou mak’st the sleeping billows roll, .
The rolling billows sleep.

5 Heaven, earth, and air, and sea are thine,
And the d it world of hell :
How did thine arm in vengeance shine,
When Egypt durst rebel!

6 Justice and Judgroent are thy throne,
Yet wondrous is thy grace;
While truth and mercy, joined in one
Invite us near thy face. . ATTS.

L. M.
1 g i Pocpctiotns

1 JEEOVAH reigns, hie throne is hlgh,
is robes are llght and majesty ;
His glory shines with beums 80 bright,
No mortal can sustain the slght. -

2 His terrors keep the world in awe,
His justice. guards his holy law ;—
His love reveals a smiling face,
His truth and promise seal the grace.

3 Through all his works his wisdom shines,
And baffles Satan’s deep designs ;
His power is soveteign to fulgn
The nohlest counsels of his will.

4. And wil] this glorious Lord descend,
o be my Father and my friend?
Then let my songs with angels join !
" Heaven is sacure, if God be mine. WazrTs

42 L. M. Blmdon, Park Styeet.
Creation, Previdence and Redemption. Ps.135

REAT is the Lord, exalted Ligh,
Above all powers "and every throne ;
Whatelsr he please, in earth or ses

Or heaven or hel, his band hath done

9 At his command the vapars rise,
The lightnings flash, the thunders roer.

He pours the rain, he brlngs 1e wmd
And tempest from his airy stere !

1




43, 44 BEING AND ATTRIBUTES
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3 *Twas he those dreadful tokens sent
O Egypt, through thy stubborn land !
When all thy first-born, beasts and men,
Fell dead by his avenging hand!

4 What mighty nations, mighty kings,
He slew, and their whole country gave
To Israel, whom his hand redeemed,
No more to be proud Pharaoh’s slave !

5 His power the same, the same his grace,
That saves us from the hosts of hell ;
And heaven he gives us to possess,
Whence thosé apostate angels fell. Warrs.

43 ' C. M. Colchester, Ferry.
Wisdom of God in the formation of Man.Ps.139
1 HEN I, with pleasing wonder siand,

'V And all my frame survey,
Lord, ’tis thy work! I ¢gwn thy hand
That built my humbl¢ clay.

2 Heaven, earth, and sea, and fire and wind,
Show me thy wondrous skill ;
But I review myself, and find
Diviner wonders still.

3 Thy awful glories round me shine,
J flesh proclaims thy praise ;
Lord, to thy works of nature join

Thy miracles of grace. Warrs.
4 4 C. M. 8t. John, 8¢ Martin.
Prads to the Deity.

+ 1 FATHER of glory, to thy name
Immortal praise-we give,
Who dost an act of grace proclaim,
And bid us rebels live.

2 Immortal honor to the Son, 2
Who makes thine anger cease ;
Our lives he ransomed with his own,
And died to make our peace. \

3 To thy Almighty Spirit. be )
Immortal glory given, ,
Whose influence brings us near to thee, ' -
And trains us up for heaven.

¢ Let men, with their united voice,
Adore the eternal God,
And spread his honors, and their joys,
Through nations far abroad.




OF GOD. 45, 46
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5 Let faith, and love, and duty join,
One general sung to raise ;
Let saints, in earth and heaven, combine

In harmony and praise.’ WarTs |

4 5 C. M. ~ Arandel 1
Trinity. ’

|

1 HAIL, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost !
One God in persons three;
Of thee we make our joyful boast,
And homage pay to thee.

|
2 Present alike in every place, 1
Thy Godhead we adore: |
Be%ond the bounds of time and space, i
hou dwell’st for evermore. :

3 In wisdom infinite thou art,
Thine eye doth all things see ;
And every thqught of every heart
Is fully known to thee.

4 Whate’er thou wilt, in earth below,
Thou dost, in heaven above; o
But chiefly we rejoice to know
The Almighty God of love.

5 Thou lov’st whate’er thy hahds have made;
Thy dness we rehearse,
In shining characters displayed
Throughout our universe.

6 Mercy, with love, and endless gracs,
O’er all thK works doth _reign ;
Bnat mostly thou delight’st to bless

Thy favorite creature man.

7 Wherefore lot every creature give
To thee the praise designed ;.
But chiefly, Lord, the thanks fecenve,
The hearts of all mankind. M=zra. CoLL.

46 ’ L. M, Ol Hundred, Portugal.

Unity of God.
) | TERNAL God! Almighty Cause
Of earth, and peas, and worlds unknown,
All thing are subject to thy laws,
All things depend on thee alone.
2 Thy glorious being singly. stands,
Of all within itself possessed ;

Controlled by none are thy commands ;
Thanu froam thvaelf alone art hlessed.

B Be e m T R T mip T .



47, {8_ CREATION AND PROVIDENCE.
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3 To thee alone ourselves we owe :

Let heaven and earth duye homage pay 3
All other gods we disavow,

Deny their claims, renounce their sway.

4 Spread thy great name through heathen lands ;
- Their idol deities dethrone 3

Reduce the world to thy commands ;
And reign, as thou art, God alope.
WiLLiams’s PsavLus.

S

CREATION AND PROVIDENCE.

47 C. M. Braintree, Dev izes.
Creating Wisdom.
1 ETERN AL Wisdom, thee we praise,
Thee the creation sin 3
With thy loved name, roc 8, hills, and seas,
And heaven’s high palace rings.

2 Thy hand, how wide it spread the, sky !
How glorious to behold !
Tinged with the blue of heavenly dye,
And starred with sparkling goid.

3 Thy glories blaze all nature round,
Xng strike the gazing sight,
Through skies, and seas, and solid ground,
With terror and delight. v

4 Almighty power, and equal skill
Shine through’the worlds abro&d,

Our souls with vast ‘amazement fill,
And speak the builder, God.

5 But still, the wonders of thy grace
Qur softer passions’ move,; -
Pity divine in Jésus’ face

vve see, adore, and love. Warrs
4 8 L. M. ngh, Brewer.

Creation, Providence, and Grace.” Ps, 136

1 GIVE to our God immortal praise ;
Mercy and truth are all his ways ;
Wonders of grace to God belong,
Repeat his mercies in your song,

® He built the earth, he spresd, the sky,
nd fixed the starry lights on high ;




__CREATION AND PROVIDENCE. 49, 80

Wonders of grace to God belong,
Repeat his mercies in your song.

3 He sent his Son with power to save
From guilt, and darkness, and the grave};
Wonders of grace to God belong,

Repeat his ‘mercies in your song.

4 Give to the Lord of lords renown,
The King of kings with glory crown;
His mercies ever shall endure,
When Tords and kings are known no more,

Watrs.

49 C. M. Devizes, St. Martin
Our Bodies frail, and God our Preseruév.

) ET others boast how strong they be,
Nor death nor danger fear;
But we’ll confess, O Lord, to thee,
What feeble things we are.

9 Fresh as the grass our bodies stand,
And flourish bright and gay;
A blasting wind sweeps o’er the land;
And fades the grass away.

3 Our life contains -a thousand springs,
And dies, if one be gone;
Strange ! that a harp of thousand strings
Should keep in tune so long.

4 But 'tis our God supports our frame,
The God who built us first;
Salvation to the Almighty Name,
That reared us from the dust..

5 While we have breath, or use our tongues,
Our Maker we’ll adore; '
His 3phrR moves our heaving lungs,
Or they would breathe no more. Watrs

C. M. Winter, Clarendon
50 Oréation of the World.

Sl NO‘W let a spacious world arise,”
Said the Creator Lord;

At once the obedient earth and skies
Rose at his sovereign word.

S He gave the Mon and the worm
At once their wondrous birth s
And grazing beasts, of various form
Rose from the tesming earth.
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3 Adam was formed of equal clay,
Though sovereign of the rest,
Designed for nobler ends than they,
With God’s own image blest.

4 Thus glorious in the Maker’s eye,
The young creation stood ; .
He saw the building from on high;
His word pronounced it good.

5 Lord, while the frame of nature stands,
Thy praise shall fill my tongue;
But the new world of grace demands
A more exalted song. Watts

51 L. M. Truro, Duke Strest.
The Creation and Dissolution of the World.

1 SING to the Lord, who Built the skies,
The Lord, who reared this stately frame ;
Let all the nations sound his praise,
And lands unknown repeat his name.

9 He formed the seas, and formed the. hills,
Made every drop and every dust;
Nature and time, with all their wheels,
And put them into motion first.

3 Now from his high imperial throne,
He looks far drwn upon the spheres ;
He bids the shining orbs roll on,
And round he turns the hasty years.

4 Thus shall this moving engine last,
Till all his saints are gathered in;
Then for the trumpet’s dreadful blast—
To shake it all to dust again!

S Yet when the sound shall tear the skies,
And lightning burn the globe below,
Saints, You may lift your foyful eyes,

There’s a new heaven and earth for you.
Warrs.
52 8. M. Aylesbury, Americe,

The Mystery of Providence unfolded. Ps. 73.
1 QUURE there’s a righteous God,
Nor is religion vain;
Though men of vice may boast aloud,
And men of grace complain.
S I saw the wicked rise,
And felt my heart repire;




UNIVERSAL PRAISE. a3
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"~ While haughty fools, with scornful eyes
~ In robes of honor shine. ’

8 The tumnults of my thought
Held me in hard suspense ;

Till to thy house my feet, were brought.
To learn thy justice thence.

4 Thy word, with light and power,
Did my mistakes amend ; :
I viewed the sinners’ lives before,
But here I learn their end.

5 On what a slippery steep
The thoughtless wretches go!
And, oh ! that dreadful, fiery deep,
That waits their fall below !

6 Lord, at thy feet I. bow,
My thoughts. no more repine ;

I call my God my portion now ;
And all my powers are thine. Wart

UNIVERSAL PRAISE.

53 4 6s and 2 7s.

1 ANGELB, assist to sing
The honors of your God ;
Touch every tuneful string,
And sound bhis name ebroad ;
Pour the trembhling notes along ;
Swell the grand, immortal song.

S And ye of meaner birth,
Your joyful voices raise;
Inbabitants of earth,
Your great Redeemer praise:
Let your loud hosannas rise ;
Shake the earth, and piercé the skies

3 Let day and dusky night,
In solemn order, join
His praises té recite,
And speak his power divine:

Eve and every vale
lehzy:il& the ucrﬁ tale ’

]



54, 55 UNIVERSAL PRAISE,

Ye winds and raging seas,
With wild, tempestuous roar,
Resound, in mightier lays,
His name from shore to shore:
Thunders, spread his name abroad;
Lightnings, flash before your God.

5 Let every creature sing
The honors of our God ;—
Touch every tuneful string,
And spread his praise abroad:
Pour the trembling notes along ;
Swell the universal song.
GeMs oF Sacrep Poxrry.

54 L c" Po Mt R.ptm Kﬂ'.
Concert of Praise. Ps. 148,
1 EGIN, my soul, ‘the exalted lay
Let each enraﬁured thought of:ey,
And praise the Almighty’s name;
Lo! heaven and earth, and seas and skies,
In one melodious concert rise,
To swell the inspiring theme.

8 Thou, heaven of heavens, his vast abode,
Ye olouds, proclaim your Maker, God ;
Ye thunders, speak his power:
Lo! on the lightning’s fiery wing,
In triumph walks the eternal King:
The astonished worlds adors.

3 Ye deeps, with roaring billows rise,
To join the thunders of the skies;
Praise him, who bids yon roll ;:—
His praise in softer notes declars,
Each whispering breeze of yielding air,
And breathe it to the soul. '

4 Let man, by nobler passions swayed,
Let man, in God’s own image made,
.His breath in praise employ ;
Spread wide his Maker’s name around,
ill heaven shall echo back the sound,

A
et ——

In songs of holy joy. OciILviz.
5 5 L. M. Old Hundred, Wells.
God exalted above all Praise.

1 ETEBN AL Power! whose high abode
Becomes the grandeur of a God ;—
In vain the tallest angel tries
To reach thine height with wondering eyes.

e Y




_UNIVERSAL PRAISE. 96, 57
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9 Lord, what shall earth and ashes do ¢

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

3 Earth from afar has heard thy fame,
And worms have learnt to lisp thy name;
But oh! the glories of thy mind
Leave all our soaring thoughts behind.

4 God is in heaven, but man below ;
Be short our tunes; our words be few ;
A sacred reverence checks our songs,

And praise sits silent pn our tongues.
WartTts.

56 | L. M. Danstan, Efingham.

Praise to God through the whole of our Eristence.
1 GOD of my life, through all its days,
My grateful powers shall sound thy praise ;
The song shall wake with opening light,
And warble to the silent night.

S When anxious cares would break my rest,
And grief would tear my throbbing breast,
Thy tuneful praise I’ll raise on high,

And check the murmur and the sigh..

3 When death o’er nature shall prevail, -
And all its powers of language fail,

Joy through my swimming eyes shall break,
And mean the thanks ] cannot speak.

4 But oh! when that last conflict’s o’er,
And I am chained to flesh no more,
With what glad accents shall 1 nse
To join the mugic of the skies!

S Soon shall I learn the exalted strains,
Which echo through the beavenly plains ;
And emulate, with joy unknown
The glowing seraphs round thi ne.

vaNns’s CoLt.

57 8. M. 8t. Thomas, Lisbon
Universal Praise. Ps. 148.
) | LET every creature join
To praise the eternal God ;
Yo heavenly hosts, the song begin,
And mdahh pame abroad.

e
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58, 89  UNIVERSAL PRAISE.

9 Thou sin, with golden beams,
And moon, with paler rays, .
Ye starry lig’hts, ye twinkling flames,
Shine to your Maker’s praise.

3 He byilt those worlds above,
And fixed their wondrous frame ;
By his command they stand or move,
And ever speak his name.

4 By all his works above,
His honors be expressed ;
But saints, who taste his saving love
Should sing his praises best. Warts.

58 C. Mo . m, Jrish
Praise to God fromt all Creatures.
1 THE glories of my Maker, God,
My joyful voice shall sing;

And call the nations to adore
Their Former and their King.

9 .*Twas his right hand that shaped our ¢lay,
And wrought this human frame |
But from his own immediate breath
Our nobletr spirits came.

3 We bring our mortal powers to God,
And worship with our tongues;
We claim some kindred with the skies,
And join the angelic songs.

4 Let grovelling beasts of every shupe,
And fowls of every wing, '
And rocks, and trees, and fires, and sead,
Their various tribute bring.
5 Ye planets, to his honor shine,
And wheels of nature roll;
Praiss liim ih your unwearied odutse,
Around the steady pole.

8 The brightness of our Maker’s name
The wide credtion fills; '
And his unbounded grandeur flles
Beyond the heavenly hills. War?.

59 , hs. M. s Tnhﬂhl.wm.
HE Lord, ¢ ' i i
1 T rd, the sovere flon llll.igg’h;

Hath fized hia thron
O’er all the héavenly world he rulse,
And all berteath $ky.



FALL OF MAN. 60, 61
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2 Ye nnjgels great in might
And swift to do his wllf,'

Bless ye the Lord, whose voice ye hear,
Whosee pleasure ye fulfil.

3 Let the bright hosts, who wait
The orders of their King,
And guard his churches when they pray,
Join in the praise they sing.

4 While all his wondrous works
Through his vast kingdom, shew
Their Maker’s glory, thou, my soul}

Shalt sing his praises too. Warrse
60 ) e M. 0ld Hondred, Mopmenth.
Praiss to our Creator. Ps. 100.
1 nations of the earth, rejolce

Before the Lord, your sovereign King ;
8erve him with cheerful heart and voioe ;
With all your tongues his glory sing

2 The Lord is God ;—’tis he alone
Doth -life, and breath, and being give,
We are-his work, and not our own;
The sheep that on his pastures live.
3 Enter his gates with songs of joy,
With praises to his courts repeir ;
And make it your divine employ,
To pay your thanks and "honors there.

4 The Jord is good ; the Lord is kind ;

Great is his grace, his mercz sure ;

And. the whole race of man shall find
is truth from age to age endure. Warts

FALL OF MAN. -

61 C. M. Windsor, Perry

1 BLESBID witli the joys of innooence,
Ad our father, stood,
Till he his soul to sense,
And ate the unlawful food.

2 Now we are born a sensual race,
‘T'o sinful joys inclined ;




DU FALL OF MAN.

Reason has lost its native place,
And flesh enslaves the mind.

3 While flesh, and sense, and passion reigns,
Sin is the sweetest good ;
We fancy music in our chains,
And so forget the load.

4 Great God! renew our ruined frame,
Our broken powers restore ;
Inspire us with a heavenly flame,
And flesh shall reign no more!

5 Eternal Spirit, write thy law
UJmn our inward parts,
And let the second Adam draw
His image on our hearts. WarTts.

62 L. M. Limehouss, Putney.
Fall and Recovery of Man. '
1 DECEIVED by subtle snares of hell,
Adam, our head, our father, fell !

When Satan, in the serpent hid,
Proposed the fruit that God forbids

2 Death was the threatening ; death began
To take possession of the man;
His unborn race received the wound,
And heavy curses smote the ground.

3 But Satan found a worse reward ; ,
Thus saith the vengeance of the,i.ord,
‘¢ Let ‘:‘verlasting hatred be
¢ Betwixt the woman’s seed and thee.

4 ‘ The woman’s seed shall be my Son ;
¢¢ He shall destroy what thou hast done ;
¢t Shall break thy head, and only feel

¢ Thy malice raging at his heel.”

5 He spake—and bid four thousand years
Roll on ;—at length his Son appearsj
Anﬁels with joy descend to earth,

And sing the young Redeemer’s birth.

6 Lo! by the sons of hell he dies;
But, as he hung ’twixt earth and skies
He gave their prince a fatal blow,
And triump o’er the powers below

4
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THE SCRIPTURES. 63, 64

THE SCRIPTURES.

63 | C. M. Stephens, Modfield

1 FATHEB. of mercies, in'thy word
What endless glory shines|
Forever be thy name adored
For these celestial lines.

2 Here may the wretched sons of want
Exhaustless riches find ;
Riches above what earth can grant,
And lasting as the mind.

3 Herv the fair tree of knowledge grows,
And ylelds a free repast ;
Sublimer sweets tlian nature knows
Invite the longing taste. ‘
4 Here the Redeemer’s welcome voice
Spreads heavenly peace around;

And life, and everlasting joys
Attend the blissful sound, |

5 O may thesé heavenly pages be
Mdy ever dear delight;
And still new beauties may I see,
And still increasing light.

6 Divine Instructer, gracious Lord, -
Be thou forever near;
Teach me to lgve thy sacred word,
And view my Saviour there. SteELR

64 L. M. Trure, Uzbridge-
1 OD, in the gospel of his San Y
Makes his éternal counsels k’nown;

*Tis here his richest mercy shines,
And truth js drawn in fn.zest lines.

8 Here sinpers of an humble frame
May taste his grace, and learn his name;
*Tis writ in characters of blood,
Severely just, immensely good.

3 Wisdom its dictates here imparts,
To form our minds, to cheer our hearts
Its infiuence makes the sinner live,
it bids the drooping saint revive
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60, 66 THE SCRIPTURES.

i

4 Our raging passions it controls,
And comfort yields to contrite souls;
It brings a better world in view,
And guides us all our journey through

$ May this blest volume ever lie
Close to my heart, and near my eye,
Till life’s last hour my soul engage,
And be my chosen heritage! BroppoME.

6 5 C. M. Barby, London.
The Scriptures a System of Knowledge.

1 HOW precious is the book divine,
By. inspiration given !
Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine,
o guide our souls to heaven.
2 It sweeatly cheers our drooping hearts
In this dark vale of tears;
Life, light, and joy it still imparts,
And quells our rising fears.
3 This lamp, through all the tedious aight
Of life, shall guide our way;
Till we behold the clearer light
Of an eternal day. Rirron’s Skr.

1

66 L. P. M. Eawon 46th Prim.

1 I LOVE the volumes of thy word ;
What light and joy these leaves afford
To souls bhenighted and distressed !
Thy precepts guide' my doubtful way,
Tl'lxy fear orbids.mdy feet to stray,
hy promise leads my heart to rest

2 From the discoveries of thy law,
The perfect rules of life I draw ;
These are my study and dellgﬁt:
Not honey so invites the. taste, '
Nor gold that s the funaco‘rulod, \
Appears so pleasing to the sight. '
3 Thy, threatenings' wake my slumbering eyes.
And warn me where my danﬂ' lies §
But ’tis thy blessed gospel, Lord,
That makes my guilty consciensca cleanm,
Converts my sound, subdues my sin,
And gives a frea, but Jazge reward
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THE SCRIPTURES. 67, 68
"
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4 Who knows the errors of his thoughts?
My God, forgive my secret faults;
And ftom presumptuous -sins restrain :
Accept my poor attempts of praise,
That I have read thy book of grace
And baok of nature not in vain. Warrts

67 8. M. Watchmax,
Bearehing the Scriptures.
1 IMPOSTURE shrinks from light,
And dreads the curious eye:
But sacred truths the test invite;
They bid us search and try

2 O may we still maintain
A meek, inquiring mind,
Assured we shall not search in vain,
Bat hidden res find.

3 With understanding blessed,
Created to '‘be free,
Owr faith on man we dare not rest,
Bubject to mone but thee.

4 Lord, give the light we need ;

With soundest knowledge ﬂ’ll;

From noxious error guard our creed,
From prejudice our. will.

8 The truth thou shalt impart,
May we with firmmess own ;
Abhorring each evasive art,
And fearing thee alone. Scorr

L. M. 6. Eaton,

68 Prayer for Light in ths Scriptures,
1 TNSPIRER of the ancient seers,
Wha wrote from thee the sgcred page,
The same through all succeeding years ;
To us, in our degenerate age, |
The Splrit of thy word impart, )
And breathe the life into our heart.

2 While now thine oracles we raad, !
With earnest prayet and strong dasise,
O let thy Spirit from thee proceedl,
Our seuls ¢’ ewaken and inspire ;
QOur weakness help, our darkness ¢
And guide us by the light of grace.
3 The sseped lessqus of thy grece,
Transmitted through thy word, repeay




69, 70 MORAL AND
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And train us up in all thy ways,
To make us 1n thy will complete:
Fulil thy love’s. redeeming plan,
And bring us to a perfect man.
4 Furnished out of thy treasury,
O may we always ready stand,
To. help the souls redeemed by tflee,
In what their various states demand ;
To teach, convinee, correct, reprove ;
And build them up in holiest love.
: Mzra. Cor.

69 | C. M. BEnintree, Potorborough.
| HE counsels of redeeming
These sacred leaves unfold ;
And here the Saviour’s Jovely face
Our raptured eyes beliold.

2 Here light, descending from above,
Directs our doubtful feet:
Here promises of heavenly love.
Our ardent wishes meet.

3 Our numerous griefs are here redressed,
And asl} our wants supplied :
Nought we can ask to make us blessed,
Is in this book denied.

4 For these inestimable gains,
That so enrith the mind,
O may we search with eager pains,
Assured that we shall find! Srexwxrr.

-

MORAL AND CEREMONIAL LAW.

7 0 ' C. M. m, m
Conviction by the Law.

1 LORD how secure my conscience was,
d felt no inward dread !

I was dlive without the law,
And thought my sins were dead.

2 ME hopes of heaven were firm and bright,
ut, since the precept came '
With a convincing power and light,
I find how vile I am
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3 I'm like a helpless captive sold
Under the power of sin ;

I cannot do the good I would,
Nor keep my conscience clean,

4 l!; God, 1 cry with every breath
or some kind power to save;
To break the yoke of sin and death,

And thus redeem the slave. WarTs
71 Co Mo M’, &mm
W’Duty tO GOdo

1 THAT God, who made the worlds on high
And air, and earth, and sea,
Own as thy God, and to his name
In homage bow the knee.

2 Let not a shape, which hands have made,
Of wood, or clay, or stone, '
Be deemed thy.God ; nor think him like
Aught thou hast seen or known.

3 Take not in vain-the name of God ;
Nor must thou ever dare,
To make thy falsehood pass for truth,
By his dread name to swear.

4 That day on which he bids thee rest
From toil, to pray and praise
That day keep holy to the Lor&,
And consecrate its rays.

% O may that God, who gave these laws,
Write them on every heart,
That all may feel their living power
Nor from his pgths depart! BBONS

72 L. M. Armley, Woodstown.
The Law and Gospel distinguished.
1 TBE law commands, and makes us know
What duties to our God we owe;
But ’tis the gospel must reveal
Where lies our strength to do his will,

8 The law discovers guilt and sin,
And shows how vile our hearts have been
Only the ﬁoapel can express
Forgiving love and cleansing grace.

3 What curses does the law denounce
Against the man who fails but once?
But in the ﬁcpol Christ appears,
Pardoning the guilt of numerous years.

i PR
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4 My soul, no more attempt to draw
Thy life and comfort from the law ;
Fly to the hopve the gospel gives;
The man who trusts the promige lives.
. Warre.
73 L. M. Bath, Effingham,
Love to God and our Neighbor,
| H{US saith the first, the great command,
¢¢ Let all thy inward powers unite
‘“To love thy Maker, and thy God,
‘“ With utmost vigor and delight.

2 ¢ Then shall thy neighbor, next in plaee,
‘“ Share thine affection and esteem ;
“ And let thy kindness to thyself
‘¢ Measure and rule thy love to him."”

3 This is the sense that Moses spoke ;
This did the prophets preach and prove ;
For want of this the law is broke,
And the whole law’s fulfiiled by love.

4 But gh! how base our passions are!
How cold.our charity and zeal!
Lord, fill our souls' with heavenly fire,
Or we shall ne’er perform thy will.

Watrs.
74 . | Co _hio , Yﬂk, Jm
Obedience betier than Saorifice. ' Ps. 50,

! rYHUS saith the Lord, ¢ The sphcious fields,
i And flocks and herds are mine 3
¢ O%r all the cattle of the hills
“J claim a right divine.
2 ¢ ask no sheep for sacrifice
¢ Nor bullocks burnt with fire ;
“To hope and love, to pray and praise,
¢““Is all that I require,
3 ¢ Call upon me when trouble’s near,
¢ My hand shall set thee free;
¢ Then ghall thy thankfal llps-tfeclarg
¢ The honors due to me. . '

4 “ The man who offers humble praise,
¢ He glorifies me best:

‘“ And those who tread my imly ways,
“ ghall my salvation tgste." - Warrs.
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7 5 Y. M.  Ambeim, FHenthrape.
The Law and Gaspel.
LE Sinai roars, and round the earth
Thunder, and fire, and vengeance flingy
Jesus, thy dear, expiring breath
And Calvary, speak gentler things :—
2 Pardon, and grace, and boundless love,
Streaming along a 8aviour’s blood ;
And life, and joys, and crowns above,
Purchased by our redeeming Gad.

3 Hark! how he prays (the charming sound
AnD;Irells on his dyin lipBZ—“ Fono(;vx!"
every groan, and gaping wound,
Cries, ¢ th%er, let the rebels live !””
4 Go, ye that rest upon the law,
And wil and seek salvation there ;
Look to the flames that Moses saw,
And shrink, and tremble, and despalr.
$ But .I’ll retire beneath the cross ;
Saviour, at thy dear feet I'll o :
And the keen sword that justice draws,
Flaming and red, shall pass me by.
WatTs.

]
VANITY OF. CREATED THINGS.

76 L. M. Darwest, Windbham
The Vanity of Creatures. .
1 MAN has a soul of vast desires;
He bums within with. restiess fires'
Toesed to and fre, his passions fly
From vanity to vanity.
2 In vain on earth we hope to find
Some solid good to fill the mind:
We try new pleasures—but we feg)
The inward thirst and torment stil).
3 o when a raging fever burns,
We shift from side to side by turms;
And tis n poor relief we gain,
To change the place, but keep the pain.
4 Grest God'! subdue this vicious thirit,
This love to vanity and dust; -
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Cure the vile fever of the mind,
And feed our souls wnth joys refined.
WarTs,

77 C. M. 8t Aun’s, Ferry, Bedford.
God my only Happiness.
1 Y God, my portion, and my love
M everlaatmg All’ ’

I’ve none but thee in heaven above,
Or on this earthly ball.

2 What empty things are all the skies!
And this inferior clod!
There’s nothing here deserves my joys,
There’s nothing like my God. .

3 To thee we owe our wealth and friends,
And health and safe abode ;
Thanks to thy name for meaner things,
But they are not my God.

4 How vain a toy is glittering wealth,
If once compared to thee!

Or what’s my safety or my health,
Or all my friends to me?

5 Were I possessor of the earth,
And called the stars my own,
Without thy graces and thyself

I were a wretch undone.

6 Let others stretch their arms like seas,
And grasp in all the shore ;
Grant me the visits of thy face,
‘And I desire no more. Warrs.

7 8 C. M. Windsor, Funeral Thought,
The Misery of being without God. -
i NO I shall envy them no more,
grow profanely gre
Theu they increase thelr lden store,
And rise to wondrous height.

2 Th taste of all the joys that grow
Ho n the earthly clod ;
Well, they may search the creature through
For they have ne’er a God.

3 Bhake off the thoughts of dying, too,
And think your life your own:
But death comes hastening on to you
To mow your glory down. -

\
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4 Yes, you must bow your etately head
Away your spirit flies;

And no kind angel near your bed, -
To bear it to the skies.

5 Go, now, and boast of all your stores,
And tell how bright they shine :
Your heaps of glittering dust are yours,
And my Redeemer’s mine. ° Warrs.

79 C. M. Bangor, Greenwalk,

The hstability of worldly Enjeyments.

1 THE evils that beset our path,
Who can prevent or cure?

We stand upon the brink. of death,
When most we seem secure.

2 If we to-day sweet Peaoe possess,,
It soon may be withdrawn ;
Some change may plunge us in distress =
Before to-morrow’s dawn.

3 Disease and pain invade our health,
And find an easy prey ;
And oft, when least expected wealth
Takes wings and flies away.

4 The grounds from which we look for fruit
Produce us often pain;
A worm unseen attacks the root,
And all our hopes are vain.

5 Bince sin has filled the earth' with wo,

And creatures fade and-die;
Lord, wean our hearts from thmgs below,

And fix our hopes on high. Cowrzn
80 Lc ‘Mo Arnﬂey’ M‘ﬁ
‘Vanity of the World. .

| HE joy that vain amusements give,
To him who thoughtless sports and sings
Is like the honey of a hive,
When guarded by tefn thousand stings,

2 'Tis thus the world rewards the fools,
Who live upon her treacherous smiles :
She leads them blindfold, bxeher rules,
And ruins all whom she guiles.
3 "l‘id thus that thousands hasten down
&leunre into endless wo ; 2
And wi a lon des;iairmg
Blasphéme their Maker as t ey




81, 682 VANITY OF

4 Warned by their woes, may we be wise,
Delighting in a Saviour’s charms ;
Then God will take us to the skies
Embraced in everlasting arms.. Cowersnn.

81 | C. ‘M. Dorset
1 WE wander in a thorny maze,
A vale of doubts and fears;
.A night, illumed with sickly rays,
A wilderness of tears:
Wé wander, bound to empty show,
The slaves of boasted will;
We wander, dupes to hope untrue,
- And love to wander still.

2 We -wander ; while unfading joy

We ne’er with zest approve,

The bliss that sparkles to destroy

. Becures our warmest love.

Some siren leads our steps astray,
But speaks no peace within;

We wander in a flowery way,
We wander, heirs of sin !

3 We wander; bat though oft we roam,
- Leéd by allurements strong, '
Yet from our heavenly Father’s home
We would not wander long.
Cleanse us, O Saviour! from this stain,
In mercy’s living flood ;
Restore the lost, and bring egain
The wanderers back to God. Tarran,

82 C. M. Carthage, Hyma Sesend.
The Suprems Good. :
1 HEN fancy spreads her boldest wings
And wanders unconfined
Amid the unbounded scene of things,:
Which entertain the mind,— ‘

2 In vain we trace creation o’er,
In search of sacred rest;

The whole creation, is too )

Too mean, to make ud blest,

8 In vain would this low world employ
Edch flattering, specious wile ;
There’s nought can yield a real joy,
But our Creator’s mmile.
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4 Let earth dnd all her ¢charms depart,
Unworthy of the mind ;
In God a.lone this restless heart
An equal bliss can find. SraeLk.

8 3 C. M. Clarsndon.
The World’s three chi¢f Temptations.

1 HEN, in the light of faith divine,
We look on things below,—
Honor, and gold, and sensual foy,
How vain and dangerous too!

2 Honor’s a puff of noisy breath
Yet men expose their blood,
And venture everlasting death )

To gain that airy good.

3 Whils others starve the nobler mind,
And feed on shining dust,
The T’ rob the serpent of his food,
Indulge a sordld lust.

4 The pleasures that allure our sénse,
Are dangerous snares to souls;
There’s but a drop of flattering sweet,
And dashed with bitter bowls.

5 God is mine all-sufficient good,
My portion and my choice ;
In him my vast desrres are filfed,
And all my powers rejoice.

6 In vain the world accosts my ear,
And tempts my heart anew ;
I eannot buy your bligs so dear.
Nor part with heaven for you., Warrs

CHRIST AND HIS INCARNATION

84 L. M. Blendoa, Rotterdam.
Ged the Son oqual with the Father,
RIGHT King of glory, dreadful God !
Our splrits bow before thy seat;
To thee we Mft an humble: thought,
And wership at thine awful feet.

2 A thouund se Khs strong and bright,
stand round {he gwrions Detty ;
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But. who, amongst the sons of light,
Pretends comparison with thee ?

3 Yet there is one, of human frame,
Jesus, arrayed in flesh and blood,
»~ Thinks it no robbery to claim
A full equality with God.

4 Then let the name of Christ our King
With equal honors be adored ;
His praise let every angel sing,

And all the nations own him Lord.
WarTs.

8 5 _ L. M. Castle Street, Mt. Vernon.
The Deity and Humanity of Christ.

| RE the blue heavens were stretched abroad,
From everlasting was the Word ;

With God he was; the Word was !
And mnst divinely be adored.

Q2 By his own power were all things ' mads ;
By him supported, all things stand ;
He is the whole creation’s head,
And angels fly at his command.

3 But lo!“he leaves those heavenly forms:
The Word descends and dwells in clay,
That he may hold converse with worms,
Dressed in such feeble flesh as they.

4 Mortals, with jcl):y behold his face,
The Eternal Father's only Son ;

How full of truth! how full of grace!

When thro’ his eyes the Godhead shone.
. : WarTtTs.

86 - 8, T8 & 4. Groenville,
Good Tidings of great Joy to all People.
1 A NGELS, from the realms of glory,

Wing your flight o’er ali the earth,
Ye who sang creation’s story, '
Now proclaim Messiah’s birth ;
' Come and worship, .
Worship Christ, the new-born King

2 Shepherds, in the fleld abiding,
atching o’er your flocks by night,
God with man is now residing,
Yonder shines the infant light ;
Come and worship,
Worship Chrst, the new-born King
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3 EBages, leave your contemglationa,

Brighter visions beam afar;
Seek the great desire of nations ;
Ye have seen his natal star ;
Come and worship, o
Worship Christ the new-born King.

4 Saints, before the altar bending, -
Watching long in hope gand ?m,
Suddenly the Lord, descehding,
In his temple shall appear; .
Come and worship,
Worship Christ the new-born King.

8 Sinners, wrung with true repentance
Doomed for guilt to endless pains,
Justice now revokes the sentence,
Mercy calls you,—break your chains ;
Come and worship, .
Worship Christ the new-born Kin g
. Pratr’s Co11,

87 7’8, . Alesster, Adullom
Birth of the Saviour,
1 ARK! the herald angels sing,
¢¢ Glory to the new-born King!
¢¢ Peace on earth, and mercy mild,
“ God and sinners reconciled !”

S )orful all ye natioms, rise, -
Join the triumph of the sk’ies;
With the angelic host proclaim,
Christ is born in Bethlehem.

3 Mild, he lays his glory by;
Born, that man no more may die ;
Born, to raise the sons of earth;
Born, to give them second birth.

4 Veiled in flesh—the Godhead see;
Hail the incarnate Deity!
Pleased as man with men t’ appear,
See the great Emmanue] here.

5 Hall the heaven-born Prince of Peace !
Hafl the Sun of Righteousness!
Light and life to all he brlnf!,
Risen with healing in his wings.

' Rirron’s Cour

4
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88 C. M. Arundel, Stephens, Dodbam.

1 JOY to the world—the Lord is come!
Let earth receive her King:
Let every heart prepare him room,
And heaven and nature sing.

2 Joy to the Saviour reigns!
t men their songs employ ;

While fields and floods, rocksx:’lh and plains,
Repeat the. soundjng joy.
3 No more let sin and sorrow grow,
Nor thorns infest the ground ;

He comes to make his blessings flow,
Far ‘as the curse is found.

4 He rules the world with truth and grace;
And makes the nations prove

The s of his righteousness
Anﬂ:nders of lugs love. .  Warss, |

89 8, 6, & 5. ' Chrhll-.
Christmas Morn, .
| IFT up yoyr heads in joyful h . |
L Baluto? l{lephappy morn '.'.!'r f:po,

Each heavenly power,
Proclaim the glad hqur;
Lo, Jesus the Saviour 'is born!

S All glory be to God on high,
To him all praise is due;
The promise is sealed— .
The Saviour’s revealed—'
And proves that the record is true.
3 Let joy around like rivers flow;
Flgw on, a,nd tll:lll m:l:reue;
pread o’er the giad earth
At Immanue)’s glmh—- ’
For heaven and earth are at peace.
4 Now the will of God is shown
Towards Adam’s helpless race;
Messiah is come—
To ransom his own— -
To save them by infinita grace.
Mabaxn’s Corr.
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INCARNATION. 90, 91

0 '~ C. M. - Bnintres, Devises.
9 Christ’s Nutivity.
1 ORTALS, awake; with angels join,
‘M And chaéxt the; s?;lemn l%y:
love, an titude, combine
o‘Po hail the mgxrs?)icioua’ day.
2 In heaven the rapturous sopg began,
And sweet seraphic fire
Through all the shining legions ran,
And strung and tuned the lyre.

3 Bwift, through the vast o gso, it flew,
And loud the echo rolle 3
The theme, the son%, the joy was new,
*Twas more than heaven could hold.

4 Down through the portals of the sky
The impetuous torrent ran ;
And angels flew with eager joy
To bear the news to man.

5 Hark ! the cherubic armies shout,
And.glory leads the song;
Good will and peace are heard throughout
The harmonious heavenly throng.
MxprLey

91 C. M. Cambridge, Clifford.

1 SHEPHERDB, rejoice ; lift up your eyes,
And send your fears away ;
News from the region of the skies—
Salvation’s born to day!
Q ¢¢ Jeanw, the God whom angels fear,
¢ Comes down to dwell with you;
¢ To-day he makes his entrance here,
¢¢ But not as monarchs do. ! :
3 ¢« No nor le swaddling ‘dands
6 Ngl?lgt;yal sll:i‘:l?;u things ; y

«¢ A manger for his cradle ltllldl'
¢ And ﬁ)lds the King of kings!

¢t Go, shepherds, where the Infant lies
-¢¢ And see hi:' humble throne ; ’

¢« With tears of joy in all your eyes,
¢ Go, shepherds, kiss the Bon.”

Thus Gabriel sang-—-and straight around
8 The heavenly armies throng:
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They tune their harps to lofty sound,
And thus conclude the song:

8 ¢“Glory to God who reigns ahove;
‘¢ Let peace surround the earth ;
¢¢ Mortals shall know their Maker’s love,
‘¢ At their Redeemer’s birth.”” @ Warrs.

92 L. M. Nantwich, New Sabbath.
Miracles ‘at the Birth of Christ.
1 THE King of glory sends his Son,
A To make his entrance on this earth;
Behold the midnight bright as noon
And heavenly hosts declare his birth ¢

2 About the young Redeemer’s head,
What wonders, and what glories meet !
An unknown star arose, and led
'The eastern sages to his feet.

3 Simeon apnd Anna both conspire
The infant Saviour to proclaim ;
Inward they felt the sacred fire,
And blessed the babe, and owned his name.

4 Let Jews and Greeks blaspheme aloud,
And treat the holy child with scorn;
Our souls adore the Eternal God,
Who condescended to be born. WarTs.

S——— e ——
LIFE AND MINISTRY- OF CHRIST.
C. M. . Arandel, Bolton.

1 LY ARK,~—the glad sound !-the Saviour comes,
The Saviour promised long!
Let every heart prepare a throne—
And every voice a song.

2 He comes—the prisoners to release,
In Satan’s bondage held ;
The gates of brass before him burst—
The iron fetters yield !

3 He comes—from thickest films of .vice
To clear the mental ray;
And on the eye-balls of the blind
To pour celestial day.
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4 He comes—the broken heart to bind—
The bleeding soul to cure ;
And, with the treasures of his grace,
T? enrich the humble poor.

3 Our glad hosannas, Prince of Peace,
Thy welcome shall proclaim ;.
And heaven’s eternal arches rl’ni)o
With thy beloved nams.. DDRIDGE

9 4 L. M. Bath, Effingbam
The example of ‘Christ.
1 Y dear Redeemer, and my Lord,
: I read my duty in thy word ;
But in thy life the law appears
Drawn out in living characters.

S Buch was thy truth, and such thy Zzeal,
Such deference to thy Father’s will—
Such love, and meekness so divine—

I would transcribe and make them mine

3 Cold mountains, and the midnight air,
Witnessed the fervor of thy prayer;
The desert thy temptations knew,
Thy conflict, and thy victory too.
4 Be thou my pattern-; make me bear -
More of thy gracious image here !
Then God, the Judge, shall own my name,

Amongst the followers of the Lamb.
WarTs

95 L. M. Windbam, Macedonia

1 )TI midnight—and on Olive’s brow,
The star is dimmed that lately shone ;
*Tis midnight in the garden now,
The suflfering Saviour prays alone.

¢ *Tis midnight—and, from all removed,

Emmanuel wrestles lone with fears ;

E’en the disciple that he loved '
Heeds not his Master’s grief and tears

3 "T'is midnight—and for others’ guilt,
The man of sorrows weéeps in bjood ;
Yet he that hath in anfuish knelt,
Is not forsaken by his God.
4 'Tis midnight—and from ethe} plains
Is borne the song that angels know ;
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Unheard by mortals are the strains
That sweetly soothe the Saviour’s wo.
Tarrax.

L. M. Antigua, Pliesgrove.
96 Christ’s Trangfiguration.
1 HEN at this distance, Lord, we trace
The various glories of thy face,
What transport pours o’er all our breast,
And charms our cares and woes to rest !

€ Away, ye charms of mortal joy!. .
Raptures divine my thoughts employ !
I see the King of ﬁlory shine ;—
I feel his love, and call him mine.

3 Yet still, O Lord, my waiting eyes
To nobler visions long to rise ;
That grand assembly would we join,
Where all thy saints around thee lwhine.

ATTS.

V————— e ———

CHRIST'S SUFFERINGS AND
" DEATH.

97 © C. M. Fuoea! Thougit, Greeswalk

1 !TWAB in an'hour when wrath prevailed,
And powers of darkness rose,
A sudden groan my ear assailed,
Expressing dying woes.
8 I turned, then wondered as I stood
At what mine eyes surveyed !
A Prince expiring in his blood,
And on a cross displayed !
3 I knew him, though his thorny crowa
Dimmed his majestic air;

Then I demanded, with a frown, .
¢ What traitor fixed him there ?*

4 No answer to my voice I heard,
e e B e,
en, lo! in ead he
And spokpg in word! of wo—

§ ¢ Cease, wretch, from valn inquiry pess;
‘“ My ‘ctuel murderer see ; '
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¢ sins have rent my bleeding breust,
¢¢ And nailed me to the tree.”

6 Trembling I fell, and kissed his wounds,
And wiped the gore away ;
I saw him smooth his killing frowns,
And heard him gently say—
7 ¢ Rise ; let thy heart its grief compose
“ Thy Saviour will forgive ; ’
¢« He feela the burden of thy woes,
¢ And dies to bid thee live.
Hourrrer’s CoLL.

Christ’s Sufferings and Death.
1 STRETCHED on the croes, the Saviour dies ;
Hark ! his expiring groans arise :
See, from his hands, his feet, his side,
Runs down the sacred crimson tide!

2 But life attends the deathful sound,
And flows from every bleeding wound;
The vital stream, how free it flow
To save gnd tleanse his rebel foes

3 %mﬂey this scene of wo,
mingling grief and wonder fiow ;
And yet my heart unmoved remain,
Inssnsible 10 love or pain?
4 Come, dearest Lord, thy gracé impart,
To warm this cold, ,thisy stupid heart,

TiN all its powers and pa 8 move
In melting grief and a.rtfent love. BSrzmus.

99 C. M. falan, Fesvy, Walsl.

1 BBROLD the Saviour of mankind
Nailed to the shameful tree !
How wvust the love that him inclined
To bleed and die for thee!

9 Hark, how he groans ! while nature shakes,
And earth’s stroig pillars bend !
The temple’s veil in sunder breaks,
The d marbles rend.
3 "l? done ! the precfons ransom®s paid ¢!
Réteive myp-ou! ” be cries: b
Seo where he bows his sacred head ?
He bows hix head, and dies’
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4 But soon he’ll break death’s envious cbain,
And in full giory shine:
O Lamb of God, was ever Pain.
Was ever love, like thine! MzTn. Coww.

100 ‘ L. M. Armley, Windbam.
Christ’s Passion and Sinners’ Salvation.
1 DEEP in our hearts, let us record

The deepar sorrows of our Lord ;

Behold the rising billows roll J
To overwhelm his holy soul !

S In long complaints he spends his breath
While hosts of hell, and powers of dead\,
And all the sons of malice, join '
To execute their cursed design.

3 Yet, gracious God, thy power and love
Have made the curse a blessing prove ;
Those dreadful sufferings of thy Son
Atoned for sins that we had done

4 Ob, for his sake, our guilt for ve,
And let the mourning sinner lLive !
The Lord will hear us in his name,
Nor shall our hope be turned to shame.
WarTs.

101  L.M.Gi  Curoles, Neweset

1 O LOVE divine, what hast thou done!
The Lord of life hath died for me!
The Father’s co-eternal Son J.
Bore all my sins upon the tree ;
The incarnate God for me hath died,
The Lord, my love, was crucified.

8 Binners, behold, as ye pass by,
The bleeding Prince of life and H
Come, sinners, see your Saviour die,
And say, was ever grief like his?
Come, feel witht me his blood applied ;
The fard, my love, was crucified—

3 Is crucified for you and me,
To bring us, rebels, back to God ;
Salvation nbw for us is free;
His church is purchased with his blood ;
Pardon and life flow from his side °
The Lord, my love, is crucified.
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4 Then let us sit beneath his cross,

And gladly catch the healing stream;
All things for him account but dross,

And J:e up all our hearts to him;
Of nothing speak, or think beside,

The Lord, my love, was crucified.
' : Mxtr. CoLL.

C. M, y Cambridgs.
102 The Saviowr's Dadﬁfmm’

1 ROM whence these direful omens round,
Which heaven and earth amaze!
Wherefore do earthquakes cleave the ground ?
Why hides the sun his rays’

3 Well may the earth astonished shake,
And nature sympathize: ,
The sun as darkest night be black—
Their Maker, Jesus—dies. ’v

3 Behold, fast streaming from the tree
His all-atoning blood !
Is this the Infinite /—'Tis he—
My Saviour and my God.

4 For me—these pangs his soul assail,
uy?'«nrmmca—thiu lndeath is borne ;
sins gave sharpness to the nail
And pogl:lted every thorn. ’
9 Let sin no more my soul enslave ;
Break, Lord, its tyrant chain ;
O save me, whom thou cam’st to save,
Nor bleed—nor die in vain.

L

RESURRECTION OF CHRIST.

103 7’S.  Pleyels Hymn, Lincoin
| NGELB' ! yl:{{! the rﬁck a*iway!
Death ! up thy m rey 3
See! he rises frompt.lle]"tombg,hty proys
Rises with immortal bloom.
9 ’Tis the Bavionr: angels, raise
Your triumphant shouts of praise ;
Let the earth’s remotest bound
Hear the joy-inspiring sound.
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3 Lift, ye saints—lift up your eyes!
Now to glory see him rise!
Hosts of angels on the road
Hail and sing.the incarnate God.

4 Heaven unfolds its portals wide:
Gracious conqueror ! through them ride;
King of glory! mount thy throne ;
Boundless empire is thine own.
5 Praise him, all ye heavenly thoirs,
Praise, and sweep your golden lyres;
Praise him iu the noblest son
Praise him from ten thousand tongues.
, - GimBoNs.

104 C. M. s Martin', Bedlord.
" Hope of Heaven by Christ. '
1 ‘BLESBED be the everlasting God,

The Father of our Lord ;

Be his abounding mercy praised,
His majesty adored.

9 When from the dead he raised his Bon,
And called him to the sky,

He ‘gave our souls a lively hope
That they should never die.

3 What though our inbred sins require
Our flesh to see the dust!
Yet, as the Lord our Saviour rose,
So all his followers must.

4 There’s an inheritance divine, .
Reserved against that day;
'Tis uncorrupted, undefiled,
And cannot waste away.

5 Saints by the power of God are kept,
Till the salvidtion come;
We walk by faith, as strangers here
T'ill Christ shall call us home. WLTH.

l 0 5 '8, Alexsriddia, Alcestér.
Christ’s Resurroction.
1 ARK' the herald angels sa
H Christ, the Lord, isg:lun &-day!
Raise your joys and triumphs high,
Let the glorious tidings fly.
8 Love’s redeeming work is done?
The battie’s fought, the victory won !




OF CHRIST. 106

M
Lo ! the sun’s eclipse is o’er;
Lo ! he sets in blood no more.

3 Vaip the stone, the watch, the seal—
Christ has burst the gates of hell;
Death in vain forbids his rise;

Christ has opened Paradise.

4 Lives again our glorious King;
¢ Where, O death, is now thy sting?”’
Once he died our souls to save;
‘¢ Where’s thy victory, boasting grave ?”

5 What though once we perished all,
Partners of our parents’ fall!—
Second life we shall receive,
And in Christ for evér live. Cubwon?n.

l 06 L. M. ' Dresden, Darwen.
Christ’s Dying, Rising and Reigning.
) | E dies!—the Friend of sinners dies!
Lo! Balem’s daughters weep around !
A solemn darkness veils the skies !
A sudden trembling shakes the ground!

2 Come, saints, and drop a tear or two,
For him who groaned beneath your load ;
He shed a thousand drops for you—
A thousand drops of richer biood. °

3 Here’s love and grief beyond degree—
The Lord of bloz dies for men !
But, la! what sudden joys we see!
Jesus, the dead, revives again !

4 The rising God forsakes the tomb !
Up to Father’s court he flies!
Cherubic legions guard him home,
And shout him welcome to the skies!

5 Break off your tears, yo saints, and tell
How high our great Deliverer reoigns ;
Bing how he spoiled the hosts of hell,
And led the tyrant Death in chaing.

6 ¢t Live for ever, glorious Kin
ﬂ.""hom to redeem,’ gxd stron t%’ save !”
Then ask—*‘ O death, where is thy sting?
¢« And where thy victory, boasting grave ?”
’ ATTS
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l 07 8. M. “oncord, Beveridge.
Resurrection of Ch-st.

1 “rN"HE Lord is risen indeed ;>* '

And are the tidings true?
Yes, we beheld the Saviour bleed,
And saw him living too. ° -

2 The Lord is-risen indeed;
Then Death has lost his prey,
With him is risen the ransomed seed,
To reign in endless day.

3 The Lord is risen indeed ;
Attending angels hear; |
Ua_to the courts of heaven, with speed,
he joyful tidings bear.

4 Then take your‘iolden lyres,
And strike each cheerful chord ;
Join all the brighit celestial choirs,

To sing our risen Lord. Kxrry.
l 0 8 L. M. Wells, Mount Vernon.
Christ’s Resurrection.

| UPRIING from the silent tomb,
See the victorious Jesus come ! -
The Almighty Captive quits the prison,
And angels tell, ¢ The Lord is risen.”

2 Ye mourning saints, no longer grieve ;
Hear the glad tidings, and believe ;
God’s holy law is satisfied,

And justice now is on your side.

3 When ye in guilt’s dark dungeon lay
Mercy cried, ¢ Bpare,’” and Justice, ¢ élay ;?
But Jesus answered, ¢ Set them free,

“ Forgive their guilt, and punish me.”

4 Your Surety now before your God
Pleads the rich ransom of his blood ;
No new demand, no bar remains,
But mercy all tr{’umphant reigns.

5 Believers, bless your risen Head
The first-begotten from the dea.d’ -
Your resurrection’s sure throu his,
To endless life and boundless bliss! Haxry
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ASCENSION OF CHRIST.

109 L. M. 0ldHundred, Park Street.
Christ’s Death, Resurrection, and /Ascension.

1 OME, tune, ye saints, your noblest strains
CYouz dying, rising Lord to sing s ’
And echo, to the heavenly, plains

The triumphs of your Saviour I{ing.

2 In songs of grateful rapture tell
How he subdued your potent foes;
Subdued the powers of death and hell,
And, dying, finished all your woes.

3 Then to his glorious throne on high
Returned ; while hymning angels round
Through the bright arches of the sky,
The God, the conquering God, resqund.

4 Almighty love, vjctorious power!
Not angel tongues can e’er display
The wonders of that dreadful hour— .
The joys of that illustrious’day.

5 Then well may mortals .try in vain,

In vain their feeble voices raise ;

Yet Jesus hears the humble strain,
And kindly owns our wish to praise.

6 Dear Baviour, let thy wondrous grace
Fill every , and every tongue ;
Till the full glories of thy face
Inspire a sweeter, nobler song. SrxeLs.

110 C. M.  Colchester, Clarendon

1 YT is the voice of love divine,
That strikes the listening ear,
That soothes his mourning followers’ grief,
And wipes the falling tear.

9 ¢« Because I leave this world,” he cries,
¢ Your weeping eyes o’erflow ; |
¢ But though I seek my native akies,
¢ My heart remains below.

SuM t shall descend, and rest,
¢ Upon each faithful head ;
¢ Till 1, your Lord, return to call
¢¢ My servants from the dead.”
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4 He said—and lifting up his bands,
Pronounced his parting prayer;
When, lo! a bright descending cioud .
Conveyed. him through the air.

5 With solemn awe his followers viewed
The splendor of the scene,
While the unfolding gates of light
Received the Saviour in.

6 Burning with holy zeal, they spread
Through distant lands, his word ;
And we, like them,L:)viti: faith and joy,

_Expect oyr risen Lord. CoLLrzaR.

111 H. M.  Tagl e, Paisteld
1 COME, every pious heart
Thdt loves the Saviour’s name,
- Your noblest power exert
To celebrate his fame:
Tell all above, and all below,
The debt of love to him you owse. !

2 He left his stanry crown,
And laid his robes aside ;
On wings of love came down
And wept, and bled, and died
What he endured, oh, who can tell,
To save our souls from death and hell!
3 From the dark grave he rose,
The mansion of.the dead ;
And thence mighty foes
In glorious triumph led : o
Up through the sky the conqueror rods,
And reigns on high, the Savieur God.,
4 Jesys, we ne’er can pay
The debt ‘'we owe thy love ¢
Yet tell us how we may
Our gratitude approve : '
Our hearts—our all to thee we give:
The gift, though small, do thou receive.
o BTReNweTT.

L. M. Carthage, Windham.
112 Christ’s Sufforings and Exaliation; Ps. 28,

1 OW let our mournful songs record ‘
The dying sorrows of our Lord ;
When he complained in tears and blood,
As one formsken of his God.

/
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9 But God his Father heard his cry;
Raised from the dead, he reigns on high ;
The nations learn his righteousness,
And humble sinners taste his grace.

Watts

l l 3 L. M. Truro, Armheim, Appleton
. Christ’s Ascension.
1 MUR Lord is risen fram the dead ;
Our Jesus is gone up on hifh:
The powers of hell are captive led,
Dragged to the pdrtals of the sky.

S There his triumphal chariot waits ;
And angelg chant the solemn lay—
s Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates!
¢ Yo everlasting doors, give way !?

3 Loose all your bars of massy light,
And wide unfold the radiant scene;
He claims those mansions as his right ;

Receive the King of glory in.
4 “ Who is the King of glory—who ”?
The Lord, that all his foes ¢’ercame;
The world, sin, death and hell o’erthrew ;
And Jesus is the conqueror’s name.
5 Lo ! his triumphal chariot waits
And angels chant the solemn iay!

¢ Lift up your heads, ye heavenly qates 1"
¢¢ Ye everlasting doors, give way !?

.8 ¢ Who is the King of glory—who?”

The Lord, of boundless power possessed
The King of saints and angels too;

God over all, for ever blest. ’Wr.n.nv

l 1 4 8. M. Peckbam, Fairfield
Christ’s Kingdom and Majesty. Ps. 99.
1 THB God Jehovah reigns !
Let all the nations fear;

Let sinners tremble at his throne,
And saints be humble there.

S Jesus, the Baviour, reigns!
Let easth adore its Lord ;
Bright cherubs his attendants stand,
Bwift to fulfil his word.

S In Zlon is his thyone,
His honeys are divine
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" His church shall make his wonders known ;
For there his glories shine.

4 How holy is his name!
How terrible his praise !
Justice and truth, and judgment join
In ‘all his works of grace. ATTS.

115 L. M. 0ld Hondred, Antiges.

1 HE mighty frame of glorious grace
T That brightest monument of prais;
That e’er the God of love designed
Employs and fills my laboring mind.

S He, that distributes crowns and thrones,
~Hangs on a tree, and bleeds, and groans;
The Prince of life resigns his breath— .

The King of glory bows to death.

3 But see the wonders of his power!
He trinmphs in his dying hour;
And, while by Satan’s rage he fell,
He dashed the rising hopes of hell.
4 Thus were the hosts of death subdued,
Ang sin. was drowned in Jesus’ blood ;

Then he arose, and reigns above,
And conquers sinners by his love. Warrs.

e

INTERCESSION OF CHRIST.

116 | L. M. Rothwell, Lutos, Shoat.

1 E lives! the great Redeemer lives!
(What joy the blest assurance gives !)
And now, before his Father, God,
Pleads the full merit of his blood.

2 Repeated crimes awake our fears,
And justice, armed with frowns, appears;
But in the Saviour’s lovely face .
Sweet mercy smiles, and all is peace.

3 Hence, then, ye black, despairing thoughte {
Above our fears, above our faults,
His powerful intercessions rise ;
And guilt recedes, and terror Jiu.
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4 E every dark distressing hour,
When sin and Satan join their power,

This, this dear hope repels the dart—

That Jesus bears us on his heart. SrexLr.
R RN

117 C. M. Barky, Forry.

Christ the Substance of the Levitical Priesthood,
1 "TYHE true Messiah now appears, '
The types are all withdrawn °
8o ﬂiY the shadows and the stars,
Before the rising dawn. - ‘

2 No smoking sweets, nor bleeding lambs,
- Nor kid, wor bullock, slain ;
Incense and spice, of costly namesd,
Would all be burnt in vain.

3 Aaron must lay his robes away,
His mitre and his vest, -
When God himself comes down to. be
The offering and the priest. T

4 He took our mortal flesh, to show
The wonders of his love ;
For us he paid his life below,
And prays for us above.

5 ¢ Father,” he cries, ¢ forgive their sins,
¢ For [ myself have died ;?
And then he shows his opened veins
And pieads his wounded side. ATTS.

-

CORONATION OF CHRIST.

118 C. M, Devises, Coronataon
1 LL hall, the great Immanyel’s name !
A Let angels prostrate fall ;
Bring forth the royal diadem,
And crown him—Lord of all.

2 Crown bhim, ye martyrs of our God
Who from his altar call ; ’
the stem of Jesse’s rod
And crown him~—Lord of ail.

3 Ye chosen seed of Israel’s race,
Ye nmgmod from the fall
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Hail him who saves you by his grace,
And crown him—Lord of all.

4 Sinners, whose love can nie’er fo}get
he wormwood and the gall, -
Go srread your trophies at his feet,
An crown him of all.

5 Let every kindred, every tribe,
TOg.thi:u terreagtrh.l ball,be
o him majesty ascri
And crown him—Lord of all. Luuuu.

l 19 H. M.  Triumph, Waymouth.

1 REJQIOE, the Lord is King ;
Our God and King adore; -
+ Mortals, give thanks and sing,
~_And triymph evermore :
Lift up the heart, lift up the voice,
Rejoice aloud, ye saints, rejoice.

2 Rejoice, the Bavioyr reigns
Whhe i&odh::‘l truth 3“‘1 lm’re :
en he | purged our mlnq
LmHe togk l;lig 'seat“atl{ovo: '
I up yo arts up your vai
Réjofcle, aloud, ye sa’iinta, rejoice. .‘q'

3 His kingdom cannat fail,
He rules o’er earth and hesawen; -
The keys of death and hell °* .
Are to our Jesug given :
Lift-up the heart, lift up the voice,
Rejoice aloud, ye saints, rejaice.

4 He all his foes shall quell,
Shall all our sins destroy :
And every bosom swell
ith pure seraphic joy : ' i
LAR up the heart, lift up the voiee, °
Rejoice aloud, ye saints, rejolce. '
§ Rejoice in glorious hope
esys, thé Judge, sh_alf come,

And take his servants up
To their eternal home:
We soon nhgﬁ hear the archangel’s yoise,
The trump of God shall sound, rejdlc&
. 19000,
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120 maz:c»ue. o O

1 E angels, who-stand round the throne,
And view my Immanuel’s face,
In raptutrous songs make him known,
Tune, tune your soft harps to his praise :
. He formed you the spirits you are,
So happy, so nobls, so good; ©
When others sink down in despais,
Confirmed by his power ye atood,

2 Yo saints, who stand nearer than.they,
And cast your bright crowns at his feet,
His grace and his glory display,
And all his rich mercy repeat:
He snatched you from hell and the grave,
He ransomed from death and despdir;
For you he was mighty to.save, - -
Almighty to bring you safe there.
3 O, when will the~period appear,
When I shall unite in your song?
I’m weary of lingering here, o
And I to your Baviour beion‘g!
I’m fettered and chained up in elay,
1 struggie and pant to be free ;
f leng to be g away,
My God and my Saviour to see!
.4 I want-to put on my attire,
Washed white in the blood of the Lamb;
. Y want to be one of your choir '
And tune my sweet harp to iliﬂ name :
I want—O, I want to be there
Where sorrow and sin bid adieu;
Your joy and your friendship to share,
To wonder and worship with you. Gzms

m
OCHARACTERS OF CHRIST.
121 HoM.  Betheyts, Myrmy

1 YOIN all the glorio
J Qf m?lovel:'an pawer

TR ek over wore
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122 CHARACTERS OF CHRIST.
——— - —_—
All are too mean, i:oo mean to set
To speak his worth ; | My Saviour forth.

S But O, what gentle terms,
What condescending ways,
Does our Redeemer use,
To teach his heavenly grace!
Mine eyes, with joy | What forms of love
And wo;ufer, see He bears for me.
3 Jesus, my great High-Priest,
Offered his blood, and died;
guilty conscience seeks
o sacrifice beside:
His powerful blood | And now it pleads
Did once atone, Before the throne.

4 My dear Almighty Lord,
y Cenqueror and my King,
Tl'iy sceptre and thy sword,
hy reigning grace I sing:
Thine is the power ; | In willing bonds,
Behold I sit, Beneath thy feet.

5 Now let my soul arise,
And tread the tempter down ;
Ma‘ Captain leads me forth
o conquest and a crown:
A feeble saint Though death and hel}
Shall win the day, | Obstruct the way.

122 L. M. Clinton, Porlugal.
Christ our Advocate.
1 HERE is mry God? does he retire
Beyond the reach of humble sighs?
Are these weak breathings of desire
Too languid to ascend the skies?

8 Look up, my soul, with cheerful eye;
See where the great Redeemer stands,
The glorious Advocate on high,
With precious incense in his hands.

3 He sweetens every humble groan,
He recommends each broken prayer 3
The softest call before his throne
May rise and find acceptance there.

4 Teach my weak heart, O jous Lord,
With stronger faith to thee mine ;
Bid me pronounce the blissful word,
My Father, God, with joy divine. StazLs.
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CHARACTERS OF CHRIST. 123,124,125
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128 Giviet tho Erernat o o

1 YESUS, our Saviour and our God,
Arrayed in majesty and blood,
Thou art our life ; our souls in thee

Possess a full felicity.

9 All our immortal hopes are laid
In thee, our Surety and our Head ;
Thy cross, thy cradle, and thy throne
Are big with glories yet unknown.

3 Let atheists scoff, and Jews blaspheme
The eternal sife and Jesus’ name ; t
A word of thy almighty breath \
Dooms the rebellious world to death

4 But let my soul for ever lie -
Beneath the blessings of thine eye ;
'Tis heaven on earth, ’tis heaven ai)ove,
To see thy face, and taste thy love. Warrs

12 4 ' 85, & 78. Greenville, S8myroa,
. Friend of Sinners. . '
1 ONE there is, above all others
l Well deserves the name of Friend ;
His is love beyond a brether’s, .
Costly, free, and knows no end.
Which of all our friends, to save us
Could, or would, have shed his blood ?—
But this Saviour died to.save us,
Reconciled in him to God.

S When he lived on earth abased,

Friend of Sinners was his name ; |

Now, above all glory raised, ’
He rejoices in the same.

Oh, for grace our hearts to soften !
Teach us, Lord, at length to Jove,

We, alas! forget too often, )
What a Friend we have above. Nawvon.

l 25 C. M., Clifbrd, Devises.
) | AJESTIC sweetness sits' enthroned

M:Iron the Saviour’sbrow ;
with radiant giories crowned,
is lips with grace o’erflow.

His
H
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S No mortal cap with him compare
Among the sons of men ;
Fairer is He than .all the filr,
Who fill the heavenly train.

3 He saw me plunged in deep dim'o-,.
And flew to my relief; |
For me He bore the shaméful croes,

And carried all my grief, -

4 8ince from his bounty 1 receive
Such proofs of love divine,

Had I a thousand hearts to give,

Lord, they should all be thing.

C. M. Jordan, Bavby.
126 Heud of the Church. |

1 YESUS, I sing thy matchless gracé, |,
J That calls & orm thy own; ’
Gjive me ‘'among thy saints a place

To make thy glories known.

8 Allied to thee, eur vital Head,
We act, and w, tind thrive ;
From thee divided, each is dead
When most he seems alive.

3 Tlll! saints on earth, and those &bove,
ere join in sweet’aceord :
One body &1l In mutual love,
And thou our common Lord.

4 Thou the whole body wilt present
Before thy Father’s face ;
Nor shall & wrinkle or a spot
Its beauteous form disgrace. Doppmipdey.

127 ‘ g L. M. w, Shoel.

Ths great High-Priest.

1 Van high the heavenly temple stand

‘The house of God not myadd with hlld::
A great High-Priest our hature wears,
The guardian of mankind appears.

2 He who for men their surety stood, '
And poured on earth his precious bldod,
Pursyes in heaven his mighty plan,

The SBaviour and the Friead or man.
3 Tholigh now ascendsd. ap om high, )
. He bends on ettrth a bewthér’s oys ;
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Partaker of the human name
He knows the frailty of our frame.

4 Our fellow-sufferer yet retains
. A fellow-feeling of our pains.;
And still remembers in the skies
His tears, his agonies, and cries.

5 In every pang that rends the heart;
The Man of sorrows has a part;
He sympathizes with our grief,
And to the sufferer sends relief.

6 With boldness, therefore, it the throtié;
Let us make all otir sorrows known,
And ask the aid of heavenly power

To help us in the evil hour. . Chles
8 lL? Mn
12 Christ the Judge.

H HE last loud trumpet’s wondroué sond
Shall through the rending tombs reébound,
And wake thg nations under ground.

2 Nature and dédth shall, with surprisé,
Behold the pale offenders rise,
And view the Judge with cohscioud eyes.

3 Thepn shall, with universal dread, °
The sacred, mystic book be read,
To try the living and the dead.

4 Thé Judge ascends his awful throne;
He makes each secret sin be’ known
And all with shame confess their, owi.

S5 O, then, what interest shall I make,
With whom shall I my refuge take,
When the most just have cause to qudke?

6 Thou mighty, formidable King,
Thou mercy’s unexhausted sPrint,

Some comfortable pity bring!

7 Forget not what thy ransom cost,
Nor let my dear-bought soul be lost,
In storms of guilty terror tost. EWTONR

o T o o o i it

[
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1 29 ' 8. M. Lisbon, Pockham.
Faith in ChArist our Sacrifice.
| NOT all the blood of beasts, :
On Jewish altats slain,
Could give the guilty conscignce peace,
Or wash away the stain.
2 But Christ, the heavenly Lamb,
Takes all our sins away ;
A Sacrifice of nobler name, N
And richer blood than they. .

3 My faith would lay her hand

On that dear head of thine
While like a penitent I ltancf,

And there confess my sin.

4 My soul looks back to see s
he burdens thou didst bear,
When hanging on the cursed tree,

And hopes her guilt was thers,

5 Believing, we rejoice -
To see the curse remove% ,
We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice,
And sing his bleeding love. WatTs.

, L. M, Babylon, Windham. °
130 Physician of the Soul.

1 EEP are the wounds which sin has made ;
Where shall a sinner find a cure ?
In wvain, alas! is nature’s aid ; ’
The work exceeds all nature’s power.
9 Sin, like a raging fever, reigns
With fatal strength in every part;
The dire contagion fills the veins,
And spreads its poison to the heart.

3 And can no sovereign balm be found?
And is no kind physician nigh
To ease the pain, and heal the wound,
Ere life and hope for ever fly?

4 There is a great Physician near!
Look up, O fainting soul, and live;
Bee, in his heavenly smiles appear
Such ease as nature cannot give !

5 Bee, in the Saviour’s dying blood,
l fe, health, and bliss, dant flow!




CHARACTERS OF CHRIST. 131, 138
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*T'is only this dear sacred flood |
Can ease thy psin, and heal thy wo.

STRRELE.

C. M. :
131 Pearl of great Price. e e

YE glittering toys of earth, adieu;

A nobler chowe be mine ; 5

A real prize attracts my view,
A treasure all divine.

| Be{ono, unworthy of my cares,
ious baits of sense;

Inestimable worth appears,
The pearl of price immense !

3 Jesus, t0o multitudes unknown,
O name divinely sweet !
Jesus, in thee, in thee alone,

Wealth, honor, pleasure meet.

4 Should both the Indies, at my call,
Their boasted stores resign,
With joy I would renounce them all,
For leave to call thee mine.

5 Should earth’s vain treasures all depart,
Of this dear gift possessed, -
I’d clasp it to my joyful heart
And think myself most blessed.

6 Dear soverelgn of my soul’s desires
Thy love is bliss divine;
Aecept e wish that love mspiros,
And bid me call thee mine, STeeLE.

J

132 C. M. Clarendon, Turner, Cosisth
Jesus precious to them that believe.

1 JEBUB I love thy charming name ;
*T'is music to my ear;
Fain would I sound it out so‘loud,
That earth and heaven might hear.

S Whate’er my noblest powers can wish,
In thee doth richly meet ;
Nor to my eyes is light so dear,
Nor friendship hal 80 sweet.

3 Th shall dwell upon my he
Inl shed its fragrance there{ "

The noblest balm of all its wounds.
‘I'he cordial of ita care,
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¢ I’ll speak the lotors of thy narhe,
WitH my last laboring™bréath ;
Then, speechless, clasp thee in my arms—
And trust thy love in death. DoppEISdE.

' | 118 & 108. The Lond is my Shepherd.
133 The Lord our Sh.cpherd.e -Ps. ‘2‘5’.

I THE Lord is my Shepherd ; he makes me
repose .

Where the pastures in beauty are growing ;

He leads me afar from the world and its woes,

Where in peace the still waters are flowing.

2 He strengthens my spirit, he shows me the path
Where the arms of his love shall enfold nie
And whﬁn I ;walk through the dark valley
_death,’ .
His rod and his staff will uphold me.
SrrriTuan Sowes.

134 lls & 108. The Lord iv my Mm
The Shepherd and his Flock desired. 8. Songs, 1. 7,8.

1 0 TELL me, thou life and dellght of ity soul,
Where the flock of thy pasture are feeding;

I seek thy protection, I need thy control ;
I would go where my Shepherd is lending.

2 O tell me'the place where thy flock %aré st rest,
Where the noon-tide will find them re-

¥

posing ? ;
‘Phe tempest fow rages, my soul is distfest
And the pathway of peace Iam loging,
3 0, whtgr shouid I stray with the flocks of thy
oes
Mid the desert where now they are roving,

Where hunger and thirst, where afflictions
and woés,

And temptations theirriin ave proving?
4 O, when shall my woes and my wander-
ings cease?
And the follies thdt fill me with we ng!
Thou Shepherd of Israel! restoré mie¢ that
e

peac
Thou dost give to the flocktliou dré keeping.
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5 A. voice t.g:m the Bhepherd ndéw bids thee

m .

By the way where the foot-prints are lylig .
No longer to wander, no longer to mourn ;
o, one ! now homeward be flying.

SriniTuaL Bowas.

PRAISE TO CHRIST.

135 : C. M. Devized, Arlingtod,
1 £, YOME et us {oln our cheerful songs,
With angels round the throne; -
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues,
But all their joys are one.
2 Worthgro the Lamb that died; they cry,
To be exalted thus: .

Worthy the Lamb, our lips reply,
For he was siain for us.

S Jewus is worthy to receive
Honor d4nd powet divine;
And blessings, more than wes can give,
Be, Lord, for ever thine. |

4 Let all who dwell above the sky,
And. air, and earth, and seas,
Conspire ‘o lift thy glories high,
And epeak thine endless praise.
3 The whole creation Aoin in one,
To bless the sacred nameé .

Of bim who gits upon the throne,
And to sdore the Lamb. Warrs

86 . C. M.  Arundel, Great Milim.
l Works of Moses and of the Lamb.
1 HOW strong thine arm is, mighty God!

Who would not fear name ?

Jesus, how sweet thy graces are !
Who would not love the Lamb?

S Christ has done more than Moses did,
Our Prophet and our King:

From bonds of hell he frpead our souls,
And tanght our Mps to siag. .




137, 138 PRAIBE TO CHRIST.

#ﬁ

3 In the Red Sea, by Moses” hand,
The Egyptian host was drowned ;
But his own blood hides all our sins,
And guilt no more is found.

4 When through the desert Israel went,
With manna they were fed :
Our Lord invites s to his flesh,
And calls it living bread.

85 Moses beheld the promised land,
Yet never reached the place:
But Christ shall bring his followers home,
To see his Father’s face.

6 Then shall our love and joy be full,
And feel a warmer flame;
And sweeter voices tune the song
Of Moses and the Lamb. WarTs.

137 ’ Lo Mo m, LIIM.
Song of Praise to God the Redeemer.
1 ET the old heathens tuna their song
Of great Diana and of Jove ;
But the sweet theme that moves my tongue
Is my Redeemer and his love.
8 Behold a God descends and dies
To save my soul from gaping hell :

How the black gulf where Satan lies
Yawned to receive me when I fell !

3 How justice frowned, and vengeance .stood,
To drive me down to endless pain !
But the great Son proposed his blood,
And heavenly wrath grew mild again.
4 Infinite Lover! gracious Lord!
To thee .be endless hnnors given ;
Thy wondrous name shall be adored,
und the wide earth, and wider heaven.

Warrs.

o Wy gl D R Ap—

. 88, 78, & 4.
138 Praise u: t:’o Redeemer. o

| MIGHTY God, while angels bless thee,
May an infant lisp thy name?
Lord of man, as well as angels,

Thou art every creature’s theme.

Hﬂlslﬁn .
lelujah, Hallelujah, Amen




PRAISE TO CHRIST. 139

i

————r
8 Lord of every land and nation,
Ancient of eternal days! .
Sounded through the wide creation,
Be thy just, exalted praise. Hal.

3 Briﬁt'nea of the Father’s glory, -
Shall thy praise unuttered lie?
Fly, my tongue, such guilty silence !
Sing the Lord who came to die. Hal.
4 Did the angels sing thy coming?
Did the shepherds learn their lays?
Shame -would cover me, ungtateful,
Should my tpngue refuse to praise. Hal.

$ From the highest throne in glory,
To the cross of deepest wo—
All to ransom guilty captives!
Flow my praise, for ever flow. Hal.

6 Go, return, immortal Baviour; \
. ve thy footstool, take thy throne ;
Thence return, and reign for ever; -
Be the kingdom all thine own. .
Hallelujah, &c. Rosinson

139 L M . i.-u?

1 OW to the Lord, who makes us know
The wonders of his dying love,
Be humble honors paid below,

And strains of nobler praise above.

9 "Twas he who cleansed our foulest sins,
And w us in his richest blood ;
*T'is he who makes us priests and kings,
And brings us rebels near to God.

3 To Jesus, our atoning Priest,
To Jesus, eur superior King,
Be everlasting power confessed,
And every tongue his glory sing.
4 Behold, on flying clouds he comes,
And every eye shall see him move!

Though with our sins we pierced him once
Then he displays his pardoning love.

3 The unbelieving world shall walil,
While we rejoice to see the day:
Come, Lord, nor let thy promise fail,
Nor let thy chariot long delay. Wir




140, 141 PRAISE TO CHRIAT.

140 258111. Ab! tell nie 20 more.
Blessings of the Gospel.
1 JESUS, our Lord, )
Thy name be.adored, ‘
Yor all the rich blessings conveyed through
thy word. '
2 In Spirit we trace -
The wenders of grace;
And joyful unite in a concert of praise.
Thrice happy are they
. Who hear and obey,
And share in the blessings of this geapel. day.
4 This blessiug is mine
Through favor divine,
Sut O, my Redeemer, the glory be thine.
5 The trumpet of God
Is sounding abroad,
In language of mercy, through Jesus our Lord.
6 The Ancient of days
. His glory displays, .
And shines on his chosen with cherishing reys.
7 Ye sinners, draw nigh!
- 0, why will ye die
-Pespnise not the riches of glory on high,
, ‘ SrpizvsL Sowes.

1 41 C. M. ‘lrid:,ﬂ. Martin%, Devisse.
Praise to the Redsemer.
1 FOR a thousand tongues to sl
O My dear Redeomer’s pmise! B
The glories. of my God and King, °
The triumphs of his grace !
S My gracious Master and my Geod,
Assist me to proclaim,
To spread through all the earth abroad
The honors of thy name.
3 Jesus, the name that calns our fears,
That bids our sorrows cease ;
"Tis music in the sinner’s ears;
*Tis life, and health, and peace.

4 He breaks the power of reigning
Hamthopgl?wnertroe; 8 0

‘blood make clean
mﬁh blboduzvdled. f?r. m‘:?lm g




GOSPEL. 142, 143

5 Leét ds obey ; we then shall know,
Shall feel our sins forgiven ;
Anticipate our heaven below,
And own that love ig heaven.
Hartrowo Gouws.

GOSPEL. -
JA2Z c s
LEST are the souls who hear and kmow

The gospel’s joyful sound;
Peace shall attend the paths they go,
And light their steps surround.

2 Their joy shall bear their spirits up,
Through their Redeemer’s name ;
His righteousness exaits their hope,
or Satan dares condemn,
3 The Lord, our glory and deferca,
Strength and salvation gives;
l, thy King for ever reigns, . .
hy God for ever lives. WarTs.

‘ | 8. M. s - Won;-& .
l 43 The Blessedness of Gsf:ap'l;m;{;nu. -

| HOW beauteous are their feet,
Who stand on Zion’s hill!
Wheo bring salvation on their tongues, .
And words of peace reveal !
| Hgv charming is their voice ! "
ow sweet their tidings are!
“ Zion, behold thy 8aviour, King,
¢ He reigns and triumphs hera !*

3 How happy are our ears,
That hear this joyful sound !—
Which kings and prophets waited for,
And sought, but never found!
4 How blessed are our eyes
That see this heavenly iight! b
Prophets and kings desired it long
But died without the sight!



144! 145 .GOSPEL.,

5 The watchmen join their voice,
And tuneful notes employ ;

Jerusalem breaks forth in songs,
And deserts learn the joy.

8 The Lord makes bare his arm
Through all the earth abroad H
Let everv nation now behold
Their Saviour and their God. Warrs.

144 L. M. Rothwell, New Sabbuth.

Ths inward Witness to Christianity.

)| UESTIONS and doubts be heard no more ;
Let Christ and joy be all our theme ;

His spirit seals his gospel sure
To every soul that trusts in him.

2 Jesus, thy witness speaks within:
The mercy which thy words reveal,
Refines the heart from sense and sin,
And stamps its own celestial seal.

3 The guilty wretch that trusts thy blood

Finds ﬁaco and pardon at the cross;
The sinful soul, averse to God,

Believes, and loves his Maker’s laws.

4 Learning and wit may cease thelr strife,
When miracles with glory shine;
The voice that calls the dead to life
Must be almighty and divine. Warts.

145 C. M. ' London, Bedford.
Defence of the Gospel.
| HALL atheists dare insuit the croas
Of our incarnate God?
Shall infidels revile his truth, :

And trample on his blood ? :
3 What if he choose mysterious ways

To cleanse us from our faults?

May not the works of sovereign grace
scend our feeble thoughts?

3 What if his gospel bid us strive
With flesh, and self, and sin?
The prize is most divinely bright

That we-are called to win, |
4 What if the men despised on earth

Still of his grace partake’



__ _  _GOSPEL. 146, 14%

e =
This but confirms his truth the more;
PFor so thé prophets dpake.
§ Do some, that own his sacred truth,
Indulge their souls in sin ?

None should reproach the Saviour’s nathé;
His laws are pure and clean.

6 Then let our faith Bé firm' and dtrong,
Our 1ips profess his word ;

Nor ever shun those holy men, (.
_ Who fear and love the Lord. = Witrs.
1 46 L. M.  Blendon, Ola Bundrid}
Power of the Gospel,

1 rYHIS s the word of truth and lové,
Sent to the nations from above;
Jehovah here resolves to show
What his almighty grace can do.

2 This remedy did wisdom find,
To heal diseases of the mind;
This sovereign balm, whose virtue#d ctin
Restore the ruined creature man

3 The gospel bids the dead revive ;
Sinners obey the voice, and live; .
Dry bones are raised, and clothed afresh;
And hearts of stone are turned to flesh.

4 ! but this grace my soul renew,

ef sinners gaze, and hate me too;
" The

word that saves me does engage
K sure defence from all their rage. W{f_u]

. . ) Co' M- MM'&,
1 47 Praise for the Gospel. Ps, 98,
1 VO our Almighty Maker, God,
New honors be addressed ;

His great saivation shines abroad
And makes the nations blessecl.

S He spake the word to Abraham first;
His truth fulfils his grace; .
The Gentlles make his name thelr trust;
And learn his righteousness, |

3 Let the whdle eargl his love proclaim
With all ber different tongueés;

L] Jon
‘1: = olody'nt m diad W&




148, 149. GOSPEL.

148 ' Ih Mo Roth'ﬂl, MM
The Gospel worthy of all Acceptation.
1 WHAT shall the dying sinner do,
That seeks relief from all his wo?

Where shall the guilty conscience find
Ease for the torment of the mind?

8 How shall we get our crimes forgiven,
Or form our natures fit for heaven ?
Can souls,.all o’er defiled with sin,
Make their own powers,and passions clean ?

3 In vain we search, in vain we try,
Till Jesus brings his gospel nigh ;
’Tis there that power and g:ry dwell
That save rebellious souls from hell.

4 This is the pillar of our hope
That bears our fainting spirits up ;
We read the grace, we trust the word,
And find salvation in the Lord.

$ Let men or angels dig the mines
Where nature’s golden treasure shines;
Brought near the doctrine of the croas,
All nature’s gold appears but dross.

¢ Bhould vile blasphemers, with disdain,
Pronounce the truths of Jesus vain, -
We’ll meet the scandal and the shame
And sing and triumph' in his name. Warrs

- C. M, ' :
149 The glorions Gospel. en ey

1 HAT wisdom, majesty and grace
Through all the go“yl shine !
*T'is God that speaks, and we confess
The doctrine mosat divine.

S Down from his starry throne on high,
I‘.".l‘hcs hia:nl\,i ty Baviomf'_ :lognu l;
s t robes of glory by
X.nd feeblo‘h flesh a:mrumml.ry ’
3 The mighty debt that sinners owed,
- Upon the cross he pays;
Then through the clouds ascends to God,
Midst shouts of loftiest praise.

4 There he our High Priest appears
Before his .lﬁvn’




* °  SCRIPTURE DOOCTRINE. 150! 161

Mingles bis merits with our tears,
And pours salvation down. .,
5 GmTalllt God; with Jegronca we adore
y justice and thy grace ;
And on thy faithfulness and power
- Our finn dependence place. STENKRTT.

SCRIPTURE DOCTRINE.

‘DEPRAVITY,.

150 C.' M. Burford, Walmll
1 OO0LS8, in their hearts, belleve and
F ¢ That all religion’s ;a!n; b
¢ There is no God that reigns on high,
¢ Or minds the affairs of men.”

2 The Lord, from his celestial throne,
Loeked down on things below,
To find the man that sought his grace,
Or did his justite know.

3 By nature all are gone astray ;
Their practice all the same:
Thete’s none that fears his Maker’s hand,
There’s none that loves his name,

4 Their tongues are used to speak decelt;
Their slanders never cease;
How swift to mischief are thefr feet !
Nor knew the paths of peace.

8 O that salvation might proceed
From Zion’s sacred place, -
Til Israel’s captives all are freed,

And sing recovering grace. ! Warrs
L. M.

1 OD, from his throne, with piercing eye
G Na',kod doo every behold ; g ’
But never, till we come to

Will he to us the view



152,158 SCRIPTURE DOOYRINE,

2 Should sin, in naked form appear,

Just as it rised in the heart,
And othetrs kvow and see it thets
In every feeling, every thought ;

3 The fire of Rkell must kindle soon
How envy and tevenge would flame !
One heart would. urge another on,
Till rage and vengeance want a name.

4 8in in its nature would appear
A living death to form a hell;
The worst of miseries ¢reatures fedr,
The worst of plagues the tongue can tell.

5 Unveiled 'and naked, every heart
Before the judgment seat must stand,
Sin act no mere a dg:ble part,
But meet a death from its own hand.
Q,Tl}e ﬁer'{ lake will hotter grow
rohh the fierce clash of sinful souls’;
Rsch bosomn like a furnace glow,
Nor God thé rage or fire control.

1 52 L. M. Putney, Asmley.
. Custom in Sin.
| LET the wild leopards of the wood
Put off the spots that nature gl\"es ;
Then may the wicked turn to God,
And change their tempers and their lives.

2 As well might Ethiopian slaves
Wash- out the darkness of their skin ;
The dead as well may leave their graves,
As old transgressors cease to sin.

3 Where vice has held its empire lon
"Twill nat endure the least control ;
None but a power divinely strong
Can turn the current of the soul.

4 Great God! I own thy power divine,
That works to change this heart of mime ;
I would be formed anew,.and bless ,
The wonders of creating grace. @ Warts

I 5 3 L. M. Armley, Windihalf
izinal and actual Sin confessed.
| LO'ID am vile, oonceivad in siaA,
And borm ankoly and unclean ;
Sprung frome the man whode guilty futl
pts the rtice and mdaw ue alf

®
]
e




DRPRAVITY. 154, 156

8 Soon as we dmw our infant )

The seeds of sin grow up for death:
Thy law demands a perfect heart;
But we’re defiled in gvery pant.

3 Behold, I fall before thy facej;

My onfy refuge is thy grace: ~
No outward ﬁmna can make me clean:
The leprosy lies deep within,

4 No bleeding bird, nor bleeding beast,
Nor hyssop branch, nor sprinkling priest,
Nor running brook, nor flood, nor sea,
Can wash the dismal staip away.

§ Jesus, my God, thy blood alone
Hath, power sufficiant to atone :

Ehy blood can make me white ag gnew,

' o Jewish types can cleanse me 80, WatTs
1 5 4 0. M. Bedford, 8t. Ann'w
1

Sin confessed. Pu. 11, 9.

ORD, I would spread my sore distresg
And guilt before thine eyes;
Against thy laws, against thy grace,
ow high my crimes arise!
9 Born in a world of guilt, I drew
Contagien with my breath ;
And as my days advanced, { grow
A juster prey for death. &
3 Cleanse me, O Lord, and cheer my soul
With thy forgiving love
O mmake my broken spirit whole,
And bid my paina remove.
4 Let not thy spirit quite depart,
Nor drive mre from thy face; .
Create anew my vicious heart,
Ang fijl it with thy grace.

5 Then will I make thy mercy known
Befbre the sons of men ;
Backsliders ahall address ﬁ:y throns,

And turn to God again. Warrs
C. M. Wantage, Chelron
l 55 Deceitfulness of Hin.

1 SIN has a thousand treacherous arts
Wi u'll‘o practise lc'l'n th:h mind ;
flat{ezing looks she tampis hear
But leaves ;' sting behind. gad
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82 With names of virtue she deceives
The aged and the young;
And, whilé the heedless wretch believes,

.She makes his fetters strong.

3 She pleads for all the joy she brings,
And gives a fair pretence ; -
But .cheats the soul of heavenly things,”
And chains it down to sense.

4 So, on a tree divinely fair )

&rew the forbidden food ; |
Our mother took the poison there,

And tainted all her blood. WaTTs.

l 56 ; . M. - Bangor, Carolina.
The Distemper, Folly and Madness of Sin.
1 SIN_, like a venomous- disease,
Infects our vital blood ;

The only balm is sovereign grace,
And the physician, God. '

2 Our beauty and our strength are fled, i
And we draw near to death ;
But Christ the Lord recalls the dead
With his almighty breath.

;3 Madness, by nature, reigns within,
The passions. burn an e
Till God’s own Son, with divine,
The inward fire assuage.

4 We lick the dust, we grasp the wind,
And solid good despise:
Such is the folly of the mind, -
! Till Jesus makes us wise. Warrs.

. M. Armiley, Bath.
157  sii and Hotiness. Gal. v. 17.

1 'WHAT jarring natures dwell within—
Imperfect grace, remaining sin!
Nor this can reign, nor that prevail,
Though each by turns my heart assail.

2 Now I complain, and Froa.n, and die,
Now raise my songs of triumph high,
Sing a-rebéllious passion slain,
Or mourn to feel it live again.
3 One happy hour beholds me rise, .
I Borne upwards to my native skies, |
]




DEPRAVITY. 168
While faith assists my soaring flight
To realms of joy and worlds of light.
4 Bcarcp a few hours or minutes roll,
Ere earth reclaims my captive soul ;
I feel its sympathetic force;
And headlong urge my downward course

5 Great God, assist me through the fight,
Make me trinmphant in thy might;
Thou the desponding heart canst raise,
The victory mine, and thine the praise.

CruiTEnDEN.
. C. M.
158  hioeding Sin lamensed.

| TH tears of anguish I lament, .
Here at thy feet, my God,
My passion, pride and discontent,
And vile ingratitude.

8 Sure thete was ne’er a heart so base,
So false as mine has been!
So faithless to its promises,
So prone to every sin!

3 My reason tells me thy commands
Are holy, just and true;
Tells meé whate’er my God commands
Is his most righteous due.

4 Reason I hear, her counsels weigh,
And all her words approve ;
But still I find it hard t’ obey,
And harder yet to love.

5 How long, dear Saviour, shall I feel
These struggles in my breast?
When wilt thou bow my stubborn will,
And give my conscience rest?

& Break, sovereign grace, O break the charm,
And set the captive free;
Reveal thine own almighty arm,
And naste to rescue me. Staxnare



&50, 161 SCRIPTURE DOCTRINE.
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ATONEMENT.
159 C. M. Abridep, Redford.

The JAtonement of Christ.
1 W are our natures spoiled by sin! .
quet naturé ne’er hatl? t‘oundy
The way to make the conscieuce clegn, .
Or heal the painful wound.

8 In vain we seek for peace with God
¥ By methods of our own:
Jesus, there’s nothing but thy blood
Can bring us near the throne.

3 ’Tis by thy death we live, O Lor.d;
’T'is on thy cross we rest; =~
For ever be thy love adored,
Thy name for ever blest. Warrs.

160 L. M. §wrry, Armley.
1 OW shall the sons of men appear,
Great God, before thine awful bay?
How may the guilty hope to find ' "~
Acceptance with the eternul Mind ?

8 Not vows, nor groans, nor broken cr;ep,
Not the most costly sacrifice, T
Nor infant blood profusely spilt,

Will expiate a sinner’s guiit.
8 The blood of Jesus Christ, alone,
Hath sovereign virtue to atone;

Here we will rest our only plea,

When we approach, great Gog, to thee.
. . Sraunzrr.

T
REPENTANCE.

161 "CiM. 8t Martiny, Deades.

1 TP EPENT, the voice celestial cries,
Nor longer dare delay:
The wretch that scorns the mandate dies,
And meets a flery day. .




9 No more the sovereign eye of God
O’erlooks the crimes of men |
His heralds are despatched ahroad

To warn the world of sin.

3 Together in his presence bow,
And all your guilt confess ;
Accept the offered Saviour now,
Nor trifle with his grace.

4 Bow, ere the awful trumpet sound,
And call you to his bar; ,
For mercy knows the appointed hound,
And turns to vengeance there,
85 Amazing love, that yet will call,
And yet prolong our days!
Our hearts, subdaed by goodness, fall,
And weep, and love, and praise.
DoDDRIDGE.

6 L. M. Ninetyseventh Paalm, Ant
1 2 Repentance and free Pardon. Ps. 8.
1 LEST is the man, for ever blest,
B Whose guijt is pardoned by hiy God,
Whose sins with sorrow are confessed,
And covered with his Baviour’s blaad.
g Blest is ths man to whom the Loxd
Imputes not his iniquities:
He pleads no merit of reward,
And not on works, but grace, relisg.
8 From guile his heart and lips are free;
His humble joy, his holr fear
With deep repentance well agree,
And join to prove his faith sincere.
4 How glorions:is that righteousnesas
That hides and canccls all his sins!
While a bright evidence of grace

Through his whale life appears an¢ lhlnor
, WazTi.

Forgiveness ¢f Sins upon Confessign. Pa 2.
1 BLESSED soulsg are t
O Whose sins l;l? QOYM 0’ r;
Divinely blgb‘ bom the Loy
Trpuies ¢ tio maps.

¢ I
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2 They moumn their follies past,
And keep their hearts with care;
Their lips and ljves}_ without deceit,

Shall prove their faith sincere.

3 While I concealed my guilt
I felt the festering wound; .
Till I confessed my sins to.tilee,
And ready pardon found. -
4 Let sinners learn to pray,

Let saints keep near the throne;
Our help in times of deep distress

Is found in God' alone Warrs.
~FAITH.
164 L. M. Cowper, Wella.

1 LIFE and immortal joys are given
T?l souls that mourn the gine they’ve
one ;
Children of wrath, made heirs of heaven,
By faith in God’s eternal Son.

e W'f‘ hl'.o ithe amretch Wh(t). never feltf.
¢ inward pangs of pioue grief!
But adds to all his crying guilt
The stubborn sin of unbelief.

3 The law condemns the rebel dead;
Under the wrath of God he lies:
He seals the curse on his own head,
And with a double vengeance dies,
- " WarTs.

4 living Faith.
| MIBTAKEN souls ! that dream of heave
And make their empty boast ‘
Of inward joys, and sins forgiven,
While they are slaves to lust.

S Vain are our fancy’s airy flights
If faith be cold and dead;
Nope but a livinﬂ wer unites
ATe Christ the living head.




FAITH. 166, 167
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3 'Tis faith that changes all the heart;
*Tis faith that works bg love ;
That bids all sinful joys depart,
And lifts the thoughts above.

4 *Tis faith that conquers earth and hell
By a celestial power ;
This is the grace that shall prevail

In the decisive hour. Watts
1 6 6 L. M. Bath, Winchester
Faith connected with Salvation.

1 NOT by the laws of innocence
Can Adam’s sons arrive at heaven ;
New works can give us no pretence
To have our ancient sins forgiven.

9 Not the best deeds that we have dane
Can make a wounded conscience whole;
Faith is the grace,—and faith alone,—
That flies to Christ, and saves the soul.

3 Lord, I believe thy heavenly word ;
. Fain would I have my soul renewed ;

I mourn for sin, and tmst the Lord,

To have it pardoned and subdued.

4 O may thy grace its power display ;
Let guilt and death no longer reign ;
Save me jn thine appointed way, -
Nor let my humble faith be vain,. Warts

l 67 L. M. Bath, Bridgewatery
Believe and be saved.
1 NOT to condemnn the sons of men,
Did Christ, the Son of God, appeat :
No weapons in his hands are seen
No flaming sword, nor thunder there.

2 Such was the pity of our God,
He loved the race of man so well,
He sent his Son to bear our load
Of sins, and save our souls from bhell.

3 Sinners, believe the Saviour’s word,
Trust in his mighty name, and live ;
A thousand joys lips aﬂ’ord,
His hands a thousand blessings give

¢ But vengeance and damnation lies
Onirebels who refuse his grace ;
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“Who God’s eternal Son desplse,
The hotiest hell shall be their place. -
Warrs.

C. M. Arupdel.
l 6 8 Faith encouraged. Heb. xi. 13.

1 RIBE, O my sotl ; pursue the path
_ By ancient worthies trod;
Aspiring, view those -holy men,

Who lived and walked with God.

2 Though dead, they speak in reason’s egr,
And in example live;
Their faith, and hope, and mighty deeds,
Still fresh instruction give.

3 ’Twa:) | th(xiough the Lamb’s most precipug
00
They con’quered every foe ;

A{nlghto his power and match'le grace,
"heir crowns of life they owe.

4 Lord, may I ever keep in view,
The patterns thou hast given ;
And ne’er forsake the blessed road
‘That led them safe to heaven. Nzxpmax.

l 69 L. M. ol H.nndtd, Pahy.
Faith in God in T¥me qf Distrass.
} QHOULD famine o’er the mouming field
S Extend her desolating reign,
Nor spring her blooming beauties yleld,
Nor autumn swell the ripening grain ;—

8 Bhould lowing herds, and bleatins sheep,
Around their famished master die,
And hope itsclf, expiring, weep,
Whilst life deplores its last supply ;—

3 Amidst the dark, the deathful scene,
If I can say, 'fhe Lord is mine, ,
The joy shall triumph o’er the pain
And glory dawn, though life declfne.
4 The God of my salvation lives ;
My nobler life he will sustain ;
His word immortal vigor gives,
Nor shall my hope or trust be vain.
' BTRELE.




































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































