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Horning.

1 “ Eurly in the morning will I direct my praye: unto Thea, *

OW that the daylight fills the sky,
We lift our hearts to GoD on 11:_,‘1
That He, in all we do or say,
Would km‘:p us free from harm to-day.

May He restrain our tongues from strife,
And shield from anger’s din our life,

And guard with watchful care our eyes
From earth’s absorbing vanities.

O may our inmost hearts be pure,
From thoughts of folly kept secure,
And pride of sinful flesh subdued
Through sparing use of daily food.

So we, when this day’s work is o’er,
And shades of night return onece more,
Our path of trial safely trod,

Shall give the glory to our GobD.

All praise to Gop the FATHER he,
All praise, Eternal SoN, to Thee,
Whom with the SPIRIT we adore
For ever and for evermore. Amen,

9 ** He that followeth Me shall not walk in darkness, but shall have

the d"fli.-."tt of life.”

JESU, LorD of licht and grace,
() Thou I’,iivtltm*w of the FATHER’S Face,
Thou Fountain of eternal light,
True Day dispersing shades of night ;

Come, Very Sun of heavenly love,
Come in Thy radiance from above,
And shed the HoLyY SPIRIT'S ray
On every thought and sense to-day.

So we the FATHER’'S help will elaim,
And sing the FATHER’S glorious Name,
And His Almighty grace implore

That we may stand, to fall no more.
May He our actions deign to bless,
And qu«::tluh the darts of wickedness:
In life’s rough ways our feet defend,
And grant us patience to the end.

(1) B3



MORNING.

May faith, deep rooted in the saml,
Subdue our.flesh, our minds control ;
May guile depart and discord ceaso,
Am{ all within be truth anll peace.

So let us gladly pass the day,

Our thoughts as pure as morning rar,
Our faith as noontide glowing bright,
Our minds undimmed by shades of night,

All praise to Gop the FATHER be,
All praise, Eternal SoN, to Thee,
Whom with the SPIRIT we adore
For ever and for evermoure. Amen.

“ I myself will awake right early.”
WAKE, my soul, and with the sun
Thy daily stage of duty run:
shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise
To pay thy morning sacrifice,
Redeem thy mis-spent time that’s past,
And live this day as if thy last;
Improve thy talent with due care;
For the great day thyself prepare.

Let all thy converse be sincere,

Thy conscience as the noon-day clear ;
Think how all-seeing Gop thy ways
And all thy secret thoughts surveys.

Wake, and 1ift up thyself, my heart,
And with the Angels bear thy part,
Who all night long unwearied sing
High praise to the Eternal King,

PART 2, £ !
Glory to Thee Who safe hast kept, ’

And hast refreshed me while I slept;

Grant, LorD, when I from death shall wake, .

I may of endless light partake, g

LoRD, I my vows to Thee renew:

Scatter my sins as morning dew ;

Guard my first springs of thought and will,
And with Thyself my spirit fill,

Direct, control, suggest, this day, |
All I design, or do, or say;

That all my powers, with all their might,

In Thy sole glory may unite.

The following Doxology showld be sung at the end of either Part,

Praise Gop, from Whom all blessings flow,

Praise Him, all creatures here below, |
Praise Him above, Angelic host, !
Praise FATRER, SoN, and HOoLY GHOST, Aien, i

(2)
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MORNING,

4 “ His compassions fail not: they are new every morniig,”

Our wakening and uprising prove :
rough sleep and darkness safely brought,
Restored to life, and power, and thought,

New mercies, each returning day,

Hover around us while we pray ;

New perils past, new sins forgiven,

New thoughts of Gop, new hopes of heaven.

If on our daily course our mind

Be set to hallow all we find,

New treasures still, of countless price,
GoD will provide for sacrifice,

The trivial round, the common task,
Will furnish all we need to ask,
Room to deny ourselves, a road

To bring us daily nearer Gop,

Only, O LorD, in Thy dear love

Fit us for perfect rest above ;

And help us, this and every day,

To live more nearly as we pray. Amen,

x;]‘EW every morning is the love

' Whatsoever ye do, do all o the glory of God,”
“Do all in the name of the Lord Jesus,"

Y FATHER, for another night
Of quiet sleep and rest,
or all the joy of morning light,
Thy Holy Name be blest.

Now with the new-born day 1 give
Myself anew to Thee,

That as Thou willest I may live,
And what Thou willest be.

Whate'er I do, things great or small,
Whate'er 1 speak or frame,

Thy glory may I seek in all,
Do all in JESU’S Name.,

My FATHER, for His sake, I pray,
Thy child accept and bless;

And lead me by Thy grace to-day
In paths of righteousness., Amen,

© ‘ Hold Thou me up, and I shall be safe: gea, my delight shall

be ever in Thy statutes,”

A Thine own gift of this new day:
oubt of what it holds in store

iﬂ T Thy feet, O CHRIST, we lay

Makes us crave Thine aid the more:
Lest it prove a time of loss,
Mark it, Saviour, with Thy Cross.

(38)
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MORNING.

if it flow on calm and bright,

Be Thyself our chief delight ;

If it bring unknown distress,
Good is all that Thou canst bless:
Only, while its hours begin,
Pray we, keep them clear of sin,

We in part our weakness know,
And in part discern our foe;

. Well for us, before Thine eyes

All our danger open lies;

Turan not from us, while we plead
Thy compassions and our need.

Fain would we Thy Word embhrace,
Live each moment in Thy grace,
All our selves to Thee consign,
Fold up all our wills in Thine,
Think, and speak, and do, and be
Simply that which pleases Thee,

Hear us, LorDp, and that right soon;

Hear, and grant the choicest boon

That Thy love can e’'er impart,

Loyal singleness of heart;

8o shall this and all our days,

CHRIST our Gob, shew forth Thy praise. Amen.

“ Unto you that fear My Name shall the Sun of Righleousness

artse,”’
HRIST, Whose glory fills the skies,
CHRIST, the true, the only Light,
Sun of Righteousness, arise,
Trinmph o’er the shades of night;
Dayspring from on high, be near;
Daystar, in my heart appear.

Dark and cheerless is the morn
Unaccompanied by Thee 3
Joyless is the day’s return
Till Thy mercy’s beams 1 see,
Till they inward light impart,
Glad my eyes, and warm my hear,

Visit then this soul of mine;

Pierce the gloom of sin and grief;
Fill me, Radianey Divine;

Seatter all my unbelief ;
More and more Thyself display,
Shining to the perfect day. Amen,

8 1 have set God always before me; for He is on my right hand,

therefore I shall not fall,”
ORTH in Thy Name, O LORD, I go.
My daily labour to pursue,
hee, only Thee, resolved to know
In all I think, or speak, or do,

(4)
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MORNING.

The task Thy wisdom hath assiened
O let me cheerfully fulfil;

In all my works Thy presence find,
And prove Thy good and perfect Will,

Thee may I set at my right hand,
Whose eyes my inmost substance see,
And labour on at Thy ecommand,

And offer all my works to Thee.

Give me to bear Thy easy yvoke,
And every moment watch and pray,
And still to things eternal look,
And hasten to Thy glorious day:

For Thee delightfully employ

Whate’er Thy bounteous grace hath given,
And run my course with even joy,

And closely walk with Thee to heaven. Amen,

The ThHirkr Hour,
¥ They were all filled with the Holy Ghost,”

CO}IE, Hory GHOST, Who ever ONE
) Art with the FATHER and the Son,
Come, HoLY GHOST, our souls po3sess
With Thy full flood of holiness,

In will and deed, by heart and tongue,
With all our powers, Thy praise be sung;
And love li}_{]tfl; up our mortal frame,

Till others ecatch the living flame,

Almighty FATHER, hear our cry

Through JESUS CHRIST our LORD most High,
Who with the HoLy GHOST and Thee

Doth live and reign eternally. Amen,

The SHirth Boaur,
¥ At noonday will I pray,”

GOD of truth, O LorD of might,
O Who orderest time and change aright,
Brightening the morn with golden gleams,
Kindling the noonday’s fiery beams ;

Quench Thou in us the flames of strife,
From passion’s heat preserve our life,
Our bodies keep from perils free,

And give our souls true peace in Thee.

Almighty FATHER, hear our ery

Through JESUS CHRIST our LorD most High,
Who with the HorLy GHOST and Thee

Doth live and reign eternally, Amen,

(6)
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The finth H\our.

“The hour of prayer, being the ninth hour,”

Brighten life’s eventide with light

That ne’er shall set in gloom of night,

Till we a holy death atfain,
And everlasting glory gain,

Almighty FATHER, hear our ery

Through JESUs CHRIST our LORD most High,
‘Who with the Hory GHOST and Thee
Doth live and reign eternally, Amen,

STRENGTH and Stay upholding all creation,

Ehening.

““The Lord was my

stay.”

GOD, of all the Strength and Power,
Who dost, Thyself unmoved, each hour

ough all its changes guide the day,

From early morn to evening’s ray;

Who ever dost Thyself unmoved abide,

Yet day by day the light in due gradation
From hour to hour through all its changes guide

Grant to life’s day a calm unclouded ending,
An eve untouched by shadows of deecay,

brightness of a holy death-bed blending

0 look Thou upon me, and be merciful unio me.”

A

o life’s brief day is sinking down

At eventide descend,

To its appointed end,

LORD, on the Cross Thine Arms were stretchec
draw Thy people nigh;
O grant us then that Cross to love,

To

All glory to the FATHER be,
A]%

8 now the sun’s declining rays

nd in those Arms to die,

glory te the SonN,

A!lw%llor:,r, HorLy GHoOST, to Thee,

ile endless ages run.
(6)

Amen,

With dawning glories of the eternal day.

Hear us, O FATHER, gracious and forgiving,
Through JESUS CHRIST Thy co-eternal WORD,
Who, with the HOoLY GHOST, by all things living

Now and to endless ages art adored,

men,
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EVENING,

God, be honour and glory for ever and ever,”

TRINITY, most Blesséd Light,
O UNITY of primal Might,
As now the fiery sun departs,
Shed Thou Thy beams within our hearts,

To Thee our morning song of praise,
To Thee our evening prayer we raise;
Thee may our heart and voice adore
For ever and for_evermore, Amen,

“ Thouw shall nol be afraid for any terror by night,”

Y EFORE the ending of the day,
1) Creator of the world, we pray’
That Thou with wonted love wouldst keep
Thy wateh around us while we sleep,

O let no evil dreams be near,

Nor phantoms of the night appear;
Our ghostly enemy restrain,

Lesat aught of sin our bodies stain,

Almighty FATHER, hear our ery

Through JESUS CHRIST our LOorRD most High,
Who with the HoLY GHOST and Thee

Doth live and reign eternally. Amen.

*“Thou shalt not be afraid for any terror by night,”

OW that the daylight dies away,
: By all Thy grace and love,
Thee, Maker of the world, we pray
To watch our bed above,

Let dreams depart and phantoms fly,
The offspring of the night,

Keep us, like shrines, beneath Thine eye,
Pure in our foe’s despite.

This grace on Thy redeemed confer,
FATHER, co-equal SON,

And Hory GHOBT, the Comforter,
Eternal THREE in ONE., Amen,

“ Let the lifting up of my hands be an evening sacrifice.”

HE sun is sinking fast,
The daylight dies;
Let love awake, and pay
Her evening sacrifice,

As CHRIST upon the Cross
His Head inclined,

And to His FATHER'S hands
His parting Soul resigned,

(7}
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EVENING.

Where light, and life, and joy, and peaca
In undivided empire reign,
And thronging Angels never cease

Their deathless strain;

Where Saints are clothed in spotless white,
And evening shadows never fall,
VWhere Thou, Eternal Light of Light,

Art LomrDp of all. Amen,

20 *“ And at even, when the sun did set, they brought unto Him

all that were diseased, and them that were possessed with
devils. And all the city was gathered together at the door.™’

T even ere the sun was set,
; The sick, O LorDp, around Thee lay;
Oh, in what divers pains they met!
Oh, with what joy they went away !

Once more *tis eventide, and we
Oppressed with various ills draw near ;
What if Thy Form we cannot see?

We know and feel that Thou art here.

O Saviour CHRIST, our woes dispel;
For some are sick, and some are sad,
And some have never loved Thee well,
And some have lost the love they had;

And some have found the world is vain,
Yet from the world they break not free;
And some have friends who give them pain,
Yet have not sought a friend in Thee;

And none, O LorD, have perfect rest,

For none are wholly free from sin;

And they, who fain would serve Thee best,
Are eonscious most of wrong within,

O Saviour OERIST, Thou too art Man;
Thou hast been troubled, tempted, tried;
Thy kind but searching glance can scan
The very wounds that shame would hide;

Thy touch has still its ancient power;
No word from Thee can fruitless fall ;
Hear, in this solemn evening hour,

And in Thy mercy heal us all. Amen,

“ It is Thou, Lord, only, that makest me dwell in safety.”

YHE day is past and over;
A1l thanks, O LorDp, to Thee;
1 pray Thee now that sinless
The hours of dark may he:
O JESU, keep me in Thy sight,
And guard me vthrough the coming night,
{9)
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EVENING.

The joys of day are over;
I 1ift my heart to Thee,
And ask Thee that offenceless
The hours of dark may be:
O JEsU, keep me in Thy sight, :
And guard me through the coming night,

The toils of day are over;
I raise the hymn to Thee,
And ask that free from peril
The hours of dark may be:,
O JESU, keep me in Thy sight, _
And guard me through the coming night,

Be Thou my soul’s preserver,
For Thou alone dost know
How many are the perils
Through which I fuwe to g0
0O loving JESU, hear my oall,
And guard and save me from them all, Amen,

# Al evening time it shall be light,”

OLY FATHER, cheer our way
— 1. With Thy love’s perpetual ray :
Grant us every closing day

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

Light at evening time.

Holy SPIRIT, he Thou nigh

When in mortal pains we lie;

Grant us, as we come to die,
Light at evening time.

Holy, Blesséd TrRINITY!

Darkness is not dark with Thee;

m y - . -

Those Thou keepest always see
Light at evening time., Amen,

“ e shall defend thee under His wings,"”

N LORY to Thee, my GoD, this night

T Tor all the blessings of the light;
Keep me, O keep me, King of kings,
Beneath Thine own Almighty wings.

Forgive me, LORD, for Thy dear SON,
The i1l that I this day have done,
That with the world, myself, and Thee,
1, ere I sleep, at peace may be.

Teach me to live, that I may dread
The grave as little as my bed ;
Teach me to die, that so I may
Rise glorious at the awful day,

(10)
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EVENING.

0O may my soul on Thee reposs, .
And may sweet sleep mine eyelids closa,
Sleep that shall me more vigorous make
To serve my Gop when 1 awake.

When in the night I sleepless lie,

My soul with heavenly thoughts supply;
Let no ill dreams disturb my rest,

No powers of darkness me molest.

Praise Gop, from Whom all blessings flow,
Praise Him, all creatures here below,

Praise Him above, Angele host,

Praise FATHER, SoN, and HoLY GHOST. Amen

¢ Abide with us,”

qUN of my soul, Thou Saviour dear,
L 1t is not night if Thou be near:
O may no earth-born cloud arise

To hide Thee from Thy servant’s eyes.

When the soft dews of kindly sleep
My wearied eyelids gently steep,

Be my last thought, how sweet to rest
For ever on my Saviour’s hreast,

Abide with me from morn till eve,
For without Thee I cannot live;
Abide with me when night is nigh,
For without Thee I dare not die.

If some poor wandering child of Thine
Have spurned to-day the voice Divine,
Now, LORD, the gracious work begin;
Let him no more lie down in sin,

Watch by the sick; enrich the poor

With blessings from Thy boundless store;
Be every mourner’s sleep to-night,

Like infant’s slumbers, pure and light.

Come near and bless us when we wake,
Tire through the world our way we take;
Till in the ocean of Thy love

We lose ourselves in heaven above, Amen,

« I will lay me down in peage, and take my vest,”

HROUGH the day Thy love has spared us
Now we lay us down to rest;
Through the silent watches guard us;
Let no foe our peace molest:
Jesus, Thou our Guardian be;
Sweet it i3 to trust in Thee,
{11)



W G- —— ="

EVENING,

Pilgrims here on earth and strangers,
Dwelling in the midst of foes,
Us and ours preserve from dangers;
In Thine Arms may we repose,
And, when life’s sad day is past,
Rest with Thee in heaven at last, Amen,

26 “ He shall give His angels charge over thee.”

(‘i 0D, Who madest earth and heaven,
T Darkness and light:
Who the day for toil hast given,

For rest the night:
May Thine Angel-guards defend us,
Slnmber sweet Thy mercy send us,
Holy dreams and hopes attend us,

This livelong night,

Guard us waking, guard us sleeping,
And, when we die,
May we in Thy mighty keeping
All peaceful lie:
When the last dread call shall wake s,
Do not Thon our Gop forsake us,
But to reign in glory take us
With Thee on high, Amen,

o7 ** Abide with ua; for ii 4s toward evening, and the duy {s far
gyl '
spent,

BIDE with me: fast falls the eventide ; .
\  The darkness deepens; LorD, with me abide :
Vhen other helpers fail, and comforts flee,

Help of the helpless, O abide with me.

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

O Thou Who changest not, abide with me,

I need Thy presence every passing honr;

What but Thy graece can foil the tempter’s power ¥
Who like Thyself my guide and stay can be ?
Through cloud and sunshine, LORD, abide with me.

I fear no foe with Thee at hand to bless;
Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness;
Where is death’s sting? Where, grave, thy victory ®
I triumph still, if Thou abide with me,
Hold Thou Tay Cross hefore my closing eyes;
Shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies;
Heaven’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain shadows
flee ;
In life, in death, O LokD, abide with me, Amen,
{133 -
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EVENING.

“The Lord is my light,”

WEET Saviour, bless us ere weé go;
L) Thy Word into our minds instil,
And make our lukewarm hearts to glow
With lowly love and fervent will. .7
Through life’s long day and death’s dark niglyi,
O gentle JESUS, be our Light.

The day is gone, its hours have run,

And Thou hast taken count of all,
The seanty triumphs grace hath won,

The broken vow, the frequent fall. _
Through life’s long day and death’s dark night,

O gentle JESUS, be our Light.

Grant us, dear LORD, from evil ways

True absolution and release;
And bless us, more than in past days,

With purity and inward &:-same. '
Through life’s long day and death’s dark night,
O gentle JESUS, be our Light,

Do more than pardon; give us joy,

Sweet fear, and sober liberty,
And simple hearts without alloy

That only long to be like Thee. 3
Through life’s long day and death’'s dark night,
O gentle JEsUS, be our Light.

For all we love, the poor, the sad,
The sinful, unto Thee we call ;
O let Thy mercy make us glad :
Thou art our JESUS, and our All
Through life’s long day and death’s dark night,
O gentle JESUS, be our Light, Amen,

99 “God, even our own God, shall give us His blessing.”

FATHER, Who didst all things make
) That heaven and earth might do Thy Will,
Bless us this night for JESU’S sake,
And for Thy work preserve us still,

O SoN, Who didst redeem mankind,
And set the captive sinner free,

Keep us this night with peaceful mind
That we may safe abide in Thee.

O Hory GHosT, Who by Thy power
The Church elect dost sanctify,
Seal us this night, and hour by hour
Our hearts and members purify.

To FATHER, SON, and HOLY GHOST,

The Gop Whom heaven and earth adore,

¥rom men and from the Angel-host

Be praise and glory evermore, Amen.
{13)
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EVENING,
“0 God, Thou art my God.,"

AT THE END OF DIVINE SERVICE.

33

ND now the wants are told, that brought

rA_ Thy children to Thy knee;
ere lingering still, we ask for nought,
But simply worship Thee.

The hope of heaven’s eternal days
Absorbs not all the heart !
That gives Thee glory, love, and praise,

For being what Thou art,

For Thou art Gop, the One, the Same,
Q'er all things high and bright;

And round us, when we spea-E Thy Name,
There spreaﬂs a heaven of light.

0O wondrous peace, in thought to dwell
On excellence Divine;

To know that nought in man can tell
How fair Thy beauties shine.

O Thou, above all blessing blest,
Q’er thanks exalted far,

Thy very greatness is a rest
To weaklings as we are;

For when we feel the praise of Thee
A task beyond our powers,

We say, “ A perfect GoD is He,
And He is fuily ours.”

All glory to the FATHER be,
All glory to the SON,

All glory, HoLy GHOST, to Thee,
While endless ages run. Amen,

Suniap.

 In Thy light shall we see light,”

MORNING.

ORN of morns, and day of days!
Beauteous were thy new-born rays:
righter yet from death’s dark prison
CHRI1ST, the Light of lights, is risen.
He commanded, and His Word
Death and the dread chaos heard:
Oh, shall we, more deaf than they,
In the chains of darkness stay !

*Nature yet in shadow lies;

Let the sons of light arise,

And prevent the morning rays

With sweet canticles of praise.
*While the dead world sleeps around,
Let the sacred temples sound

Law, and prophet, and blest psalm
Lit with holy light so ecalm.

¢ Thesa verees should be sung OTJH af a very fﬂl{:{ S;':-"'Ullf!?‘
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SUNDAY.

Unto hearts in slumber weak
Let the heavenly trumpet speak;
And a newer walk express

Their new life to righteousness,

Grant us this, and with us be,

O Thou Fount of charity,

Thou Who dost the SPIRIT give,
Bidding the dead letter live,

Glory to the FATHER, SON,

And to Thee, O Holy ONE,

By Whose quickening Breath Divine
Our dull spirits burn and shine, Amen,

And the evening and the morning were the first day.”’
MORNING.
N this day, the first of days,

J GoD the FATHER’S Name we praise;
Who, ereation’s LorD and Spring,
Did the world from darkness bring.
On this day the Eternal Sow
Over death His trinmph won ;

On this day the SPIRIT came
With His gifts of living flame,

O that fervent love to-day

May in every heart have sway,
Teaching us to praise aright

GOD the Source of life and light.
FATHER, Who didst fashion me
Image of Thyself to be,

Fill me with Thy love Divine,
Let my every thought be Thine.
Holy JEsUS, may I be

Dead and buried here with Thee;
And, by love inflamed, arise
Unto Thee a sacrifice,

Thou Who dost all gifts impart,
Shine, Sweet SPIRIT, in my heart;
Best of gifts Thyself bestow ;
Make me burn Thy love to know.
GoD, the Blessdéd THREE in ONE,
Dwell within my heart alone;
Thou dost give Thyself to me,
May I give myself to Thee. Amen,

34 *‘ And God said, Let there be light : and there was light.

35 “This is the day which the Lord hath made,”

GAIN the LoRD’S own day is hers,
The day to Christian people dear,
As, week by week, it bids them tell
How JESUS rose from death and hell.
(16)
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SUNDAY.

Tor by His flock their LORD declared
His Resurrection should be shared ;
And we who trust in Him to save
With Him are risen from the grave,

We, one and all, of Him possesf,
Are with exceeding treasures blest;
For all He did, and all He bare,
He gives us as our own to ghare,

Eternal_glory, rest on high,
A blesséd immortality,

True peace and gladness, and a throne,

Are all His gifts, and all our own.

And therefore unto Thee we sing,
O LoRD of peace, Eternal King;
Thy love we praise, Thy. Name adore,

Both on this day and evermore., Amen,

“The first day of the week.”
DAY of rest and gladness,
O day of joy and light,
O balm of earc and sadness,
Most beautiful, most bright ;
On thee the high and lowly,
Before the eternal Throne,
Sing Holy, Holy, Holy,
To the great THREE In ONE,
On thee, at the ereation,
The light first had its birth ;
On thee for our salvation

CHRIST rose from depths of earth;

On thee our LCRD victorious
The SPIRIT sent from heaven;
And thus on thee most glorious
A triple light was given.
Thou art a eooling fountain
In life’s dry dreary sand ;
From thee, like Pisgah’s mountain,
We view our promised land ;
A day of sweet refection,
A day of holy love,
A day of resurrection
From earth to things above.

To-day on weary nations
The heavenly Manna falls,
To holy convocations
The silver trumpet ecalls,
Where Gospel-light is glowing
With pure and radiant heams,
And living water flowing
With soul-refreshing sireams,

(17 )
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EVENIN

SUNDAY,

New graces ever gaining
From this our day of rest,
We reach the Rest remaining
To spirits of the blest;
To HOLY GHOST be praises,
To FATHER, and to SON ;
The Church her voice upraises
To Thee, Blest THREE in ONE. Amen,

“ I was in the Spirit on the Lord’s day.”

r11 HIS is the day of light:
_ Let there be light to-day;

O Day-spring, rise upon our night,

And chase its gloom away.

This is the day of rest:
Our failing strength renew ;

On weary brain and troubled breast

Shed Thou Thy freshening dew,

This is the day of peace:
Thy peace our spirits fill;

Hid Thou the blasts of discord cease,

The waves of strife be still.
Thig is the day of prayer:
Let earth to heaven draw near ;
Lift up our hearts to seek Thee there,
Come down to meet us here.
This is the first of days:
Send forth Thy quickening Breath,
And wake dead souls to love and praise,
O Vanquisher of death. Amen,

“The day is Thine, and the night is Thine.”

Gl

LEST Creator of the light,

Making day with radiance bright,

MThou didst o’evr the forming earth
Give the golden light its birth,
Shade of eve with morning ray
Took from Thee the name of day ;
Darkness now is drawing nigh ;
Listen to our humble ory.

May we ne’er by guilt depressed
Lose the way to endless rest;
Nor with idle thoughts and vain
Bind our souls to earth again.
Rather may we heavenward rise
Where eternal treasure lies;
Purified by grace within,

Hating every deed of sin.

Holy FATHER, hear our cry
Through Thy SoN our LOrRD most High,
Whom our thankful hearts adore
With the SPIRIT evermore, Amen,
(18)
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“ And God made the firmament, and divided the walers which
were under the firmament from the walers which were above
the jirmament. . . . And the evening and the morning were
the second day.”

N ING? we the glory of our Gob,
h Who on the second da
Spread out the firmament above,

His wonders to display.

There, floating in the blue expanse,
The watery clouds we view,

Whence fruitful showers at His command
The thirsty soil bedew,

How fair an image of the grace
Which Thou, LLoRD, dost impart,

Like morning dew or geutle rain,
To gladden every heart,

And when the faithful soul drinks in
Those showers with blessings rife,
A well of water springeth up
To everlasting life,

O happy saints, on whom are poured
Such treasures from ahove!

LoD, may they ne’er forgetful be,
But render love for love.

To Gop, Who freely loved us first,
All might, all glory be,

To FATHER, SON, and HoLy GHOST,
Through all eternity., Amen,

Tueshany.

A0 “ And Godsaid, Let the waters . . . be gathered together unto

one pluce, and let the dry land appear : and i was so. . . .
And the evening and the morning were the third day.”

THUU spakest, LorD, and into one

. The floods fogether flowed ;

Freed from its watery veil, the land
Its verdant pastures showed.,

O FATHER, Who the earth hast given
Our {)1:1(:9 of toil to be,

Knit all within its one wide bound
In one true charity.

Strangers and pilgrims here below,
e seek a home above, .
‘Where Thou wilt gather in Thine own
‘Who live in holy love.
(19)




TUESDAY,

Unloying souls, with deeds of ill
And words of angry strife,

Shall never, LorDp, Thy glory see,
Nor win the heavenly life,

The earth itself from day to day
Their burden scarce sustains,
And yearns, in travail, to be free
From ddrk corruption’s chains,

Yea, we too groan within ourselves,
And that adoption wait

For whieh the HoLy SPIRIT’S seal
Did us predestinate.

Eternal glory be ascribed
To Gop, the ONE in THREE,

By Whom is poured into our hearts
The grace of charity, Amen,

delinesUan,

&1 “And God said, Let there Ve lights in the firmament of the

heaven: . . . and it was so. . . . And the cventng and
. : : 3 v
the moriiug were the fourth day.

TEW wonders of Thy mighty hand,
LORD, we to-day admire,
Writ on the firmament ahove
In glittering orbs of fire,

The sun is ruler of the day,
The silver moon of night,

The starry hosts adorn the sky
In ordered ranks of light,

3ut e’en that glorious sun must set,
_And knows his going down,

That silver moon must wax and wane,
The stars their courses own,

Still in an everchanging round
The daylight comes and goes ;
But Thou art evermore the Same,
No change Thy mercy knows.

Why waver then our troubled hearts P
Thine is a FATHER’S care :

And they, eternal life who seek,
Eternal life shall share,

All praise, all glory be aseribed
To Gop the ONE in THREE,

Who bids us cast our care on Him,
o Him for comfort flee, Al

(20)
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FRIDAY.

Alas ! his wilful heart rebels
Against Thy gentle BWAaY ;

Proud dust of earth would fain be like
The Gop Whom all obey.

O griefs and sorrows numberless,
Which hence the world o’erspread :
JESU, Thy merecy succoured us,
Or hope itself had fled,

(0] l‘waise the FATHER, and the Son
Who saved us by His death,

And HoLy GHOST Who quickens us
With His life-giving breath, Amen,

Saturliay.

44 " And on the seventh duy God ended His work which He kad

made,"”
11X days of labour now are past ;
kD Thon restest, Holy Gop; =
And of Thy finished work hast said
That all is very good.
Yet while the seventh day is blessed,
Hallowed for rest Divine,
Behold, a new creation needs
That mighty power of Thine,

Ten thousand voices praise Thy Name
In earth and sea and sky ;

One sinner by his sin has marred
The blissful harmony,

O LoRrD, ereate man’s heart anew,
The heart of stone remove :

Then hymns of praise again shall rise,
The fruits of holy love,

O for the songs that Thou wilt bless,
Where heart and voice agree;

O for the prayers that plead aright
With Thy dread Majesty.

All praise to Gop, the THREE in ONE,
Who high in glory reigns;

Who by His Word hath all things made,
And by His Word sustains, Amen,

Auhent,

“ Which cometh forth as a bridegroom out of his chamber.”

REATOR of the starry height,
Thy people’s everlasting iight,
JESU, Redeemer of us all,
Hear Thouy Thy servants when they oall,

(22)
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ADVENT.

Thou sm‘rowin% at the helpless oty
Of all ereation doomed to die,

Didst save our lost and guilty race
By healing gifts of heavenly grace.

When earth was near its evening hour,
Thon didst, in love’s redeeming power,
Like bridegroom from his chamber, come
Forth from a Virgin-mother’'s womb.

At Thy great Name, exalted now,

All knees in lowly homage bow ;

All things in heaven and earth adore,
And own Thee King for evermore.,

To Thee, O Holy ONE, we pray,
Our Judge in that tremenaous day,
Ward off, while yet we dwell below,
The weapons of our crafty foe.

To GoD the FATHER, GOoD the SOX,

And Gop the SPIRIT, THREE in ONE,
Praise, honour, might, and glory be
From age to age eternally, Amen. .

« Jis name is called The Word of God."

( HEAVENLY WorD, Eternal Light,

Begotten of the FATHER’S Might,
Yho, in these latter days, art born
For succour to a world forlorn ;

Our hearts enlighten from above,

And kindle with Thine own true love ;
That we, who hear Thy call to-day,
May cast earth’s vanities away.

And when as Judge Thou drawest nigh,
The secrets of all hearts to try;

When sinners meet their awful doom,
And saints attain their heavenly home j

O let us not, for evil past,

Be driven from Thy Face at last;
But with the blessed evermore
Behold Thee, love Thee, and adore.

To Gop the FATHER, GoD the SON,
_And Gop the SPIRIT, THREE in ONE,
Praise, honour, might, and glory be
From age to age eternally. Amen,

o Now it is high time to awake oul of sleep.”

ARK! a thrilling voice is soundings
' * CHRIST is nigh,” it seems to say;

ast away the dreams of darkness,
Q ye children of the day:!”
(28)




Let us haste, with tears of sorrow,

ADVENY.

Wakened by the solemn warning,

Let the earth-hound soul arise ;

CERIST, her Sun, all ill dispelling,

Shines upon the morning skies.

Lo! the LAMBE, 80 long expected,

Comes with pardon down from heaven ;

]

One and all to be forgiven ;

That when next He comes with glory,

And the world is wrapped in fear,

With His mercy He may shield us,

And with words of love draw near.

Honour, glory, might, and blessing

To the FATHER and the Son,

With the Everlasting SPIRIT,

While eternal ages run. Amen,

48 “Teéll ye the daughter of Sion, Behold, thy King cometh unto

49

thee, >
FT1HE Advent of our King
£ Our prayers must now employ,

And we must hymns of welcome sing
In strains of holy joy.

The Everlasting Sow
Incarnate deigus to be ;

Himself a servant’s form puts on,
To set His servants free.
Daughter of Sion, rise
To meet thy lowly King;

Nor let thy faithless heart despise
The peace He comes to bring,
As Judge, on clouds of light,

He soon will eome again,

And His true members all unite
With Him in heaven to reign,
Before the dawning day
Let sin’s dark deeds be gone ;

The old man all be put away,

The new man all put on.

All glory to the Sow

Who comes to set us free,
With FATHER, SPIRIT, ever ONE,

Through all eternity, Amen,

*The Redeemer shall come to Zion.”

O COME, O come, Emmanmnel,
And ransom eaptive Israel,
That mourns in ir_ml-_-xy exile here,

Until the SoN of GoDn appear.
Rejoice! Rejoice ! Emmanuel
Shall come to thee, O Israel,

(24)
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ADVENT.

O come, Thon Rod of Jesse, fred
Thine own from Satan’s tyranny ;
From depths of hell Thy peu;alc gaVe,
And give them victory o’er the graveo,
Rejoice ! Rejoice ! Emmanue
Shall come to thee, 0O lsrael..

O come, Thon Day-spring,”come and cheer
Our spirits by Thine Advent here;
Disperse the gloomy clouds of night,
And death’s dark shadows put to flight,
Rejoice ! Rejoice I Emmanuel
Shall come to thee, O Israel.

O come. Thou Key of David, come, "
And open wide our heavenly home ;
Make safe the way that leads on high,
And close the path to misery.

Rejoice ! Rejoice ! Emmannel

Shall come to thee, O [srael.

O come, O come, Thou T.orD of Might,
Who to Thy tribes, on Sinai’s height,
Tn ancient times didst give the law
1n cloud, and majesty, and awe.
Rejoice ! Rejolce 1 Emmanuel
Shall come to thee, O Israel, Amen,

y in the wilderness, Prepare ye e

way of the Lord, make His paths siratght,”’
( N Jordan’s bank the Baptist’s cry
) Amnounces that the LORD is nigh;
Awake, and hearken, for he brings
Glad tidings of the King of kings.

Then cleansed he every breast from sin;
Make straight the way for GoD within;
Prepare we in our hearts a home,

Where sueh a mighty Guest may come.

For Thoun art our Salvation, LORD,
Our Refuge, and our great Reward ;
Without Thy grace Wo waste away,
Like flowers that wither and decay.
To heal the sick streteh out Thine Hand,
And bid the fallen ginner stand ;

Shine forth, and let Thy light restore
Earth's own true loveliness once more.

All praise, Eternal Sox, to Thee

Whose Advent doth Thy people iree,

Whom with the FATHER W€ adore

And HoLy GHOST for evermore, Amei,
20 )




ADVENT,

81 Behold, He comelh with clouds; and every eye shall stz Him,

and they also which pierced Him,"

I O ! He comes with clouds descending,
Onee for favoured sinners slain;
Thousand thousand Saints attending
Swell the triumph of His train:
. Alleluia !
CHRIST appears on earth again,

Every eye shall now behold Him
Robed in dreadful majesty ;
They who set at nought and sold Him,
Pierced and nailed Him to the tree,
Deeply wailing,
Shall the true Messiah see,

Those dear tokens of His Passion
Still His dazzling Body bears,
Cause of endless exultation
To His ransomed worshippers;
With what rapture
Gaze we on those glorious scars !

Yea, Amen, let all adore Thee,
High pn Thine eternal Throne ;
Saviour, take the power and glory;
Claim the kingdom for Thine own :
Alleluia !
Thou shalt reign, and Thou alone, Amen.

“ The Lord Himself shall descend from heaven with a shoid,
with the voice of the archangel, and with the trump of God,"
1 REAT Gopn, what do I see and hear ?
The end of things created:
The Judge of all men doth appear
On clouds of glory seated :
The trumpet sounds, the graves restore
The dead which they contained before ;
Prepare, my soul, to meet Him.

The dead in CHRIST are first to rise
At that last trumpet’s sounding ;
Caught up to meet Him in the skies,
With joy their LorDp surrounding :
No gloomy fears their souls dismay ;

His presence sheds eternal day
On those prepared to meet Him.

The ungodly, filled with gnilty fears,
Behold His wrath prevailing ;

In woe they rise, but all their tears
And sighs are unavailing :

The day of grace is past and gone :

Trembling they stand before His Throne,
All nnprepared to mest Hiia,

(26)
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53 “He hath sent Me to

ADVENT.

Great Judge, to Thee our prayers we pout,
In deep abasement bending ;

O shield us through that last dread hour,
Thy wondrous love extending :

May we, in this our trial day,

With faithful hearts Thy Word obey,
And thus prepare tO meet Thee. Amen.,

liberty to the captives.”

ARK the glad gound! the Saviour comes,

; The Saviour promised long:
1Let every heart prepare a throne,
And every voice a SONS.

He comes, the prisoners to release
In Batan’s bondage held ;

The gates of brass hefore Him burst,
The iron fetters yield,

He comes, the broken heart to bind,
The bleeding soul to cure,

And with the treasures of His grace
To bless the humble poor,

Our glad hosannas, Prince of peace,
Thy welcome shall proclaim ;

And heaven’s eternal arches ring
Wwith Thy beloved Name. Amen.

54 o T sleep, bul my heart wakelh,”

FOR A LATE EVENING SERVICE.
'VHHN shades of nigh
[ And weary limbs in sleep repose,
The faithful soul awake may be,
And longing sigh, O LoRrD, to Thee.

Thou true Desire of nations, hear,

Thouw WoORD of GOD, Thon Saviour dear ;
In pity heed our humble eries,

‘And bid at length the fallen rise.

O come, Redeemer, cOMO and free
Thine own from guilt and misery }
The gates of heaven again unfold,
Which Adam’s gin had closed of oid.

All praise, Eternal SON, to Thee

Whose Advent sets Thy people ﬁ-cﬂ,

Whom with the FATHER we adore

And HorLy GHOST for evermore, Amen,
(27)
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ADVENT,

(HS

/ T?zﬁfu?forrini‘,r Hymus are suilable for this season » ! 4 God s "'
203 Thou art ecoming, O my Saviour, ! F the PATHIH
204 O quickly come, dread Judge of all, | .E"Iﬁﬁhﬂzg o
205 Thou Judge of quick and dead. | ﬂft.ﬂfqﬁx?ce )
208 That day of wrath, that dreadful day, ! 0f the things th &
217 Thy kingdom eome, O GOD, 5 And that futura
226 The world is very evil, I Ever
268 Ye servants of the LORD, * At His Word the F
288 A few more years shall roll. 4| HHE wmmiﬂﬁdﬁfi
362 Lorp, her wateh Thy Church is keeping, i ot -ﬂ”: ﬂ'T
b iees : : £ In their threefi ¥
398 Day of Wrath! O day of mourning ! - Al that grows b {;
463 Litany of the Four Last Things. Of the moon Ar
Ever
ity *Heis fonnd in ¥ o
¢ grisimas, Death and sor) ¢
5 “The Word was made flesh,” nﬂéﬁgﬂgdr?ﬂf" [';I.E '
( COME, Redeemer of mankind, appear, May not hencefo !
Thee with full hearts the Virgin-born we greet : 10 the dreadfy 1
Let every age with rapt amazement hear Ever
That wondrous birth which for our Gop is meet, 0that B
Not by the will of man, or mortal seed, Wh Btllﬂh‘;for_
. s o ,‘9;_. i ;, i l .1 » I.f' ‘-f.lT o Y o Bﬂ le 1“ ,
But by the SPIRIT’S breathed mysterious grace By the Hory G)
The WORD of GOD hecame our flesh indeed, ‘ }

Bare the Savio *
And the Babe, t]
First revealed

And grew a tender plant of human race.
Lo ! Mary’s virgin womb its burthen bhears,

Nor less abides her virgin purity ; Bver
In the King’s glory see our nature shares ; e
Here in His temple GoDd vouchsafes to he. This 1§ He Whe -

From His bright chamber, virtue’s holy shri hanted of wit

' 1 il b
The royal Bridegroom cometh to the day; X ; P;ﬂmm‘?wt,l{?d];i?w; ,
Of twofold substance, human and Divine, o HEEH'H'
As giant swilt, rejoicing on His way. tcm:}ﬂ!rl{:s',

o e by
Forth from His FATHER to the world He 2008, E—.-].;,
Back to the FATHER’S Face His way regaius,

Far down to souls beneath His glory shows, Qﬁlmﬁ"--‘- of
L\

Again at Gop’s right hand victorious reigns. »‘Lh%'“fll'?-'}i"&.ﬁ
With the Eternal FATHER equal, Thou nﬂ;}j'{“}”
Girt with our flesh dost trinmph evermore, Let 10 topgmss
Strengthening our feeble bodies here below ey H;-'ff‘lEIiJ
With endless grace from Thine own living store, 0:0%?1]
How doth Thy lowly manger radiant shine! , *Righ "
On the sweet breath of night new splendour grows, : RiEe0ng Tnde
So may our spirits glow with faith Divine, = ' gn.ﬁ]h“‘-?ﬂﬂ K
Where no dark cloud of gin shall interpose, ),;un"el__'-‘-'ﬂi_lf.n
All praise and glory to the FATHER be, whml?aftngh
All praise and glory to His Only Son, ; smhem m
All praise and glory, HOLY GHOST, to Thee, = ’“‘}‘:
Both now, and while eternal ages run, Amen,, ‘ 'I‘hm% Ey

(28) | Ay be o
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CHRISTMAS,
¢ God was manifest in the flesh.”

P the FATHER’S Love begotten
Ere the worlds began to be,
e is Alpha and Omega,
He the souree, the ending He,
Of the things that are, that have heen,
And that future years shall see,
Evermore and evermore.

* At His Word the worlds were framed ;
He commanded ; it was done:
Heaven and earth and depths of ocean
In their threefold order one;
All that grows beneath the shining
Of the moon and burning sun,
Avermore and evermorae,

+ He ig found in human fashion,
Death and sorrow here to know,
That the race of Adam’s children,
Doomed by Law to endless woe,
May not heneeforth die and perish
In the dreadful gulf below,
Evermore and evermore,

O that Birth for ever blesséd !
When the Virgin, full of grace,
By the HOLY GHOST conceiving,
Bare the Saviour of our race,
And the Babe, the world’s Redeemer,
First revealed His sacred Face,
dvermore and evermore,

Thig is He Whom seers in old time
Chanted of with one accord ;
Whom the voices of the Prophets
Promised in their faithful word;
Now He shines, the long-expected ;
Let ereation praise its LORD,
Evermore and evermore,

O ye heights of heaven, adore Him ;
Angel-hosts, His praises sing;
All dominions, bow hefore Him,
And extol our Gop and King;
Let no tongne on earth be silent,
Every voice in concert ring,
Evermore and evermore,
* Righteous Judge of souls departed,

Righteons King of them that live,
On the FATHER'S Throne exalted

None in might with Thee may strive ;

Who at last in vengeance coming
Sinners from Thy Face shalt drive,
Evermore and evermore,

# These verses may be oniited, if the Hymn be thought too long .

(29)
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OHRISTMAS.

Thee let old men, Thee let young men,

Thee let boys in chorus sing;
Matrons, virgins, little maidens,
With glad voices answering :

Let their guileless songs re-echo,
And the heart its praises bring,
Evermore and evermore,

CHRIST, fo Thee, with GOoD the FATHER,

And, O HoLy GHOST, to Thee,

Hymn, and chant, and high thanksgiving,

And unwearied praises be,
Honour, glory, and dominion,
And eternal victory,

Evermore and evermore. Amen,

“ Christ Jesus came tnio the world lo

siwve stnuners.”

CHRIST, Redeemer of our race,

Q Thou Brightness of the Fa
Of I

THER’S Face,

1im, and with Him ever ONE,

Ere times and seasons had begu

M3

Thou that art very Light of Light,
Unfailing Hope in sin’s dark night,
Hear Thou the prayers Thy people pray,
The wide world o’er, this blesséd day.
Remember, LORD of life and grace,

How once, to save a ruined race,
Thou didst our very flesh assume

In Mary’s undefiled womb.

To-day, as year by year its light

Sheds o’er the world a radiance

bright,

One precious truth is echoed on,

*“’Tis Thou hast saved us, Thou

alone,”

Thou from the FATHER’S Throne didst come
To eall His banished children home :

And heaven, and earth, and sea, and shore
His love Who sent Thee here adore,

And gladsome too are we to-day,

‘Whose guilt Thy Blocd has was

hed away ;

Redeemed the new-made song we sing;

It is the birthday of our King,

O Lorp, the Virgin-born, to Thee

Eternal praise and glory be,

Whom with the FATHER we adore

And HorLy GHOST for evermore,

@ He i3 our Peace.”

OD from on high hath h
Let sighs and sorrows

Amen,

eard ;
cease ;

Lo! from the opening heaven descends

To man the promised Peace,
(80)
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CHRISTMAS,

flark ! through the silent night
Angelic voices swell ; _

Their joyful aon%s proclaim that * Gob
1s born on earth to dwell.”

See how the shepherd-band
Speed on with eager feet;

Come to the hallowed cave with them
The Holy Babe to greet.

But, oh, what sight appears)
Within that lowly door!

A manger, stall, and swaddling clothes,
A Child, and Mother poor !

Art Thon the CHRIST P the SON T
The FATHER’S Image bright ?

And see we Him Whose Arm upholds
Earth and the starry height ?

Yea, faith can pierce the cloud

. Which veils Thy glory now ;

We hail Thee Gob, before Whose Throne
The Angels prostrate bow,

A silent Teacher, LORD,
Thou bidd’st us not refuse

To bear what flesh would have us shun,
To shun what flesh would choose.

Our sinful pride to cure
With that pure love of Thine,

D be Thou born within our hearts,
Most Holy Child Divine, Amen.

* Let us now go even unio Bethlehem,”
( COME, all (im faithful,
Joyful and triumphant,

O come ye, O come ye to Bethleham ;

Come and behold Him

Born, the King of Angels ;

O come, let us adore Him,

O come, let us adore Him
O come, let us adore Him, CHERIST the LOBRD,

GoD of Gob,
LiGHT of LIGHT,
Lo ! He abhors not the Virgin’s womb;
Yery GoD,
Begotten, not created ;
O come, let us adore Him, &e.

Sing, choirs of Angels,
Sing in exultation,
Sing, all ye citizens of heaven above:
‘“ Glory to Gop
In the highest ;”’
O ocome, le{ us adore Him, &o.

(81) ¢
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CHRISTMAB, !

. Then to the watehfn

Yea, LORD, we greet Thee, | Tho heard the Ange

Born this ha py morning ; | 1 ring good tidings

JESU, to Thee be glory given ; | you and 1l the 1

WoRD of the FATHER,, | This day hath Gon f

Now in flesh nppem-nu};{; This day is born & 8
O come, let us adere Him,

O come, let us adore Him

He spake ; and strai
O come, let us adore Him, OHRIST the LORD. ?

Amen,

60 “Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace, good will

toward men,”

In hymns of joy, un
The praises of redea
And heaven's whole
300’8 highest glory
Peace upon earth, g

ARK ! the herald-angels sing o Bethlehem strais
Glory to the new-born King, To see the “‘:“_"-‘:IF:T
eace on earth, and mercy mild, Andl found, with

GoD and sinners reconeciled,

Joyful, all ye nations, rise,

Join the triumph of the skies:

With the Anu;el]ic host proelaim,

“ CHRIST is born in Bc\.hluh_um."
Hark ! the herald-angels sing
Glory to the new-born King,

CHRIST, by highest heaven adored,
CHRIST, the Everlasting LORD,
Late in time behold Him come,
Offspring of a Virgin’s womb,
Veiled in flesh the GODHEAD sce !

gt Son, the Savic
en to their flock
And their glad heg

0 may we keep an
GoD's wondrous I
Trace we the Babe
From His poor ma
Tread in His steps

| man's first he

Then may wa hop
0 8ing, redeemed,
@ that was hoy

Hail, the Incarnate Deity ! Aronnd s a]] His
Pleased as Man with man to dwell, Saved by His Joya
JESUS, our Emmanuel, 1

Eternal praj
Hark ! the herald-angels sing Praise to b
Glory to the new-born King,

62 “ Tt o is o

Eai}, H}Le geave?-lyom Prince OT[' peace ! uf
ail, the Sun of righteousness!
Light and life to aﬁ_ He brings, \ THIE‘P‘?{EM
Risen with healing in His wings. The Ange) m"{{ﬁ?
Mild He lays His glory by, Ani éﬁl’b’ e
Born that man no more may die, | Shot
Born to raise the sons of earth, | “Rear not» g
Born to give them second birth. | Had seiza
Hark! the herald-angels sing “Glag tidings nF
Glory to the new-born King, Amen,

0 you ang )}

i
"T0 you in Pays

$ born of Pavi
Saviour, W]{E’;_

-

61 “ Behold I bring you good tidings of great joy.”
HRISTTANS, awake, salute the happy morn,

Whereon the Saviour of the world was born 3 And thig shall
Rise to adore the mystery of love, = “Tha By
Which hosts of Angels chanted from above : | enly By

. = : To !
With them the joyful tidings first begun : Im{;‘{g}m View
Of GoD Incarnate and the Virgin’s Son, , And i 5 rapp

(82) & mange
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CHRISTMAS,

Then to the watechful shepherds it was told,
Who heard the Angelic herald’s voice, ““ Behold,
I bring good tidings of a Saviour’s birth

To you and all the nations npon earth:

This day hath Gob fulfilled His promised Word,
This day is born a Saviour, CHRIST the LORD.”

He spake ; and straigchtway the celestial choir
In hymns of joy, unknown before, conspire:
The praises of redeeming love they sang,

And heaven’s whole orb with Alleluias rang :
(G0D’8 highest glory was their anthem still,
Peace upon earth, and unto men good will,

To Bethlehem straight the enlightened shepherds ran,
To see the wonder Gop had wrought for man,

And found, with Joseph and the Blessed Maid,

Her Son, the Saviour, in a manger laid :

Then to their flocks, still praising Gop, return,

And their glad hearts with holy rapture burn,

0O may we keep and ponder in our mind

Gon’s wondrous love in saving lost mankind ;
Trace we the Babe, Who hath retrieved our loss,
From His poor manger fo His hitter Cross;
Tread in His steps, assisted by His grace,

Till man’s first heavenly state again takes place.

Then may we hope, the Angelie hosts among,

To sing, redeemed, a glad triumphal song:

He that was born upon this joyful day

Around us all His glory shall display ;

Saved by His love, incessant we shall sing
Eternal praise to heaven's Almighty King. Amen,

62  Unfo you is born this day in the cily of David a Savionr
which ts Christ the Lord,”

X 7HILE shepherds watched their flocks by night,
/Y All seated on the ground,

The Angel of the LORD came down,
And glory shone around,

¢ Tear not,” gaid he: for mighty dread
Had seized their troubled mind ;

“ Glad tidings of great joy 1 bring
To you and all mankind.

“To you in David’s town this day
18 bhorn of David’s line

A Savionr, Who is CHRIST the LORD;
And this shall be the sign:

“ The heavenly Babe you there shall find
To human view displayed,
All meanly wrapped in swathing

And in a manger laid.”
(83) ¢
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CHERISTMAS.

Thus spake the seraph ; and forthwith
Appeared a shium(g throng

Of Angels praising Gop, who thus
Addressed their joyful song:

“ All glory be to Gop on high,
And on the earth be peace ;

Good will henceforth from heaven to men
Begin and never cease,”” Amen.

€ Tha Lord 1s our defence.’?

ToR A TATE EVENING SERVICE.

SAVIOUR, LoRD, to Thee we pray,

Whose love has kept us safe to-day,
Proteet us through the coming night,
And ever save us by Thy might,
Be with us now, in mercy nigh,
And spare Thy servants when they cry;
Our sins blot out, our prayers receive,
Thy light throughout our darkness give,
Let not dull sleep the soul oppress,
Nor secret foe the heart possess ;
Our flesh keep chaste, that it may be
A holy temple meet for Thee,
To Thee, Who dost our hearts renew,
With fervent prayer we humbly sue,
That pure in thought and free from stain
We from our beds may rise again,
All praise to Gop the FATHER be,
All praise, Eternal SowN, to Thee,
Whom with the SPIRIT we adore
For ever and for evermore, Amen,

This Hymn may also be sung on Holy Days, except from Ash

Wednesday to Whitsunday,
Hymn 464 s suitable for this season:

St. Stephen’s Bap,

@4  He, being Sfull of the Holy Ghost, looked up sleadfastly inlo

heaven, ahd sawe the glory of God, and Jesus stunding on
the right hand of God.”

ESTERDAY, with exultation,
Joined the world in celebration
Of her promised Saviour’s birth ;
Yesterda% the Angel-nation
Poured the straing of jubilation
O’er the Monarch born on earth ;
But to-day o’er death victorious,
By his faith and actions glorious,
By his miracles renowned,
See the Deacon triumph gaining,
‘Midst the faithless faith sustaining
First of holy Martyrs found,

(84)
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ST, STEPHEN’S DAY,

Onward, champion, falter never,
Sure of sure reward for ever,
Holy Stephen, persevere ;
Perjured witnesses confounding,
Satan’s synagogue astounding
By thy doctrine true and clear.

Thine own Witness is in heaven,
True and faithful, to thee given,
Witness of thy blamelessness:
By thy name a crown im};ﬂymg,
Meet 1t is thon shouldst be dymng
For the erown of righteousness.
For the erown that fadeth never
Bear the torturer’'s brief endeavour;
Vietory waits to end the strife:
Death shall be thy life’s beginning,
And life’s losing be the winning
Of the true and better life.

Filled with Gop’s most Holy SPIRIT,
See the heaven thou shalt inherit,

Stephen, gaze into the skies:

There GoD’s glory steadfast viewing,

Thenes thy victor-strength renewing,
Pant for thy eternal prize,

See, as Jewish foes invade thee,

See how JESTUS stands to aid thee,

Stands at Gop’s right hand on high :
Tell how opened heaven is shown thee,
Tell how JESUS waits te own thee,

Tell it with thy latest cry.

As the dying Martyr kneeleth,
For his murderers he appealeth,

For their madness grieving sore ;
Then in CHRIST he sleepeth sweetly,
And with CHRIST he reigneth meetly,

Martyr first-fruits, evermore, Amen,

“ Be thou faithful unfo death, and I will give thee a crown of
life.”

_?I_RHT of Martyrs, thon whose name
Doth thy golden crown proclaim,

Not of flowers that fade away

Weave we this thy crown to-day.

Bricht the stones which bruise thee gleam,

Sprinkled with thy life-blood’s stream ;

Stars around thy sainted head

Never could such radiance shed,

Every wound upon thy brow
Sparkles with unearthly glow ;
Like an Angel’s is thy face
Beaming with celestial graoce,

(385)
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&7, STEPHEN’S DAY,

Oh, how blesséd first to be

Slain for Him Who bled for thee;
First like Him in dying hour
Witness to Almighty power ;

First to follow where He trod
Through the deep Red Sea of blood
First, but in thy footsteps press
Saints and Martyrs numberless.

Glory to the FATHER be,

Glory, VIRGIN-BORN, to Thee,

Glory to the HOLY GHOST,

Praised by men and heavenly host. Amen,

&t, Yohu the Ehangelist’s Dap.

“ That . . . which we have looked upon, and owr hands have
handled, of the Word of Life, « « « declare we unto youw.”

HE life, which Gopn’s Incarnate WORD
;—_D Lived here below with men,
‘hree blest Evangelists record
With heaven-inspired pen:
John soars on high, beyond the three.
To GoD the FATHER’S Throne ;
And shews in what deep mystery
The WorD with GoD 1s ONE.
Upon the Saviour’s loving Breast
nvited to recline,
'Twas thence he drew, in moments blest,
Rich stores of truth Divine:
And thence did that angelic love
His inmost spirit fill,
Which, once enkindled from ahove,
Breathes in his pages still.
JEsU, the Virgin’s Holy SON,
We praise Thee and adore,
Who art with Gop the FATHER ONE
And SPIRIT evermore, Amen,

“The diseiple whom Jesus loved.”

ORD Supreme, before creation
Born of Gon eternally,
Who didst will for our salvation
To be horn on earth, and die ;
Well Thy saints have kept their station,
Watehing till Thine hour drew nigh.
Now ’*tis ecome, and faith espies Thee;
Like an eaglet in the morn,
One in steadfast worship eyes Thee,
Thy beloved, Thy latest born:
In Thy glory he descries Thea
Reigning from the tree of scornm,
(863
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ST. JOHN THE EVANGELIST’S DAY,

He upon Thy Bosom lying
Thy true tokens ]G"I.I‘DB[]. by heart;
And Thy dearest pledge in dying,
LoxrDp, Thou didst to him 1mp¢1t*
Shew’dst him how, all grace supplying,
Blood and water from Thee start.

He first, hoping and believing,
Did beside the grave adore;

Latest he, the warfare leaving,
Landed on the eternal qhm{, :

And his witness we receiving
Own Thee LorD for evermore.

Much he asked in loving wonder,
On Thy Bosom leaning, LORD ;

In that secret place of thunder
Answer kind didst Thon accord,

Wisdom for Thy Church to ponder
Till the day of dread award.

Lo ! heaven’s doors lift up, revealing
How Thy judgments earthward move;

Scrolls unfolded, trumpets pealing,
Wine cups from the wrath above;

Yet o’er :1IL a soft voice stealing—
“ Little children, trust and love !”

Thee, the Almighty King Eternal,
FATHER of the Ktemal WORD,
Thee, the FATHER’S WORD Supernal,
“lt‘l" of Both, the BREATH adored,
Hrf.:wen. and earth, and realms miﬁm 1l
Own ONE glorious Gop and LORD, Amen,

The Ennocents’ Dap.

“The first-fruits unto God and to the Lamb.”
WEET flowerets of the martyr band,
L So early plucked by cruel hand ;
Like rosebuds by a tempest torn,
As breaks the light of summer morn;

Firat vietims offered for the LORD,

Ye h’hh,'. knew your high reward,

As, I'r~ very altar, gay

Wlth p" ms and crowns ye seemed to play,

Ah ! what availed King Herod’s wrath P

He could not stay your Saviour’s path :

The Child he sought alone went free;

That Child is King eternally.

O LorD, the Virgin-born, to Thee

Praise, honour, might, and glory be,

Whom with the FATHER we adore

And HoLy GHOST for evermore, Amen,
(87)



THE INNOCENTS’ DAY.'
69 ¢ They are without fault before the throne of God.”

LORY to Thee, O LORD, -
T Who, from this world of sin,
By cruel Herod’s ruthless sword
Those precious ones didst win.

Baptized in their own blood,
Earth’s untried perils o’er,

ey rassed unconseiously the flood,
And safely gained the shore,

Glery to Thee for all
The ransomed infant band,

Who since that hour have heard Thy call,
And reached the quiet land.

O that our hearts within,

Like theirs, were pure and bright ;
O that as free from deeds of sin

We shrank not from Thy sight.

LORD, help us every hour
Thy cleansing grace to claim ;
In life to glorify Thy power,
In death to praise Thy Name, Amen,

The Circuncisioy,

70 i When eight days were accomplished for the cireumeising
of the child, His name was called Jesus,”

HE ancient 1aw departs,
And all its terrors cease;
For JESUS makes with faithful hearts
A covenant of peace,

The Light of Light Divine,

True Brightness undefiled,
He bears for us the shame of sin,

A Holy Spotless Child,

His Infant Body now
Begins our pain to feel;

Those precious drops of Blood that flow
For death the victim seal,

To-day the Name is Thine

At which we bend the knee;
They call Thee JESUS, Child Divine,

Our JESUS deign to be,

All praise, Eternal Sox,
For Thy redeeming love,

With FATHER, SPIRIT, ever ONE,
In glorious might above., Amen,

(88)
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THE CIRCUMCISION.

¢ od sent forth His Bon, made of @ woman, made under
the law, to redeem them that were under the law,”

BLESSHED da%', when first was_poured
The Blood of our Redeeming LORD !
O blessed day, when first began
His sufferings borne for sin ul man !
Scarce entered on this life of woe,
His Infant Blood begins to flow ;
A foretaste of His death He feels,
‘An earnest of His love reveals.
From heaven descending to fulfil
The bidding of His FATHER'S Will,
A vietim even now He lies
Before the day of gacrifice,
For love of us His woes begin ;
The Sinless suffers for our gin ;
The Law’s great Maker for our aid
Obedient to the Law is made.
The wound He through the Law endurea
Ounr freedom from that Law secures;
Henceforth a holier law prevails,
The law of love which never fails.
LORD, circumeise our hearts, we pray,
And take what is not Thine away ;
Write Thine own Name within our hearts,
Thy law upon our inmost parts.
O LomD, the Virgin-born, 10 Thee
Eternal praise and glory be,
Whom with the FATHER W€ adore
And HoLY GHOST for evermore. Amen,

The following Hymns are suilable for this Festival :
175 Conquering kings their titles take,
179 To the Name of our Salvation.

fem Pear’s May.

w And now, Lord, what is my hope ; truly my hope 5
even in Thes,"

rT1HE year is gone, beyond recall,
~ With all its hopes and fears,
With all its bright and gladdening smiles,
With all its mourners’ tears ;
Thy thankful people praise Thee, LORD,
For countless gifts received ;
And pray for grace to keep the Faith
Which saints of old believed.
To Thee we come, O gragious LORD,
The new-born year to bless ;
Defend our land from pestilence ;
live peace and plenteousness;

(89)
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NEW YEAR'S DAY,

Forgive this nation’s many sins;
The growth of vice restrain ;

And help us all with sin to strive,
And crowns of life to gain.

From evil deeds that stain the past
We now desire to flee ;

And pray that future years may all
Be spent, good LORD, for Thee.

O FATHER, let Thy watchful Eye
Still look on us in love,

That we may praise Thee, year by year,
With Angel-hosts above,

All glory to the FATHER be,
All glory to the SON,

All glory, HoLY GHOST, to Thee,
While endless ages run, Amen,

“ 8o teach us to number our days, that we may apply our
heartls wito wisdom,”
T10OR Thy mercy and Thy grace,
' Faithful through another year,
Hear onr song of thankfulness;
JESU, our Redeemer, hear,

In our weakness and distress,

Roek of strength, be Thou our Stay ;
In the pathless wilderness

Be our true and living Way.

Who of us death’s awful road
In the coming vear shall tread,
With Thy rod and staff, O GOD,
Comfort Thou his dying bed.

Keep us faithful, keep us pure,
EKeep us evermore Thine own,
Help, O help us to endure,

Fit us for the promised crown.

So within Thy palace gate

'We shall praise, on golden strings,

Thee the only Potentate, y

LORD of lords and King of kings, Amen,

“ That God in all things may be glorified,”

¥ ATHER, let me dedicate
. All this year to Thee,
n

whatever worldly state
Thou wilt have me be:
Not from sorrow, pain, or care
Freedom dare 1 claim ;
This alone shall be my prayer,
“ @Qlorify Thy Name,”
{ 40 )
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NEW YEAR’S DAY,

Can a child presume to choors
Where or how to live P

Can a FATHER’S love refuse
All the best to give P
More Thou givest every day
Than the best ean claim,

Nor withholdest aught tmlt may
Glorify Thy Name,

IT in merey Thon wilt spare
Joys that yet are mine ;

If on life, serene and fmr
Brighter rays may qhme,

Let my glad heart, while it rRings,
Thee in all pruehmn

And, whate'er the future bri ings,
(louh Thy Name,

If Thou eallest to the Cross,
And its shadow come,

Turning all my gain to loss,
shrouding heart and home:
Let me think how Thy dear SoN

To His glory came,
And in deepest woe pr:!:r on,
"hlnn!y 'L]_w Name.”” Amen,

The following Hymns are suitable for this day or its eve:
185 O Gobp, our help in ages past.

AIIPSS 206 Thou Judge of quick and dead.
Fng W ay. 288 A few more years shall roll.
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289 Days and moments quickly flying,

The ECpiphany.

ke the Word, and forth it flowed

In streams that nature ne’er bestowed,

(41)




THE EPIPHANY,

All glory, JESU, be to Thee
For this Thy glad Epiphany :
Whom with the FATHER we adore

And HoLY GHOST for evermore, Amen,

“ And thow, Bethlehem, in the land of Juda, art not the
least among the princes of Juda; for out of thee shall
come a governor, that shall rule My people Israel,”

"_TI ARTH has many a noble city;
1) Bethlehem, thon dost all excel;
Out of thee the LorD from heaven
Came to rule His Israel.

Fairer than the sun at morning
Was the star that told His birth,

To the world its GoD announcing
Seen in fleshly form on earth.

Eastern sages at His cradle
Make oblations rich and rare;

See them give, in deep devotion,
Gold, and frankincense, and myrrh,

Sacred gifts of mystic meaning:

Incense doth their GoD disclose,

Gold the King of kings proclaimeth,
Myrrh His sepulchre foreshows.

JESU, Whom the Gentiles worshipped
At Thy glad Epiphany,

Unto Thee, with GOD the FATHER
And the SPIRIT, glory be. Amen,

“ TWe have seen His star in the east.”

A7 HAT star is this, with beams so bright,
More beauteous than the noonday light ?

1t shines to herald forth the King,
And Gentiles to His cradle bring.

See now fulfilled what GoD decreed,
“ from Jaecob shall a star proceed ;”
And eastern sages with amaze '
Upon the wondrous vision gaze.

The guiding star above is bright;
Within them shines a clearer light,
Which leads them on with power benign
To seek the Giver of the sign.

True love ean brook no dull delay ;

Nor toil nor dangers stop their way:
Home, kindred, father-land, and all
They leave at their Creator’s call.

O JEsvu, while the star of grace

Allures us now to seek Thy Face,

Letv not our slothful hearts refuse

The guidance of that light to use.

(42)
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THE EPIPHANY.

All glory, JESU, be to Thee

For this Thy glad Epiphany,

Whom with the FATHER we adore

And Hory GHoost for evermore. Amen,

“ And He went down with them, and came to Nazareth, and
was subject unfo them,”

FTIHE Heavenly Child in stature grows,
And, growing, learns to die;
And still His early training shows
His coming agony.

The SoN of Gop His glory hides
With parents mean and poor;

And He, Who made the heavens, abides
In dwelling-place obscure.

Those mighty Hands that rule the sky
No earthly toil refuse;

The Maker of the stars on high
An humble trade pursues.

He, Whom the choirs of Angels praise
Bearing each dread decree,

His earthly parents now obeys
In deep humility.

For this Thy lowliness revealed,
JEsT, we Thee adore ;

And praise to Gop the FATHER yield
And SPIRIT evermore., Amen.

“ When they saw the star, they e'-fjm'ced’ with exceeding great
Joy.
S with gladness men of old

gi Did the guiding star behold,
As with joy they hailed its light,
Leading onward, beaming bright ;
So, most gracious LORD, may we
Evermore be led to Thee.

As with joyful steps they sped,
Saviour, to Thy lowly bed,

There to bend the knee before

Thee Whom heaven .and earth adore;
S0 may we with willing feeb

Ever seek the mercy-seat,

As they offered gifts most rare

At Thy cradle rude and bare ;

So may we with holy joy,

Pure and free from sin’s alloy,

All our costliest treasures bring.

CHERIST, to Thee our heavenly King.
(43)
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THE EPIPHANY,

Holy JESUS, every day

Keep us in t]1e narrow wav,
And, when earthly things are past,
Brmg our ransomed souls at last
Where they need no star to guide,
Where no clouds Thy glory hide.

In the heavenly country bright
Need they no created light;

Thou its Light, its Joy, its’ Crown,
Thoun its Sun which goes not down;
There for ever may we sing
Alleluias to our King, Amen,

“The people which sat in darkness saw great light.”

HE people that in di 111111r"4~s i::lt
A *’lmmus light have see

The L]“’il.[ has shined on them \\1:0 long
In slmdes of death have been.

To hail Thee, Sun of Righteousness,
The gathering nations come ;

They joy as w Tien the res wpers bear
Their harvest treasures home.

For Thou their burden dost remove,
And break the tyrant’s rod,

As in the day when Midian foll
Before the sword of GoD.

For unto us a Child is born,
To us a Son is given,

And on His Shoulder ever rests
All power in earth and heaven,

His Name shall be the Prince of peace,
The Everlastinge LORD

The Wonderful, the ('wulhd] w,
The Gop by all adored,

His righteous government and power
Shall over all extend :

On judgment and on msh(‘ﬁ based,
His reign shall have no end,

LORD JESUS, reign in us, we pray
And make us Thine alone,

Who with the FATHER ever art
And Hory SpIRIT ONE. Amen,

3

“The Son of God was manifested.”

ONGS of thankfulness and praise,
AD) JESU, LORD, to Thee we raise,
Manifested by the star
To the sages from afar
Branch of royal ]Juul ~a stem
In Thy birth at Bethlehem :

Anthems be to Thee ddduqt
Gop in Man made manifest,
{ 44 )
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THE EPIPHANY.
Manifest at Jordan’s stream,

Prophet, Priest, and King supreme;

And at Cana wedding-guest
In Thy Godhead manifest ;
Manifest in power Divine,
Changing water into wine ;
Anthems be to Thee addrest,
GOoD in Man made manifest.

Manifest in making whole
Palsied limbs and fainting soul;
Manifest in valiant fight,
Quelling all the devil’s might;
Manifest in gracions Will,

Ever bringing good from ill;
Anthems be to- Thee addrest,
GoD in Man made manifest.

Sun and Moon shall darkened be,

Stars shall fall, the heavens shall flee;
CHRIST will then like lightning shine,

All will see His glorious Sign ;
All will then the trumpet hear,
All will see the Judge appear ;
Thou by all wilt be eonfest,
GoD in Man made manifest.

Grant us grace to see Thee, LORD,
Mirrored in Thy holy Word ;

May we imitate Thee now,

And be pure, as pure art Thou;
That we like to Thee may bhe

At Thy great Epiphany ;

And may praise Thee, ever Blest,

_—

GoD in Man made manifest., Amen.
From the First Sunday after the Epiphany to Sepluagesima

General Hymns may be sung ; especially

173 O Love,how deep! how broad! how high!

177 JESU! the very thought is sweet.
178 JEsU, the very thought of ,Thee,
9218 Gob of merey, GoD of grace,

219 Hail to the LORD’S Anointed.

22(0 JESUS shall reign where’er the un,

*“ And again they said, Alleluia.”

LLEEUIA, song of sweetness,
: Voice of joy that cannot die ;
ALLELUIA is the anthem
Ever dear to choirs on high
In the house of GOD abiding
Thus they sing eternally,
( 45)




FOR THE WEEK BEFORE SEPTUAGESIMA,

ALLELUIA thou resoundest,
True Jerusalem and free;
ALLELUIA, joyful Mother,
All th%ch'ldren ging with thee;
But by Babylon’s sad waters
Mourning exiles now are we,
| ALLELUIA cannot always
| Be our song while here below ;
! ALLELUIA our transgressions
\ Make us for awhile forego;
For the solemn time is coming
When our tears for sin must flow.

Therefore in our hymns we pray Thee,
Grant us, Blessed TRINITY,

At the last to keep Thine Easter
In our Home beyond the sky,

There to Thee for ever singing
ALLELUIA joyfully, Amen.

Septuagesima,

33 @ How shall we sing the Lord’s song i & strange land 7"

REATOR of the world, to Thee
An endless rest of joy belongs ;

And heavenly choirs are ever free

To sing on high their festal songs.

But we are fallen ereatures here,

Where pain and sOrrow daily come ;

And how can we in exile drear

Sing out, as they, sweet SONgZS of Home?
O FATHER, Who dost promise still

That they who mourn shall blessed be,
Grant us to weep for deeds of ill

That banigh us so long from Thee :

But, weeping, rgzmnt us faith to rest

In hope upon Thy loving care;

Till Thon restore us, with the blest,
Their songs of praise in heaven to share,
To FATHER, SON, and HOLY GHOST,
The Gop Whom heaven and earth adore,
From men and from the Angel-host

' Be praise and glory evermore. Amen,

Fyom Septuagesima Sunday fo Lent the Hy
the other days of the week showld be sung; an

Hymns are also sutlable :
162 Have merey on us, GoD most High,
188 There is a book, Who runs may read,
172 Praise to the Holiest in the height.
910 Gracious SPIRIT, HOLY GHOST,
262 Great Mover of all hearts.
: (46 )
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the Lord your God.”

( NCE more the solemn season calls
A holy fast to keep;
And now within the temple walls
Let priest and people weep,

But vain all outward sign of grief,
And vain the form of prayer,

Unless the heart im]lz-lnre relief,
And penitence be there.

We smite the breast, we weep in vain,
In vain in ashes mourn,

Unless with penitential pain
The smitten soul be torn.

In sorrow true then let us pray
To our offended GoOD,

From us to turn His wrath away,
And stay the uplifted rod.

O Gobp, our Judge and Father, deign
To spare the bruised reed ;

We pray for time to turn again,
For grace to turn indeed.

Blest THREE in ONE, to Thee we bow;
Vouchsafe us, in Thy love,

To gather from these fasts below
Immortal fruit above, Amen.

“ Now, sailh the Lord, turn ye even to Me with all your
heart, and with fasting, and with weeping, and with
mourning,”’ .

I)Y precepts taught of ages past,

Now let us keep again the fast
Which, year by year, in order meol
Of forty days 18 made complete,

The law and seers that were of old

In divers ways this Lent foretold,

Which CHRIST Himself, the LorD and Gulde
Of every season, sanctified.

More sparing therefore let us make
The words we speak, the food we take,
Deny ourselves in mirth and sleep,
In stricter watch our senses keep,

In prayer together let us fall,

And ery for merey, one and all;

And weep before the Judge, and say,
O turn from us Thy wrath away,

(47)




’} LENT.

Thy grace have we offended sore
By sins, O Gop, which we deplore;
- Pour down upon us from above
' The riches of Thy pardoning love,

| Remember, Lorp, though frail we be,
1 That yet Thine handiwork are we:
1 Nor let the honour of Thy Name

Be by another put to shame.

Forgive the ill that we have wrought,
Increase the good that we have sought;
That we at length, onr wanderings o’er,
May please Thee now and evermore,

. Blest THREE in ONE, and ONE in THREE,

| Almighty GoDp, we pray to Thee,
That Thou wouldst now vouchsafe to hless
Our fast with fruits of righteousness, Amen

T due season we shall reap, if we faint not.”’

THOU Who dost to man accord
O His highest prize, his best reward,
Thou Hope of all our race;
JEST, to T}me we now draw near,
. Our earnest supplications hear,
Who humbly seek Thy Face.

With self-accusing voice within
il Our conscience tells of many a sin
| In thought, and word, and deed :
O cleanse that conscience from all stain,
The penitent restore again,
From every burthen freed.

If Thou reject us, who shall give

Our fainting spirits strength to live?
'Tis Thine alone to spare ;

With cleansdd hearts to pray aright,

And find acceptance in Thy sight,
Be this our lowly prayer.

*Tis Thou hast blessed this solemn fast;
So may its days by us be passed

In self-control severe,
That, when our Easter morn we hail,
Its mystic feast we may not fail

To keep with conscience clear,

O Blesstd TRINITY, bestow
: Thy pardoning grace on us below,
Ui And shield us evermore ;
Until, within Thy eourts above,
We see Thy Face, and sing Thy love,
And with Thy Saints adore. Amen.
(48 )
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LENT.

“ 0 deliver us, and be meveyful unto our sins, for Thy
Name's sake,”
( MERCIFUL CREATOR, hear;
In lt'l]dEl‘iplly how Thine ear :
Accept the tearful prayer we raise
In this our fast of forty days.

Each heart is manifest to Thee;
Thou knowest our infirmity :
Repentant now we seek Thy Face;
Impart to us Thy pn&mnnu‘ grace.

Our sins are manifold and sore

But spare ’J.‘h{m them wlm sin (ls-plmr\ s

And 1ur l}mu,, own Name’s sake make whole
The fainting and the weary soul.

Grant us to mortify eaech sense

By means of outw ard abstinence,

That so nn}m every stain of sin

The soul may keep her fast within.

Blest 'I‘rr{.e 1- in ONE, and ONE in THREE,
Almighty GoDp, we pray to Thes,

That Thou w :miflat now \m!.chm:ﬁ* to bless
Our fast with fruits of righteousness., Amen,

88 - I:#?Jr-.'lr':.'j now 1s 1l r'fu-_'! d E'u- ; behold, now 1s the tIf""

89

-"J' Ly f, kT M
(J m W is our accep ted day,
'he time for purging Bins away,

n ) rn- g of thought, and deed, and word,
That we have done against the LORD.
For He the Merciful ='mi ™ue
Hath spared His people hitherto;
Not willing that the soul should {llk,,
Though great its past iniquity.

Then let us all with earnest care,

And contrite fast, and tear, and prayer,
And works of merey and of lm'e,

Entreat for pardon from above;

That He may all our gins efface,

Adorn us with the gifts of grace,

And ]ulll us to the ‘m"t-l hand

For ever in the heavenly land,

Blest THREE in ONE mu{ ONE in THREE,
Almighty Gobp, we pray to Thee,

That Thou wonldst now vouchsafe to bless
Onur fast with firunits of righteousness, Amen,

“Then shall they fast in those days,”
Q0D it is to keep the fast
T Shadowed forth in ages past,
Which our own Almighty LORD
Hallowed by His deed and word,
(49 )




LENT,

Moses, while he fasted, saw
GoD Who gave by him the Law;
To Elijah Angels came,

Steeds of fire and car of flame,

So was Daniel meet to gaze
On the sight of latter days,
And the Baptist fo srrochn’m
Blessings through the Bridegrocm’s Name,

Grant us, LORD, like them to be
Oft in prayer and fast with Thee;
Fill nus with Thy heavenly might,
Be our joy and true delight.

FATHER, hear us, through Thy SON,
And the SpiriT, with Thee ONE,
Whom our thankful hearts adore
Ever and for evermore, Amen,

00 “I sat down and wept, and mourned cerfain days, and

91

fasted, and prayed before the God of heaven,”

ESU, our Lenten fast of Thee
We duteous learn to keep,
A healing time, by Thy deeree,
Tor all Thy wounded sheep.

A time in which towards Paradise,
Onee lost Iz{y carnal sense,

The souls redeemed by Thee may rise
Through chastening abstinence,

Now with Thy Church be present, LORD,
In all Thy saving grace,

And hear us as with one aoccord,
Mourning, we seek Thy Face, .

Most Merciful, forgive the past,
The sins which we deplore;

Thy gheltering arms around us cast,
That we may sin no more.

To Thee our sacrifice we bring
Of Lenten fast and prayer

Till, cleansed by Thee our Gop and King,
Thy Paschal joy we share.

Grant this, O FATHER, through Thy SON,
And through the SPIRIT Blest,

Who art with Them for ever ONE,
Eternally confest. Amen,

“ Whom resist, steadfast in the faith,”

HRISTIAN, dost thou see them
On the holy jf’,’l'Ol.H'lll,
How the troops of Midian
rowl and prowl around ¢

(80)
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LENT.

Christian, up and smite them,
Counting gain but loss;
Smite them by the merit
Of the holy Cross.

Christian, dost thou feel them,
How they work within,
Striving, tempting, luring,
Goading into sin ?
Christian, never tremble;
Never be down-cast ;
Smite them by the virtue
Of the Lenten fast.
Christian, dost thou hear them,
How they speak thee fair ¢
“ Always fast and vigil P
Always watch and prayer ?”
Christian, answer boldly,
“ While I breathe I pray:”
Peace shall follow battle,
Night shall end in day.
“ Well T know thy trouble,
O My servant true ;
Thou art very weary,
I was weary 100;
But that toil shall make thee
Some day all Mine own,
And the end of sorrow
Shall be near My Throne,” Amen,

« And Jesus . . . was led by the Spirit into the wilderness,
being forty days tempted of the devil, And in those days
He did eat nothing.”

ORTY days and forty nights

Thou wast fasting in the wild;
Forty days and forty nights
Tempted, and yet undefiled.,

Sunbeams scorching all the day ;
Chilly dew-drops nightly shed ;
Prowling beasts about Thy way ;
Stones Thy pillow ; earth Thy bed.
Shall not we Thy sorrow share,
And from earthly joys abstain,
Fasting with unceasing prayer,
Glad with Thee to suffer pain ¥
And if Satan, vexing sore,
Flesh or spirit should assail,
Thou, his r\)fanquisht‘.r before,
Grant we may not faint nor fail,
So shall we have peace Divine;
Holier gladness ours shall be;
Round us too shall Angels ah{nc,
Such a8 ministered to Thee,
(51)
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LIENT,

Keep, O keep us, Saviour dear,
Ever constant by Thy side ;

That with Thee we may appear
At the eternal Eastertide. Amen,

03 “ Enier not inlo judgment with Thy servant; for in Thy
sight shall no man Hving be justified."

LORD, turn not Thy Face from me,
| 8 Who lie in woeful state,
Lamenting all my sinful life
Before Thy mercy-zate ;

A gate that opens wide to those
That do lament their sin;

Shut not that gate azainst me, LORD,
But let me enter in.

And ecall me not to striet acconunt
How I have sojourned here :

For then my guilty conscience knows
How vile I shall appear.

Mercy, Good LorDp, merey I ask;
_This is my humble prayer;

For mercy, LORD, is all my suit,
O let Thy mercy spare. Amen,

(o)
fred

€ My soul fleeth unto the Lord.”’
{'_}1»‘.\-:.!, in this Thy mercy’s day,
kre it pass for aye away,
On our knees we fall and pray.
1\[0]3’ JESU, grant us tears,
Fill us with heart-searching fears,
Ere that awful doom appears.
LorDp, on us Thy SBPIRIT pour
Kneeling lowly at the door,
Ere it cloge for evermore.
By Thy night of agony,
By Thy supplicating cry,
By Thy willingness to die ;
By Thy tears of bitter woe
For Jerusalem below,
Let us not Thy love forego,
Grant us ‘neath Thy wings a place,
Lest we lose this day of grace
Ere we shall behold Thy Face. Amen.

95 I am the Light of the world.”
FOR A LATE EVENING SERVICE,

() CHRIST, Who art the Light and Day,

Thy beams chase night’s dark gshades away:

The very Light of Light Thou art,

Who dost Thy blesséd Light impart,

All-Holy LorD, to Thee we bend,

Thy servants through this night defend, v
{652 )}
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LENT.

And grant us calm repose in Thee,

A quiet night from perils free.

Let not the tempter round us creep

With thoughts of evil while we sleep,

Nor with his wiles the flesh allure

And make us in Thy sight impure.

While wearied eyes light slumber take

The heart to Thee be still awake,

And Thy right hand stretched forth ahove

Protect the children of Thy love.

O Lorp, our strong defence, be nigh;

Bid all the powers of darkness fly;

Preserve and wateh o’er us for good,

Whom Thou hast purchased with Thy Bloced,

Remember us, dear LORD, we pray,

While burdened in the flesh we stay ;

*Tis Thoun alone our souls canst keep ;

Abide with us this night in sleep.

Blest THREE in CNE, and ONE in THRER,

Almighty Gop, we pray-to Thee,

That Thou wouldst now vouchsafe to bless

Our fast with fruits of righteousness. Amen.
The following Hymns, and some of the Hymns on the Passion, are

suitable for this season:

183 When wounded sore the stricken heart.
198 O JEsu, Thou art standing.
944 LorDp, when we bend before Thy Throne,
945 When at Thy footstool, LORD, 1 bend.
949 Have mercy, LORD, on me.
o50 Out of the deep I call.
951 Saviour, when in dust to Thee,
052 Weary of earth and laden with my sin.
253 O JESU CHRIST, if aught there be.
954 Art thou weary, art thou languid.
959 Thy life was given for me,
263 Take up thy eross, the Saviour saj
288 A few more years shall roll.
465 Litany of Penitence. No. 1.
4668 Litany of Penitence. No. 2,

The Jifth Sunvap in Lent,
OTHERWISE CALLED PASSION SUNDAY,
96 “ God forbid that I should glory, save in the cross of owf
Lord Jesus Christ.”
HE Royal Banners forward go,
The Cross shines forth in mystic glow ;
Where He in Flesh, our flesh Who madle,
Our gentence bore, our ransom paid,
:1."{ "
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THE FIFTH SUNDAY IN LENT.

There whilst He hung, His saored Side
By soldier’s spear was opened wide,,
7o cleanse us in the precious flood

Of Water mingled with His Blood.

Fulfilled is mow what David told

In true prophetic song of old,

How GoD the heathen’s King should be;
For Gob is reigning from the Tree,,

O Tree of glory, Tree most fair,
Ordained those Holy Limbs to bear,
How bright in purple robe it stood,
The purple of a Saviour’s Blood !

Upon its arms, like balance true,

He weighed the price for sinners due,
The price which none but He counld pay,
And spoiled the spoiler of his prey.

To Thee, Eternal THRER in ONE,

Let homage meet by all be done:

As by the Oross Thou dost restore,

So rule and guide us evermore. Amen,

This Hymn may be sung daily till Thursday before Easter,

“The eross of ouwr Lord Jesus Christ,”

ING, my tongue, the glorious battle,
Sing the last, the dread affray ;
O’er the Cross, the Victor’s trophy,
Sound the high triumphal lay,
How, the pains of death enduring,
Earth’s Redeemer won the day.

He, our Maker, deeFly p:rieﬂngl
That the first-made Adam fell,

When he ate the fruit forbidden
Whose reward was death and hell,

Marked e’en then this Tree the ruin
Of the first tree to dispel.

Thus the work for our salvation
He ordainéd to be done ;

To the traitor’s art opposing
Art yet deeper than his own;

Thenece the remedy procuring
Whence the fatal wound begun,

Therefore, when at length the fulness
Of the appointed time was come,
He was sent, the world’s Creator,
From the FATHER’S heavenly home,
And was found in human fashion,
Offspring of the Virgin’s womb,
(54)

fitp FIPIE

| He H?l &2
Where the I
whils the Mot!
Wraps In me
Ani the swadd
Round His b

Pist i
Now the thirts’
Which on ea
Born for this,
Gives Himse
(On the Cross
There the 8¢

There the nai®
Yinegac, ani
Trom His sae
Blood and ¥
Precions flood
From the si

Faithful Cross
One and on s

None in folia+
None in fn

Sweetest woo
Sweetest we o

Bend, 0 lofty ¢
Thy too rigite
And awhile th o
Which thy b «
éj]{i the Limbs 4
Gently on th +

Thou alone w
]Thtis world’s
14t 4 shipw) |
Might & gor :

With the sae) -
Of the Luxg 4

Praise and o s
Praise ang |,
Praise and o s
Ever Tagg
U6 I might, 3
“-hllE [-tﬁm: 4

T may be sy 1

9 Wy H k
400 We sing th,
07 Lituny of t g



{DAY IN 1y

: i Hiﬁ mm

4 Opened “’idesm

~ irecious flood”
4 His Blood,

7 David tola
3 Ep‘!fﬁ;ld:

a's King shonld b
-'rom the ‘l'ma:l b

1 most fair,
Limbs to bear
I robe it stood
Eeur's Blood !

dl alance tme,
% for sinners dus,
11 but He could py
er of his prey, '

(ER in ONE,

all be done:
1 dost restors,
= @vermore, Ame,

Xy 4l Thorsday bejore Dk

= mr Lord Jesws Cheid!

=% 1, the glorious batfs

3 the dread affray;
Vietor's trophy,

== riumphal lay,

-~ death enduring,

= ¢ won the day,

- 3Py trievmﬁ
de Adam fell,

= ruit forbidden
«~n8 (eath and hell,

__47his Tree the ruin

m L0 dispel,

our salvation
@ done ;
= 0D -'iﬂllng
»AAN his OWN;
—
g2 | wound began,

s £ Jength the fulnes
time WAaS COme,

g world's Oreatat,
_{w's heavenly hazh
human fashion,
o Virgin’s womb,

o)

=

THE FIFTH SUNDAY IN LENT.

Lo ! He lies, an Infant weeping,
Where the narrow manger stands,
While the Mother-Maid His members

Wraps in mean and lowly bands,
And the swaddling clothes is winding
Round His helpless Feet and Hands,

PART 2.

Now the thirty years agcomplished
Which on earth He willed to see,
Born for this, He meets His Pasgsion,

Gives Himself an offering free;
On the Cross the LAMB is lifted,
There the Sacrifice to be.

There the nails and spear He suffers,
Vinegarc, and gall, and reed ;

From His sacred Body pierced
Blood and Water both proceed ;

Precious flood, which all creation
From the stain of sin hath freed.

Faithful COross, above all other
One and only noble Tree,

None in foliage, none in blossom,
None in fruit thy peer may be ;
Sweetest wood, and sweetest iron ;

Sweetest weight is hung on thee.

Bend, O lofty Tree, thy branches,
Thy too rigid sinews hend ;

And ‘awhile the stubborn hardness,
Which thy birth bestowed, sus end ;
And the Limbs of heaven’s high Tonarch

Gently on thine arms extend.

Thou alone wast counted worthy
This world’s ransom to sustain,

That a shipwrecked race for ever
Might a port of refuge gain,

With the sacred Blood anointed
Of the LAMB for sinners slain,

Praige and honour to the FATHER,
Praise and honour to the SON,
Praise and honour to the SPIRIT,

Ever THREE and ever ONE,
One in might, and One in glory,
While eternal ages run. Amen,

This Hymn may be sung daily till Good Friday; and the follow-

tng Hymns are suilable:

200 Woe sing the praise of Him Who died.
467 Litany of the Passion,

(89)
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The Sunvap nept before EGagier,
OTHERWIBE CALLED PALM SUNDAY,.

O8 ““Out of the mouth of babes and sucklings Thou hast per-
Jected praise.”
LL glory, laud, and honour
To Thee, Redeemer, King,
To Whom the lips of children
Made sweet Hosannas ring,

Thou art the King of Israel,
Thou David’s Royal Son,
Who in the LORD’S Name comest,
The King and Blessed One,
All glory, &ec.

The company of Angels
Are praising Thee on high,
And mortal men and all things
Created make reply.
All glory, &ec.

The people of the Hebrews
With palms before Thee went ;
Our praise and prayer and anthems
Before Thee we present.
All glory, &c.

To Thee before Thy Passion
They sang their hymns of praise ;
To Thee now high exalted
Our melody we raise.
All glory, &e.

Thou didst accept their praises,
Accept the prayers we bring,
Who in all good delightest,
Thou good and gracious King,
All glory, &e. Amen,

99 “ And the multitudes that went before, and thal followed,
cried, saying, Hosanna to the Son of David,”
IDE on! ride on in majesty!
Hark! all the tribes Hosanna ery;
O Saviour meek, pursue Thy road
With palms and scattéred garments strowed,

Ride on ! ride on in majesty !

In lowly pomp ride on to die;

O CHRIST, Thy triumphs now begin
Q’er eaptive death and conguered sin,

Ride on! ride on in majesty!

The Angel armies of the sky -

Look down with sad and wondering eyes
To see the approaching Sacrifice,

(86)
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THE SUNDAY NEXT BEFORE BASTER,

Ride on! ride on in majesty!

The last and flercest strife is nigh :
The FATHER on His sapphire Throne
Awaita His own Anointed Son.

Ride on! ride on in majesty !

In lowly pomp ride on to die;

Bow Thy meek Head to mortal pain,

Then take, O Gop, Thy power, and reign,
Amen,

Pommg on the Pagsion*

100 “And being in an agony He prayed more earnestly,”
N ION’S Daughter, weep no more,
k Though thv troubled heart be 50re ;
He of Whom the Psalmist sung,
He Who woke the Prophet’s tongue,
CHRIST, the Mediator i-;lr st,
Brings thee everlasting rest,

In a garden man became

Heir of sin, and death, and shame ;
JEBUB in a garden w ins

Life, and yardon for our sins;
’1’]11‘(}:1?;11 l}{is hour of agony
Praying in Gethsemane,

There for us He intercedes;

There with Gop the FATHER pleads ;
Willing there for us to drain

To the dregs the cup of pain,

That in everlasting day

He may wipe our tears away.

Therefore to His Name he given
Glory both in earth and heaven ;
To the FATHER, and the SON,

And the Srir1T, THREE in ONE,
Honour, praise, and glory be

Now and through eternity. Amen,

101 % Looking unio Jesus,”
()’ERWHFL*\IED in depths of woe,
Upon the Tree of scorn
Hangs the Redeemer of mankind,
With racking anguish torn,

See how the nails those Hands
And Feet so tender rex ul

Bea down His Face, and .hcck and Brecnt
His saored Bleod descend,

¢ Seine of these Hymna may be sung throughout the years

(&7)




HYMNS ON THE PASSION,'

Oh, hear that last, loud cry
Which pierced His Mother’s heart,

As into GoD the FATHER'S hands
He bade His soul depart.

Earth hears, and frembling quakes
Around that tree of pain;

The rocks are rent; the graves are burst;
The veil is rent in twain,

Shall man alone be mute ?
Have we no griefs, or fears?

Come, old and young, come, all mankind,
And bathe those Feef in tears.

Come, fall before His Cross

Who shed for us His Blood ;
Who died, the Vietim of pure love,

To make us sons of GobD.

JESU, all praise to Thee,
Our Joy and endless Rest;

Be Thou our Gnide while pilgrims here,
Our Crown amid the blest. Amen,

102 “Thou wast slain, a::?P;I{}:e;r.;t,,i-el—?ccmcfl us to God by Thy
o,

E, Who once in righteous vengeance
Whelmed the world beneath the flood,
Once again in mercy cleansed it
With His own most precious Blood,
Coming from His Throne on high
On the painful Cross to die,

O the wisdom of the Fternal!

O the depth of love Divine!
O the sweetness of that mere

Which in JESTUS CHRIST did shine!
We were sinners doomed to die ;
JESUS paid the penalty.

When before the Judge we tremble,
Conscious of His broken laws,

May the Blood of His atonement
Cry aloud, and plead our cause,

Bid our guilty terrors cease,

Be our pardon and our peace.

Prince and Author of salvation,
LorD of Majesty supreme,
JusvU, praise to Thee he given
By the world Thou didst redeem ;
Glory to the FATHER be
And the SPIrIT ONE with Thee, Amen,

(88)

0

104

HYANS 02
i By s wounde

OW, my soul,
N Tell in swee
ow the Crucified
Grief, and woun
Freely of His love
Sinless was for §

Soonrged with unr
For thte giilsqlw_hl
By His livid Strips
Taising us to fal
All our bruises ge
Binding wp the |
S | His Hands o
8o He makes B
Not & wound wh
‘But & fount of
Yea the very nai
Nail us also to
Through His Hes
Thongh His foe
Blood and Water
In & tide of my
Water from our ¢
Blood to win
JBST, may those
Drink to thirst
Let them be oqp
And at length o
80 & ransomed wo
Praise Theg, its

“Ef-h'
O SINNER, lif
0 true
Biithink thlel; E:; t
18 awful guilt
Upon the Crucif
d thou shalt y
l;'hat well is v
k on His Hey
With erown u?
k o His 80

"Tis not alone
Alone
But friendg m%'
i more thay

That teng
Oh, fearfy] E:aﬁ‘f
Bﬁﬁlxsusi Son o

6ir peage for



1E PASSION,

lond ery
Mother's hE&ﬂ-.

THER'S hands
(epart,

trembling quakes
10f pain;
= Lhe graves are b,
€L twaln, :

1o mute?
K 4, or fears?

g, come, all mankif
eet In tears,

His Cross
His Blood;

o m of pure love,
of GOD,

= 0 Thea,

» ess Rest:

1 while pilgrima b
1tho blest, Amen,

— .1=:J‘ redeemed :-Jl:-.'d]

od,

o 11 Tighteons venge

I o world beneath thel

my cleansed it
~y 08t precious Blool,
k4 Mhrone on hig

8§ to die,

10 Fternal!
et v0 Divine!

¢ that m':l't{ b
e CHRIST did shing}
- Oomed 10 @}
e ¢ 101y,

—_— “,tzﬂ we Irpm‘ﬂi&
broken laws,
His atonement
- lead our Cause,
‘Ors cease,
| our peace,

- * of salvation,
s ' SUprems,
eae e 4!.'.‘?_3'[1 i
= ou didst redeem;
- ~(ER he

o= N8 with Thee, 4%

8)

103

104

HYMNS ON THE PASSION,
“ He was wounded for our i-mnagressa'on_s."

OW, my soul, thy voice upraising.
Tell in sweet and mournful str: in
fow the Crucified, enduring
Grief, and woumis, and dying pain,
Freely of His love was offered,
Sinless was for sinners slain,
Scourged with unrelenting fury
¥For the sins which we deplore,
By His livid Stripes He heals us,
Raising us to fall no more;
All our bruises gently soothing,
Binding up the bleeding sore.

See ! His Hands and Feet are fastened ;
So He makes His people free ;

Not & wound whenece Blood is flowing
But a fount of grace shall be ;

Yea the very nails which nail Him
Nail us also to the Tree.

Through His Heart the spear is piercing,
Though His foes have seen Him die ;

Blood and Water thence are streaming
In a tide of mystery,

Water from our guilt to cleanse us,
Blood to win us erowns on high.

JESU, may those precions fountains
Drink to thirsting sounls afford :
Let them be our eup and healing,
And at length our full reward ;
So a ransomed world shall ever
Praise Thee, its redeeming LORD, Amen,

* Behold the Man,”

O SINNER, lift the eye of faith,
To true repentance turning ;
Bethink thee of the curse of sin,
Its awful guilt discerning ;
Upon the Crucified One look,
And thoun shalt read, as in a book,
What well is worth thy learning,
Look on His Head, that bleeding Head,
With crown of thorns surrounded ;
Look on His sacred Hands and Feet
Which piercing nails have wounded ;
Sae every Limb with scourges rent:
OUn Him, the Just, the Innocent,
What malice hath abounded !

'Tis not alone those Limbs are racked,
But friends too are forsaking ;

And more than all, for thankless man
That tender Heart is aching ;

Oh, fearful was the pain and scorn,

By JEsUS, Son of Mary, horne,
1‘.['l‘heir peace for sinners making.’'

‘(59 )
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HYMNS ON THE PASSION,

None ever knew such pain before,
Sueh infinite aflliction,

None ever felt a grief like His
In that dread crucifixion :

For us He bare those bitter throes,

For us those agonizing woes,
In oft-renewed inflietion,

O sinner, mark, and ponder well
Sin’s awful condemnation ;
hink what a sacrifice it cost

.. To purchase thy salvation :

Had RJ-:.RL‘H never bled and died,

Then what eould thee and all betide
But uttermost damnation ?

LoRrD, give us grace to fles from gin,
And Satan’s wiles ensnaring,

And from those everlasting flames
For evil ones preparing,

JESU, we thank Thee, and entreat

To rest for ever af Thy Feet,
Thy heavenly glory sharing, Amen,

105 “ The love of Christ constraineth-uas,”
N _the Lorp’s atoning grief
. Be our rest and sweet relief;
Store we deep in heart’s recess
All the shame and bitterness,

Thorns, and eross, and nails,
Wounds, our treasure that enhance,
Vinegar, and gall, and reed,

And the pang His soul that freed,

May these all our spirits sate,

And with love inebriate :

In our souls Iﬂ;}nt virtue’s root,
d mature its glorious fruit.

Orucified! we Thee adore,

Thee with all our hearts implore;
Us with Saintly bands unite

In the realms of heavenly light,

CHRIST, by coward hands betrayed,
CHRIST, for us a captive made,
CHRIST, upon the bitter Tree

Slain for man, be praise to

108 “ We love Him, because He Jirst loved us.”

T\;[Y_ Gob, I love Thee ; not because

1V [ hope for heaven thereby,

Nor yet becanse who love Thee not
Are lost eternally,

(60)
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HYMNS ON THE PASSION,

Thou, O my JESUS, Thou didst ne

Upon the Cross embrace ;

For me didst bear the nails, and spear,

And manifold disgrace,

And griefs and torments numberless,

An& sweat of agony ;

Yea, death itself ; and all for me

Who was Thine enemy,

Then Wh:-,ff 0O Blessed JESU CHRIST,

Should I not love Thee well ?

Not for the sake of winning heaven,

Nor of escaping hell ;

Not from the hope of gaining aught,

Not seeking a reward ;
But as Thyself hast loved me,
O ever-loving LORD,

So would I love Thee, dearest LORD,

And in Thy praise will sing

Solely because Thou art my GOD,

And my most loving King. Amen.

# The precious blood of Chrest.

Y LORY be to JESUS,
T Who, in bitter pains,

Poured for me the Life-blood

From His sacred veins.
Grace and life eternal

In that Blood I find ;
Blest be His compassion

Infinitely kind.

Blest through endless ages
Be the precious stream,

Which from endless tormenta

Did the world redeem.

Abel’s blood for vengeance
Pleaded to the skies;
But the Blood of JESUS
For our pardon cries.
Oft as it is sfn'inl-;lml
On our guilty hearts,
Satan in confusion
Terror-struck departs;
Oft as earth exulting

Wafts its praise on high,

Azh:fr‘.l—lwﬂts} rejoicing

ake their glad reply.

Lift ye then your voices ;
Swell the mighty flood ;

Louder still and louder

Praise the precious Blood,

(61)
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HYMNS ON THE PASSION,

Follow to the judgment-hall, _
View the LorD of life arraigned ;
Oh, the wormwood and the gall!
Oh, the pangs His soul sustained !
Shun not suffering, shame, or loss;
Learn of Him to bear the cross.

Calvary’s mournful mountain climb;

There, adoring at His Feet,
Mark that miracle of time,
Gop’s own Sacrifice complete ;
‘“1t is finished,” hear Him ery;
Learn of JESUS CHRIST to die, Amen.

“ Who loved me, and gave Himself for me.’

SACRED Head, surrounded
By erown of piercing thorn!
O bleeding Head, so wounded,
Reviled, and put to scorn !
Death’s pallid hue comes o'er Thes,
The glow of life decays,
Yet Angel-hosts adore Thee,
And tremble as they gaze.

I see Thy strength and vigour
All fading in the strife,
And death with cruel rigour
Bereaving Thee of life ;
O azony and dying!
O love to sinners free!
JEST, a,llﬁnce supplying,
O turn y Face on me.

In this Thy bitter Passgion,
Good Shepherd, think of me
With Thy most sweet compassion,
Unworthy though I be:
Beneath Thy Cross abiding
For ever would I rest,
In Thy dear love confiding
And with Thy presence blest. Amen.

112 “ Oome unto Me, all ye that labour and are heavy-laden,

and I will give you rest,”

LL ye who seek for sure relief
In trouble and distress,
Whatever sorrow vex the mind,
Or guilt the soul oppress,

JEsUS, Who gave Himself for you
Upon the Cross to die,

Opens to you His sacred Heart ;
?) to that Heart draw nigh.

(63 ) D
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HYMNS ON THE PASSION,

Ye hear how kindly He invites ;
Ye hear His words so blest ;

i All ye that labour come 10 Me,
And I will give you rest.”

O JEsvud, Joy of Saints on high,
Thou ]#upn of sinners here,
Attracted by those loving words
To Thee we lift our prayer.

Wash Thoun our wounds in that dear Blood

Which from Thy Heart doth flow

A new and eontrite heart on all
Who cry to Thee bestow. Amen,

it nothing to you, oll ye that pass by?

3

Behold and

see if there be any sorrow like unto My sorrow,”

EE the destined day arise!
See, a willing Sacrifice,
JESUS, to redeem our loss,
Hangs upon the shameful Cross!

JESU, who but Thou had borne,
Lifted on that Tree of scorn,
Every pang and bitter throe,
Finishing Thy life of woe?

Who but Thon had dared to drain,

Steeped in gall, the cup of pain,
And with tender Body bear

Thorns, and nails, and piercing spear ?

Thence the cleansing Water flowed,
Mingled from Thy Side with Blood ;

Sign to all attesting eyes
Of the finished Sacrifice.
Holy JESU, grant us grace
In that Sacrifice to place

All our trust for life renewed,
Pardoned sin, and promised good.

“They crucified Him.”

Amen.

COME and mourn with me awhile;
O come ye to the Saviour’s side
0O come, together let us mourn ;

sUs, our LORD, is crucified.

Have we no tears to shed for Him,
While soldiers scoff and Jews deride ?
Ah! look how patiently He hangs;
JESUS, our LORD, is erucified.

How fast His Hands and Feet are nailed ;
His Throat with parching thirst is dried ;
His failing Eyes are dimmead with Blood ;
JR8US, our LORD, is crucified,
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HYMNS ON THE PASSION.

Seven times He gpake, seven Words of love ;
And all three hours His silence cried

For mercy on the souls of men ;

JESUS, our LORD, is erucified.

Come, let us stand beneath the Cross;
So may the Blood from out His Side
Fall gently on us drop by drop;
JESUS, our LORD, i8 crucified,

A broken heart, a fount of tears,

Ask, and they will not be denied :
LORD JESUS, may we love and weer,
Since Thou for ns art erucified. Ameoen,

115 * Father, forgive them, for they know not what they do,”
’ I“HJ]HH‘\-'IC them, O My FATHER,
| They know not what they do:”
The Saviour spake in anguish,
As the sharp nails went through.

No pained reproaches gave He
To them that shed His Blood,

But prayer and tenderest pity
Large as the love of GOD.

For me was that compassion,
For me that tender care :

I need His wide forgiveness
As much as any there,

It was my pride and hardness
That hung Him on the Tree ;

Those cruel nails, O Sayviour,
were driven in by me.

And often I have slighted
Thy gentle voice that chid ;
Forgive me 100, LORD JESUS:
I knew not what I did.

0O depth of sweet compassion !
O Love Divine and true!

Save Thou the souls that slight Thee,
And know not what they do. Amen.

116 « Verily 1 say unio thee, To-day shall #hou be with Me in
Paradise.”
2= ORD, when Thy Kingdom comes, remember ma ;*
J Thus spake the dying lips to dying Ears 3
O faith, which in that darkest fljf}l.ll‘ could seo
Tne promised glory of the far-off years ;

No kingly sign declares that glory now,

No ray of hope lights up that awful hour;

A thorny erown surrounds the bleeding Brow,’

The Hands are stretched in weakness, not in power,
(65) D2




HYMNS ON THE PASSION.
Yet hear the Word the dying Saviour saith,

“ Thou too shalt rest in Paradise to-day ;”
O Words of love to answer words of faith!

O Words of hope for those who live to pray !

LoD, when with dying lips my prayer is said,
Grant that in faith Thy kingdom I may see;

And, thinking on Thy Cross and bleeding Head, e
May breathe my parting words, * Remember me.

Remember me, but not my shame or sin;

Thy cleansing Plood hath washed them all away ;
Thy precious Death for me did pardon win;

Thy Blood redeemed me in that awful day.

Remember me: vet how canst Thou forget
What pain and anguish 1 have caused to Thee,
The Cross, the Agony, the Bloody Sweat,

And all the sorrow Thoun didst bear for me ?

Remember me ; and, ere I pass away,

Speak Thou the assuring Word that sets us free,
And make Thy promise to my heart, *“ To-day
Thou too shalt rest in Paradise with Me.” Amen,

117 “ Woman, bekold thy son . . . Behold thy moiher,”

T the Cross her station keeping
A Stood the mournful Mother weeping,
Where He hung, the dying LORD;
For her soul of joy herc:w-:a&(-[, -
Bowed with anguish, deeply grieved,
Felt the sharp and piercing sword,

Oh, how sad and sore distressed
Now was she, that Mother blessed
Of the sole-begotten One ;
Deep the woe of her affliction,
When she saw the Crucifixion
Of her ever-glorious Son.

Who, on CHRIST'S dear Mother gazing
Pierced by anguish so amazing,

Born of woman, would not weef) ?
Who, on CHRIST’S dear Muther thinking
Such a cup of sorrow drinking,

Would not share her sorrows deep ?

For His people's sing chastiséd,
She beheld her Son despised,

Scourged, and crowned with thorns entwined ;
Saw Him then from judgment taken,
And in death by all forsaken,

Till His Spirit He resigned,

JESU, may her deep devotion
Stir in me the same emotion,

Fount of love, Redeemer kind,

That my heart fresh ardour gaining,
And a purer love attaining,
May with Thee acceptance find. Amen,
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HYMNS ON THE PASSION,'

“My God, My God, why hast Thou forsaken Met "

HRONED upon the awful Tree,
King of grief, I watch with Thee;
Darkness_veils Thine anguished Face,
None ifs lines of woe ean trace,
None can tell what pangs unknown
Hold Thee silent-and alone.

Silent through those three dread hours,
Wrestling with the evil powers,

Left alone with human sin,

Gloom around Thee and within,

Till the appointed time is nigh,

Till the LAME of GOD may die,

Hark that ery that peals aloud’
Upward through the whelming cloud !
Thou, the FATHER'S only SON,
Thon, His own Anointed One,
Thou dost ask Him—ean it be ?
“ Why hast Thon forsaken Me ?*?

LorD, should fear and anguish roll
Darkly o’er my sinful soul, \

Thou, Who once wast thus bereft

That Thine own might ne’er be left,
Teach me by that bitter ery

In the gloom to know Thee nigh., Amen.

T thirst,”
:[_ IS are the thousand sparkling rills,
That from a thousand fountains burst,

And fill with musie all the hills;

And yet He saith, “ I thirst.”
All fiery pangs on battle-fields,
On fever beds where sick men ftoss,
Are in that human cry He yields

To anguish on the Cross. I

But more than pains that racked Him then

Was the deep longing thirst Divine,

That thirsted for the souls of men :
Dear LorRD ! and one was mine.

O Love most patient, give me grace ;

Make all my soul athirst for Thee;

That parched dry Lip, that fading Face,
That Thirst were all for me. Amen,

*0 It is finished.”

PERFECT life of love!
All, all is finished nhow ;
All that He left His Throne above
To do for us bhelow,

(67)




HYMNS ON THE PASSION,

No work is left undone
Of all the FATHER willed ;

His toil, His sorrows, one by one,
The Scripture have fulfilled,

No pain that we can share
But He has felt its amart ;

All forms of human grief and care
Have pierced that tender Heart,

And on His thorm-crowned Head,
And on His sinless Soul,

Our sins in all their guilt were laid,
That He might make us whole.

In perfect love He dies:

For me He dies, for me:
O all-atoning Sacrifice,

I cling by faith to Thee,

In every time of need,

Before the judgment-throne,
Thy work, O LAMB of Gob, I’'ll plead,

Thy merits, not my own,

Yet work, O LorD, in me
As Thou for me hast wrought;
And let my love the answer be
To grace Thy love has brought., Amen,

121  “ Father, into Thy hands I commend My Spirit,”
ND now, beloved LorDp, Thy Soul resigning
Into Thy FATHER’S arms with conscious Will,
Calmly, with reverend grace, Thy Head inclining,
The throbbhing Brow and labouring Breast grow still.

Freely Thy life Thon yieldest, meekly bending
E'en to the last heneath our sorrows’ load,

Yet strong in death, in perfect peace commending
Thy Spirit to Thy FATHER and Thy GobD.

Sweet Saviour, in mine hour of mortal anguish,
When earth grows dim, and round me falls the night,

O breathe Thy peace, as flesh and spirit languish;
At that dread eventide let there be light.

To Thy dear Cross turn Thou my eyes in dying ;
Lay but my fainting head upon Thy Breast ;

Those outstretched Arms receive my latest sighing;
And then, oh ! then, Thine everlasting Rest. Amen,

122 * In Paradise.”
T T is finished ! Blessed JESUS,
Thoun hast breathed Thy latest sigh,
eachinzg us the sons of Adam
How the SON of GOD can die,
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HYMNS ON THE PASSION,

Lifeless lies the broken Body,
Hidden in its rocky bed,

Laid aside like folded garment :
Where is now the Spirit fied P

In the gloomy realms of darkness
Shines a light unknown before,

For the LorD of dead and living
Enters at the open door,

See! He comes, a willing Vietim,
Unresisting hither led;

Passing from the Cross of sorrow
To the mansions of the dead,

Lo ! the heavenly light around Him
As He draws His people near ;
All amazed they stand rejoicing
At the graciouns Words they hear,

For Himself proclaims the story
Of His own Incarnate life,

And the death He died to save us,
Victor in that awful strife.

Patriarch and Priest and Prophet
Gather round Him as He stands,

In adoring faith and gladness,
Hearing of the pierced Hands.

Oh, the bliss to which He calls them,
Ransomed by His preeious Blood,

From the gloomy realm of darkness
To the Paradise of GoD !

There in lowliest joy and wonder
Stands the robber at His side,

Reaping now the blessed promise’
Spoken by the Crucified,

JESUS, LORD of dead and living,
Let Thy mercy rest on me ;

Grant me too, when life is finished,
Rest in Paradise with Thee, Amen.

128 “ Mary Magdalene and Mary the mouther of Joses beheld
where He was laid

Y JESUS’ grave on either hand,
) While night is brooding o’er the land,
The sad and silent mourners stand,

At last the weary life is o'er,

The agony and conflict sore

Of Him Who all our sufferings bore,

Deep in the rock’s sepulehral shade
The LorD, by Whom the worlds were wmade,
The Saviour of mankind, is laid.

(60)
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HYMNS ON THE PASSION.

O hearts bereaved and sore distressed,
Here is for you a place of rest;
Here leave your griefs on JEsUS® Breast.

Amen,

And when Joseph had taken fhe body, he wrapped it in
a clean linen cloth, and laid it ¢n his own new tomb,
which he had hewn out in the rock, .
was Mary Magdalene, and the other Mary, gitting over
against the sepulchre,”

And thera

'I {ESTINH from His work to-day
In the tomb the Saviour lay;

Still He slept, from Head to Feet

Shrouded in the winding-sheet,

Llying in the rock alone,

Hidden by the sealed stone.

Late at even there was seen
Watching long the Magdalene ;
Early, ere the break of day,
Sorrowful she took her way

To the holy garden glade,

Where her buried LorD was laid.

So with Thee, till life shall end,
I would solemn vigil spend :

Let me hew Thee, LORD, a shrine
In this rocky heart of mine
Where in pure embalmed cell
None but Thou may ever dwell.

Myrrh and spices will I bring,

True affection’s offering ;

Close the door from sight and sound
Of the busy world around ;

And in patient wateh remain

Till my LORD appear again, Amecn,

Eagter,

wQ dealh, where is thy sting? O grave, where s thY

victory "
C7E choirs of new Jerusalem,
Your sweetest notes employ,
The Paschal victory to hymn
in strains of holy joy.

TFor Judah’s Lion bursts His chains,
Crushing the serpent’s head ;

And cries aloud through death’s domains
To wake the imprisoned dead.

Pevouring depths of hell their prey
At His command restore ; :

His ransomed hosts pursue their way
Where JESUS goes hefore,
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BEnsTER.

Trinmphant in His glory now
To Him all power is given;

To Him in one communion how
All saints in earth and heaven,

While we, His soldiers, praise our King,
His mercy we implore, ;
Within His palace bright to bring
And keep us evermore,

All glory to the FATHER he,
All glory to the SoN,
All glory, HoLy GHOST. to Thee,
While endless ages run.
Allelnia! Amen,

126 ‘‘The Lord is King, and hath put on glorious appare,
- IGHT'S glittering morn bedecks the sky ,
_J Heaven thunders forth its viector-cry:
The glad earth shouts her triumph high,
And groaning hell makes wild reply;

While He, the King, the mighty King,
Despoiling death of all its sting,

And, trampling down the powers of night,
Brings forth His ransomed saints to lizght.

His tomb of late the threefold guard

Of watch and stone and seal had barred ;
But now, in pomp and triumph high,

He comes from death to victory.

The pains of hell are loosed at last:
The days of mourning now are past:
An Anzel robed in light hath said,

“The LORD is risen from the dead,”

PART 2,
The Apostles’ hearts were full of pain
For their dear LORD so lately slain,
By rebel servants doomed to die
A death of eruel agony.

With gentle voice the Angel gave
The women tidings at the grave;

“* Fear not, your Master shall ye see;
He goes before to Galilee,”

Then, hastening on their eager way

The joyful tidings to convey,

Their LorD they met, their living LORD,
And falling at His Feet adored.

h' Eleven, when they hear, with speed
o Galilee forthwith proceed,
That there once more they may behold
The LORD’S dear Face, as He foretold,

(71)




EASTER.

PART 8.

127

That Easter-tide with joy was h_riﬁnt.,
The sun shone out with fairer light,

When, to their longing eyes restored,
The Apostles saw thelr risen LORD.

He bade them see His Hands, His Sids,
Where yet the glorious Wounds abide;
The tokens true which made it plain
Their LorD indeed was risen again,

JrsU, the King of Genlleness,

Do Thou Thyself our hearts possess,
That we may give Thee all our days
The tribute of our grateful praise.

The following may be sung at the end of each Pari,

O LorD of all, with us abide

In this our joyful Easter-tide ;
From every weapon death can wield
Thine own redeemed for ever shield.

All praise be Thing, O risen LORD,
From death to end‘[eaa life restored ;
All praise to Gobp the FATHER be
And HorY GHOST eternally, Amen.

* Sing ye to the Lord, for He hath trivmphed gloriously.”

Praise to our vietorious King,
Vho hath washed us in the tide
Flowing from His pierced Side;
Praise we Him, ".'r'{msa love Divine
Gives His Sacred Blood for wine,
Gives His Body for the feast
CHEIST the Victim, CHRIST the Priest.

é T the LAMB’S high feast we sing

Where the Paschal blood is poured,
Peath’s dark Angel sheathes his sword ;
Israel’s hosts trinmphant go

Through the wave that drowns the foe.
Praise we CERIST, Whose Blood was shed,
Paschal Vietim, Paschal Bread;

With sincerity and love

Eat we Manna from above.

Mighty Vietim from the sky,

Hell’s fierce powers beneath Thee lie;
Thou hast conquered in the fight,
Thou hast brought us life and light ;
Now no more can death appal,

'Now no more the grave enthral ;
Thou hast opened Paradise,

And in Thee Thy saints shall rise,
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(EASTER,

Easter triumph, Easter joy,
Sin alone can this destroy ; _
From sin’s power do Thou set froe
Souls new-born, O LORD, in Thea,
ns of glory and of praise,
Risen LORrD, to Thee we raise ;
Holy FATHER, praise to Thee,
With the SPIRIT, ever be. Amen

128 * Christ our Passover is sacrificed for us; therefore let
us keep the feast,”

THE LAMB’S high banquet called to share,
A Arrayed in garments white and fair,
The Red Sea past, we fain would sing

To JESUS our friumphant King,

Upon the altar of the Cross

His Body hath redeemed our loss;

And, tasting of His preeions Blood,

Our life is hid with Him in Gon.

Protected in the Paschal night

From the destroying Angel’s might,
In triumph went the ransomed free
From Pharaoh’s cruel tyranny,

Now CHRIBT our Passover is slain,
The LAMB of Gop without a stain ;
His Flesh, the true unleavened Bread,
Is freely offered in our stead.

O all-sufficient Sacrifice,

Beneath Thee hell defeated lies;
Thy captive people are set free,

And crowns of life restored by Thee,

We hymh Thee rising from the grave,

From death returning, strong to save ;
1ine own Right Hand the tyrant chains,

And Paradise for man regains.

All praise be Thine, O risen LORD,

From death to endless life restored ;

All praise to Gob the FATHER be

And HoLy GHOST eternally. Amen,

129 * Buried with Him in baplism, ‘wherein also ye are risen
with Him through the faith of the operation of God,
Who hath raised Him from the dead.”

CHRIST, the heavens’ Eternal King,
Creator, unto Thee we sing,

With Gop the FATHER ever ONE,

Co-equal, co-eternal SoN,

Thy Hand, when first the world began,

Made in Thine own pure Image man,

And linked to fleshly form of earil

A living soul of heavenly birth,
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BEASTER.

And when the envious crafty foe

Had marred Thy noblest work below,

Thon didst our ruined Etfﬂle rapair

By deigning flesh Thyself to wear,

Onece of a Virgin born to save,

And now new-born from death’s dark grave,
O CHRIST, Thou bidd’st us rise with Thee
From death to immortality.

Eternal Shepherd, Thou art wont

To cleanse Thy sheep within the font,
That mystic bath, that grave of sin,

‘YWhere ransomed souls new life begin,

Divine Redeemer, Thou didst deign
o hear for us the Cross of pain,
And freely Eﬂl-}" the precious price
Of all Thy Blood in sacrifice.

Jrsu, do Thou to every heart
Uneceasing Paschal joy impart :
From death of sin and guilty strife
Set free the new-born sons of life.

All praise be Thine, O risen LORD,
Trom death to endless life restored;
All praise to GoD the FATHER be
And HorLy GHOST eternally, Amen.

@ This is the day which the Tord haih made; we will
rejoice and be glad in it,”

LLELUIA! ALLELUIA! ALLELUIA!
A\ O sons and daughters, let us sing !
The King of heaven, the glorious King,
O'er death to-day rose friwmphing.
Alleluia !

That Easter morn, at break of day,
The faithful women went their way
To seek the tomb where JESUS lay.

Alleluia !

An Angel clad in white they see,

Who sat, and spake unto the three,

“ Your LORD doth go to Galilee.”
Alleluia !

That night the Apostles met in fear ;

Amidst them came their LORD most dean

And said, “ My peace be on all here.”
(Alleluia !

When Thomas first the tidings heard,
How they had seen the risen LORD,
He doubted the disciples” word.
. Alleluial
(74)
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EASTER.

afty foa 3

- work below, - “ My pierced Side, O Thomas, see;

- ate Tapair . My Hands, My Feet 1 shew to thee;
{ to wear, Not faithless, but believing be.”

' Allelnia !
8AY8,

No longer Thomas then denied ;

' i
death’s dark g, F o saw the Feet, the Hands, the Side;

b8 rise with Thee 3 > i
S ity © with Thet “Thoun art my LORD and Gob,” he cried.
: I Alleluia !
':-{f]““,‘n‘gm How blest are they who have not seen,
e oo 414 yet whose faith hath constant been,
B TRYS O ¥k, For they eternal life shall win,
J @w life begin, Alleluia !
;d‘f;“ ‘}:‘r‘{ﬂ“ On this most holy day of days,
§ 01 patt, To GoD your hearts and voices raise
K _‘_—‘E*‘"th“ In land, and jubilee, aud praise.
ifice, Allelaia! Amen,
= heart
- (MpAare: 131 * Worthy is the Lamb that was slain lo receive power, and
= quilty strife viches, and wisdom, and strength, and honour, and
« ons of life, glory, and blessing,”’
_{sen LoBD, HRIST the LORD is risen to-day ;

) Christians, haste your vows to pay;

o | (ife restored; / .
" ' Offer ye your praises meet

J'ATHER be 11808 INoo
- nally, Amen, At the Paschal Vietim’s feet,
oo b For the sheep the LAMB hath bled,
Sinless in the sinner’s stead ;
e Lord hath modsj wel * CHRIST 18 risen, to-day we cory ;
i ’ Now He lives no more to die,

o ¢ glad il,"

- LUIL! .-'\LI.EL?W- CHRIST, the Victim undefiled,

e ehters, 1t us ing! Man to GoD hath reconciled ;
. the glorions King Whilst in strange and awful strife
- & triumphing: Met together Death and Life :
-0 Alleluia! Christians, on this happy day
- Haste with joy your vows to pay;
¢ hreak of day, “ CHRIST is risen,” to-day we ery;
— went their ?13 Now He lives no more to die,
— ore JEAUS IAY. 5
== 16r% h;h;ldﬂl, OmrrIsT, Who once for sinners bled,
Now the first-horn from the dead,
5 {te they 8e8, Throned in endless might and power,
unto the thied Ijl_wg'is f:nd ml] ;.1.31}1[3 for evel.l-_mlm"e.
- alilee.” Hail, Eternal Hope on high !
-0 b Alleluia! Hml: Thou King of thuﬁ,".
YN Hail, Thou Prince of life adored !
r,—,uumﬁﬂﬁglgﬁjilm Help and save us, gracious LorD., Amen,
hat 0 e L
i | helr TE-II
& b o0 al‘}g{i&h‘. 132 ¢ Tesus met them, saying, All ?'wff."
ol r ].IE‘; DLT'V nt’urgrém.u'recgmn «.Il
iha tidings Deally garth, tell it out abroad ;
- d .Heetr%lm LoRD, | The Passover of gladness, 3
e 10 o The Passover of GOD }
b T ol ( 75 )
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EASTER,

¥rom death to life eternal,
From earth unto the sky,

Our CHRIST hath brought us over
With hymns of vietory,

Our hearts be pure from evil,
That we may see aright

The LORD in rays eternal
Of resurrection-light ;

And, listening to His accents,
May hear so calm and plain

His own * All hail,”’ and, hearing,
May raise the victor strain.

Now let the heavens be joyful,
And earth her song begin,

The round world keep high triumph,
And all that is therein;

Let all things seen and unseen
Their notes of gladness blend,

For CHRIST the LORD is risen,
Our Joy that hath no end, Amen.

“ Lo, the winter is past,”
OME, ve faithful, raise the gtrain
Of triumphant gladness ;
70D hath brought His Israel
Into joy from sadness ;
Loosed from Pharaoh’s bitter yoke
Jacob’s sons and daughters ;
Led them with unmoistened foot
Through the Red Sea waters.

'Tis the spring of souls to-day;
CHRIsT hath burst His prison,

And from three days’ sleep in death
As a sun hath risen;

All the winter of our sins,
Long and dark, is flying

Prom His Light, to Whom we give
Laud and praise undying.

Now the Queen of seasons, bright
With the Day of splendour,
With the royal Feast of feasts,
Comes its joy to render;
Comes to glad Jerusalem,
Who with true affection
Welcomes in unwearied strains
JESU’S Resurrection,

Alleluia now we cry
To our King Immortal,

Who triumphant burst the barg
Of the tomb’s dark portal ;
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EASTER.

Alleluia, with the SoN

Gop the FATHER praising;
Alleluia yet again

To the SPIRIT raising, Amen,

134 “The Lord ts risen indeed,”

ESUS CHRIST is risen to-day,
Alleluia !

Alleluia !l
Who did once, upon the Cross,
Alleluia |

Alleluia !

Hymns of praise then let us sing
. Alleluia !
Unto CHRIST, our heavenly King,
Allelnia!
Who endured the Cross and grave,
lleluia !

Alleluia |

But the pain which He endured
Alleluia !
Our salvation hath proeured ; :
» _ Alleluia !
Now above the sky He's King, _
Alleluia!

Our trinvmphant holy day,

Suffer to redeem our loss.

Sinners to redeem and save.

Where the Angels ever sing.
Alleluia! Amen,

185 “O sing unio the Lord a new song: Jor He hath done

marvellous things,”

LLELUTA! ALLELUIA! ALLELUTIA!
The strife is o’er, the battle done;
Now is the Vietor’s trinmph won ;
O let the song of praise be sung,
Allelnia!

Death’s mightiest powers have done their worst,

And JESUS hath His foes dispersed ;

Let shouts of praise and joy outburst,
Alleluia !

On the third morn He rose again
(Glorious in majesty to reign;
O let us swell the joyful strain,
Alleluia !

1L.oRD, by the stripes which wounded Thee

From death’s dread sting Thy servants free,

That we may live, and sing to Thee
Alleluia! Amen,
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« Allluia ! for the Lord God Omnipotent reigneth,”

HRIST the LORD is risen again;
Q CHRIST hath broken every chain;
Hark! Angelic voices r_:r?r.

Singing evermore on high,

Alleluia !

He, Who gave for us His life,
Who for us endured the strife,
Is our Paschal LAMEB to-day;
We too sing for joy, and say :
| Alleluia !

He, Who bore all pain and loss

Comfortless upon the Cross,

Tives in glory now on high,

Pleads for us, and hears our ory;
Allelnia!

He, Who slumbered in the grave,

Is exalted now to save;

Now through Christendom it rings

That the LAMB is King of kings.
Alleluia!

Now He bids ns tell abroad

How the lost may be rastored,

How the penitent forgiven,

How we too may enter heaven.
Alleluia !

Thou, our Paschal LAMEB indeed,

COHRIST, Thy ransomed people feed :

Take our sins and guilt away,

Let us sing by night and day
Alleluia! Amen,

“ Now is Christ risen from the dead, and become the first~

fruits of them that slept,”
LLELUIA! Alleluia! :
Hearts to heaven and voices raise;

Sing to GOD a hymn of gladness,

Sing to Gob a hymn ofggl'az.ise -
He, Who on the Cross a Victim

For the world’s salvation bled,
Jrsus CHRIST, thé King of ﬁlory,

Now is risen from the dead.

CHRIST is risen, CHRIST the first-fruits
Of the holy harvest field,
Which will all its full abundance
At His second coming yield ;
Then the golden ears of harvest
‘Will their heads before Him wave,
Ripened by His glorious sunshine
‘rom the furrows of the grave.
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EASTER.

CHRIST is risen, we are risen;
Shed upon us heavenly grace,
Rain, and dew, and gleams of glory
From the brightness of Thy Face;
That we, with our hearts iu heaven,
Here on earth may fruitful be,
And by Angel-hands be gathered,
And be ever, LORD, with Thee.

Allelnia ! Alleluia!

Glory be to Gop on high;
Alleluia to the SAVIOUR,

Who has gained the victory;
Allelnia to the SPIRIT,

Fount of love and sanctity ;
Alleluia! Alleluia !

To the TRIUNE Majesty. Amen.

“ He is risen,”
HRIST is risen! CHRIST is risen!
He hath burst His bonds in twain 3
CHRIST is risen! CHRIST is risen!
Alleluia! swell the strain!
For our gain He suffered loss
By Divine decree ;
He hath died upon the Cross,
But our Gob is He.
CHRIST is risen! OHRIST is risen!
He hath burst His bonds in twain ;
CHRIST is risen! CHRIST 18 rigsen !
Alleluia ! swell the strain !
See the chains of death are broken ;
Earth below and heaven above
Joy in each amazing token
6)1’ His rising, LORD of love ;
He for evermore shall reign
By the FATHER'S side,
Till He comes to earth agzain,
Comes to claim His bride.
CHRIST is risen ! CHRIST is risen!
He hath burst His bonds in twain;
CHRIST is risen ! CHRIST is rigen!
Alleluia! swell the strain!
Glorious Angels downward thronging
Hail the LORD of all the skies;
Heaven, with joy and holy longing
For the WoRD Incarnate, cries,
“ CHRIST is risen! Earth, rejoice |
Gleam, ye starry train!
All ereation, find a voice;
He o’er all shall reign.”
CHRIST i8 risen ! UHRIST 18 risen !
He hath burst His bonds in twain:
CHRIST is risen! CHRIST 18 risen,
G'er the universe to reign, Amen,
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139  The First-begotten of the dead,”

! OME see the place where JESUS lay,
| And hear Angeliec watchers say,

| ‘ He lives, Who once was slain :

| ‘Why seek the living 'midst the dead ?

'r Remember how the Saviour said

i That He would rise again.”

O joyful sound! O glorious hour,
When by His own Almighty power

il He rose, and left the grave:

it { Now let our songs His triumph tell,
i Who burst the bands of death and hel,
' And ever lives to save.

The First-begotten of the dead
For us He rose, our glorious lica{i,
Immortal life to bring ; ]
| What though the saints like Him shall die,
| They share their Leader’s victory,
| And trinmph with their King.

No more they tremble at the grave,
For JESUS will their S{)iri_t:-a save,
[ And raise their slumbering dust:
'- O risen LORD, in Thee we live,
1 To Thee our ransomed souls we give,
' To Thee our bodies trust. Amen.

)

i

* 140 *“Iam He that liveth, and was dead ; and behdld, I am
:. | alive for evermore, Amen; and have the keys of hell and
il of death,”

. JESUH lives ! no longer now

| Can thy terrors, death, appal us:
ki Jrsvus lives! by this we know
b Thou, O grave, canst not enthral us,

Alleluia!

JESUS lives ! henceforth is death
But the gate of life immortal ;
il This shall ealm our trembling breath,
bt When we pass its gloomy portal.
i i Alleluia!

il JESTS lives ! for us He died;
| L Then, alone to JESUS living,
i Pure in heart may we abide,
! Glory to our Saviour giving.
| Allelnia !

i JESUS lives ! our hearts know well
- Nought from us His love shall sever;
. Life, nor death, nor powers of hell
| Tear us from His keeping ever.
il Allelnin!
. £80)

Jgsvs lives
Over all th
Moy wé g0 1
Rest snd 1

“[Then thow et

14] thow ahalt lie d
FoB 4 LATE EVENING
ESU, the

The Fa1

0f Light invi

Thine Israel

Our great C
Who times ¢
Refresh at 1
Qur limbs b

That while §

A little long
Our flesh in °
Our souls wi
We pray The
Preserve us |
Nor let his w
O'er them the
0 Logp of all
In this our jo;
From every wy
Thine own red
All praise be T
From death to
All praise to §
And HoLy Gg

197 The King
232 Light's gh
303 CUH]E, yei

Rogat

1 " Lord, Thow arf hee.

TU Thes oy,
For mern

1d hige
0 m}' Etl'eﬁ |
4nd g gy f:



4R,

o of the fad

1 whers Jas

41 watchery aﬂ o,

= 8 was slain;

* midst the deady
wionr said
again "

- irious hou,
X mighty powee
2 grave!
P28 trinmph tal,
= of death and hel,
we,

= the dead,
> glorious Head,
> ng;
e nts like Him shal gy
ler's vietory,
their King,

= ¢ at the grave,
spirits save,
= mbering dust:
1@ we live,
== vl sonls we girg
=t frust, Amen

ot 1 woad dend ; end bebdl [

0; cund have (he beyaof M

T nger now
m-, death, appal u:
we know
. 8t not enthral

Alleluia!

o - orth {8 death
@ immortal;
trembling breatd,
i g'l.wm}' !}ﬂ&]
eluial

s 1o 4'1'1?1‘[;
« I8 living,
a0 H.bil_i[‘,
ur giving.
e T B et
— know well ‘
fis love shall sereh;
> 1 fowers of helt
ceeping ever,
- ‘ﬂeiuﬁal

)

141

EASTER.

JEsSUS lives! to Him the Thronse
Over all the world is given ;
May we go where He is gone,
Rest and reign with Him in heaven,
Alleluia! Amen,

“ When thou liest down, thou shalt not be afraid; yea,
thow shalt lie down, and thy sleep shall be sweet,”

FOR A LATE EVENING SERVICE.

142

ESU, the world’s redeeming LORD,
e The FATHER'S co-eternal WORD,
Of Light invisible true Light,
Thine Israel’s Keeper day and night;

Our great Oreator and our Guide,
Who times and seasons dost divide,
Refresh at night with quiet rest
Our limbs by daily toil oppressed ;

That while in this frail house of clay
A little longer here we stay,

Our flesh in Thee may sweetly sleep,

Our souls with Thee their vigils keep.

We pray Thee, while we dwell below,
Preserve us from onr ghostly foe;
Nor let his wiles victorious be

O’er them that are redeemed by Theo,
O Loabp of all, with us abide

In this our joyful Easter-tide ;

From every weapon death can wield
Thine own redeemed for ever shield.
All praise be Thine, O risen LORD,
From death to endless life restoreds
All praise to GOD the FATEER be
And HoLY GHOST eternally. Amen,

The following Hymns are suitalle for this season :
197 The King of love my Shepherd is.
232 Light’'s abode, celestial Salem.

302 Come, ye faithful, raise the anthem,

Rogation Baps,

“ Lord, Thou art become gracious unto Thy land.”

FDO Thee our GoD we fly
For mercy and for grace:
O hear our lowly ery,
And hide not Thou Thy Face.
O LoRrD, stretch forth Thy mighvy hand,
And guard and bless our Fatherland,
{ 81)




ROGATION DAYS.

Arise, O Loxrp of hosts,
Be jealous for Thy Name,
And drive from out our coasts
The sins that put to shame,
O LoRrD, stretch forth Thy mighty hand,
And guard and bless our Fatherland,

Thy best gifts from on high
In rich abundance pour,
That we may magnily
And praise Thes more and more.
O LORD, streteh forth Thy mighty hand,
And guard and bless our Fatherland.

The powers ordained by Thee
With heavenly wisdom bless;
May they Thy servants be,
And rule in righteousness.
O LoRrbpD, stretech forth Thy mighty hand,
And guard and bless our Fatherland,

The Church of Thy dear SON
Inflame with love’s pure fire,
Bind her once more in one,
And life and truth inspire.
O LoRrD, stretch forth Thy mighty hand
And guard and bless our Fatherland,

The Pastors of Thy fold
With grace and power endue,
That faithful, pure, and bold,
They may be Pastors true.
O Lorp, stretch forth Thy mighty hand,
And guard and bless our Fatherland,

O let us love Thy hounse,
And sanctify Thy day,
Bring unto Thee our vows,
And loyal homage pay.
O LogbD, stretch forth Thy mighty hand,
And guard and bless our Fatherland,

Give peace, LORD, in our time;
O let no foe draw nigh,
Nor lawiess deed of crime
Insult Thy Majesty.
O Lorb, stretch forth Thy mighty hand,
And guard and bless our Fatherland,

Though vile and worthless, still
Thy people, LORD, are we;
And for our Gobp we will
None other have but Thee,
O Lorbp, stretch forth Thy mighty hand,

And guard and bless our Fatherland, Amen.

This Hymmn may also be sung at other seasons.
(82)
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ROGATION DAYS,

“The eyes of all wait upon Thee, O Yord; and Thou

givest them their meat in due season.”

“ ORD, in Thy Name Thy servants plead,
Aml Thou hast sworn fo hear ;
Thine is the harvest, Thine the seed,
The fresh and fndin" year.

Our hope, when antumn winds hlew wild,
We trusted, LorD, with Thee :

And still, now spring has on us smiled,
We wait on Tk y decree,

The former and the latter rain,
The summer sun and air,
The green ear, and the golden grain,
All Thine, are ours by prayer.
Thine too by right, and ours by grace,
The wondrous p..ltmlh unseen
The hopes that soothe, the fears that brace,
The love that shines serene,

So grant the precious things brought forth
By sun and moon below,

That Thee in Thy new huwt n and earth
We never may forego, Amen,

The following Hymn is suitalle for this season:
468 Litany for the Rogation Days.

Ascengtantive,

“ ANl power is given unto Me in heaven and in earth.”

( LORD most High, Eternal King,

By Thee redeemed Thy praise we sing
The bonds of death are burst by Thee,
And grace has won the victory.

Ascending to the FATHER’S Throne

Thou claim’st the kingdom as Thmﬁ own ;
Thy days of mortal w eakness o’ er,

All power is Thine for evermore.

To Thee the whole creation now

Shall, in its threefold order, bow,

Of tll!ll““i on earth, and things on high,
And tluuwa that underneath us lie.

In awe and wonder Ane;pls see

How changed is man’s estate by Thee,
How Flesh makes pure as flesh did stain,
And Thou, True Gob, in Flesh dost reigu,

Be Thou our Joy, O mighty LORD
As Thou wilt be our ;,len_t Reward ;
Let all our glory be in Thee

Both now and through eternity,
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ASCENSIONTIDE.

All praise from every heart and toague
To Thee, ascended LORD, be sung;

All praise to Gop the FATHER be

And HoLY GHOST eternally, Amen,

145 ¢ This same Jesus, which is taken up from you into heuven,
shall 8o come in like manner as ye have seen Him go
into heaven,”

( CHRIST our Joy, gone up on high
? To fiill Thy Throne above the sky,
[ow glorions dost Thou shine!

Thy Sovereign rule the worlds obey,

And earthly joys all fade away
In that pure light of Thine,

To Thee in prayer Thy people bow ;

O may our sins Thy pardon know,
The cleansing of Thy grace ;

Then 1lift our hearts to Thee above,

On wings of faithfulness and love,
To seek Thy holy place,

S50, when the sudden call shall sound,
And with Thy robe of elouds around
Thou, CHRIST, shalt come once more,
Thyself our Judge may’st turn away
The penalty our sins should pay,
And our lost crowns restore.

Ascended up from mortal sighe,
JESU, we praise Thee in the height,
Our Joy, our great Reward ;
Whom with the FATHER we confess,
And with the HOLY SPIRIT bless,
ONE ever-glorions LORD. Amen,

146 * By His own Blood He entered in once into the holy
place,””
SAVIOUR, Who for man hast trod
J The winepress of the wrath of GOD,
Ascend, and claim again on high
Thy glory left for us to die,

A radiant eloud is now Thy seaf,

And earth lies stretched beneath Thy feet ;
Ten thousand thousands round Thee sing,
And share the trinmph of*their King,

The Angel-host enraptured waics:

“ Lift up your heads, eternal gates !

O Gop-and-MAN ! the FATHER’S Throne
Is now for evermore Thine own,

Our great High Priest and Shepherd Thon
Within the veil art entered now,

To offer there Thy precious Blood

Once poured on earth a cleansing flood,
(84)

A8

And thenee !
With ovntle:
Through all h
Her bidden it

0 CARIST, our
Thy lowly met
Be ours with 1
Vit Thee for

All praise from
T Thee, Asoenc
All praise to (¢
4nd HoLy GAHC

147 “Liftep gour hend

eeerlnsling doors
i

AIL the da

To His Throne ¢

(azrst, the Ly

Enters now the

There for Him
Lift your heads,
He hath eonquey
Inks the King o

Lo! the heayen
Tet Ho loves tiy
Though returniy
Btill He eally m

Seo! Ha liftg 1
6! He showy 1
Hark! Hig grag
Blessingg oy Hi




LN TiDg,
¥ heart an

i IEI-}‘ be E&n‘;‘.’t‘lmﬁ
' FATHER ba

= mally, Aiﬁen'

BN 5 faken »
P Jrom way il
S e o b hnl’:e !::[ IIIT

Y, gone I

one ahove !:hﬁellﬁh

__" Thou shing!
"1 the worlds obeg
[ltili‘ 1“'"&!' !

A of Thine,

by peopls bow:
Jardon knoy,
Ny grace:
(10 Thee ahorg
W [ness and love,
1 place,

=7 u call shall sonn,

=4 0 clouds aroud

I At come onee ma

) may'st tum awy

B 15 should pay,
vus restore,

- nortal sigh,
s 00 10 the height
it Reward:
=% THER W confes,
i 7 SPIRIT bless,
== § LORD, Amen,

e ¢ ondered o0 o v}

of,
@ for man hast i
= of the wrath of 6,
g | zain on high
e | 10 dle,

ow Thy seal,

<=, hed beneath Thy B,
gunds round Thee st

e ph of their King
g ptured wails:
g, Gternal gates’

y & FATHER'S Throne
ay Thine own,

st and Shepherd T

wntered DOW,
- recions Blood
b & cleansing i

M)

ASCENSIONTIDE,

And thence the Church, Thy chosen Bride,
With countless gifts of grace supplied,
Through all her members draws from Thee
Her hidden life of sanctity.

O CHRIST, our LORD, of Thy dear care
Thy lowly members heaven-ward bear ;
Be ours with Thee to suffer pain,
With Thee for evermore to reign,

All praise from every heart and tongue
To Thee, ascenden LLORD, be sung;

All praise to Gop the FATHER be

And Hory GHOST eternally. Amen,

147 “ Lift up your heads, O ye gates, and be ye lift up, ye
everlasting doors; and the King of glory shall come
n’?

AIL the day that sees Him rise
i Alleluia !
To His Throne above the skies;
Alleluia!
CrRrisT, the LAMB for sinners given,
Alleluia!
Enters now the highest heaven.
Alleluia !

There for Him high trinmph waits;
Alleluia!
Lift your heads, eternal gates;
Allelunia !
He hath conquered death and sin;
; Alleluia!
Take the King of glory in.
Alleluia !
Lo! the heaven its LORD receives,
Alleluia !
Yet He loves the earth He leaves; .
: : Allelnia !
Though returning to His Throne,
Alleluia!
Still He calls mankind His own,
Alleluia -

Sea! He lifts His Hands ahove;
Alleluia !

See! He shews the prints of love ;
Allelnia !

Hark! His gracious lips bestow
Alleluia !

Blessings on His Church helow. /
Alleluia |
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s ASCENSIONTIDE,

gtill for us He intercedes,
Alleluia !

His prevailing death He pleads,

' _ Alleluia !

it Near Himself prepares our place,

il - Alleluia !
i He the first-fruits of our race.

| Alleluia !
|

' LorD, though partod from our sight
. Alleluia !
1 Far above the starry height,

Alleluia ¥

Grant our hearts may thither rise,
Alleluia !

Seeking Thee above the skies.
Alleluia ! Amen,

148 “Thou art gone up on high, Thou hast led capiivily
caplive, und received gifts for men,”
' qEE the Congneror mounts in triumph,
L) See the King in royal state
Riding on the clouds His chaviot
To flis heavenly palace gate ;
Hark ! the choirs of Angel voices
. Joyful Alleluias sing,
; And the poitals high are lifted
To receive their T—lea-\'enly King,

!

]

[

i b - 3

| Who is this that comes in glory,
f With the trump of jubilee ?

- LoD of battles, GoD of armies,
He has gained the victory ;

{

| 1 He Who on the Cross did suffer,

il He Who from the grave arose,
it He has vanquished sin and Satan,
R He by death has spoiled His foes,

|
{1 While He lifts His Hands in blessing,
l | He is parted from His friends;
: While their eager eyes behold Him,
i He upon the clouds ascends;
it He Who walked with Gop, and pleased Him,
|| Preaching truth and doom to come,
i He, our Enoch, is translated
To His everlasting home.

ik Now our heavenly Aaron enters,
1| With His Blood, within the veil;
i Joshua now is come to Canaan,

i o And the kings before Him quail ;
Now He plants the tribes of i‘.‘-‘nl‘ll{‘.]
In their promised resting-place ;

Now our great Elijah offers
Double portion of His grace,
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PaAarnrT 2.

The following Doxology may be sung at the end of eilher Part,

ASCENSIONTIDE.

He has raised our human nature
On the clouds to Go»’s right hand ;
There we sit in heavenly places,
There with Him in glory stand :
JESUS reigns, adored by Angels;
MAN with GoD is on the Throne;
Itll%hty LoRrD, in Thine Asecension
We by faith behold our own,

HoryYy GHOST, Illuminator,
Shed Thy beams upon onr eyes,
Help us to look up with Stephen,
And to see beyond the skies,
Where the Son of Man in glory
Standing is at Gop’s right hand,
Beckoning on His Martyr army,
Succouring His faithful band ;

See Him, Who is gone before us
Heavenly mansions to prepare,

Ses Him, Who is ever pleading
For us with prevailing Dl‘ﬁ%“é:l‘,

See Him, Who with sound of trumpet
And with His Angelic train,

Summoning the world to judgment,
On the clouds will come again,

Raise us up from earth to heaven,
Give na wings of faith and love, ;

Gules of holy aspirations |
Wafting us to realms above; | |

That, with hearts and minds uplifted, ;
We with CHRIST our LORD may dwell, !

Where He sits enthroned in glory -
In His heavenly citadel,

So at last, when He appeareth, :
We from out our graves may Spring,

With our youth renewed like eaﬁlcs,
Flocking round our Heavenly King,

Caught up on the clouds of heaven,
And may meet Him in the air,

Rise to realms where He is reigning,
And may reign for ever there,

Glory be to GOD the FATHER ;
Glory be to GOD the SON,
Dying, risen, ascending for us,
Who the heavenly realm has won;
Glory to the HOLY SPIRIT ;
To ONE GOD in Persons THRER
Glory both in earth and heaven,
Glory, endless glory be. Amen,
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ASCENSIONTIDE,
149 ‘“* Who is gone into heaven,”
HOU art gone up on high,
To mansions in the skies;
nd round Thy Throne unceasingly
The songs of praise arise;
But we are lingering here,
With sin and care oppressed ;
LoRrD, send Thy promised Comforter,
And lead us to Thy rest,
Thow art gone up on high;
But Thou didst flrst come down,
Through earth’s most bitter misery
To pass unto Thy Crown ;
And girt with griefs and fears
Our onward course must be;
But only let this path of tears
Lead us at last to Thee.

Thou art gone up on high:
But Thou shalt come again,

With all the bright ones of the sky
Attendant in Thy train.

LoRrD, by Thy saving power
So make us live and die,

That we may stand in that dread hour
At Thy right hand on high, Amen,

150 *“ Who being the brighiness of His glory, and the express
Image of His person, and wpholding all things by the
word of His power, when He had by Himself purged
our sins, sat down on the right hand of the Majesly
on high.”

TL‘SIT, our Hope, our heart’s Desire,
¢ Thy work of grace we sing;
Redeemer of the world art Thou,
Its Maker and its King,
How vast the mercy and the love,
Which laid our sins on Thee,
And led Thee to a cruel death,
To set Thy people free !

But now the honds of death are burst ;
The ransom has been paid ;

And Thou art on Thy FATOER’S Throne,
In glorious robes arrayed.

O may Thy mighty love prevail
Our sinful souls to spare !

O may we stand around Thy Throne,
And see Thy glory there !

JESU, our only Joy be Thou,
As Thoun our Prize wilt be;

In Thee be all our glory now
And through eternity.
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ABSCENSIONTIDI,

All praise to Thee Who art gone up
Triwmphantly to heaven;

All praise to GOD the FATHER'S Name
And HoLy GHOST be given. Amen,

The following Hymns are suitalle for this season :
201 Where high the heavenly temple stands,
202 Rejoice, the LORD is King,
300 All hail the power of JESU’S Name,
801 The Head that once was crowned with thorns.
304 Crown Him with many crowns,
469 Litany of JESUS Glorifled,

& 1-’11 3 L ] L fﬁ;
LWhitsun-Cohen,
151 “If I go not away, the Comforter will nol come unic
you ; but if I depart, I will send Him unto you,”’
[ ULER of the hosts of light,
i Death hath yielded to Thy might;
And Thy Blood hath marked a road
Which will lead us back to Gob.

From Thy dwelling-place above,
From Thy FATHER'S Throne of love,
With Thy look of mercy bless
Those without Thee comfortless,

Bitter were Thy throes on earth,
Giving to the Chureh her birth
From the spear-wound opening wide
In Thine own life-giving Side,

Now in glory Thou dost reign
Won by all Thy toil and pain:
Thence the promised SPIRIT sand,
While our prayers to Thee ascend.
JESU, praise to Thee be given
With the FATHER high in heaven;
HoLy SpIRIT, praise to Thee,
Now and through eternity. Amen,

Fefe g 79 4
dHbitduntive,
152 *° And when the day of Penlecost was fully come, lhey
were all with one accord in one place,”
BOVE the starry spheres,
To where He was before, ‘
CHRIST had gone up, the FATHER’S gift

Upon the Church to pour,

At length had fully come,’
On mystic circle borne

Of seven times seven revolving days,
The Pentecostal morn;,
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WHITSUNTIDE.

‘When, as the Apostles knelb
At the third hour in prayer,

A sudden rushing sound proclaimed
That Gop Himself was there.

Torthwith a tongue of fire

1s seen on every brow, :
Each heart receives the FATHER’S light,

The WoORD'S enkindling glow;

The HOLY GHOST on all
Is mightily outpoured,

Who straight in divers tongues declare
The wonders of the LORD,

While strangers of all climes
Flock round from far and near,

And their own tongue, wherever born,
All with amazement hear,

But Judah, faithless still,
Denies the hand Divine;

And, mocking, jeers the saints of CHRIST
As full of new-made wine.

Till Peter, in the midst,

By Joel’s ancient word :
Rebukes their unbelief, and winsg

Three thousand to the LORD.

The FATHER and the SOoN
And SPIRIT we adore ;

O may the SPIRIT’'S gifts be poured
On us for evermore. Amen,

“ T will pour out My Spirit upon ail Jesh.”
OY ! because the circling year
¢ Brings our day of blessings here ;
Day when first the light Divine
On the Church began to shine,

Like to q}uiverinf:-; tongues of flame
Unto each the SPIRIT came,

Tongues, that earth might hear their call,
Fire, that love might burn in all.

So the wondrous works of GOD
Wondrously were spread abroad ;
Every tribe’s familiar tone

Made the glorious marvel known.

Hardened scoffers vainly jeered;
Listening strangers heard and feared,
Knew the prophet’s word fultilied,
Owned the work which Gop had willed.
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WHITSUNTIDE,

8till Thy SpIrIT’S fulness, LORD,

On Thy waiting Church be poured ;
Grant our burdened hearts release ;
Grant us Thine abiding peace. Amea,

154 * And suddenly there came a sound from heaven, as of a
rushing mighty wind,”
X7THEN Gob of old came down from heaven,
In power and wrath He came;
Before His feet the clouds were riven,
Half darkness and half flame :

But, when He came the second time,
He came in power and love ;

Softer than gale at morning prime
Hovered His holy Dove.

The fires, that rushed on Sinai down
In sudden torrents dread,

Now gently light, a glorious crown,
On every sainted head.

And as on Israel’s awe-struck ear
The voice exceeding loud,

The trump, that Angels quake to hear,
Thrilled from the deep, dark cloud;

So, when the SPIRIT of our GOD
Came down His flock to find,

A voice from heaven was heard abroad,
A rushing, mighty wind.

1t fills the Chureh of Gop; It fills
The sinful world around ;

Only in stubborn hearts and wills
N¢ place for 1t is found.

Come LORD, come Wisdom, Love, and Power,
Open our ears to hear;

Let us not miss the accepted hour;
Save, LORD, by love or fear, Amen.

158 ¢ And the same day there were added unfo them aboul
three thousand souls,”

N PIRIT of mercy, truth, and love,
O shed Thine influence from above;
And still from age to age convey

The wonders of this sacred day.

In every clime, by every tongue,

Be Gop’s surpassing glory sung;

Let all the listening earth be taught

The acts cu Zreat Redeemer wrought.
Unfailing Comfort, Heavenly Guide,

Still o’er Thy Holy Church preside;

Still let mankind Thy blessings prove,
SPIRIT of mercy, truth, and love. Amen,
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WHITSUNTIDE.

¢ When Thou lettest Thy breath go forth they shall be made,

and Thow shalt renew the face of the earth,”

OME, Thou HOLY SPIRIT, come;
And from Thy eelestial home
Shed a ray of light Divine;
Come, Thou Father of the poor,
Come, Thou source of all our store,
Come, within our bosoms shine:
Thou of Comforters the hest,
Thou the soul’s most welcome guest,
Sweet refreshment here below ;
In our labour rest most sweet,
Grateful coolness in the heat,
Bolace in the midst of woe.
O most Blessed Light Divine,
Shine within these hearts of Thine,
And our inmost heing fill ;
Where Thou art not, man hath nought,
Nothing good in deed or thought,
Nothing free from taint of ill.
Heal our wounds; onr strength renew;
On our dryness pour Thy dew ;
Wash the stainsg of guilt away :
RBend the stubborn heart and will;
Melt the frozen, warm the chill;
Guide the steps that go astray.
On the faithful, who adore
And confess Thee, evermore
In Thy sevenfold gifts descend s
Give them virtue’s sure reward,
Give them Thy salvation, LORD,

Give them joys that never end., Amen,

This Hymn may also be sung al other seasoms.
« The Comforter which is the Holy Ghost.”

OME, HoLy GEOST, our souls inspire,

And lighten with celestial fire;

Thou the anointing SPIRIT art,
Who dost Thy sevenfold gifts impart:
Thy blesséd unction from above
1s comfort, life, and fire of love ;
Enable with perpetual light
The dulness of our blinded sight :
Anoint and eheer our soiled face
With the abundance of Thy grace:
Keep far our foes, give peace at home;
Where Thou art Guide no ill cau come.
Teach us to know the FATHER, SON,
And THEHEE, of Both, to be but ONE;
That through the ages all along
This may be our endless song,

Praise to Thy eternal merit,

FATHER, SON, and HOLY SPIRIT. Armen,

This Hymn may also be sung at other seasons,
(92)
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WHITSUNTIDE,

The following Hymns are suitable for this season?
207 Our Blest Redeemer, ere He breathed.
208 O Hory SpiriT, LORD of grace.

209 Come, gracious SPIRIT, heavenly Dove.
210 GQGracious SPIRIT, HOLY GHOST.

9211 O Hory GHOST, Thy people bless.
012 To Thee, O Comforter Divine,

470 Litany of the HorLY GHOST.

Trinitp SHunbap.

158 * 4And ons cried unfo another, and said, Holy, Holy,
Holy, is the Lord of hosts.”
LL hail, Adoréd TRINITY ;
All hail, Eternal UNITY ;
O Gop the FATHER, GoD the SON,
And Gop the BPIRIT, ever ONE.
Behold to Thee, this festal day,
We meekly pour our thankful lay;
O let our work accepted be,
That sweetest work of praising Thee,
THREE Persons praise we evermore,
ONE only GoD our hearts adore;
In Thy sure mercy ever Kind
May we our true protection find.

O TriNiTY! O UNITY! _

Be present as we worship Thee;

And with the songs that Angels sing

Unite the hymns of praise we bring., Amen,

59 “ 0 praise God in His holiness,”
‘Vﬁ TITH hearts renewed, and cleansed from guilt
of sin,

Send we our voices pealing to the skies;
Let a pure conscience echo joy within,
And all our nowers in emulation rise:
To FATHER, SON, and HoLyY SPIRIT'S praise,
THREE Whom One Essence joins, one anthem here
we raise,
Maker of all, the FATHER uncreate,
Of Him from everlasting born, the SON,
And the Blest SPiriT of co-equal state
From Both proceeding, are of Substance One:
S0 in this TRINITY fhe Persons THREE
One Perfect Being are, ONE GoD, One Majesty.
Yet, none the less, each Person of the Trine
GOD, in His attributes distinet, we own ;
Vainly would reason grasp the things Divine,
Man can but bend adoring at Gop’s Throne:
O may the FATHER, SoN, and SPIRIT be
Qur help in time of need, our joy eternally, Amen, .
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TRINITY SUNDAY.

The following Hymns are suilable for this Festival
160 Holy, Holy, Holy! LorD Gobp Almighty!
181 Bright the vision that delighted.

182 Have mercy on us, GoD most High,
1863 THREE in ONE,and ONE in THREE,

General Hpmns,

160 “They rest not day and night, saying, Holy, Holy, Holy,
Lord God Almighty, Which was, and is, and 18 fo
come,”

OLY, Holy, Holy! LorD GoDp Almighty!
Early in the morning our song shall rise to Thee *
Holy, Holy, Holy! Mercifnl and Mighty!
Gop in TEREE Persons, Blessed TRINITY!

Koly, Holy, Holy! all the Saints adore Thee,
Casting down their golden erowns around the glassy
sea ;
Cherubim and Seraphim falling down before Thee,
Which wert, and art, and evermore shalt be.

Holy, Holy, Holy! though the darkness hide Thee,
Though the eye of sinful man Thy glory may not see,
Only Thou art Holy : there is none beside Thee
Perfect in power, in love, and purity.
Holy, Holy, Holy ! LorD Gop Almighty!
All Thy works shall praise Thy Name, in earth, and
sky, and sea:
Holy, Holy, Holy ! Merciful and Mighty !
GoD in THREE Persons, Blessed TRINITY! Amen,

161 *“ 4And one cried unio another, and said, Holy, Holy, Holy,
is} the Lord of hosts; the whole earth s full of His
g G:'"y,”

RIGHT the vision that delighted
Onee the sight of Judah’s seer;
Sweet the countless tongues united
To entrance the prophet’s ear.

Round the LORD in glory seated
Cherubim and Seraphim

Filled His temple, and repeated
Each to each the alternate hymn;

““ LOrD, Thy glory fills the heaven ;
Earth is with its fulness stored ;
Unto Thee be glory given,
Holy, Holy, Holy, LorD.”
Heaven is still with glory ringing,
Earth takes up the Angels’ ery,
“ Holy, Holy, Holy,” singing, )
“ LORD of hosts, LORD GoD most High ™
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GENERAL HYMNS;

With His seraph train before Him,
_With His holy Chureh below,
Thus unite we to adore Him,
Bid we thus our anthem flow ;

“LorD, Thy glory fills the heaven ;
Earth is with its fulness stored;
Unto Thee be glory given,
Holy, Holy, Holy, LORD,” Amen.

162 “ Thou art God from everlasting, and world witheut end.”

_ Who lift our hearts to Thee;
ave mercy on us worms of earth,
Most Holy TRINITY.

Most ancient of all mysteries!
Before Thy Throne we _lie;

Have mercy now, most Mereciful,
Most Holy TRINITY.

When heaven and earth were yet unmade»
When time was yet unknown,

Thon, in Thy bliss and majesty,
Didst live and love alone,

How wonderful ereation is,
The work that Thou didst bless;
And oh, what then must Thou be like,
Eternal Loveliness !

Most ancient of all mysteries!
Low at Thy Throne we lie;

Have mercy now, most Mereiful,
Most Holy TRINITY. Amen,

l ] AVE mercy on us, Gop most High,
i

“ Sing unto the Lord, and praise His Name,”
rMMTHREE in OxE, and ONE in THREE,
Ruler of the earth and sea,

Hear us, while we 1ift to Thee
Holy chant and psalm.

Light of lights ! with morning shine;
Lift on us Thy Light Divine ;
And let charity benign

Breathe on us her balm,

Light of lights! when falls the even,

Lef it close on sin forgiven;

Fold us in the PGF’LCH of heaven;
Shed a holy calm,

THREE in ONE and ONE in THREE,
Dimly here we worship Thee;
With the Saints hereafter we

Hope to bear the palm, Amen,

(95)




164 “

GENERAL HYMNY,

time of need,”

ATHER of heaven, Whose love profound
A ransom for our souls hath found,
Before Thy Throne we sinners bend,
To us Thy pardoning love extend.

Almighty Sox, Incarnate WoORD,

Our Prnﬁ)het. Z.Prw,nt, Redeemer, LORD,
Before Thy Throne we sinners bend,
To us Thy saving grace extend.

Eternal SPIRIT, by Whose breath

The soul is raised from sin and death,
Before Thy Throne we sinners hend,

To us Thy quickening power extend,
Thrice Holy! FATHER, SPIRIT, SON ;
Mysterious GODHEAD, THREE in ONE,
Before Thy Throne we sinners bend,
Grace, pardon, life to us extend., Amen,

165 “ Lord, Thou hast been our refuge from one generalion lo

another,”
GOD, our help in ages past,
Onr hope for years to come,
Our shelter from the stormy blast,
And our eternal home ;

Beneath the shadow of Thy Throne
Thy saints have dwelt secure;
Sufficient is Thine Arm alone,
And our defence is sure.

Before the hills in order stood,
Or earth received her frame,
From everlasting Thou art Gob,

To endless years the Same.

A thousand ages in Thy sight
Are like an evening gone,

Short as the watch that ends the night
Before the rismg sun,

Time, like an ever-rolling stream,
Bears all its sons away ;

They fiy forgotten, as a dream
Dies at the opening day.

O Gobp, our help in ages past,
Our hope for years to come,

Be Thou our guard while troubles last,
And our eternal home, Amen,

0 be joyful in the Lord, all ye lands,”

66
Q LL people that on earth do dwell,

Sing to the LORD with cheerful voice }
Him serve with fear, His praise forth tell,
Come ye before Him, and rejoice,
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GENERAL HYMNS.

The LORD, ye know, is GOD indeed ;
Without our aid He did us make ;
"We are His flock, He doth us feed,
And for His sheep He doth us take,

O enter then His gates with praise,
Approach with joy His courts unto;
Praise, laud, and bless His Name always,
For it is seemly so to do.

For why ? the LORD our GOD is good;
His mercy is for ever sure;

His truth at all times firmly stood,
And shall from age to age endure.
To FATHER, SoN, and HoLY GHOST
The Gop Whom heaven and earth a
From men and from the Angel-host
Be praise and glory evermore, Amen,

i Praise the Lord, O my soul: O Lord my God, Thou
art become exceeding glorious; Thou art clothed with
majesty and honour,”

WORSHIP the King

‘ All-glorious above ;
O gratefully sing

His power and His love;
Our Shield and Defender,

The Ancient of days,
Pavilioned in splendour,

And girded with praise,

O tell of His might,
O sing of His grace
Whose robe is the ligi]t,
Whose canopy Space;
His chariots of wrath
The deep thunder clouds form,
And dark is His path
On the wings of the storm,

The earth with its store
Of wonders untold,
Almighty, Thy power
Hafh founded of old;
Hath stablished it fast
By a changeless decree,
And round it hath cast,
Like a manile, the sea,

Thy bountiful care )
What tongue can recite ?
It breathes in the air,
It shines in the light ;
It streams from the hili_s,
It descends to the plain,
And sweetly distila .
In the dew and the rain,

(e7)
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GENERAL HYMNS,

Frail children of dust,
And feeble as frail,
In Thee do we trust,
Nor find Thee to fail.
Tiﬁf mercies how tender!
ow firm to the end !
Our Maker, Defender,
Redeemer, and Friend,
O measureless Might,
Ineffable Love,
While Angels delight
To hymn Thee above,
Thy ransomed ereation,
Though feeble their lays,
With true adoration
Shall sing to Thy praise. Amen,

168 “The invisible things of Him from the creation of the

world are clearly seen, being understood by the things
that are made,”

HERE is a book, who runs may read,
Which heavenly truth imparts,
And all the lore its scholars need,
Pure eyes and Christian hearts,

The works of GoD, aboyve, below,
Within us and around,

Are pages in that book to show
How GODp Himself is found,

The glorious sky, embracing all,
Is like the Maker’'s love,

Wherewith encompassed, great and small
In peace and order move,

The moon above, the Church below,
A wondrous race they run;

But all their radiance, all their glow,
Each borrows of its Sun,

The Saviour lends the light and heat
That crown His holy hill ;

The Saints, like stars, around His seat
Perform their courses still,

The dew of heaven is like Thy grace,
It steals in silence down ;

But, where it lights, the favoured place
By richest fruits is known.

One Name, above all glorious names,
With its ten thousand tongues

The everlasting sea proclaims,
Echoing Angelic songs.

The raging fire, the roaring wind
Thy boundless power display ;

But in the gentler breeze we find
Thy SPIRIT'S viewless way,
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t, 1 GENERAL HYMNS,
: Two worlds are ours: "tis only sin
A, Forbids us to desery T &8
ader! The mystic heaven and earth within,
ndl Plain as the sea and sky.
n'I .
4. Thou, Who hast given me eyes to seo
Hlend, And love this sight so fair,
ht, Give me a heart to find out Thee,
, J And read Thee everywhere, Amen,
) §
S V8, 189 ' Thus saith the high and lofty One that inhabiteth eternity,
10n, Whose name is Holy : T dwell in the high and holy
l. f‘lr lays, place, with him also that s of a conlrile and humbls
: spirit,”
- Dralge, Ama, Y Gop, how wonderful Thou art,
Rt from 8 T . _ Thy majesty how bright,
et How beautiful Thy merey-seat,
wndereiood by fi iy In depths of burning light!
< vho How dread are Thine eternal years
) u-ﬁ[-[riuﬁip?;; ol O everlasting LOED, ! ‘
holars need, ' By prostrate spirits day and night
O tian hearts. Incessantly adored!
- ove, below, How wonderful, how beautiful,
B ad, The sight of Thee must be,
Jk to show Thine endless wisdom, boundless power,
E § found, And awful purity !
. raeing all, Oh, how I fear Thee, Living GoD,
k> love, With deepest, tenderest fears,
ey sed, great and smal And worship Thee with trembling hope,
D N0VE, And venitential tears!
* Chureh below, Yet T may love Thee too, O LORD,
ey ran; Almighty as Thon art,
p i, all their glow, For Thou hast stooped to ask of me
-« Sun, The love of my poor heart.
- 1@2'{‘} and et No earthly father loves like Thee,
@yhul; ~ No mother, e’er so mild,
= , around His st Bears and forbears as Thou hast dcne
<) 8 still. With me Thy sinful child,
5 11{[51':511'.]13' 53 }‘1'&;{.1]“% of JESTUS, lillwe‘{'s reward,
- ¢ 4 3 1at rapture will it be,
o the fvoured 53 Prostrate before Thy Throne to lie,
o known, B And gaze and gaze on Thee. Amen,
¢ tlorious BAWES,
=3 0d tongues 170 % I'n the beginning was the Word, and the Word was twith
& ‘oclalms, God, and the Word was God, All things were made
). £8. by Him,”
Py aring wind ESUS is GoD: the solid earth,
r display; The ocean broad and bright,
e e2¢ we fnd The countless stars, like golden dust,
58 WU, That strew the skies at night,

_J v
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GENERAL HYMNS,

The wheeling storm, the dreadful fire,
The pleasant wholesome air,

The summer’s sun, the winter’s frost,
His own creations wers,

JESUS is GoD: the glorious bands
Of golden Angels sing
Songs of adoring ;ira-i:-;t; to Him,
Their Maker and their King. 2
He was true Gop in Bethlehem’s erib,
On Calvary’s Oross true GobD;
He, Who in heaven Eternal reigned,
In time on earth abode.

JESUS is GoD : let sorrow come,
And pain, and every ill,

All are worth while, for all are means
His glory to fulfil ;

Worth while a thousand years of woe
To speak one little word,

If by that ““I believe? we own
The GODHEAD of our LORD. Amen.

171 ‘“ Worthy is the Lamb that was slain to receive power, and

riches, and wisdom, and strength, and honour, and glory,
and blessing,”

ROM highest heaven the Eternal SoN,
With Gop the FATHER ever ONE,
Came down to suffer and to die;
For love of sinful man He bore
Our human griefs and troubles sore,
Our load of guilt and migery,

Rejoice, ye saints of GOD, and praise
The LAMB Who died, His flock to raise
From sin and everlasting woe;
‘With Angels round the Throne above
O tell the wonders of His love,
The joys that from His mercy flow.

In darkest shades of night we lay,
Without a beam to guide our way,

Or hope of aught beyond the grave:
But He has brought us life and light,
And opened heaven to our sight,

And lives for ever strong io save,

Rejoice, ye saints of Gop, rejoice ;

Sing out, and praise with cheerful voice
The LAMB Whom heaven and earth adore ;

To Him Who gave His only Son,

To Gop the SPIRIT, with Them ONE,

Be praise and glory evermore, -Amen,
{100 )
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GENERAL HYMNSB,
“ The second Man is the Lord from heaven,’

PR.-'LISE to the Holiest in the height,

~ _And in the depth be praise;

In all His words most wonderful,
Most sure in all His ways.

0 loving wisdom of our Gob !
When all was sin and shame,

A second Adam to the fight
And to the rescue came.

O wisest love! that flesh and blood,
Which did in Adam fail,

Should strive afresh against the foe,
Should strive and should prevail ;

And that a higher gift than grace
Should flesh and blood refine,
Gon’s Presence and His very Self,

And Essence all-divine.

O generous love! that He, Who smofe
n Man for man the foe,

The double agony in Man
For man should undergo;

And in the garden secretly,
And on the Cross on high,

Should teach His brethren, and inspire
To suffer and to die.

Praise to the Holiest in the height,
And in the depth be praise:

(n all His words most wonderful,

. Most sure in all His ways, Amen,

“ The love of Christ which passeth Inouledge.”

LOVE, how deep! how broad! how high!
1t fills the heart with ecstasy,

That GoD, the SoN of Gop, should take .

Our mortal form for mortals’ sake.

He sent no Angel to our race

Of higher or of lower place,

But wore the robe of human frame
Himself, and to this lost world came.

For us He was baptized, and bhore
His holy fast, and hungered sore;
For us temptations sharp He knew;
For us the tempter overthrew.

For us He prayed, for nus He taught,
For us His daily works He wrought,
By words, and signs, and actions, thus
Still seeking not Himself but us, ___
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GENERAL HYMNS,

For us to wicked men hetrayed,

Scourged, mocked, in purple robe arrayed,
He bore the shameful Cross and death ;
For us at length gave up His breath.

For us He rose from death again,
For us He went on high to reien,
For us He sent His SPIRIT here

To guide, to strengthen, and to cheer.

To Him Whose houndless love has won
Salvation for us through His SonN,

To GOoD the FATHER, glory he

Both now and through eternity. Amen,

“ Blessed are they that have not seen, and yet have belleved,”

" 7 B saw Thee not when Thou didst come
[ To this poor world of sin and death,
Nor e’er beheld Thy cottage-home

In that despised Nazareth ;
But we believe Thy footsteps trod
Its streets and plains, Thou SoN of Gob.

We did not see Thee lifted high
Amid that wild and savage crew,
Nor heard Thy meek, imploring ery,
* Forgive, they know not what they do ;”
Yet we believe the deed was done,
Which shook the earth and veiled the sun.

We stood not hy the empty tomb
_Where late Thy sacred Body lay,
Nor sat within that upper room,
Nor met Thee in the open way ;
But we believe that Angels said,
“Why seek the living with the dead ?”

We did not mark the chosen few,
Wken Thou didst through the clouds ascend,
First 1ift to heaven their wondering view,
Then to the earth all prostrate bend ;
Yet we believe that mortal eyes
Beheld that journey to the skies.

And now that Thou dost reign on high,
And thence Thy waiting people hless,

No ray of glory from the sky
Doth shine upon our wilderness;

But we believe Thy faithful Word,

And trust in our Redeeming LorD. Amen,

“Thou shalt call His name Jesus, for He shall save Hia
people from their sins,”
ONQUERING Kkings their titles take
From the foes they captive make :
JESUS, by a nobler deed,
F¥rom the thousands He hath freed,
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GENERAL HYMNS.

Yes, none other name is given
Unto mortals under heaven,
Which can make the dead arise,
And exalt them to the skies.

That which CERIST so hardly wrought,
That which He so dearly bought,

That salvation, brethren, say,

Shall we madly cast away ¥

Rather gladly for that Name

Bear the cross, endure the shamse ;
Joyfully for Him to die

1s not death but victory.

JESU, Who dost condescend

To be called the sinner’s Friend,
Hear us, as to Thee we pray,
Glorying in Thy Name to-day.

Glory to the FATHER be,

ilory, Holy Sox, to Thee,

Glory to the HOLY GHOST,

¥rom the Saints and Angel-host. Amen.

“ Unto you therefore which believe He s precious.”

In a believer’s ear! )
soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds,
And drives away his fear.

;[ OW sweet the Name of JESUS sounds
t

It makes the wounded spirit whole,

And calms the troubled breast ;

*Pig manna to the hungry soul,

And to the weary rest.

Dear Name ! the rock on whieh I build,

My shield and hiding-place,

My never-failing treasury filled

With boundless stores of grace.

Jrsvs ! my Shepherd, Hushand, Friend
i : .

My Prophet, Priest, and King,

My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End,

Accept the praise 1 bring.

Weak is the effort of my heart,

And ecold my warmest thought ;

But when I see Thee as Thou art,

1'll praise Thee as 1 ought,

Till then I would Thy love proclaim

With every fleeting breath ;

And may the musie of Thy Name

Hefresh my soul in death, Amen,
{103 )
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“Thy Name is aa ointment poured forth.”

‘JESU! the very thought is sweet ;

In that dear Name all heart-joys meet:
But oh! than honey sweeter far

The glimpses of His Presence are.

No word is sung more sweet than this, '
No sound is heard more full of bliss,
No thought brings sweeter comfort nigh,
Than JESUS, SON of GoD most High.

JEBST, the hope of souls forlorn,

How good to them for sin that mourn !
To them that seek Thee, oh how kind!
But what art Thou to them that find P

No tongue of mortal can express,

No pen can write the blessedness,
He only who hath proved it knows
What bliss from love of JESUS flows,

O JEsU, King of wondrous might!

O Vietor, glorious from the fight !
Sweetness that may not be expressed,
And altogether loveliest !

Abida with us, O LorD, to-day,

Fulfll us with Thy grace, we pray ;

And with Thine own true sweetness feed

Our souls from gin and darkness freed. Amen,

“Thy Neame 48 as oinlment poured forth,”

J"ESU_, the very thought of Thee
With sweetness fills the breast;

But sweeter far Thy Face to ses,
And in Thy Presence rest,

No voice can sing, no heart can frame,
Nor can the memory find

A sweeter sound than JESU'S Name,
The Saviour of mankind,

O Hope of every contrite heart,
O Joy of all the meek

To those who ask how kind Thou art,
How good to those who seek !

But what to those who find P Ah | tkis
Nor tongue nor pen can show ;

The love of JESUS, what it is
None but His loved ones know.

JESU, our only Joy be Thou,
As Thou our Prize wilt be:

In Thee be all our glory now,
And through eternity,

(104 )
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p poured forih» ' PART 2.
anm O JEsU, King most wonderful,
"mh&r’calﬁ Thou Congueror renowned,
Vater fay W et Thou Sweetness most ineffable
¢ In Whom all joys are found!
JENCe are,
;i;m than this, When onee Thou visitest the heart,
ull of bligs, Then truth begins to shine,
: o comfort nigh | Then earthly vanities depart,
' most High, Then Kindles love Divine,
% forlomn,
0 that moura! O JEsvu, Light of all below,
" oh how kind! Thou Fount of living fire,
‘18m that find? Surpassing all the joys we know,
And all we can desire ;
§ oo
Laness, JESU, may all confess Thy Name,
!,“}Eig kﬂﬂﬂ“ Thy wondrous love adore, ,
US flows, And, seeking Thee, themselves inflame
D us might! To seek Thee more anl more,
2 the fight |
% be expressed, Thee, JESTU, ma{ our volees bless,
- | Thee may we love alone,
And ever in our lives express
. to-day, The image of Thine Own,
% We pray;
i B EH !E J 1]
O JE8U, Thou the Beauty art
Of Angel-worlds above ;
Wi ¢ poured forlh,” ‘hy Name is music to the heart,
! n_t?lf -{Pm : Inflaming it with love.
B#3 the Dreagt;
% 1o e, ' Celestial Sweetness unalloyed,
pe est, Who eat Thee hunger still;
Who drink of Thee still feel a void
B im; can frame, Which only Thou canst fill,
b g 10
:}n'f.“ B O most sweet JESU, hear the sighs

Which unto Thee we send ;
w0 heart, To Thee our inmost spirit cries,
To Thee our prayers ascend.

5 kind Thou art,
= 10 seek ! ) Abide with us, and let Thy Light

d? Ablthia Shine, LLORD, on every heart ;
= fin h' e Dispel the darkness of our nigiﬂ:,
H:;"i: i;’“' And joy to all impart,

oW,

o it JESU, our Love and Joy, to Thee,
-y hot, - The Virgin’s Holy Son,
= it be; All might, and praise, and glory be,
L DOW, While endless ages run, Amen,
3 (105)
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GENERAL HYMNS,

o There is none other name under heaven given amohy,

men whereby we must be saved,”

O the Name of our Salvation
Land and honour let us pay,
Which for many a generation
Hid in.GoD’8 foreknowledge lay,
But with holy exultation
We may sing aloud to-day,

JESTS is the Name we treasure,
Name beyond what words can tell ;

Name of gladness, Name of pleasure,
Far and heart delighting well ;

Name of sweetness pa.ssinﬁ measure,
Saving us from sin and hell,,

*Tig the Name for adoration,
Name for songs of victory,
Name for holy meditation
In this vale of misery,
Name for joyful veneration
By the citizens on high,

'Tis the Name that whoso preacheth
Speaks like music to the ear;

‘Who in prayer this Name beseecheth
Sweetest comfort findeth near ;

Who its perfect wisdom reacheth
Heavenly joy possesseth here,

JESUS is the Name exalted
Over every other name ;
1n this Name, whene'er assaulted,
We can put our foes to shams ;
Strength to them who else had halted,
Eyes to blind, and feet to lame,

Taerefore we in love adoring
This most hlessed Name revere,
Holy JEsU, Thee imploring
So to write it in us here
That hereafter heavenward soaring
We may sing with Angels there, Amen,

“ The everlasting Father, the Prince of peace.’’

O CrrisT, the Prince of peace,
And SoN of GOD most high,

The FATHER of the world to come,

We lift our joyful cry.

Peep in His Heart for us
The wound of love He bore,

That love which He enkindles still

In hearts that Him adore.
( 106 )
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GENERAL HYMNS,

O Jrsvw, Victim Blest,

What else but love Divine
Could Thee constrain to open thus

That sacred Heart of Thine ¢

O wondrous Fount of love,
O Well of waters free, :

O heavenly Flame, refining Tire,
O “urrning Charity! :

Hide us in Thy dear Heart,
JESU, our Saviour Blest,

So ghall we find Thy Ylenteoua grace,
And heaven’s eternal rest, Amen.

181 “ Thow hast been my succour : leave me not, neither forseks

me, O God of my salvalion,”’
1

R}'E know Thee Who Thon art,
LorD JESUS, Mary’s Son ;
We know the yearnings of Thy Heart

To end Thy work begun.

That sacred Fount of grace,
'Mid all the hliss of heaven,

Has joy whene’er we seek Thy Face,
And kneel to be forgiven,

Brought home from ways perverse,
At peace Thine Arms within,

We pray Thee shield us from the curse
Of falling back to sin,

We dare not ask to live
Henceforth from trials free ;

But oh ! when next they tempt us, give
More strength to cling to Thee.

We know Thee Who Thou art,
Our own redeeming LORD;

Be Thou by will, and mind, and heart,
Accepted, loved, adored, Amen,

182 “ Thou art a place to hide me in,”
ESU, grant me this, I pray,
Ever in Thy Heart to stay ;
Let me evermore abide
Hidden in Thy wounded Side,

If the evil one prepare,

Or the world, a tempting snare,
1 am safe when 1 abide

In Thy Heart and wounded Side,

If the flesh, more dangerous still,
Tempt my soul to deeds of ill,
Nought I fear when I abide
In ﬁly Heart and wounded Side,
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Death will come one day to me ;
JESU, cast me not from Thee:
Dying let me still abide

In Thy Heart and wounded Side, Amen,

“ Lord, to whom shall we go?”

HEN wounded sore the stricken heart

Lies bleeding and unbound,
One only Hand, a pierced Hand,
Can salve the sinner's wound.

When sorrow swells the laden breast.
And tears of anguish flow

One only Heart, a broken Heart,
Can feel the sinner’s woe,

When penitential grief has wept
Over some foul dark spot,

One only Stream, a Stream of Blood,
Can wash away the blot,

'Tis JESUS’ Blood that washes white,
His Hand that brings relief :

His Heart is touched with all our joys,
And feels for all our grief,

Lift np Thy bleeding Hand, O LORD,
Unseal that cleansing Tide ;

‘We have no shelter from our sin
But in Thy wounded Side., Amen.

“That vock was Christ,”

OCK of ages, cleft for me,
Let me hide myself in Thee;
t the Water and the Blood,
From Thy riven Side which flowed,
Be of sin the double cure,
Cleanse me from its guilt and power,

Not the labours of my hands
Can fulfil Thy law’s demands;
Could my zeal no respite know,
Could my tears for ever flow,

All for sin could not atone;
Thou must save, and Thou alone,

Nothing in my hand I bring,
Simply to Thy Cross I cling;
Naked, come to Thee for dress;
Helli'uless, look to Thee for grace;
Foul, 1 to the Fountain fly ;
Wash me, Saviour, or I die,
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GENERAL HYMNS,

While I draw this fleeting breath,
When my eyelids close in death,

‘When I soar through tracts unknown,

See Thee on Thy Judgment Throne ;
Rock of a,uies, cleft for me, ‘
TLet me hide myself in Thee., Amen,

¢ 0 look Thou upon me, and be merciful unto me.”

ORD Jesvus, think on me,
And purge away my sin;

From earthborn passions set me free,

And make me pure within.

LorD JESUS, think on me
With many a care opprest,
Let me Thy loving servant be,

And taste Thy promised rest.

LorDp JEsUS, think on me,
Nor let me go astray ;

Through darkness and perplexity
Point Thou the heavenly way.

LorD JE8US, think on me,
That, when the flood is passed,

T may the eternal brightness see,
And share Thy joy at last.

Lorp JESUS, think on me,
That 1 may sing above

Praise to the FATHER, and to THER,
And to the HorLy DOVE. Amen,

“ Without Me ye can do nothing,”

'[ COULD not do without Thee,

| O Saviour of the lost,

Whose precious Blood redeemed me
At such tremendous cost;

Thy righteousness, Thy pardon,
Thy {wncimw Blood must be

My only hope and comfort,
My glory and my plea.

T ecould not do without Thes,
I cannot stand alone,
I have no strength or goodness,
No wisdom of my own;
But Thou, beloved Saviour,
Art all in all to me,
And weakness will be power
If leaning hard on Thee,
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1 eould not do without Thee,
For, oh, the way is long,

And 1 am often weary,
And sigh replaces song;

How could I do without Thee P
I do not know the way ;

Thon knowest, and Thon 1erud{=..ﬁf_‘-,
And wilt not let me SUrey.

I could not do without Thee,
O JESUS, Saviour dear;
E'en when my eyes are holden,
I know that Thou art near;
How dreary and how lonely
This changeful life would be
Without the sweet communion,
The secret rest with Thee,

I eould not do without Thee;
No other friend can read

The spirit’s strange deep longings,
Interpreting its need ;

No human heart could enter
Each dim recess of mine,

And soothe, and hush, and calm it,
O Blesséd LORD, but Thine,

I conld not do without Thee,
For years are fleeting fast,

And soon in solemn loneliness
The river must be passed ;

But Thou wilt never leave me,
And though the waves roll high,

I know Thou wilt be near me,
And whisper, “ 1t is 1,” Amen,

i87 “ Behold the Lamb of God, which taketh away the sin of
the world,”

EHOLD the LAMB of GOD!
O Thou for sinners slain,
Let it not be in vain
That Thou hast died :
Thee for my Saviour let me take,
My only refuge let me make
Thy pierced Side,

Behold the LAMB of GOD !
Into the sacred flood
Of Thy most precious Blood
My soul I cast: 2
Wash me and make me clean within,
And keep me pure from every sin,
Till life be past.
(110)

(

Behold
%{] hail.e.
ou €78
s

Fill us W
(irant U8
Et

Behold
Worthy 1
To it Uy

0

(ne with
One mtg

188 I The
N
s

On Tl
Hear

Pring
My s
(On ti
Callir

There
At th
Bendi
Helple
By Th
With '
Blood
Pardo

By th

"Nea

189 I have b
lo

It
i



g Mhee
A 18
e,
P! Thea ?
iy

£1 fendest,
ey,

F Thee,

F h'ﬂl‘&ﬂ.
B3 near;
= mely
=4 onld he
&1 imunion,
g Ihﬁ.

=+ Thea;
™ ead
3 1 longings,
=
D enter
tine,
4 and ealm i,
. Thine,

= : Thee,

= 1 fast,

a1 neliness

o ssed:

g Ave me,

& g roll high,
o 1ear me,

" Amen,

o ich fakelh awoy e it
g

¢ (B of Gop!
=~ ¢ pers slain,
—

yi died:
g it me take,
b MAKO

a

=y Gop!
> |
- Blood
@ olean within,

o 1 €72rY Sil
€

- 4

188 “F if Ibe lifted up from the earth will draw all s

GENERAL HYMNS,

Behold the LAMB of GoD !
All hail, Incarnate WORD,
Thou everlasting LORD,
Saviour most Blest;
Fill us with love that never fainfs,
Grant us with all Thy blessed Baints
Eternal rest.

Behold the LAMEB of GeD!
Worthy is Hs alone
To sit upon the Throne
Of GoD abhove;
One with the Ancient of all days,
One with the Comforter in praise,
All Light and Love, Amen,

unto Me,"

ESU, meek and lowly,
Saviour, pure and holy,
On Thy love relying
Hear me humbly crying,

Prinee of life and power,
My salvation’s 1;;0\.1.'&-::F

On the Clross I view Thee
Calling sinners to Thee.

There behold me gazing
At the sight amazing;
Bending low before Thee,
Helpless 1 adore Thee,

By Thy red Wounds streaming,
With Thy Life-blood gleaming
Blood for sinners flowing,
Pardon free bestowing ;

By that Fount of blessing,
Thy dear love expressing,
All my aching sadness
Twrn Thou into gladuess,

LORD, in merey guide me,

Be Thou e’er beside me ;

in Thy ways direct me,

"Neath Thy wings protect me, Amen,

189 “I have loved thee with an everlasting love; therefore with
loving-kindness have I drawn thee,”

ESU, Thy mercies are untold
¢ Through each returning day ;
Thy love exceeds a thousandfold e
Whatever we can say; N
(111 ) Ik
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That love which in Thy Passion drained
For us Thy precious Blood : .

That love whereby the Saints have gained
The vision of their GoD.

“Tis Thou hast loved us from the womb,

Pure Source of all our bliss,
Our only hope of life to come,
Our happiness in this.

LoRrD, grant us, while on earth we stay,
Thy love to feel and know ;

And, when from henee we pass away,
To us Thy glory show. Amen,

“ He is altogether lovely.”

J'ESU, Thou Joy of loving hearts!

Thou Fount of life, Thou Light of men!
From the best bliss that earth imparts

We turn unfilled to Thee again.

Thy truth unchanged hath ever stood;
Thou savest those that on Thee call;

To them that seek Thee Thou art good;
To them that find Thee All in all.

We taste Thee, O Thou Living Bread,
And long to feast upon Thee still ;

We drink of Thee, the Fountain-head,
And thirst our souls from Thee to fill.

Our restless gpirits yearn for Thee,

W here’er our changeful lot is east;
Glad when Thy gracious smile we see,
Blest when our faith can hold Thee fast.

O JEST, ever with us stay; ]

Make all our moments calm and bright;
Chase the dark night of sin away;

Shed o’er the world Thy holy light, Amen.,

« Whom have T in heaven but Thee? and there is nons
wpon earth that I desire in comparison of Thee,”

ESU, my LorD, my -Gop, my All,

Hear me, Blest Saviour, when I call;
Hear me, and from Thy dwelling-place
Pour down the riches of Thy grace;

JEsU, my LorD, I Thee adore,
O make me love Thee more and more,

JESU, too late I thee have sought,
How can I love Thee as 1 ought P
And how extol Thy matchless fame,
The glorious beaut.si of Thy Name?
JESU, my LorD, I Thee adore,
O make me 101’{'{51'1[‘51?& more and more;}
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'GENERAL, HYMNS,

JEesv, what didst Thou find in me,
That Thou hast dealt so lavm%}y?
How great the joy that Thou hast brought,
So far exceeding hope or thought!

JESU, my LoD, 1L Thee adore,

0 make me love Thee more and more,

Jesvu, of Thee shall be my song,
To Thee my heart and soul belong ;
All that I have or am is Thine, 1
And Thou, Blest Saviour, Thou art mine.
JEsU, my LOoRD, I Thee adore,
O make me love Thee more and more. Amen,

“ God is Love,”

The image of Thy GODHEAD here;
o soughtest me with tender care
Through all my wanderings wild and drear;
O LOVE, 1 give myself to Thee,
Thine ever, only Thine to be.

O LovE, Who ere life’s earliest dawn
On me Thy choice hast gently laid;
O Love, Who here as Man wast born,
And wholly like to us wast made ;
O Love, 1 give myself to Thee,

Thine ever, only Thine to be.

O LOoVE, Who onece in time wast glain,
Pierced through and through with bitter woe ;
O Love, Who wrestling thus didst gain
That we eternal joy might know ;
O LovE, I give myself to Thee,
Thine ever, only Thine to be.

O LovE, Who lovest me for aye, ’
Who for my soul dost ever plead ;

O Love, Who didst that ransom pay
Whose iner sufficeth in my stead ;

O Love, 1 give myself to Thee,

Thine ever, only Thine to be.

O LovE, Who once shalt bid me rise
From out this dying life of ours;

O LOVE, Who onee o’er yonder skies
Shalt set me in the fadeless bowers;

O LovE, I give myself to Thee,

Thine ever, only Thine to be, Amen,

192
(‘) LOVE, Who formeds} me to wear
Wh

shall be as an hiding place from the wind, and a
covert from the tempest.”
ESU, Lover of my soul,

) Let me to Thy Bosom fly,

While the gathering waters roll,

While the tempest still is high ;
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195  Mary hath chosen that good part, which shall not be taken

GENERAL HYMNS.,

Hide me, O my Saviour, hide,
Till the storm of life is past;
Safe into the haven guide,
O receive my soul at last,

Other refuge have I none ;
Hangs my helpless soul on Thee;
Leave, ah ! leave me not alone,
Still support and comfort me.
All my trust on Thee is stayed,
All my help from Thee I bring;
Cover my defenceless head
With the shadow of Thy wine.

Plenteous grace with Thee is found,

Grace to cleanse from every sin;
Let the healing streams abound ;
Make and keep me pure within ;
Thou of Life the Fountain art;,
Freely let me take of Thee;
Spring Thou up within my heart,
Rise to all eternity. Amen,

¥ Lord, save us,”

J‘ESU, meek and gentle,
SOoN of Gop most High,

Pitying, loving Saviour,
Hear Thy children’s cry

Pardon our offences,
Loose our captive chains,
Break down every idol
Which our soul detains.

Give us holy freedom,

Fill our hearts with love,
Draw us, Holy JESUS,

To the realms ahove.

Lead us on our journey,
Be Thyself the Way
Through terrestrial darkness
To celestial day.

JESU, meek and gentle,

SON of Gop most Hich
Pitying, loving Savimlt‘? :

Hear Thy children’s cry. Amen,

away from her.”

LOVE Divine, how sweet thou art!
When shall I find my willing heart

All taken up by thee?
T thirst, I faint, I die to prove
The greatness of redeeming love,
The love of CHRIST to me,
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GENERAL HYMNS,

Stronger His love than death or holl:
1ts riches are unsearchable ;

The first-born sons of light
Desire in vain its depths to see ;

They eannot re:

The length, and breadth,

GoD only kno
O that it now

In Lhiaf
For love

gigh, for love I

ich the mystery,

and height,

ws the love of GOD;
were shed abroad
oor stony heart!

pine ;

This only portion, LORD, be mine,

Be mine

this better part.

For ever would I take my seat
With Mary at the Master’s feet;
Be this my happy choice;

My only care, de
M% joy, my heaven
o hear th

“ This God is our God for ever and ever ; He shall

UIDE me, O Thou great Redeemer,
X Pilgrim through this barren land;

ight, and bliss,
en on earth, be this,
e Bridegroom's voice, Amen,

our guide unio death.”

I am weak, but Thou art mighty,
Hold me with Thy powerful hand ;
Bread of heaven,!
Feed me now and evermore,

Open now the erystal fountain,

the healing streams do flow:

Let the flery cloudy pillar
Lead me all my journey through;

Yhence

Strong

Deliverer,

Be Thou still my Strength and Shield.

When I tread the verge of Jordan,
Bid my anxious fears subside :

Death of death, and hell’s Destruction,
Land me safe on Canaan’s side;

Songs

of prm‘sea

I will ever give to Thee, Amen,

“The Lord is my Shepherd,”

HE King of love
Whose gondness

my Shepherd is,
faileth never;

I nothing lack 1f I am His
And He is mine for ever,

Where streams of living water flow
My ransomed soul He leadeth,
And, where the verdant

With food celestial feedeth,
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199 “ Jesus satth unto him, I am the way, the truth, and the

GENERAL HYMNS.

Perverse and foolish oft I strayed,’
But yet in love He sought me,

And on His Shoulder gently laid,
And home, rejoicing, brought me,’

In death’s dark vale I fear no ill
With Thee, dear LORD, beside me ;

Thy rod and staff my comfort still,
Thy Cross before to guide me,

Thou spread’st a Table in my sight;
Thy Unction grace bestoweth ;

And oh, what transport of delight
From Thy pure Chalice floweth!

And so through all the length of days
Thy goodness faileth never:

Good Shepherd, may I sing Thy praise
Within Thy house for ever, Amen.

“ Behold, I stand of the door and knock.”

JESU, Thou art standing
Outside the fast-elosed door,
In lowly patience waiting
To pass the threshold o’er:
Shame on us, Christian brethren,
His Name and sign who bear,
Oh shame, thrice shame upon us
To keep Him standing there !

O JEsy, Thou art knocking:

And lo! that Hand is scarred,
And thorns Thy Brow encircle,

And tears Thy Face have marred :
O love that passeth knowledge

So patiently to wait!
O sin that hath no equal

So fast to bar the gate!

O JE8U, Thou art pleading
In accents meek and low,
“1 died for you, My children,
And will ye treat Me so P
O LORD, with shame and sorrow
We open now the door:
Dear Saviour, enter, enter,
And leave us nmever more., Amen,

Il‘:.,lre.”

HOU art the Way; by Thee alone
From sin and death we flee:

And he who would the FATHER seek;
Must seek Him, LorD, by Thee,
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GENERAL HYMNS,

Thou art the Truth; Thy Word alone
True wisdom can impaxt; !

Thou only eanst inform the mind, ,
And purify the heart.

Thou art the Life ; the rending tomb
Proclaims Thy conquering arm ;

And those who put their trust in Thee
Nor death nor hell shall harm,

Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life,
Grant us that Way to know, "

That Truth to keep, that Life to win,
Whose joys eternal flow. Amen,

D00 “ God forbid that I should glory, save in the oross ¢f our

201

Lord Jesus Christ,”

‘ ﬁ TE sing the '}wnim of Him Who died,
Of Him Who died upon the Cross;

The sinner’s hope let men deride,

For this we ocount the world but loss.

Inseribed upon the Oross we see
In shining letters, “ Gob is Love;”
He bears our sins upon the Tree;
He brings us merey from above.

The Cross! it takes our guilt away ;
It holds the fainting spirit up;
It cheers with hope the gloomy day,
And sweetens every bitter cup.

It makes the ecoward spirit brave,”
And nerves the feeble arm for fight :
It takes its terror from the grave,
And gilds the bed of death with light,’

The balm of life, the cure of woe,
The measure and the pledge of love,
The sinner’s refuge here below,

The Angel’s theme in heaven above,

To OHRIST, Who won for sinners grace
By bitter grief and anguish sore,

Be praise from all the ransomed race
For ever and for evermore. Amen.

 Who also maketh intercession for us."

'\ HERE high the heavenly temple stands,

- The house of GoD not made with hands,
A great High-Priest our nature wears,

The Guardian of mankind appears.

He Who for men their Surety stood,
And poured on earth His precious Blood,
Pursues in heaven His mighty plan,
The Saviour and the Friend of man,
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GENERAL HYMNS.

Though now ascended up on high,
He bhends on earth a brother’s eye:
Partaker of the human name

He knows the frailty of our frame,

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

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

With boldness therefore at the Throne
Let us make all our sorrows known;
And ask the aid of heavenly power

To help us in the evil hour, Amen,

202 * Rejoice in the Lord alwoy, and again I say, rejoice,

20

REJOICE. the LoRrD is King,
Your Lorp and King adore;
Mortals, give thanks and sing,

And triumph evermore:
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice;
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice.

JESUS, the Saviour, reigns,
The Gop of truth and love @
When He had purged our stains,
He took His seat above : :
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice;’
Rejoice, again 1 say, rejoice,

His Kingdom cannot fail ;
He rules o’er earth and heaven;
The keys of death and hell
Are to our JESUS given: :
Lift up your heart, 1ift up your voice;
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice.

He sits at Gop’s right hand
Till all His foes submit,
And how to His command,
And fall beneath His feet : :
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice,
Rejoice, again 1 say, rejoice, Amen,

3 “ He. . .sailh, Burely I come "quickly. Amen. Even so,

come, Lord Jesus.”

HOU art coming, O my Saviour,
Thou art coming, O my King,
In Thy beauty all-resplendent,
In Thy glory all-transcendent;
Well may we r?]?llge} and sing;
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Coming ! In the opening east
Herald brightness slowly swells ;

Coming! O my glorious Priest,
Hear we not Thy golden bells ?

Thou art coming, Thou art coming;
We shall meet Thee on Thy way,
We shall see Thee, we shall know Thee,
We shall bless Thee, we shall shew Thee
All our hearts counld never say ;
What an anthem that will be
Ringing out our love to Thee,
Pouring ont our rapture sweeb
At Thine own all-glorious Feet,

Thon art eoming; at Thy Table
We are witnesses for this ;
While remembering hearts Thou meeteot
1n communion clearest, sweetest,
Earnest of our coming bliss,
Shewing not Thy death alone,
And Thy love exceeding great,
But Thy coming, and Thy Throne,
All for which we long and wait.

Thou art coming; we are waiting
With a hope that cannot fail,
Asgking not the day or hour,
Resting on Thy word of power,
Anchored safe within the veil,
Iime appointed may be long,
But fhe vision must be sure;
Certainty shall make us strong,
Joyful patience can endure,

O the joy to see Thee reigning,
Thee, my own beloved LORD!
Fvery tongue Thy Name confessing,
Worship, honour, glory, blessing
Brought to Thee with one accord,
Thee, my Master, and my Friend,
Vindieated and enthroned,
TUnto earth’s remotest end
Glorified, adored, and owned! Amen,

204 “Jle . . . saith, Surely I come quickly: Amen

FEven so, come, Lord Jesus."

( QUICKLY come, dread Judge of all ;

J For, awful though Thine advent be,

All shadows from the truth will fall,
And falsehood die, in sight of Thee

O quickly come: for doubt and fear

Like clouds dissolve when Thou art near,
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I[GENERAL HYMNS.

O quickly come, great King of all;
Reign all around us, and within ;

Let sin no more our souls enthral,
Let pain and sorrow die with sin:

O quickly come : for Thou alone

Canst make Thy scattered people one,,

O quickly come, true’Life of all ;
or death is mighty all around;
On every home his shadows fall,
On every heart his mark is found:
0O quickly come : for grief and pain
Can never cloud Thy glorious reign.

O quickly come, sure Light of all,
For gloomy night broods o’er our way ;
And weakly souls begin to fall
With weary watching for the day:
0O quickly come : for round Thy Throne
No eye is blind, no night is known, Amen.

9205 ' Take ye heed, waich and pray ; for ye know mnot when
the time 18,”

HOU Judge of quick and dead,
Before Whose bar severe ,
‘With holy joy, or guilty dread,
We all shall soon appear;

I Our wakened souls prepare |
For that tremendous day,

And fill us now with watchful care,
And stir us up to pray: ¥

To pray, and wait the hour,}
The awful hour unknown,

When, robed in majesty and power,
Thou shalt from heaven come down,

The immortal SoN of Man,
To judge the human race,

With all Thy FATHER'S dazzling train,
With all Thy glorious grace.

To sober earthly joys,
To quicken holy fears,

For ever let the Archangel’s voice
Be sounding in our ears ; |

The solemn midnight ory,

“ Ye dead, the Judge is come !
Arise, and meet Him in the sky,

And meet your instant doom !”

0O may we thus be found
Obedient to His Word,

Attentive to the trumpet’s sound,
Aund looking for our LORD.
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GENERAL HYMNS,

O may we thus insure
Our lot among the blest,

And watch a moment, to secure
An everlasting rest, Amen,

208 “ The day of the Lord will come as a thief in the night,”
f_'DHAT day of wrath, that dreadful day,

When heaven and earth shall pass away,

What power shall be the sinner’s stay ?
How shall he meet that dreadful day ?

When, shrivelling like a parchéd seroll,

The flaming heavens together roll ;

When louder yet, and yet more dread,
Swells the high trump that wakes the dead ;

Oh, on that day, that wrathful day,

When man to judgment wakes from clay,

Be Thou, O CHRIST, the sinner’s stay,

Though heaven and earth shall pass away. Amen,

207 “ If I go mot away, the Comforter will not come unto you ;

208

but if I depart, I will send Him unto you.”

UR Blest Redeemer, ere He breathed
His tender last farewell,
A Guide, a Comforter, bequeathed
With us to dwell,

He came sweet influence to impart,
A gracious willing Guest,

While He can find one humble heart
Wherein to rest.

And Hia that gentle voice we hear,
Soft as the breath of even, :
That checks each fault, that calms each fear,
And speaks of heaven,

And every virtue we possess,
And every conquest won,

And every thought of holiness,
Are His alone,

SPIRIT of Emw’ty and graoce,
Our weakness, pitying, see:

O make our hearts Thy dwelling-place,
And worthier Thee, Amen,

“The communion of the Holy Ghost,”
O HOLY SrpiriT, LORD of graoce,
Eternal Fount of love,
Inflame, we pray, our inmost hearts
With fire from heaven above,
' { 121 )




GENERAL HYMNS,

As Thou in bond of love dost join
The FATEHER and the SON.

So fill us all with mutual love,
And knit our Learts in one,

All %low to the FATHER be,!
All glory to the SoN,

All glory, HoLy GumosT, to Thee,
While endless ages run. Amen.

200 * 4s many as are led by the Spirit of God, they are the

gons of God,”

OME, gracious SPIRIT, heavenly Dove,
With light and comfort from above;
Be Thou our Guardian, Thou our Guide,
O’er every thought and step preside,

The light of truth to us display,

And make us know and choose Thy way;
Plant holy fear in every heart,

That we from GOD may ne’er depart.

Lead us to CHRIST, the living Way,
Nor let us from His pastures stray;
Lead us to holiness, the road

That we must take to dwell with Gob.

Lead us to heaven, that we may share
Fulness of joy for ever there;
Lead us to GOD, our final rest,
To be with Him for ever blest. Amen.

210 “ And now abideth faith, hope, charily, these three:r bul

the grealest of these is charity,”’

RACIOUS SrIiriT, HoLY GHOST,
T:,I‘ Taught by Thee, we covet most,
Of Thy gifts at Pentecost,
Holy, heavenly love,

Love is kind and suffers long,

Love is meek, and thinks no wrong,

Love than death itself more strong:
Therefore give us love, .

Prophecy will fade away,

Melting in the light of day ;

Love will ever with us stay;
Therefore give us love,

Faith will vanish into sight:

Hope be emptied in delight;

Love in heaven will shine more bright ;
Therefore give us love,
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GENERAL HYMNS.:

Faith and hope and love we see

‘Joining hand in hand agree;

But the greatest of the three,"
And the best, is love. _a

From the overshadowing

Of Thy gold and silver wing

Shed on us, who to Thee sing,
Holy, heavenly love., Amen.

211 ¢ Awake, O north wind ; and come, thou south; blow upon

my garden, that the spices thereof may flow out,”

O HOLY GmosT, Thy people bless
Who long to feel Thy might,
And fain would grow in holiness
As children of the light.

To Thee we bring, Who art the LORD,
Our selves to be Thy throne;

Iset every thought, and deed, and word
Thy pure dominion own,

Life-giving SPIRIT, O’er us move,
As on the formless deep;

Give life and order, light and love,
Where now is death or sleep.

Great Gift of our ascended King,
His saving trunth reveal ;

Our tongues inspire His praise to sing,
Our hearts His love to feel,

True Wind of heaven, from south or north,
For joy or chastening, blow ;

The garden-spices shall spring forth ,
If Thou wilt bid them flow.

O Hory GHoOST, of sevenfold might,
All graces come from Thee;

Grant us to know and serve aright
ONE GOD in Persons THREE, Amen,

“ He 43 faithful,”
O Thee, O Comforter Divine,
For all Thy grace and power benign,
Sing we Alleluia !

To Thee, Whose faithful love had place
In GoD’'E great covenant of grace,
Sing we Alleluia !
To Thoe, Whose faithful voice doth win
The wandering from the ways of sin,
Sing we Alleluia !
{128)
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GENERAL HYMNS,

To Thee, Whose faithful power doth heal,

Enlighten, sanctify, and seal,
\Sing we Alleluia!

To Thee, Whose faithful truth is showDn
By every promise made our own,
Sing we Alleluia!

To Thee, our Teacher and our Friend,

Our faithful Leader to the end,
Sing we Alleluia!

To Thee, by JESUS CHRIST sent down,

Of all His gifts the sum and crown,
Sing we Alleluia!

To Thee, Who art with GOD the SON

And Gop the FATHER ever ONE,
Sing we Alleluia! Amen,

 And he shewed me a pure river of waler of life, clear
as erystal, proceeding out of the throne of God und of the

Lumb,”’
LIVING stream, as erystal clear,
Welling from out the Throne
Of op and of the LAMB on high,
The LORD to man hath shown.

This stream doth water Paradise,
1t makes the Angels sing:

One precious drop within the hearb
1s of all joy the spring:

Joy past all speech, of glory full,
But stored where none miay know,
As manna hid in dewy heaven,
As pearls in ocean low.

Eve hath not seen, nor ear hath heard,
Jor to man’s heart hath come

What for those loving Thee in truth
Thou hast in love’s own home,

But by His SPIRIT He to us
The secret doth reveal :

Faith sees and hears : but O for wings
That we might taste, and feel ;

Wings like a dove 1o waft us on

High o’er the flood of gin !
LorD of the Ark, put forth Thine hand,

And take Thy wanderers in. E

O praise the FATHER, praise the SON, _
he LAMB for sinners given %
And HoLY GHOST, through Whom alone

Our hearts are raised to heaven, Amen,

{124 )
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GENERAL HYMNS.
914 “ Help us, O God of our salvation, for the glory of Thy

fame,”

ORD of our life, and Gob of our salvation,
Star of our night, and Hope of every nation,
{ear and receive Thy Ohurech’s supplication,
LorD Gop Almighty.
See round Thine ark the hungry billows curling ;
See how Thy foes their banners are unfurling;
LORD, while their darts envenomed they are hurling,
Thou canst preserve us.

LORD, Thou canst help when earthly armour faileth,

1L.oRD, Thou canst save when deadly sin assaileth,

LORD, o’er Thy Church nor death nor hell prevaileth
Grant us Thy peace, LORD.

Grant us Thy help till foes are backward driven,

Grant them Thy truth, that they may be forgiven,

Grant peace on earth, and, after we have striven,
Peace in Thy heaven. Amen,

215 “ e is the Head of the body, the Church,”
HE Church’s one foundation
_ Is Jusus CHRIST her LORD;
She is His new creation
3y water and the Word:
From heaven He came and sought her
To be His holy Bride;
With His own Blood He bought her,
And for her life He died.

Elect from every nation,
Yet one o’er all the earth,
Her charter of salvation
One LorD, one Faith, one Birth,
One Holy Name she blesses,
Partakes one Holy Food,
And to one hope she presses
With every grace endued.
Though with a seornful wonder
Men see her sore opprest,
By schisms rent asunder,
By heresies distrest,
Yet Saints their wateh are keeping,
Their ery goes up, ‘““ How long ?**
And soon the night of weeping
Shall he the morn of song,

Mid toil, and tribulation,
And tumult of her war,

She waits the consummation
Of peace for evermore;

Till with the vision glorious
Her longing eyes are blest,
And the great Church vietorious
Shall be the Churech at rest.
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GENERAL HYMNZ,

Yet she on earth hath union =
With GOD the THREE in ONE,
And mystic sweet communion
With those whose rest is won:
O happy ones and holy !
LORD, give us grace that we,
Like them the meek and lowly,
On high may dwell with Thee, Amen.

" That they all may be one.”

V THAT time the evening shadows fall
Around the Church on earth,
When darker forms of doubt appal,
And new false lights have birth ;
Then closer should her faithful band
For Truth together hold,
Hell’s last devices to withstand,
And safely guard her fold,

O FATHER, in that hour of fear
The Church of England keep,
Thine Altar to the last to rear,
And feed Thy fainting sheep;
May she the holy truths attest
Apostles taught of yore,
Nor quit the Faith by saints confest,
Though tempted ne'er so sore.

0 CHRIsT, Who for Thy flock didst pray
That all might be as one,

Unite us all ere fades the day,
Thou Sole-Begotten SON ;

The East, the West, together bind
In love's unbroken chain;

Give each one hope, one heart, one mind,
One glory, and one gain,

O SeiriT, LoRD of light and life,
The Church with strength renew,

Compose the angry voice of strife,
All jealousies subdue :

Do Thou in ever-quickening streams
Upon Thy saints descend,

And warm them with reviving beanis,
And guide them to the end.

Great THREE in ONE, great ONE in THREE,
Our hymns of prayer receive,

And teach us all from sin to flee,
And live as we believe;

Bo, pure in faith, our thoughts and speech
And acts that faith shall own ;

20 shall we to Thy Presence reach,
And know as we are known., Amen,
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GENERAL HYMNS,

“Thy kingdom come.”

HY kingdom come, O GOD,
Thy rule, O CHRIST, beginj

Rreak with Thine iron rod
The tyrannies of sin,

Where is Thy reig:
And purity, and

When shall all hatred cease,
As in the realms above?

11 of Peace,

When comes the promised time

That war shall be no more,
And lust, Up'fll‘BHSlOIl, crime
hy Face before ?

Shall flee

We pray Thee, LORD, arise, *

And come in Thy great might:

Revive our longing eyes,

Which languish for Thy sight,

Men scorn Thy sacred Name,

And wolves devour Thy fold ;

By many deeds of shame

We learn that love grows cold.

O'er heathen lands afar

Thick darkness broodeth yet:

Arigse, O morning Btar,
Arise, and never set,

Amen,

« Qod be merciful unto us, and Uless us; and shew us the
light of Ilis counlendaiice.”

(‘l OD of merey, GoD of grace
Shew the brightness of T
Shine upon us, Saviour, shine,

hy Face;

Fill Thy Church with light Divine;

And Thy saving health extend
Unto earth’s remotest end,

Let the people Prn.ise Thee, LORD;
i

Be by all that

ve adored ;

Let the nations shout and sing
GGlory to their Saviour King;
At Thy feet their tribute pay,
And Thy holy Will obey.

Let the peopie praise Thee, LORD;
darth shall then her fruits afford;

Gop to man His blessing give,
Man to Gop devoted live;
All helow, and all above,

One in joy, and light, and love. Amen.

{ 127)
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GENERAL HYMNS,

219 4l the earth shall be filled with His Majesty.”

rAIL to the LorD’S Anointed,
| Great David’s greater Son!
Hail, in the time a,%pomted, :
His reign on earth begun!’
He comes to break oppression,
To set the captive free,
To take away transgression,
} And rule in equity.

iHe shall come down like showel
Upon the fruitful earth,

'And joy and hope, like flowers,
Spring in His path to birth:

Before Him on the mountains
Shall peace, thé herald, go;

From hill to vale the fountains
Of righteousness o’erflow.

Kings shall bow down before Him,

And gold and incense bring;
All nations shall adore Him,
His praise all people sing;
.To Him shall prayer unceasing
And daily vows ascend ;
iHis kingdom still increasing,
t A kingdom without end.

O’er every foe victorious
He on His Throne shail rest ;
From age to age more glorious,
All-blessing and all-blessed :
The tide of time shall never
His covenant remove;
His Name shall stand for ever,

His ehangeless Name of love, Amen,

ever and ever."

this world ara besome the kingdoms of
; and He shall reiga for

Doth his successive journsys run ;

Q‘ESUS shall reign where’er the sun
i

s kingdom streteh from shore to shore,

Till moons shall wax and wane no more,

People and realms of every tongue

Dwell on His love with sweetest song,

And infant voices shall proclaim

Their early blessings on His Name.

Blessings abound where’er He reigns;
The prisoner leaps to lose his chains;
The weary find eternal rest,

And all the sons of want are blest,
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GENERAL HYMNS,

Let every ereature rise and bring
Peculiar honours to our King;

Angels descend with songs again, :
And earth repeat the lond Amen, Amen,

“Of Whom the whole family in heaven and earth s

named,”

ET saints on earth in coneert sing
With those whose work is done;
For all the servants of our King
In heaven and earth are one,

One family, we dwell in Him,
One Church, above, beneath ;
Though now divided by the stream,
The narrow stream of death.

One army of the living Gob,
To His command we bow ;

Part of the host have crossed the flood,
And part are crossing now,

E’en nmow to their eternal home
There pass some spirits blest;
While others to the margin come,

Waiting their call to rest.

JEST, be Thou our constant Guide;
Then, when the word is given,

Bid Jordan’'s narrow stream divide,
And bring us safe to heaven., Amen,

“ God shall wipe arway all tears from their eyes.”

EN thousand times ten thousand,
In sparkling raiment bright

The armies of the ransomed Saints

Throng up the steeps of light :
*Tis finished ! all is finished,

Their fight with death and sin ;
Fling open wide the golden gates,

And let the victors in.

What rush of Allelunias
Fills all the earth and sktfr!

What ringing of a thousand harps
Bespeaks the triumph nigh!

O day, for which creation
And all its tribes were made!

O joy, for all its former woes

thousand-fold repaid !

Oh, then what raptured greetings
On Canaan’s happy shore,
What knitting severed friendships up,.-
Where partings are no more!
€129 ) b &




GENERAL HYMNS,

Then eyes with joy shall sparkle
That brimmed with tears of late 0}
Orﬁhans_no longer fatherless, A
or widows desolate, 0l
Bring near Thy great salvation, A
Thou LAME for sinners slain, The
Fill up the roll of Thine elect, 3 H
Then take Thy power and reign; The
Appe_:u', Desire of nations, IH
Thine exiles long for home; ,
Shew in the heavens Thy promised sign; The
Thou Prince and Saviour, come, Amen, T
The
098  “The night is Jar spent, the day s at hand,"”, T
ARK ! hark, my soul ! Angelic songs are swelling N
0’0{ earth’s green fields, and ocean’s wave-beat i
ghore: ;
How sweet the truth those blessed strains are telling n
Of that new life when sin shall be no more. |
Angels of JESUS, J\:l;@ls of light, ; W
Singing to welcome Lae pilgrims of the night!, (
Onward we go, for still we hear them singing, v
“ Come, weary souls, for JESUS bids you come:" §

And threugh the dark, its echoes sweetly ringing,

The music of the Gospel leads us home, 0
Angels of JESUS, Angels of light, ]
Singing to welecome the pilgrims of the night! W
Far, far away, like bells at evening pealing, ¢

The voice of JESUS sounds o’er land and sea,

And laden souls, by thousands meekly stealing, 205 “Here k

Kind Shepherd, turn their weary steps to Thee,

Angels of JESUS, Angels of light, : .
Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the night!
Rest comes at length ; though life be long and dreary, The

The day must dawn, and darksome night be past ; Th
Faith’s journey ends 1n welcome to the weary,

And heaven, the heart’s true home, will come at last, 0h
Angels of JESUS, Angels of light, o
Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the night! ! Tor
Aneels ! sing on, your faithful watches keeping, A

Sing us sweet fragments of the songs above;

Till morning’s joy shall end the night of weeping, An

And life’s long shadows break in cloudless love. I
Angels of JESUS, Angels of light, _ or
Singing to weleome the pilgrims of the night! Amen, J A
o4 “The fellowship of His sufferings.” "ﬂdjld

HAPPY band of pilgrims, A
If onward ye will tread W

With JEsus as your Fellow
To JESUS as your Head ! But

| (1) st



gy,

S 3 ! Sparkls
A of l&ta;
o< arless,

= Alvation,

L; %?F:gi.gn ‘
Iﬂ’;‘ g%*me; : |

f 1 ;ym?lrgﬂsee'd fglel:l.

= '] lidy T ol humi,",

3 gelle songs are swelliy
» A 00EAL'S Waredhey

B pasid straing are tell
== hall be no me&rzf{m
e ght,

B s of the night|

N ar them singin

@ :—'1 308 bids ymf]cugﬁl«:"
r 1068 sweetly ringing,
s us home,
2 ght,

RN s of the night!

3 rening pealing,
2 o'er [and and sea,
B 13 meekly stealing,
*al ﬁar}' steps to Thes

ey ms of the night!
' life be long and drar,
Sy rksome night be put;
e ime to the wear,
B & home, will come atlut
it
g ims of the night!
B '] watches keeping,
b ' the songs above;

the night of weepinz,

&~ ak in cloudless lore

L@ 2ht,
Sl 15 of thenight! Asd
- pfferings,”
g of qilxrima,
o will tread
¢ Fellow
ot Head!

»

L |

GENERAL HYMNS,

O happy if ye labour
As JEsvys did for men;
O happy if ye hunger
As JESUS hungered then!

The Cross that JESUS carried
He carried as your due:

The Crown that JESUS weareth
He weareth it for you.

The faith by which ye see Him,
The hope in which ye yearn,

The love that through all troubles
To Him alone will turn,

The trials that beset you,
The sorrows ye endure,

The manifold temptations
That death alone can cure,

What are they but His jewels
Of right ceiestial worth ?

What are they but the ladder
Set up to heaven on earth ?

O happy band of pilgrims,

Look upward to the skies, ’
Where such a light affliction

Shall win so great a prize. Amen.

“ Here have we no conlinuing cily, but we seek one {0
come,”’

RIET life is here our portion;
Brief sorrow, short-lived care;
The life that knows no ending,

The tearless life, is there.

O happy retribution !
' Short toil, eternal rest;
For mortals and for sinners
A mansion with the blest!

And now we fight the battle,
But then shall wear the crown
OF full and everlasting
And passionless renown;

And now we watch and struggle,
And now we live in hope,

And Sion in her anguish
With Babylon must copé;

But He, Whom now we trust in,
Shall then be seen and known;
And they that know and see Him
Shall have Him for their own,

(181 )




GENERAL HYMNS,

The morning shall awaken,
The shadows shall decay,

And each true-hearted servant
Shall shine as doth the day.

There Gop, our King and Portion,
In fulness of His grace,

Shall we behold for ever,
And worship face to face.

O sweet and bless¢d country,
The home of GoD’S elect!
O sweet and blessed counfry
That eager hearts expect!

JESU, in merey bring us
To that dear land of rest;

Who art, with Gop the FATHER
And SPIRIT, ever Blest, Amen,

996 * The nations of them which are saved shall walis in the

light of it.”?
HE world is very evil,
The times are waxing late,
Be sober and keep vigil,
The Judge is at the gate;
The Judge Who comes in mercy,
The Judge Who comes with might,
Who comes to end the evil,
Who comes to crown the right.

Arise, arise, good Christian,
Let right to wrong succeed ;
Let penitential sorrow
To heavenly gladness lead,
To light that has no evening,
That knows nor moon nor sun,
The light so new and golden,
The light that is but one,

O home of fadeless splendour,

Of flowers that fear no thorn,
Where they shall dwell as children
Who here as exiles mourn;
*Midst power that knows no limif,

Where wisdom has no bound,
The Beatific Vision
Shall glad the Saints around.

O happy, holy portion,
Refection for the blest,

True vision of true heauty,
True cure of the distrest!

Strive, man, to win that glory;
Toil, man, to gain that light;

Send hope before to grasp it,

Till hope be IE}sltszn}l sight,

2
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GENERAL HYMNS.

O sweet and blessed country,
The home of GoD’s elect !
O sweet and blessed country
That eager hearts expect !
JEsU, in merey bring us
To that dear land of rest:
Who art, with Gop the FATHER
And SPIRIT, ever Blest, Amen,

“ A beller counfry, that is,”an heavenly.’'

F. OR thee, O dear, dear country,
. Mine eyes their vigils keep ;
For very love, beholding

Thy happy name, they weep,
The mention of thy glory

1s unction to the breast,
And medicine in sickness,

And love, and life, and rest.

O one, O only mansion !
O Paradise of joy!
Where tears are ever banished,
And smiles have no alloy ;
The LAMB is all thy splendour;
The Crucified thy praise ;
His laud and benediction
Thy ransomed people raise.

With jasper glow thy bulwarks,
Thy streets with emeralds blaze;

The sardins and the topaz
Unite in thee their rays;

Thine ageless walls are bonded
With amethyst unpriced ;

The Saints build up thy fabrie,
And the corner-stone iy CHRIST.

Thou hast no shore, fair ocean !

Thoun hast no time, bright day!
Dear fountain of refreshment

To pilgrims far away !
Upon the Rock of ages

hey raise thy holy tower;

Thine is the vietor's laurel,

And thine the golden dower.

0 sweet and blesséd country,
The home of GoD’S elect !
0O sweet and blessed country
That eager hearts expeot !
JESU, in merey bring us
To that dear land of rest;
Who art, with Gop the FATHER
And SPIRIT, ever Blest. Amen,
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GENERAL HYMNS,

* And the cily was pure gold.¥

ERUSALEM the golden,
With milk and honey blest,

Beneath thy contemplation

Sink heart aud voice opprest.
I know not, oh, 1 know not

What joys await us there,
What radiancy of glory,

What bliss heyond compare.

They stand, those halls of Sion,
All jubilant with song,
And bright with many an Angel,
And all the Martyr throng;
The Prince is ever in them,
The daylight is serene 2
The pastures of the blessed
Are decked in glorious sheen.,

There is the throne of David ;
And there, from eare released,
The shout of them that trinmph,
The song of them that feast ;
And they, who with their Leader
Have conquered in the fight,

For ever and for ever
Are clad in robes of white.

O sweet and blesséd country,
The home of GOD’S elect !
O sweet and blessed country
That eager hearts expect !
JESU, in mercy bring us
To that dear land of rest ;
Who art, with Gop the FATHER
And SPIRIT, ever Blest. Amen,

229 “ The things which are seen are temporal ; but the t)) ings

which are not seen are eternal,”

HE roseate hues of early dawn,

The brightness of the day,
The erimson of the sunset sky,
How fast they fade away !

Oh, for the pearly gates of heaven,

Oh, for the golden floor,
Oh, for the;Sun of righteousness
That setteth nevermore !

The highest hopes we cherish here,

How fast they tire and faint ;
How many a spot defiles the robe
That wraps an earthly saint !
Oh, for a heart that never sins,
Oh, for a soul washed white,

Oh, for a voiece vo praise our Kin
2

Nor weary day nor night!
(134)
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GENLRAL HYMNS,

Here faith is ours, and heavenly hope,
And grace to lead us higher;

But there are perfectness, and peace,
Beyond our best desire.

Oh, by Thy love and anguish, LORD,
And by Thy life laid down,

Grant that we fall not from Thy grace,
Nor cast away our crown, Amen,

1HERE is a blesséd home
Beyond this land of woe,

VY here trials never come,

Nor tears of sorrow flow;
Where faith is lost in sight,

And patient hope is erowned,
And everlasting light

Its glory throws around,

There is a land of peace,
Good Angels know it well ;
Glad songs that never ceass
Within its portals swell ;
Around its glorious Throne
Ten thousand Saints adore
CHRIST, with the FATHER ONE
And SPIRIT, evermore,

O joy all joys beyond, L
To see the LAMB Who died,
And count each sacred Wound
In Hands, and Feet, and Side ;
To give to Him the praise
Of every trinmph won,
And sing through endless days
The great things He hath done,

Look up, ye saints of Gob,
Nor fear to tread below
The path your Saviour trod
Of daily toil and woe ;,
Wait but a little while
In uncomplaining love,
His own most gracious smile -
Shall welecome you above. Amen,

“ And so shall we ever be wnlh the Lord,”

r 9 OR ever with the Lorp !”
' Amen ; s0 let it be;
1

fe from the dead is in that word,
'Tis immortality.

Here in the body pent,
Abhsent from Him I roam,

Yet nightly piteh my moving tend
A day’s march nearer home,

( 136 )
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GENERAL HYMNSE,

Mﬁ“FAI!HEB’E house on high,

ome of my soul, how near

At times to faith’s foreseeing eye
Thy golden gates appear !

Ah! then my spirit faints
To reach the land I love,

The bright inheritance of Sainta,
Jerusalem above,

“ For ever with the LORD!”
FATHER, if ’tis Thy Will,

The promise of that faithful word
Even here to me fulfil.

Be Thou at my right hand,
Then can I never fail ;

Uishold Thou me, and I shall stand,
fight, and I must prevail.

So when my latest breath
Shall rend the veil in twain,

By death I shall escape fromn death,
And life eternal gain.

EKnowing as 1 am known,
How shall I love that word,

And oft repeat before the Throne,

i “For ever with the LORD!” Amen,

« Eye hath not seen, nor ear heard, neither have entered

into the heart of man, the things which God hath prepared
for them that love Him. But God hath revealed them
unto us by IIis Spirit,”
IGHT'S abode, celestial Salem, 2
Vision whence true peace doth spring,

Brighter than the heart can fancy,

Mansion of the Highest King;
Oh, how glorious are the praises

Which of thee the prophets sing!

There for ever and for ever
Alleluia is out-poured;
For unending, for unbroken
Is the feast-day of the LORD;
All is pure and all is holy
That within thy walls is stored.

There no cloud nor passing vapour
Dims the brightness of the air;

Endless noon-day, glorious noon-day,
From the Sun of suns is there;

There no night brings rest from ’labom-,
For unknown are toil and care.

Oh, how glorious and resplendent,
Fragile body, shalt thou be,

When endued with so mueh beauty,
Full of health, and strong, and free,

Full of vigour, full of pleasure
That shall last eternally !

(§136 )
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Now with gladness, now with eourage,
Bear the burden on thee laid,

That kereafter these thy labours
May with endless gifts be paid,

And 1n everlasting glory
Thou with brightness be arrayed.

Laud and honour to the FATHER,
Laud and honour to the SON,
Laud and honour to the SPIRIT,
Ever THREE and ever ONE,
Consubstantial, Co-eternal,
While nunending ages run, Amen,

" Qur conversalion is in heaven,”

TERUSALEM on high
¢ My song and city is,
My home whene’er I die,
The centre of my bliss:
O happy place !
When shall I be,
My Gobp, with Thee,
To sea Thy Face?

There dwells my LORD, my King,
Judged here unfit to live;
There Angels to Him sing,
And lowly homage give :
O happy place !
When shall 1 be,
My Gop, with Thee,
To see Thy Face P

The Patriarchs of old
There from their travels cease ;
The Prophets there behold
Their longed-for Prince of peace:
happy place !
‘When sghall [ be,
My Gobp, with Thee,
To see Thy Face P

The LAMB’S Apostles there
I might with joy behold,
The harpers I might hear
Harring on harps of gold :
O happy place !
When shall I be,
My Gobp, with Thee,
To see Thy Face?

The bleeding Martyrs, they
Within these courts are found,
Clothed in pure array,
Their scars with glory crowned:

(187 )
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O happy place!
When shall I be,
My Gop, with Thee,
To see Thy Face P

Ah me! ah me! that I
In Kedar’s tents here stay ;
No place like that on high ;
LORD, thither guide my way ;
O happy place !
‘When shall 1 be,
My Gobp, with Thee,
To see Thy Face? Amen,

* The Paradise of God.”

PARADISE! O Paradise!
Wi Who doth not erave for rest ?
1

o would not seek the happy land
Where they that loved are blest;
Where loyal hearts and true
Stand ever in the light,
All rapture through and through,
In Gop’s most holy sight?

O Paradise! O Paradise!
The world is growing old ;
Who would not be at rest and free
Where love is never cold ;
Where loyal hearts and true
Stand ever in the light,
All rapture through and through,
In Gop’s most holy sight P

O Paradise ! O Paradise!
'Tis weary waiting here ;
1 lon% to be where JESUS is,
To feel, to see Him near;
Where loyal hearts and true
Stand ever in the light,
All rapture through and through,
In Gop’s most holy sight.

O Paradise! O Paradise!
I want to sin no more,
I want to be as pure on earth
As on thy spotless shore ;
Where loyal hearts and true
Stand ever in the light,
All rapture through and through,
In Gop’s most holy sight.

O Paradise! O Paradise!
1 greatly long to see

The speecial place my dearest LORD
In love prepares for me;

(138 )
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GENERAL HYMNS,

Where loyal hearts and truo
Stand ever in the light,

All vapture through and through,
In Gop’s most holy sight,

LORD JESU, 1_-{ir.|s:l of Paradise,
O keep me in Thy love,
And guide me to that happy land
Of perfect rest above ;
‘Where loyal hearts and true
Stand ever in the light,
All rapture through and through,.
Tn Gop’s most holy sight, Amen,

235 “ There remaineth therefore a rest Lo the people of God.™

()li,, what the joy and the glory must be,

Those endless Sabbaths the blessed ones 8ee;
Crown for the valiant, to weary ones rest ;

Gob shall be All and in all ever Blest,

What are the Monarch, His Court, and His Throne 13
What are the peace and the joy that they own ¢
O that the blest ones, who in 1t have share,

All that they feel could as fully declare !

Truly Jerusalem name wé that shore,

Vision of peace, that brings joy evermore;

Wish and fulfilment ean severed be ne’er,

Nor the thing prayed for come short of the prayer.

There, where no troubles distraction can bring,
We the sweet anthems of Sion shall sing, ;
While for Thy grace, LORD, their voices of praise
Thy blesséd people eternally raise.

There dawns no Sabbath, no Sabbath is o'er,
Those Sabbath-keepers have one evermore ;
One and unending is that triumph-song
Which to the Angels and us shall belong.

Now in the meanwhile, with hearts raised on high,
We for that country must yearn and must sigh ;
Seeking Jerusalem, dear native land,

Through our long exile on Babylon’s strand.

Low before Him with our praises we fall,

Of Whom, and in Whom, and through Whom are all ;

Of Whom, the FATHER ; and in Whom, the SON ;

Through Whom, the SPIRIT, with Them ex-‘erAUNE.
men,

936 * When shall I come lo appear before the presence of God 2’

"ERUSALEM, my happy home,
¢) Name ever dear to me,
When shall my labours have an end ?
Thy joys when shall I see?
(139 ),
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GENERAL HYMNS,

When shall these eﬁs thy heaven-built walls

And pearly gates

hold ¢
Thy bulwarks with salvation

And streets of shining gold ?

Apostles, Martyrs, Prophets, there

Around my Saviour stand ;
And all I love in CHRIST below
Will join the glorieus band.

Jerusalem, my happy home,
When shall I come to thee?

When shall my labours have an end ?

Thy joys when shall I see ¥

O CHRIST, do Thou my soul prepare

For thaf bright home of love ;
That I may see Thee and adore,

With all Thy Saints above. Amen,

How lovely is the

Where Thou, enthroned in glory, shew’st

lace,

The brightness of Thy Face!

My longing soul faints with desire

To view Thy blest abode ;

My panting heart and flesh cry out

For Thee the living GoOD.
For in Thy courts one single day

*Pig better to attend,

Than, LORD, in any place besides
A thousand days to spend.

O LorD of hosts, my King and Gob,

How highly blest are they

‘Who in Thy temple always dwell,

And there Thy praise display !

To FATHER, SoN, and HoLY GHOST,

The Gop Whom we adore,
Be glory, as it was, is now,

And shall be evermore,

“ Like as the hart desireth the water-brooks, so longeth my

Amen,

soul after Thee, O God.”

S pants the hart for cooling streams
VM hen heated in the chase
S0 longs my soul, O Gop, for T

And Thy refreshing grace.

My thirsty soul doth
0 wlrrlen shall I behold
Thou Majesty Divine ?

(140 )
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GENERAL HYMNS,

Why restless, why cast down, my soul P
ope still, and thou shalf sin
The praise of Him Who is thy Gob,
Thy healtl.’s eternal Spring.

To PATHER, SOoN, and HOLY GHOST,
The Gop Whom we adore,

Be glory, a8 it was, is now
And shall be evermore, Amen,

239 “ The Lord said wnto him, . . . I have hallowed this howse
to put My Name ﬂ:erefoa ever, cmd Mine eyes and
Mine heart shall be there perpetually,””

HRIST is our corner-stone,

On Him alone we build;
With His true Saints alone
The courts of heaven are filled s

On His great love
Our hopes we place
Of present grace

And joys above.

Oh, then with hgmna of praise
These hallowed courts shall ring;
Our voices we will raise
The THREE in ONE to sing;
And thus proclaim
In joyfu ﬁullﬁ
Both loud and long,
That glorious Name.

Here, gracions Gon, do Thou
For evermore draw nigh ;
Acce t each faithful vow,
mark each supphsmt gigh;
ln copious shower
On all who pray
Each holy day
Thy blessings pour,

Here may we gain from heaven
The grace which we implore;
And may that grace, once given,

Be with us evermore,
Until that day
When all the blest
To endless rest
Are ealled away. Amen,

240 * 0 how amiable are Thy dwellings, Thow Lord of hosts,”

LEASANT are Thy courts above
In the land of light and love;
Pleasant are Thy courts below
In this land of sin and woe:

{14}
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GENERAL HYMNS.

Oh, my spirit longs and faints
For the converse of Thy Saints,
For the brightness of Thy Face,
For Thy fulness, GoD of grace.

Happy birds that sing and fly
Round Thy Altars, O most High;
Happier souls that find a rest

In » heavenly FATHER'S breast ;
Like the wandering dove that found
“No repose on earth around,

They can to their ark repair,

And enioy it ever there.

Happy souls, their praises flow

Even in this vale of woe;

Waters in the deserts rise,

Manna feeds them from the skies;
On they go from strength to strength,
Till they reach Thy Throne at length,
At Thy feet adoring fall,

Who hast led them safe tnrough all,

LORD, be mine this prize to win,

Guide me through a world of sin,

Keep me by Thy saving grace,

Give me at Thy side a Fluce;

Sun and Shield alike Thou art,

Guide and guard my erring heart ;

jrace and glory flow from Thee ;

Shower, O shower them, LORD, on me, Amen,

¢ Hosanna in the highest."”

OSANNA to the living LORD!
Hosanna to the Incarnate WORD,
To CERIST, Creator, Saviour, King,
Let earth, let heaven Hosanna sing,
Hosanna in the highest !

O Saviour, with protecting care
Abide in this Thy house of prayer,
Where we Thy parting promise claim,

Assembled in Thy sacred Name.
Hosanna in the_highest !

But, chiefest, in our cleanged breast,
ETERNAL, bid Thy SPIRIT rest;
And make our secret soul to be
A temple pure and worthy Thee.
Hosanna in the highest

To GoD the FATHER, GOD the SON,
And Gop the SPIRIT, THREE in ONE,
Be honour, praise, and glory given
By all on earth and all in heaven,
H-::sa{nﬁ:]m }m the highest! Amen,
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GENERAL HYMNS,

942 " Lord, I have loved the habilation of Thy houvee; and
the place where Thine honour dwelleth,”

E love the place, O Gop,
Wherein Thine honour dwells;
The joy of Thine abode.
All earthly joy excels,

It is the house of prayer,
Wherein Thy servants meet;

And Thou, O LorD, art there
Thy chosen flock to greet,

We love the sacred Font; !
For there the HOLY DovVE
To pour is ever wont
His blessing from above,

We love Thine Altar, LOorD ;
Oh, what on earth so dear ?

For there, in faith adored,
We find Thy Presence near,

We love the Word of life,

The Word that tells of peace,
Of comfort in the strife,

And joys that never cease,

We love to sing below

f'or mercies freely given ;
But, oh, we long to know

The triumph-song of heaven.

LOorD JESUS, give us grace
On earth to love Thee more,
In heaven to see Thy Face,
And with Thy Saints adore. Amen.

248 " Thy Word is a lantern unto my feel, and a light unio
my paths,”

'Lozm Thy Word abideth,
: And our foot-stegs guideth j
Who its truth believeth

ight and joy receiveth,

When our foes are near us,
Then Thy Word doth eheer us,
Word of consolation,

Message of salvation,

When the storms are o’er us,
And dark clouds before us,
Then its light directeth,

And our way protecteth,

Who ean tell the pleasure,
Who recount the treasure
By Thy Word imparted
To the simple-hearted P

(143 )
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Word of merey, giving
Suececour to the living ;
Word of life, supplying
Comfort to the dying!

O that we diseerning

1is most holy learning,

LorD, may love and fear Thee,
Evermore be near Thee., Amen,

«“ A troken and conlrite heart, 0 God, shalt Thou not

{Ef_':j-.-‘r‘*'c'- :
ORD, when we bend before Thy Throne,
And our confessions pour,
each us to feel the ging we owll,
And hate what we deplore,

Our broken spirits pitying see;
True penitence impart ;

Then let a kindling glance from Thee
Beam hope upon the heart.

When we disclose our wants in prayer,
May we our wills resign,

And not a thought our hosoms share
Which is not wholly Thine,

May faith each weak petition fill,
And waft it to the skies,

And teach our hearts ’tis goodness still
That grants it or denies. Amen,

“If any man sin, we have an Advocate with the Falher,

Jesus Christ the Righteous,”

V HEN at Thy footstool, LorD, I bend,
And plead with Thee for mercy there,

Think of the sinner’s dying Friend,

And for His sake receive my prayers-

O think not of my shame and guilt,
My thousand stains of deepest dye;
Think of the Blood which JESUS spili,
And let that Blood my pardon buy.

Think, LorD, how I am still Thine own,
The trembling creature of Thy hand ;
Think how my heart to sin is prone,
And what temptations round me stand.

O think upon Thy holy Word,

And every plighted promise there;
How prayer shonld evermore be heard,
And how Thy glory is to_spare,
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O think not of my doubts and fears,
My strivings with Thy grace Divine ;
Think upon JESUS’ woes and tears,
And let His merits stand for mine.

Thine eye, Thine ear, they are not dull ;
Thine arm can never shortened be:

Behold me here; my heart is full ;

Behold, and spare, and succour me, Amen,

““ Men ought always to pray, and not to faint,”

HAT various hindrances we meet
In coming to the Merecy-seat ;
Yet who, that knows the worth of prayer,
But wishes to be often there?

Prayer makes the darkened cloud withdraw,
Prayer climbs the ladder Jagobh saw,

(ives exercise to faith and love,

Brings every blessing from above,

Restraining prayer we cease to fight;

Prayer makes the Christian’s armour bright;
And Satan trembles when he sees

The weakest saint upon his knees,

When Moses stood with arms spread wide,
Success was found on Israel's side ;

But when through weariness they failed,
That mcment Amalek prevailed.

Have we no words ? ah, think again:
Words flow apace when we complain,
And fill our fellow-creature’s ear
With the sad tale of all our care,

Were half the breath thus vainly spent
To heaven in supplieation senft,

Our cheerful song would oftener be,
*“Hear what the LORD hath done for me.”

O LORD, inerease our faith and love,
That we may all Thy goodness prove,
And gain from Thy exhaustless store
The fruits of prayer for evermore., Amen,

247 ‘' Thou preparest their heart, and Thine ear hearkeneth

therelo,?

ORD, teach us how to pray aright
1 | With reverence and with fear ;
Though dust and ashes in Thy sight,
We may, we must draw near.

We perish if we cease from prayer ;
O grant us power to pray ;

And, when to meet Thee we prepare,
LORD, meet us by the way,

( 145 )
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Gop of all grace, we bring to Thee [ | W
A broken contrite heart ; | | Al
, Give, what Thine eye delights to seo, E A Yor
Truth in the inward part ; ! He
Faith in the only Sacrifice i Th
That can for sin atone; Le
To cast our hopes. to fix our eyes, | And
On CHRIST, on CHRIST alone ; Xy
Patience to watch, and waif, and weep, Mo
Though mercy long delay ; Ani
Courage our famnting souls to keep, As
And trust Thee though Thou slay ; To
Give these, and then Thy Will be done;
Thus, strengthened with all might, “Oul
We, through Thy SPIrI® and Thy SON, 0 0 o
Shall pray, and pray aright, Amen,
248 “And he said, T will not let thee go, except lhou lless Beft
e’ B
HEPHERD Divine, our wants relieve On
L) _In this our evil day ; - M
To all Thy tempted followers givo Of
The power to wateh and pray. of
Long as our flery trials last,
Long as the cross we bear, On
O let our souls on Thee be cast An
In never-ceasing prayer. Fron
The Spirit of interceding grace Ip
Give us in faith to claim ; Loz
To wrestle till we see Thy Face, A
And know Thy hidden Name. Before
Till Thou Thy perfect love impart, Ben
- Till Thou Thyself bestow,
30 this the cry of every heart, P
“T will not let Thee go.” 4l s
I will not let Thee go, unless AV
Thou tell Thy Name to me; J L
¥ith all Thy great salvation bless, When,
And make me all like Thee. SCJ}TEE
Then let me on the mountain-top Sﬁﬂg-é
Behold Thy open Face ; endit
Where faith in sight is swallowed up, E&rol
And prayer in endless praise. Amen. .
¥ Thy
249 “ Have mercy upon me, 0 God, after Thy great gooduess: By Thy
according to the mullitude of Thy mercies do awey ming By Thy
offences,” In the's
AVE mercy, LORD, on me, = P”he,
As Thou wert ever kind ; | e
Let me, opprest with loads of guilf, : rn, (
Thy wontfed mercy find, ‘ Hear

144 ) !
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GENERAL HYMNS.

Wash off my foul offence,

And cleanse me from my sin ;
For I confess my crime, and see

How great my guilt has been.

The joy Thy favour gives
Let me again obtain,

And Thy free SPIRIT'S firm support
My famting soul sustain. ;

To GoD the FATHER, SON,
And SPIRIT glory be,

As ’twas, and is, and shall be so
To all eternity, Amen,

Q50 “Out of the deep have I called unto Thee, O Lord,"

251

()UT of the deep I call

To Thee, O ﬂon”, to Thee};

Before Thy Throne of grace I fall;
Be mereciful to me,

it of the deep I ery,
The woful deei} of sin,

Of evil done in days gone by,
Of evil now within,

Out of the deep of fear,
And dread of coming shame,

From morning wateh till night is near
I plead the Precious Name,

LoRD, there is merey now,
As ever was, with Thee;

Before Thy Throne of grace I bow;
Be merciful to me. Amen, _

F % Jésus, Master, have mercy on us,”

AVIOUR, when in dust to Thee
L) Low we bow the adoring knes,
‘When, repentant, to the skies
Scarce we lift our weepiiig eyes,
O, by all Thy pains and woe
Suffered once for man helow,
Bending from Thy Throne on high,
Hear our solemn litany.

By Thy helpless infant years;
By Thy life of want and tears;
By Thy days of sore distress
In the savage wilderness;
By the dread mysterious hour
Of the insulting tempter’s power;
Turn, O turn a favouring eye;
Hear our solemn litany.

( 147 )
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By the sacred grief that wept Tea, Th
i | O’er the grave where Lazarus slept; Thine &
'. By the boding tears that flowed Thine f
' Over Salem’s loved abode; Mine th
| By the mournful word that told :
| Treachery lurked within Thy fold ; }mufht
From Thy seat above the sky ot Jet 1
Hear our solemn litany, Jike Ma
Forgiven

By Thine hour of whelming fear ;
By Thine agony of prayer ;

By the cross, the nail, the thorn, 253
Piercing spear, and torturing scorn ;

By the gloom that veiled the skies

O’er the dreadful Sacrifice ; In ¢
Listen to our humble ery ; A
Hear our seolemn litany. B
By Thy deep expiring groan ; tﬁ-‘
By the sad sepulehral stone; Wi
By the vault whose dark abode l:L'
Held in vain the rising Gop, :
O, from earth to heaven restored, Alns
Mighty, re-ascended LORD, H;
Listen, listen to the cry How

i Of our solemn litany, Amen,

; Aln;
' | I 362 ¢ In Whom we have redemption through His Blood, the I'
| | Jorgiveness of sins,”’ Tha
| || | 'VVEARY of earth and laden with my sin,
B : I look at heaven and long to enter in; Yot |
i But there no evil thing may find a home, The
i And yet 1 hear a voice that bids me, * Come.,” Thou
i So vile I am, how dare I hope to stand Fen
1 In the pure glory of that holy land ? Stll v
. Before the whiteness of that Throne appear ? To g
Yet there are Hands stretched out to draw me near, For
The while I fain would tread the heavenly way, A
it Evil is ever with me day by day ;
Yet on mine ears the gracious tidings fall, 054 Cone
“ Repent, confess, thou shalt be loosed from all.”
It is the voice of JEsUS that I hear, RT
His are the Hands stretched out to draw me near, i
And His the Blood that can for all atone, i om-e]
. And set me faultless there before the Throne,
! ‘Twas He Who found me on the deathly wild, B
at And made me heir of heaven, the FATHER’S child, %th H
| And day by day, whereby my soul may live, "ILHG'
- Gives me His grace of pardon, and will give, Hi;
[ O great Absolver, grant my soul may wear
i i The lowliest_garb of peunitence and prayer, Hath
That in the FATHER’S courts my glorious dress , « That |
May be the garment of Thy righteousness, | Yea, ¢
(143 ) !
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GENERAL HYMNS.

Yea, Thou wilt answer for me, Righteous LORD ;
Thine all the merits, mine the great reward ;
Thine the sharp thorns, and mine the golden crown ;
Mine the life won, and Thine the life laid down,

Nought ean I hring, dear LOrD, for all I owe,
Vet let my full heart what it can bestow;
Like Mary’s gift let my devotion prove,
Forgiven greatly, how 1 greatly love. Amen.

253
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“ When he thought thereon, he wept.”
JESU CHRist, if aught there be
That, more than all beside,
In ever-painful memory
Must in my heart abide,

It is that deep ingratitude
Which I to Thee have shown,

Who didst for me in tears and Blood
Upon the Cross atone.

Alas, how with my actions all
Has this defect entwined ;

How has it poisoned with its gall
My spirit, heart, and mind!

Alas, through this, how many a gem
I’'ve rudely cast away,

That might have formed my diadem
In everlasting day!

Yet though the time be past and gene,
Though little more remains,

Though nought is all that can be done,
F’en with my utmost pains ;

Still will I strive, O Saviour mine,
To do what in me lies;

For never did Thy glance Divine
A contrite heart despise, Amen.

“ Jome unto Me, all ye that labour and are heavy laden,
and I will give you rest.”
RT thon weary, art thou languid,
Art thou sore distrest? :
“Oome to Me,” saith One, * and coming
Be at rest!”
Hath He marks to lead me to Him,
If He be my guide ?

« In His Feet and Hands are Wound-prints,
And His Side.”

Hath He diadem as Monarch
That His Brow adorns?
“ Yea, a Crown, in very surety
But of thorns,”
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GENERAL HYMNS,

If I find Him, if I follow,
What His guerdon here ?
** Many a sorrow, many a labour,
Many a tear,”

If 1 still hold closely to Him,
‘What hath He at last ?
“ Sorrow vanquished, labhour ended,
Jordan past,”

If T ask Him to receive me,
Will He say me nay ?
**Not till earth, and not till heaven
Pass away.”

Finding, following, keeping, struggling,
Is He sure to bless P
 Angels, Martyrs, Prophets, Virgins,
Answer, Yes!”” Amen.

958 “ Him thal comelh to Ble I will in so wise cast oul,”

TUST as I am, without one plea

¢) But that Thy Blood was shed for me,

And that Thou bidd’st me comse to Thee,
O LAMB of GoD, I come,

Just as I am, thongh tossed about

With many a conflict, many a doubt,

Fightings and fears within, without,
O LAMB of GOoD, I come,

Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind ;
Sight, riches, healing of the mind,
Yea all I need, in Thee to find,

O LAMB of Gop, I come,

Just as I am, Thou wilt receive,
Wilt weleome, pardon, cleanse, relieve
Because Thy promise I believe,

O LAMBE of GoD, 1 come,

Just as I am (Thy love nnknown

Has broken every barrier down),

Now to be Thine, yea, Thine alone,
O LAMB of GoD, I come,

Just as 1 am, of that free love

The breadth, length, depth, and height to prove.

Here for a season, then above,
O LAMB of GoD, I come, Amen,

250 ' Him that cometh to Me I will in no wise cast out,”

11 OME unto Me, ye weary,
And I will give you rest.”
O blessed voice of JESUS,

Which comes to hearts opprest;
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GENERAL HYMNS,

1t tells of benediction,
Of pardon, grace, and peace,
Of joy that hath no ending,
Of love which cannot cease,

“Come unto Me, ye wanderers,
And I will givejyou light,”
O loving voice of- JESUS,
Which comes to cheer the night
Cur hearts were filled with sadness,
And we had lost our way :
But He has brought us gladness
And songs at break of day.

“Come unto Me, ye fainting, -
And I will give you life,”
O cheering voice of JESUS,
Which comes to aid our strife ;
The foe is stern and eager,
The fight is fierce and long;
But He has made us mighty,
And stronger than the strong,

“ And whosoever cometh,
I will not cast him out,”
O welcome voice of JESUS,
Which drives away our doubt s
Which ecalls us very sinners, '
Unworthy though we be,
Of love so free and boundless,
To come, dear LORD, to Thee, Amen,

257 “ He that eometh to Me shall never hunger ; and he that

believelh on Me shall never thirst?

HEARD the voice of JESUS say,
- “Come unto Me and rest ;
Loy down, thou weary one, lay down
Thy head nupon My Breast:”
I came to JESUS as I was,
Weary, and worn, and sad ;
I found in Him a resting-place,
And He has made me glad,

1 heard the voice of JESUS say,
“* Behold, I freely give
The living water, thirsty one,
Stoop down, and drink, and live:"
I came to JESUS, and 1 drank
Of that life-giving stream ;
My thirst was quenched, my soul revived,
And now I live in Him,

I heard the voice of JESUS say,
“1 am this dark world’s Light ;
Look unto Me, thy morn shall rise,
And all thy day be bright:*
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I looked to JESUS, and I found
In Him my Star, my Sun ;
And in that Light of life 1’1l walk
Till travelling days are done, Amen,

« When he halh found it, he layeth @ on his sheud

rejoicing,”

WAS a wandering sheep,
= I did not love the fold,
I did not love my Shepherd’s volce,
I would not be controlled.
1 was a wayward child,
I did not love my home, y
I did not love my FATHER’S VO1°€,
1 loved afar to roam.,

he Shepherd sought His sheep,
The FATHER sought His child,
They followed me o’er vale and hill,
O’er deserts waste and wild;

They found me nigh to death,
Famished, and faint, and lone;
They bound me with the bands of love,
They saved the wandering one.

They spoke in tender love,
They raised my drooping head,

They gently closed my bleeding wounds,
My fainting soul they fed;
They washed my filth away,
They made me clean and fair ;

They brought me to my home in peace,
The long-sought wanderer.;

JEsUS my Shepherd is,
'Twas He that loved my soul,
sPwas He that washed me in His Blood,
'Twas He that made me whole;
sTwas He that sought the lost,
That found the wandering sheep;
'Twas He that brought me to the fold,
Tis He that still doth keep.

I was a wandering sheep,
1 would not be controlled ;

But now I love my Shepherd’s voice,
I love, I love the fold.
I was a wayward child,
I once preferred to roam ;

But now I love my FATHER’S voice,
I love, I love His home, Amem.

(152 )
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GENERAL HYMNS,

that He hath done unto me?

[TI1HY life was given for me,
Thy Blood, O LorD, was shed,
That I might ransomed be,
And quickened from the dead;
Thy life was given for me;
What have I given for Thee P

Long years were spent for me
In weariness and woe,
That through eternity
Thy glory I might know:
Long years were spent for me;
Have I spent one for Thee?

Thy FATHER’S home of light,
Thy rainbow-eircled Throne,

Were left for earthly night,
For wanderings sad and lone ;

Yea, all was lelt for me;

Have I left aught for Thee?

Thou, LorD, hast horne for me
More than my tongue can tell
Of bitterest agony,
To resecue me from hell :
Thou suff’redst all for me:
What have I borne for Thee ?

And Thou hast brought to me
Down from Thy home above
Salvation full and free,
Thy pardon and Thy love;
Great gifts Thou broughtest me;
What have I brought to Thee ?

O let my life be given,
My years for Thee be spent;
World-fetters all be riven,
And joy with suffering blent :
Thou gav’st Thyself for me,
I give mysgelf to Thee, Amen,

8 Tovest thouw Me?"”

]’_‘[AH'I{. my soul! it is the LoRD;
_ "Tis thy Saviour, hear His Word
JESUS speaks, and speaks to thee,
“ Say, poor ginner, lov’st thou Me P

I delivered thee when bound,
And, when bleeding, healed thy wound;
Sought thee wandering, set thee rght,
Turned thy darkness into light, i

(153)
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GENERAL HYMNS.
# (lan a woman’s tender care }";3
Cease towards the child she bare ? lli(
Yes, she may forgetful be, 0
_ Yet will I remember thee, qfi’l'f;
', “ Mine is an unchanging love, W
: Higher than the heights above,
! Deeper than the depths beneath, i
| | Free and faithful, strong as death, 9263 1
““Thon shalt see My glory soon,
'y When the work of grace i§ done; T
! Partner of My Throne shalt be; 5
Say, poor sinner, lov’st thou Me &?}:
K LORD, it is my chief complaint '
1 That my love is weak and faint ; Tal
) Yet I love Thee, and adore; Fil
i O for grace to love Thee more. Amen, iﬁg
il
981 © Blessed are the pure in heart, for they shall ses God » Tak
LEST are the pure in heart, Nor
4 ) For they shall see our GOD ; Thy
The secret of the LORD is theirs ; Tosg
Their soul is CHRIST’'S abode., i
The LorD, Who left the heavens Ath
Our life and peace to bring, Tovi]
To dwell in lowliness with men, And
| Their Pattern and their King;
| He to the lowly soul Take
. Doth still Himself impart, Nor
il And for His dwelling and His throne Yor o
i Chooseth the pure in heart. May b
i- : I.orD, we Thy Frcse_rlce seek : To Th
| May ours this blessing be; All prs
f. Give us a pure and lowly heart, 0 grar
| A temple meet for Thee. Amen, The he
Al
f . 0692 “ Now abideth faith, hope, charity, these three; but the 64
‘, greatest of these is charily,” ]
REAT Mover of all hearts, Whose Hand RI
X Doth all the secret springs command 0 teae
Of human thought and will,
Thou, since the world was made, dost bless
Thy saints with fruits of holiness, Thone}
Their order to fulfil, Let e
Faith, hope, and love here weave one chain ; Or bre
But love alone shall then remain
al When this short day is gone : What
ol O Love, O Truth, O endless Light, ke
A When shall we see Thy Sabbath bright E“tr.fi_"f
i ' With all our labours done ? b
' {154 )
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GENERAL HYMNS,

We sow ‘mid perils here and tears;

There the glad hand the harvest bears,
Which here in grief hath sown :

Great THERER in ONE, the increase give ;

Thy gifts of grace, by which we live,
Wifth heavenly glory crown, Amen,

“ If any man will come afler Me, lel him deny himiself,
and take up his eross, and follow Me.”

rTVAXE up thy cross, the Saviour said,
| If thon wouldst My disciple be;
Deny thyself, the world forsake,

And humbly follow after Me.

Take up thy cross; let not its weight

Fill thy weak spirit with alarm;

His strength shall bear thy spirit up,

And brace thy heart, and nerve thine arm,

Take up thy cross, nor heed the shame;
Nor let thy foolish pride rebel;

Thy LorDp for thee the Cross endured,
To save thy soul from death and hell,

Take up thy eross then in His strength,
And ealmly every danger brave;

"Twill gnide thee to a hetter homs,

And lead to victory o’er the grave,

Take np thy cross, and follow CHRIST,
Nor think till death to lay it down;
For only he who bears the cross

May hope to wear the glorious crown,

To Thee, Great LOoRD, the ONE in THREE,
All praise for evermore ascend ;

O grant us in our home to see

The heavenly life that knows no end. Amen,

“ Thy will be done”

1\; Y Gob, my FATHER, while I stray,
/ Far from my home, on life’s rongh way
O teach me from my heart to say,

“Thy Will be done.”

Though dark my path, and sad my lot,

Let me be still and murmur not,

Or breathe the prayer divinely taught,
“Thy Will be done.”

What though in lonely grief I sigh
For friends beloved no longer nigh,
Submissive would I still reply,
“Thy Will be done.”
(155)




GENERAL HYMNS,
' If Thon shonldst call me to resign
I What most I prize, it ne’er was mine ; 1 loved
. 1 only yield TLEG what is Thine;
: “ Thy Will be dons.” I lored
h ' Let but my fainting heart be blest Pride
; With Thy sweet SPIRIT for its guest, 8 lone
My GoOD, to Thee I leave the rest ; =
“Thy Will be done,” 0 1ot
Renew my will from day to day, ,
: i Blend it with Thine, and take away And with
| | 1 All that now makes it hard fo say, Whigh I
] - “Thy Will be done,” Amen,
B} 265 # Not as I will, but as Thou wilt,” ooy “Ld!
{ HY way, not mine, O LORD,
f 3 However dark it be |
Lead me by Thine own Hand, Nol
Choose out the path for me. An
Smooth let it be, or rough, el
It will be still the best; Ou
Winding, or straight, it leads Like
Right onward to Thy rest. (u
I dare not choose my lot; Tet
il | I wounld not if I might ; Ot
H Choose Thou for me, my GOD, And
' , So shall I walk aright. {5
| The kingdom that I seek i
f 1s Thine, so let the way HJ';'5
That leads to it be Thine, Aug
Else 1 must surely stray. “"f}lf
Take Thou my cup, and it . i
With joy or sorrow fill, . Kept
As best to Thee may seem ; i Foy
_ (Choose Thou my good or ill, 3 0 ma
' Choose Thou for me my friends, _ Aug
Il My sickness or my health ; _
dll Choose Thou my cares for me, | 968 " Bless
SR My poverty or wealth,
0] R Not mine, not mine the choice
| In things or great or small;
Hil Be Thou my Guide, my St renzth, Obse
bl My Wisdom, and my All. Amen. An
I | |
ill 266 “ In the day time also He led them with a cloud, and all Iat
(19 the night through with a light of fire.” An
- :| EAD, kindly Light, amid the encircling gloom, Gird
Lead Thou me on ; Fo
| The night is dark, and I am far from home, W
() Lead Thou me on, An
i Keep Thou my feet; I do not ask to see Ma|
R The distant scene; one step enough for me. An
A 156 )
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GENERAL HYMNS,

I was not ever thus, nor prayed that Thon
Shouldst lead me on;

I loved to choose and see my p1t11 but now
Lead Thou me on.

I loved the garish day, and, spite of fears,

Pride ruled my will : remember not past years,

So long Thv puwer hath blest me, sure it still
Fill lead me on
O'er moor mui fen, o’er erag and torrent, till
The 11'1_:-.;111} is gone,
And with the morn those angel faces smile,
Which I have loved long since, and 103 auvﬂile.
men,

267  Let this mind be in you, which was also in Christ Jesus.”
]" ORD, as to Thy dear Cross we flee,
| | And plead to be forgiven,
80 let Thy life our pattern be,
And form our souls for heaven,

Help us, through good rmmrt; and ill,
Our daily cross to bear

Like Thee, to do our FATHER'S Will,
Our brethren’s griefs to share,

Let grace onr selfishness expel,
Our earthliness refine ;

And kindness in our bosoms dwell,
As free and true as Thine.

If joy shall at Thy bidding fly,
And griel’s dark day come on,
We in our turn would meekly ory
“FATHER, Thy Will be done,”

Kept peaceful in the midst of strife,
Forgiving and forgiven,

0O may we lead the pilgrim’s life,
And follow Thee to heaven, Amen,

268 ¢ Blessed are those servanfs whom the Lord when H:
cometh shall find walching,”

E servants of the LORD,
~ Each in his office, wait,
Observant of His heavenly Word,
And watehful at His gate,

Let all yonr lamps be }ni'hf
And trim the golden flame

Gird up your loins as in His sight,
For awful is His Name.

Wateh ! *tis your LORD’S command,
And while we speak He’s near ;

Mark the first signal of His hand.
And ready all appear,

(157 )




GENERAL HYMNS,
Oh, happy servant he, :
In such a posture found! _ |
He shall his LorDp with rapture see, An
. And be with honour crowned. i
| | CHRIST shall the banquet spread O
1R With His own royal hand, ' W
i And raise that faithful servant's head Trea
i Amid the Angelic band, An
; All glory, LORD, to Thee, Th
. Whom heaven and earth adore, An
| To FATHER, SON, and HoLY GHOST, fem
ONE GoD for evermore, Amen, Ao
J18
269 o ¥ Waleh and pray,” We
i HRISTIAN ! seek not yet repose, W"“d‘
Hear thy guardian Angel say; 4
Thou art in the midst of foes;
“ Watch and pray.” M "Iy
Prinecipalities and powers,
Mustering their unseen array, 0
Wait for thy unguarded hours:
“* Watch and pray.” BE[T
Gird thy heavenly armour on, lshfs
Wear it ever night and day; It
Ambushed lies the evil ons; Nor
“ Watch and pray." It
) . Hear the victors who o’ercame; 01t
' , Still they mark each warrior’s way : The
i All with one sweet voice exclaim, ' I sen
.l . “Watch and pray.” The
i Hear, above all, hear thy LORD, My f
| Him thou lovest to ohey; i AR
i Hide within thy heart His Word, : But,
1 “ Watch and pray.” Al
e Watch, as if on that alone 0 1t
A Hung the issue of the day ; In
A Pray, that help may be sent down; Ahoy
i il “ Watch and pray,” Amen, {)’l‘h
| i 8D
{E! , | 270 ¢ Put on the whole armour of God.” ()'1;;
il OLDIERS of CHRIST, arise, T
i LD And put your armour on, _ 0 lx
It Strong in the strength whieh GOD supplies Tu
| |ll’ Through His Eternal SoN; That
i Strong in the LorD of hosts, Thg
1 And in His mighty power; Anj,
i 1A | Who in the strength of JESUS trusts To
it Is more than conqueror, . 0 gi
| ( 158
|
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GENERAL HYMNS,

8tand then in His great might,
With all His strength endued ;

And take, to arm you for the fight,

The panoply of Gob,

From strength to strength go on,
Wrestle, and fight, and pray ;

Tread all the powers of darkness down,

And win the well-fought day.

That having all things done,
And all vour conflicts past,

Ye may obtain, through CHRIST alone,

A crown of joy at last,

JEST, Eternal SON,
We praise Thee and adore,

Who art with GoDp the FATHER ONR

And SPIRIT evermore., Amen.

991 * If any man serve Me, let him follow Me; and whers 1

am, there shall also My servant be,”
O JESUS, I have promised
To serve Thee to the end ;
Be Thon for ever near me,
My Master and my Friend ;
1 shall not fear the baftle
If Thou art by my side,
Nor wander from the pathway,
If Thou wilt be my Guide.

O let me feel Thee near me:
The world is ever near ;

I see the sichts that dazzle,
The tempting sounds 1 hear ;

My foes are ever near me,
Ayround me and within;

But, JESUS, draw Thoun nearer,
And shield my soul from sin.

O let me hear Thee speaking
In accents clear and still,
Abhove the storms of passion,
The murmurs of self-will ;

O speak to re-assure me,
To hasten, or control;

O speak, and make me listen,
Thou Gnardian of my soul.

O JESUS, Thon hast promised
To all who follow Thes,
That where Thou art in glory
There shall Thy servant be;
And, JEsTs, I have promised
To serve Thee to the end;
O give e grace to follow,
My Master ard my Friend,
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GENERAL HYMNS,
O let me see Thy foot-marks,

And in them plant mine own; Praise

My hope to follow duly Praise |

1s ir Thy strength alone. ' Praise |

O gnide me, call me, draw me, Praise F

Uphold me to the end;

And then in heaven receive me, ¥
My Saviour and my Friend. Amen, 2;4

\HRO

i . (my

¢ Christ in you, the hope of glory.” {lieing §

SAVIOUR, may we never rest Marehi

. Till Thou art formed within, i

7711 Thou hast ealmed our troubled breast, ':";?;i*f

1{BAIS

And erushed the power of sii. i
J?IF',-'-.IET ¢

O may we gaze upon Thy Cross, Stepping
Until the wondrous sight A
Makes earthly treasures seem but dross, (e the L
And earthly sorrows light: _Uru"H}s
5 ia . linsing fa
Until, released from carnal ties, shiten

Our spirit upward springs, » G
And sees true peace above the skies, (ne the ol

True joy in heavenly things, GUHH?’IE
e the e
There as we gaze, may we become U']Jé =Ihe(
United, LorD, to Thee, .
And, in a fairer, happier home, [ One the st
Thy perfeet beauty see. Amen, Lift as 1
One the e
“ Behold, how good and joyful a thing it {s, lrethren, to U the |
(I‘H‘-{'” f{e{,f-:'”u..'-‘ in ﬂi'.'.'-lj'f,l' .lh’ I ﬂ]]ﬂ tL{. f].
() LORD, how joyful ’tis to see , “%”,.“W.ﬁ
_ The brethren join in love to Thee! PE:'f i
On Thee alone their heart relies, ol
Their only strength Thy grace supplies. Onward th
How sweet within Thy holy place A
With one accord to sing Thy grace, Bear its g
Besieging Thine attentive ear Till we 1
With all the force of fervent prayer! S00n shall
LUULL BIAL
O may we love the House of GOD, 800N the
Of peace and joy the blest ahode; Then the |
O may no angry strife destroy And the
That sacred peace, that holy joy.
The world without may rage, but we ol
Will only cling more close to Thee, TR
With hearts to Thee more wholly given, F‘HE
More weaned from earth, more fixed on heaven Cﬂunu”éef
08§
LORD, shower upon us from above
The sacred gift of mutual love ; B 0ot o4
Each other’s wants may we supply, 20X of
And reign together in the sky. OF men ¢
Uniteq to
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Praise Gob, from Whom all blessings flow,
Praise Hlm all creatures here below,

Praise Him ahove, Angelic host,

Praise FATHER, SON, and HOLY GHOST. Awen,

 One hope of your calling.”

HROUGH the night of doubt and sorrow
Onward goes the pilgrim band,
Singing songs “of expectation,
Marching to the Promised "Land.

Clear before us through the darkness
Gleams and burns the guiding Light ;

Brother clasps the hand of Innthm,
Stepping fearless through the night.

One the Light of Gop’s own Presence
O’er His 1t nmnnul people shed,

Chasing far the gloom and terror,
Brightening all the path we tread :

One the object of our journey,
One the faith which never tires,

One the earnest looking forward,
One the hope our GOD inspires:

One the strain that lips of thousands
Lift as from the heart of one;

One the coniliet, one the peril,
One the march in GOD begun:

One the f_*hduew of rejoicing
On the far eternal ﬁiwlf

Where the One Almighty FATHER
Reigns in love for evermore,.

Onward therefore, pi]r.:rim hr:*tlmrs,
Onward with the Cross our aid
Bear its shame, and fight its battle,

Till we rest beneath its shade.

Soon shall come the great awaking,
Soon the rending of the tomb ;

Then the seattering of all shadows,
And the end of toil and gloom, Amen,

““ That they all may be one,"”

]j"E.leﬂ IR of all, from land and sea
The nations sing, * Thine, LORD, ai'¢ We,
Countless in number, but in Thee
May we be one.”

O Sox of Gop, Whose love so free
For men did make Thee Man to be,

United to our GoD in Thee
May we be one,
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GENERAL HYMNS,

Thon, LORD, didst once for all atone
Tliee may bhoth Jew and Gentile own
Of their two walls the Corner Stone,

Making them one,.

In Thee we are GOD’S8 Israel,

Thon art the world’s Emmanuel,

In Thee the saints for ever dwell,
Millions, but one.

Thou art the Fountain of all good,

Cleansing with Thy most precious Blood,

And feeding us with Angels’ Food,
Making us one,

Join high and low, join young and old

In love that never waxes cold ;

Under one Shepherd, in one Fold,
Make us all one.

O SerriT Blest, Who from above

Cam’st gently gliding like a dove,

Calm all our strife, give faith and love ;
O make us one,

O TRINITY in UNITY,

ONE only Gob, in Persons THRER,

Dwell ever in our hearts ; like Thea
May we be one,

So, when the world shall pass away,

May we awake with joy and say,

*“ Now in the bliss of endless day :
We all are one,” Amen,

O7G “ Casting all your care wpon Him; for He careth for
you,”

LORD, how happy should we be
If we could cast our care on Thee,
If we from self could rest;
And feel at heart that One above
In perfect wisdom, perfect love,
1s working for the best.

How far from this our daily life,

How oft disturbed by anxious strife,
By sudden wild alarms ;

Oh, conld we but relinquish all

Our earthly props, and simply fall
On Thine Almighty arms !

Could we but kneel and cast our load,
F’en while we pray, upon our Gob,
Then rise with lightened cheer ;
Sure that the FATHER, Who is nigh
To stiil the famished raven’s cry,
Will hear in that we fear,
{182}
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GENERAL HYMNS,

We cannot trust Him as we shonld ;
So chafes weak nature’s restless mood
To cast its peace away ;
Bnt birds and flowerets round us preach,
All, all the present evil teach
Sufficient for the day.

T.orD, make these faithless hearts of ours
Such lessons learn from birds and flowers ;
Make them from self to cease,
Teave all things to a FATHER’S Will,
And taste, before Him lying still,
FE’en in afflietion peace, Amen,

o7 “ Whom have I in heaven but Thee? and there is none vpon

earth that I desire in comparison of Thee,”
EARER, my Gop, to Thee,
= 'ficm'er to Thee ;
E’en though it be a eross
That raiseth me,
Still all my song shall be,
Nearer, my Gop, to Thee,
Nearer to Thee,

Though, like the wanderer,

The sun gone down,
Parkness comes over me,

My rest a stone,
Vet in my dreams I’d be
Nearer, my Gop, to Thee,

Nearer to Thee.

There let my way appear
Steps unto heaven,
All that Thou sendest me
In mercy givens
Angels to beckon me
Nearer, my Gob, to Thee,
Nearer to Thee,

Then, with my waking thoughts
jright with Thy praise,
Out of my stony griefs
Beth-el 1’1l raise;
80 by my woes to be
Nearer, my Gop, to Thee,
Nearer to Thee, Amen,

o8 * And the Apostles said 1:}:;!0 the Lord, Increase our
faith,”
FOR a faith that will not shrink,
Though pressed by many a foe;
That will not tremble on the brink
Of poverty or woe:
(163)
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That will not murmur nor complain
Beneath the chastening rod,

But in the hour of grief or pain
Can lean upon its GoD;

A faith that shines more bright and clear
When tempests rage without :

That when in danger knows no fear,
In darkness feels no doubt;

A faith that keeps the narrow way
Till life’s last spark is fled,

And with a pure and heavenly ray
Lights up the dymg bed,

LORD, give me such a faith as this,
And then, whate’er may come,

I taste e’en now the hallowed bliss
Of an eternal home, Amen,

* Lord, help me.*

O HELP us, LoRrD; each hour of need

: Thy heavenly succour give ;

Help us in thought, and word, and deed,
Each hour on earth we live.

O help us when our spirits hleed
With contrite anguish sore:

And when our hearts are cold and dead,
O help us, LorDp, the more,

O help us through the prayer of faith
More firmly to believe ;

For still the more the servant hath,
The more shall he receive,

O help us, JESU, from on high ;
We know no help but Thee;

O help us so to live and die
As Thine in heaven to be. Amen,

280 ¢ Aud they shall be Mine, saith the Lord of hosts, in that

day when I make up My jewels,”
HINE for ever! Gop of love,
. Hear us from Thy Throne above;
Thine for ever may we be
Here and in eternity.

Thine for ever! LorD of life,

shield us through our earthly strife:
Thou the Life, the Truth, the Way,
Guide us to the realms of day.

Thine for ever! oh, how blest
They who find in Thee their rest!
Saviour, Guardian, Heavenly Friend,
O defend us to the end,

(164 )
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GENERAL HYMNS.

Thine for ever! Saviour, keep

Us Thy frail and trembling sheep ;
Safe alone beneath Thy care,

Let us all Thy goodness share.

Thine for ever: Thou our Guids,
All our wants by Thee supplied,
All our sins by Thee forgiven,

Lead us, LorD, from earth to heaven, Amemn.

way that thou shouldest go.”

EAD us, Heavenly FATHER, lead us
| O’er the world’s tempestuons S€a;
Guide us, guard us, keep us, feed us,

For we have no ]n‘:lq: but Thee,
Yet possessing every )lessing,
If our Gop our FATHER be.

SAVIOUR, breathe forgiveness o’er us,
All our weakness Thou dost know ;
Thou didst tread this earth hefore us,

Thou didst feel its keenest woe ;
Lone and dreary, faint and weary,

Through the desert Thou didst go.

gPIRIT of onr Gop, descending,
Fill our hearts with heavenly joy,
Love with every passion blending,
Pleasure that can never cloy ;
Thus provided, pardoned, guided,

Nothing can our peace destroy. Amen,

“«0 hold Thow up my goings in Thy paths ; that

footsteps slip not.”

’E};E Thou my Guardian and my Guide,

i And hear me when I call ;.
I.et not my slippery foolsteps glide,
And hold me lest I-fall,

The world, the flesh, and Satan dwell

Around the path 1 tread ;
O save me from the snares of hell,
Thou Quickener of the dead.

And if I tempted am to sin,
And outward things are strong,

Do Thou, O LORD, keep watch within,

And ssve my soul from wrong.

qtill let me ever watch and pray,
And feel that I am frail;

That if the tempter cross my wWay,
Yet he may not prevail. Amen,

( 165)
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283 “ Lord, remember me,”

THOU, from Whom all goodness flows,
I lift my sonl to Thee ;
In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes,
Good LORD, remember me,

When on my aching burdened heart
My sins lie heavily,

Thy pardon grant, Thy peace impart ;
Good LORD, remember me,

When trials sore obstruct my way,
And ills I eannot flee,

Then let my strength be as my day;
Good LORD, remember me,

If worn with pain, disease, and grief
This feeble frame should be,

Grant patience, rest, and kind relief ;
Good LORD, remember me,

And, oh, when in the hour of death
I bow to Thy decree,

JESU, receive my parting breath :
Good LORD, remember me, Amen,

984 “ My soul thirsteth for Thee, my flesh also longeth after
Thee; in a barren and dry land where no waler s’

'l_'{'TAR from my heavenly home,

X' TFar from my FATHER’S breast,

Fainting I ery, “ Blest SPIRIT, come,
And speed me to my rest,”

My spirit homeward turns,
And fain would thither flee :

My heart, O Sion, droops and yearns,
When I remember thee.

To thee, to thee, I press,’

A dark and toilsome road:
When shall I pass the wilderness,

And reach the Saints’ abode ?

oD of my life, be near;
On Thee my hopes I cast ;

O guide me through the desert here,
And bring me home at last, Amen,

285 “And He arose and vebuked the wind, and said unlo the
sea, Peace, be still,”’
IERCE raged the tempest o’er the deep,
2 Watch did Thine anxious servants keep,
at Thou wast wrapped in guileless sleep,
Calm and still.
(168 )

i Sﬂ



B s,
-
I'?

}hﬂl 00dngss fopy
’..-_:; et o

g-'. rdened heqrt
e T

ﬂ { ot my way,

l:n @ 88 my day;
= ¢ me,

boanse, mr:i o
- 1l Briet

r ®d k‘n[l relief;
#e= r o,

I' d yur of death

t ¢ 2 ‘m by

'E ny fesh alio longelh ofy
land wherz no waler i

m & enly home,

1 r THER'S hrv:-!u

£{PIRIT, come,
X st

T 1S,
et flee:
11& 3 awi yearns,

..I [ “.‘
i 1 e« 0ad;

r 1§ T,
7| e ast;
i (- desert here,
ml ey  last. Amen,

. h. ln' u'l'n'l,'d!d aid b

1
. ;4 [ = mﬂfﬂﬁl’ﬂlﬂﬂ%
""+ % a tious servants ket
o guileless sleen,
Calm and still

™

GENERAL HYMNS,

‘* Save, LORD, we pcns‘n,” was their ory,
0 save us in our agony !
Thy Word above the storm rose high,
' Peace, be still.”

The wild winds hushed ; the angry deep
Sank, like a little child, "to sleep ;
The sullen billows ceased to leap,

At Thy Will,

S0, when our life is clouded o’er,
And storm-winds drift us from the shore,
Say, lest we sink to rise no more,
“ Peace, he still,”” Amen.

28L  Qur Light affiiction, which ¢s but for a moment, worketh
- for us a fur more exceeding and efernal we:yht aof
glory.”
(‘) LET him, whose sorrow
» No relief ean find,
Trust in Gop, and horrow
Ease for heart and mind.

Where the mourner weeping
Sheds the secret tear,

Gop His watch is keeping,
Though none else be net u.

Gop will never leave thee,
All thy wants He knows,
Feels the pain that grieves thee,
‘Bees thy cares and woes,

Raise thine eves to heaven
When thy spirits qluu-i}.
When, by tempests driven,
Heart and courage fail,

When in grief we languish,
He will dry the tear,

Who His children’s anguish
Soothes with succour near,

All our woe and sadness,
In this world below,

Balance not the gl adness
We in heaven :ﬂmll knotv.

JESUT, Holy Saviour,
In the realms above

Crown us with Thy favour,
Fill us with Thy love, Amen,

(167 )
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2,87 ““Let my supplicalion come before Thee; deliver me,

288

according to Thy Word,”

ESUS, Lorp of life and glory,
¢ Bend from heaven Thy gracious ear;
While our waiting souls adore Thee,
Friend of helpless sinners, hear :
By Thy mercy,
O deliver us, good LORD,

From the depths of nature’s blindness,
From the hardening power of sin,
From all malice and unkindness,
From the pride that lurks within,
By Thy mercy,
O deliver us, good LORD.

When temptation sorely presses,
In the day of Satan’s power,
In our times of deep distresses,
In each dark and trying hour,

By Thy merey,
O deliver us, good LORD.

When the world around is smiling,
In the time of wealth and ease,
Barthly joys our hearts beguiling,
In the day of health and peace,
By Thy mercy,
O deliver us, good LORD.

In the weary hours of sickness,
In the times of grief and pain,
When we feel our mortal weakness,
When the creature’s help is vain,
By Thy mercy,
O deliver us, good LORD.

In the solemn hour of dying,
In the awful judgment day,
May our souls, on Thee relying,'
Find Thee still our Hope and Stay:
By Thy mercy,
O deliver us, good LORD, Amen.

“ The time ts shorl.”

é FEW more years shall roll,
A few more seasons come,
And we shall be with those that rest

Asleep within the tomb:

Then, O my LORD, prepare

My soul for that great day ; |
O wash me in Thy precious Blood, |

And take my sins away,

(168 )
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GENERAL HYMNS,

A few more suns shall sef
O’er these dark hills of time,
And we shall be where suns are not,
A far serener clime:
Then, O my LORD, prepare
My soul for that bright day ;
O wash me in Thy precious Blood,
And take my sins away.

A few more storms shall beat
On this wild roeky shore,

And we shall be where tempests cease,
And surges swell no more :
Then, O my LORD, prepare
My soul for that calm day ;

O wash me in Thy precious Blood,
And take my sins away.

A few more struggles here,
A few more partings o’er,

A few more toils, a few more tears.
And we shall weep no more:
Then, O my LORD, prepare
My soul for that blest day ;

O wash me in Thy precious Blood,
And take my sins away.

'Tig but a little while
And He shall come again,

Who died that we might live, Who lives
That we with Him may reign :
Then, O my LORD, prepare
My soul for that glad day ;

O wash me in Thy precious Blood,

And take my sins away. .Amen.

 So soon passelh it away, and we are gone.’”’
AYS and moments quickly flying
Blend the living with the dead;
Soon will you and I be lying
Each within his narrow bed,

Soon our souls to Gonp Who gave them
Will have sped their rapid fight :
Able now by grace to save them,
Oh, that while we can we might!

JESU, Infinite Redeemer,
Maker of this mighty frame,

Teach, O teach us fo remember
What we are and whence we came ;

Whence we eame, and whither wending ;

Soon we must through darkness go,
To inherit bliss unending,
Or eternity of woe.
(169)
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GENERAL HYMNS.

O by Thy power grant, LorD, that we

At our last hour fall not from Thee;
Saved by Thy grace, Thine may we be

All through the days of eternity, Amen,

“I will alway give thanks undo the Tord ; Iis praise
shall ever be an my mouth,”
HROUGH all the changing scenes of life,
In trouble and in joy, :
The praises of my Gob shall still
My heart and tongue employ.

O magnify the LorD with me,
With me exalt His Name;

When in distress to Him I called,
He to my rescue came.

The hosts of Gop encamp around
The dwellings of the just :

Deliverance He affords to all
Who on His sucecour trust,

O make but trial of His love,
Experience will decide

How blessed are they, and only they,
Who in His truth confide,

Fear Him, ye saints, and you will then
Have nothing else to fear;

Make you His serviee your delight,
Your wants shall be His care.

To FATHER, SON, and HorLy GHOST,

.. The Gop Whom we adore,

Be glory, as it was, is now
And shall be evermore, imcn.

“ Fight the good fight of faith, lay hold on eternal 1 ife,”?
OFT in danger, oft in woe,

Onwaxd, Christians, onward go;
Bear the toil, maintain the strife,
Strengthened with the Bread of Life !

Let not sorrow dim your eye,
Soon shall every tear be dry :
Let not fear your course im ede,

Great your strength, if great your need.

Let your drooping hearts be glad 3
March in heavenly armour clad ;
Fight, nor think the battle long,
Soon shall victory wake your song,

Onward then to glory move ;

More than conquerors ye shall prove;
Though opposed by many a foe,
Christian soldiers, onwatd go !

(170 )
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GENERAL HYMNS,)

Hymns of glory and of praise,
FATHER, unto Thee we raise :
Holy JESUS, praise to Thee
With the SPIRIT ever be. Amen,

209 “ () praise the Lord of heaven, praise Him in the height,”

2

Lr

3

RAISE the LorD ! ye heavens, adore Him,
Praise Him, Angels, in the height ;
Sun and moon, rejoice before Him,
Praise Him, all ye stars and light:
Praise the LOrD ! for He hath spoken,
Worlds His mighty voice obeyed ;
Laws, which never shall be broken,
For their gnidance He hath made.

Praise the LorD ! for He is glorious ;
Never shall His promise fail ;

Gop hath made His saints victorious,
Sin and death shall not prevail.

Praise the Gop of our salvation ;
Hosts on high, His power proclaim ;

Heaven and earth, and all creation,
Laud and magnify His Name! Amen.

0 that men would therefore praise the Lord for His
goodness,”
ING praise to Gop Who reigns above,

l.) The GoD of all creation,
The Gop of power, the GobD of love,

The GoD of our salvation;
With healing balm my soul He fills,
And every faithless murmur stills;

To GoD all praise and glory.

The Angel-host, O King of kings,
Thy praise for ever telling,
In earth and sky all living things
Beneath Thy shadow dwelling,
Adore the wisdom which could span,
And power which formed ereation’s plan:
To Gop-all praise and glory.
What Gop’'s Almighty power hath made
His gracious mercy keepeth ;
By morning glow or evening shade
His watehful eye ne’er sieepeth ;
Within the kingdom of His might
Lo ! all is just and all is right;
To GoD all praise and glory.

4he LORD is never far away,
But, through all grief distressing,
An ever-present heﬂ:— and stay, -
Our peace and joy and blessing ;
As with a mother’s tender hand,
He leads His own, His chosen band ;
To Gop all praise and glory..
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GENERAL HYMNS.,

Thus all my toilsome way along
I sing aloud Thy praises,
That men may hear the grateful song
My voice unwearied raises :
Be joyful in the LORD, my he'ut
Both soul and body bear your pfut
To Gop all praise and glory. Amen,

294 “ Who led Iis people throngh the wilderness ; jor His
mercy endureth for ever.”’
( PRAISE our Great and Gracious LORD,
And eall nupon His Name ;
To ah.mm of jm. tune every chord,
His mighty acts muc]mm
Tell how “p led His chosen race
To Cenaan’s promised land ;
Tell how His covenant of ;-..Hce
Unchanged shall ever stand.,,

He gave the shadowing cloud by day,
The moving fire by mfrh‘r

To guide His Israel on ‘their way,
He made their darkness light;

And have not we a sure lLLlL.:'I.tr
A Saviour ever nigh,

The same clear light to guide our feet,
The Day-spring from on high ?

We too have Manna from above,
The Bread that came from ]unnm]

To us the same kind hand of love
Has living waters given ;

A Roek have we, from whenee the spring
In rich dnmni'm('e flows

That Rock is CHRIST, our Pr iest, our King,
Who life and Lealth bestows.

O may we prize this blessed Food,
And trust our heavenly Guide ;

So shall we find death’s fearful flood
Serene as Jordan’s *Hle

And safely reach that hqpm’ shore,
The land of peace and rest,

Where Angels worship and adore
In GDD’S own Presence blest. Amen.

295 “ All Thy works praise Thee, O Tord,”’
F. lleB strain upraise of joy fmd praise
Allelunia i

To the glory of their King ;
Let the ransomed people sing Alleluia !

And the choirs that dwell on high :
S8well the chorus in the sky, Alleluia?
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Yo, through the fields of Paradiss that roam,
Yo blessed ones, repeat through that bright home
Alleluia !

Ye planets glittering on your heavenly way,
Ye shining constellations, join and say i
Alleluia !

Ye clouds that onward sweep,

Ye winds on pinions light,

Ye thunders, echoing loud and deep,

Ye lightnings, wildly bright, 3
In sweet consent unite your Alleluia!

Ye floods and oecean bhillows,

Ye storms and winter snow,

Ye days of clondless beauty,

Hoar frost and summer glow,

Ye groves that wave in spring,

And glorious forests, sing Alleluia!

First let the birds, with painted plumage gay,
Exalt their great Creator’s praise, and say
Alleluia !
Then let the beasts of earth, with varying strain,
Join in creation’s hymn, and ory again :
Alleluia!
Here let the mountains thunder forth sonorous
Alleluia !
There let the valleys sing in gentler chorus
Alleluia !

Thou jubilant abyss of ocean, ery Alleluia !
Ye tracts of earth and continents, reply

Alleluia!
To Gop, Who all creation made :

The frequent hymn be duly p:l_i[f, Alleluia!
This is the strain, the eternal strain, the LORD of
all thingzs loves, Alleluia!
This is the song, the heaveénly song, that CHRIST
Himself approves, Alleluia !

Wherefore we sing, both heart and voice awaking.
Alleluia!

And children’s voices echo, answer making,
lleluia !

Now from all men be out-poured

Alleluia to the LORD:

With Allelnia evermore

The SON and SPIRIT we adore.

Praise be done to the THREE in ONE,
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! Amen,
(173)
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GENERAL HYMNS.
206 it And all her streels shall say Alleluia.”

ING Alleluia forth in duteous praise,
Ye citizens of heaven; O sweetly raise
An endless Alleluia,

Ye Powers,who stand before the Eternal Light,
In bymning choirs re-echo to the height
An endless Alleluia.

The Holy City shall take up your strain,
And with glad songs resounding wake again
An endless Alleluia,

In blissful antiphons ye thus rejoice '
To render to the LorD with thankful voice
An endless Alleluia,

Ye who have gained at length your palms in bliss,
Victorious ones, your chant shall still be this,
An endless Alleluia,

There, in one grand acclaim, for ever ring _
The strains which tell the honour of your King,
An endless Alleluia,

This is sweet rest for weary ones brought bhack,
This is glad foed and drink which ne’er shall lack,
An endless Alleluia :

While Thee, by Whom were all things made, we praise
For ever, and tell out in sweetest lays
An endless Alleluia,

Almighty CHERIST, to Thee our voices sing
Glory for evermore; to Thee we bring
An endless Alleluia. Amen,

297 “ When I laid the foundations of the earth , , . . when
themorning stars sang together, and all the sons of God
shouted for joy.”

ONGS of praise the Angels sang,
L) Heaven with Alleluias rang, '
When creation was begun, |
When GoD spake and it was done, '

Songs of praise awoke the morn ‘
When the Prince of peace was born; !
Songs of praise arose when He .
Captive led captivity. !

Heaven and earth must pass away,
Songs of praise shall erown that day;
GoD will make new heavens and earth,
Songs of praise shall hail their birth,
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299 “I hewrd the voice of many angels, . .

GENERAL HYMNS,

And will man alone be dumhb

Till that glorious kingdom come ?

No, the Church delights to raise
Psalms and hymns and songs of praise.

Saints below, with heart and voice,
Still in songs of praise rejoice;
Learning here, by faith and love,
Songs of praise to sing above,

Hymns of glory, songs of praise,
FATHER, unto Thee we raise,
JESU, glory unto Thee,

With the SPIRIT, ever be, ' Amen.

208 “ Praise the Lord, O my soul; and all that is within me

praise His Holy Name,”
PDRAISE, my soul, the King of heaven,
| To His feet thy tribute bring ;
tansomed, healed, restored, forgiven,
Evermore His praises sing;
Alleluia ! Alleluia !
Praise the everlasting King,

Praise Him for His grace and favour
To our fathers in distress:
Praise Him still the same as ever,
Slow to chide, and swift to bless :
Alleluia! Alleluia !
Glorious in His faithfulness,

Father-like, He tends and spares us,
Well our feeble frame He knows;
In His hands He gently bears us,
Rescues us from all our foes;
Allelnia! Allelnia!
Widely yet His merey flows.

Angels in the height, adore Him:
Ye behold Him face to face:
Saints triumphant, bow before Him,
Gathered in from every race;
Alleluia! Alleluia!
Praise with us the Gobp of grace, Amen.

o SAYINGy « « »
Worthy is the Lamb that was slain to receive power, and
riches, and wisdom, and strength, and henour, and
glory, and blessing.”

OME let us join our echeerful songs
J  With Angels round the Throne ;

Ten thousand thousand are their tongues,

But all their joys are one,

(175 ) I
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GENERAL HYMNS,

“ Worthy the LAMB that died,” they cry,
“To be exalted l.m~

¢ Worthy the LAMB,’ » our 11‘*31\p|‘,,
« Por He was slain for us

JrsUs is worthy to receive
Honour and 1:--u r Divine ;

And blessings, more than nu can give
Be, LORD, for ever Thin

Let all ereation join in_one
To hless the sacr d Name

Of Him that sits upon the Throne,
And te adore the "LAMB. _'1-‘.1'1:_'.1l..

Y King of kings, and Lord of lords.”

LL hail the power of JESU’S Nama;
Let Angels prostrate fall;
Bring forth the royal diadem
To erown Him LORD of 1.ll

Crown Him, yve mprning stars of lig
Who fixed this fioatin : r-.Lll

Now hail the Strength of Israel's 1111;;111:,
_\ml erown Him LorD of all.

Crown Him, ve Martyrs of your GOD,
Who from His “I.:t mll

IExtol the Stem-of-Jesse’s l’uﬂ
And crown Him LoOrD of all.

Ye seed of Israel’s echosen race,
Ye ransomed of the fall,

Hail Him Who saves you hy His grace,
And erown Him LORD of all,

Hail Ji.nn. ye heirs of David’s line,
Whom D+ uil LorD did eall,

The G« JD [necarnate, Man Divine,
And erown Him LORD of all,

Sinners, whose love can ne’er forget
The worl nwood and the gall,

Go spréad your trophies at His feet,
And erown Him LORD of all.

Let every tribe and every tonguo
Before Him prositrate fall,

And shout in nniversal song
The erocwned LORD of all, Amen.

T him that overcomelh will I grant sib with e tn
My throne, even as I also overct e, o :i am scé down
with My Father in His throne,”

HE Head that once was erowne d with thorns
Is erowned with glory now

A royal diadem adorns

The mighty Victor’s Brow.
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Is His, i8 His by right,

he Kmﬁ' of hlnfrq, and LORD of lordg,

And huu en's eternal Light,

The Joy of all who dwell above,
The Joy of all below,

To whom He manifests His love,
And grants His Name to know.

To them the Cross, with all its shame,

~ With all its grace, is given:
Their name an l_H}] 1sting name,
Their joy the joy of heaven.

They suffer with their LGRD below,
They reign with H
Their profit and their joy to know

Him above ;

The mystery of His J. Ve,

['he I T0SS Jiﬁ!w-m isg

l.| -l \il'r‘|
I]'.‘“ [l'

Their eve

.f:ur?"f the Lamh, hat

satnis,”

TOME, ve faithfu

,‘.v 3 hope

life and hi "'1 ”1
and death to Hir

.In people’s m.'tli,h,
mmd, theme. Amen,

1, raise the anthem,

302 ¥WThe four beasts and four and twenly elders fell down
ing every one of them harps,
golden vials mf of odours, which are the prayers of

and

) Cleave Ilw skies with shouts of praise;

8ing to lli‘l Who T-:nmi the ransom,

Aneient of eternal davs

Whom 11.u he

Ere He raised the lofty mountains,
Formed the seas, or built the sky,

Love eternal, free,

# Gop of Gobp, the WORD 111
aven of heaven O]J“‘w

gy

and boundless,

Moved the LorD of Life to die,

Fore-ordained the Prince of princes

For the throne of Calvary.

There, for us and our redemption,

See Hlm all His

Life-hlood pour!

There He wins our full salvation,
Dies that we may die no more ;

Then, arising, lives for ever,
Reigning where He was before,

}Ii\"l on yon celestial mountaing

Stands His “'l'a.‘l—ml‘t]l Throne, all bright,

Midst unending Alleluias
Bursting from the sons fl light :

Bion’s people tell His praises,
Vietor. after hard-won :‘g..;i‘n ;

{
\
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GENERAL HYMNS,

Bring your harps, and bring your ocdours,
Sweep the string and pour the lay;

Let the earth proclaim His wonders,
King of that celestial day ;

He the LAMB onee slain is worthy,
Who was dead, and lives for aye.

Laud and honcur to the FATHER,
Land and honour to the SoN,
Laud and honour to the SPIRIT,
Ever THREE and ever ONE,
Consubstantial, Co-eternal,
While unending ages run, Amen,

“In everything give thanks,”
HEN morning gilds the skies,
My heart awaking cries,
May JESUS CHRIST be praised:
Alike at work and prayer
To JESTUS I repair;
May JESUS CHRIST be praised.

Whene’er the sweet church bell
Peals over hill and dell,

May JESUS CHRIBST be praised:
O hark to what it sings,
As joyously it rings,

May JESUS CHRIST be praised,

My tongue shall never fire
Of chanting with the ehoir,
May JESUS CHRIST be praised:
This song of sacred joy,
It never seems to cloy, -
May JEsSUS CHRIST be praised.

When sleep her balm denies,
My silent spirit sighs,
May JESUS CHRIST be praised :
¥ hen evil thoughts molest,
With this I shield my breast,
May JESUS CHRIST be praised.

Does sadness filll my mind?
A solace here I find, 3
May JESUS CHRIST be praised:
Or fades my earthly bliss ?
My comfort still is this,
May JESUS CHRIST be praised.

The night becomes as day,

When from the heart we say,
May JESUS CHRIST bhe praised:

The powers of darkness fear,

‘When this sweet chant they hear
May JESUS CHRIST be praised,
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GENERAL HYMNS,

In heaven’s eternal bliss
The loveliest strain is this,
May JESUS CHRIST be praised :
Let earth, and sea, and sky
TFrom depth to height reply,
May JESUS CHRIST be praised,

Be this, while life is mine,
My canticle Divine, ¢
May JESUS CHRIST be praised :
Be this the eternal song
Through ages all along,
May JESUS CHRIST be praised. Amen,

304 ¥ Aud on ITis Head were mangy crowns,",

TROWN Him with many Crowns,
J The LAMB upon His Throne ;

Hark! how the heavenly anthem drowns
All musie but its own :

Awake, my soul, and sing
Of Him Who died for thee.

And hail Him as thy matchless Kinz
Through all eternity,
Crown Him the Virgin’s Son,
The Gop Inecarnate born,

Whose Arm those erimson trophies won
Which now His Brow adorn :
Truit of the mystic Rose,

As of that Rose the Stem :

The Root whence merey ever flows,
The Babe of Bethlehem,

Crown Him the LorD of love :
Behold His Hands and Side,
Rich Wounds yet visible above
In beauty glorified :
No Angel in the sky
Can fully bear that sight,
But downward bends his burning eye
At mysteries so bright.

Crown Him the LORD of peace,
Whose power a sceptre sways
From pole to pole, that wars may cease,
And all be prayer and praise :
His reign simll know no end,
And round His pierced Feet
Fair flowers of Paradise extend
Their fragrance ever sweet,

Crown Him the LorD of years,
The Potentate of time,

Creator of the rolling spheres,
Ineffably Sublime :
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All hail, Redeemer, hail!
For Thou hast died for me;

Thy praise shall never, never fail

Throughout eternity. Amen,

Thy Name for ever and ev He-

~ AVIOUR, Blesséd Saviour,
1“‘) Listen whilst we sing,
Hearts and voices raising
Praises to our King ;
All we have we offer ;
All we hope to be,
Body, soul, and spirif,
All we yield to Thee.

Nearer, ever nearer,
CERIST, we draw to Thee,
Deep in adoration
Bending low the knee ;
Thon for our redemption
Cam’st on earth to die;
Thou, that we might follow,
Hast gone up on high.

Great and ever greater
Are Thy mereies here,
True and everlasting
Are .he glories there,
Where no pain, o1 8Orrow,
Toil, or care, i8 known,
Where the Angel-legions
Circle round Thy Throne.

Dark and ever darker
Was the wintry past,
Now a ray of gladness
O’er our path is cast;
Every day that passeth,
Ivery hour that flies,
Tells of love unfeigned,
Love that never dies.

(learer still and clearer

Dawns the light from heaven,

In onr sadness bringing
News of sin forgiven;

Life has lost its shadows,
Pure the light within ;

Thou hast shed Thy radiance
On a world of sin,

Brighter still and brighter
(lows the western sun,

Shedding all its gladness
O'er our work that's dones
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GENERAL HYMNS,

Time will soon be over,
Toil and sorrow past,
May we, Blesséd &wmur

Find a rest at last,

Onward, ever mm'nrd.
Journeying o’er the road
Worn by saints hefore us,
Journeying on to GOD;
Leaving all behind us,
May we hasten on,
Backward never looking
Till the prize is won,

Blisg, all bliss exeelling,
When the ransomed soul,
Earthly toils forgetting,
Finds its promised goal ;
Where in joys unheard of
Saints with Angels sing
Never weary raising
Praises to their Kinz., Amen,

306 “ Wherefore God also !'ma’u highly exalted ITim, and given
}h .HE & naine ..-n’. a‘- albiove -'Jrr",l .?-‘ e ”-’tfﬂ fh':' l!FUf
ndme iJ'.' 1.?'...\':':-'_: trl_.fl-"j Enee shouly L bo u'.<

_{\ T the Name of JESUS
Eve : ¥ knee shall bow,

Every tongue confess lllm
King of glory nm.- -

'Tis the FATHER'S plurmun
We should call Him LORD,

Who from the beginning
Was the Mi; *lat} WORD.

At His voice creation
Sprang at onee to gight,
All the Angel faces,

All the hosts of llﬂ*hT
Thrones and Dominations,
Stars npon their way,
All the heavenly Orders,
In their great array.

Humbled for a season,
__To receive a Name
From the lips of sinners
Unto ulmm He of 'nw
Faithfully He bore it
Spotless to the last,
Brought it back vietoriouns,
When from death Ho p: vssed :

{181 )
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GENERAL HYMNS,

Bore it up trinmphant,
With its human light,
Through all ranks of ereatures,
To the central height;
To the Throne of GODHEAD,
To the FATHER’S breast,
Tilled it with the glory
Of that perfect rest.

Name Him, brothers, name Him,
With love as strong as death,
But with awe and wonder,
And with ’bated breath ;
He is Gop the Saviour,
He is CHRIST the LORD,
Ever to be worshipped,
Trusted, and adored,

In your hearts enthrone Him ;
There let Him subdue
All that is not holy,
All that is not true: :
Crown Him as your Captain
In temptation’s hour ;
Let His Will enfold you
In its light and power.

Brothers, this LORD JESUS
Shall return again,

With His FATHER’S glory,
With His Angel train ;

For all wreaths of empire
Meet upon His Brow,

And our hearts eonfess Him
King of glory now, Amen,

307  So shall the King have pleasure in thy beauty : for Ha
is thy Lord God, and worship thou Him,"

SAVIOUR, precious Saviour,
Whom yet unseen we love,

O Name of might and favour,
All other names above !

We worship Thee, we bless Thee,
To Thee alone ave sing ;

We praise Thee, and confess Thce
Our holy LORD and King,

O Bringer of salvation,

Who wondrously hast wrought,
Thyself the revelation

Of love beyond our thought ;

We worship Thee, we bless Thee,
To Thee alone we sing ;

We praise Thee, and confess Thee
Qur gracious LORD and King,

(182 )
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YN,

hant, GENERAL HYMNS,

;hrﬁhél'.mt In Thee all fulness dwelleth,

eight . reY _All grace and power Divine ;

U‘Jﬂﬂim The glory that excelleth,

'8 breagt ON of GoD, is Thine;

glory - We worship Thee, we bless Thee,
ot . To Thee alone we sing ;

y We praise Thee, and confess Thee

€8, name Wiy Our glorious LorD and King,
| e 1
*l'f-."n::.;p[rlmh' O grant the consummation
" breath . Of this our song above

viour In endless adoration,

“,‘Lb'm And everlasting love;
ipped, Then shall we praise and blegs Thee
. ored. Where perfect praises ring,

i And evermore confess Thee
ithrone Hin: Our Saviour and our King, Amen,
* fibdug '

iy

:fujgg 308 “ O praise the Lord."’

ur Captain O PRAISE ye the LOgrD!

hour; _J Praise Him in the height:
L 1d you Rejoice in His Word,
 power Ye Angels of light ;
E ! Ye heavens, adore Him
DD JESUS By Whom ye were made,
1 - And worship before Him,
'_.315;1‘5"-"-"'-" In brightness arrayed.
¢ [ empire O praise ye the LORD !

Brow, Praise Him upon earth,

onfess Him In tuneful accord,
koW, Amen, Ye sons of new bhirth ;

Praise Him Who hath brought you

i e e His grace from above,

eamire 00 Dy Demdy? fi

Praise Him Who hath taught you

) { .',i'-.;'-,. g . = L
) d weorship thon L To sing of His love,

ous Saviour,

s on we lov O rraise ye the LORD, 1y
‘-f?nf-‘e'gi”w’ 11 things that give sound ; i Sl
cove! _Ezig.h ]n]hum]t clliuk'(l, i
8 bless The e-echo around s il
;Euf“if.l'f{ss iu Loud organs, His glory 1
' nd confess Thee Forth tell in deep tone, |
and King, And sweet harp, the story H
) Of what He hath done, |
g, - O praise ye the LORD ! J '
. st wrougth E Thanksgiving and song 5
E' l]p bt I To Him be outpoured i
b '_.ngt % Thee All ages along: {
o b Tor love in ereation,
T R For heaven restored, ' N |
[ n“".].lil'"m; For grace of salvation (i
& ke O praise ye the LORD! Amen,
! ( 183)




#haly Conmuntom
809 * The cup of Uessing which we bless, 48 <t not the coms

yunion of the Blood of (hrist? The byead which we
break, is it not the communion of the Body of Christ 7"’
OW, my tongue, the mystery telling
Of the glorions Body sing,
And the Blood, all price excelling,
Which the Gentiles’ Lorp and King,
In a Virgin’s womb once dwelling,
Shed for this world’'s ransoming,

Given for us, and condescending
To be horn for us below, ;

He, with men in converse blending,;
Dwelt the seed of truth to sow,
Till He closed with wondrous ending

His most patient life of woe,

That last night, at supper lying,
*Mid the Twelve, His chosen band,
JEsus, with the law complying,
Keeps the feast its rites demand;
Then, more precious Food supplying,
Gives Himself with His own Hand,
b |

Worp-made-Flesh true bread He maketh
By His Word His Flesh to be;

Wine His Blood ; which whoso taketh
Must from earnal thoughts be free ;

Faith alone, though sight forsaketh,
Shews true hearts the mystery.

PART 2.
Therefore we, before Him bending,
This great Sacrament revere;
Types and shadows have their ending,
For the newer rite is here ;
Faith, our outward sense befriending,
Makes our inward vision clear,

Glory let us give, and blessing
To the FATHER, and the SON,
Honour, might, and praise addressing,
~ While eternal ages run ;
Ever too His love confessing,
Who from Both with Both is ONE, Amen,

310 “ 0o man did eat angels’ food,”?
0! the Angels’ Food is given
To the pilgrim who hath striven;
See the children’s Bread from heaven,
Which on dogs may ne’er be spent;
Truth the ancient types fulfilling,
Isaac bound, a vietim willing,
Paschal Lamb its life-blood spilling,
Manna to the fathers sent,
{184 )
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HOLY COMMUNION,

Very Bread; Good Shepherd, tend us ;
JEsT, of Thy love befriend us ;
Thou refresh us, Thou defend us,
Thine eternal goodness send us
In the land of life to see :
Thou Who all things canst and know est,
Who on l'IIIl}. such Food bestowest,
Grant us with Thy Saints, though lowest,
Where the heavenly Feast Thou showest,
Fellow heirs and guests to be, Amul

311 “‘ 4s the living Father huth sent Me, and T livé by tle
I r.mr* g0 he ”dffl'-"ﬂ 'th 1fr even he shall live Fu‘ff ."'t’ -

N HE Heavenly WORD proeeeding forth,

x Yet _I:":u'i]a}: not the FATHER'S side,
Accomplishing His work on earth
Had reached at length life’s eventide,

By false diseiple to he given

To fo th n for His life athirst,
Himself, the very Bread of Heaven,
He gave to His diseciples first,

He gave Himself in either kind,

His precious Flesh, His precious Bloodl ;
In love’s own fulness thus designed

Of the whole man to be the Food,

By Birth their Fellow-man was He ;
Their Meat, when sifting at the lxmhﬂ;
He died, their Ransomer to he

He ever reigns, their great Reward,

PART 2.
O Saving Vietim, opening wide
The gate of heaven to man below,
Our [‘w-n press on from every hulf:,
Thine aid supply, Thy strength bestow.

All praise and thanks to Thee ascend
For evermore, Blest ONE in THREE;
O grant us life th .11 shall not end

In our true native land with Thee., Amen,

312 ¢ Jesus said unto them, I am the Bread of Life.

IMYHEE we adore, O hidden Savionr, Thee,

. Who in Thy Sacrament dost ds eizn to be ; -
oth fle -1r 1 '1|’ spirit at Thy Presence fail,

et here ' Presence wo de syvoutly hail.

lest Memorial of our dying LoRD;

10 living Bread to men doth here d.fI'Ol'{l!
nay our souls for éver feed on Thee,
Am Thou, O CHRIsT, for ever precious be,
(185)
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HOLY COMMUNION,

Fountain of goodness, JESU, LORD and GOD,
fleanse us, unelean, with Thy most eleansing Blood ,;
Inecrease our faith and love, that we may know
Tre hope and peace which from Thy Presence flow,

O CHRIST, Whom now beneath a veil we see,
May what we thirst for soon our portion be,
To gaze on Thee unveiled, and see Thy I'ace,
The vision of Thy glory and Thy grace. Amen.

813 « Wisdom saith, Come eal of my Uread, and drink of the
wine which I have mingled,”

RAW nigh and take the Body of the LORD,
And drink the holy Blood for you out-poured.

Saved by that Body and that holy Blood,
With souls refreshed, we render thanks to Gop,

Salvation’s Giver,-CHRIST, the Only SON,
By His dear Cross and Blood the victory won,

Offered was He for greatest and for least,
Himself the Victim, and Himself the Priest,

Vietims were offered by the law of old,
Whieh in a type this heavenly mystery told,

He, Ransomer from death, and Light from shade,
Now gives His holy grace His saiuts to aid.

Approach ye then with faithful hearts sincere,
And take the safeguard of salvation here,

He, that His saints in this world rules and shields,
To all believers life eternal yields ;

With heavenly bread makes them that hunger whole,
Gives living waters to the thirsting soul.

Alpha and Omega, to Whom shall bow
All nations at the Doom, is with us now, Amen,

314 ¢ He that eateth My Flesh and drinketh My Blocd
dwelleth in Me and I in himn,”
FOOD that weary pilgrims love,
O Bread of Angel-hosts above,
O Manna of the %aints,
The hungry soul would feed on Thee ;
Ne’er may the heart unsolaced be
Which for Thy sweetness faints,

O Fount of love, O cleansing Tide,
Which from the Saviour’s pierced Side
And Sacred Heart dost flow,
Be ours to drink of Thy pure rill,
Which only ecan our spirits fill,
© And all we need bestow.

(186 )
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HOLY COMMUNION.

LORD JESU, Whom, by power Divine

Now hidden ’neath the outward gign,

~ We worship and adore,

Grant, when the veil away is rolled,

With open face we may behold
Thyself for evermore. Amen,

“ We have an Altar,”

ONC‘E, only once, and once for all,
His precious life He gave :

Before the Cross our spirits fall,
And own it strong to save,

“One offering, single and complete,”
With lips and heart we say:

But what He never can repeat
He shews forth day by day.

Yor, as the Priest of Aaron’s line
Within the Holiest stood,

And sprinkled all the mercy-shrine
With sacrificial blood ;

S0 He, Who onee atonement wrought,
Our PrieSt of endless power,

Presents Himself for those He bought
In that dark noontide hour.

His Manhood pleads where now It lives
On heaven’s eternal Throne,

And where in mystic rite He gives
Its Presence to His own,

And so we shew Thy death, O LorD,
Till Thou again appear;

And feel, when we EL{)[}]'U&CII Thy Board,
We have an Altar here.

All glory to the FATHER be,
All glory to the Sow,

All glory, HOLY GHOST, to Thee,
While endless ages run, Amen,

“Thou art a Priest for ever,”
LLELUIA! sing to JESUS!
His the sceptre, His the Throne:
Alleluia ! His the triumph,
His the vietory alone ;
Hark! the songs of peaceful Sion
Thunder likz a mighty flood;
JESUS out of every nation
Hath redeemed us by His Blood,
Alleluia ! not as orphans
Are we left in sorrow now;
Alleluia ! He is near us,
Faith believes, nor questions how s
( 187 )
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HOLY COMMUNION,

Though the cloud from sight 1(’r‘m'+ ed Him,
thn the forty days were o'er,

Shall our hearts forget His promise,
“1 am with you evermore?”

Allelnia! Bread of Anzels,

Thou on earth our 1u<lu, our Stay
Alleluia! here the sinfnl

Flee to Thee from day fo day
Intercessor, Friend of sinners,

Earth’s Redeemer, plead for me,
Where the sones of all the sinless

Sweep across the crystal gea.
Allelnia! King Eternal,

Thee the LorD of lords we own :
Alleluia ! born of Mary,

Earth Thy footstool, heaven Thy Throne:
Thou within the veil hast entered,

Robed in flesh, our great High Priest ;
Thou on earth both Priest and Vietim

In the Eucharistic Feast.
Alleluia ! sing to JESUS!

His the sceptre, His the Throne;
Alleluia ! His the trinmph,

His the victory alone ; x
Hark thesongs of 1:c.w”‘1ﬂ Sion

Thunder like a mighty flood ;
JESUS out of every nation

Hath redeemed us by His Blood. Amen,

"

¢ Come, for all things are now ready.
Y Gobp, and is Thy Table spread,
And doth Thy Cup with love o’erflow ?
Thither be all Thy children led,
And let them all Thy sw eetness know.

Hail, sacred Feast, which JESUS 1111‘ es,
Rich banguet of His Flesh and Blood !
Thrice happy he who here partakes

That sacred Stream, that heavenly Foo

Why are its dainties all in vain
Before unwilling hearts displayed ?
Was not for Hl:m Hlf: ‘.1:%*111 slain ?
Are they forbid the ehildien’s Bread r

O let Thy Table ]i-.ult"-[ll'(;'.i]_ be,

And furnished well with joyful gnests;
And may each soul salvation see;

That here its sacred pledges tastes.

To FATHER, SON, and Hony GHOST,
The Gop Wh 10m heaven and earth adore,
From men and from the Angel- lnsai.

Be vraise and g :'n\f evermore, Amen,
(188)




- NION, HOLY COMMUNION.

\
' Bight TEB“W&;’[H_“ o018 “This do in remembrance of Me,”
| ‘h'“" Or, READ of heaven, on T hu' we feed,
'S Droise, § ) For Thy Flesh is meat inde .-.-'_' |
Tiore Ever may our souls be fed -
- 18, Yith this true and living Bread ; 1
:nl,(uT Stay; Day by day with strength supplied Ji"
|

l Through the life of Him Who died,
L1 10 day
L Inners,
ﬂ.ti 1I|r n‘IB

Vine of heaven, Thy Blood supplies -
This blest Cup of Sacrifice;
LorD, 1 Wounds our healing give,

|r (3 & f -‘I. 1 y 3
: 1'1 ..hl,”m T'o Thy Cross we look and live: ;
wal sea, JESUS, may we ever he '.
' Grafted, rooted, built in Thee, Amen, 1

18 we owm: iy
i

:-79 “The Lord's Table,”
UTHOR of life Divine, 11
A Who hast a Tab 300 "Is
Furnished with mystic WWin
And ey ‘:-tr‘:?"::f ]3;'i:'|:i.
Preserve the life Thyself hast given, 1]
And feed and train us up to heaven, |
Our needy souls sustain -
With fresh supplies of love, e
Till all Thy life we gain, 1
And all Thy fulness prove |

'
b And, strengthened by Thy 1:r=1:p(1 grace, .
b His Blood, Ame Behold without a veil Thy Faee. Amen, ’i;

And, thus ius[uml with holy fear,
4 ieh JESUS niakes, Before Thine Altar kneel.
{ .q' and H"-..

il
4
i
- b a6 ¥ My Flesh s meat indeed, and My Dlood s drink

bl ) Y i
hi + Table spredd, A : indeed,” d |
ith love o'eedor! == 1 ik
. ',],1. T'l:-,]'i"“ e GOD, nnseen yet ever near, {1
iren 1ed, Thy Presence may we fe el; |
] weetness kior. J Thy Presence n ve feel ; Il
1

Here may Thy faithful people know

The bl \*-'"!"*u‘ 01 _'.";'." ]LJUi |
The streams that l] rough the d esert flow, Ii
The manna from above, {
|
We come, obedient to Word, I
j ll' L\Lr ’hl To feast on heavenly Food; :
Fl be, ! Our l_-t-c.'ilt the boa] ) F.‘r”'ﬂ":'* l
hul auests; . Jur drink His precious Blood
] A [ ETENE | e i wed e s 7 s {
Il BEE, r 1 J
W ,' oreid Thus may we all Thy Word obey
h- 2ges 1 For we, O GoD, are Thine ; l
[lulﬂlu’m And go rejoicing on our way, !
\mlmrnfh o Renewed with strength Divine, Amen,

!
P. ,'L'i't-'i'?-'- _kmﬁl
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HOLY COMMUNION.,

821 “ I love them that love Me : and those that secl: Me carly
S?HIH ﬁl!LI: ﬂﬂ?,"‘
E pray Thee, heavenly FATHER,
To hear us in Thy love,

And pour upon Thy children

The unction from above;
That go in love abiding,

From all defilement {ree.
We may in pureness offer

Our Eucharist to Thee,

Be Thou our Guide and Helper,
O JEsU CHRIST, we pray ;

So may we well n.]‘r{'n'o:mh Thee,
If Thon wilt be the Way :

Thonu, very Truth, hast mensecl
To ’hﬂlp us in our strife,

Food of the weary pilgrim,
Eternal Source of Life,

And Thou, Creator SPIRIT,
Look on us, we are Thine ;
Renew in us Thy graces,
Upon our darkness shine;
That, with Thy benediction
Upon our souls outpoured,
We may receive in_gladness
The Body of the LORD.

O TrRINITY of Persons !

O UnNITY most' High !
On Thee alone relying

Thy servants wounld draw nigh :
Unworthy in our weakness,

On Thee our hope is stayed,
And blest by Thy forgiveness

We will not be afraid, Amen,

322 “In every place incense shall be offered unto My Name,

and a pure gffering,”’

ND now, O FATHER, mindful of the love
That bought us, once for all, on Calvary's Tree,
And ‘having with nus Him that pleads above,
We here present, we here sa;ﬁrqml forth to Thee
That only Offering perfect in Thine eyes,
The one true, pure, immortal Sacrifice,

Look, FATHER, look on His Anointed Face,
And only lou’k on us as found in Him ;

Look not on our misusings of Thy grace,
Our 1‘)1':'1-5rer g0 languid, and our faith so dim;

For lo! between our sins and their reward

We set the Passion of Thy SoN our LORD.

(190 )
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HOLY COMMUNION.

And then for those, our dearest and ouyr best,

By this prevailing Presence we a peal ;
O fold them ecloser to Thy merey’s breast,

O do Thine utmost for their souls’ true weal ;
Trom tainting mischief keep them white and clear,
And erown Thy gifts with strength to persevere.

And so we come; O draw us to Thy feet,
Most patient Saviour, Who canst love us still ;
And by this Food, so awful and so sweet,
Deliver us from every touch of ill:
In Thine own service make us glad and free,
And grant us never more to part with Thee., Amen,

3923 “ The cenlurion answered and said, Lord, I am not worthy
ihat Thow shouldest eome under my roaf ; but speak the
word only, and my servant shall be healed,”

AM not worthy, Holy LORD,
That Thou shounldst come 10 me ;
Speak but the Word ; one gracious Word
(Can set the sinner free.

I am not worthy ; cold and bare
The lodging of my soul;

How canst Thou deign to enter there P
LORD, speak, and make me whole.

I am not worthy ; yet, my GOD,
How can 1 say Thee nay ;

Thee, Who didst give Thy Flesh and Blood
My ransom-price te pay P

O come ! in this sweet morning hour
Feed me with Food Divine;

And fill with all Thy love and power
This worthless heart of mine. Amen.

324 “ He that eatelh Me, even he shall live by Me,”
T_l*‘.RTT, gentlest Saviour,
¢ Thoun art in us now,
Fill us with Thy Goodness,
Till our hearts o’erflow,

Multiply our graces,
Chiefly love and fear,

And, dear LORD, the ehiefest,
Grace to persevere,

Oh, how can we thank Thee
For a Gift like this,
@Gift that truly maketh
Heaven’s eternal bliss!
Ah ! when wilt Thou always
Make our hearts Thy home ?
We must wait for heaven ;
Then the day will come, Amen,
101 )
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HOLY COMMUNION.
The following Hymns are suitable !

107 Glory be to JESU
177 JEsU | the very t‘,‘:l,-'lug"nt is sweet.
178 Jusvu, the very thougnt of Thee,
182 Jesvu, grant me this, 1 pray.
187 Behold the LAMB i' fi-'- )
180 JEsv, 'J'u u Joy of loving hearts!
191 JEsSD, my LORD, niy h-m. my ,-‘LI.
182 O Lr_':‘.i“ Who formedst me to wenr,
193 Jrsu, Lover of my soul.

07 The Xing of love my Shepherd is;
260 Hark, my soul! it is the L'.H-t*s_\..
807 O Saviour, precious Saviour,

Baptisnw

5 ¥ Ask, and il shall be given yoit; seek, rrm? ye q,-'mﬁ' find
If-hh‘f.‘, and 1t shall be inr!tnl‘ unto ¥

( FATHER, Thou Who hast ereated all
In wisest love, we pray,
Look on this babe, w}m at Thy gracious cuall
Is mlh-]m » on life’s way ;
Bend o’er himin T h:» ténderness,
Thine image on Ais soul impress;
N FATHER, hear !

4L

O SoN of Gop, Who diedst for us, behold,
We bring our child to Thee ;
Thon tender Shepherd, take fzm to Thy fold,
Thine own for aye to be;
Defend him through this earthly strife,
And lead At on the path of life,
O SOK of GoD !

O HoLy GHOST, Who broodedst o’ér the wave,
Deseend upon this child ;
Give htm undying 1 fe, his spirit lave
With waters undefiled ;
Grant fitni, while yet a H:Hm, to be
A child of GoDp, a home for Thee,
O Hory GHOST !

O TRIUNE GOD, W hat Thou eommand’st is done ;

4|’T

-.\“. speak, biut Thine the mizht;
This child hath c:c.u::-'.‘. vet seen our earthly sun,
Yef pour on fitniThy light,
In faith and hope, in joy and love,
Thou Sun of all below, ahove,
O TRIUNE GOoD ! Amen,
(192 )
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BAPTISM,

¥ Baptizing them in Hu Name of the Father, ard of

Son, and |f the Il G Tiost
X/Tjjlll N the Chureh’s sacreil fold,
By holy Sacrament enrolled,
Another lamb we lay:
An heir before of 8in and ghame,
Now in the Holy TRIUNE Name
Hig guilt is wi wshed away.

O lnxmﬂ' FATHER, 1'{‘E‘ we pray
Look on this habe W-horn to-day,
Thine own adopt t'l child ;
An Angel "U“alk o Thon 1\ stow
I“ ].l ll.{ |'r-." i ] Il ::"-- =I"‘i'-~| l ':l N
fl“tl ""l‘_!]."."itﬂ{.” I'O1L |I. l ng w iJ.l.

O Gop {lie Bow, T !-_.:.‘.l heavenly Vine,

Protect this tender i!‘_"':l] h of Thine
Throuch all that may hetide ;

For ever nourished may ke be

With sap Divine that flows irom hee,
In Thee for aye abide,

Blest M‘IMI. Whose mtlu lling grace

Has given this little one |-'I..'-1-;_'.\:-
Among the heirs of life

O breathe ' r aevenfold _IHH within,

And keep Thy temple pure from sin
_ln midst of worldly strife

T

Holy TrRINITY, by Thee
lﬁnuu ly trained this babe may be
In faith and hope .tauh love ;
S0 may he gain, earth’s waves 0 ‘erpast,
ﬂa‘thnwut inheritance at last
With all Thy Saints above. Amen,

The "f-'.‘"'.".'.-'.‘::.' tJJI- redq ‘E-"r'\:fl'-fllih‘ e

JT] done! that new and heavenly birth.

‘\'\ hich re-creates the sons of earth,

Has cleansed from guilt of A dam’s sin

‘A soul which JESUS died to win,

'Tis done ! the Cross upon the brow
In; marked foi* weal or sorrow now,
To shine with heavenly tre bright,
Or burn in everlasting nigh

O ye who came that babe to lay
Within a Saviour’s Arms to-day,
Wateh well and |:ur.l with careful eye
The heir of immortality.

Teach imto know a FATHER'S love,
And seek for happi ness above,

To CHRIST his heart and treasure give.
And in the SPIRIT ever Jmt, 2
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BAPTISM,

That so before the judgment-seat
In joy and trinmph ye may meet ;
The battle fought, the struggle o’er,
The kingdom yours for evermore,

Praise Gop, from Whom all blessings flow,
Praise 1lim, all ereatures here helow,

Praise Him above, Angelic host,

Praise FATHER, SoN, and HorLy GHOST. Amen.

= = e ——r—

328 “ Benotthou therefore ashamed of the lestimony of onr Lord."
token that thou shalt not fear
CHRIBT Crueified to own,

ross upon thee here,
And stamp thee His alone,

In token that thou shalt not blush
To glory in His N

We blazon here upon thy front
His glory and His shame,

In token that thou shalt not flingh
CHRIST’'S quarrel to maintain,

Jut ‘neath His banner manfully
Firm at thy post remain ;

In token that thon too shalt tread
The path He travelled by,

Endure the cross, despise the shame,
And sit thee down on high;

Thus outwardly and visibly
We seal thee for His own

And may the brow that wears His Cross
Hereafter share His Crown,

This Hymn may also be sung when a child who has been privalely
baplized is received into the congregation; and at th
aof an adult,

We print the C

FJur the Poung.

“ The Child Jesus?
NOE in royal David’s city
Stood a lowly cattle shed,
Where a Mother laid her Baby ;
In a manger for His bed :
Mary was that Mother mild,
JESUBS CHERIST her little Child.

He came down to earth from heaven
Who is Gop and LORD of all,

And His shelter was a stable,
And His cradle was a stall ;

With the poor, and

_ mean, and lowly,
Lived on earth our

Saviour Holy,
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FOR THE YOUNG,

And, through all His wondrous Childhood,

fie wonld honour and obey,
Love, and wateh the lowly Maiden,

In whose gentle arms He lay;
Christian ehildren all must be
Mild, obedient, good as He,

Tor He is our childhood’s pattern,
Day by day like us He grew,

He was little, weak, and helpless,
Tears and mu‘lu like ns He knew;

And He feeleth for our sadness,

And He shareth i our “thlvas

And our eyes at last shall gsee Him,
Through His own rede mmulr love,
For that Child so dear and gentle
Is our LORD in heaven .]hu\
And He leads His children on
To the place where He is gone,

Not in that poor lowly stable,

With the oxen standing by,
We shall see Him ; but in heaven,

Sef at GoD’S 11“'ht hand on 111ff11
When like stars His children t‘munmi
All in white shall wait around, Amen

 The love of Christ,”

‘[ LOVE to hear the story
Which Angel voices tell,

low once the King of glory
Came down on earth to dwell.

I am both weak and sinful,
But this I surely know,

The LORD came down to save me,
Beecause He loved me so.

I love to hear the story
Which Angel voices tell,
How once the King of trlm*v

Came down on earth to dwell,

I'm glad my Blesséd Saviour
Was once a Child like me,
To shew how pure and holy
His little ones might be;
And if I try to follow
His footsteps here below,
He never wi]ll forget me,
Beeause He loves me s0.
I love to hear the story
Which Angel voices tell,
How onge tha King of g 1m°v
Came down on earth to dwell,

(196 )
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FOR THE YOUNG.

To sing His love and merey
My sweetest songs I'll raise ;
And though I eannot see Hun
I know He hears my praise :
Tor He has kindly promised
That even 1 may g0
To sing among His Angels,
Because He loves me so.
I love to hear the story
Which 'm-—l 1 voices 1l1|.
Jow onee the King of giol

Came down on earth LU =l.ull Amen.

* Bven a child is known by his doings.”

TL are but little children weak,
Nor born in any hizgh estate ;

w h.lt can we do for JESUS’' sake,
Who is g0 high and good and great ?

We know the Holy Innocents

Taid down for Him their infant life,
And Martyrs brave and patient Saints
Have stood for Him in fire and strife,

We wear the eross they wore of old,

Qur lips have learned like vows to make;
We need not die; we cannot ficht;

What may we do for JESUS’ sake ?

Oh, day by day, each Christian child
Has much to do, without, within ;
A death to die, for JESUS® sake,

A weary war to wage with sin.

When deep within our swellinz hearts
The thoueghts of pride and anger rise,
When bitter words are on our tungucs,
And tears of passion in our eyes;

Then we may stay the anery hlow,
Then we may check the hasty word,
Give gentle answers baek agzain,
And fight a battle for our LORD,

With smiles of peace, and looks of love,
Light in our dwellings we may make,
Bid kind good humour brighten there,
And still do all for JESUS® sake.

There’s not a child so small and weak
But has his litile eross to take,

His little work of love and praise

That he may do for JESUS® sake, Amen.
(196 )
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FOR THE YOUNG.

¢ [While we were yeb ainners, Christ died for .

FTIHERE is a green hill far away,

g Without a eity wall,

W here the dear LORD wWas erneifled,
Who died to save us all,

We may not know, we cannot tell
What {}Eliﬂ.’ﬁ He had to bear,
But we believe it was for us
He hung and suffered there.

He died that we might be forgiven,
He died to make us good,

That we might go at last to heaven,
Saved by His precious Blood,

There was no other good enough
To pay the price of sin,

He only could unlock the gate
Of heaven, and let us in,

Oh. dearly, dearly has He loved,
And we must love Him too,

And trust in His redeeming Blood,
And try His works to do, Amen.

¢ ITa took them up in Iis arins’

VHRIST, Who once amongst us
As a Child did dwell,
1s the children’s Saviounr,
And He loves us well ;
If we keep our promise
Made Him at the Font,
He will be our Shepherd,
And we ghall not want.

There it was they laid us
In those tender Arms,

Where the lambs are carried
Safe from all alarms ;

If we trust His promise,
He will let us rest

In His Arms for ever,
Leaning on His Breast.

Though we may not see Him
Tor a little while,
We shall know He holds us,
Often feel His smile ;
Death will be to slumber
In that sweet embrace,
And we shall awaken
To behold His Face.

1 197 )




FOR THE YOUNG,"

He will be our Shepherd
After as before,

3y still heavenly waters
Lead us evermore,}

Make us lie in pastures
Beautiful and green,

Where none thirst or hunger,

And no tears are seen,

JESUS, our good Shepherd,
Laying down Thy life,

Lest Thy sheep should perish

In the eruel strife,
Help us to remember
All Thy love and ecare,

Trust in Thee, and love Theo
Always, everywhere. Amen,

334 “ My sheep hear My voice, and I know them, and they

Jollow Me,”

OVING Shepherd of Thy sheep,

] Keep Thy lamb, in safety

keep ;

Nothing ean Thy power withstand,
None can pluck me from Thy Hand,

Loving Saviour, Thou didst give

Thine own life that we might live,
And the Hands outstretched to bless

Bear the cruel nails’ impress.

I would praise Thee every day,
Gladly all Thy Will obey,

Like Thy blessed ones ahove
Happy in Thy precious love.

Loving Shepherd, ever near, -

Teach Thy lamb Thy voice to hear,

Suffer not my steps to stray

From the straight and narrow way.

Where Thou leadest I would go,

Walking in Thy steps below,

Till before my FATHER’S Throne

I shall know as I am known. Amen,

200 “ He shall give His angels charge over thee, to Leep thee

in all thy ways,”

ROUND the Throne of Gop a band
Of glorious Angels ever stand ;

Bright things they see, sweet har
And on their heads are crowns o

(198 )
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FOR THE YOUNG.

Some wait around Him, ready still

To sing His ?ra.ise and do His Will;
And some, when He commands them; go
To guard His servants here below.

LoRD, give Thy Angels every day
Command fo guide us on our way,
And bid them every evening keep
Their watch around us while we sleep.

So shall no wicked thing draw near,

To do us harm or cause us fear;

And we shall dwell, when life is past,

With Angels round Thy Throne at last, Amen

“ Praise our God, all ye Iis servants, and ye thit feor
Iliin, both small and great,”

BOVE the clear blue sky
In heaven’s bright abode,
The Angel host on high
Sing praises to their GoOD:
Alleluia !
They love to sing
To Gop their King
Alleluia !

But Gop from infant tongues
On earth receiveth praise;
We then our cheerful songs
In sweet accord will raise:
Alleluia!
We too will sing
To Gop our King
Alleluia !

O Blessed LorDp, Thy Truth
To us Thy babes impart,
And teach us in onr youth
To know Thee as Thou arv.
Alleluial
Then shall we sing
To Gop our King
Alleluia!

O may Thy holy Word
Spread all the world around ;
And all with one accord
Uplift the joyful sound,
Alleluia !
All then shall sing
To Gobp their King
Alleluia! Amen,
(1¢9)
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FOR THE YOUNG.,
“Jesus . . . took a child, and set him by Him.,”

HERE’'S a Friend for little children

o Above the bright blue sky,
A Friend Who never changes,

Whose love will never die ;
Our earthly friends may fail us,

And change with changing years
This Friend is always worthy

Of that dear Name He bears.

¥

There's a rest for little children
Above the hright blue sky,
Who love the Blessed Saviour,
And to the FATHER cry ;
A rest from every turmoil,
From sin and sorrow free,
Where every little pilgrim
Shall rest eternally,

here’s & home for little children
Above the bright blue sky,
Where JESUS reigns in glory,
A home of peace and joy ;
No home on earth is like it,
Nor ean with it compare ;
For every one is happy,
Nor could be happier, there.

There’s a erown for little children
Above the bright blue sky,

And all who look for JESUS
Shall wear it by and by ;

A erown of briehtest glory,
Which He will then bestow

On those who found His favour
And loved His Name below,

There’s a song for little children
Above the bright blue sky,

A song that will not weary,
Though sung continually ;

A song which even Angels
Can never, never sing;

They know not CHRIST as Saviour,
But worship Him as King.

There’s a robe for little children
Above the bright blue sky;
And a harp of sweetest musie,
And palms of victory.
All, all above is treasured,
And found in CHRIST alone 3
LorD, grant Thy little eaildren
‘Lo know Thee as their own, Amen,
( 200 )
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FOR THE YOUNG.
338 “ Be ye ther¢fore followers of God, as dear children."”
[ } EAVYENLY me‘n, gend Thy blessging

n Thy ehildren gathered hulc.
May they all, Thy I\mm, confessing,
Be to Thee 'for ever dear:
May they be, like .L'--;r.'-ph, lm-'in_-.l‘.
Dutiful, and ehaste, and pure;
And their faith, like David, proving,
Steadfast unto death endure.

Holy SAVIOUR, Who in meekness
ll]tl:ﬁ: vouchsafe a Child to be,
Guide their steps, and help their weakness,
Bless and make ihum like to Thee :
Bear Thy lambs, when they ave w 11.11};.
[n Thine Arms and at Thy Breast ;
Through life’s desert, dry and dreaty,
Jring them to Thy heaveunly rest.

Spread Thy golden piniens o’er them,
HdoOLY SP U 17, from ab \(\
Guide them, lead them, go before them,
Give them pe: ace, and joy, '1'11 lmu -
Thy true temples, HOLY *~1='!*IP
May they with Thy glory shine,
And immortal bliss inherit,
And for evermore be Thine. Amen.

839 “Thou shalt not delay lo offer the first of thy ripe

Jruits,”

AIR waved T*l" enlden eorn
In Canaan’s pleasant land,
When full of ]f‘.ﬂ,' -.m11 shining morn,
Went forth the reaper-band.

To GoD so good and great

Their cheerful thanks they pour;
Then carry to His temple-gate

The cholcest of their store.

Like Israel, LORD, we give
Our earliest fruits to Thee,

And pray that, long as we shall live,
We may L‘hy children be.

Thine is our youthful prime,
~And life and all its powers ;
Be with us in our morning time,

And bless our evening hours.

In wisdom let ns grow,
As vears and strencth are given,

That we m: 1y Serve ’l‘uv (hmm below,
And join Thy Saints in heaven., Amen,

{ 201 )
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FOR THE YOUNG.

Q40 “The children crying in the temple, and saying Hosanna,”

In the olden days when the LORD lived here:
e blessed little children, and smiled on them,
While they chamted His praise in Jerusalem,

;‘l [ OSANNA we sing, like the children dear,
I

Allelnia we sing, like the children bright

With their harps of gold and their raiment white.
As they follow their Shepherd with loving eyes
Through the beautiful valleys of Paradise,

Hosanna we sing, for He bends His ear,

And rejoices the hymns of His own to hear ;
We know that His heart will never wax cold
To the lambs that He feeds in His earthly fold,

Alleluia we sing in the Churech we love,

Alleluia resounds in the Oaurch above;

To Thy little ones, LORD, may sucn grace be given,
That we lose not our part in the song of heaven.

Amen,

341 * My song shall Ve alway of the lovingefindness of the
Lord.”

OME, sing with holy gladness,
High Alleluias sing,
lift your loud Hosannas
o JESUS, LORD and King :
Sing, boys, in joyful chorus
Your hymn of praise to-day,
And sing, ye gentle maidens,
Your sweet responsive lay,

'Tis good for boys and maidens
Sweet hymns to CHRIST to sing,
'Tis meet that children’s voices
Should praise the children’s King :
For JESUS is salvation, '
And glory, grace, and rest ;
To babe, and boy, and maiden
The one Redeemer Blest.

O boys, be strong in JEsUs,
To toil for Him is gain,
And JESUS wrought with Joseph
With chisel, saw, and plane;
O maidens, live for JESUS,
Who was a maiden’s Son;
Be patient, pure, and gentle
And perfect grace begun.

Soon in the golden city
The boys and girls shall play,
And through the dazzling mansions
Bejoice in endless day ;
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| OUNg,
FOR THE YOUNG,

3 Irll.h and s
|1 L
he ol V) Tty O CuRrIsT, prepare Thy children
B n th tidren g With that triumphant throng
4 m’“.ll-ﬂm} Lived By, To pass the burnished portals,
‘o -.;i“ﬁ?uﬂsnlthem] ; And sing the eternal song. Amen.
- viiusalen,
‘lliren bright 342 “ He shall feed His flock like a shepherd; He shall
e Iih"_tr ralment White, gather the ’fmnbs with His arm, and carry them in
- :"nl]'t li"nlm_z; o His bosom, :
L Ldradigs, RACIOUS Saviour, gentle Shepherd,
D s Wis Little ones are dear to Thee; .
o N . Gathered with Thine Arms, and carried
oras O lar: | In Thy Bosom may we he ;
. }“' WAX ool . Sweetly, fondly, safely tended,
0 His earthly fold, From all want and danger free,

Tender Shepherd, never leave us
o W From Thy fold to go astray;
3 SUCTL 2rage by giry By Thy look of love directed
tho song [thmr3l;m | May we walk the narrow way ;
i Thus direct us, and protect us,
Sk Lest we fall an easy prey.

iMe a5 ol |

kv o gy | Oleanse our hearts from sinful folly

' In the stream Thy love squliud,

Mingled stream of Blood and Water,
Flowing from Thy wounded Side ;

- h we love, |
":h ."lh.;'.‘,};' l

= (ke o
L1}

t "0 1 =
= F]j‘ RJLLI.IHES:J

ing,
. Annag And to heavenly pastures lead us,
é- d King; Where Thine own still waters glide.
' shoru;
-T._.-.jjw Let Thy holy Word instruet us;
o sidens, Guide us daily by its light;
e 16 lay. Let Thy love and grace constrain us
e To approve whate’er is right,

B maidens Take Thine easy yoke, and wear it,
d Strengthened with Thy heavenly might,

0 LIST to sing,

L '8 voiees : i
Y e Taught to lisp the holy praises
% 1th'r.u:; King; Which on earth Thy children sing,
= { rost Both with lips and hearts unfeizned
4 L May we our thank-offerings bring;
Ao Then with all the Saints in glory
o Jest, Join to praise our LORD and King., Amen,
= BSTS,
{ in, Q43 “Oul of the mouth of babes and sucklings Thou hast
= ith Joseph perfected praise,”
\l: [-quau’" Y OD Eternal, Mighty King, "
. T Unto Thee our praise we bring;
. S0, &1 the earth doth worship Thee,
: — 'e amid the throng would be,
adl
- Holy, Holy, Holy ! cry
g Angels round Thy Throne on high :
il play, TLorD of all the heavenly powers
@b 3 wausons Be the same lcud anthem ours,
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FOR THE YOUNG.

Glorified Apostles raise

Night and day continual praise:
Hast Thou not a mission too
For Thy cehildren here to do ?

With the Prophets’ goodly line

We in mystic bond eombine;

For Thou hast to babes revealed
Things that to the wise were sealed.

Martyrs, in a nohle host,

Of the eross are heard to hoast ;
O that we our erdss may bear,
And a crown of glory wear.

Gop Efernal, Mighty King,
Unto Thee our praise we bring;
To the FATHER, and the Sow,

And the BrIRIT, THREE in ONE. Amen.

“Thy Holy Ohild Jesus,”

FoOR A SCHOOL FEAST,

ORD JEsUS, Gop and Man
1 For IH‘. e f-{ man a Child,
The Very Gobp, yet born on earth
Of Mary undefiled ;

LorRD JESUR, Gop and Man,
In Hn, mu- festal day

To Thee for precious gifts of grace
Thy ransomed people pray.

We pray for childlike hearts,
}-11 gentle holy love,

For strength to do ;hf Will below
As Angels do above.

Ve ;.11*:1}_; for simple faith,

For hone that never Lnntq

For true eommunion evermore
With all Thy blessed Saints.

On f’rimulq around us here
O let Thy blessing fall ;

We pray for erace to love them w ell,
But 1‘11:‘0 beyond them all,

0 Iw to live for Thee!
O joy in Thee to die!
O very joy of joys to see

why Face eternally!

LORD JESUS, GOD and Man,
We ‘{"1‘”"«"" Thee ana Mlﬁle,

Who art with Gob the FATHER DRE
And SPIRIT evermore, Amen
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At morn and eve Thy 1
That youth may love, and a

0 Way, through Whom our gouls draw near

Where perfect love 8

And earth’s vain toil
In strength or weakne
Our heavenward path,

A
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EvE

FOR THE YOUNG.

s n Him was Life, and the Life was the Light of men.”
LIGHT, Whose beams ill
From twilight dawn to pe

Shine Thou before the shadows fall

umine all
rfect day,

That lead our wandering fect astray:

Ta yon eternal home of peace,

1

Turn Thou our darkness into 1ig

O Life, the well that ever flows :
To slake the thirst of those that faint,

Thy joy supremse

Iit

adiance pour,
ge adore.

hall east ont fear,
and wandering cease;
188 MAay we see
O Lo®D, through Thee,

O Truth, before Whose shrine we how,
Thou priceless pearl o1
To Thee our earliest strengi h
Thy love will bl
When dreams or mi

« all who seek,
we VOw,
ess the pure and meek;
ists begzuile our sighi

Thy power to bless what Seraph knows ?
what words can paini?

In earth’s last hour of fleeting breath

Be Thoun our Congueror over a

fa

wlie |

O Light, 0 Way, O Truth, O Life,
O JESU, born mankind to save, -
Give Thou Thy peace In deadliest strife,

Shed Thou 1

3e Thou our Hope, our Joy,

f,oRD of the living and the dead,

¢ TWhen thon ls

NING.

L\I o

est down thow shall no

shall lie gown H’Jlir i'ar."?_,' (:I'E't_if ;.—1:.'_.1:

T

he day is over,
sht is drawing nigh,

Shadows of the evening
Steal across the sky.

17

Now the darkness gathers,
Stars begin to peep,

Birds, and beasts, and flowers

Soon will be asleep.

JrsU, give the weary
Calm and sweet 1-01'1:150;

With Thy tenderest

May mine eyelids close,
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FOR THE YOUNG,

Grant to little children
Visions bright of Thee;

Guard the sailors tossing
On the deep blue sea.

Comfort every sufferer
Watching late in pain ;

Those who plan some evil
From their sin restrain,

Through the long night watches
May Thine Angels spread

Their white wings above me,
Watching round my bed,

When the morning wakens,
Then may I arise

Pure, and fresh, and sinless
In Thy Holy Eyes.

Glory to the FATHER,
Glory to the SON, :
And to Thee, Blest SPIRIT,
Whilst all ages run. Amen,

Confivmvatio.
“The Comforler which is the Holy Ghost,”*

OME, HovLy GHoOsT, Creator Blest,
VYouchsafe within our souls to rest ;

Come with Thy grace and heavenly aid,
And fill the hearts which Thou hast mado.

To Thee, the Comforter, we cry,

To Thee, the Gift of Gop most High,
The Fount of life, the Fire of love,
The soul’s Anointing from above.

O Finger of the Hand Divine, 3

The sevenfold gifts of grace are Thine ;
True promise of the FATHER Thou,

Who dost the tongue with power endow.

Thy light to every sense impart,
And shed Thy love in every heart ;
Thine own unfailing might supply
To strengthen our infirmity.

Drige far away our ghostly foe,
And Thine abiding peace bestow ;
If Thou be our preventing Guide,
No evil can our steps betide,

Grant us through Thee, O*HoLY ONE,

To know the FATHER and the SON;

And this be our unchanging creed,

That Thou dost from Them Both proceed.,
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CONFIRMATION.

Praise we the FATHER, and the SoON,

And Hory SpiriT with Them ONE:

And may the SON on us hestow

The gifts that from the SPIRIT flow, Amen,

348 “Then laid they their hands on them, and they received

the Holy Ghost."”

EHOLD us, LorD, before Thee met
Whom each bright Angel serves and fears,
Who on Thy Throne rememberest yeb
Thy spotiess Boyhood’s quiet years,
Whose Feet the hills of Nazareth trod,
Who art true Man and perfect GoD.

To Thee we look, in Thee confide

Our help is in Thine own dear Name;
For who on JESUS e’er relied

And found not JEsUS still the same ?
Thus far Thy love our souls hath brought,
O stablish well what Thou hast wrought,

From Thee was our baptismal grace,
The holy seed by Thee was sown ;
And now before our FATHER'S Face
We make the three great vows our owi,
And ask, in Thine appointed way,
Confirm us in Thy grace to-day.

We need Thee more than tongue can speak,
*Mid foes that well might cast us down;
But thousands, once as young and weak,
Have fought the fight, and won the crown g
We ask the help that bore them through;
We trust the Faithful and the True.

So bless us with the gift complete
By hands of Thy chief Pastors given,
That awful Presence kind and sweeb

Which comes in sevenfold might from heaven ;

Bternal CHERIST, to Thee we bow :
Give us Thy SpIrIT here and now. Amen.

 With my whole heart have I sought Thee ; G let me not
go w.ong out of Thy commandments.”

Y Gop, acvept my heart this day,
And make it always Thine,
hat I from Thee no more may stray,
No more from Thee decline,

Before the Cross of Him Who died,
Behold, I prostrate fall :
Let every sin be crucified,
And CHRIST be All in all,
{207 )
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CONFIRMATION.

Anoint me with Thy heavenly grace,
And seal me for Thine own

That 1 may see Thy glorious Faese,
And worship near Thy Throne,

Let every thought, and work, and word
To Thee be ever given ;

Then life shall be Thy service, LORD,
And death the gate of heaven,

All glory to the FATHER be,
All glory to the SON,
All glory, HoLy GHOST, to Thee,
While endless ages run, Amen.
The following Hymns are suilalle :

166 Come, Thou HorLy SPIRIT, come.

167 Come, HoLY GHOST, our souls inspire,

207 Our Blest Redeemer, ere He breathed
270 Soldiers of CHRIST, arise.

271 O Jrsvus, I have promised.

280 Thine for ever! Gop of love,

Bolp Matrvinvonp,

¥ A threefola cord is not quickly broken.”

1HE voice that breathed o’er Eden,
That earliest wedding day,
The primal marriage blessing,
It hath not passed away :

S{ill in the pure espousal
Of Christian man and maid
The Holy THREE are with us,
The threefold grace is said,

For dower of blessed children,’'

For love and faith’s sweet sake,’
For high mysterious union

Which nought on earth may break,

Be present, awful FATHER,
To give away this bride,

As Eve Thou gav’st to Adam
Out of his own pierced side;

Be present, SoN of Mary,
To,join their loving hands,

As Thou didst bind two natures
In Thine Eternal bands;
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HOLY MATRIMONY.

Be present, Holiest SPIRIT,
To bless them as they kneel,

As Thou for CERIST, the Bridegroom,
The heavenly spouse dost seal,

O spread Thy pure wing o’er them,
Let no ill power find place,
When onward to Thine Altar
The hallowed path they trace,

To cast their crowns before Thee
In perfeot sacrifice,
Till to the home of gladness
With CHRIST'S own Bride they rise. Amaen,

851 ** Both Jesus was called, and His disciples, lo the marringe.’

OW welcome was the call,
I I And sweet the festal lay,
When JEsUS deigned in Cana’s hall
To bless the marriage day!

And happy was the Bride,

And glad the Bridegroom’s heart,
Tor He Who tarried at their gide

Bade grief and ill depart.

His graeious power Divine
The water vessels knew ;

And plenteous was the mystic wine
The wondering servants drew,

O LorD of life and love,
Come Thou again to-day ;

And bring a blessing from above
That ne’er shall pass away.

O bless, as erst of old,
The Bridegroom and the Bride ;

Bless with the holier stream that flowed
Forth from Thy pierced Side. ;

Before Thine Altar-throne
This merey we implore;

As Thou dost knit them, LORD, in one,
So bless them evermore, Amen,

Ember Paps.

352 ¥ As WMy Faiher hath sent Me, even so send I you,”
HRIST is gone up: yet ere He passed

From earth, in heaven to reign,
He formed one holy Church to last
Till He should come again,

(200 ) 12
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EMBER DAYS.

His twelve Apostles first He made
His ministers of grace ; .
And they their hands on cthers laid,

To fill in turn their place.

So age by age, and year by year,,
His grace was handed on ;

And still the holy Church is here,
Although her LORD is gone,

Let those find pardon, LORD, from Thee,
Whose love to her is cold:

Bring wanderers in, and let there be
One Shepherd and one fold, Amen,

“ He gave some Apostles, «.. and some pastors and leachers,
Sor the perfecting of the sainls, for the work of Uh
ministry, for the edifying of the body of Christ.”

THOU Who makest souls to shine
With light from lighter worlds above,
And droppest glistening dew Divine
On all who seek a Saviour’s love ;

Do Thou Thy benediction give

On all who teach, on all who learn,
That so Thy Church may holier live,
And every lamp more brightly burn,

Give those, who teach, pure hearts and wise,
Faith, hope, and love, all warmed by prayer;
Themselves first training for the skies,
They best will raise their people there.

Give those, who learn, the willing ear,
The spirit meek, the guileless mind ;
Such gifts will make the lowliest here
Far better than a kingdom find,

O bless the shephird ; bless the sheep;
That guide and g1 ided both be one,
One in the faithfu watch they keep,
Until this hurryin:® life be done,

If thus, Good Lorb Thy grace be given,
In Thee to live, in Thee to die,

Before we upward pass to heaven,

We taste our immortality, Amen,

“ The harvest fruly is plenteous, bul the lubourers are
fetn.”
HE earth, O LoRD, is one wide field
Of all Thy chosen seed ;!
The crop prepared its fruit to yield;
The labourers few indeed,
( 210 )
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,JEMBER DAYS,

We therefore coms before Thee now
With fasting, and with prayer,

Beseeching of Thy love that Thou
Wouldst send more labourers there,

Not for our land alone we pray,
Though that above the rest;
The realms and islands far away,

O let them all be blest.

Endue the Bishops of Thy flock
With wisdom and with grace,

Against falsa doetrine, like a rock,
To set the heart and face.

To all Thy Priests Thy truth reveal,
And make Thy judgments clear;
Make Thou Thy Deacons full of zeal,

And humble, and sincere:

And give their flocks a lowly mind
To hear and fo obey;

That each and all may mercy find
At Thine appearing-day. Amen.

abb “ Let Thy priests be clolhed with righleousness,”

ORD, pour Thy SPIRIT from on high,
And Thine ordained servants bless ;
Graces and gifts to each supply,
And clothe Thy Priests with righteousness,

Within Thy temple when they stand,

To teach the truth as taught by Thee,
Snvi(mr', like stars in Thy right hand,
Let all Thy Church’s Pastors be.
Wisdom, and zeal, and faith impart,
Firmness with meekness, from above,

To bear Thy people in their heart,

And love the souls whom Thou dost love:
To watch, and pray, and never faint,

By day and night their guard to keep,

To warn the sinner, cheer the saint,

To feed Thy lambs, and tend Thy sheep.
So, when their work is finished heve,
May they in hope their charge resign;

So, when their Master shall appear,

May they with crowns of glory shine, Amen,

These Hymns for Ember Days are) also suilable for meelings of
Clergy.

FLay PHelpers.
356 “ My helpers in Christ Jesus."”

ORD, speak to me, that I may speak
In ii‘r‘lll}.’, echoes of Thy tone;

As Thou hast sought, so let me seek,

Thy erring children lost and lone,

(211 )
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LAY HELPERS,

O lead me, LORD, that I may lead

The wandering and the wavering feet;
O feed me, LORD, that I may feed

Thy hungering ones with manna sweet.

O strengthen me, that while I stand
Firm on the Rock, and strong in Thee,
1 may streteh out a loving hand

To wrestlers with the troubled sea.

O teach me, LOrD, that I may teach

The precious things Theun dost impart ;
And wing my words, that they may reach
The hidden depths of many a heart,

O give Thine own sweet rest to me,
That I may speak with soothing power
A word in season, as from Thee, :
To weary ones in needful hour.

O fill me with Thy fulness, LORD,
Until my very heart o’erflow

In kindling thought and glowing word,
Thy love to tell, Thy praise to show.

O use me, LORD, use even me,
Just as Thou wilt, and when, and where ;
Until Thy Blessed Face 1 see,

Thy rest, Thy joy, Thy glory share. Amen.

“ If any man serve Me, let him jollow Me; and where 1
am, there shall also My servant be.”

} OW blesséd, from the bonds of sin
And earthly fetters free,
in singleness of heart and aim
Thy servant, LORD, to be;
The hardest toil to undertake
With joy at Thy command,
The meanest office to receive
With meekness at Thy hand,

With willing heart and longing eyes
To watch before Thy gate,

Ready to run the weary race,
To bear the heavy weight;

No voice of thunder to expect,
But follow calm and still ;

For love can easily divine
The One Beloved’s Will,

Thus may I serve Thee, gracious LORD ;
Thus ever Thine alone,

M;; gsoul and body given to Thee,
The purchase Thoun hast won,

Through evil or through good report,
Still keeping by Thy side,

By life or death, in t%is poor flesh,
Let CHRIST be magnified,
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LAY HELPERS.

How happily the working days
In this dear service fly
How rapidly the closing ﬁ1or1r,
The time of rest, draws nigh,
When all the faithful gather home,
A joyful ecompany,
And-ever where the Master is
Shall His blest servants be, Amen,

fHiddiong,

“ Come over , , . and help us”

B ROM Greenland’s icy mountains,
From Indin’s coral strand,

Where Afrie’s sunny fountains

Roll down their golden sand,
From many an-ancient river,

From many a palmy plain,
They eall us to deliver

Their land from error’s chain.

What though the spicy bl(‘f‘?l’jﬂ
Blow sr}lr o’er Ceylon’s isle,

Though every prospect ple: 1568
Aml only man is vile,

In vain with lavish lﬂllﬂﬂf_"ﬂﬂ
The gifts of GoD are strown,

The heathen in his blindness
Bows down to wood and stcne,

Can we, whose souls are lighted

With wisdom from on high,
Can we to men benighted

The lamp of life deny P
Salvation! oh, salvation !

The joyful sonund proclaim,
Till each remotest nation

Has learnt Messiah’s name.

Waft, waft, ye winds, His story,
And youn, ye waters, roll,
Till, like a §ea of glory,
It spreads from pole to pole;
Till o’er our ransomed nature
The LAMEB for sinners slain,
Redeemer, King, Creator,
In bliss retwms to reign, Amen,

* Bo shall He sprinkle many nations.”
{AVIOUR, sprinkle many nations,
k. Fruitful let Thy sorrows he;
By Thy pains and consolations
Draw the Gentiles unto Thee :

(213 )




MISSIONS,

Of Thy Cross the wondrous story,

Be it to the nations told ;

Let them see Thee in Thy glory,

And Thy mercy manifold,

Far and wide, though all unknowing,

Pants for Thee each mortal breast;

Human tears for Thee are flowing,

Human hearts in Thee would rest ;

Thirating, as for dews of even,

As the new-mown grass for rain,

Thee they seek, as GoD of heaven,

Thee, as Man, for sinners glain,

Saviour, lo! the isles are waiting,'

Stretched the hand, and strained the sight,

Tor Thy SPIRIT new creating

- 1 -
Love’s pure flame and wisdom’s light ;

Give the word, and of the preacher

Speed the foot, and touch the tongue,

Till on earth by every creature

Glory to the LAMB be sung. Amen,

360 “4nd God said, Let there be light ; and there was light,”’

HOU, Whose Almighty Word
Chaos and darkness heard,
And took their flight,
Hear us, we humbly pray,
And where the Gospel-day
Sheds not its glorious ray,
Le§ there be light.

Thou, Who didst come to bring
On Thy redeeming wing
Healing and sight,
Health to the sick in mind,
Sight to the inly blind,
O now to all mankind
Let there be light.

SeiriT of truth and love,

Life-giving, HOoLY DOVE,
Speed forth Thy flight ;

Move on the waters’ face,

Bearing the lamp of grace,

And in earth’s darkest place
Let there be light.

Holy and Blesseéd THREE,
Glorious TRINITY,

Wisdom, Love, Might ;
Boundless as ocean’s tide
Rolling in fullest pride,

Through the earth, far and wide,

Let there be light, Amen,

(214)

il

1

!

" Come over &

AROUGH m
The ery of

The voioeful sile
Js eloquent in &
The soul’s excee
“(ome o'er and

How monrnfull
For halfl the ear
These brethren |
And by the Love
And by the who
“( ye that live,

By other sounds
Than that whicl
The roar of gain
(r men unto th
And cannot list

*0 hear and he

Yet with that er
The very car of
“I come ; who 1
In yonder wilds
Xy voice is cryi
Help ye the dyi

JEST, for men ¢
Yes, Thine the

the kingdo
And glory of Thy
Walke heart and
Help us to help

" Wm'ﬁ.:lg. Jor The

ORD, her w

L] When shs
When shall end
When shall by
the whiteni
Waiting still 1
Vs it vain, Th
nall the stro

Tidings, sent
Xillions :,'ett?,
in they hear y
LoRp Almigh

Give the Word .
Let the Gospe

iinessing g v



’ .cill% story,
. ’glor !
| Xdﬂ 5’

1 unknowing,
 ortal breast:
re flowing,
¢ would rest;

*{ even,

138 for rain,
of heaven,

¥ 2rs slain,

19 waiting'

£0d strained the sight

b eating,

> wisdom’s light;
he preacher

leh the tongue,

P greature

B sung, Amen,

=t ght; and there was [

¢ ighty Word
p 1ess heard,

, | D‘mﬂ
& -day
© Iy,
;-

@ to bring
i3
.
. ‘mm'&,
s |
o

love,
=3 VE,
gri bt ;
o~ f.’tt'*]-
RS mace,
% {placs

&=

i,

8 :
o and wides

Az

wJen

b
S

361

362

MISSIONS.

* Come over info Macedonia, and help ws.*

THROUGH midnight gloom from Macedon
The ery of myriads as of one,

The voiceful silence of despair,

Is elogquent in awful prayer,

The soul’s exceeding bitter ory,

“Come o'er and help us, or we die.”

How mournfully it echoes on!

For half the earth is Macedon;

These brethren to their brethren ecall,
And by the Love which loved them all,
And by the whole world’s Life they ecry,
“0 ye that live, behold we die!”

By other sounds the world is won
Than that which wails from Macedon ;
The roar of gain is round it rolled,

Or men unto themselves are sold,

And ecannot list the alien ery,

“O hear and help us, lest we die!”

Yet with that ery from Macedon
The very car of UHRIST rolls on;
“I come ; who would abide My day
In yonder wilds prepare My way ;
My voice is crying in their cry;
Help ye the dying, lest ye die.”

JEST, for men of Man the Son,

Yea, Thine the ery from Macedon;

O hy the kingdom and the Fower

And glory of Thine advent hour,

Wake heart and will to hear their ery ;
Help us to help them, lest we die! Amen,

“ Waiting for the coming of owr Lord Jesus Christ.”

ORD, her watch Thy Church is keeping.
When shall earth Thy rule obey ?
When shall end the night of j.veepmg?
When shall break the promised day ?
See the whitening harvest languish,
Waiting still the labourer’s toil ;
Vas it vain, Thy SON’S deep anguish ?
Shall the strong retain the spoil ?

Tidings, sent to every creature,
Millions yet have never heard;
Can they hear without a preacher?
LoRD Almighty, give the Word:
Give the Word ; in every nation
Let the Gospel-trumpet sound,

Witnessing a world’s salvation
To the earth’s remotest bound,
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MISSIONS.

Then the end : Thy Church completed,
All Thy chosen gathered in,

With their King in glory seated,

Satan bound, and banished sin;

Gone for ever parting, weeping,
Hunger, sorrow, death, and pain ;

Lo ! her wateh Thy Church is keeping ;
Come, LORD JESUS, come to reign, Amen,

363

“Turn us then, O God our Saviour.”

LMIGHTY Gop, Whose only SoN

O’er sin and death the triumph won,

And ever lives to intercede
For sonls who Thy sweet mercy need ;

In His dear Name to Thee we pray
For all who err and go asiray,

For sinners, wheresoe’er they be,
Who do not serve and honour Thee.

There are who never yet have heard
The tidings of Thy blessed Word,

But still in heathen darkness dwell,
Without one thought of heaven or hell;

And some within Thy saecred fold
To holy things are dead and cold,
And waste the precions hours of life
In selfish ease, or toil, or strife ;

And many a quickened soul within
There lurks the secret love of sin,
A wayward will, or anxious fears,
Or lingering taint of hygone years:

O give repentance true and deep

To all Thy lost and wandering sheep,
And kindle in their hearts the fire
Of holy love and pure desire.

That so from Angel-hosts ahove

May rise a sweeter song of love,

And we, with all the Blest, adore

Thy Name, O GOD, for evermore., Amen.

364 “ That Thy way may be" known upon earth, Thy saving

healfh among all nations.”

0D of grace, O let Thy light

Bless our dim and blinded sight;

Llé@ the day-spring on the night,

Bid Thy grace to shine,

To the nations led astray
Thine eternal love display ;
Let Thy truth direct their way

Till the world be Thine,
(216 )
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MISSIONS.

Praise to Thee, the faithful LORD;

Let all ‘r-:mgues in glad accord

Learn the good th‘lnl\s-rwmg word,
Ever praising Thee,

Let them moved to gladness sing,

Owning Thee their Judge and King:

lhﬁ-ht(mus; truth shall bloom and spring
Where Thy rule sirall be.

Praise to Thee, all faithful LORD;

Let all tcmguoq in glad accord

Speak the good thanksgiving word,
Hear t-lu:_mlung praise,

So the fruitful earth’s inerease,

Bounty of the Gob of peace,

Never in its course shall cease
Through the length of days;

While His grace our life shall cheer,
Furthest lands shall own His fear,
Brought to Him in worship near,

Taught His mercy’s ways. Amen,

The following IHymns are suitable ;

217 Thy kingdom come, O Gob.
218 Gobp of merey, Gob of grace,
220 Jrsus shall reign where’er the sun.

Almggibing.

 Freely ye have rceeived, freely give,”

() LORD of heaven, and earth, and sea,
To Thee all praise and glory be ;
How shall we shew our love to Thee,
Who givest all ?

The golden sunshine, vernal air,
Sweet flowers and fruit, Thy love deelares:
When harvests ripen, Thou art there,

Who givest all.

For peaceful homes, and healthful days,

For all the hleasan earth displays,

We owe Thee thankfulness ami| praise,
Who givest all,

Thoun didst not Sp re Thine only SON,

But gav’st I or a world unclone,

And freely W’lth that Blessed One
Thou givest all,
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ALMSGIVING,

Thou giv’st the HOLY SPIRIT'S dower,

SpIrIT of life, and love, and power,

And dost His sevenfold graces shower
Upon us all,

For souls redeemed, for sins forgiven,

For means of grace and hopes of heaven,

FATHER, what can to Thee be given,
Who givest all ?

We lose what on ourselves we sgeud.

We have as treasure without en

W hatever, LORD, to Thee we lend,
Who givest all,

Whatever, LORD, we lend to Thee

Repaid a thousandfold will be;

Then gladly will we give to Thee,
Who givest all ;

To Thee, from Whom we all derive
Qur life, our gifts, our power to give?
O may we ever with Thee live,

Who givest all, Amen,

368 * Whoso hath this world’s good, and seeth his brother

have need, and shuiteth up his bowels of compassion from
him, how dwelleth the love of God in him ¢

E give Thee but Thine own,
Whate’er the gift may be:
All that we have is Thine alone,
A trust, O LorDp, from Thee,

May we Thy bounties thus
As stewards true receive,

And gladly, as Thou blessest us,
To Thee our flrst-fruits give.

Oh, hearts are bruised and dead,
And homes are bare and cold,

And lambs, for whom the Shepherd bled,
Are straying from the fold,

To comtort and to bless,
To find a balm for woe,

To tend the lone and fatherless,
Is Angels’ work below.

The captive to release,
To GoD the lost to bring,

To teach the way of life and peace,
It is a Christ-like thing.
And we believe Thy Word,
Though dim our faith may be;

‘Whate’er for Thine we do, O LORD,
We do it unto Thee.
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ALMSGIVING,

All might, all praise be Thine,
FATHER, Co-equal SoN,

And SpIrIT, Bond of love Divine,
While endless ages run, Amen,

367 ® Ye ought . . . to remember the words of the Lord Jesus,
how He said, It is more blessed to give than to receive.”

ORD of glory, Who hast bought us
With Thy Life-blood as the price,
ever grudging for the lost ones
That tremendous Sacrifice,
And with that hast freely given
Blessings, countless as the sand,
To the unthankful and the evil
With Thine own unsparing hand ;

Grant us hearts, dear LoD, to yield Thee

Gladly, freely of Thine own ;
With the sunshine of Thy goodness
Melt onr thankless hearts of stone ;
Till onr cold and selfish natures,
Warmed by Thee, at length believe
That more happy and more blessed
Tis to give than to receive,

Wondrous honour hast Thou given
To our humblest charity

In Thine own mysterious sentence,
“Ye have done it unto Me.”

Can it be, O gracious Master,
Thou dost deign for alms to sue,

Saying by Thy poor and needy,
* Give as 1 have given to you #”

Yes: the sorrow and the suffering,
Which on every hand we see,
Channels are for tithes and offerings
Due by solemn right to Thee ;
Right of which we may not rob Thee,
Debt we may not choose but pay,
Lest that Face of love and pity
Turn from us another day,

LorDp of glory, Who hast hought us
With Thy Life-blood as the price,

Never grudging for the lost ones
That tremendous Sacrifice,

Give us faith, to trust Thee boldly,
Hoge, to stay our souls on Thee ;

But O, best of all Thy graces,

Give us Thine own charity. Amen.

The following Hymn s suitable:

259 Thy life was given for me,
(219)
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368 “ They brought unto Him all sick people that were taken with
divers diseases, . . . and He healed them."”

HOU to Whom the sick and dying
| Ever came, nor came 1n valu,
Still with healing word replying
To the wearied cry of pain,
Hear us, JESU, a8 we meet
Suppliants at Thy mercy-seat.

Still the weary, sick, and dying
Need a brother’s, sister’s care,
On Thy higher help relying
May we now their burden share,
Bringing all our offgrings meet
Suppliants at Thy mercy-seat,

; May each child of Thine be willing,
| Willing both in hand and heart,
All the law of love fulfilling,
Ever comfort to impart;
Ever bringing offerings meet,
Suppliant to Thy mercy-seat.

So may sickness, sin, and sadness
To Thy healing virtue yield,
Till the sick and sad, in gladness,
Rescued, ransomed, cleansed, liealed,
One in Thee together meet,
ardoned at Thy judgment-seat. Amen,

369 They Urought wnto Him all that were diseased, and
besought Him that they might only touch the Len of Iis
garment ; and as many as touched were made j'w:r‘_ff-'c"rf'g.f
whole.”

FMMYHINE arm, O LorD, in days of old,
k Was strong to heal and save;

, 1t triumphed o’er disease and death,

| Q’er darkness and the grave ;

- To Thee they went, the blind, the dumb,

The palsied and the lame,
‘ The leper with his tainted life,
' The sick with fevered frame,

| And lo! Thy touch bhrought life and hzalth,
| Gave speech, and strenzth, and sight ;
And youth renewed and frenzy calmed
| Owned Thee, the LoRD of light;
| And now, O LORD, be near to bless,
] Almighty as of yore,
In erowded street, by restless couch,
AB by Gennesareth’s shore,
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HOSPITALS,

Be Thou our great Deliverer still,
Thou LorD of life and death ;

Restore and guicken, soothe and bless
With Thine Almighty breath ;

To hands that work, and eyes that see,
(Give wisdom’s heavenly lore,

That whole and sick, and weak and strong
May praise Thee evermore, Amen,

Jor thoge at Sea.

370 * These men see the works of the Lord, and His wonders

i the deep,”

i rl TERNAL FATHER, strong to save,
B Whose arm hath bound the restless wave,
Who bidd’st the mighty ocean deep
1ts own appointed limits keep;
O hear us when we cry to Thee
For those in peril on the sea.

O CERIST, Whose voice the waters heax
And hushed their raging at Thy word,
Who walkedst on the foaming deep,
And ealm amid the storm didst sleep;
O hear us when we cry to Thee
For those in peril on the sea.

O Hory Spirit, Who diast brood
Upon the waters dark and rude,
And bid their angry tumualt cease,
And give, for wild confusion, peace;
O hear us when we cry to Thee
For those in peril on the sea.

O TriNIiTY of love and power,
Our brethren shield in danger’s hour;
From rock and tempest, fire and foe,
Protect them wheresoe’er they go;
Thus evermore shall rise to Thee
Glad hymns of praise from land and sea. Amen.

37’1  Thow shalt shew us wonderful things in Thy righteous-

ness, O God of our salvation : Thow that art the hope
of all the ends of the earth, and of them that remain
in the broad sea.”

LMIGHTY FATHER, hear our ory,

é As o'er the trackless deep we roam ,
e Thou our haven always nigh,

On homeless waters Thou our home,

O JEsvU, Saviour, at Whose voice

The tempest s:m’k to perfect rest,

Bid Thon the fearful heart rejoice,

‘And cleanse and calm the troubled breast,
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FOR THOSE AT STA.

O Hory GHOST, beneath Whose power

The ocean woke to life and light,

Command Thy blessing in this hour, 3
Thy fostering warmth, Thy quickening might,

Great Gop of our salvation, Thee

We love, we worship, we adore 5

Our Refuge on time’s changeful sea,

Our Joy on heaven’s eternal shore. Amen,

“ They willingly received Him info the ship.”

N the waters dark and drear,
JESUS, Saviour, Thou art near,
With our ship where’er it roam,
AS with loving friends at home,.

Thou hast walked the heaving wave;
Thou art mighty still o save;

With one gentle word of peace

Thou canst bid the tempest cease,

Safely from the boisterous main
Bring us back to port again:

In our haven we shall be,
JEST, if we have but Thee.

Only by Thy power and love
Fit us for the port above;
Still the deadly storm within,
Gusts of passion, waves of sin,

S0, when breaks the glorious dawn
Of the Resurrection morn,

‘Whea the night of toil is o’er,

We shall see Thee on the shore,

Holy FATHER, Holy SON,

Holy SPIRIT, THREE in ONE,
Praise unending unto Thee,

Now and evermeore shall be, Amen,

The following Hymn is suitable :

285 Fierce raged the tempest o’er the deep.

In Timed of Trouble,

“ What I do thou knowest not now: but thou shals
know hereafter.””

(} OD moves in a mysterious way
His wouders to perform ;

He plants His footsteps in the ses,
And rides upon the storm,
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IN TIMES OF TROUBLE.

l)eoip in unfathomable mines

Of never-failing skill

He treasures up His bright designs,
And works His sovereign Will.

Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take;
The elouds ye so much dread

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

Judee not the LORD hi,' feeble sense,
But trust Him for His grace;
Behind a frowning providence
He hides a smiling face.

Blind unbelief is sure to err,
And sean His work in vain ;
Gop is His own interpreter,
And He will make it plain, Amen,

“ God is our hope and strength, a very present help in

trouble,’?

OD of our life, to Thee we call,
T Afflicted at 'i‘hy feet we fall ;
When the great water-floods prevail,
Leave not our trembling hearts to fail,

Friend of the friendless and the faint,
Where should we lodge our deep complaint ?
Where but with Thee, Whose open door
Invites the helpless and the poor?

Did ever mourner led with Thee,
And Thou refuse that mourner’s plea?
Does not the Word still fixed remain,
That none shall seek Thy Face in vain?

Then hear, O LorD, our humble cry,

And bend on us Thy pitying eye:

To Thee their prayer Thy people make,
Hear us for our Redeemer’s sake. Amen,

< Thou that hearest the prayer ; unto Thee shall all flesh

come.”’
REAT King of nations, hear our prayer,
While at Thy feet we fall,

And humbly with united cry

To Thee for mercy call; 3
The guilt is ours, but grace ig Thine,

O turn us not away ;
But hear us from Thy lofty Throne,

And help us when we pray.

Our fathers’ sins were manifold,
And ours no less we owl,

Yot wondrously from age 10 age
Thy goodness hath been ghown §
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IN TIMES OF TROUBLE.

IN TIME

With contrite he

. v rho

When dangers, like a stormy sea, We turn ‘:L}n‘.
Beset our country round, _ -"W*'Egt ”]Ht_é 1
To Thee we looked, to Thee we cried, And let the P

And help in Thee was found.

With one consent we meekly bow
Beneath Thy chastening hand,

And, pouring forth eonfession meet,
Mourn with our mourning land ;

With pitying eye behold our need,
As thus we Iift our prayer;

Correct us with Thy judgments, LoRD,
Then let Thy mercy spare. Amen,

376 “ The Lord shall give His people the blessing of peace.”

Js limg of Famiae or Sean

389 What our
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m ") praiee {he Lord, |

i, 0ye &t

BIOICE to-

Sing out v

WAR. Rejoiee and prai
O GOD of love, O King of peace, Whose arm ha
Make wars throughout the world to cease; His works

The wrath of sinful man restrain, The greatn
Give peace, O GobD, give peace again, For He is

Remember, LorD, Thy works of old,
The wonders that our fathers told,
Remember not our sin’s dark stain,

Who hath
Let all His sai

H TetEng
Give peace, O GoD, give peace again, 1'?{?;“?__1&1]?;?:;?3
Whom shall we trust but Thee, O LORD ? 0 trust in Him,

Where rest but on Thy faithful Word ? His
None ever called on Thee in vain,

love is all

Triumphan

Give peace, O GoD, give peace again, T\_ﬁ Him ou

- . NOW every
Wheére Saints and Angels dwell above, “;[} ,m,‘\.{;‘,
All hearts are knit in holy love; Let &llﬁl"é'i‘r{'
O bind us in that heavenly ehain, e

Give peace, O GoD, give peace again, Amen.
Sing

377 “Thou shalt not be afraid . . . for the pestilenee that
walketh in darkness; nor for the sickness that deslroyeth

E{jﬂiﬂ? to-day v

out with

Rejoiee and pra
Whose arm hy

in the noon-day,” :ﬁiz ::»I'T“h:
;;-l
PESTILENCE. Yor Ho is

N _grief and fear to Thee, O LORD,
I We now for succour fly; 1at
Thine awful judgments are abroad,

O shield us lest we die.

The fell disease on every side

Who hath

all His g

3?9 “0 clap yiour handg

Walks forth with tainted breath ; God will
And pestilence, with rapid stride, NUW thank
Bestrews the land with death, i With he

2 : : 0 wm‘-d]‘!l‘l

O look with pity on the seene i :
Of sadness and of dread ; l ?&C}lﬂjliisw
And let Thine Angel stand between Hatl tnil on
The living and the dead, With m!ﬁsst
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IN TIMES OF TROURBLE.

With contrite hearts to Thee, our King,
We turn who oft have strayed ;
Accept the sacrifice we bring,
And let the plague be stayea., Amen,

In time of Famine or Searcity the following Hymn i3 suitable :
389 What our FATHER does is well,

Thanksggibing.

378 O praise the Lord, laud ye the Name of the Lord ; praise
it, O ye servants of the Lord.”

‘[)E.TOiGE to-day with one accord,
MV Sing out with exultation ;
i{-u{mmr and praise our mighty LORD,
Whose arm hath brought salvation ;

His works of love proclaim

The greatness of His Name;

For He is GoD alone

Who hath His merey shown:
Let all His saints adore Him !

When in distress to Him we eried,
He heard our sad complaining ;
O trust in Him, whate’er betiae,
His love is all-sustaining ;
Trinmphant songs of praise
To Him our hearts shall raise;
Now every voice shall say,
0O praise our GoD alway;”
Let all His saints adore Him !

Rejoice to-day with one accord,
Sing out with exultation ;
Rejoiee and praise our mighty LORD,
Whose arm hath brought salvation ;
His works of love proclaim
The greatness of His Name:;
For He is GoD alone
Who hath His mercy shown ;
Let all His saints adore Him! Amen,

379 “0 clap your hands together,all ye people ; O sing unic
God wilh the voice of melody.”

OW thank we all our GobD,
With heart, and hands, and voices,
Who wondrous things hath done,
In Whom His world rejoices ;
Who from our mother’s arms
Hath blessed us on our way
With countless gifts of love,
And still is ours to-day.
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THANKSGIVING,

O may this hounteous Gon
Through all our life be near us,
With ever joyful hearts
And blessed peace_to cheer us;
And keep us in His grace,
And guide us when {;erplex-?d,
And free us from all ills
In this world and the next,

All praise and thanks to Gop
The FATHER now he given,
The Sow, and HIM Who reigns
With Them in highest heaven,
The ONE Eternal Gob,
Whom earth and heaven adore
For thus it was, is now,
And shall be evermore, Amen,

Jreientily Societics.,

880  Bear ye one mm.f}'zE‘E‘}fﬂf_;;;r’r]baus, and so fulfil the law of

O PRAISE cux oD to-day,

His gonstant merey bless,

Whose 1ove hath helped us on our way,
And granted us suececess,

His arm the strenzth imparts
Our daily toil to bear:

His grace alone inspires our hearts
Each other’s load to share,

O happiest work below,
Earnest of joy above,

To sweeten many a cup of woe
By deeds of holy love!

LORD, may it be our choice’

This blesséd rule to keep, :
“Rejoice with them that do rejoice,

And weep with them that weep.”

O praise our Gop to-day,
His constant mercy bless,

Whose love hath helped us on our way,
And granted us success. Amen,

The following Hymns are suitable :

273 O Lorbp, how joyful ’tis to see.
274 Through the night of doubt and sorrow,
(226 )
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’PRMSE, O praise our Gop and King ;
Hymns of adoration sing ;

For His mercies still endure
Ever faithful, ever sure.

Praise Him that He made the sun

Day by day his course to run;
For His mercies still endure
Ever faithful, ever sure ;

And the silver moon by night,

Shining with her gentle light;’
For His mercies still endure
Ever faithful, ever sure,

Praise Him that He gave the rain

To mature the swelling grain ;
Yor His mercies still endure
Ever faithful, ever sure;

And hath bid the fruitful field
Crops of precious increase yield ;
For His mercies still endure

Ever faithful, ever sure.

Praise Him for our harvest-store,

He hath filled the garner-floor;
For His mercies still endure
Ever faithful, ever sure ;

And tor richer Food than this,

Pledgze of everiasting bliss ;
For His mercies still endure
Ever faithful, ever sure.

Glory to onr Bounteous King;
Glory let creation sing;
Glory to the FATHER, SON,
And Blest SPIRiT, THREE in ONE. Amen,

¥ They joy before Thee according to the joy in harvest,”

OME, ye thankful people, come,
q Raise the song of Harvest-home ;
All is safely gathered in,

Ere the winter storms begin ;

Gop, our Maker, doth provide

For our wants to be supplied ;

Come to Gop’s own Temple, come ;
Raise the song of Harvest-home.

All this world is Gop’s own field,
Fruit unto His praise to yield;
Wheat and tares therein are sown,
Unto joy or sorrow grown ;

(227)
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HARVEST,

Riﬁening with a wondrous power
Till the final Harvest-hour:
Grant, O Lorp of life, that we
Holy grain and pure may be.

For we know that Thou wilt come,
And wilt take Thy people home;
From Thy field wilt purge away
All that doth offend, that day ;
And Thine Angels charge at last
In the fire the tares to east,

But the fruitful ears to store

In Thy garner evermore,

Come then, LLORD of mercy, come,

Bid us sing Thy Harvest-home :

Let Thy saints Le gathered in,

Free from sorrow, free from sin;

All upon the golden floor

Praising Thee for evermore :

Come, with all Thine Angels come;
Bid us sing Thy Harvest-home, Amen,

383 _““ The eyes of all wait upon Thee, O Lord, and Thou givest

them their meat in due season.”’

’Vﬁ ?E'fﬁlml}.‘;h the fields, and scatter
.. .1he good seed on the land,
But it is fed and watered
By Gop’s Almighty Hand ;
He sends the anow in winter,
The warmth to swell the grain,
The breezes, and the sunshine,
And soft refreshing rain,
All good gifts around us
Are sent from heaven above,
Then thank the LorD, O thank the LORD.
For all His love.

He only is the Maker
Of all things near and far;
He paints the wayside flower,
He lights the evening star ;
The winds and waves obey Him,
By Him the birds are fed;
Much more to us, His children,
He gives our daily bread.
All good gifts around us
Are sent from heaven above,
Then thank the LorD, O thank the LORD,
For all His love.

We thank Thee then, O FATHER,
For all things bright and good,

The seed-time and the harvest
Our life, cur health, our food :

(228 )
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HARVEST,

Accept the gifts we offer
For all Thy love imparts,
And, what Thou most desirest,
Our humble, thankful hearts,
All good gifts around us
Are sent from heaven anove,
Then thank the Lorp, O thank the Lorp,
Yor all His love. Amen,

384  ““Thou crownest the year with Thy goodness.”

O Thee, O LORD, our hearts we raise
E: In hymns of adoration,
To Thes bring sacrifice of praise
With shouts of exnltation ;
Bright robes of gold the fields adorn,
The hills with joy are ringing,
The vallevs SI'-?I.I]L'i g0 thick with corn
That even they are singing,

And now, on this our festal day,
Thy bounteous Hand confessing,
Upon Thine Altar, LoRD, we lay
he first-fruits of Thy blessing ;
By Thee the souls of men are fed
With gifts of grace supernal,
Thou, Who dost give us earthly bread,
Give us the Bread Eternal,

We bear the burden of the day,
And often toil seems dreary ;
But labour ends with sunset ray,
And rest comes for the weary
May we, the Angel-reaping o’er,
Stand at the last accepted,
CHRIST'S golden sheaves for evermore
To garners bright elected,

Oh, hlessed is that land of God,
Where Saints abide for ever;

Where golden fields spread far and broad,
Where flows the erystal river:

The strains of all its holy throng
With ours to-day are blending;

Thrice blessed is that harvest-song
Which never hath an ending, Amen,

385 % While the earth remaineth, seed-{ime and harvest . « «
shall not cease.”

OD the FATHER, Whose creation
Gives to flowers and fruits their birth,
Thon, Whose yearly operation
Brings the hour of harvest mirth,
Here to Thee we make oblation
Of the August-gold of earth,

(220)
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386

HARVEST.

Gop the WoORD, the sun maturing
With his blessed ray the corn
Spake of Thee, O Sun enduring,
hee, O everlasting Morn,
Thee in Whom our woes find euring,
Thee that liftest up our horn.

Gop the Hory GHoST, the showers
That have fattened out the grain,
Types of Thy celestial powers,
ymbols of baptismal rain,
Shadowed out the grace that dowers
All the faithful of Thy train.

When the harvest of each nation
Severs righteousness from sin,

And Archangel-proclamation
Bids to put the sickle in,

And each age and generation
Sink to woe, or glory win;

Grant that we, or young, or hoary,
Lengthened be our span or hrief,
Whatsoe’er the life-long story
Of our joy or of our grief,
May be garnered up in glory
As Thine own elected sheaf.

Laud to Him to Whom supernal
Thrones and Virtues bend the knee;

Laud to Him from Whom infernal
Powers and Dominations flee;

Laud to Him the Co-eternal
Paraclete for ever be. Amen,,

“ Behold a sower went forth to sow.”

HE sower went forth sowing,
The seed in secret slept
Through weeks of faith and patience,
Till out the green blade crept ;
And warmed by golden sunshine,
And fed by silver rain,
At last the fields were whitened
To harvest once again.
O praise the heavenly Sower,
ho gave the fruitful seed,
And watched and watered duly,
And ripened for our need.

Behold ! the heavenly Sower
Goes forth with better seed,
The Word of sure salvation,
With Feet and Hands that bleed 3
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HARVEST.

Here in His Church ’tis scattered,

Our spirits are t

he soil;

Then let an ample fruitage

Repay His pain and toil.

Oh, beauteous is the harvest
Wherein all goodness thrives,

And this the true thanksgiving
The first-fruits of our lives.

Within a hallowed acre
He sows yet other grain,

When peaceful earth receiveth
The dead He died to gain ;

For though the growth be hidden,
We know that they shall rise;

Yea even now they ripen

In sunny Paradise.
O summer land of harvest,
O flelds for ever whitle

With souls that wear CHRIST'S raiment,

With erowns of golden light !

One day the heavenly Sower
Shall reap where He hath sown,

And come again rejoicing,

And with Him bring His own;

And then the fan of judgment
Shall winnow from His floor

The chaff into the furnace
That flameth evermore,

O holy, awful Reaper,

Have mercy in the day

Thou puttest in Thy sickle,

And cast us not away.

the angels.”

Amen,

¢ The harvest is the end of the world, and the reapers are

ORD of the harvest, once again

] We thank Thee for the ripened grain ;

For erops safe carried, sent to cheer
Thy servants through another year ;
For all sweet holy thoughts supplied
By seed-time, and by harvest-tide.

The bare dead grain, in autumn sown,

1ts robe of vernal green puts on;
Glad from its wintry grave it s’p}l;l_ngs.

Fresh garnished by the King of Kings:

So, LORD, to those who sleep in Thee
Shall new and glorious bodies be,

of Thy Word we ask
on from the reaper’s task:
So shall Thine Angels issue forth ;

Nor vainl
A lesson

The tares be burnf ; the just of earth,

To wind and storm exposed no more,
Be gathered to their FATHER’S store.
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HARVEST,

Daily, O LORD, our prayers be said,
As Thou hast taught, for daily bread ;
But not alone our bodies feed,
Supply our fainting spirits’ need:
read of life, from day to day,
Be Thou their Comfort, Food, and Stay. Amen,

388 “Thou visitest the earth, and blessest it; Thou makest it

very plenteous.”

YATHER of mercies, GoDp of love,
Whose gifts all ereatures share,
The rolling seasons as they move
Proclaim Thy constant care.

When in the bosom of the earth
The sower hid the grain, ]
Thy goodness marked its secret birth,
And sent the early rain.

The spring’s sweet influence, LORD, was Thine,
The seasons knew Thy call :

Thou mad’st the summer sun to shine,
The summer dews to fall,

Thy gifts of merey from above
Matured the swelling grain ;

And now the harvest erowns Thy love,
And plenty fills the plain,

O ne’er may our forgetful hearts
O’erlook Thy bounteous eare,

But what our FATHER’S Hand imparts
Still own in praise and prayer.

To FATHER, Sow, and HOLY GHOST,
The Gop Whom we adore,

Be glory, as it was, is Nnow,
And shall be evermore, Amen,

“ Adithough . , . the flelds shall yie'd ny meat. .. yet I
will rejoie: in the Lord, I will joy in the God o) my
sxivati;n.”?

& HAT our FATHER does is well ;
Blessed truth His children tell!

Though He send, for plenty, want,

Though the harvest-store be scant,

Yet we rest upon His love,

Seeking better things above,

What our FATHER does is well 3
Shall the wilful heart rebel ?

If a blessing He withhold

In the feld, or in the fold,

Is it not Himself to be

All our store eternally ?
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HARVEST,

What our FATHER does is well;
Thougk He sadden hill and dell,
Upward yet our praises rise

For the strength His Word supplies;
He has called us sons of Gob,

Can we murmur at His rod ¢

What our FATHER does is well :
May the thought within us dwell ;
Though nor milk nor honey flow
In our barren Canaan now,

GOD can save us in our need,

GoD can bless us, Gop can feed,

Therefore unto Him we raise
Hymns of glory, songs of praise;
To the FATHER, and the SoN,

And the SririT, THREE in ONE,
Honour, might, and glory be

Now, and through efernity., Amen,

This Hymmn may be sung when there is a deficiency in the crope,

Procegsiomal,

390 ‘ Behold, I have given Him for . . . a leader and com~

wmander to the people.”

IRIGHTLY gleams our banner
Pointing to the sky,
Waving wanderers onward
To their home on high.
Journeying o’er the desert,
Gladly thus we pray,
And with hearts united
Take our heavenward way.
Brightly gleams our banner
Pointing to the sky,
Waving wanderers onward
To their home on high,

JrsT, LorD and Master,
At Thy sacred Feet,
Here with hearts rejoicing
See Thy children meet ;
Often have we left Thee,
Often gone astray ;
Keep us, mighty Saviour,
In the narrow way.
Brightly gleams, &g,

All our days direct us
In the way we go,
Lead us on victorious

Over every foe:
(238)
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PROCESSIONAL.

Bid Thine Angels shield us
When the storm-clouds lour,
Pardon, LORD, and save us
In the last dread hour.
Brightly gleams, &c.

Then with Saints and Angels
May we join above,
Offering prayers and praises
At Thy Throne of love ;
When the toil is over,
Then comes rest and peace,
JEsUus in His heauty,
Songs that never cease.
Brightly gleams, &e. Amen,

“ Be strong and of a good courage. . . . And the Lord

He it is that doth go before thee.”’

( NWARD, Christian soldiers,
Marching as to war,
With the Cross of JESUS
Going on before,
CuRIST the Royal Master
Leads against the foe;
Forward into battle,
See, His banners go! k
Onward, Christian soldiers,
Marching as to war,
With the Cross of JESUS
Going on before.

At the sign of frinmph
Satan’s host doth flee;
On then, Christian soldiers,
On to vietory.
Hell’s foundations quiver
At the shout of praise ;
Brothers, lift your voices,
Loud your anthems raise.
Onward, &0.

Like a mighty army
Moves the Chureh of GOD;
Brothers, we are treading
Where the Saints have trod;
We are not divided,
All one body we,
One in hope and doctrine,

One in charity.
Onward, &c.

Crowns and thrones may perish,
Kingdoms rise and wane,

But the Church of JESUS
Coustant will remain;

(234)
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PROCESSIONAL,

(Gates of hell can never
’Gainst that Church prevail ;
We have CHRIST’S own promise,
Ard that eannot fail.
Onward, &c.

Onward, then, ye people,
Join our hﬂ.ppy throng,
Blend with ours your voices
In the trinmph song
Glory, land, and honour
Unto CHRIST the King,
This through countless a%s
Men and Anguls ging.
Onward, &e,

ORWARD! be our watchword,
Steps and voices joined ;
Seek the things before us,
Not a look behind ;
Burns the flery pillar
At our army’s head
Who shall dream of afumkm
By our Captain led 2
Forward through the desert,
Through the toil and fight;
Jordan flows before us,
Sion beams with light.

Forward, when in childhood
Buds the infant mind ;
All through youth and m'i'lhoorl
Not a thonght behind ;
Speed threugh realms of nature,
Climb the steps of grace ;
TFaint not, till in 'rlmv
Gleams our Lﬂ.‘ﬂ] Rr’S Tace.
Forward, all the life-time,
Climb from height to height ;
Tiil the head be hoary,
Till the eve be light.

Forward, flock of JESUS,
Salt of all the earth,
Tlll each yearning purpose
erv to glorious birth;
Sick, they ask for healing,
Bl md they grope for d.‘l_Y;
Pour upon the nations
Wisdom’s loving ray.
Forward, out of error,
Leave behind the night;
Forward through the dﬂrl{tless
Forward into light,

(235)

Amen,

3G9 “ Speak unto the children of Israel that they go forward.”




PROCESSIONAL:

Glories upon glories
Hath our GOD prepared,
By the souls that love Him
One day to be shared ;
Eye hath not beheld them,
. HFﬂ.r hath never heard;
| Nor of these hath uttered
| Thought or speech a word ;
Forward, marching eastward
1 . Where the heaven is bright,
Till the veil be lifted,
Till our faith be sight.

Far o’er yon horizon
Rise the ecity towers,
11 Where our GOD abideth;’
- That fair home is ours:
1 Flash the streets with jasper,
’ Shine the F.','dt(* with gold;
Flows the gladdening river
{ Shedding joys untold.
Thither, onward thither,
In the SPIRIT'S might;
Pilgrims to your counti'y.
Forward into light.

Into GoD’S high temple

, Onward as we press,

! Beauty spreads around us,
Born of holiness ;

Arch, and vault, and earving,
Lights of varied tone,

Softened words and Imlv
Prayer and praise alone :

| Every thought upraising

' To our city bright,

Where the trihes Ll'::wn'm!{}
Round the Throne of ligat,

Nought that city needeth
Of these aisles of stone :

Where the GODHEEAD dwelleth,

: Temple there is none;

; All the saints, that ever

5 In these eourts have stood,

i Are but babes, and feeding

On the ehildren’s food.

| On through sign and token,
Stars amidst the night,

Forward through the tituhnesa,
Forward into light,

L To the Eternal FATHER
il Loudest anthems raise :
] To the SON and SPIRIT
Echo songs of praise;
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PROCESSIONAL,

To the LorD of glory,
Blessed THREE in ONE,
Be by men and Angels
Endless honours done ;
Weak are earthly praises:
Dull the songs of night ;
Forward into triumph,
Forward into light! Amen.

803 ¢ Young men and maidens, old men and children, praise
the Name of the Lord.”
g EJOICE, ye pure in heart,
U Rejoice, give thanks and sing;
Your festal banner wave on high,
The Cross of CHRIST your King,

Bright youth and snow-crowned age,

Strong men and maidens meek,
Raise high your free exnlting song,

GoD’s wondrous praises speak,

Yes onward, onward still,
With hymn, and chant, and song,

Through gate, and porch, and columned aisle,
The hallowed pathways throng.

With all the Angel choirs,
With all the saints on earth,

Pour out the strains of joy and bliss,
True rapture, noblest mirth,

Your clear Hosannas raise,
And Alleluias loud ;

Whilst answering echoes upward float,
Like wreaths of inecense cloud.

With voice as full and strong
As ocean’s surging praise,

Send forth the hymns our fathers loved,
The psalms of ancient days.

?j’:'_.f?lm;., 1:1:1_'“11;4'. life's long path,

Still ehanting as ye go,

From youth to age, by night and day,
In gladness and in woe,

Still 1ift your standard high,
Still mareh in firm array,

As warriors through the darkness toil
Till dawns the golden day.

At last the march shall end,
The wearied ones shall rast,

The pilgrims find their FATHER’S house,
Jerusalem the blest, -

(287 )
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'PROCESSIONAL,

Then on, ye pure in heart,

Rejoice, give thanks, and sing;
Your festal banner wave on high,

The Cross of CHRIST your King.

Praise Him Who reigns on high,
The Lorp Whom we adore,

The FATHER, SON, and HorLY GHOST,
ONE GoD for evermore. Amen,

The following Hymns are suifable :

96 The Royal Banners forward go.
179 To the Name of our Salvation,
215 The Church’s one Foundation,
224 O happy band of pilgrims.
974 Through the night of doubt and sorrow.
302 Come, ye faithful, raise the anthem,
305 Saviour, Blessed Saviour,
3068 At the Name of JESUS.

HLaping the Joundation Stone of a
Thureh.

394 “The glory of Lebanon shall come unto thee, the fir tree,
the pine tree, and the box together, to beaulify the place
of My sanctuary.”

LORD of hosts, Whose glory fills

The bounds of the eternal hills,
And yet vouchsafes, in Christian lands,
To dwell in temples made with uands;

Grant that all we, who here to-day
Rejeicing this foundation lay,

May be in very deed Thine own,
Built on the precious Corner-stone.

Endue the creatures with Thy grace,
That shall adorn Thy dwelling-place ;
The beauty of the oak and pine,

The gold and silver, make them Thine.

To Thee they all helong; to Thee

The treasures of the earth and sea;

And when we bring them to Ty Throne,
We but present Thee with Thine own,

The heads that guide endue with skill,
%he hands that work preserve from jll,
hat we, who these foundations lay,

May raise the topstone in its day,

(238)
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LAYING A FOUNDATION STCNE,

Both now and ever, LorD, protect
The temple of Thine own elect ;

Be Thou in them, and they in Thee,
O Ever-blesscd TRINITY! Amen,

Jeagst of the Bevication of & Chureh.

805 * This is none other but the house of God, and this is

gate of heaven.,”

O WORD of Gop above,
Who flllest all in all,

Hallow this honse with Thy sure love,

And bless our Festival,

Here from the Font is poured

Grace on each sinful child ;
The bhleat Anointing of the LORD

Brightens the once defiled.

Here CHRrIST to faithful hearts
His Body gives for food;

The LAMB of Gop Himself impar’s
The Chalice of His Blood.

Here guilty sonls that pine
May health and pardon win

The Judge acquits, and grace Divine
Restores the dead in sin.

Yea, GGoD enthroned on high
Here aiso dwells to bless ;

Here trains adoring souls that sigh
His mansions to possess,

Against this holy home

Rude tempests harmless beat,
And Satan’s angels fiercely ccme

But to endure defeat,

All might, all praise be Thine,
FaTHER, Co-equal SON,

And SeiriT, Bond of love Divine,
While endless ages run. Amen,

296 “ I John saw the holy eity, new Jerusalem, coming down
from God out of heaven, prepared as a bride adorned

JSor her husband.”

b4
LESSED city, heavenly Salem,
Vision dear of peace and love,
Who of living stones art builded
In the height of heaven above,|
And, with Angel hosts encircled,
As a bride dost earthward move ;

(239 )
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THE DEDICATION OF A CHURCH,

From celestial realms descending,
Bridal glory round thee shed,

Meet for Him Whose love espoused thee,

To thy LORD shalt thou be led ;
All thy streets, and all thy bulwarks
Of pure gold are fashioned.

Bright thy gates of pearl are shining,
They are open evermore ;

And by virtue of His merits
Thither faithful souls do soar,

&

Who for OHRIST'S dear Name in this world

Pain and tribulation bore.

Many a blow and biting sculpture
Polished well those stones elect,

In their places now compagted
By the heavenly Architect.

Who therewith hath willed for aver
That His Palace should be decked,

PART 2.

OHRIST is made the sure Foundation,
CHRIST the Head and Corner-stone,
Chosen of the LorD, and precious,
Binding all the Church in one,
Holy Sion’s hul&) for ever,
And her confidence alone,

All that dedicated city,
Dearly loved of GoD on high,
In exultant jubilation
Pours perpetual melody,
GoD the ONE in THREE adoring
In glad hymns eternally.

To this temple, where we call Thee,
Come, O LorD of hosts, to-day:
With Thy wonted loving-kindness
Hear Thy servants, as they pray;
And Thy fullest benediction
Shed within its walls alway.

Here vouchsafe to all Thy servanis
What they ask of Thee to gain,
What they gain from Thee for ever
With the Blessed to retain,

And hereafter in Thy glory
HEvermore with Thee to reign.

Tha following may be sung at the end of each Part:

Laud and honour to the FATHER,
Laud and honour to the SoON,
Laud and honour to the SPIRIT,
jver THREE, and ever ONE,
Consubstantial, Co-eternal,
While unending ages run, Amen,
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THE DEDICATION OF A CHUROH.

The following Hymns are suitable:
215 The Church’s one foundation,
028 Jerusalem the golden.
237 O Gop of hosts, the mighty LORD,
239 CHRIST is our corner-stoue.
940 Pleasant are Thy courts above.
941 Hosanna to the living LORD!
249 We love the place, O GOD.

Che Westoration of a Chured.

“ Wea are the servants of the God of heaven and earth,
and build the house that was builded these many years

. 33
ago.

T IFT the strain of high thanksgiving!
§ ] Tread with songs the hallowed way !
Praise our fathers’ Gob for mercies
New to us their sons to-day :
Here they built for Him a dwelling,
Served Him here in ages past,
Fixed it for His sure possession,
Holy ground, while time shall last,

When the years had wrought their changes,
He, our own unchanging GOD,

Thought on this His habitation,
Looked on His decayed abode ;

Heard our prayers, and helped our counsels,
Blessed the silver and the gold,

Till once more His house is gtanding
Firm and stately as of old.

Entering then Thy gates with praises,
LORD, be ours Thine Israel’s prayer:
“ Rise into Thy place of resting,
Shew Thy promised Presence there!”
Let the gracious Word be spoken
Here, as once on Sion’s height,
« This shall be My rest for ever,
This My dwelling of delight,”

Fill this latter house with glory
Greater than the former knew ;
Clothe with righteousness its Priesthood,
Guide its Choir to reverence rue ;
Let Thy Holy One’s anointing
Here its sevenfold blessing sned 3
Spread for us the heavenly Banquet,
Satisfy Thy poor with Bread,
{ 241)
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THE RESTORATION OF A CHURCH.

Praise to Thee, Almighty FATHER,
Praise to Thee, Eternal SON,

Praise to Thee, all-quickening SPIRIT,
Ever-blessed THREE in ONE; :

Threefold Power and Grace and Wisdom,
Moulding out of sinful clay

Living stones for that true Temple
Which shall never know decay. Amen,

Burial of the Peadr.

“ He cometh to judge the earth.”

I )AY of Wrath! O day of mournine !
A J See fulfilled the prophets’ warning !
Heaven and earth in ashes burning !

Oh, what fear man's bosom rendeth
When from heaven the Judge deseendeth,
On Whose sentence all dependeth !

Wondrous sound the trumpet flingeth,
Through earth’s sepulchres it ringeiu,
All before the Throne it bringeth.,

Death is struck, and nature quaking,
All ereation is awaking, :
To its Judge an answer making.

Lo ! the Book exactly worded,
Wherein all hath been recorded ;
Thenee shall judgment be awarded.

When the Judge His seat attaineth,
And each hidden deed arraieneth,
Nothing unavenged remaineth.

What shall I, frail man, be pleading,
Who for me be interceding,
When the just are mercy needing ?

King of Majesty tremendous,
Who dost free salvation send us,
Fount of pity, then befriend us!

Think, good JESU, my salvation
Caused Thy wondrous Incarnation ;
Leave me not to reprobation,

Faint and weary Thou hast sought me,
Qn the Cross of suffering bhought me ;
Shall such grace be vainly brought me ?

Righteons Judge! for sin’s pollution

Grant Thy gift of &hS{)]IItiOI?,

Ere that dav of retribution,
(242 )
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BURIAL OF THE DEAD,

Guilty, now I pour my moaning,
All my shame with anguish owning ;
sSpare, O Gob, Thy suppliant groaning,

Thou the sinful woman savedst ;
Thou the dying thief forgavest ;
And to me a hope vouchsafest.

Worthless are my prayers and sighing;
Yet, good LORD, in grace complying,
Rescue me from fires undying,

With Thy favoured sheep O place me,
Nor among the goats abase me,
But to Thy right hand upraise me.

While the wicked are econfounded,
Doomed to flames of woe unbounded,
Call me with Thy Saints surrounded.

Low I kneel, with heart-submission,
See, like ashes, my contrition ;
Help me in my last condition,

Ah! that day of tears and mourning !
From the dust of earth returring
Man for judgment must prepare him
Spare, O GOD, in mercy spare him !

Lorp, all-pitying, JESU Blest,
Grant tnem Thine eternal rest, Amen,

399  Surely He Lath borne our grigfs and carried our sorrows.”

'\ HEN our heads are bowed with woe,
When our bitter tears o’erflow,

When we mourn the lost, the dear,

JESU, Son of Mary, hear,

Thou our throbbing flesh hast worn,
Thou our mortal griefs hast borne,
Thon hast shed the human tear ;
JESU, Son of Mary, hear.

When the solemn death-bell tolls
For our own departed souls,
When our final doom is near,
JESU, Son of Mary, hear.

Thou hast bowed the dying head,
Thou the blood of life hast shed,
Thou hast filled a mortal bier ;
J.ESU, Son of Mary, hear. _
When the heart is sad within
With the thought of all its sin,
When the spirit shrinks with fear,
JEBSU, Son of Mary, hear.

( 248 ).
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BURIAL OF THE DEAD.

Thou the shame, the grief, hast known,
Though the sins were not Thine own ;
Thou hast deigned their load to bear;
JEsU, Son of Mary, hear, Amen,

400  Where I am there shall also My servant De.”

HRIST will gather in His own
To the place where e 1s gone,
Where their heart and treasure lie,
Where our life is hid on high.
Day by day the voice saith, ¢ Come,
Enter thine eternal home 3
Asking not if we can spare
This dear soul it summons there.

Had He asked us, well we know

We should ery, *“ O spare this blow e
Yes, with streaming tears gshould pray;
“ LomrD, we love him,let himstay.”

But the LorD doth nought amiss,
And, since He hath ordered this,
We have nought to do but still
Rest in silence on His Will.

Many a heart no longer here,

Ah ! was all too inly dear;

Yet, O Love, ’tis Thou dost call,
Thoun wilt be our All in all, Amen,

401  The souls of the righteous are in the hand of God, and
there shall no torment touch them.”

OW the labourer’s task is o’er;
- Now the battle day is past;
Now upon the farther shore
TLands the voyager at last.
FATHER, in Thy gracions keeping
Leave we now Thy servant sleeping.

There the tears of earth are dried ;
There its hidden things are clear ;
There the work of life is tried
3y a juster Judge than here,
FATHER, in Thy graeious keeping
Leave we now Thy servant gleeping,

There the sinful souls, that turn
To the Cross their dying eyes,
All the love of CHRIST shall learn
At His Feet in Paradise.
FATHER, in Thy gracious keeping
Leave we now Thy servant sleeping.

( 244)
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BURIAL OF THE DEAD,

There no more the powers of hell
Can prevail to mar their peace ;
CHRIST the LorD shall gunard them well,
He Who died for their release.
FATHER, in Thy gracious keeping
Leave we now Thy servant sleepins.
“ Earth to earth, and dust to dust,”
Calmly now the words we say,
Leaving him to sleep in trust
Till the Resurrection-day.
FATHER, in Thy gracious keeping
Leave we now Thy servant sleeping, Ameon,

402 “ They are in peace.”
FoR A CHILD,
ENDER Shepherd, Thou hast stilled
Now Thy little lamb’s brief weeping;
h, how peaceful, pale, and 1nild,
In its narrow bed ’tis sleeping,
And no gigh of anguish sore
Heaves that little bosom more.
In a world of pain and ecare,
LorD, Thou wouldst no longer leave it;
To Thy meadows bright and fair
Lovingly Thou dost receive it :
Clothed in robes of spotless white
Now it dwells with Thee in light.)
Ah, LorD JESU, grant that we
There may live where it is living,
And the blissful pastures see
That its heavenly food are giving ;
Lost awhile our treasured love,
Gained for ever, safe above, Amen.

The following Hymns are suitable :
140 JEsvus lives! no longer now.
225 Brief life i3 here our portion,
235 Oh, what the joy and the glory must be,
264 My Gop, my FATHER, while I stray.
286 O let him, whose sorrow.
288 A few more years shall roll.
289 Days and moments quickly flying,

St. Anlren the Apostle,
4083 “ One of the two which . . . followed Him was Andrew.”

']'EST_.TS calls us; o’er the tumuls

¢ Of our life's wild restless ses

Day by day His sweet voice soundeth,
Saying, * Christian, follow Me ;”’

{245 )
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ST, ANDREW THE APOSTLE,

As of old Saint Andrew heard it
By the Galilean lake, :
Turned from home, and toil, and kindred,
Leaving all for His dear sake,

JESUS ecalls nus from the worship
Of the vain world’s golden store,
From each idol that would keep us,
Saying, “Christian, love Me more.”

In our joys and in our sorrows,
Days of toil and hours of ease,

Still He calls, in eares and pleasures,
That we love Him more than these.

JESUS calls us : by Thy mercies,
Saviour, make us hear Thy call,

Give our hearts to Thine obedience,
Serve and love Thee best of all, Amen,

St. Thomas the Apostle.

* Be not faithless, bul believing.”

OW oft, O, Lorp, Thy Face hath shone
On doubting souls whose wills were true!
Thou CHRIST of Cephas and of John,
Thou art the CHRIST of Thomas too.

He loved Thee well, and calmly said,
“(Come, let us go, and die with Him :"
Yet when Thine Easter-news was spread,
'Mid all its light his eyes were dim.,

His brethren’s word he would not take,
But craved to touch those Hands of Thine:
The bruiséd reed Thou didst not break ;

He saw, and hailed his LorD Divine,

He saw Thee risen ; at once he rose
To full belief’s unclouded height;
And still through his confession flows
To Christian souls Thy life and light.

O Saviour, make Thy presence known
To all who doubt Thy Word and Thee;
And teach them in that Word alone
To find the truth that sets them free.

And we who know how true Thou art,

And Thee as Gop and LORD adore,

Give us, we pray, a loyal heart,

To trust and love Thee more and more, Amen.
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The Condergion of St Paul,

% The voice of the Lord breaketh the cedar trees; yea, the
Lord Ureakelh the cedars of Libunus.”

FTYHE Shepherd now was smitten;
The wolf was ravening near ;

The scattered flock he threatened,
But knew not Whose they were.

In zealous fury seeking
To bind and crueify,

A sudden voice withheld him,
A loud and startling cry :

“Saul! Sanl! why blindly daring
To persecute thy LORD?

"Tis JEsus Whom thou hatest,
Rebel not at My Word.”

Then forth in prayer he stretcheth

Those hands prepared to slay;

‘““ What wouldst Thou with Thy servant ?

My LorD and Master, say.”

CHRrIsT’S foe becomes His soldier,
The wolf destroys no more,

A gentle lamb he enters
The sheepfold by the door.

O voice of GoD Almighty,

What wonders hath it wrought!
It rends the lofty cedars,

It bends the haughty thought,

JESU, our Shepherd, cease not
Thy flock from harm to free,

And, when Thy sheep are wandering,

O lead them back to Thee.

To FATHER, SON, and SPIRIT
All glory, praise, and might,
Who called us out of darkness

To His own glorious light. Amen,

406 © He which perseculed us in times past now preacheth the

Judth which once he destroyed,”

",' E sing the glorious conquest

Before Damascus’ gate,
When Saul, the Church’s spoiler,

Came breathing threats and hate ;
The ravening wolf rushed forward

Full early to the prey; :
But lo! the Shepherd met him,
And bound him fast to-day.

Oh, glory most excelling
That smote across his path!
Oh, light that pierced and blinded
The zealot in his wrath !

{247 )
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THE CONVERSION OF ST, PAUL,

Oh, voice that spake within him’
The ealm reproving word !

Oh, love that sought and held him
The bondman of his LORD !

O Wisdom, ordering all things
In order strong and sweet,
What nobler spoil was ever
Cast at the Victor's feet ?
What wiser master-builder
E’er wrought at Thine employ
Than he, till now so furious
Thy building to destroy ¥
LORD, teach Thy Church the lesson,
Still in her darkest hour
Of wealkness and of danger
To trust Thy hidden power:
Thy Grace by ways mysterions
The wrath of man ean bind,
And in Thy boldest foeman
Thy chosen Saint can find. Amen,

Presentation of Christ in the Temple,
COMMONLY CALLED

The Purification of St. Hary the
Wirgin,
407 “ mhe Lord, whom ye seek, shall suddenly eome to Ilis

temple.”
SION, open wide thy gates,
J Let figures disappear ;
A Priest and Vietim, both In one,
The Truth Himself, 18 here.
No more the simple flock shall bleed ;
Behold, the FATHER'S SON
Himself to His own Altar comes,
Yor minners to atone.

Conscious_of hidden Deity,
The lowly Virgin brings

Her new-born Babe, with two young doves,
Her tender oiferings.

The aged Simeon sees at last
His LORD so long desired,

And Anna welcomes Israel’s Hope,
With holy rapture flred.

But silent knelt the Mother blest
Of the yet silent WORD,

And, pondering all things in her heart,
With speechless praise adored,
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PRESENTATION OF CHRIST IN THE TEMPLE,

All glory to the FATHER be,
All glory to the SoN,

All glory, HoLY GHOST, to Thee,
While endless ages run, Amen,

The following Hymns are suitable :

449 The Gop Whom earth, and sea, and
450 Shall we nov love thee, Mother dear.

St. Matthiag the Apustle,

408 . And they gave forth their lofs ; and the lot fell upon
. Matthias ; and he was numbered with the eleven Apostles,”!

»ISHOP of the souls of men,
) When the foeman’s step is nigh,,

¥hen the wolf lays wait by night

For the lambhs continually,

Wateh, O Lorp, ahout us keep,

Guard us, Shepherd of the sheep,

When the hireling flees away,
Caring only for his gold,
And the gate unguarded standg
At the entrance to the fold, ;
Stand, O LorDp, Thy floek before,
Thou the Guardian, Thou the Door,

LORD, Whose guiding finger ruled
In the casting of the lot,

That Thy Church might fill the throne
Of the lost Iscariof,

In our trouble ever thus

Stand, good Master, nigh to us.

When the Saints their order take

In the New Jerusalem,
And Matthias stands elect,

Give us part and lot with him,
Where in Thine own dwelling-place
We may witness face to face. Amen,

The Annunciation of the Blegselr
Cirgin Mary.

409 ¢ Behold, a Virgin shall be with child, and shall bring
Jorth a Son, and they shall call IHis Name Emmanuel,
which being inlerpreted s, God with us.”’

JRAISE we the LORD this day,
This day so long foretold,
Whose promise shone with cheering ray

On waiting saints of old.
(240
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ANNUNCIATION OF BLESSED VIRGIN MARY.

The Prophet gave the sign
For faithful men to read;

A Virgin, born of David’s line,
Shall bear the promised Seed,

Ask not how this should be,
But worship and adore ;

Like her, whom heaven’s majesty
Came down to shadow o’er.

Meekly she bowed her head
To hear the gracious word,
Mary, the pure and lowly maid,

The favoured of the LORD,

Blessed shall be her name-
In all the Church on earth,

Through whom that wondrous mercy came,
The Incarnate Saviour’s birth,

JEsvu, the Virgin’s Son;
We praise Thee and adore,

Who art with Gop the FATHER ONE
And SPIRIT evermore, Amen,

The following Hymns are suilable :

449 The Gop, Whom earth, and sea, and sky.
450 Shall we not love thee, Mother dear,

St. Wark the Changelist,
410 “ The face of a lion on the right side.”

I iWR{)M out the cloud of amber light,

Borne on the whirlwind from the north,
Your living creatures w inged and bright
Before the Prophet’s eye came forth,

The voice of GoD was in the Four
Beneath that awful erystal mist,
And every wondrous form they wore
Foreshadowed an Evangelist,

The lion-faced, he told abroad

The strength of love, the strength of faith;
He shewed the Almighty SON of Gob,

The Man Divine Who won by death,

O Lion of the Royal Tribe,

Strong SON of Gob, and strong to save,
All power and honour we ascribe

To Thee Who only makest brave.

For strength to love, for will to speak,

For fiery erowns by Martyrs won,

For suffering patience, strnng and meek,

We praise Thee, LoRD, and Thee alone, Amen,

(250 )

§h¥

411 " Thalip &

HER
Uu

To that |
Becanse

There I8
That Ca
One Life
Has wo

The lor
We knt
In Him
And all

And stil
The wo
Except
Ve can
0 Way
Bring u

0 heave
Al Jast,

8t
412 " Be vos ¢

Jailh ;|

RIGE
Fro
Jhom th
Son of ¢

Full of p
Sﬁlﬁd hepf_'l
Y his mi
Adding p,
Blesséd 8y
Baruabas |
'de (idst
Mighty we

Grant 1,
By theip
Tha, begiy
In thag ia



NS merey camy
3 irth, ¥ timg,
D
" Y

€ (1R Oxp
W e,

T

I d sen, and sky,
B ther dear,

% ¢list,
B it

D light,

i }ln‘ln Ihn;:1 north,
right

r ih,

o

o

g ward

'

P 2th of faith;
:

}f Gop,
{eath,

o on

r to save,
w1ha
i,
= {0 speak,
yon,
;’, and meek,

wer

E (00 alons, ATk

|

411

412

&t. Philip any St James the
Apostles,

“DPhilip sailth unte Iim, Lord, shew us the Fuller and
it sufficeth ws.”’

“ James, a servant of Cod.”

TI-IERE is one Way, and only one,

Out of our gloom, and sin, and care,
To that far land where shines no sun
Because the Face of GoD is there,

There is one Truth, the Truth of Gop,

That CHRIST came down from heaven to show
Ome Life that His redeeming Blood

Has won for all His saints below.

The lore from Philip once conecealed,
We know its fulness now in CHRIST
In Him the FATHER is revealed,

And all our longing is sufficed.

And still unwavering faith holds sure

The words that James wrote sternly down ;
Except we labhour and endure,

We cannot win the heavenly erown.

O Way Divine, through gloom and strife,
Bring us Thy ]."aumm-‘:;gi"ﬂuu to see;

O heavenly Truth, O precious Life,

At last, at last, we rest in Thee, Amen,

St Barnabas the Apostle.

* He was a good man, and full of the Holy Ghost, and of
Jaith ; and mueh people was added unto the Lord.”

RIGHTLY did the light Divine
From his words and actions shine,
‘Whom the Twelve, with love unblamed,
* Son of consolation ” named,

Full of peace and lively joy
Sped he on his high employ,
By his mild exhorting word
Adding many to the LORD,

Blesséd SpIrIT, Who didst call
Barnabas and holy Paul,

And didst them with gifts endue,
Mighty words and wisdom true,

Grant us, LorD of life, to he

By their pattern full of Thee;

That beside them we may stand

In that day on CERIST’S right hand., Amen,

( 251 )




ST, BARNABAS THE APOSTLE.

413 ¢ Joses, who by the Apostles was surnamed Barnabas, which
is, being interpreted, The son of consolation.”

SON of Gop, our Captain of Salvation, *
Thyself by suffering sehooled to human grief,
We bless Thee for Thy sons of consolation,
Who follow in the steps of Thee their Chief;

Those whom Thy SPIRIT’S dread vocation severs
To lead the vanguard of Thy conquering host;
Whose toilsome years are spent in brave endeavours
To bear Thy saving Name from coast to coast;

Those whose bright faith makes feeble hearts grow
stronger,
And sends fresh warriors to the great campaign,
Bids the lone convert Teel estranged no longer,
And wins the sundered to be one again;

And all true helpers, patient, kind, and skilful,
Who shed Thy light across our darkened earth,
Counsel the doubting, and restrain the wilful,
Soothe the sick bed, and share the children’s mirth.

Such was Thy Levite, strong in self-oblation
To cast his all at Thine Apostles’ feet ;

He whose new name, through every Christian nation,
From age to age our thankful strains repeat.

Thus, LoRD, Thy Barnabas in memory keeping,
8till be Thy Church’s watehword, ' Comfort ye;’

Till in our FATHER’S house shall end our weeping,
And all our wants be satisfied in Thee, Amen,

L]

The Pativity of St. Jahu BVaptist,

414 ' Repent ye, for the Lingdom of heaven is af hand.”

" Q! from the desert homes,
1 Where he hath hid so long,
The new Elias eomes,
In sternest wisdom strong;
The voice that cries
Of CHRIST from high,
And judgment nigh
From opening skies.

Your Gop e’en now doth stand
At heaven’s opening door ;
His fan is in His hand,
And He will purge His floor;
The wheat He claims
And with Him stows,
The chaff He throws
To quenchless flames,

(262 )
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THE NATIVITY OF ST. JOHN BAPTIST,

Ye haughty mountains, bow
Your sky-aspiring heads ;
Ye valleys, hiding low,
Lift up your gentle meads ;
Make His way plain
Your King before,
For evermore
He comes to reign.

May thy dread voice around,
Thoun harbinzer of Light,
On our dull ears still sound,
Lest here we sleep in night,

Till judgment come,
And on our path
Shall burst the wrath,
And deathless doom,

O Gob, with love’s sweet might,
Who dost anoint and arm
CHRIST'S soldier for the fight
With grace that shields from harm,
Thrice Blessed THREE,
Heaven's endless days
Shall ging Thy praise
Eternally. Amen,

the way before Me.

HE great forerunner of the morn,
‘he herald of the WoORD, is born :
And faithful hearts shall never fail
With thanks and praise his light to hail,

With heavenly message Gabriel came,
That John should be that herald’s name
And with prophetic utterance told

His actions great and manifold.

John, still unhorn, yet gave aright
His witness to the eoming Light;
And CHRIST, the Sun of all the earth,
Fulfilled that witness at His Birth.

0Of wuman-horn shall never be

A greater Prophet than was he,
Whose mighty deeds exalt his fame
To greater than a Prophet’s name,

But why should mortal aceents raise
The hymn of John the Baptist’s praise ?
Of whom, or e’er his course was run,
Thug spake the FATHER to the SON:
( 253 )
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THE NATIVITY OF ST, JOHN BAPTIST.

* Behold My herald, who shall go
Before Thy Face Thy way to show,

And shine, ag with the day-star's gleam,

Before Thine own eternal beam.,”

All praise to GoD the FATHER be,
All praise, Eternal SoxN, to Thes,

Whom with the SPIRIT we adore
For ever and for evermore,

Have we denied His holy Name,
How oft forsaken our dear LORD,
And shrunk when trial came!

¢ Tovest thouw Me "

Amen,

&t. Peter the Apasgtle,

ORSAKEN once, and thrice denied,
The risen LORD gave pardon free,
Stood once again at Peter’s side,

And asked him, * Lov’st thou Me ?*

How many times with faithless word

Saint Peter, when the cock crew clear,
Went out, and wept his broken faith;
Strong as a rock through strife and fear,

How oft his cowardice of heart
We have without his love sincere,

He served his LoRD till death,

The sin without the sorrow’s smart,

The shame without the tear!

O oft forsaken, off denied, _
Forgive our shame, wash out our sin;
Look on ns from Thy FATHER’S side

And let that sweet look win,

Hear when we eall Thee from the deep,

Still walk beside us on the shore,

@Give hands to work, and eyes to weep,

-~

4]

And hearts to love Thee more,

( 254)

Amen,

imon Peter answered and said, Thou art the Christ, the
Son uf the living God.”

13 HOU art the CHERIST, O LORD,
The SoN of GOoD most high!”
For ever be adored
That Name in earth and sky,
In which, though mortal strength may fail,
The Saints of GOD at last prevail !
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1. PETER THE APOSTLE,

Oh, surely he was blest

With blessedness unpriced,

Who, taught of Gobp, confessed

The GODHEAD in the CHRIST !
F¥or of Thy Chureh, Lorp, Thou didst own
Thy Saint a true foundation-stone,

Thrice was he put to shame,

Thrice did the dauntless fall ;

But, oh, that look that came

From out the judgment-hall!
It pierced and broke the spell-bound heart,
And foiled the tempter’s sifting art.

Thrice fallen, thrice restored!

The bitter lesson learnt,

That heart for Thee, O LORD,

With triple ardour burnt.
The cross he took he laid not down
Until he grasped the Martyr's crown,

Oh, bright triumphant faith !
Oh, courage void of fears !
Oh, love most strong in death !
Oh, penitential tears!
By these, LORD, keep us lest we fall,
And make us go where Thou shalt call. Amen,

St. James the Apostie.

418 “ He killed James, the brother of John, with the sword.”

TIOR all Thy Saints, a noble throng,
Who fell by fire and sword,

Vho soon were called, or waited long,

We praise Thy Name, O LORD;

For him who left his father's side,
Nor lingered by the shore, :
When, softer than the weltering tide,

Thy summons glided o’er ;

Who stood beside the maiden dead,
Who elimbed the mount with Thee,

And saw the glory round Thy Head,
Oue of Thy chosen three ;

Who knelt beneath the olive shade,
Who drank Thy cup of pain,

And passed from Herod’s flashing blade
To see Thy Iace again.

LoRmp, give us grace, and give us love,
.. Like him to leave behind
Larth’s cares and joys, and look above
With true and earnest miud,
(205.)
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ST. JAMES THE APOSTLE.

8o shall we learn to drink Thy oup,
So meek and firm be found,

When Thou shalt come to take us up
Where Thine elect are crowned. Awmen,

&t, Bartholomed the Apostle,

“ The Lord Inowellh them that are His.”

:[ ING of Saints, to Whom the number
? Of Thy starry host is known,
Many a name, by man Torgotten,
Lives for ever round Thy Throne ;
Lighis, which earth-born mists have darkened,
There are shining full and clear,
Princes in the eourt of heaven,
Nameless, unremembered hLere,

In the roll of Thine Apostles
One there stands, Bartholomew,
He for whom to-day we offer,

Year by year, our praises due;
How he toiled for Thee and suftered
None on earth can now record;

All his saintly life is hidden
In the knowledge of his LORD.,

Was it he, heneath the fig-tres
Seen of Thee, and guileless found ;
He who saw the good he longed for
Rise from Nazareth’s barren ground ;
He who mef his risen Master
On the shore of Galilee;
He to whom the Word was spoken,
¢ Greater things thou yet shalt see?”

None can tell us; all is written
In the LAMB'S great bhook of life,
All the faith, and prayer, and patience,
All the toiling, and the strife ;
There are told Thy hidden treasures;
Number us, O LorD,-with them,
When Thou makest up the jewels
Of Thy living diadem, Amen,

St Watthein the Aposgtle,

“ Lay up for yourselves treasures in heaven.”
EAR LORD, on this Thy servant’s day,
: Who left for Thee the gold and mard,
Yho heard Thee whisper, “ Come away,”
And followed with a single heart,
{ 256 )
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ST. MATTHEW THE APOSTLE,

Give us, amid earth’s weary moil,
And wealth for which men eark and care,
*Mid fortune’s pride, and need’s wild toil,
And broken hearts in purple rare,

Give us Thy grace to rise above

The glare of this world’s smelting fires;
Let GoD’s great love put out the love
Of gold, and gain, and low desires,

Still, like a breath from scented lime
Borne into rooms where sick men faint,
His voice comes floating thro’ all time,
Thine own Evangelist and Saint.

Still sweetly rings the Gospel strain

Of golden store that knows not rust:

The love of CHRIST is more than gain,

And heavenly crowns than yellow dust, Amen.

St, Wlichael and all Angels,

4921 “ O praise the Lord, oll ye Iis hosts; ye servants of His

that do His pleasure.”

I)R;lir;l-: to Gop Who reigns ahoye,
Binding earth and heaven in love;

All the armies of the sky

Worship His dread sovereignty,

Seraphim His praises sing,
Cherubim on fourfold wing,
Thrones, Dominions, Princes, Powers,
Marshalled Might that never cowers,

Speeds the Archangel from His TFace,
Bearing messages of grace;

Angel hosts His words fulfil,

Ruling nature by His Will.

Yet on man they joy to wait,
All that bright celestial state,
For in Man their LORD they sse,
CHRIST, the Incarnate DEITY,

On the Throne their LORD Who died
Sits in Manhood glorified ;

Where His people faint below
Angels count it joy to go.

Oh, the depths of joy Divine )
Thrilling through those Orders nine,
When the lost are found again,
When the banished come to reignl
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§T, MICHAEL AND ALL ANGELS,

Now in faith, in hope, in love,

We will join the choirs above,

Praising, with the heavenly host,
FATHER, SOoN, and HoLY GHOST. Amen,

““There was war in heaven; Michael and his angels

fought against thesdragon ; and the dragon fought and

his angels.”’

HRIST, in highest heaven enthroned,
Equal of the FATHER’S Might,
By pure spirits, trembling, owned,
GoD of Gop, and LiGHT of LIGHT,
Thee *mid Angel hosts we sing,
Thee their Maker and their King.

All who eireling round adore Thee,
All who bow before Thy Throne,
Burn with flaming zeal before Thee,

Thy behests to carry down ;
To and fro, *twixt earth and imﬂven,
Speed they each on errands given,

First of all those legions glorious,
Michael waves his sword of flame,
Who of old in war victorious
Did the Dragon’s fierceness tame;
Who with migzht invinecible
Thrust the rebel down to hell,

Strong to aid the sick and dying,
Called from heaven they swifuly fly,

Grace Divine and strength supplying
In their mortal agony :

Sonls released from bondage here

Safe to Paradise they bear.

To the FATHER praise be given
By the unfallen Angel-host,

Who in His great war have striven
With the legions of the lost;

Equal praise in highest heaven

To the SoN and HOLY GHOST. Amen,

423 “ When the morning stars sang logelher, and all the sons

of God shonled for joy.”

TARS of the morning, so gloriously bright,
Filled with celestial virtue and hight,

These that, where night never followeth day,
Raise the * Trisagion ¥ * ever and aye:

* Tn Greek, from which this Hymn is translated, ** Trisagion o
{> the saine as the Latin ** Tersanctus ** and the English ** Thrice-
Hﬂ?ﬂ.“
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L Aapg,
lows, ST. MICHAEL AND ALL ANGELS.

Wve | s m
1y Host | These are Thy ministers, these dost Thou own,
l'-ﬂI-:)SI' ‘ Lorp Gop of Sabaoth, nearest Thy Throne;

+ Amen, These are Thy messengers, these dost Thou send,
Help of the helpless ones ! man to defend.

S Yickod g hiy por |

fhe dragon foughy , These keep the guard amidst Salem’s dear bowers,
ool B | Thrones, Principalities, Virtues, and Powers,
¥ et . Where, with the Living Ones, mystical Four,
- [._ml'ﬂned, b . Cherubim, Seraphim bew and adore,
= :

) ?‘EIL‘GL ; ' Then, when the earth was first poised in mid spacs,
i i, :1‘119.11, when the planets first sped on their race,
Koo = Then, when were ended the six days’ employ,

L ng, | Then all the Sons of GoD shouted for juy.
T Still let them succour us ; still let them fight,
o Thie . LoRrD of Angelic hosts, battling for right ;

» ee, Till, where their anthems they ce:iselesslyxour.
) i‘ewem We with the Angels may bow and adore. Amen,
B given,

_ 424 ** Arethey not all ministering spirits, sent forfh to minister
3 vons, Jor them who shall be heirs of salvation ??
"j‘;f flame, H'FIY come, GIGD‘S Iwwiasmw?rﬁ of u'u.ir?.,

‘'hey come from realms of peace above
1y tame; ‘rom homes of never-fading light, 3
'ﬂ ! From blissful mansions ever bright.
B They come to wateh around us here,
. ,n%_ To soothe our sorrow, calm our fear:
B iftly fly, Ye heavenly guides, speed not away,
E'Jp:j'lirg Gop willeth you with us to stay.
ere But chiefly at its journey’s end
'Tis yours the spirit to befriend,
o And whisper to the faithful heart,
‘_j_! “ O Christian soul, in peace depart.”
:if-‘ﬁ“ Blest JEsT, Thou Whose groans and tears
; Have sanctified frail nature’s fears,
E)‘ 1 To earth in bitter sorrow weighed
. Amen, Thou didst not scorn Thine Angel’s aid;
e fher, ond ol An Angel guard to ns supply, _.
K g When on the bed of death we lie;

R _ And by Thine own Almighty power

":).I' il::']isﬁemght' O shield us in the last dread hour,

. LU 41

il IOWeln day, To GoD the FATHER, GOD the SON,
AR And GoD the SPIRIT, THREE in ONE,
- From all above and all below

sxlatad “ Tiagion” Let joyful praise unceasing flow. Amen,

_ i
ey d fhe Biglish “ Thrise- These Hymns on the ministry of Angels may be sung, if desired,
’ at other times, '

g (250 )



&t Luke the Changelist.

425 “ The brother, whose praise is in the gospel.”

HAT thanks and praise to Thee we owe,
O Priest and Saecrifice Divine,
For Thy dear Saint through whom we know
S0 many a gracious Word of Thine ;

Whom Thou didst choose to tell the tale
Of all Thy Manhood’s toils and tears,
And for a moment lift the veil

That hides Thy Boyhood’s spotless years.

How many a soul with guilt oppressed
Has learned to hear the joyful sound
In that sweet tale of sin confessed,

The FATHER'S love, the lost and found !

How many a child of sin and shame
Has refuege found from n'mlL‘\ fears
Through her, who to the Saviour came
With costly ointments .Lhd with tears!

What countless worshippers have sung,
In lowly fane or lofty choir,

The song that loosed the silent tongue
Of him who was the Baptist’s sire |

And still the Church throngh all her days
Uplifts the strains ['1*11, never cease,

The Blessed Virgin’s hymn of praise,

The aged Simeon’s words of peace.

0 1]'[]{1 Saint! whose sacred page,

8o rich in words of truth and lov E'
Pours on the Chureh from age to age
This healing unction from above;

The witness of Hm aviour’s life,

The great Apostle’s chosen Iueml
Throungh weary years of toil and strife,
And still found faithful to the eml

So grant us, LORD, like him to ‘lwn

Beloved by man, approved by Thee,

Till Thou at last "l{]f—' summons give,

And we, with him, Thy Face shall see., Amen.

St. Himom and Ht, Julle, Apostles,

“ Just and true are Thy ways, Thou King of Suints,”

HOU Who sentest Thine Apostles
Two and two before Thy Face,
Partners in the night of toiling,
Heirs together of Thy grace,
Throned at length, their Tabours ended,
Edch in his 'Lppmlltf‘l.l place;
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| 8T, SIMON AND ST, JUD®, APOSTLES,

@ Praise to Thee for those Thy champions
| Whom our hymns to-day proelaim ;
One, whose zeal hy Thee ﬂl’l{iﬂ.’htﬁlu:tl
Burned anev with nobler flame;
, One, the kinsman of Thy Childhood,
Brought at lasy to know Thy Namae.

Praise to Thee ! Thy fire within them
‘ Spake in love, and wrought in power;
Seen in mighty signs and wonders
In Thy Chureh’s morning hour;
Heard in tones of stermest warning
When the storms began to lower.

Once agzain those storms are breaking ;
Hearts are failing, love grows cold ;

Faith is darkened, sin ahounding ;
Grievous wolves assail Thy fold :

Save us, LORD, our One Salvation;
Save the Faith revealed of old.

Call the erring by Thy pity;
Warn the tempted by Thy fear;

Keep us true to Thine alleziance,
Counting life itself less dear,

Standing firmer, holding faster,
As we see the end draw near,

' Till, with holy Jude and Simon
And the thounsand faithful more,

We, the good confession witnessed
And the lifelong conflict o’er,

On the sea of fire and crystal
Stand, and wonder, and adore.

GoDp the FATHER, great and wondrous
In Thy works, to Thee be praise ;

KING of Saints, to Thee be glory,
Just and true in all Thy ways;

Praise to Thee, from Both proceeding,

oLy GHOST, throngh endless days. Amen,

| - AN Saints’ Bay.

497 - What are these which are arrayed in while robes? and
whence came they 27’
X7 HO are these like stars appearing,
These, before Gon’s Throne who stand ¥
Each a golden crowil is wearing,
Who are all this glorious band ?
lleluia, hark ! they sing,
raising loud their heavenly King.
(261 )
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ALL SAINTS’ DAY.

Who are these in dazzling brightness,
Clothed in GoD’s ovwn righteousness,
These, whose robes of purest whiteness

Shall their lustre still possess,
Still untouched by time’s rude hand ¥
Whenee came all this glorious band ?

These are they who have contended
For their Saviour’s honour long,
Wrestling on till life was ended,
Following not the sinful throng;
These, who well the fight sustained,
Triumph by the LAMEB have gained.

These are they whose hearts were riven,
Sore with woe and anguish tried,
Who in prayer full oft have striven
With the Gop they glorified ;
Now, their painful eonflict o’er,
GOD has bid them weep no more.

These, the ALMIGHTY contemplating,
Did as priests before Him stand,
Soul and body always waiting
Day and night at His cormmand &
Now in GoDp’s most holy place
Blest they stand before His Face. Ameu,

“Thal they may rest from their labours,”

HE Saints of Gon! their conflict past,
And life’s long battle won at last,
No more they need the shield or sword,
They cast them down before their LORD:
O happy Saints! for ever blest,
At JESUS’ feet how safe your rest!

The Saints of Gop! their wanderings done,
No more their weary course they run,
XNo more they faint, no more they fall,
No foes oppress, no fears appal:
O happy Saints! for ever R}f:st,
In that dear home how sweet your rest!

The Saints of Gobp! life’s voyage o’er,
Safe landed on that blissful shore,
No stormy tempests now they dread,
No roaring billows 1lift their head ;

O happy Saints! for ever blest,

In that calm haven of your rest!

The Saints of God their vigil keep
While yet their mortal bodies sleep,
Till from the dust they too shall rise
And soar trinmphant to the skies;
O happy Saints! rejoice and siug;
He guickly comes, your LORD and King.
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ALL SAINTS’ DAY,

O Gop of Saints, to Thee we ery
O SAVIOUR, plead for us on high;
O HoLy GHOST, our Guide and Friend,
Grant us Thy grace till life shall end ;
That with all Saints our rest may be
In that bright Paradise with Thee. Amen

429 “ And the city had no need of the sun, neither of the moon,
to shine in it ;- for the glory of God did lighten it and
the Lamb s the Light thereof.”’

HEAVENLY Jerusalem,
Of everlasting halls, ;
Thrice blessed are the people
Thou storest in thy walls.
Thon art the golden mansion,
Where Saints for ever sing,
The seat of GOD’S own chosen,
The palace of the King.
There Gobp for ever sitteth,'
Himself of all the Crown ;
The LAMB, the Light that shineth,
And never goeth down.
Nought to this seat approacheth
Their sweet peace 10 molest ;
They sing their Gob for ever,
Nor day nor night they rest.
Sure hope doth thither lead us:
Our longings thither tend;
May short-lived toil ne’er daunt us;
For joys that cannot end,

To COERIST the Sun that lizghtens
His Church above, below,
To FATHER, and to SPIRIT
All things created bow. Amen.,
The Hymns for this Festival may be wsed onjother days.
Ve following Hymns are suitable for this Festival :
29292 Ten thous=and times ten thousand,
228 Jerusalem the golden.
233 Jerusalem on high,
235 Oh, what the joy and the glory must be.
435 Lo ! round the Throne, a glorious band,
436 HaWc! the sound of holy voices.
438 How bright those glorious spirits shine !
447 Soldiers, who are CHRIST'S below.

Jeagts of Apustics.

430 “And the wall of the city had twelve foundations, and in
them the names of the twelve Apostles of the Lamb.”
HE eternal gifts of CHRIST the King,
The Apostles’ glory, let us sing;
nd all, with hearts of gladness, raise
Due hymns of thankful love and praise,
( 263 )




FEASTS OF APOSTLES,

¥or they the Churches’ princes are,
Trimmphant leaders in the war,

In heavenly courts a warrior band,
True lights to lighten every land.

Theirs is the steadfast faith of saints,
And hope that never yields nor faints,
And love of CHRIST in perfect glow
That lays the prince of this world low.

In them the FATHER'S glory shone,

In them the Will of Gop the SON,

In them exults the HoLy GHOST,
Through them rejoice the heavenly host,

Tc Thee, Redeemer, now we ory,

That Thou wouldst join to them on high
Thy servants, who this grace implore,
For ever and for evermore., Amen,

48] *Their sound went inlo all the earth, and their words
wnlo the ends of the world.”

ISPOSER Supreme,
And Judge of the earth,

Who choosest for Thine

The weak and the poor;
To frail earthen vessels

And things of no worth
Entrusting Thy riches

Which aye shall endure ;

Those vessels soon fail,
Though full of Thy light,
And at Thy decree
Are broken and gone:
Thence brightly appeareth
Thy truth in its might,
As through the clouds riven
The lightnings have shone,

Like clouds are they borne
To do Thy great Will,

And swift as the winds
About the world go ;

The WorD with His wisdom
Their spirits doth fill,

They thunder, they lighten,
The waters o’erilow,

Their sound goeth forth,

“ OHRIST JESUS the LORD;"
Then Satan doth fear,

His citadels fall:

( 264 )
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FEASTS OF APOSTLES.
As when the dread trumpets

Went forth at Thy Word,

And one long blast almtteled

The Canaanite’s wall.

O loud be their trump,
And stirring their sound,

To rouse us, () LORD,
From qlum‘ne: of sin

The lights Thou hast kindled

In darkness around,
O may they illumine
Our spirits within,

All honour and praise,
Dominion and might,

To GOD,

THREE in ONE,

E tenmlh be,
‘Who round us hath shed
His own marvellous light,

And ealled us from darkness

His glory to see. Amen,

“ Ye also shall sit upon twelve thrones, judging the twelve

C APTAINS
Lights

tribes of Israel,”’

of the saintly band,
who lighten every land,

Princes who with JESUS dwell,
Judges of His Israel,

On the nations sunk in night
Ye have shed the Gaspel light;
Sin and error flee away,

Truth reveals the promised day.’

Not by warrior’s spear and sword,
art of human word,
Preaching but the Cross of shame,
Rebel hearts for CHRIST ye tame,.

Not by

Earth, that

long m gin and p'un
Yroaned in Satan’s deadly chain,

Now to serve its GoD is free
In the law of liberty.

Distant lands with one

Tell the honour of your name,
Who, wherever man has trod,
Teach the mysteries of Gob,

Glory to the THREE in ONE
While eternal aces run,

Who from d

leepest shat les of night
Called us to I -113("1r~1 1;)11% light, Amen,

accelaim
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434

JFeasts of Ehangelists,

¢ Behold upon the mountains the feet of him that bringefh
good tidings, that publisheth peace.”
EHOLD the messengers of CHRIST,
Who bear to every place
The unveiled mysteries of GOD,
The Gospel of His grace.

The things through mists and shadows dim
By holy prophefs seen,

In the full light of day they saw
With not a cloud between,

What CERIST, True Man, divinely wrought,
What Gop in Manhood hore,

They wrote, as GOD inspired, in words
That live for evermore.

Although in space and time apart,
One SPIRIT ruled them all ;

And in their sacred pages still
We hear that SPIRIT’S call.

To Gop, the Blesseéd THREE in ONE,
Be glory, praise, and might,

Who called us from the shades of death
To His own glorious light. Amen,

“ And a river went out of Eden fo water the garden ;
and from thence it was parted, and became nlo Jour
heads.”?

OME, pure hearts, in sweetest measures
Sing of those who spread the treasures
In the holy Gospels shrined ;
Blessed tidings of salvation,
Peace on earth, their proclamation,
Love from GoD to lost mankind,

See the Rivers four that gladden

With their streams the better Eden
Planted by our LORD most dear;

OHERIST the Fountain, these the waters ;

Drink, O Sion’s sons and daughters,
Drink and find salvation here.

O that we Thy truth confessing,

And Thy holy Word possessing,
JEsU, may Thy love adore;

Unto Thee our voices raising, |

Thee with all Thy ransomed praising
Ever and for evermore. Amen,

The Hymn No. 126, Purts 2 and 3, may be used on the Festivals
of Aposiles or Evangelists betweei Easterday and Trinly
Sunday.
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day and night in His temple.”

O! round the Throne, a glorious band,
] The Baints in countless myriads stand.
Of every tongue redeemed to GOD,
Arrayed in garments washed in Blood.

Through tribulation great they came;
They bore the cross, despised the shame;
From all their labours now they rest,

In GOD’S eternal glory blest.

They see their Saviour face to face,

And sing the triumphs of His grace;
Him day and night they ceaseless praise,
To Him the loud thauksgiving raise;

“ Worthy the LAMB, for sinners slain,
Through endless years o live and reign;
Thou hast redeemed us by Thy Blood,
And made us kings and priests to Gob,”

O may we tread the sacred road

That Saints and holy Martyrs trod;

‘Wage to the end the glorious strife,

And win, like them, a crown of life. Amen.

486  After this T beheld, and lo, a great mullitude, which no

tnan could number, of all nations and kindreds and
people and tongues, stood before the throne and befure
the Lawmb, clothed with white robes, and palms in theiy
hands.”

ARK ! the sound of holy voices,
Chanting at the crystal sea
Alleluia, Alleluia,
Alleluia, LorD, to Thee:
Multitude, which none can number,
Like the stars in glory stands,
Clothed in white apparel, holding
Palms of vietory in their hands,

Patriarch, and holy Prophet,
‘Who prepared the way of CHRIST,
King, Apostle, Saint, Confessor,
Martyr, and Evangelist,
Saintly Maiden, gnrﬁy Matron,
Widows who have watched to prayer,
Joined in holy conecert, singing
To the LORD of all, are there.

They have come from tribulation,
And have washed their robes in Blood,
Washed them in the Blood of JESUS ;
Tried they were, and firm they stood
L

efore are they before the throne of God, and serve Him

R

ey e



FEASTS OF MARTYRS

Mocked, imprisoned, stoned, tormented,
Sawn asunder, slain with sword,

They have eonguered death and Satan
By the might of CHRIST the LORD.

Marching with Thy Cross their banner,
They have trinmphed following
Thee, the Captain of salvation,

Thee their Saviour and their King ;
Gladly, LORD, with Thee they suffered;
Gladly, LorD, with Thee they died,

And by death to life immortal
They were born, and glorified.
Now they reign in heavenly glory,
Now they walk in colden light,
Now they drink, as from @ river,
Holy bliss and infinite ;
Love and peace they taste for ever,
And all truth and knowledge see
In:the Beatific Vision
Of the Blessed TRINITY.

Gop of Gop, the One-hegotten,
LigHaT of LIGHT, Emmanuel,
In Whose Body joined together
All the Saints for ever dwell,
Pour upon us of Thy fulness,
That we may for evermore
GoD the FATHER, GOD the SON, and
Gop the HoLY GHOST adore, Amen,

437 « Oompassed about with so great a cloud of witnesses.”’
ORr:ﬂl the Saints who from their labhours rest,
Who Thee by faith before the world confessed,
Thy Name, O JESU, be for ever blest.
Allelnia!

Thou wast their Rock, their Tortress, and their Might;
Thou, LORD, their Captain in the well-fought fight ;

Thou in the darkness drear their one true Light.
Alleluia!

O may Thy goldiers, faithful, true, and hold,

Fight as the Saints who nobly fought of old, :

And win, with them, the vietor’'s crown of gold.
Allelunia !

O blest communion ! fellowship Divine !
We feebly struggle, they in glory shine ;
Yet all are one in Thee, for all are Thine,
Allelnia «
And when the strife is flerce, the warfare long,
Steals on the ear the distant triumph-song,

And hearts are brave again, and arms are strong.
Alleluia b
( 268 )
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AND OTHER HOLY DAYS,

The golden evening brightens in the west;

Soon, soon to faithful warriors comes their rest;

Sweet is the ealm of Paradise the blest. :
Alleluial

3ut 1o ! there breaks a yet more glorious day;

The Saints trimmphant rise in bright array:

The King of glory passes on His way. %
Alleluia!

From earth’s wide bounds, from ocean’s farthest coast,

Through gates of pearl streams in the countless host,

Singing to FATHER, SON, and HOLY GHOST.
Alleluia! Amen.

438 ** These are they which came out af great tribulation, and
have washed their robes, and made them white in the
Blood of the Lamb.”

T Y OW bright those glorious spirits shine !
}L l Whenece all their white array ¥
How came they to the blissful seats

Of everlasting day ?

Lo | these are they from sufferings great
Who came to realms of light ;

And in the Blood of CHRIST have washed
Those robes that shine so bright.

Now with trinmphal palms they stand
Before the Throne on high,

And serve the Gop they love amidst
The glories of the sky.,

Hunger and thirst are felt no more,
Nor sun with scorching ray;

Gop is their Sun, Whose cheering beams
Diffuse eternal day.

The LAMB, Which dwells amidst the Throne,
Shall o’er them still preside,

Feed them with nourishment Divine,
And all their footsteps guide.

"Midst pastures green He'll lead His flock;
Where living streams appear ;

And Gop the LORD from every eye
Shall wipe off every tear.

To FATHER, SON, and HOLY GHOST,
The Gop Whom we adore,

Be glory, as it was, is now,
And shall be evermore. Amen,

(1200)
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FEASTS OF MARTYRS

A Kingly cerown to gain,
His blood-red banner streams afar:
Who follows in his train ?

Who best ean drink his cup of woe,
Trinmphant over pain,

Who patient bears his eross below,
He follows in His train,

The Martyr first, whose eagle eye
Could pierce beyond the grave,

Who saw his Master in the sky,
And called on Him to save.

In midst of mortal Enain,
He prayed for them that
Who follows in his train P

A glorious bhand, the chosen few
On whom the SPIRIT came,

And moecked the cross and flame.

The lion’s gory mane,
They bowed their necks, the death
Who follows in their train?

A noble army, men and boys,
The matron and the maid,

Around the Saviour's Throne rejoice
In robes of light arrayed.

Through peril, toil, and pain;
O GoD, to us may grace be given
To follow in their train. Amen.

440 % They were stoned, they were sawn asund

tormented ; of whom the world was not

! ; Holy days of holy men,
ith affection’s recollections

Greet we your return again.

Worthy of the Name they bore;
We with meetest praise and sweet
Honour them for evermore,

{270 )

430 « Fight the good fight of faith, loy hold on eternal life.”
HE Sox of Gop goes forth to war.

| Like Him, with pardon on his tongue

1at did the wrong;

Twelve valiant Saints, their hope they knaw,

They met the tyrant’s brandished steel,

o feel;

They climbed the steep ascent of heaven

er, were temptrd,

were slain with the sword ; . . . being destitute, afflicted,

worthy.”

LESSED faasts of blesséd Martyrs,

Worthy deeds they wrought and wonders,

est

441 ¢ Blesed
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AND OTHER HOLY DAYS.

Faith prevailing, hope unfailing,
JESUS loved with single heart—

Thus they glorious and victorious
Bravely bore the Martyr’s part,

Racked with torture, haled to slaughter,
Fire, and axe, and murderous sword,

Chains and prison, foes’ derision
They endured for CERIST the LORD.

So they passed through pain and sorrow,
Till they sank in death to rest;
Earth’s rejected, Gon’s elected,
Gained a portion with the blest,

By contempt of worldly pleasures,
And by deeds of valour done,

Ihey have reached the land of Angels,
And with them are knit in one.

Made co-heirs with CHRIST in glory,
His celestial bliss they share:

May they now before Him bending
Help us onward by their prayer;’

That, this weary life completed,
And its fleeting trials past,
We may win eternal glory
In our FATHER’S home at last, Amen.

441 “ Blessed are they which are persecuted for righteous.
ness’ sake; for theirs is the kingdom of heaven.”

I ET our Choir new anthems raise,
Wake the song of gladness;
GoDp Himself to joy and praise
Turns the Martyrs’ sadness :
Bright the day that won their crown,
Opened heaven’s bright portal,
As they laid the mortal down
To put on the immortal,

Never flinched they from the flame,
From the torture never;

Vain the foeman’'s sharpest aim,
Satan’s best endeavour:

For bir faith they saw the land
Decked in all its glory,

Where trinmphant now they stand
With the victor's sto;y.

Up and follow, Christian men!

Press throufh toil and sorrow;
Spurn the night of fear, and then,

Oh, the glorious morrow |
(271) -
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FEASTS OF MARTYRS

Who will venture on the strife P,
Blest who first begin 16;

Who will grasp the land of life P
Varriors, up and win it! Amen,

449  Blessed is the man that endureth temptation, for when

he is iried he shall receive the crown of life,”

( GOD, Thy soldiers’ great Reward,

L Their Portion, Crown, and faithful LORD,
From all transgressions set us free

Who sing Thy Martyr’s victory.

By wisdom taught he learned to know
The vanity of all below,

The fleeting joys of earth disdained,
And everlasting glory gained,

Right manfully his eross he bore,
And ran his race of torments sore;
For Thee he poured his life away,
With Thee he lives in endless day.

We therefore pray Thee, LORD of Love,
Regard us from Thy Throne above;

On this Thy Martyr’s trivmph-day
Wash every stain of sin away.

All praise to Gop the FATHER be,
All praise, Eternal Sow, to Thee,
Whom with the SPIRIT we adore
For ever and for evermore, Amen,

443 ¢ Be thou Faithful unto death, and I will give thee o

croun of life.”?

OR man the Savionr shed
His all-atoning Blood,
And oh, shall ransomed man refuse
To suffer for his GoD ?

Ashamed who now can be
To own the Crucified ?

Nay, rather be our glory this,
To die for Him Who died.

So felt Thy Martyr, LORD ;
By Thy right hand sustained,

He waged for Thee the battle’s strifs,
And threatened death disdained.

Upon the golden crown

Gazing with eager breath, p
He fought as one who fain would die,

And, dying, eonquer death,

(272)
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AND OTHER HOLY DAYS,

Alone he stood unmoved
Amid his eruel foes ;

Oh, wondrous was the might that then
Above his torturers rose!

LORD, give us grace to bear
Like him our eross of shame,
To do and suffer what Thou wilt,

For love of Thy dear Name.

JEsT, the King of Saints,
We praise Thee and adore,

Who art with Gop the FATHER ONE
And SPIRIT evermore, Amen,

444 “ Of whom the world was not worthy.”

E servants of our glorions King,
X To Him your thankful praises bring ;
And tell the deeds that grace has done,
The triumphs by His Martyrs won.

Sinee they were faithful to the last,
Their holy struggles now are past;
The bitterness of death is o’er,

And theirs is bliss for evermore.

The flame might scorch, the knife lay bare,
And eruel beasts their members tear ;

No powers of earth, no powers of hell

The souls that loved their LoD could gquell,

Por ever broken is the cham

That sought to bind them, but in vain :
O let us strive like them to win

Our freedom from the bonds of sin,

O Saviour, may our portion be

With those who gave themselves to Thee,
Through all eternity to sing

All praise to Thee the Martyrs’ King. Amen.,

44:5 “ Olothed with white robes, and palms in their hands.

HALMS of glory, raiment bright,

—  (Crowns that never fade away,
Gird and deck the Saints in light,
Priests, and kings, and conquerors they.

Yet the conguerors bring their palms
To the LAMB amidst the Throne,
And proclaim in joyful psalms
Victory through His Cross alone,

Kings their erowns for harps resign,

Orying, as they strike the chords,

“Take the Kingdom, it is Thine,

King of kings, and LorD of lords,”
(273) L2
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FEASTS OF MARTYRS

Round the Altar Priests confess.
If their robes are white as snow
'Twas_the Saviour’'s Righteousness,
And His Blood, that made them 80,

They were mortal too like us;

O, when we like them must die,

May our souls translated thus

Triumph, reign, and shine on high. Amen,

¢ T yeckon that the sufferings of this present time are not
worlhy to be compared with the glory which shall be
revealed in us.”
H! what, if we are CHRIST'S,
Is eﬂ.rtilly shame or loss ?
Bright shall the crown of glory be
When we have borne the cross.

Keen was the trial once,
Bitter the cup of woe,

When martyred Saints, baptized in blood,
Corist's sufferings shared below :

Bright is their glory now,
Boundless their joy ahove,

Where, on the bosom of their GCD,
They rest in perfect love.

ORD, may that grace be ours,
ike them in faith to bear
All that of sorrow, grief, or pain
May be our portion here;

Enough if Thou at last
The word of blessing give,

And let us rest beneath Thy feet,
Where Saints and Angels live,

All glory, LorD, to Thee,

Whom heaven and earth adore;
To FATHER, SoN, and HoLy GHOST,

ONE GoDp for evermore. Amen,

¢ To him that overcomelh.”
OLDIERS, who are CHRIST'S below,
Strong in faith resist the foe:
Boundless is the pledged reward
Unto them who serve the LORD,

'Tis no palm of fading leaves

That the conqueror’s hand receives ;
Joys are his, serene and pure,

Light that ever shall endure.

(274)
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AND OTHER HOLY DAYS,

For the 8

ouls that overcome

Waits the beauteous heavenly home,

Where th

¢ Blesgsed evermore

Tread, on high, the starry floor,

Passing soon and little worth

Are the t

hings that tempt on earth;

Heavenward lift thy soul’s regard;
Gop Himself is thy Reward.

FATHER,
SAVIOUR

Who the erown dost give,
by Whose death we live,

SPIRIT,‘\EVhU our hearts dost raise,
THREE in ONE, Thy Name we praise, Amen,

448 “ 4
y OoR

nd they glorified God in me.”
Thy dedar Saint, O LORD,

Who strove in Thee to live,

Who followed Thee, obeyed, adored,

Our gre

veful hymn receive.

For Thy dear Saint, O LORD,

Who st
And foun
Accept

rove in Thee to die,
d in Thee a full reward,
our thankfual ery.

Thine earthly members fit

To join

Thy Saints above,

In one communion ever knif,
One fellowship of love.

JESU, Thy Name we bless,

And humbly pray that we
May follow them in holiness,

Who lived and died for Thee.

A1l might, all praise, be Thine,
FATHER, co-equal SON,

And SpIriT, Bond of love Divine,
While endless ages run, Amen.

449 * Huail, tho

thee ;

For THE B. V.

v that art highly favoured, the Lord is with
Hlessed art thow among women,”

MARY.

HE Gop, Whom earth, and sea, and sky

Adore,

and laud, and magnify,

Whose might they own, Whose praise they swell,
In Mary’'s womb vouchsafed to dwell,

The LorD, Whom sun and moon obey,
Whom all things serve from day to day,

Was by the
Of her who

HoLy GHOST conceived
through His grace helieveds

(275 )



FEASTS OF MARTYRS

How blest that Mother, in whose shrine
The world’s Creator, LORD Divine,
Whose hand contains the earth and sky,
Once deigned, as in His ark, to lie;

Blest in the message Gahriel brought,
Blest by the work the SPIRIT wrought ;
From whom the great Desire of earth
Took human flesh and human birth.

O Lorp, the Virgin-born, to Thee
Eternal praise and glory be,

Whom with the FATHER we adore

And HoLy GHOST for evermore. Amen.

% Mary, the Mother of Jesus.”

45 ;
Foxr THE B. V. MARY.

qHALL we not love thee, Mother dear,
Ly Whom JESUS loves so well?
And, to His glory, year by year,

Thy joy and honour tell ¥

Bound with the curse of sin and shame
We helpless sinners lay,

Until in tender love He came
To bear the curse away.

And thee He chose from whom to take
True flesh His Flesh to be;

In It to suffer for our sake,
By 1t to make us free.

Thy Babe He lay upon thy breast,
To thee He eried for food ;

Thy gentle nursing soothed to rest
Th’ Inearnate SON of Gob.

O wondrous depth of grace Divine
That He should bend so low !

And, Mary, oh, what joy *twas thine
In His dear love to know;

Jov to be Mother of the LORD,
And thine the truer bliss,

In every thought, and deed, and word
To be for ever His.

And as He loves thee, Mother dear,
We too will love thee well

And, to His glory, year hy year,
Thy joy and honour tell.

JEsu, the Virgin’s Holy Son,
We praise Thee and adore,

WHO art with Gob the FATHER ONE
And SPIRIT evermore. Amen,

(276 )
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AND OTHER HOLY DAYS.

FOoR A CONFESSOR,

OT by the Martyr’s death alone'

The Saint his crown in heaven has won,

There is a triumph robe on high
For bloodless fields of victory.

What though he was not called to feel
The eross, or flame, or torturing wheel,
Yet daily to the world he died;

His flesh, through grace, he crucified.

‘What though nor chains, nor scourges sore,
Nor cruel beasts his members tore,
Enough if perfect love arise

To CHRIST a grateful sacrifice,

LORD, grant us so to Thee to turn
That we through life to die may learn,
And thus, when life’s brief day is o’er,
May live with Thee for evermore,

0O Fount of sanetity and love,

O perfect Rest of Saints above,

All praise, all glory be 1o Thee

Both now and through eternity. Amen.

good work,”

For A BISHOP.

THOU Whose all-redeeming might

Crowns every Chief in faith’s true fight,

On this commemoration day
Hear us, good JESU, while we pray.

In faithful strife for Thy dear Name

Thy servant earned the saintly fame,
Which pious hearts with praise revere

In eonstant memory year by year.
Earth’s fleeting joys he eounted nought,
For hizher, truer joys he sought,

And now, with Angels round Thy Thronsa,
Unfading treasures are his own,

O grant that we, most gracious GoOD,
May follow in the steps he trod ;
And, freed from every stain of sin,
'‘As he hath won may also win.

To Thee, O CHRIST, our loving King,
All glory, praise, and thanks we bring 3
Whom with the FATHER we adore

And HoOLY GHOST for evermore, Amen,

(277 )

er therefore shall confess Me before men, hint will
\ T confess also before My Father which is tn heaven,”
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'FEASTS OF MARTYRS,

453 “The memory of the just is bleseea.”

For A BISHOP.

SHEPHERD of the sheep,
High Priest of things to come,
Who didst in grace Thy servant keep,
And take him safely home;

Accept our song of praise
For all his holy care,

His zeal unquenched through length of days,
The trials that he bare,

Chief of Thy faithful band,
He held himself the least,

Though Thy dread keys were in his hand,
O everlasting Priest.

So, trusting in Thy might,
He won a fair renown;

So, waxing valiant in the fight,
He trod the lion down.

Then rendered 11{) to Thee

The charge Thy love had given,
And passed away Thy Face to sce

Revealed in highest heaven,

On all our Bishops pour
The SPirIT of Thy grace;

That, as he won the palm of yore,
So they may run their race;

That, when this life is done,
They may with him adore

The ever Blessed THREE in ONE,
In bliss for evermore. Amel.

454 * He gave some . . . . Pastors and Teachers,”

FoRr A DoCTOR.

ESU, for the beacon-light
By Thy holy Doctors given,
When the mists of error’s night
Gathered o’er the path to heaven,
For the witness that they bare
To the truth they learned of Thee,
For the glory that they share,
Let our praise accepted be.

In Jerusalem below
They were workmen at Thy call,
Each with one hand met the foe,
With the other built the wall;
Watchmen on the mountain set,
Scribes instrueted in Thy Word,
Fishers with the Gospel net
Drawing souls to Thee their LORD,
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AND OTHER HOLY DAYS.

Like Thy learnéd sons of yors,
JESU, may Thy Pastors still
Know and teach Thy sacred lore
With brave heart and patient skill;
In these latter days of strife
Keep, O keep them true to Thee,
Till heside the well of life
Light in Thine own Light they see, Amen.

455 “Thy Name i3 as oinlment poured forth, therefore do (e
wirgins love Thee.”
ForR A VIRGIN.
ESTU, the Virgins’ Crown, do Thou
Accept us as in prayer we bow,
Born of that Virgin whom alone
The Mother and the Maid we own,

Amongst the lilies Thou dost feed,
And thither choirs of Virgins lead ;
Adorning all Thy chosen brides

With glorious gifts Thy love provides. '

And whither, L.orD, Thy footsteps wend,
The Virgins still with praise attend ;
For Thee they pour their sweetest Song,
And after Thee rejoicing throng.

O gracious LORD, we Thee implore
Thy grace on every sense {0 pour;
From all pollution keep us free,
And make us pure in heart for Thee,

All praise to GoD the FATHER be,
All praise, Eternal SON, to Thee,
Whom with the SPIRIT we adore
For ever and for evermore. Ameil,

456 “ My Beloved fs mine, and I am Ilis,”

FoR A VIRGIN.
LAMB of Gop, Whose love Divine
Draws Virgin-souls to follow Thee,
And bids them earthly joys resign
If so they may Thy beauty see;

The Saint of whom we sing to-day
Was faithful to Thy loving call,
And, casting other hopes away,
Took Thee to be her Gob, her All

To Thee she yielded up her will,

Her heart was drawn to Thine above ;
Content if Thon wouldst deign to fill
Thine handmaid with Thy perfect love,
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FEASTS OF MARTYRS

Beneath Thy Cross she loved to stand,
Like Mary in Thy dying hour,

That blessings from Thy piercéd Hand
Might elothe her with undying power;
With power to win the erown of light
For Virgin-souls laid up on high,

‘And ready keep her lamp at night,

To hail the Bridegroom drawing nigh.
And surely Thou at last didst come
To end the sorrows of Thy bride,

And bear her to Thy peaceful home
With Thee for ever to abide.

All glory, JEsU, for the grace

That drew Thy Saint to follow Thee ;
Grant us too in Thy love a place
Both now and through eternity. Amen.

“ Who can find a virfuous woman? for her price €8 jar

above rubies: the heart of her husband doth safely trust
in her.”’

For A HoLY MATRON.

With holy zeal and fortitude,
as won through grace a saintly fame,
‘And owns a dear and honoured name.

Such holy love inflamed her breast
She would not geek on earth her rest,
But, strong in faith and patience, trod
The narrow way that leads to GOD.

She learned, through fasting, to control
The flesh that weigheth down the soul,
And then, by prayer’s sweet food sustained,
To seek the joys she now has gained.

O CHRIST, from Whom all virtue springs,
Who only doest wondrous things,

To Thee, the King of Saints, we pray.
Accept and bless Thy flock to-day.

All praise to Gon the FATHER be,

All praise, Eternal SON, to Thee,

Whom with the SPIRIT we adore

For ever and for evermore. Amen,

1] 1 OW Dblest the matron, who, endued
H

458 “I John, who also am your brother and companion in

tribulation, and in the kingdom and’® palience of Jesus
Christ, was in the isle that is called Patmos, for the
Word of God, and for the testimony of Jesus Christ,”

S7., JOHN BEFORE THE LATIN GATE,

N exile for the faith
Of his Incarnate LORD,
Beyond the stars, beyond all space,
His soul in vision soared:
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AND OTHER HOLY DAYS.
There saw in glory Him

Who liveth, and

was dead,

There Judah’s Lion, and the LAMB
That for our ransom bled:

There of the Kingdom learned
The mysteries sublime ;

How, sown in Martyrs’ 510011, the faith
Should spread from clime to clime.

LorD, give us grace, like him,
In Thee to live and die ;

To spurn the fleeting things of earth,
And seek for joys on high,

JE8U, our risen

LORD,

We praise Thee and adore,
Who art with GoD the FATHER ONE
And SPIRIT evermore. Amen.

459 * Mary Magdalene, out of whom IDe had casi seven

devils.”

ST. MARY MAGDALENE.
%ON of the Highest, deign to cast
L) On us a pitying eye,

Thou Who repent

ant Magdalene

Didst call to joys on high,
Thy long-lost coin is_stored abt length

In treasure-hou

se Divine,

The jewel from poliution cleansed

Doth now the s

tars outshine,

JEST, the balm of every wound,
The sinner’s only stay,

Grant us, like Magdalene, to weep
In this Thy mercy’s day.

Absolve us by Thy gracious Word,

Fulfil us with Thy love, 5
And guide us through the storms of life

To perfect rest

above.

All praise, all glory be to Thee,

O everlasting L
Whose mercy dot

ORD, XEr
h our souls forgive,

Whose bounty doth reward. Amen,

460 “ His Face did shine

as the sun, and His raiment was

while as the light.*?
THE TRANSFIGURATION OF OUR LORD.

The LORD Almighty came

JN days of old on Sinai
n

majesty of terror,
In thunder-cloud and flame:
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FEASTS OF MARTYRS
On Tabor, with the glm*y

Of sunniest light for vest,
The excellence of beauty
In JESUS was expressed.

All light ereated paled there,

And did Him wm'shir
The sun itself adored H

meel ;
im,

And bowed before His feet ;

While Moses and Elias,

Upon the Holy Mount

The co-eternal glory

i

]

Of CERIST our GOD recount,

0 holy, wondrous vision !
But what when, this life past,
The beauty of Mount Tabor
Shall end in heaven at last ?

But what when all the
Of uncreated light

glory

Shall be the promised guerdon

Of them that win the fizht ? Amen,

461  Lord, it 13 good for us to

be here.”

THE TRANSFIGURATION OF OUR LORD.
?OR ever we would gaze on Thee,
O LorDp, upon the Mount;
With Moses and Elias see
That light from Light’s own Fount;

For ever with the chosen three
Would stand upon that height,
And in that blessed company
Be plunged in pure delight.

For ever would we train the ear

To that celestial Voice

In Thee, the SoN of GOD, 80 near,

For evermore rejoice.

Here would we pitch our constant tend,

For ever here abide;

And dwell in peace and full content,
Dear Master, at Thy side.

But no ! not yet to man

'tis given

To rest upon that height ;

Tis but a passing glmhp
We must descend an

se of heavenj;
fight.

Beneath the Mount is toil and pain;
O CHRi1sT, Thy strength impart;
Till we, transfigured too, shall reign
For ever where Thou art, Amen,
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AND OTHER HOLY DAYS.

462  And Herod sent and beheaded John in the prison.”
THE BEHEADING OF ST. JOHN BAPTIST.

ERALD, in the wilderness
Breaking up the road,
Sinking mountains, raising plains,

For the path of GOD ;

Proplh_et, to the multitudes

Calling to repent,

[n the way of righteousness
Unto Israel sent ;

Messenger, Gop’s chosen One
Foremost to proelaim,

Proffered titles passing by,
Pointing to the LAMB;

Captive, for the word of truth
oldly witnessing ;
Then in Herod’s dungeon-cave
Faint and languishing ;

Martyr, sacrificed to sin
At that feast of shame:

As his life foreshewed the LORD,
In his death the same—

Holy Jesus, when He heard,
Went apart to pray:

Thus may we our lesson take
From His Saint to-day. Amen,

463 3Litany of the Jrour Last Things.

OD the FATHER, GoD the SON,
GoD the SPIRIT, THREE in ONE,
Hear us from Thy heavenly Throne,
Spare us, Holy TRINITY,

JEesv, Life of those who die,
Advoeate with Gop on high,
Hope of immortﬂhﬁr,

Hear us, Holy JESU.

Thou Whose Death to mortals gave

Power to triumph o’er the grave,

Living now from death to save,
Heuar us, Holy JEST.

Thou before Whose great white Throne
All our doings must be shown,
Pleading mow for us Thine own,

Hear us, Holy JESU
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LITANY OF THE FOUR LAST THINGS.

Thou Whose Death was borne that we,
From the power of Satan free,

Might not die eternally,
Hear us, Holy JESU.

Thoun Who dost a place prepare,

That in heavenly mansions fair

Sinners may Thy glory share,
Hear us, Holy JESU,

DEATH,
We are dying day by day;
Soon from earth we pass away ;
TORD of life, to Thee we pray:
Hear us, Holy JESU.

Ere we hear the Angel’s call,

And the shadows round us fall,

Be our Saviour, be our All:
Hear us, Holy JESU.

Wean our hearts from things below,

Make us all Thy love to know,

Guard us from our ghostly 10v:
Hear us, Holy JESU.

Shelter us with Angel’s wing,

To our souls Thy pardon bring;

So shall death have lost its sting:
Hear us, Holy JESU.

In the gloom Thy light provide;

Safely through the valley guide;

Thee we trust, for Thou hast died ;
Hear us, Holy JESU.

JUDGMENT,
When Thy summons we obey
On the dreadful Judgment Day,
Let not fear our soul dismay:
Hear us, Holy JESU.

While the lost in terror fly,

May we see with joyful eye

Our Redemption drawing nigh:
Hear us, Holy JESU.

May we see Thee on Thy Throne
As the Saviour we have known,
And have followed as our OWIz:
Hear us, Holy JEBTU,
May we then, among the blest
Who Thy Name on earth confessed,
Hear Thee calling us to rest:
Hear us, Holy JESU.
1284
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LITANY OF THE FOUR LAST THINGS.

HELL.

From the awful place of doom,
Where in rayless outer gloom
Dead sounls lie as in a tomb,

= BSave us, Holy JESU,

From the black, the dull despain

Ruined men and angels share,

From the dread companions there,
Save us, Holy JESU,,

From the unknown agonies

Of the soul that helpless lies,

From the worm that never dies,
Save us, Holy JESU,

From the lusts that none can tame,
From the fierce mysterious flame,
From the everlasting shame,

Save us, Holy JESU.

HEAVEN.

464

Where Thy Saints in glory reign,

Free from sorrow, free from pain,

Pure from every guilty stain,
Bring us, Holy JEST.

Where the captives find release,

Where all foes from troubling cease,

Where the weary rest in_peace,
Bring us, Holy JESU.

Where the pleasures never cloy,

Where in Angels’ holy joy

Thy redeemed their powers employ,
‘Bring us, Holy JESU,

Where in wondrous light are shown

All Thy dealings with Thine own,

Who shall know as they are known,
Bring us, Holy JESTU,

Where. with loved ones gone hefore,
‘We may love Thee and adore
In Thy Presence evermore,

Bring us, Holy JESU., Amen,

Witanp of the Encarnate TWord,

OD the FATHER, GoD the SON,

T Gobp the SPIrIT, THREE in ONE,

Hear us from Thy heavenly Throne,
Spare us, Holy TRINITY:
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LITANY OF THE INCARNATE WORD,

Sow of Gop, for man deereed

To be born the woman’s Seed,

Very Gop and Man indeed,
Hear us, Holy JESU.

Thou Whose Wisdom all things planned,
Held by Whose Almighty hand
All m]m%?l in their order stand,
ear us, Holy JESU,
Gop with us, Emmanuel,
Coming here as Man to dwell,
Saving us when Adam fell,

Hear us, Holy JESU.
SAVIOUR, full of truth and gragce,
Leaving thine eternal place
To restore our fallen race,

Hear us, Holy JESU.

Image of the Gop unseen,

Still what Thou hadst ever been,

Though in form of Infant mean,
Hear us, Holy JESU,

WORD, by Whom the worlds were made,
In a lowly manger laid,
Taught on earth an _humble trade,
Hear us, Holy JESU.
JESU, led by love to share
All the forms of grief and care,
That we sinful mortals bear,
Hear us, Holy JESU.

Good Physician, come to cure

All the ills that men endure,

And to make our nature pure,
Hear us, Holy JESU.

Man of Sorrows, weak and worn

With Thy woes for sinners borne,

Lest we should for ever mourn,
Hear us, Holy JESU.

Shepherd, Who Thy watch dost keep,
Guarding still Thy chosen sheep
From the spoiler’s malice deep,

ear us, Holy JESU.

LAMB, from earth’s foundation slain,

By Whose bitter stripes of pain

We are freed from guilty stain,
Hear us, holy JESU,

Only Vietim we can plead,

Our High Priest to intercede,

Advocate in all our need
Hear us, gig%lg)j ESU,
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No. 1.

LITANY OF THE INCARNATE WORD:

Standing now before the Throne,

Pleading that which can alone

For the sin of man atone, .
Hear us, Holy JESU.

Only Hope of those who pray,
Cnly Help while here we stay,
Life of those who pass away,
Hear us, Holy JESU, Amen,

itanies uf Penitence.

O OD the FATHER, GoD the SON,

T Gobp the SPiriT, THREE in ONE,

Hear us from Thy heavenly Throne,
Spare us, Holy TRINITY.

FATHER, hear Thy children’s call:
Humbly at Thy feet we fall,
Prodigals, confessing all :

We beseech Thee, hear us.

CuRIST, beneath Thy Cross we blame
All our life of sin and shame,
Penitent we breathe Thy Name:

We beseech Thee, hear us,

HoLY SrIrIT, grieved and_tried,
Ort forgotten and defied,
Now we mourn our stubbarn pride:
We beseech Thee, hear us,

LOVE, that caused us first to be,
LoVE, that bled upon the Tree,
LovE, that draws us lovingly:
We beseech Thee, hear us,

We Thy eall have disobeyed,
Into paths of sin have strayed,
And repentance have delayed :
We beseech Thee, hear us.

Sick, we come to Thee for cure,)
Guilty, seek Thy mercy sure,
Evil, long to be made pure:
We beseech Thee, hear us.

Blind, we pray that we may sce,
Bound, we pray to be made free,
Stained, we pray for sanctity :

We beseech Thee, hear us,

Thou Who hear’st each contrite sigh,
Bidding sinful souls draw nigh,
Willing not that one should die,

We beseech Thee, hear us,
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LITANIES OF PENITENCE.

PART 2.

By the gracious saving call
S’Foken tenderly to all
‘Who have shared in Adam’s fall,
We beseech Thee, hear us

By the nature JESUS wore,
By the Stripes and Death He bore,
By His Life for evermore,
We beseech Thee, hear us.

By the love that longs to bless,
Pitying our sore distress,
seading us to holiness,
We beseech Thee, hear us,

By the love so ealm and strong,
Patient still to suffer wrong
And our day of grace prolong,

We beseech Thee, hear us,

By the love that speaks within,
Calling us to flee from sin
And the joy of goodness win,
We bheseech Thee, hear us.

By the love that bids Thee spare,
By the heaven Thou dost prepare,
By Thy promises to prayer,’
We beseech Thee, hear us,

PART 3.

Teach us what Thy love has borne,
That with loving sorrow torn

Truly contrite we may mourn:

: We besecech Thee, hear us.

Gifts of light and grace bestow,
Help us to resist the foe,
Fearing what alone is woe:
We beseech Thee, hear us.

Let not sin within us reign,
May we gladly suffer pain,
If it purge away our stain
We beseech Thee, hear us.

May we fo all evil die,’

Fleshly longings erucify, ;

Fix our hearts and thoughts on high:
We beseech Thee, hear us,

Grant us faith to know Thee near,
Hail Thy grace, Thy judgment fear,
And through trial persevere:

We beseech Thee, hear us,

Grant us hope from earth to rise,

And to strain with eager eyes

Towards the promised heavenly lpriza:
We beseech Thee, hear us:

(288 )

—— —

1

Granf n
Tove t0
And the

All our ¥
Ag we €F
Till we |

Tead us
Till at 1
Crowned

466

'n 9

T 0D t
T Ge
Hear us

Thou W
Camest |
That Th

Thon wi
Who wit
Mary we

Thon Wh
Peter wh
Tili 1\"1111]

Thon W)
1o the t
To-(lay 1

Thon, de
And for
Sinless, §

Thon Wi
Dying thy
Cleansing

Shepherd
Comforte

CAY 18 ¢
]



BCCNTTRNOL

‘ fam's 1,

ieh Thee, heas 1s
i --? ¥ore |
Ev ath He hore,

N }],l

c‘ ech Thee, hear w,

g || t0 Dless,
) 288,
.y
ech Thes, hear ug,

|’ ¥ 0 steong,
3 wrong ' a
' | 1}?1‘.11 mg' AFBS‘}
L ech Thee, hear us, No. 2.
== ks within,
I i | Q!]_]l
e 185 WIN,
1 sach Thee, hear u,
tf B Theo spare,
pmmu 081 Prepare,
I irayer,!
sech Thee, hear i

& { yve has borne,
0w Torn
‘ e ¥ TOOWIN
1 sech Thee, hear 1

_r- u | g bestow,

|
:.lIL.

m,u “1her.' heat W
s::  relgn,
o .11 ' -
WD 5
uc 1 Thec, heat 08

\s era;hts on high:

'st

< spch Thee, hear W
| e YW Thee NEAT,
e 5 Jud*rmeut fear,
AT < eeth Tnee, hiear U8
s ho -sarth 10 ﬁsc.
st £ g1 pyes

. peavenly prize
1 ha F:: %C"'l Ill"ﬁ E&Tui‘

(o )

LITANIES OF PENITENCE.

Grant us love Thy love to own,
Love to live for Thee alone,
And the power of grace make knowu:

We beseech Thee, hear us

All our weak endeavours bless,
As we ever onward press,l
Till we perfect holiness:

Weo beseceh Thee, hear us,

Lead us daily nearer Thee,

Till at last Thy Face we see,

Crowned with "Thine own ?nni
We heseech T

OD the FATHER. Gop the SON,
X Gop the SPIRIT, THREE in ONE,
Hear us from Thy he avenly Throne,
Spare us, Holy TRINITY.

Thou Who leaving Crown an d Throne

Camest here, an outeast lone,

That Thou nuwhtest gave Thine own,
llmu‘ us, Holy JESU.

'111011 with sinuers wont to eat,
Who with loving Words didst greet
Mary weéeping at Thy Feet,

Hear us, Holy JESU.

Thon Whose saddened look did chide
Peter when he thrice denied,
Till with bitter te’i '8 ha cr 1ed,

Hear us, Holy JESU.

Thou Who h'm*mﬂ' on the Tres
o the thief saidst, *Thou sh'ﬂi. he
To-day in P‘na{llw with Me,”

Hear us, Holy JESU,

Thou, despised, denied, refused,
And for man’s transgressions bruised,
Sinless, yet of sin accuse d,

"Hear us, Holy JEST.

Thou Who on the Oross didst reign,

Dying there in bitter pain,

Cleansing with Thy Blood our stain,
Hear us, Holy JESU.

Shepherd of the straying shecp,

Lf)lnlmtu of them that weep,

Hear us crying me the deep,
Hear us, Holy JESU.

(289)
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LITANIES OF PENITENCE,

That in Thy pure innoeence
We may wash our souls’ offence,
And find truest penitence,

We beseech Thee, JESU,

That we give to sin no placc,
That we never quench Thy grace,
That we ever seek Thy Face,

We besecch Thee, JESU.

That denying evil 1nst.

Living godly, meek, and just,
In Thee only we may trust,
We beseech Thee, JESU.

That to sin for ever dead

We may live to Thee instead,

And the narrow pathway tread,
We beseech Thee, JESU,

When shall end the battle sore,
When our pilgrimage is o’er,
Grant Thy peace for evermore,

We beseech Thee, JESU, Amen,’

Hitany of the Pagsimn,

OD the FATHER, GoD the SON,
T GoD the SPIRIT, THREE in ONE,
Hear us from Thy heavenly Throne,
Spare us, Holy TRINITY,.

JEsu, Who for us didst bear

Scorn and sorrow, toil and care,

Hearken to our lowly prayer ;
Hear us, Holy JESU,

By that hour of Agony,
Spent while Thine Apostles three
Slumbered in Gethsemane,.

Hear us, Holy JEST.

By the prayer Thou thrice didst pray
That the eup might pass away,
So Thou mightest gfill obey,

Hear us, Holy JESU,

By the kiss of treachery

1o Thy foes betraying Thee,

By Thy harsh captivity,
Hear us, Holy JESTU.

By the scourging Thou hast borne,

By the purple robe of scorn,

By the reed and crown of thorn,
Hear us, Holy JESU,
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LITANY OF THE PASSION.

By the insult of the Jews

When Barabbas they wmﬁd choose

And did Thee their King refuse,
Hear us, Holy JESU.

By Thy going forth to die,
When they raised the wicked ery,
“ Cruecify Him, erucify!”

Hear us, Holy JEST.

By the Cross which Thou didst bear,
By the cup they bade Thee share,
Mingled gall and vinegar,

Hear us, Holy JESU,

By Thy nailing to the Tree,

By the title over Thee,

By the gloom of Calvary.
Hear us, Holy JESU.

By the parting of Thy clothes,

By the mocking of Thy foes,

As they watched Thy dying woes,
Hear us, Holy JESU.

By Thy seven Words then said,

By the howing of Thy Head,

By Thy numbering with_the dead,
Hear us, Holy JESU.

When temptation sore is rife, :

When we faint amidst the strife,

Thou, Whose death hath been our life,
Save us, Holy JESTU.

While on stormy seas we toss,

Let us count all things as loss

But Thee only on Thy Cross:
Save us, Holy JESU.

So, with hope in Thee made fast,
When death’s bitterness is past
We may see Thy Face at last:

Save us, Holy JESU, Amen,

Hitany for the Rogation BDays.

Y OD the FATHER, from Thy Throne,
Hear us, we beseech Thee;
GoDp the co-eternal SON,
Hear us, we beseech Thee ;
Gop the SPIRIT, mighty LORD,
Hear us, we beseech Thee ;
THREE in ONE, by all adored,
Hear us, we beseech Thee,
(261 )



LITANY FOR THE ROGATION DAYS.

JESU! JESU! :
By Thy wondrous Incarnation,
By Thy Birth for our salvatiomn,
We beseech Theée, we beseech Thee,
From every ill defend us,
Thy grace and merey send us,
JESTU ! JEST!
By Thy Fasting and Temptation,
By Thy nights of supplication,
We beseech Thee, we beseech Thee,
From every ill defend us,
Thy grace and mercy send us,

JESU! JESU ! ;
By Thy works of sweet compasgion,
By Thy Cross and bitter Passion,
‘We beseech Thee, we heseech Thees,
From every ill defend us,
Thy,grace and mercy send us,

i JESU! JESU!
By Thy Blood for sinners flowing,
By Thy Death true life bestowing,
We beseech Thee, we beseech Thes,
From every ill defend us,
Thy grace and mercy send us,
JESU ! JESU!
By Thy glorious Resurrection,
Earnest of our own perfection,
We beseech Thee, we beseech Thee,
From every ill defend us,
Thy grace and merecy send us,
JESU ! JEST !
To the FATHER’S Throne ascended,
All Thy pain and sorrows ended,
We beseech Thee, we besecch Thee,
From every ill defend us,
Thy grace and mercy send us,
JESU! JESU!
Advocate for sinners pleading,
With the FATHER interceding,
We beseech Thee, we beseech Thee,
TFrom every ill deferd us,
Thy grace and mercy send us. Amen,

This Litawy may also be sung tn any time of speciul supplication

469 ILitanp of Ferus Glurdlicl,

C OD the FATHER, throned on high,
T SAVIOUR, Who didst come to die,
BPIRIT, Who dost sanctify,

Save s, Holy TRINITY,

(983 )
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LITANY OF JESUS GLORIFIED,

JEsT, Prince of life and light,

Dwelling now in glory hright,

Ruling all things by Thy ml"’].lT
Hear us, Holy JESU.

Thou Whose Denth did death destroy,

Who through p'un didst pdss to joy
Endless and without alloy,
Hear us, Holy JEST,

Thou Who didst to hmwn ascend
%‘.hll to be the sinner’s Friend,

Still Thy people to defend,
Hear us, Holy JEST.

JESU. raised m Gop’s rigcht hand,

Round Whose Throne the Angel !l.!‘nd
Waits Thy Word of dread comimand,

Hear us, Holy JEST.

Thou Who dost the sceptre bear

And in heaven a place prepare

That we may be with Thee there,
Hesur us, Holy JEST.

Thou Who must in glory reign,
Conqueror of sin and pain,
Till no enemy remain,

Hear us, Holy JE&U,

JEST, Who art glorified

In the Very l'lf“-lh that died.

With the pierced Hands and Side,
Hear us, Holy JESU.

JEsv, though enthroned on high,

8till for our infirmity

Touched with human sympathy,
Hear us, Holy JESU,

JrsT, in onr time of need

Our High Priest to intercede,

Living still Thy Death to ple 'ul
Hear us, Holy JESU.

JE ST, able to hestow

On Thy struggling Church below

More than we ean_ask or knot,
Hear us, Holy JESTU,

JEsu, Who to heaven upborne

Didst not leave Fhy Church to mourn,

Orphaned, comfertléss, forlorn,
Hear us, Holy JESU,

Thon Who, still our Saviour Friend,

Didst the HOLY SPIRIT send

To be with us to the end,
Hear us, Holy JESU.
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LITANY OF JESUS GLORIFIED,

JESU, Who Thy Flesh and Blood,

Offered onee upon the Rood,

Givest for Thy children’s Food,
Hear us, Holy JESU.

Only Balm for sonls distreased,

Happiness of all the blessed,

Peace of those who long for rest,'
Hear us, Holy JESU.

Thou Who, as Thou once didst rise,

Shalt be seen by human eyes

Coming through the ;lmr_t'nd skies,
Hear us, Holy JESU.

Thou Who then on quick and dead,

All for whom Thy Blood was shed,

Shalt pronounce the judgmenvy dread,
Hear us, Holy JESU,

JESU, Gopn’s Incarnate SON,

By Thy work for sinners done,

By the gifts for sinners won,
Hear us, Holy JESTU.

That while pilgrims toiling here

We Thy Name may love and fear,

And to death may persevere,
Hear us, Holy JESU,

That when earthly toil is o’er
We, in rest for evermore,
May behold Thee and adore,
Hear us, Holy JESU. Amen,

Litany of the Holpy Ghosgt,

OD the FATHER, GOoD the SON,
Gop the SPIRIT, THREE in ONE,
Hear us from Thy heavenly Throne,
Spare us, Holy TRINITY.

HoLy SPIRIT, heavenly Dove,

Dew descending from above,

Breath of life, and Fire of love,
Hear us, Holy SPIRIT.

Source of strength, of knowledge clcar
Wisdom, godliness sincere,
Understanding, counsel, fear,

Hear us, Holy SPIRIT.

Souree of meekness, love, and peace,

Patience, pureness, faith’s increase,

Hope and joy that cannot cease,
Hear us, Holy SPIRIT.
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LITANY OF THE HOLY GHOST,

SPIRIT guiding us aright,

SPIRIT making darkness light,

SPIRIT of resistless might,
Hear us, Holy SPIRIT.

Thou by Whom the Virgin bore
Him Whom heaven and earth adore,
Sent our nature to restore,

Hear us, Holy SPIRIT.

Thon Whom JESUS from His Throne
Gave to cheer and help His own,
That they might not be alone,

Hear us, Holy SPIRIT.

COMFORTER, to Whom we owe

All that we rejoice to know

Of our Saviour’s work below,
Hear us, Holy SPIRIT.

Thou Whose sound Apostles heard,
Thou Whose power their spirit stirred,
Giving them the living Word,

Hear us, Holy SPIRIT,

Thou Whese grace the Church doth fill,

Shewing her Gop’s perfect Will,
Making JESUS present still,
Hear us, Holy SPIRIT.

Coming with Thy power to save,

Moving on Baptismal wave,

Raising us from sin’s dark grave,
Hear us, Holy SPIRIT.

All our evil passions kill, |

Rend aright our stubborn will,

Though we grieve Thee, patient still ;
: Hear us, Holy SPIRIT,

Come to raise us when we fall,

And, when snares our souls enthral,

Lead us back with gentle call;
Hear us, Holy SPIRIT,

Come to strengthen all the weak,

Give Thy courage to the meek,

Teach our faltering tongues to speak ;
Hear us, Holy SPIRIT.

Come to aid the sonls who yearn

More of truth Divine to learn,

And with deeper love to burn;
Hear us, Holy SPIRIT.

Keep us in the narrow way,

Warn us when we go astray,

Plead within us when we pray ;
Hear us, Holy SPIRIT,
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LITANY OF THE HOLY GHOST.

Holy, loving, as Thou art,
All Thy sevenfold gifts impart,
Nevermore from us depart;

Hear us, Holy SPIRIT. Amsen.

Litanp of the Chureh.

OD the FATHER, GOoD the SON,

Gop the SpIRIT, THREE in ONB,

Hear us from Thy heavenly Throne,
Spare us, Holy TRINITY.

JEsU, with Thy Church abide,

Be her Saviour, LORD, and Guide,

While on earth her faith is tried:
We beseech Thee, hear us,

Arms of love around her throw,
Shield her safe from every foe,
Comfort her in time of woe:

We beseech Thee, hear us,

Keep her life and doctrine pure,
Grant her patience to endure,
Trusting in Thy promise sure:

We beseech Thee, hear us.

May her voice be ever clear,
Warning of a judgment near,
Telling of a Saviour dear:

‘We beseech Thee, hear us.

A1l her fettered powers release,

Bid our strife and envy cease,

Grant the heavenly gift of peace:
We beseech Thee, hear us,

All that she has lost restore,

May her strength and zeal be more

Than in brightest days of yore:
‘We beseech Thee, hear us.

May she one in doctrine be,
One in truth and charity,
Winning all to faith in Thee:
We beseech Thee, hear us,

May she guide the poor and blind,
Seek the lost until she find,
And the broken-hearted bind:

We beseech Thee, hear us.

Save her love from growing cold,

Make her watchmen strong and bold,

Fence her round, Thy peaceful fold:
We beseech Thee, hear us.
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LITANY OF THE CHUROH,

May her Priests Thy people feed,

S8hepherds of the flock indeed,

Ready, where Thou call’st, to lead 2
We beseech Thee, hear us,

Judge her not for work undone,

Judge her not for fields unwon,

Bless her works in Thee begun:
We heseech Thee, hear us,

For the past give deeper shame,
Make her jealous for Thy Name,
Kindle zeal’s most holy flame:

We beseech Thee, hear us,

Raise her to her calling high,

Let the nations far and nigh

Hear Thy heralds® warning cry:
We beseech Thee, hear us.

May her lamp of truth be bright,

Bid her bear aloft its light

Through the realms of heathen nights
We beseech Thee, hear us,

May her scattered children be
From reproach of evil free,
Blameless witnesses for Thee:

We beseech Thee, hear us.

Arm her soldiers with the cross,

Brave to suffer toil or loss,

Counting earthly gain but dross:
We beseech Thee, hear us.

May she holy triumphs win,
Overthrow the hosts of gin,
Gather all the nations in:

We beseech Thee, hear us,

May she soon all glorious be,

Spotless and from wrinkle free,

Pure, and bright, and worthy Thee:
We beseech Thee, hear us.

Fit her all Thy joy to share
In the home Thou dost prepare,
And be ever blessed there:
We beseech Thee, hear us, Amen,

Hitany of the Blegsen Sacrament
of the Bobp and Blood of Ehrist,

OD the FATHER, Gop the SON,
GoD the SPIrIT, THREE in ONE,
Spare us, Holy TRINITY,
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LITANY OF THE BLESSED SACRAMENT.

Gobp of Gop, and Light of Light,
King of glory, LORD of might,
ear us, Holy JESU.

Very Man, Who for our sake
Didst true Flesh of Mary take,
Hear us, Holy JESU.

Shepherd, Whom the FATHER gave
His lost sheep to find and save,
Hear us, Holy JESU.

Priest and Vietim, Whom of old
Type and prophecy foretold,
Hear us, Holy JESU,
King of Salem, Priest Divine, __
Bringing forth Thy Bread and Wine,
Hear us, Holy JESU.

Paschal Lamb, Whose sprinkled Blood
Saves the Israel of GoD,
Hear us, Holy JESU.

Manna, found at dawn of day,
Pilgrim’s Food in desert-way,
Hear us, Holy JESU,
Offering pure, in every place
Pledge and means of heavenly grace,
Hear us, Holy JESU.,

CART 2.

By the merecy, that of yore
Shadowed forth Thy gifts in store,
Save us, Holy JESU.

By the love, on that last night

That ordained the better rite,
Save us, Holy JESU.

By the Death, that could alone

For the whole world’s sin atone,
Save us, Holy JESU.

By the Wounds, that ever plead
For our help in time of need.
Save us, Holy JESU.

That we may remember still _
Kedron’s brook and Calvary’s hill,
Grant us, Holy JESU.

That our thankful hearts may glow
As Thy precious Death we show,
Grant us, Holy JESU.

That, with humble contrite fear,

We may joy to feel Thee near,
irant us, Holy JESU.
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LITANY OF THE BLESSED SACRAMENT.

That in faith we may adore,
Praise, and love Thee more and more,
Grant us, Holy JESU.

That Thy Sacred Flesh and Blood
Be our true life-giving Food,
Grant us, Holy JESTU.

That in all our words and ways
We may daily shew Thy raise,
Grant us, Holy JESU,

That, as death’s dark vale we tread,
Thou mayst be our strengthening Bread,
rant us, Holy JESU.

That, unworthy th ough we be,
We may ever dwell with Thee, -
Grant us, Holy JESU. Amen,

Iitany for Chilurew.

OD the FATHER, GoD the SON
GoD the SPIRIT, THREE in ONE,
Hoar us from Thy heavenly Throne,
Spare us, Holy TRINITYX.

JESU, Saviour ever mild,
‘Born for us a little Child
Of the Virgin undefiled,

Hear us, Holy JESU,

Jusyu, by the Mother-Maid
In Thy swaddling-clothes arrayed,
And within a manger laid,

Hear us, Holy JESU.

JrsvU, at Whose Infant Feet

Shepherds, coming Thee to greet,

Knelt to pay their worship meet,
ear us, Holy JESU.

JrsvU, unto Whom of yore \

Wise men, hastening to adore,

Gold and myrrh and incense bore,
Hear us, Holy JESU,

JErsv, to Thy Temple brought,
Whom, by Thy good SPIRIT taught,
Simeon and Anna sought,

Hear us, Holy JESTU.

Jrsu, Who didst deign to flée
From King Herod’s cruelty
In Thy earliest Infancy,
Hear us, Holy JESU.
( 200 )
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JEST,

LITANY FOR CHILDREN,
Whom Thy Mother found

*Midst the doctors sitting round,
Marvelling at Thy Words profound,

PArT 2.
From
From
From

From
From
From

From
From
From

PART 3

Hear us, Holy JESU. _

all pride and vain econceit,
all spite and angry heat,
all lying and deceit,

Save us, Holy JESTU.

all sloth and idleness,

not caring for distress, . v

all lust and greediness,
Save us, Holy JESU.

refusing to obey,

the love of onur own way,

forgetfulness to pray,
Save us, Holy JESU,

By Thy Birth and early years,
By Thine Infant wants and fears,
By Thy sorrows and 1hy tears,

Save us, Holy JESU.

By Thy Pattern bright and pure,
By the pains Thou didst endure
Our salvation to procure,

Save us, Holy JEsSU.

By Thy Wounds and thorn-crowned Head.
By Thy Blood for sinners shed,
By_Thy Rising from the dead,

Save us, Holy JESU.

By the Name we how before,
Human Name, which evermore
All the hosts of heaven adore

Save us, Holy JESU.

By Thine own unconguered might
By Thy glory in the height, %
By Thy mercies infinite,

Save us, Holy JESU, Amen,
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A few more years gshallroll .
A living stream, as crystal clear ..
Abide with me ; fast falls the eventide .

Above the clear blue sky
Above the starry spheres

[

Aeain the Lord’s own day is here .

Alleluia ] Alleluia ! hearts to heaven an

Alleluia | sing to Jesus .
Alleluia, song of sweetne
All glory, laud, and honou
All hail, Adored Trinity.
All hail the

ower of Jesu
All people that on earth do dwell

53 .
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All ye who seek for sure relief

Almighty Father, hear our cry

's Name

#Almighty God, Whose only Son

#And now, beloved Lord, Thy Soul resig
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And now. O Father, mindful of the love

And now the wants are tc
An exile for the faith

old .

‘Around the Throne of God a band
Art thou weary, art thou languid .
As now the sun’s declining rays

As pants the hart for cooling streams
As with gladness men of old .

L

At even ere the sun was set

At the Cross her station keeping
At the Lamb'’s high feast we sing

'la.:r %

At the Name of Jesus
At Thy feet, O Christ, we
Author of life Divine

- L] L]
Awake, my soul, and with the sun.

Be Thou my Guardian and my Guide

Before the ending of the day .

Behold the Lamb of God.

®Behold the messengers of Christ

Beho!d us, Lord, before Thee meb

Bishop of the souls of men

Blessed city, heavenly Sal

Blesstd feasts of blesstéd Martyrs

em .

Elest are the pure in heart .

#Blest Creator of the light

Bread of heaven, on Thee we feed

Brief life is here our portion .

Bright the vision that delighte

Brightly did the light Divine
Brightly gleams our banner .

By Jesus” grave on either hand
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INDEX,

Christ, in highest heaven enthronad
Christ is gone up; yet ere He passed
Christ is made the
Christ is our corner-stone .
Christ is risen | Christ is risen
‘Christ the Lord is risen again,
Christ the Lord is risen to-day
Christ, Who once amongst us

sure Foundation

Christ, Whose glory fills the skies

Christ will §11t11er in His own
ost thou see them 3

Christian, ¢
Christian ! seek

Come,

not yet repose
Christians, awake, salute the happy morn
Come, ;fmcmus Spirit, heavenly
ioly Ghost, Creator Blest
Come, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire

Come, Holy Ghost, Who ever One

Come let us foiu our cheerful songs

Come, pure

Come see the place where Jesus lay
®*Come, sing with holy gladness i

Come, Thon Holf
Come, ye faithful,

Spirit, come ;
raise the anthem

Come, ye faith{ul, raise the strain .
Come, ye thankful people, come ,

Come unto Me, ye

Conquering kings

weary . .
their titles take

Creator of the starry height . .
Creator of the world, to Thee P
Crown Him with many crowns .,

Day of Wrath! O day of mourning!
Days and moments c
*Dear Lord, on this Thy servant's day

Disposer Supreme

Draw nigh and take the Bo

* Earth has many a

uickly flying .

noble city . .

*Eternal Father, strong to save

Fair waved the golden corn .
Far from my heavenly home .
Father, let me dedicate . :
Father of all, from land and sea

Father of heaven,

For all the Saints who from their labours r

ove

L
r
.

iearts, in sweetest measures

#

& ® & & & & & %" &

dy'of the Lord

Whose love profound
Father of mercies, God of love . .

Fierce raged the tempest o’er the deep .
*First of Martyrs, thou whose name

For all Thy Saints, a noble throng
For ever we would gaze on Thee

For ever with the

Lord . -

*Forgive them, O My Father ,
For man the Saviour shed

For thee, O dear, dear country
For Thy dear Saint, O Lord .

*Forsaken once, and thrice denied ,
L]

Feor Thy merc
Forth i};1 'l‘hy{\

and Thy grace
vame, O Lord, I go .

Forty days and forty nights .
Forward| be our watchword .

( 502 )
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INDEX.
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From Greenland’s icy mountains v - . 858
*From highest heaven the Eternal Son . . . 171
#From out the cloud of amber light . LT

Glory be to Jesus . ; i - . . 5 o307
Glory to Thee, my God, this night ’ : : =23
Glory to Thee, O Lord . : : . : 69
Glory to Thee, Who safe hast kept : ‘ 3
Go to dark Gethsemane . : : ~ ' 110
God Eternal, Mighty King . . : : 3438
God from on high hath heard : . . 58
God moves in a mysterious way . 873
God of grace, O let Thy light ’ 364
God of mercy, God of grace . . 218
God of our life, to Thee we call . . 374
God the Father, Whose creation . . ! g 385
God, Who madest earth and heaven . A . « 26
#Good it is to keep the fast . - . : . 89
Gracious Saviour, gentle shepherd 242
Gracious Spirit, Holy (Ghost . 210
Great God, what do I see and hear 52
Great King of nations, hear our prayer 875
Great Mover of all hearts . : . . : ’ 262
Guide me, O Thou great Kedeemer . . ‘ - 196
Hail, gladdening ﬁ:‘;ht L ; : - ; . 18
Hail the day that sees Him rise . - g ! 147
Hail to the Lord’s Anointed - 3 219
Hark ! a thrilling voice is sound
Hark | hark, my soul . :
Hark, my soul! it is the Lord : : g 260
Hark the glad sound ! the Saviour comes . ; - 53
Hark ! the herald-angels sing . : ; . : 60
Hark ! the sound of holy voices . 456
lave mercy, Lord, onme . a 249
Have mercy on us, God most High 162
Heavenly Father, send Thy blessing 338
Herald in the wilderness ] ; . 462
He, Who once in righteous yengeance A ‘ ‘ . 102
¥{is are the thousand sparkling rills . . ‘ ; SELA LY
Holy Father, cheer our way . - g : : ! I S
Holy Ghost, Illuminator : . . % ., Panr12, 148
Holy, Holy, [Iol{l Lord God Almighty ; . : . 160
Hosanna to the living Lord . : i . ; . . 241
#[Josanna we sing, like the children dear - . 340
How blessed, from the bonds of sin ; : : < anT
*How blest the matron, who, endued . : - . . 457
How bright those glorious gpirits shiné . . - 438
How oft, O Lord, Thy face hath shone . 404
How sweet the Name of Jesus sounds . 176
How vain the cruel Herod's fear . Ta
*How welcome was the call . 851
#T am not worthy, Holy Lord . - . 323
1 could not do without Thee . . . i . 186
1 heard the voice of Jesus say - : i ‘ . . 257
I love to hear the story . * : . ; . . 230
Tn days of old on Sinai . - . : A . . 460
1 was a wandering sheep i . - ; : . 258
In grief and fear to Thee, 0O Lord . : . : : 37
In the Lord’s atoning grief . : - - 106
In token that thou shalt not fear 328
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*Itis finished ] BI

Jerusalem, my happy home

Jerusalem the golden |

Jerusalem on high . i
*Jesu, for the beacon-licht

Jesu, gentlest Sayv

*Jesu, grant me this, [ pray .

Jesu, Lover of my

Jesu, meek and gentle | .

INDEX,

essod Jesus ., o

iour

soul . g

Ir'.p't.-

Jesu, meek and fowly . . :
Jesu, my Lord, my God, my All
Jasu, our Hope, our heart's Desire
*Jesu, our Lenten fast of Thee >

Jesulthe very tli

wmeht is sweet .

Jesu, the very thought of Thee =
Jesu, the world's redeeming Lord .

Jesu, Thou Joy of
Jesu, Thy mercies
Jesu, the Virging'
Jesus calls us: o'e

Jesus Christ is risen to-day .

Jesus is God : the
Jesus, Lord of life

Jesus lives ! no longer now :

loving hearts
are untold . .
Crown, do Thon
r the tumult

solid earth ,
and glory .

Jesus shall reign where’er the sun ,

Joy ! because the

circling year

Just as I am, without one plea

King of Saints, to Whom the numher

Lead, kindly Ligh

t.

Lead us, Heavenly Father, lead us,
Let our Choir new anthems raise .
Let saints on earth in concert sing

Lift the atrain of }

Light’s glittering morn bedecks

Light's abode, cele
Lo | from the dese
Lol He comes wit

Lord, her watch T

HLord, in Thy Name T}

ord Jesus, think

ligh thanksgiving
2stial Salem, i
it homes
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h clouds descending .
Lol now iy our accepted day . : -
! round the Throne, a glorious band
*Lo ! the Angels’ Food is given !
Lord, as to Thy dear Cross we flee .

I p hy Chyrch is keeping,
Lord, in this Thy mercy’s day . B

on me., . .

“Lord Jesus, God and Man i
*Lord of glm‘i', Who hast bought us.

Lord of our

ife, and God of our salvabic

Lord of the harvest, once again

Tord, speak to me

, that I may speal

Lord, pour Thy Spirit from on high
Lord, teach us'how to pray aright ,
*Lord, Thy Word abideth. : i
* Lord, when Thy Kingdom comes .,

Lord, when we bend before

Loving Shepherd of Thy sheep .

Morn of morns and day of days .
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INDEX,

*§1y Father, for another night -
My God, accept my heart this day .
My God, and 1s Thy table spread . )
My God, how wonderful Thou art . :
My God, I love Thee ; not because . :
My God, my Father, while 1 stray

Nearer, my God, to Thee. .
New every morning is the love
*New wonders of Thy mighty hand
Not by the Martyr’s death alone
*Now, my soul, thy voice upraising
*Now, my tongue, the mystery telling
Now thank we all our God : 2
Now that the daylight fills the sky ;
Now that the daylight dies away . .
Now the day is over ; . i p
Now the labourer’s task is o'er . .
Now thie thirty years accomplished

0 blessdd day, when first was poured
O Christ, our Joy, gone up nnlltig:h

’lq Christ. Redeemer of our race. . :
#) Christ, the heavens’ Eternal King .
0 Christ, Who art the Light and Day

O come, all ye faithful a
0 come and mourn with me awhile

0 come, O come, Emmanuel -
0. come, Redeemer of mankind, appear
O'day of rest and gladness

0O Father, Who didst all things make
O Father. Thou Who hast created all

“0 Food that weary pilgrims love . A
0 for a faith that will not shrink . b

O God. of all theStrength and Power

0 God of hosts, the mighty Lord .
* God of love, O King of peace .

O God of truth, O Lord Orll might .
O God, Thy soldiers’ great Reward.

O God, our help in ages past . 5

0 God, unseen yet ever near . s

O happy band of pilgrims . .

O heavenly Jerusalem : B
*( heavenly Word, Eternal Light .

O helv us, Lord : each hour of need '
*() Holy Ghost, Thy people bless

0O Holy Spirit. Lord of grace . s

0 Jesu Christ, if aught there be

0 Jesu, King most wonderful

O Jesn, Ll_ll'tT of licht and grace

0 Jeszu, Thou the Beauty art

0 Jesu, Thou art standing .

0 Jesus, I have promised ; :
#0 Lamb of God, Whose love Divine

0 let him, whose sorrow . - 3

O Light, Whose beams illumine all

O Lord, how happy should we be .

0 Lord, how joyful 'tis to see . .

O Lord of heaven, and earth, and sca

O Iord of hosts, Whose glory fills .

O Lord most High, Eternal King .

(806 )
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INDEX.

O Lord, turn not Thy Face trom me .
O love Divine, how sweet thou art
O love, how deep ! how broad ! how high
O Love, Who formedst me to wear
O merciful Creator, hear . 4
O Paradise |} O Paradise, ' P

*0 perfect life of love . . ’

*0 praise our God to-day

€
- - i
O praise our great and gracious Lord .
*0 praise ye the Lord . . : i
O quickly come, dread Judge of all :
*0 sacred Head, surrounded . - .
O Saving Victim, opening wide , '
O Saviour, may we never rest ; :
*0 Saviour Lord, to Thee we pray -
O Saviour, {n!'eciuns Saviour . ? :
O Baviour, Who for man hast trod .
*0 Shepherd of the sheep X . '
O sinner, 1ift the eye of faith i :
O Sion, open wide thy gates . o
O Son of God, our Captain of Salvation
O sons and daughters, let us sing .

T R R T T T

R T

O Strength and Stay uiaholding all creation

O Thou from Whom all goodness flows
*0 Thou Whose all-redeeming might .,
%0 Thou Who dost to man accord . J

O Thou Who makest souls to shine

O Trinity, most Blessed Light

O Word of God above . At iy .

O worship the King p : . .

O'erwhelmed in depths of woe , .
*Of the Father's love begotten . '

Oft in danger, oft in woe . .
*0h, what, if we are Christ’s ; .

Oh, what the joy and the glory must be

On Jordan’s bank the Ba{n istscry .,

On the waters dark and drear | A
*On this day, the first of days . ‘

Once in royal David’s city . ;

Once more the solemn season calls

Once, only once, and once for all .,

Onward, Christian soldiers . ‘

Our Blest Redeemer, ere He preatheqd .

Our day of‘g)mise isdone . . .
*Out of the deep I call . ‘

Palms of glory, raiment bright , .

Pleasant are Thy courts above

Praise, my soul, the King of heaver
*Praise, O praise our God and King

Praise the Lord ! ye heavens, adore Him
*Praise to God Who reigns above .

Praise to the Holiest in the height

Praise we the Lord this day . : i

Rejoice, the Lord is King =
*Rejoice to-day with one accord ,
Rejoice, ye pure in heart -
Resting from His work to-day .

Ride on ! ride on in majesty
Rock of ages, cleft for me :
{ 306 )
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Ruler of the hosts of light . .

Saviour, again to Thy dear Name we raise
. ¥

Saviour, Blesséd Saviour - F
Saviour, sprinkle many nations .
Saviour, when in dust to Thee

See the Conqueror mounts in triumph .

See the destined day arise

# Shall we not love thee, Mother dear

Shepherd Divine, our wants relieve
Sing Alleluia forth in duteous praise
Sing, my tongue, the glorious battle
Sing praise to God Who reigns above
*Sing we the glory of our God ol
*Sion’s Daughter, weep no more .
*3ix days of labour now are past .
Soldiers of Christ, arise . - -
#3oldiers, who are Christ’s below .
Son of the Highest, deign to cast .
Songs of praise the Angels sang
Songs of thankfulness and raise
Spirit of mercy, truth, and love
Stars of the morning . .
Sun of my soul, Thon Saviour dear
#3weet flowerets of the martyr band
Sweet Saviour, bless us ere we go .
Sweet the moments, rich in blessing

Take up thy cross, the Saviour said
Tender Shepherd, Thou hast stilled
Ten thousand times ten thousand
That day of wrath, that dreadful day
That Eastertide with joy 3 .
The Advent of our King .

*The ancient law departs . . 5
The AFostles' hearts were full of pain
The Chureh’s one Foundation ;
The Day of Resurrection - .
The day is past and over . g
The earth, O Lord, is one wide field
The eternal gifts of Christ the King

*The fish in wave, the bird on wing

The God Whom earth, and sea, and sky

The great forerunner of the morn .

The Head that once was crowned with

*The Heavenly Child in stature grows
The Heavenly Word proceeding forth
*The King of love my Shepherd is

The Lamb’s high banquet called to share

The life whith God's Incarnate Word
The people that in darkness sat

The radiant morn hath passed away
The roseate hues of early dawn

The Royal Banners forward go

The Saints of God ! their conflict past .

*The Shepherd now was smitten
The strain upraise of joy and praise
The Son of God goes forth to war .

*The sower went forth sowinﬁ v ;

*The strife is o'er, the battle done
The sun is sinking fast .

a
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The voice that breathed o'er Eden
The world is very evil . : 3
*The year is gone, beyond recall . A
Thee we adore, O bidden Saviour, Thee
*There is a blesséd home . ; -
There is & book, who runs may rea
There is & green hill far away
*There iz one Way, and only one
There's a Friend for little children
They come, God’s messengexs of live
Thine arm, O Lord, in days of old,.
Thine for ever | God of love . i .
This is the day of light . 4 :
Thou art coming, O my Saviour , h
Thou art gone up on high . . .
Thou art the Christ, O Lord . i .
Thou art the Way; by Thee alone
Thou Judge of quick and dead . .
*Thou spakest, Lord, and into one
Thou to Whom the sic-'c and dying

Thou Who sentest Thine Apostles. .
Thon, Whose Almighty Word : .
Three 11 One, and One in Three . g
Throned upon the awful Tree ; "
Through :1{1 the changing scenes of life

Through miduight gloom from Macedon
Through the day Thy love has spared us
Through the night of doubt and sorrow
Thy kingdom come, O God . .
Thy life was given for me . .
Thy way, not mine, O Lord . : ;
%#'Tis done; that new and heavenly birth
To Christ, the Prince of peace . i
To the Name of our Salvation A .
fo Thee, O Comforter Divine i .
To Thee, O Lord, our hearts we raise
Fo Thee our God we fly : : :
‘fo-day, O Lord, a holier work . .

We are but little children weak .
We give Thee but Thine own .
We know Thee Who Thou ark .
We love the place, O God < i
We plough the fields, and scatter .
We pray Thee, heavenly Father . .
Wa saw Thee not when Thou didst com
We sing the glorious conquest : .
We ging the praise of Him Who died .
Weary of earth, and laden with my sin
*What our Father does is well : .
What star is this_with beams so bright
#{What thanks and praise to Thee we Owe
W hat time the evening shadows fall
‘What various hindrances we megt .
When at Thy footstool, Lord, I bend

-8 ® @

When God of old came down from heaven

When I survey the wondrous Cross .
When morning gilds the skies : .
« When our heads are bowed with woe .
W len shades of night around wus close .
When wounded sore the stricken heart
(303 )
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Where high the heavenly temple stands
While shepherds watched their flocks by night
Who are these like stars ap ﬂ'méﬁ . A
With hearts renewed, and cleans .
*Within the Church’s sacred fold . -
Word Supreme, before creation . °
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201
62
427
150
316
67

195
444
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64
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*Ye choirs of new Jerusalem .
Ye servants of our Elori:ms King ‘
Yo seryants of the Lord . . .
Yesterday, with exultation . .
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Of the Tour Last Things
Of the Incarnate Word
Of Penitence (No. 1)
Of Penitence (No, 2)
0Of the Passion
®For the Rogation Days
Of Jesus Glorified .
Of the Holy Ghost .
Of the Church . : 2
#Of the Blessed Sacrament
For Children . .. ;
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183 | 267
184 | 268
185 | 176
186 | 276
187 | 279
188 | 273
189 | 194
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191| 400
192 | 878
193 | 171
192 | 180
196 | 220
197 | 165
193 | 208
199 | 195
200 | 277
261 | 243
208 | 309
204 | 317
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207 | 820
208 | 325
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| 211 | 347
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285 91
286 | 252
287 | 263
288 | 250
280 | 97
290 | 182
291 | 188
292 1 187
293 | 148
204 | 293
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206 | 202
207 | 224
293 | 226
299 | 254

: 4
REFERENCE TABLE,
FOR REVISED EDITION.

At the right hand side of the number of any hymn in the Origéwal Edition
will be found the number of the same hymn in the Revised Edition.
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