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* le Forxomg Maorning .3 0NEOP 566 „ . . .
T [ rEA Gbuei 4 1 *Farly in themorningwill I directmypraye⸗untoThes.“¹

0P; Lcarlor☛ A (RURRN. „ OW that the daylight fills the sky,
. 22 menme 9 153 We lift our hearts to Gop on high,

347 hat He, in all we do or say,
B. SunuOpIn N 34 Would keep us free from harm to-day.
8 1 3

A AXDREm
n May He restrain our tongues from strife,

41 SIE. . . g And shield from anger' s din our life,
Ir. IM mM And guard with watchful care our eyes

82 Tärum8LI. . .. From earth' s absorbing vanities.
HE( 0Irà Punman ad

9 may Hur inmost hearts be pure,
— . . Ks From thoughts of folly kept secure,

2₰ inn 0 JI. And pride of sinful flesh subdued
88 Ir A9 . . H Thr hnn sparing use of daily food.8I. ATTHIASM 8 3 ·8⁸ Arostl. p So we, when this day' s work is o' er,

ex cuarxI ; And shades of night return once more,
Maxr. . . Our path 9 trial Safely trod,

Tr. Aar r nn
Shall give the glory to our Gop.

eer z All praise to Gop the FATHERb81 Sr. La. 4DK. All praise, Eternal SoN, toSthee.AMEIIEAFONIN; Whöômwith the SPIRIT weadore
8r. BanNYAMSm For ever and for evermore. Amen.

ArostlE. . A9
dn NäarrYIrYordr. hx 2 ‧*HethatfollowelhMeahallnotewallin darkness, butshallhare

0 3AFTISIT AE 3 thelightoflife.“Sr . PErERTHEArorIE991 . Sr. JAMESTHEAPOSrII1. . ) U, LORDOoflight aand SracC
r. BaANrRoroMENE Thou Brightness or the IUAandeh. 8 Face,

ArosrIk 8
* Fountain of eternal light,

A zr Mr gr 2 True Day dispersing shades of night ;. 2 4
ArostIz. . 4 Come, Very Sun of heavenly love,

3 r. MioHAEIND41 Come in Thy radiance from above,
AxoEIS. . . . M And shed the HOLY SPIRIT' S ray

r. lr XEII VYS On every thought and sense to-day.
321 112r So we the FATHER' sS help will claim,4 e I RIm . And sing the FATHER' S Elorious Name,

s AroslI. . 4 And His Allnighty grace implore
SANINDNATN That we may stand, to fall no more.3 srs 8 43 usmarAeamdi May He our actions deign to pless,a srsor EVANeEING And quench the darts of wickedness ;eSTOF MaRTTNIND In life' s rough ways our feet defend,

3³ a ornERHolIDA:84 And grant us patience to the end.
ANIES 9 ( 1) 5 2



MORNING.

May faith, deep rooted in the seul, —Subdue our flesh. our minds control ;
May guile depart and discord cease,
And all within be truth and peace.
So let us Elady pass the day ,OQurthoughts as pure as morning ray,OQurfaith as noontide glowing bright,Our minds undimmed by shades of night.
All praise to Gop the FATHERbe,All praise, Eternal SON, to Thee,
Whom with the SPIRIT we adore
For ever and for evermore. Amen.

Tmyselfwillauakerightearly.“
WAKE, my soul, and with the sun

4 Thy daily stagè 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 waysAnd all thy secret thoughts surveys.
Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart,And with the Angels bear thy part,Who all night long unwearied singHigh praise to the Eternal King.

PARIT2. 8*
Glory to Thee Who safe hast kept,And hast refreshed me while I slept ;
Grant, LoRp, when I from death shall wake,I may of endless light partäke .
LoRD, I my vows to Thee renew;Scatter my sins as morning dew;
Guard my first springs of thought and will,P 3And with Thyself my spirit flll.
Direct, control, suggest, this day,All I design, or do, or say;That all my powers, with n their might,eIn Thy sole glory may unite.

The. followingDoxologyshouldbesungat theendof eitherPart.
Praise Gop, from Whom all blessings flow,
Praise Him, all creatures here below,Praise Him above, Angelic host,Praise FarHER, S0N, and HoLY GHOST. Amen.

( 2)
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⸗ d in thesonl,minds control;discord cease,th andpeace,
=A the day,— as morningmy
a glowingdrieht,dy shadesokdigt— FATMNRb1 beIX, to Thee,

AIr weadore= more. Amen.
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MORNING.
4 *HEiscompassionsfail not: theyare neuveverymorninh. “

OQurwakening and uprising prove;hrough sleep and darkness safely brought,Restored to Hife, and power, and thought .
New mercies, each returning day,Hover around us while we pray;New perilspast, new sins forgiven,New thoughts of Gop, new hopes of heaven.
If on our daily course our mindBe set to hallow all we find,New treasures still, of countless price,Gop 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 Lonp, in Thy dear loveFit us for perfect rest above;And help us, this and every day,To live more nearly as we pray. Amen.

J
EW every morning is the love

Whatsoevervedo, doall tothegloryof God. “Do all in thenameoftheLordJesus. “
X FATHER, for another nightOf quiet sleep and rest,or all the joy of morning light,

Thy Holy Name be blest.
Now with the new- born day 1 givo

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 I 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 pless;And lead me by Thy grace to -dayIn paths of righteousness . Amen.

6 *HoldThoumeup, and I shallbesafe: gea, my delightshall
deeverin Thy; statutes.

T Thy feet, O CHRTST, we lay
A Thine own gift of this new day:oubt of what it holds in store
Makes us crave Thine aid the more:
Lest it prove a time of loss,
Mark it, Saviour, with Thy Cross.

( 3)



MORNING.
If it fliow 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
Turn not frôomus, wwhfe: we plead
Thy compassions and our need.
Fain would we Thy Word embr

203,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, Lonp, and that right soon;
Hear, and grant the choicest boon
That Thy 10ve can e' er impart ,
Loyal Bh enesn of heart ;
So shall this and all our days
OHRISTour Gop, shew forth Thy praise. Amen.

7 *Unto ou that fear My Naame shall theSunofRighteousness
arise.

HRIST, Whose glory fills the skies,
CHRTST, the true , the only Light,

Sun of Righteousness, arise,
Tr. iumph o' er the shades of night

Dayspring from on high, be near ;
Daystar , in my heart appear.
Dark and cheerless is the morn

Unaccompanied py Thee;
Joyless is the day s return

Till Thy mercy' s beams I see,
Till they inward light impart ,
Glad my eyes, and warm my heart.
Visit then this soul of mine;

Pierce the gloom of sin and grief ;
Fill me, Radiancy Divine;Scatter all my unbelief ;
More and more Thyself. display,
Shining to the perfect day. Amen.

8 * havesetGodahnih beforeme; for Heis onmg righthand,
thereforeI shallnotfall.“

ORTH in Thy Name, O Lonb, I go.
F My daily labour to pursueh only Thee, resolved to know
in all I thhink, or speak, or do.

( 4)
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aANING.
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MORNING.
The task Thy wisdom hath assignedlet me cheerfully fulfll ;In all my works Thy presonceAng,And prove Thy good and perfe t Wn
Thee may I set at my right dang,
Whose eyes my inmost substance see,And labour on at Thy command,And offer all my works to Thee.
Give me to bear Thy easy yoke,And every moment watch and pray,And still to things eternal look,And hasten to Thy glorious day;
ForThee delightfully employWnate er Thy pounteous grace hath given,And run my course with even joAnd closely walk with Thee to heaven. Amen.

The Third Waur .6*TheywereallfilledwiththeHolyGhe
OME, HoIY GHoOsST, Who ever Or

Art with the FATHERand the 80
Côome, HoLX GHOST, our souls possessWith Thy full flood of holiness.
In will and deed, by heart and tongue,With all our powers, Thy praise be sung;And love light up our mortal frame,Till others catch the living flame.
Almighty FATHER, hear our cry
ThroùughJESUS CHRISTour LORDmost High,Who with the HoLy GHosr and Thee
Doth live and reign eternally . Amdee

The Sixth Bour .
3Atnoonday/ zill I pray. “

G0D of truth , O Lonp of might,
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,
Qur bodies keep from Porile free,And give our souls true peacein Thee.
Almighty FATHER, hear our cry
Through JEsuUSOHRISTour LoRp most Hig!
Who with the HoLy GHosr and Thee
Doth live and reign eternally . Amre

( 5)



11

12

The Kinth Wour .
Thehourofprayer, beingtheninthhour. “

GOD, of all the Strength and Power,Who dost, Thyself unmoved, cach hour
rough all its changes guide the day,From early morn to evening' s ray;

Brighten life' s eventide with lightThat ne' er shall set in gloomof night,Till we a holy death attain ,And everlasting glory gain.

Almighty FArHER, hear our cry
Through JEsUS CHRISTour LoRp most High,Who with the Horv GHosT and Thee
Doth live and reign eternally . Amen.

Ebvening .
**TheLordwasmyfstay.“

STRENGTH and Stay upholding all creation,Who ever dost Thyself unmoved abide,Xet 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 py shadows of decay
The brightness of a holy death -bed blendingWith dawning glories of the eternal day.
Hear us, O FATHER, gracious and forgiving,

Through JESUS CHRISTThy co-eternal WoRp,
Wno, with the HoLv GHoOST, by all things livingNow and to endless ages art adored. Amen.

13 *⁴0lookThouuponme, and bemercifuluntome. “
S now the sun' s declining raysAt eventide descend,

8o life' s brief day is sinking down
To its appointed end.

LonRp, on the Cross Thine Arms were stretched
To draw Thy people nigh;O grantus then that Cross to love,nd in those Arms to die.

All Slorr to the FArHfERbe,All glory te the SoN,All glory, HoLx GHoOsE, to Thee,ile endless ages run. Amen.
( 65
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EVENING.

14 “‧NotvuntotheKingeternal, immortal, invisible, kheonlywise
God, behonourandgloryYfor everand ever.“

0
TRINITY, most Blessèd Light,
0 UN1Ty of primal Mieht.ow the fiery sun deparSen Thou Thy beams Martr. our hearts .

To Thee our morning song of praise,To Thee our evening prayer, we raise ;Thee may our neart and voice adore
For ever and for evermore. Amen.

*Thoushaltnotbeafraidfor ang terrorbynight.“

B¹² BFOREthe ending of the day,
) Creator of the world, we pray

That Thou with wonted love wouldst keep
Thy watch around us while we sleep.
O let no evil dreams be near,
Nor phantoms of the night appear;Our ghostly enemy restrain
Lest aught of sin our bodies stain.
Almighty FATHRER, hear our cry
Through JESUS CHRISToOurLORp modt High,Who with the HoLx GHosT and The
Doth live and reign eternally . Ae

*Thoushaltnotbeafraidfor ang terrorbyfnight.“

9 , that the daylight dies away,all Thy grace and love,
Theo, Alan- of the world, we prayTo watch our bed above.
Let dreams depart and phantoms fly,

The offspring of the night,
Keep us, likeshrines , beneath Thine eye,Pure in our foe' s déespite.
This grace on Thy Fedoemeſ confer,

FATHRER, co - equal SAnd HorX GHOST, fhe Womforter,
Eternal THREE in ONE. Amen.

17 “*Lettheliftingup ofmy; handsbean eveningsacrifice.“
HE sun is sinking fast,

The daylight dies;
Let love awake, and pay

Her evening sacrifice.
As CHRISTupon the Cross

His Head inelined,
And to His FATHER' S hands

His parting Soul resigned,
479



EVENING.
So now herself my soul

Would wholly give
Into His sacred charge,In Whom all spirits live;;
So now beneath His eyeWould calmly rest,
Without a wish or thought

Abiding in the breast,
Save rhat His Will be done,

Whate' er betide,
Dead to herself, and dead

In Him to all beside.
Thus would „Nlire: yet now

ot I., but fIn all His toNer and love
Henceforth alive in me.

ONE SACREDTRINITNY!
ONE LORDDivine!

May I be ever His,
And He for ever mine. Amen.

18 *ThetrueLight.“
AIIL, gladdening Light, of His pure glory pouredWho is the Immortal FATHER, Heavenly, Blest,oliest of Holies, JESU OHRIST, our LoRp.

Now we are come to the sun' s hour of rest,The lights of evening round us shine,
We hymn the FATHE, SoN, and HoLX SPIRIT Divine.

Worthiest axt Thou atall times to be sungVith undefilè2dfan zu⸗N of our Ctt Giver of life, 4 loneNON ofo all the world Thyglories, 1onp, they own.
Amen.

19 **TheLordshallbelhineeverlastinglight.“
IHE radiant morn hath passed away,

— And spent too soon her golden store
The shadows of departing AayCreep on once more.
Our life is but a fading dawn,Its gloriousnoon how quickly past ;Leadus, OCHRIST, when all is gonèe,Safe home at last .
O by Thy soul-inspiring grace
Uplift our hearts bo realms on high;Help us to 100k to that Brint placgBeyond the sky;

( 8)
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ANING .
1f my soul
y Srsad cldarge,Al spirits lire;
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EVENING.
Where light , and life, and joy, and peaceIn undivided empire reign,
And thronging Angels never cease

Their deathiess strain ;
Where Saints are clothed in Potless White,
And evening shadows
Where

devils.

all,
Thou, Eternal Light or Light,

Art LoRD 0f all.
never

Amen.

20 “°Andat even, awhenthe sun did set, theybroughtuntoHim
all that werediseased, and them that werepossessedwithAndall thecite;/ wasgatheredtogetherat thedoor. “

T even ere the sun was set,
The sick, O LoRp, around Thee lay;

Oh, in what divers pains they met!
Oh, with what joy they went away!

Hce moree ' tis eventide, and we
Qpresoa . with various ills draw near ;4hat if Thy Form we cannot

know and feel that Thou art here.Wã
see b

O Saviour OCHERIST, our woes dispel ;
For some are s
And some hahe never

ick, and some are sad,
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; :

nd some have friends Who give them pain,
Vet have not sought a friend in Thee;
And none, O LoRb, have Derfoct. rost,For none are wh olly free from s
And they, who fain would serve Ahee best,
Are eonscious most of wrong within.

90Saviour CHRIST, Thou too art Man;
Thou hast been troubl
Thr kind but searching glancéecan scan

led, tempted, tried ;
The very wounds that shame would hide
1ny touch has still its ancient power;
No word from Thee can fruit less fall:Hear , in this solemn evening hou
And in Thy mercy heal us all.

6*It s Thou, Lord, only,

r Mpd
Fapen11thanks , 0

Thee now that sinless

Anie

day is past and over;
LoRD, to Thee ;

e hours of dark may be:
0 Jhg keep me in Thy Sint ,And guard me through the comingnight.

9 )

that makestmedwellin safety.“
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EVENING.
The joys of day are over;

I lift my heart to Thee,
And ask Theethat offenceless

The hours of dark may be:
0 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:-,

0 JEsv, 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 have to go:
O loving JEsU, hear my call,
And guard and save mèêfrom them all. Amen.

At eveningtimeit shallbelight.“
OLY FATHER, cheer our Way

. With Thy love' s perpetual ray:
Grant us every closing da

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, be Thou nigh
When in mortal pains we lie;
Grant us, as we come to die,

Light at evening time.
Holy, Blessèd TRINITY!
Darkness is not dark with Thee;
Those Thou keepest always see

Light at evening time. Amen.
*6HeshalldefendtheeunderHis wings. “

G
LORY to Thee, my Gop, this night

+ For all the blessings of the light ;
Keep me, O keepme, King of kings,
Beneath Thine Own Almighty wings.
Forgive me, Lonp, for Thy dear SON,
The ill that I this day have done,
That with the world, myself, and Thee,
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be.
Teach me to live, that I may dread
The graveas little as my bed;
Teach me to die, that so I may
Rise glorious at the awful day.

( 10)
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25

EVENING.
O may my soul on Thee repose, 1
And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close,
Sleep that shall me more vigorous make
To serve my Gop when I 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 Whomall plessings flow,
Praise Him, all creatures here below,
Praise Him above, Angelic host,
Praise FArHER, SoN, and HoLY GHOST. Amen

1 Abidewithus.“
UN of my soul, Thou Saviour dear,

L It is not night if Thou be near :
may no earth -born cloud arise

Fo hide Thee from Thy servant' s eyes.
When the soft dews of kindly sleep
My wearied eyelids gently steep,
Bèêmy last thought , how sweet to rest
For ever on my Saviour' s breast.

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, LoRp, 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,
Fre through the world our way we take ;
Till in the ocean of Thy love
We lose ourselves in heaven above. Amen.

T willlay medouoninpeace, and takemynest.“
IHROUGH 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:
JIEsuUs, Thou our Guardian be;
Sweet it is to trust in Thee.

( 11
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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 shallgiveHis angelschargeoverthee.“
10D, Who madest earth and heaven,Darkness and lighbt;Who the day for toil hast given,For rest the night ;

May Thine Angel- guards defend us,Slumber 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 keepingAll peaceful lie:
When the last dread call shall wake us,Do not Thou our Gop forsake us,But to reign in glory take us

With Thee on high. Amen.

27 “"Abidewilhus; for il is touardevening, and theduy isfar49benk.8p

The darkness deepens; Lonp, with me abide;„umhe
with me; fast falls the eventide;

vhen other helpers fail, and comforts flee,Help of the helpless, O abide with me.
Swift to its close ebbs out life' s little day;Earth' s joys grow dim, its glories pass away;Change and decay in all around I see;O Thou Who changest not, abide with me.
J need Thy presence every passing hour ;Mhat but Thy grace can foil the tempter' s power?Who like Thyself my guide and stay can be?
Through cloud and sunshine, LoRp, 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 before my closing eyes;Shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies;Heaven' s morning breaks, and earth ' s vain shadowsflee;
In life, in death, O Lonp, abide with me, Amen.(1212 )
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EVENING.
*ᷣ I heLordis mylight.“

WEEIT Saviour, bless us ere we 0;
Thy Woräé into our minds instil,

And make our lukewarm hearts to glow
With lowly love and fervent will.

Through life' s long day and death' s dark night,
O gentle JESuUs, be our Light.
The day is gone, its hours have run,

And Thou hast taken count of all,
Phescanty triumphs grace hath won,
The broken vow, tne frequent fall. .

Through life’s long day and death' s dark night,
O gentle JESUsS, be our Light.
Grant us, dear LoRp, from evil Ways

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

With purity and inward Pnde.Through life' ’s long day an death' s dark night,
O gentle JESUS, be oOurLight.
Po more than pardon; giveus joy,

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

That only long to be like Thee.
Through life' s long day and death' s dark night,
O gentie 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.

29 „God, evenouroun God, shallgiveusHisblessing.“

0 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
Phat we may safe abide in Thee.

O HoOILXGHOST, 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,
ſhe Gop Whom heaven and earth adore,
From men and from the Angel- host
Be praise and glory evermore. Amen.

( 13)
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30

EVENING.
44And all theangelsstoodroundaboufthethrone . . . and

worshippedGod. “
FoR FESTIVALS.

31

UR day of praise is done;
The evening shadows fall ;

Büt pass not from us with the sun ,
True Light that lightenest all.

Around the Throne on high,
Where night can never be,

The white - robed harpers of the sky
Bring ceaseless hymns to Thee.

FToofaint our anthems here ;
Too soon of praise we tire :

But oh, the strains how full and clear
Of that eternal choir !

NYet, LoRp, to Thy dear Will
If Thou attune the heart ,

We in Thine Angels' music still
May bear our lower part.

„Tis Thine each soul to calm ,
FEachwayward thought reclaim,

And make our life a daily psalm
Of glory to Thy Name.

A little while, and then .
Shall come the glorious end;

And songs of Angels and of men
In perfect praise shall blend. Amen.

1The LordshallgiveHispeopletheblessingofPeace. “
AT THE END OF DIVINE SERVICE.

AVIOUR, again to Thy dear Name we raise
With one accord our parting hymn of praise ;

We stand to bless Thee ere our worship cease;
Then, lowly kneeling, wait Thy word of peace. 3
Grant us Thy peace upon our homeward way ; 4
With Thee began, with Thee shall end the day;
Guard Thou the lips from sin, the hearts from shame,
That in this house have called upon Thy Name.
Grant us Thy peace, Lonp, through the coming night ;
Turn Thou för us its darkness into light ;
From harm and danger keep Thy children free,
For dark and light are both alike to Thee.
Grant us Thy peace throughout our earthly life ,
Our balm in sorrow, and our stay in strife ;
Then, when Thy voice shall bid our conflict cease,
Call us, O LORP, to Thine eternal peace, Amen,— (14 .*8

Thehopeofheariht .
lundanot8 —

ThatgiresThee at
Forbeingwhaluwe

PorThouartGoM
O'erallthings.

Androundus, Wans
Therespreadstuvs

Ovondrouspeact
OnexcellenceLasToKnowthatnontHowfairThybaat.

0Thou, aboveallias
C'erthanksexast

9 verygreatneta
oweaklingsasmn

Forwhenwefeel
AtaskbeyondcatWoSax,“Ahae 16Heis tully

M alorytotheFgd Norytothe
Mglory, HorxG,
Wrüleendlessag;

Su
83 al TMpnA
NOxymg. Mas

ORXofmorn
auteous

rehterpetfrom
duimmddelight

dcommanded, anDeathandthedre:h, shallwe, moreIuthechainsofd
„NatureyetinShac
n thedonsoflg
B preventthe
. Seètcantie
Frilethedeadw
91lh Berdltedy, and pro

e0 wühwehe
TMasvertesRould!

.
—

*²



NMNo.
uncdlabo

* + Gaaun

* is done;adowsfall:= withthe' s— htenestall. *
im high,er de,
dersOftheskyuns to Thee.
as here;

— we tire:
dow fu
do fullanddlen

—fearWill
heart,— musiestillwr part.

to calm,
— usht reelaim,
— dailypsalm

aume.
nen .
riousend;= and ofmen

raall blend. Amen,

— eopletheNessingqfpena
SERVICI.

„dear Nameweniw
martinghymnOfpnass,our Worshipceäx,
Thywordp peace.
ur homewardwaf,
e shallendtheday,

in , theheartsfromdim
=led uponThyJa
A throuæhthecomieli
a ess intolight;

p Thychildrenfren
³ lalike toThee.

„zoutourearthlylh
Ir stayinstrife;

& didourconfiictcais
— ternalpeace, Audl

e lhron1G

EVENING.
30 God, Thouart my, God. “

AT THE END OF DIVINE SERVICE.
ND now the wants are told, that brought

Thy children to Thy knee;
ere lingering still ,weask 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,
O' er all things high and bright ;

And round us, when we speak Thy Name,
There spreads a heaven of light.

O 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 plest,
O' 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 pôwers,

We say, “ A porloot Gop is He,
And He is ully ours. “

All Llor to the FATHEBbe,
All glory to the SON,

All glory, HoLx GHosEé, to Thee,
Wnile endless ages run. Amen.

Sunday .
*In Thylightshallwweseelight.“

MoRNING.
ORN of morns, and day of days!

(I. Beauteous were thy new- born rays :
righter vyetfrom death’s dark prison

OCHRIST, 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 soun
Law, and prophet, and blest psalm
Lit with holy light so calm.

e Thessvereesshouldbesungonlgat a veryeari; Service.
(1¹⁸)
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SUNDAVY.
Unto hearts in slumber weak
Let the heavenly trumpet speak;And a newer walk expressTheir 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.

34 *And Godsaid, Lettherebelight: and therewaslight . . .Andtheeveningand themorningwerethefirstdayj.“
MonRNING.

N. this day, the flrst of days,Gop the FATHRR' S Name we praise ;
Who, creation' s LoRp and Spring,Did the world from darkness bring.
On this day the Eternal SON
Over death His triumph won;
On this day the SPIRIT cameWith His gifts of living flame.
O that fervent love to - day
May in every heart have sway,
Teaching us to praise arightGop 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 JEsuUs, may I be
Dead and buried here with Thee;
And, by love inflamed, arise
Unto Theea sacrifice.
Thou Who dost all gifts impart,
Shine, Sweet SPrRIT, in my heart;Best of gifts Thyself bestow;Make me burn Thy love to know.
Gop, the Blessèd THREEin ONE,Dwell within my heart alone;Thou dost give Thyself to me,
May J give myself to Thee. Amen.

*This is theday; whichtheLordhathmade. “

A GAIN the Lonbp' s own day is here,
X The day to Christian peopledear,

As, week by week, it bids them tell .How Jasus rose from death and hell.
( 16 )
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SUNDAVY.

For by His flock their LoRp 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 possest,
Are with exceeding treasures blest ;
For all He did, and all He bare,
He gives us as our own to share.
Eternal glory, rest on high,
A plessèd immortality ,
True peace and gladness, and a throns ,
Are all His gifts, and all our own.
And therefore unto Thee we sing,
0 LoRp of peace, Eternal King;
Thy love we praise, Thy Name adore,
Both on this day and evermore, Amen.

* Thefirstdag oftheweek. “
AVYof rest and gladness,

O day of joy and light,
O balm of care 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 creation,

The light first had its birth ;
On thee for our salvation

CHRISTrose from depths of earth ;
On thee our Lonp victorious

The SPIRIT sent from heaven;
And thus on thee most glorious

A triple light was given.
Thou art oling fountainIn 11 Sary sand;

3 sgah' s mountain ,
w our promised land ;8 Sr† Ppaariarsweet refection,85

A day of resurrection
From earth to things above.

To- day on weary nations
The heavenly Manna falls,

To holy convocations
The silver trumpet calls,

Where Gospel- light is glowing
With pure and radiant beams,

And living water flowing
With soul-refreshing streams .
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4
EVvENING.

SUNDAV.
New graces ever gaining

From this our dayof rest,
We reach the Rest remaining

To spirits of the blest ;
To Hor Y GHOSTbe praises,

To FATHER, and to SO0N;
The Church her voice upraises

To Thee, Blest THREHin ONE. Amen.
*Twasin theSpiriton theLord' s day. “

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

O PDay-spring, rise upon our night,
And chase its gloom away.
This is the day of rest :
Gur 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;

Bid Thou the blasts of discord cease,
The waves of strife be still .
This is the day of prayer :
Let earth to heaven draw near 3

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.

¹The day is Thine, and thenightis Thine. “

LEST Creator of the light,
Making day with radiance pright ,

Thou didst o' er the forming earth
Give the golden light its birth.
Shade of eve with morning ray
Took from Thee the name of day;
DParkness now is drawing nigh;
Listen to our humble cry.
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 FATHRR, hear our cry
Through Thy SoN our LoRp most High,
Whom our thankful hearts adore
With the SIRIT evermore, Amen,

( 38)
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Moncap .

39 °And Godmadethefirmament, and dividedthewaterswhieh
wereunderthefirmamentfrom thewaterswhichawereabove
thejirmamentt . Andtheeveningand themorningere
theseconddag. “
IING we the glory of Lur Gop,

Who on the second
Spread out the firmament above,

His wonders to display.
There, floating in the blue ATpange.e Wateryclouds we vie
VWa fruitful showers 35Mlis command

The thirsty soil bedew.
How fair an image of the graceWhich Thou, LORD, dost impart,Like morning dew or Fentle 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!
LoRp, may they ne' er forgetful be,

Eut' render love for love.
To Gop, Who freely loved us first,

All might, all glory be,
To FArHER, SON, and HoLY GHOST,

Through all eternity . Amen.

Tuesday .
40 “"AndGodsaid, Letthewaters. . . begatheredtogetherunto

oneplacce, and let thedryilandappear: and it wwasSso. . . .
And theeveningand themorningwerethethird dag. “

LIg spakest, LoRD, and into one
The floods together flowed;

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

0 PAxER. Who the earth hast given
Our placeof toil to be,

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

Strangers and hilgrin here below,
eSeck a home abov

Where Thou wilt Zaoudee, in Thine ownWho live in holy love.
119)



TUESDAVY.
Unloving souls, with deeds of illnd words of angry strife,Shall never, LoRp, Thy glory see,Nor win the heavenly life.
The earth itself from day to dayTheir burden scarce sustains ,And yearns, in travail , to be freeFrom dark corruption ' s chains.
Yea, we too groan within ourselves ,And that adoption waitFor which the A 0OLYSPIRIT' S sealDid us predestinate .
Eternal glory be ascribedTo Gob, the ONE in THREE,By Whom is poured into our' heartsThe grace of charity . Amen.

Mednesdan .
41 “*AndGodsaid, Let therebe liohts in theRrmamentof theheaven: . . . and it uwasso. And lhe eveningandthemorniugdere thefourth day. “

EW wonders of Thy mighty hand,
N. LoRp, we to -day admire,Writ on the firmament aboveIn glittering orbs of fire.

The sun is ruler of the day,The silver moon of night,The starry hosts adorn the SkyIn ordered ranks of light.
But 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 roundThe daylight comes and goes;But Thou art evermore the Same,No change Thy mercy knows.

nine is a FATHER' S carAnd they, eternal life who seek,Eternal life shall share.

Why wayer then our troubled hearts ?
e;

All praise, all glory be ascribedTo Gop the ONE in THREE,
Who pids us cast our care ohnHim,To Him for comfort flee,

( ²9 )
Amen.
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43

Thursdap .
And Godsaid, Let the watersbringforth abundantl; the

movengcreaturethathath life, andfoul thatmayFlyabove
theearth. . And theeveningand themorningwerethe
ffth dayf.“

HE fish in wave, the bird on wing,
. Gop bade the waters bear ;

Fach for our mortal body' s food
His gracious hands prepare.

But other food, of richer cost,
The immortal spirit needs ;

By faith it lives on every Word
That from His mouth proceeds.

Faith springing from the Blood of CHRIST
Has fiowed ôo' er every land ;

And sinners through the vanquished world
Bow down to its command.

Its light the joy of neaven reveals
To hearts made pure within ;

And bids them seek by worthy deeds
Eternal crowns to win.

By

Lonp, grant that we the path may tread
Whereéon its light doth shine ;

And gather, as we onward go,
The fruits of love Divine.

O praise the FATHER; praise the SON,
On Whose most preciôus Blood

Rests all our faith ; and praise to HIM
Who with Them Both is Gop. Amen.

2
Friday .

*And Godsaid, Let us makemanin our image . . .
theeveningand themorningaere thesiæthday. “

1 10-DAXY, O Lonb, a holier work
Thy secret counsels frame,

X king to rule Thy new- made World,
To praise Thy glorious Name.

Thou formest man: Thy Spirit breathes
Life into dust of earth :

Man, in Thine own true Image made,
From Thee receives his birth. 3

And henceforth he dominion holds
O' er all in earth and sea ; .

Vet mindful whence his being came
Must humbly walk with Thee.

( 21)



FRIDAk.
Alas! his wilful heart rebelsAgainst Thy gentle sway ;Proud dust of earth would' fain be likeThe Gop Whom all Obey.
O griefs and sorrows numberless,Which hence the world o' erspread;JIESU, Thy mercy succoured us,Or hopé itself had fled.
0 Pralse the FATHER, and the SoNWho saved us by His death,And HoLv GROSEWho quickens usWith His life -giving breath. Amen.

Saturdap .
44 And ontheseventhday; GodendedHis workwhichHe khadmade.

IX days of labour now are past ;. Thou restest , Holy Gob; .And of Thy finished work hast saidThat all is very good.
Yet while the seventh day is blessed,Hallowed for rest Divine,Behold, a new creation needsThat mighty power of Thine.
Ten thousand voices praise Thy NameIn earth and sea and sky;One sinner by his sin has marredThe blissful harmony.
O. LoRp, create man' s heart anéw,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 arightWith Thy dread Majesty.
All praiseto Gop, the THREEin ONE,ho high in glory reigns ;Wno by His Word hath all things made,And py His Word sustains . Amen

Anbent .
45 **Whichcomelhforthasa bridegroomoutofhischamber. “

REATOR of the starry height,Thy people' s everlasting ight,JIESU, Redeemer of us all,Hear Thou Thy servants when they call.
( 2 )
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47

Thou, sorrowin
ADVINT.

at the helpless cry
Of ali creation doomedto die,
Didst save our lost and guilty race
By healing gifts of heavenly grace.
When earth was near its evening hour ,
Thou 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;
Anl things in heaven and earth adore,
And own Thee King for evermore.
To Thee, O Holy ONE, we pray.
Our Judge in that tremendous day,
Ward off, while yet we dwell below,
The weapons of our crafty foe.
To Gop the FArHER, Gop the SON,
And Gop the SEIRIT, THREREin ONE,
Praise , honour, might, and glory be
From age to age eternally. Amen .

His nameis calledTheWordaf God. ¹²
HEAVENLXYWonp, Eternal Vipht,
Begotten of rhe FATHER' S Might,

Who, 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;
O let us not, for evil past,
Be driven from Thx Face at last ;
But with the blessèédevermore
Behold Thee, love Thee, and adore.
To Gop thę FATHER, Gop the SON,

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

2Noutt is hightimetoauakeoutf sleep.“
ARK! a thrilling voice is sounding;

CHRIST is nigh, “ it seems to say;
Wast away the dreams of darkness,
O ye children of the day! “

( ²8 )



49

ADVENT.
Wakened by the solemn warning,Let the earth - bound soul arise ;CHRITST, her Sun, all ill dispelling,Shines upon the morning skies.
Lo!l the LAMB, so long expected,Comes with pardon down from heaven ;Let us haste, with tears of sorrow,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 blessingTo the FATHERRand the SON,With the Everlasting SPIRIT,While eternal ages run. Amen.

48 “Tell ye the daughterofSion, Behold, thy Kingcomelhunto
thee.**

JIIHE Advent of our King
. Our prayers must now employ,And we must hymnus of welcome singIn strains of holy joy.

The Everlasting SON
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 despiseThe peace He comes to bring.
As Judge, on clouds of light,He soon will come again,And. His true members all ' uniteWith Him in heaven to reign.
Before the dawning dayLet sin' s dark deeds be gone;The old man all be put away,The new man all put on.
All glory to the SoN-
Who comes to set us free,With FATHER, SPIRIT, ever ONE,Through all eternity . Amen.

**TheRedeeemershallcometoZion. “
0 COME, O come, Emmanuel,And ransom Laptire Israel ,That mourns in lonely exile here,Until the SoN of Gop appear.Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel

Shall come to thee, O Israel .
(2²4)
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ADVENT.

O come, Thou Rod of Jesse, freo
Thine own from Satan' s tyranny ;
From depths of hell Thy people save,
And give them victory O' er the gravé.

ve

Rejoice! Rejoice ! Emmanuel
Shall come to thee, O Israel .

O come, Thou Day- spring , come and cheer
Our spirits by Thine Advent here;
Pisperse the gloomy clouds of night,
And death' s dark shadows put to flight.

Rejoice ! Rejoice 1Emmanuel
Shall come to thee, O Israel .

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! Emmanuel
Shall come to thee, O0Israel .

O come, O come, Thou LORp of Might,
Who to Thy tribes , on Sinai' s heisht ,
In ancient times didst give the law
In cloud, and majesty, and awe,

Rejoice! Rejoice †Emmanuel
Shall come to thee, O Israel . Amen.

The voiceof oneerying in the wilderness, Preparevelhe

waujoftheLord, malreHisPathssiraight.“
N Jordan' s bank the Baptist ’s CrY

0O Announces that the LORDis nigh;
Awake, and hearken, for he brings
Glad tidings of the King of kings.

Then cleansed be every preast from sin ;
Make straight the Way for Gop within ;
Prepare we in our hearts a home,
Where such a mighty Guest may come.

For Thou art our Salvation, LORD,
Our Refuge, and our great Reward;
Without Thy grace We waste away,
Like flowers that wither and decaxy.

To heal the sick streteh out Thine Hand,
And bid the fallen sinner stand ;
Shine forth, and let Thy light réstore
Farth ' s own true loveliness once morèe.

All praise, Eternal S0N, to Thee
Whose Advent doth Thy people free,
Whom with the FATHERwe adore
And HorxX GHOSTfor evermore. Amen.



ADVENT.

51 ‧Behold, Hecomelhwithclouds; and evergee shallserIlim,29and theyfalsowhichpiercedHim.
0 He comes with clouds descending,Once for favoured sinners slain ;Thousand thousand Saints attendingSwell the triumph of His train :

eluia ! .CHRISTappears 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 exultationTo His ransomed worshippers ;With what rapture.Gaze we on those glorious scars !

Yea, Amen, let all adore Thee,
High on Thine eternal Throne;

Saviour, take the power and glory;Claim the kingdom for Thine own:
lleluia !

Thou shalt reign, and Thou alone. Amen.

**TheLord Himselfshalldescendfrom heavenwilha shont,
withthevoiceofthearchangel, and withthetrumpaf God. “

REAT Gop, what do I see and hear ?The end of things created:
The Judge of all men doth appearOn 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 CHRISTare ffrst to rise

At that last trumpet' s sounding;
Caught up to meet Him in the skies,With joy their LonRpsurrounding :No gloomy fears their souls dismay;His presence sheds eternal da-

On those prepared to meet Him.
The ungodly, fllled with guilty fears,Behold His wrath prevailing ;In woe they rise, but all their tearsAnd sighs are unavailing :The day of Praoe is past and gone;
Trembling they stand before His Throne,1 unprepared to meet Hiia,

( 26)
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ADVENT.
IThe. folloꝛwvingNymansare suitablefor khissedson:
203 Thou art coming, O my Saviour.
204 O quickly come, dread Judge of all.
205 Thou Judge of quick and dead.
206 That day of wrath, that dreadful day.217 Thy kingdom come, O Gop.
226 The world is very evil.
268 XYeservants of the Lonp.
288 A few more years shall roll.
362 Lonp, her watch Thy Church is keeping.398 Day of Wrath ! O day of mourning !
463 Litany of the Four Last Things.

Christmas .
5 *TheWordwasmadeflesh.“*

COME, Redeemer of mankind, appear1³ 2Thee with full hearts the Virgin -born we greet ;Let every age with rapt amazement hearThat wondrous birth which for our Gob is meect.
Not py the will of man, or mortal seed,But by the SPIRTT' S breathed mysterious graceThe Wonp of Gop bpecameour flesh indeed,And grew a tender plant of human race.
Lo! Mary' s virgin womb its burthen bears,Nor less abides her virgin purity ;In the King' s glory see our nature shares ;Here in His temple Gop vouchsafes to be.
From His bright chamber, virtue ' s holy shrilThe royal Bridegroom cometh to the day;Of twofold substance , human and Divine,As giant swift, rejoicing on His way.
Forth from His FArHnR to the world He goes,Back to the FArHER' S Face His way regains,Far down to souls bencath His glory shows,Again at Gop' s right hand victorious reigus.
With the Eternal FAàrHnRequal, ThouGirt with our flesh dost triumph evermore,Strengthening our feeble bodies here below-With endless grace from Thine own living store.
How doth Thy lowly manger radiant shine!On the sweet breath of night new s DlendourgrowsSo may our spirits glow with faith Divine,Where no dark cloud of sin shall interpose.
All praise and glory to the FATHERbe,All praise and glory to His Only SON,All praiseand glory, HoLv GHOSsT, t Thee,Both now, and while eternal ages run. Amen,

28 )

2

C0
aGadwas

FthePAII2
Irethewo³

HeisAlphaanda
Hethesource, 2

Ofthethingsth8
Andthatfuturis

Erer
*ztHisWordthe?

Hecommanded-
Heavenandeart1
Intheirthreefer

AIlthatgrowsbi
Ofthemoonarna

Erer
¹Ieisfoundin la

Deathandsoruz
Mttheraceofn
DoomedbyLa

Nynothencefo;Inthedreadfu!
Eyer

OthatBirthfor
WhentheViran

NtheHorvG
BaretheSavio-

dddtheBabe, tiTirstrevealed
Erer;

llisisHeWhoh-
Chantedofwit,Vhomthevoiee:rromisedinth.WHeShines,Uitereationpr

Ere
OeWetsof
Agsledodts, BMdomnicns, dAndexclOurIat tngneMerypoioin

ve1
häemnJude
ordütegusKh

Vo hal1 t
Kinners1

E



u*rENI.
e millleforUusLnunn,8, OmySaviou.
dreadJudgecl

auickanddead.
ath, thatdreadtul
me, 0 Gop.
ry evil.
the Lono.
r8 shallroll.
h ThyChurchiskaan0 dayofmounühg
our LastThings.

i

stmas .

irasmadeſlesh.“
mankind, appem,s the Virgin-boruyaa
unazementheax
ch forour GoODBMA

or mortalseed,
nhedmysteriousamrie our feshindeei,of humanrace.
its burthenbears,4purity;

aturesharès,
hsatestohe.

a;, virtue' s holy Ssui-
meth to theduay;
amanand Diriue,
on Hisway.
to the worldHoen

aceHiswayregaüls
th HisgloryShow
nd victoriousreigs
aRequal, Thou

4 triumphevermor
vodiesherehelon

- 1 Thineownlivinst
angerradiantSäin
aightnewspleudohe
with faith Diiiu.

sin shall interpos
the PFATHERbe,
IHlisOnly80,

—01LLYGHOST, 10I.
ernal agesrun. M.
(28)

56

CHRISTMAS,
God wasmandifestin fheflesh.“

F the FATHER' S Love begotten
Ere the worlds began to be,

He is Alpha and Omega,
He the source, the ending He,

Of the things that are, that have been,
And that future years shall see,

Evermore and evermore.
* At His Word the worlds were framéd ;

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,
Evermore and evermore.

* He is 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 henceforth die and perist
In the dreadful gulf below,

Evermore and evermore.
O that Birth for ever blessèd!

When the Virxgin, full of grace,
By the Horx GHoSyTconceiving,

Bare the Saviour of our race,
And the Babe, the world' s Redeemer,

First revealed His sacred Face,
Evermore and evermore.

This is He Whom seers in old time
Chanted of with one accord;

Wnom the voices of the Prophets
Promised in their faithful word;

Now He shines, the long-expected;
Let creation praise its LoRp,

Evermore and evermore.
O ye heights of heaven, adore Him;

Angel-hosts , His praises sing;
All dominions, bow before Him,
And extol our Gop and King;

Let no tongue on earth be silent,
Every voice in concert ring,

Evermore and evermore.
* Righteous Judge of souls departed,

Righteous King of them that live,
On the FArHER' 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.

Theseversesmaybeorritted, if theHymnbethoughttoolong-
( 29)
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OHRISTMAS.
Tnee 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.
OHRIST, to Thee, with Gop the FATHER,And, O HoLY GHOSE, to Thee,
Hymn, and chant, and high thanksgiving ,And unwearied praises be,Honour, glory, and dominion,And eternal victory,

Evermore and evermore. Amen.
**ᷣChristJesuscameintotheworldtosavestnners.“

OCHRIST, Redeemer of our race,
Thou Brightness of the FArHER' S Face,Of Him, and with Him ever ONE,Ere times and seasons had begun;

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 blessèd day.
Remember, Lonp of life and grace,How once, to save a ruined race,Thou didst our very flesh assumeIn Mary' ’s undefiléedwomb.
To-day, as year by vear 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 comeTo call His banished children home;And heaven, and earth, and sea, and shoreHis love Who sent Thee here adore.
And gladsome too are we to-day,Whose guilt Thy Blood has washed away .Redeemed the new- made song we sing;It is the birthday of our King.
O Lonp, the Virgin-born, to TheeEternal praise and glory be,Whom with the FAfTHERwe adoreAnd HoLY GHoOSTfor evermore. Amen.

¹sHes ourPeace. “
OD from on high hath heard ;Let sighs and sorrows cease;Lo! from the opening heaven descendsTo man the promised Peace.

( 30)
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CHRISTMAS.
Hark ! through the silent night
Angelic voices swe

Their joyful vonße problaim, that
* GOD

Is born on earth to dwel
See how the shepherd-cu
Speed on with eager feet;

Come to the hallowed cave with them
The Holy Babe to greet.
But, oh, what sight anpgaraWithin that lowly doo

A manger, stall, and Vendalmns clothes,
A Chiüd, and Mother poor!
Art Thou the CHRISTP thn Son ?The FATHER' S Image bright

And see we Him Whôse ArmMpnoldsEarth and the starry height
Yea, faith can pierce the cloudWhich veils Thy glory now

We3 hail Thee Gob, before Wlose Throne
he Angels pr ostrate bow.

1 silent Teacher, Lon .Thou bpidd' 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,

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

³sLetusnOugoevenuntoBethlehem. “

CHME. all vyefaithful ,
Joy ful an triumphant ,

O come ye, O come Vert0 Bethlehem;
Domeand behold

Born, the King of Lns,els;
O come, let us adore Ilii⸗O come, let us adore H

O come, let us adore AItunRIST the LORnD.
GoODof Gob,
LIGHT of LIG

Lol Hehors nt the Virgin' s womb;
Very Gop,Fernn not created ;
O come, let us adore Him, &o.
Sing, choirs of Augols,Sing in exultatio

Sing all ye d abon. of heaven above:
lory to P.In the highest

O come, ten us zadore Him, &o.
( 31 ) 0



CHRISTMAS.
Yea, LORD, we greet Thee,Born this h
Wonb of the FATHER,Now in flesh appearing ;O come, let us adore Him,O come, let us adore Him,O come, let us adore Him, CHRISTthe LoRD.

Amen.

60 "Glory10Godin thehighest, and on earthpeace, goodvvill
toward men. “

ARK! the herald -angels singGlory to the new- born King,eace on earth, and mercy mild,Gop and sinners reconciled.
Joyful, all ye nations, rise,Join the triumyh of the skies;With the Angelic host proclaim,**CHRISTis born in Bethlehem. “Hark! the herald -angels singGlory to the new- born King.
CHRIST, by highest heaven adored,CHRIST, the Everlasting LoRp,ate in time behold Him come,Offspring of a Virgin' s womb.Veiled in flesh the GopHEAD see!
Hail, the Incarnate Deity!Pleased as Man with man to dwell,JIESUS, our Emmanuel.

Hark ! the herald -angels singGlory to the new- born King.
Hail, the heaven- born Prince of peace!Hail, the Sun of righteousness !
Light and life to aflHe prings,Risen with healing in His wings.Mild He lays His glory by,Born that man no more may die,Born to raise the sons of earth,Born to give them second birth .Hark! the herald -angels singGlory to the new- born King. Amen.

61 BeholdI bringyougoodtidingsofgreatjoy. “
HRISTIANS, awake, salute the happy morn,Whereon the Saviour of the world was born;Rise to adore the mystery of love,

Which hosts of Angels chanted from above:
With them the joyful tidin s first begunOf Gop Incarnate and the Virgin' s Son.

( 32)
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CHRISTMAS.
Then to the watchful shepherds it was told,
Who heard the Angelic herald' s voice,zin Benold.
I bring good tidings of a Saviour' s bir
To youũand all the nations upon earth :
This day hath Gop fulfilled Hispromised Word,
This day is born a Saviour, CHRTSTthe LoRD. “
He spake; and straightway the celestial choir
In hymnusof joy, unknown before, Sonspire:.The praises of redeeming love the ng,
And heaven' s whole orbwith LAMdan rang
Gop' s highest glory was their anthem still ,
Peace upon earth, and unto men good will.
To Bethlehem straig ht the enlightened Shepherds ran,
To see the wonder Gob had wrrought for mAnd found, with Joseph and the Blessèd Maid,
Her Son, the Saviour, in a manger laid:
Then to their flocks, still

Pr aising Gob, return ,
And their glad hearts wit holy rapture burn.

ay we keep and ponder in our mind
Gon. S wondrous love in saving lost mankind;
Trace we the Babe, Who hath rretrieved our loss,
From His poor mange r. to His bit er Cross:Tread in His steps, sted by His grace,
Till man' s first heavenly state again 4 place
Then may we hope, the Angelic bhosts among,
To sing, redeemed, à glad triumphal song:
He that was born upon tthis joyful dayArounc us all His gſory shall display
Saved by His love, incessant we shall sing
Eter nal praise to heaven' s Almighty King. Amen

62 *Unkoyouis bornkhisday in the city/ 24Davida Saviour
zwhich1sChristthe Lord.“*

HILE shepherds watched their flocks by
All seated on the ground,r *ne Angel of the LORDcame down,

And glory shone around.
* Fear not, “ said he; for mighty dread

Had seized their tr Lu
pled mind;

Glad tidings of greatjoy I bring38 you and all mankind.
* To you in David' s town this day

Is born of David' s line
A Saviour, Who is Cfs 3r the Lonp;

And this shall be the sign:
„The heavenly Babe you there shall find

To human view displayed,
All meanly wrapped in swathing bands,

And in a manger laid. “
( 33) 02
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CHRISTMAS.
Thus spake the seraph ; and forthwith

8I. 8TE
Ouwrard, champi

Appeared a shining throng Kuréofsurere
Of Angels praising Gop, who thus HolyStephen,

Addressed their joyful song: Perjuredwitnes
«All glory be to Gop on high, Satan'sSynagog

And on the earth be peace; Bythydoctrin
Good will henceforth from heaven to men MineownWit

Begin and never cease. “ Amen. Irneandfaitht

63 *The Lord is our defence." NMiwennen
FOR A LATEEVENINGSERVICE. Neetitisthou

SAVIOUR, LoRD, to Thee we pray, Torthecrom
Whose love has kept us safe to-day, Fortheeroun

Protect us through the coming night, Bearthetortu
And ever save us by Thy might. NictoryVait
Be with us now, in merey nigh, DeathSdalld
And spare Thy servants when they cry; Andlife'slosi
Our sins blot out, our prayers receive, Ofthetrue
Thy light throughout our darkness give. FilledwithG.
Let not dull sleep the soul oppress, Seetheheare
Nor secret foe the heart possess ; Stephen, gaz
Our flesh keep chaste, that it may be ThereGOD' 8;
A holy temple meet for Thee. Thencethyvi
To Thee, Who dost our hearts renew, Pantfort
With fervent prayer we humbly sue , Kee, asJewis
That pure in thought and free from stain deeNowJEs
We from our beds may rise again. EtandsatG
All praise to Gop the FATHERbe, TellhowOper
All praise, Eternal SoN, to Thee, TellhowJESI
Whom with the SPIRIT we adore Tellitwith
For ever and for evermore. Amen. 4stpedying

This Hymnmay also be sungon Holy Days, exceptfrom 4Ash Forhismura
Wednesdayto Whitsunday. Fortheirme

Hymn464 is suitablefor this season: TheninCunlAndwithCH-
NartyrfrstSt . Stephen ' s Dap .

64 “‧He, beingfull of ihe Hol,; Ghost, lookcedap steadfastl;; into
heaven, and sausthe glorg f God, and Jesus standingon
therighthandofGod. “

65 Belhanfailfulu

I 7ESTERDAXY, with exultation ,
Joined the world in celebration

Of her promised Saviour' s birth ;

ISTf)9 Doth8
YXesterdaythe Angel-nation WenneWethis
Poured the strains of jubilation NriahtthestarO' er the Monarch born on earth ; Trinkledwith
But to-day o' er death victorious, Kiansaroundt
B nis faith and actions glorious, YeſerCouldSu

y his miracles renowned, DyerywoSee the Deacon triumph gaining, Krarkleundn
Midst the faithless faith sustaining Le 2nnid,First of holy Martyrs found. BeaminpWVel.

( 34) u uin
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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 nagogme 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 imp Ving.Meet it is thou shouldst bedying

For the crown of righteousness .
For the crown that fadeth never
Bear the torturer ' s brief endeavour ;

Victory 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 Gob' s glory steadfast viewing,
Thence thy victor -strength renewing,

Pant for thy eternal prize.
See, as Jewish foes invade thee,
See how JEsuUsstands to aid thee,

Stands at Gop' s right hand on high:
Tell how opened heaven is shown thee,
Tell how JEsus waits to 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 CHRISThe sleepeth sweetly,
And with CHRISThe reigneth meetly,

Martyr first -fruits, evermore. Amen.

65 ‧Bethoufaithfuluntodeath, and I wwillgivelhesa crounof
life.“

AIRST of Martyrs, thou whose nameDoth thy golden crown proclaim,
Nôt of flowers that fade away
Weave we this thy crown to-day.
Bright 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 witn celestial grace.

4
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87. STBPHEN' S DAY.

Oh, how blessed 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 FArHER be,
Glory, VIRGIN- BORN, to Thee,
Glory to the HoLY GHoOsT,
Praised by men and heavenly host. Amen.

St . John the Ebangelist ' s DWap.
1That . . . wWhichwehavelookedupon, and our handshave

handled, oftheWordaf Life, . . . declareweuntoFou. “

Lived here below with men,
ee blest Evangelists record
ith heaven-inspirèd pen:

John soars on high, beyond the three.
To Gop the FATHER' S Throne;

And shews in what deep mystery
The Wonp with Gob is ONE.

Dpon the Saviour' s loving Breast
Dvited to recline,

„Fwas 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 above,
Breathes in his pages still .

JIESU, the Virgin' s Holy SON,
We praise Thee and adore,

Wnhoart with Gop the FATHERONE
And SPIRIT evermore. Amen.

ml.
life, which Gop' s Incarnate WoRD

Phr

ThedisciplewhomJesus loved.“
ORD Supreme, before creation

Born of Gobpeternally,
Who didst will for our salvation

Fo be born on earth, and die;
Well Thy saints have kept their station,

Watching till Thine hour drew nigh.
Now ' tis come, 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 deseri 8des Thee

Reigning from the tree of scorn.
( 36)
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68

ST. JOHN THE EVANGELIST' S DAT.

He upon Thy Bosom lying
Thy true tokens learned py heart ;

And Thy dearest pledge in dying,
LoRp, Thou didst to him impart ;

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 shore ;And his witness we receiving
Own Thee Lonp for evermore.

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

In that secret place of thuunder
Answer kind didst Thou 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;

Xet o' er all a soft voice stealing —**Little children, trust and love!“
Thee, the Almighty King Eternal ,

FAxHEROfthe Eternsal WoRD
Thee, the FATHER' S WORDSupernaal,

Thée, of Both, tib2 BREATHadored,
Heaven, and earth, and realms infernal

Own ONE glorious Gop and LoRp. Amen,

The Innarcents ' Dap .
* ThehseF,uiits unto Godand to the Lamb. *

WEEITflowerets of the martyr band,
Soad plucked by cruel hand ;

Like rosebuds by a tempest torn,
As breaks the light of summer morn;
First victims offered for the LoRp,
Ye little knew your high reward,
As, at the very altar ,gay
With palms and crowus ye seemed to play.
Ah! what availed King Herod' s wrath ?
He could not stay your Saviour' s path :
The Child he sought alone went free;
That Child is King eternally.
O LoRp, the Virgin-born, to Thee
Praise, honour, misght, aand glory bo,
Wnom' with the FArHhRwe adore
And HOLX GOs for evermore. Amen,

( 37)



TIHEINNOOGENITS' DAY.

69 *They are withoutfault before40
throne God. “

LORN to Thee, O LOR
Who, from this wona. of sin,

By cruel Her od' s ruthless swordAHose precious ones didst win.

Baptized in their own blood,Earth' s untried perils d' er,
ey passed unconsciously the flood,

And safely gained the shore.
Glory to Thee for all
The ransomed infant band,

Who since that hour have neard Thy call,
And reached the quiet land.
O that our hearts within
Like theirs, were pure ma bright ;O that as free from deeds of sin
We shrank not from Thy sight.
LoRp, help us every hour
Thy cleansing grace to elaim;.In life to glorify Thy power
In deatn to praise Thy rme . Amen.

The Circumcision .
70 *When eightdays wereaccomplishedfor thecireumoisins

of the child, His namewascalledJesus.
HE ancient law departs,And all its terrors cease

For JEsus makes with faithful 1hearts
A covenant of peace.
The Light of Light Divine,
True Brightness' undefiled,

He bears forus the shame of sin,
A Holy Spotless Child.
His Infant Body now
Begins our pain to feel

Those preciousdrops of Epod that flow
For deaththe victim seal.
To- day the Name is Thine
At which we bend the knee;

They call Thee JEsus, Child Divine,Our JEsuUsdeign to be.
All praise, Eternal SoN,For Thy redeeming lovéè,With FATrHER, SPIRIT, ever ONE,In glorious might above. Amen,

( 38)
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THE CIROUMCISION.
⁴Godsentforth His Son, madeof a woman, madeunder

thelaub, to redeemthemthatwereunderthelauw.“
BLESSRNDday, when first was poured
The Blood of our Redeeming LoRp!

0 plesséd day, when first began
His sufferings borne for sinful man!
Scarce entered on this life of wWoe,
His Infant Blood begins to flow;
A foretaste of His death He feels,
An earnest of His love reveals.
From heaven descending to fulfll
The bidding of His FATHER' S Will,
& victim even now He lies
Before the day of sacrifice.
For love of us His woes begin ;
The Siniess suffers for our sin;
The Law' s great Maker for our aid
Obedient to the Law is made.
The wound He through the Law endures
Our freedom from that Law secures ;
Henceforth a holier law prevails,
The law of love which never fails.
LoRnp, circumcise 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 LoRp, the Virgin-born, to Theo
Eternal praise and glory be,
Whom with the FATHERWe adore
And HorxY GHosT for evermore. Amen.

ThefollowingHymusaresuitablefor thisFestival:

175 Conquering kings their titles take.

179 To the Name of our Salvation.

3 2
Hew Pear ' s Dayp .

And n0, Lord, whatis my hope; trulg my hopeis
evenin Thee. “

( HE year is gone, beyond recall,
With all iis 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
Wnich saints of old believed.

To Tnee we come, O gracious LoRD,
the new- born year io bless;

Defend our land from pestilence ;
Give peace and plenteousness ;

( ³9 )
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NEW YEAR’ S DAVY.
Forgive this nation' s many sins :The growth of vice restrainAnd help us all with sin to Berive,

And crowns of life to gain.
From evil deeds that stain the past

We now desire to
And pray that future years may all

Be spent, good Lonp, for Thee.
0 FATHER, let Thy watchful Eye

Still 1ook on us in love
That we may praiseThes, year by year,

With Angel- hosts above.
All glory to the FATHERbe,

All glory to the SON
All glory, HoLYGkO. to Thee,

While endless agesrun. Amen.

*⁴So kedchus io numberour days, thal ewemayappl; our
heartsuntowisdom.

OR Thy mercy and Thy grace,
Faithful through anòther yéar,

Hear our song of thankfulness ;
JEsSU, our Redeemer, hear.
In our weakness and distress ,
Rock 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 year shall tread,
With Thy rod and staff, OGop
Comfort Thou his dying bed.
Keep us faithful, keep us pure,
Keep us evermore Thine own,
Help, O help us to endure,
Fit us for the promised crown.
So within Thy palace gate

e shall praise, on golden strings ,
Thee the only Potentate ,
LoRp of lords and King of kings. Amen.

«⁴ThatGodin all thingsmauybegloriſied.“
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 I claim

This alone shall be my, prayer,esGlorify Thy Name. “
( 40)
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NEW XEAR' S DAV.

Car a child
Proan tto9 ThooseThere or howto 10A a FATHER' S 1o vokuse

All the best to give ?More Thou givest every day
Than the best can claim,Nor withholdest aught that may

Glorify Thy Name.
If in mercy Thou wilt spareJoys that yet are mine;If on life, serene and fair,

Brighter rays may shiné;.Let my glad heart, while it sings,Thee in all proclaim,
And, whate' er the future brings,Gloriffy Thy Name.
If Thou callest to the Cross,And its shadow come,Turning all my gain to 1loss,Shrouding heart and home;Let me think how Thy dear S0NTo His glory came,And in deepeest woe pray3 on

Glorify Thy Name. “ Amen.
The. followingHymasaresuitableforthisdayor itseve:

O0Gop, our help in ages past.
205 ThouJudge of quick and dead.
288 A few more years shall roll.
289 Days and moments quickly flying.

. 14 „The Epiphanp .
TheLifewasmandifested, and e haveseenit.“

P OW vain the cruel Herod' s fear
When told that CHRISTPho King is near!He takes not sarthly realms awWho gives the realms that ner decay.

The Fastern sages saw from far
Andfollowed on Hisà uen star ;By light their way to Lightthey tr od,
And by their gifts confessed their Gop.
Mithin the Jordan' s sacred flood
The heavenly LAMBin meekness stood,That He, to Whom no sin was known,
Might cleanse His people from their own.
And oh, what miracle Divine,When water reddened into wine!
He spake tn Word, and forth it flowed
In streams that nat ure ne' er bestowed,.

( 41)
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AMrr , PES,
THE EPIPHANX.

All glory, JIESV, be to Thee
For this Thy glad Epiphany: ForthisThy-
Whom with the FATrHEERwe adore Vhomwiththe2
And HorV GHosT for evermore. Amen. AndHorxGO7

76 *⁸Aᷣnd thou, Bethlehem, in the land af Juda, art not the 8 LndEeuentdowi
leastamongtheprincesꝗfJuda; for out of theeshall u
comea governor, thatshallruleMypeopleIsrael.“ 3 TTIEHearenli

ARTH has many a noble city; And, grow3
Bethlehem, thou dost all excel: FdStillHisesr-

Out of thee the LoRp from heaven Hiscominga
Came to rule His Israel .

Fairer than the sun at morning The80XGk6012
Was the star that told His birth, Nithynrens

To the worid its Gop announcing AndHe, Vhor
Seen in fleshly form on earth.

M Indwelling.)

Eastern sages at His cradle iopty
Make oblations rich and rare ; Phasenichin. 1

See them give, in deep devotion, TheAIakervmn
Gold, and frankincense , and myrrh. dleti

Sacred gifts of mystic meaning:
Incense doth their Gop disclose, He. Whonthe:

Gold the King of kings roclaimeth, Bearmgeach
Myrrh His sepulchre foreshows. Hisearthlypta

JIESU, Whom the Gentiles worshipped Indeephun
At Tny glad Epiphany, Pur thi

Unto Thee, with Gop the FATHER orthisTWnl⸗
And the SPIRIT, giory be. Amen. ISD,we IhAndpraiseto(

AudSPIRITen
77 WehaveseenHisstar in theeast.“

HAI star is this, with beams so bright, à y.
More beauteous than the noonday light?

1h Maſg ad.
It shines to herald forth the King, .
And Gentiles to His cradle bring. zvi fl b
See now fulfllled what Gop decreed, . Wath1 4.
**rom Jacob shall a star proceed: ; “ Leding2
And eastern sages with amaze do, Most 1
Upon the wondrous vision gaze. Nerorae
The guiding star above is bright ;
Within them shines a clearer light, 4swithjoyn
Which leads them on with power benign Sariour, toT.
To seek the Giver of the sign. Theretobenc
True love can brook no dull delay; dheWhoml.
Nor toil nor dangers stop their Way: dmaypew
Home, kindred, father -land, and all DrerSeekthe
They leave at their Creator' s call. 4StA
0 JEsp, while the star of grace 4td oent
Allures' us now to seek Thy Face, u eralh
Ler not our slothful hearts refuse Pureun n
The guidance of that light to use. Aln de

642] Onlr, t



AM.
he THE EPIPHANV.
hany:
53 alor⸗ Anl glory, JEsu, be to Thee
vermore. An For this Thy glad Epiphany,* Anen, Whom with the FATHERRwe adore

And HorY GHOSTfor evermore. Amen.
e landgfJuda, antuugJuda ;foroutf ſh .
2, r.] Vſdeal And Heawenkdozn withthem, and cameto Nazarelh, anduleMypeqieToracl,“ 78 arassubjectuntothem. “ 1

nodlecity; TiHE Heavenly Child in stature grows,dostallexcel rowing, learns to die
fromhearen 83 5And, g arnKnd still His early training Shows

11
ael. His coming agony.
morning . .
AdHishirth The SoN of Gop His glory hides
announcing“ With parents mean and poor;8 And He, Who made the heavens, abidesoneartlarth. In dwelling-place obscure.
eradle
andrare; Those mighty Hands that rule the sky
derotion, No earthly toil refuse ; .
ase, andmyrrh. The Maker of the stars on high
meaning: An humble trade pursues .

d dclass He, Whom the choirs of Angels praise5
Proaaimeth, Bearing each dread decree,

¹ foreshows. His earthly parents now obeys
tilesworshipped In deep humility .
uy,
TnePATHEE For this Thy lowliness revealed,
„ ho. JInsvU, we Thee adore ;y be. Amen. And Träiso to Gop the FArHER yield

And SPIRIT evermore. Amen.
askarinthe easi.”
rithdeamsSokriit 79 °Whentheysauothestar, theyrejoicedwithexceedinggreat
hanthenoondaylaä Joy.
the King, S with gladness men of old

Uebring. X Did the guiding star behold,
Opdecreed, s with joy they hailed its light,

Leading onward, beaming bright ;proceed;“ —— So, most gracious LoRp, may we
n2, , Evermore be led to Thee.

s bright; As with joyful steps they sped,
earerlight, . Saviour, to Thy lowly bed,
th powerbeuign There to bend the knee before
sign. Thee Whom heaven and earth adore;
lulldelay; So may we with willing feet

1 7 wver 36 ⸗
ptheirNaf:

Ever seek the mercy- seat .

md, znfel As they offered gifts most rare
tor's call. At Thy cradle rüde and bare ;

of grace So may we with holy joy,
ThyFace, Pure and free from sin' s alloy,
artsrefuse All our costliest treasures bring.
ht touse. CHRIST, to Thee our heavenly King.
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THE EPIPHANY.
Holy JESuUs, every day
Keep us in the narrow Way;
And, when earthly things are past,
Bring 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 TLight, its Joy, its „Crown,
Thou its Sun which goes not down;
There for ever may we sing
Alleluias to our King. Amen.

HE people that in darkness satA glorious light have seen
Tne Light has shined on them h long

In shades of death Aave been.
To hail Thee, Sun of Righteousness ,The gathering nations come;
They joy as when the reapers bear

Their harvest treasures home.
For Thou their burden dost remove

And break the tyrant ' s rod,
As in the day when Mician foll

Before the sword of D.
For unto us a Child isGobe

To us a Son is given,And on His Shoulder ever restsAll power in earth and heaven.
His Name shall be the Prince of peace,The Everlasting LORp,The Wonderful, the Gounsellor,The GoDbbpyall ador ed.
His righteous government and powerShall over all extend;On judgment and on justice based,His reign shall have no end.
LoRp JESUsS, reign in us, we praAnd make us Tnine alone,Who with the FATHERever art

And HOLY SPIRIT ONE. Amen.
The Sonof Godwas manifested. “
0NGS of thankfulness and praise,JESU, LORD, to Thee we raise,Manifested by the star

To the sages from afar;Branch of royal David' s stem
In Thy birth at Bethlehem ;
Anthems be to Thee adar est,
Gop in Man made manifest .

( 44)
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THE EPIPHANVY.
Manifest at Jordan ' s stream,
Eroblet Priest , and King supreme ;.
And at Gana weéedding-guèest
In Thy Godhead manifest ;
Manifest in power Pivine ,
Changing water into winé;
Anthems be to Thee addrest ,
Gob 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 gracious Will
Ever bringing good from inl;
Anthems be to Thee addrest,
Gop in Man made manifest .
Sun and Moon shall darkened be,
Stars shall fall, the heavens shall flee;
OHRISTwill then like lightning shine ,
All will see His glorious Sign;All will then the trumpet near,All will see the Judge appear ;Thou by all wilt be confest,
Gop in Man made manifest .
Grant us gracçeto see Thee, Lonp,
Mirrored in Thy holy Word;;
May we imitate Thee now,And be pure, as pureart Thou;
1t . W6 likr 19 hee may be

Thy great Epiphany;And may praise nany ever Blest,Gop in Man made manifest . Amen.
From the First Sundayafter the Epiphany; to Septuagesima92

For the Meek bekore Septuagesima .
82

GeneralHumnsmag; be sung; especiall;/
O Love, how deep! how broad! how high!
JESU! the very thought is sweet.
JESU, the very thought ofThee .

218 Gop of mergy, Gop of grace.
Hail to the Lonp' s Anointed.
JESUS shall reign where' er the un.

And again theysaid, Alleluia.“
LLEEUIA, song of sweetness,Voice of joyknat oannot die;AEITLUIA is the anth

Ever dear to choirs onmpigh;;
In the house of Gop abiding

Thus they sing eternally.( 45)
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FOR THE WEEK BEFORE SEPTUAGESIMA.

FromSeptuagesimaSundayjtoLent theHy
the otherdays of the eel shouldbe sung; and the follouing
Hymusarèeolsosuitable:

ALILELUIAthou resoundest ,
True Jerusalem and free;

AILELUIA, joyful Mother,
All thy children sing with thee ;

But by Babylon' s sad waters
Mourning exiles now are We.

ALIEILUIAcannot always
Be our song while here below;

ALLELUIAOur transgressions
Make us for awhile forego;

For the solemn time is coming
Wnen our tears for sin must flow.

Therefore in our hymns We pray Thee,
Grant us, Blessèd TRINITY,

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

Tnere to Thee for ever singing
AILELUIA joyfully. Amen.

Septuagesima .
NowshallwesingtheLord' s songin a strangeland
REATOR of the world, to Thee

An endless rest of joy pelongs;
And heavenly choirs are ever 6
To sing on high their festal songs.
But we are fallen creatures here,
Where pain and sorrow daily come;
And how can we in exile dréeéar
Sing out, as they, sweet songs of Home?
O FATHER, Who dost promise still
That they who mourn shall plessèd be,
Grant us to weep for deeds of il
That banish us so long from Thee:
But, weeping, Fran us faith to rest
In hope upon Thyloving care;
Fin Thourestore us, with the blest,
Their songs of praise in heaven to share.
To FATHRR, SoN, and HOLN GHOST,
The Gop Whom heaven and earth adore,
From men and from the Angel-host
Be praise and glory evermore. Amen.

mnsfor Sundayand

7²

162 Have merey on us, Gop most High.
168 Tnere is a book, who runs maxyread.
172 Praise to the Holiest in the hneight.
210 Gracious SPIRIT, HOLX. GHOST.
262 Great Mover of all hearts .

( 461
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Lent .

theLordſour God. “

( NOE 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 implore 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 Gob,

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

O Gop, our Judge and Father , deign
To spare the bruisèd reed;

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

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

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

Nouv, saith the Lord, turn ye evento Me wilkzall your
heart, and with Jasting, and ewithweeping, and with
mourning. ““ .

X precepts taught of ages past,
Now let us keep again the fast

Which, year by year, in order meet
Of forty days is made complete.
The law and seers that were of old
In divers ways this Lent foretold
Wnich CHRISr Himself, the LoRß and Guide
Of every season, sanctified.
More sparing therefore let us make
Ime words we speak, the food we take,
Peny ourselves in mirth and sleep,
In stricter watch our senses keep.
In PraxNertogether let us fall,
And cry for mercy, one and all ;
And wéeepbefore the J udge, and say,
O turn from us Thy wrath awaxy.

( 4

84 °Rendyourheart and not your garments, and turn unto

*9
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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, Lonp, though frail we be,
That yet Thine handiwork are we:
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, our wanderings o' er,
May please Thee now and evermore.
Blest THREEin ONE, and ONE in THREE,
Almighty Gop, we pray to Thee2
That Thou wouldst now vouchsafe to bless
Our fast with fruits of righteousness . Amen.

*ε In duesedsonweshallreap, if ue faint not.“

0
THOU Who dost to man accord

T1
His highest prize, his best reward,

nou Hope of all our race ;
IESU, to Thee we now draw near,
Our earnest supplications hear,

Wnhohumbly seek Thy Face.
With self -accusing voice within
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 cleansdèdhearts to Prax 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 woehail,
Its mystic feast we may not fail

To keep with conscience clear.
O Blessod TRINITY, bestow
Thy pardoninggrace on us below,

And shield us evermore;
Until, within Thy courts above,
We see Thy Facse, and sing Thy love,

And with Thy Saints adore. Amen.
( 48)
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LENT.

87 *⁴0deliverus, and bemercvul unto our sins, for Thy
ame' s sake.“

MERCIFUL CBEATOR, hear ;
In tender r ty 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 jvnpmfty

.
Repentant now we seek Thy Face;
Impart to us Thy pardoning grace.
Our sins are manifold and sore
But spare Thou them who sin deplore;;
And for Thine own Name' s sake make whole
The fainting and the weary soul.
Grant us to mortify each sense
By means of outward aWstinenge,That so from every stain of s
The soul may keep her fast witnin.
Blest THREEin ONE, and ONE in THREE,
Almighty Gob, we pray to Thee,
That lhou wouldst now vouchsafe to bless
Our fast with fruits of righteousness . Amen.188

88 ‧Behold, nou is the aeceptedtime; behold, nou is thedag
of salvation.“

O now is our pted day,
— The time for purging sins away,

The sins of thug ht, d d , and word,
That WSGhave done ainst the LonRb.
For He the Mercifual and True
Hath spared His people hitherto ;
Not willing that the soul should die,
Though great its past iniquity.
Then let us all with earnest care,
And contrite fast, and dgar, and prayer,
And works of mercy and of love6,Entreat for pardon from above
That He may all our sins fnco,Adorn us with the gifts of grac
And join us to the Angel band
For ever in the heaverlly land.
Blest THREEin ONE and ONEin THREE,
Almighty Gop, we pray to Thee,
That Thou wouldst now vouchsafe to pless
Our fast with fruits of righteousness . Amen.

89 Then shalltheyffast in thosedays. “
00D it is to keep the fast

Shadowed forth in
agos1Lat.Which our own Almighty

Hallowed by His deed anq wam.
( 49)



LENT.
Moses, while he fasted, saw.
Gop Who gaveby him the Law: ;
To Elijah Angelscame,
Steeds of fire and car of flame.
So was Daniel meet to gaze
On the sight of latter days,
And the Baptistto proçlaim
Blessings through the Bridegroom' s Name.
Grant us, Lonp, like them to be
Oft in prayer and fast with Thee;
Fill us with Thy heavenly might,
Be our joy and true delight.
FATHER, hear us, through Thy SON,
And the SPIRIT, with TheeONE,
Whom our thankful hearts adore
Ever and for evermore. Amen.

90 “T sat down and wept, and mournedcertain days, and

91

fasted, and prayed beforethe Godaf heaven.
ESU, our Lenten fast of Thee

We duteous learn to keep,
K healing time, by Thy decree,

For all Thy wounded sheep.
A time in which towards Paradise,

Once lost by carnal sense,
The souls redeemed by Thee may rise

Through chastening abstinence.
Now with Thy Church be present, LoRp,

In all Thy saving grace,
And hear us as with one accord,

Mourning, we seek Thy Face. -
Most Merciful, forgive the past,

The sins which we deplore;
Thy sheltering arms around us cast,

That we may sin no more.
FToThee our sacrifice we bring

Of Lenten fast and prayer,
Till, cleansed py Thee our Gob and King,

Thy Paschal joy we share.
Grant this, O FArHER, through Thy SON,

And through the SPrRIT Blest,
Who art with Them for ever ONE,

Eternally confest. Amen.
ᷣWhomresist, ⸗taadfastin thefaith.“

HRISTIAN, dost thou see them
On the holy ground,

Hôowthe troops of Midian
Prowl and prowl around ?

( 80 )
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LENT.
Christian , up and smite them,

Gounting 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 ?

Always watch and prayer ?“
Christian, answer boldly,

While I breathe I pray: “*
Peace shall follow battle ,

Night shall end in day.
Well I know thy trouble,
O My servant true ;

Thou art very weary,
I wasweary too;

But that toil shall make thee
Some day all Mine own,

And the end of sorrow
Shall be near My Throne. “ Amen.

3AndJesus. . . Wwasled by UheSpirit into the wilderness,
beingforty daystemptedof thedevil. And in thosedays
He did eatnothing.“

ORTY days and forty nights
Thou wast fasting in the wild;

Forty days and forty nights
Tempted, and yet undeflled.
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 Virit should assail,
Thou, his Vanquisherbefore,
Grant we may not faint nor fail.
So shall we have peace Divine;
Holier gladness ours shall be;
Round us too shall Angels shine,
Such as ministered to Thee.

(51)



LENT.
Keep, O keep us, Saviour dear,
Ever constant by Thy side;
That with Thee we may appearAt the eternal Eastertide . Amen.

93 °Enter not intoJudgmentwith Thy servant; for in Thy
sightshallao manlivingbeJustified.“
LORD, turn not Thy Face from me,Who lie in woeful state,

Lamenting all my sinful life
Before Thy mercy- gate ;

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

Shut not that gate against me, Lonp,But let me enter in.
And call me not to strict account

How I have sojourned here;
For then my guilty conscience knows

How vile I shall appear.
Mercy, Good Lonp, mercy I ask;This is my humble prayer ;For mercy, LoRb, is all my suit,O let Thy mercy spare. Amen.

*ᷣ My soulNeethunkotheLord. ““
ORD, in this Thy mercy' s day,Ere it pass for aye away,On our knees we fall and pray.

Holy JESU, grant us tears,Fill us with neart - searching fears,Ere that awful doom appears.
LoRp, on us Thy SerRIT pour
Kneelins lowly at the door,Ere it close 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.

6⁴ꝙam theLight of the world. “5
FOR A LATEREVENINGSERVICE.

CHRIST, Who art the Light and Da
The very Light of Light Thou art,Who dost Thy blessed Light impart.
All- Holy Lonp, to Thee we bend,
Thy servants through this night defend,

( 52 1
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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 Théeebe still awake,
And Thy right hand stretched forth above
Protect the children of Thy love.
O. LoRp, our strong defence, be nigh;
Bid all the powers of darkness fly;
Preserve and watch o' er us for good,
Whom Thou hast purchased with Thy Blood.
Remember us, dear LoRD, we pray,
While purdened in the flesh we stay ;
„Tis Thou alone our souls canst keep;
Abide with us this night in sleep.
Blest THREE in ONE, and ONE in THREE,
Almighty Gop, We pray to Thee,
That Thou wouldst now vouchsafe to bless
Our fast with fruits of righteousness . Amen.

ThefollowingHymns, and somef theHymnson thePassion, are
suitablefor Ihisseuson:

183 Wnhenwounded sore the stricken heart.
198 0 JEsu, Thou art standing.
244 Lonp, when we bend before Thy Throne.
24 Wnen at Thy footstool, Lonp, I bend.
249 Have mercy, LoRp, on me.
250 Out of the deep I call.
251 Saviour, when in dust to Thee.
252 Wearxyof earth and laden with my sin.
253 0 Jnsu CHRIST, if aught there be.
254 Art thou weary, art thou languid.
259 Thy life was given for me.
263 Take up thy cross, the Saviour sai
288 A few more years shall roll.
465 Litany of Penitence. No. 1.
466 Litany of Penitence. No. 2.

1 7E4 7 7
The Filth Hundap in Lent .
OTHERWISECALLEDPASSIONSUNDAXY.

96 *Godforbid thatTshouldglory, saue in the cross of ouf
Lord Jesus Christ.““

IHE Royal Banners forward go ,
The Gross shines forth in mystic glow;

Wnere He in Flesh, our flesn Who made,
Our sentence bore, our ransom paid,

15



THE FIEFTHSUNDAX IN LENT.

There whilst He hung, His sacred Side
By soldier' s spear was opened wide,,
To cleanse us in the Vrelous flood
Of Water mingled with His Blood.
Fulfilled is now what David told
In true prophetic song of old,
How Gop theheathen ' s King should be;
For Gop 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 could pay,
And spoiled the spoiler of his prey.
To Thee, Eternal THREEin ONE,
Let homage meet by all be done:
As by the Cross Thou dost restore ,
So rule and guide us evermore. Amen.

ThisHymnmaxybesungdail; tillThursday; beforeEaster.

«The crossꝗfourLordJesusChrist.“
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 enâuring,

Earth' s Redeemer won the day.
He, our Maker, deeply grievin

That the first -madeAdam 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 ordainèd to be done;
To the traitor ' s art opposing

Art yet deeper than hisown;
Thence the remedy procuring

Whence the fatal wound begun.
Therefore, when at length the fulness.

Of the appointed time was conie,
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)
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IHE FIETH SUNDAXYIN LENT.

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

Wraps in mean and lowly bands,
And the swaddling clothes is winding

Round His helpfess Feet and Hands.

PARE2.
Now the thirty vFearsaccomplished.

Wnich on earth He willed to see,
Born for this, He meets His Passion,

Gives Himself an offering free;
On the Cross the LAMBis lifted,

There the Sacrifice to be.

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

From His sacred Body piercèd
Blood and Water both proceed:

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

Faithful Cross, 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 pranches,
Thy too rigid sinews bend;

And awhile the stubborn hardness ,
Which thy birth bestowed, disenaAnd the Limbs of neaven' s high Monarch
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 LAMBfor sinners slain.

Praise and nonour to the FATHER,
Praise and honour to the SON,

Praise and honour to the SPIRIT,
Ever THREE and ever ONE,

One in mignht, and One in glory,
While eternal ages run. Amen.

This Hymnmaybe sungdailyfill GoodFriday; and thefollou-
ing Hymuasare suitable:

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

( 55)
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99

Ehe Sunday next bekore Easter .

OTHERWISECALLEDPALMSUNDAV.
**Outof themouthf babesand sucklingsThouhastper-

fectedpraise.“
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 Lonp’ s Name comest,The King and Blessed One.

All glory, &c.
The company of Angels .Are praising Thee on high ,And mortal men and all thingsCreated make reply.All glory, &c.
The people of the Hebrews

With palms before Thee wenb;
Our pralse 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, &c.
Thou didst accept their praises,

Accept the prayers we bring,Who in all gôooddelightest,Thou good and gracious King.
All glory, &. Amen.

And themultitudesthat awentbefore, and thatfollowed,r 27eried, saging, Hosannato theSondf David.
IDE on! ride on in majesty !

Hark! all the tribes Hosanna cry;O Saviour meek, pursue Thy road
With palms and scattered garments strowed.
Ride on! ride on in majesty !In lowly pomp ride on to die;0 CHRIST, Thy triumphs now beginO' er captive death and conquered sin.
Ride on! ride on in majesty !The Angel armies of the skyLook down with sad and wondering eyesTo see the approaching Sacrifice .

(56)
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THE SUNDAX NEXT BRFORR BASTHR.
Ride on! ride on in majesty !
The last and flercest strife is nigh:The FATHRRon His sapphire Throne
Awaits His own Anointed Sox.
Ride on! ride on in majesty !In lowly vomf ride on to die;Bow Th Head to mortal pain,
Then take, O Gop, Thy power, and Paicn.men.

Pumnus un the Passion . *
*ᷣ Andbeingin an agongHe prayed moreearnestly.“

Sa
S Daughter, weep no more,

Though thy troubled heart be sore;
He of Wnom the Psalmist sung,
He Who woke the Prophet' s tongue,
CHRIST, the Mediator Blest,
Brings thee everlasting rest.
In a garden man became
Heir of sin, and death, and shame,
IEsus in a garden wins
Life, and pardonfor our sins ;
Through His hour of agony
Praying in Gethsemane.
There for us He intercedes ;
There with Gop the FATHERpleads ;
Wiling 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 be give
Glory both in earth and heaven;
To the FATHRR, and the 80 N
And the SPIRIT, THREREin ONn,
Honour, praise, and glory be
Now and through eternity. Amen.

*sLookingunkoJesus.“

Spenthenroe
in depths of woe,

Upon the Tree of scorn
Hangs the Redeemer of mankind,

Wüth Luog anguishtorn .
See how the nails those Hands
And Feet so tender rend;

Soo down His Faoe, and Neck, and BreastHis sacred Blood descend.
* Socneof theseHymnsmag bosungthroughoutihegear.

( 57)



HYMNS ON THE PASSION. I

Oh, hear that 12860loud cry
Which pierced HisMocheres heart ,

As into Gopthe FATHRR’ ' S hands
He bade His soul depart.
Earth hears, and empling quakes
Around that tree of pai

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

Shanl man alone be mute ?
ve we no griefs, or fears ?

Odinn old and young, come, all mankind,
And bathe those Feet in tears.

Come, fall before His Gross.Who shed for us His Bloo
IWhodied, the Victim of purszlove,

To maké us sons of Gob

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

Be Thou our Guide while pilgriims mhere.Our Crown amid the blest. Am

102 "Thou wastslain, and“ auskoGodby Thy

E, Who once in righteous vengeance
Whelmed the world beneath the flood,

Once again in mercy cleansed it
With His own most precious T1004.Coming from His Throne on hig

On the painful Cross to die.

O the wisdom of the Eternal !
O the depth of love Divine!

O the sweetness of that me
Wnhichin JEsUS CHRISTdi 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,

LoRp of Majesty su Tonlle.JESU, praise to Thee given
By the world Thou drast redeem;

Glory to the FATHERbe
And the SPIRIT ONEwith Thee.

( 58)
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HYMNS ON THE PASSION.
* Hewasaoundedſor ouriransgressions. 2
OW, my soul, thy voice upraising

Tell in sweet and mournful stra in
ow the Crucified, enduring
Grief, and wounds, and Reing 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 fallno 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 a wound whence Blood is Hlowing
But a fount of grace shall be

Nea the very nails which nail iim
Nail us also to the

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 crowus on high.

JESU, may those precious fountains
Drink toôthir sting souls afford:

Let them be our cup and healing,
And at length our full reward ;

So a ransomed world shall ever
Praise Thee, its redeeming LoRp. Amen.

c BeholdtheMan. “
SINNER, lift the eye of alth,To true repentance turning

Bethink thee of the curse ofw3in,Its awful guilt discernin
Upon the Crucified One 100k,And thou 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 Piorcing nails have wounded;
Soe every Limp with scourges rent :
On 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;
Ohn, fearful was the pain andscorn,
B JEsus , Son of Mary, borne,

Tueir peace for sinners making .
( 59
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HYMNS ON THE PASSION.
None ever knew such pain before,Such infinite affliction,None ever felt a grief like HisIn that dread cruciflxion:bare those bitter throes,For us those agonizing woes,In oft - renewed infliction.

O sinner, mark, and ponder wellSin' s awful condemnation ;Think what a sacrifice it costo purchase thy salvation ;ad JEsuUsnever pled and died,Then what could thee and all betideut uttermost damnation ?
Lonp, give us grace to flee from sin,And Satan' s wiles ensnaring,And from those everlasting flamesor evil ones preparing.IEsU, we thank Thee, and entreatTo rest for ever at Thy Feet,Thy heavenly glory sharing. Amen.

4**Theloveof Ohristconstraineth- us.“ dN the Lonp' s atoning griefe our rest and sweet relierStore we deep in heart ' s recessAll the shame and bitterness .

.2

Thorns, and cross, and nails, and lance,Mounds, 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 plant virtue ' s root,d mature its glorious fruit .
Crucified! we Thee adore,Thee with all our hearts implore;s with Saintly bands uniteIn the realms of heavenly light.
CHRIST, by coward hands betrayed,CHRIST, for us a captive made,CHRIST, upon the bitter TreeSlain for man, be praise to Thee. Amen.

„*WeloveHim, becauseHeRr' st Iovedus.“
X. Gop, I love Thee ; not because1 I hope for heaven thereby,Nor yet because who love Thee notAreéelost eternally .

( 60)
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HYMNS ON THE PASSION.

Thou, O my JEsus, Thou didst me
on the Cross embrace

For me didst bear the Aoeld. and spear,
ad

manifold disgrace,

And griofe and tormeuts numberless ,
sweat of agvAn death obl2s ;duas all for me

Who was Thine enemy.
Then why, O Blessèd 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 rewar
But as Thyself !hast lovèd me,

O ever- lôving LoRp.
80 would, 1 love Thee, dearest LoRp,

And in Thypraise will sing ;Solely n e Thou art my GoD,
And my most loving King. Amen.

*Thepreoiousbloodaf Christ.“
LOQORXbe to JIESUS,
+ Who, in bitter pains,Pöured 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,

Wnich from endless torments
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 sprinkled
On our guilty hearts ,

Satan in confusion
Terror - struck departs ;

Oft as earth exulting
Wafts its praise on high,

Angel- hosts rejoicing
Laketheir glad reply.

Lift ye then your voices;
Swell the mighty flood;

Louder still and louderPraise the precious Blood. Amen,
( 61]
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HXYMNSON THE PASSION.
108 „What thingswerePin to un, thoseI countedllossjo-

HEN I survey the wondrous Cross
On which the Prince of glory died,My richest gain I count but loss,And pour contempt on all my pride.

Forbid it, LoRp, that I should boast
Save in the Cross of CHRISTmy GoD;All the vain things that charm me most,
I sacrifice them to His Blood.
See from His Head, His Hands, His Feet,Sorrow and love flow mingling down;Did e' er such love and sorrow meet,Or thorns compose so rich a crown ?
Were the whole realm of nature mine,That were an offering far too small ;Love so amazing, so Divine,Demands my soul, my life, my all.
To CHRIST, Who won for sinners graceBy bitter griefand anguish sore,Be praise from all the ransomed race
For ever and for evermore. Amen.

* UntoNouthereforewhichbelieveHe isprecious.“
MW the moments, rich in blessing,
8 Which before the Gross I1spend,ite, and health, and peace possessingFrom the sinner' s dying Friend.
Here I rest, for ever viewing

Mercy poured in streams of Blood;
Precious drops, my soul bedewing,Plead and claim my peace with Gop.
Truly blessèd is the station,Low before His Cross to lie,Whilst I see Divine compassionBeaming in His languid Eye.
LoORp, in ceaseless contemplation

Fix my thankful heart on Thee,Till I taste Thy full salvation,And Thine unveiled glory see. Amen.

*Rememberingmineaflictionand mymisery, theworm-2woodand thegall.
O to dark Gethsemane,Xe that feel the tempter' s power,Yôur Redeemer' s conflict see,Watch with Him one bitter hour;Turn not from His griefs away;Learn of JEsUs CHRISTto pray.
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HXMNS ON THE PASSION.
Follow to the judgment-hall ,View the LoRp ôf life ar raigned ;
Oh, the wormwood and the gall !

,the pangs His soul sustained !
shun not suffering, shame, or loss ;
Learn of Him to bear the cross.
Calvary' s mournful mountain climb;

here, adoring at His Feet,
Mark that miracle of time,

Gop' s own Sacrifice completo:;*⁴It is finished, “ hear Him cry
Learn of JESUS CHRISTto c Amen.

Wnolovedme, and gaveHimselffor me. “
SACRED Head, surrounded
By crown of piercing thorn !

O pleeding Head, so wounded,
Reviled, and put to scorn,!Death' s pallid ue comes o' er Thee,
Dhegloöwof life decays,

Yet Angel-hosts adore Thee,
And tremble as they gaze.

I see Thy StTength arand. igourAll fading in t
And death with 2 i ileour

Bereaving Thee of life ;
0 GKon

and dying!
IbOenor sinners SroESU, all gracesupplying,

O turn Tny Face on me.
In this Thy bitter Passion,

Good Shepherd, think of me
With Thy most sweet compassion,

Unworthy though I be:
Beneath Thy Cross abiinigFor ever would I res
In Thy dear love Lredting

And with Thy presence biest. Amen.

112 **ᷣComeuntoAe all ye that labourand are heavy-laden,
d T cill giveyou rest.“

LI. de who seek for sure relief
In trouble and distress ,

Whatever sorrow vex the mind,
Or guilt the soul oppress,

IESUS, Who gave Himself for you
pon the Cross to die,

Opens to you His sacred Heart ;
O to that Heart draw nigh.

( 63) D
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113 ‧I it nothingkovou, all Yethatpass by?

HXMNS ON THE PASSION.

Ye hGar how kindly He invites ;
Ve hear His words so blest ;²*All ye that labour come to Me,
And I will give you rest . “

0 JEsus, Joy of Saints on high,
Thou Hope of sinners here,

Attracted pe those loving words
To Thee we lift our prayer.

Wash Thou our wounds in that dear Blood
Which from Thy Heart doth flow;

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

seeif therebeany’ sorroulikeuntoMysorrow. “
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,
Pilbod en

that Tree of scorn,
Every pangand bitter throe,
Phhn nx life of woe?
Who but Thou 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 JEsv, grant us grace
In that Sacrifice to place
All our trust for nud renewed,
Pardoned sin, and promised good. Amen.

6sTheycruciſiedHim. “
COME and mourn with me awhile ;
O come ye to the Saviour' s side;

O come, together let us mourn ;
JIESUsS, ourLonp , is crucified.
Have we no tears to shed for Him,
While soldiers scoff and Jews deride ?
Ah! look how patiently He hangs ;
JESuUS, our Lohp, is crucifled.
How fast His Hands and Feet are nailed ;
His Throat with parching thirst is dried ;
His failing Eyes are dimmed with Blood;
JRSUs, our LoRnp, is crucified.

( 64)
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er 6*⁴Father, forgive

HYMNS ON THE PASSION.
Seven times He spake, seven Words of love;
And all three hours His silence cried
For mercy on the souls of men;
JIESVUsS, our LoRp, is crucified.
Come, let us stand beneath the Cross;So may the Blood from out His Side
Fall gently on us drop by drop;
JESUsS, our LoRp, is crucified.
A broken heart, a fount of tears,Ask, and they wili not be denied;LORDJESUs, may we love and wéep,
Since Thou for us art crucified.

them, for kheyknoꝛonot what

Amen.

NORGIVE them, O My FATHER,
* They know not what
The Saviour spake in anguish,

As the sharp nails went throu
No pained reproaches gave He

To them that shed His Blood,But prayer and tenderest pity
Large as the love of Gob.

For me was that compassion,For me that tender care;I need 1e19wide forgivenessAs much as any there.
It was my pride and hardness

That hung Him on the Tree;Those eruel nails, O Saviour,
Were driven in by me.

And often I have slighted
Thy gentle voice that chid;

Forgive me toôo, LoRnpJESUS;
TrEMar- not what I did.

O depth of sweet compassion!!O LoveDivine and true

they do:*
agh.

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

Paradise. “

( 65)

Amen.

116 *Verily 1 say unto thee, To-day shalt hou be with Mein

ORD, when Thy Kingdom comes, remember me; “*Thus
Manr the dying lips to dyingO faith, which in that darkest hour

Laul
866Tne pròmised glory of the far-off years

No kingly sign declares that glory now,No ray of hope lights up that awful hour;
A thorny crown surrounds the bleeding Brow,

e Hands are stretched in weakness, not in
Power.

khegdo.“*

Ears ;



HXMNS ON THE PASSION. 1II

Vet hear the Word the dying Saviour saith, 11 uIHG0d,I
«*Thou too shalt rest in Paradise to - day ;“ HRON
O Words of love to answer words of faith ! King
O Words of hope for those who live to pray ! farkness
Lonp, when with dying lips my prayer is said, Noneitsli
Grant that in faith Thy kingdom I may see; b Nonecan!
And, thinking on Thy Cross and bleeding Head, HoldThee
May breathe my parting words, “ Remember me. Silentthro
Remember me, but not my shame or sin; 4 Wrestling
Thy cleansing Blood hath washed them all away; Leftalone
Thy Prerioue Death for me did pardon win; Gloomaro-
Thy Bloodredeemed me in that awful day. Tilltheap
Remember me; yet how canst Thou forget IMtheL.
What pain and anguish I have caused to Thee, Harkthat
The Cross, the Agouy. the Bloody Sweat, Upwardt
And all the sorrow Thoudidst bear for me? Thou, the
Remember me; and, ere I passaway, Pon, His
Speak Thou the assuring Word that sets us free, Ihoudost
And make Thy promise tomy heart, *To-da: WInas
Thou too shalt rest in Paradise with Me. “ Amen. LoOnD, sho
117 “woman, beholdthy son . . . Beholdthy mofher. “ Dadide

T the Cross her station keeping ThatThin
24 Stood the mournful Mother weeping, Teach me

Where He hung, the dying LoRp; InthegloFor her soul of joy bereavéed, .Bowed with anguish, deeply grievèd,
Felt the sharp and piereing sword. 119

Oh, how sad and sore distressèd . IgarhNow was she, that Mother blesséd ThatOf the sole -begotten One; Indll wit
Deep the woe of her affliction, 4udyetWhen she saw the Cruciflxion

Of her ever-glorious Son. Allfierypar
Who, on CHRIST' S dear Mother gazing AreneeePierced by anguish so amazing, poauentBorn of woman, would not weep 5 gul
Who, on CHREST' S dear Mother thinking Dutmoret
Such a cup of sorrow drinking, Nasthedes

Would not share her sorrows deep? Thatthirste
For His peoplo' s sins chastisèd , Dearlo
She beheld her Son despisegd, OLoremost

Scourged, and crowned with thorns entwined ; NlakeallmySaw Him then from judgment taken, „ Inatparches
And in death by all forsaken, ThatThir

Till His Spirit He resigned.
IESU, may her deep devotion 10Stir in me the same emotion, b

Fount of love, Redeemer kind, PEThat my heart fresh ardour gaining, Al
And a purer love attaining , Allthat

May with Thee acceptance find. Amen. Todofo
( 66)
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HYMNS ON THE PASSION. :
*cMyGod, MyGod, whyhast ThouforsakenMet“

ILIoNED upon the awful Tree,
King of grief, I watch with Thee;Darkness veils Thine anguished Face,None its lines of woe can 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 LAMBof Gop may die.
Hark that cry that peals aloud
Upward through the Aommine

cloud!
Thou, the PFATHER' sS only S0
Thou, His own Anointed Cr .
Thou dost ask Him- can it be ?—
* Wy hast Thou forsaken Me? “
LoRp, should fear and anguish roll
Darkly o' er my sinful soul,
Thou, Who once wast thus ' pereft
That Thine own might ne' er be left,Teach me by that bitter cryIn the gloom to know Thee nigh. Amen.

**⁸ hirst.**
IS are the thousand sparkling rills,That from a thousand fountains burst,And flll with music all the hills ;

And yet He saith, “J thirst . 3
All fiery pangs on battle-fields,
On fever beds where sick men toss,Are in that human cry He yields

To anguish on the Cross. 1
But more than pains that racked Him thenWas the dee longing thirst Divine,That thirsted for the souls of men:Dear LoRp! and one was mine.
O Love most patient, give me grace;Make all my soul athir st for Thee;That parched dry Lip, that fading Face,That Thirst were all for me. Amen.

6*It isfinished.“*
PERFECT life of love!

all is finished now;All Idat He left His Throne above
To do for us below,

(67)



HXMNS ON THE PASSION.
No work is left undone
Of all the FATHERwilled ;

His toil, His sorrows, one py one,
Tne Scripture nave fulfilled.
No pain that we can share
But He has felt its smart ;

All forms of human grief and care
Have pierced that tender Heart.
And on His thorn - crowned Head,
And on His sinless Soul,

Lur sins in all their guilt were laid
hat He might make us Whole.

8 perfect love He dies:
For me He dies, for me:

O all -atoning Sacrifice,
I eclingby laith to Thee.
In every time of need,
Before the judgmenb-throne

Thy work, O LAMBoOfGoOD, PII plead,
Thy mexrits, not my own.
Xet work, O LoRp, in me
As Thou for me hast aouüfhb :And let my love the answer .
To grace Thy love has br Auocrt. Amen.

121 *Father, intoThyhandsJ commendMySpirit.
ND now, belovèd LoRp, Thy Soul resigningInto Thy FATHER' S arms with conscious Will,

Calmly, with reverend grace, Thy Head inclining,The throbbing Brow and labouring Breast grow still.
Freely Thy life Thou yieldest, meekly bendingE' en to the last peneath our sorrows' load,
Xet strong in death, in perfect peacecommending

Thy Spirit to Thy FATHER an Thy Gob.
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 ;
Tnose outstretched Arms recelve my latest sighing ;

And theu, och! then, Thine everlastins Rest. 5n .

122 c In Paradise. “
T is finished! BlesséèdJEsUs

Thou hast breathed Thy latest sigh,
Bohins us the sons of Adam
How the SoN of Gop can die.

( 68)

III
lifelessli
Hidden

Laidaside
Wheréis

Intheglo

Entersa
deelHécoUnresist
Passingf
Tothen

10! theh
A Hed

AIlamaze
Atthe

ForHims
OfHis

Andthed
Victori

Patriarch

Tothe

Thaetinlo
andsth

Reapingno-
Kpokenb

IESUS, LOE

93 ¹NaryNagdulen
1

n
TESS'B Wuuilhil6IeSadand8

u st thewe

3n ſen

hennte —— Vanonn4
ot



vim pASSIO.
ndone

4 2 8—— Dneb ole,dulänel
Lan sharo

is
aardn griekanäCardt tenderHeart.

u-crowne Head,88 8 dul,ir 21uillt' wereRüd,M. uakeuswhole,

—8 fGop, LMaum J OVWn.
D. in me
hast wrought;—ne answerbe—o hasbrought. A.

— Ieommendy Sri
— ),Thy Soulresiauib— inms withconsei- p

„ThyHeadindiun
450uringBreastaut
est, meeklydenüünhur sorrowsloal,
fe* peacecomelin

— a andThyGoh.
„ eur ofmortalaueud
„ dd.rounduafh. th

riou myey68inun
d uponThyBreast,

lre mylatest8S
erlastiingNe.I

2aradise.
BlesssèdJESUS, 3athed Thyltent
sonseofAdam

— GoDcandie.
68)

HXMNS ON THE PASSION.
Lifeless lies the broken Body,Hi den in its rocky bed,
Laid aside like folded garment :Where is now the Spirit fied?
In the gloomy realms of darkness

Shines a light unknown before,For the LoRb of dead and livingEnters at the open door.
See! He comes, a willing Victim,

Unresisting hither led;
Paaine from the Cross of sorrow

To the mansions of the dead.
Lo! the heavenly light around Him

As He draws His people near ;
A Aamazedthey stand rejoicing

t the gracious Words they hear.
ra 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 HAnids.

Oh, the bliss to which He calls them,
Ransomed by His precious Blood,From the glloomy realm of darkness
To the Paradise or Gop!

There in lowliest joy and wonder
Stands the robber at His side,Reaping now the blessèd promise
Spoken by the Crucifled.

JESUS, LoRp of dead and living,Let Thy mercy rest on me;Grant me too, When life is finished,
Rest in Paradise with Thee. Amen.

123 °Mary Magdaleneand Marythe motherof Joses beheld
WhereHewaslaid.““

X JIESUS' grave on either harad,
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 Wno all our sufferings bore.
Deep in the rock' ’s sepulchral shade
The LoRp, by Whom the worlds were made,The Saviour of mankind, is laid.

( 69)



HYMNS ON THE PASSION.

O hearts bereaved and sore distressed ,
Here is for you a place of rest ;
Heréeleave your griefs on JESUS' PBreast.

Amen.

124 ¹*AndaphenJosephhad takenfhebody, he arapped it in
a clean linen cloth, and laid it in his ouonnetbkomb,
ahich he hadhewnoutin therocck . And thera
waisMaryMagdalene, and theolherMary, sittingover
againstthesepulchre.“

DDESTING from His work to - day
In the tomb the Saviour lay;

Still He slept, from Head to Feet
Shrouded in the winding-sheet ,
Ming

in the rock alone,
idden 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 LoRp was laid.
So with Thee, till life shall end,
I would solemn vigil spend:
Let me hew Thee, LoRnb, a shrine
In this rocky heart of mine,
Where in pureembalmed cell
None but Thoumay 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 watch remain
Till my Lonp appear again. Amen.

Ezster .

125 0 deaih, whereis thy sting? O grave, where 18 hl
victorxj?“

E choirs of new Jerusalem ,
Nour sweetest notes employ,

Fhe Paschal victory to hymn
In strains of holy joy.

For Judah' s Lion bursts His chains,
Crushing the serpent' s head;

And cries aloud through death' s domains
To wake the imprisoned dead.

Devouring depths of hell their prey
At His command restore ;

His ransomed hosts pursue their way
Where JEsus goes before.

( 70)
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AuSTER.
Triumphant in His glory now

To Himall power is given;To Him in one communion bow
All saints in earth and heaven.

While we, His soldiers, praise our King,His mercy we implore,Within His palace right to bringAnd keep us evermore.
All glory to the FarkEE be,All glory to the So
All Hry , HOLY Ser . to Thee,While endless ages run.

Heluia! Amen.

126 The Lord is King, and haihput on gloriousapparel.
IGHT' s glittering morn bedecks the sky,

Hęav en thunders forth its victor-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 light.
His tomb of late the threefold guardOf 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 Angel robed in light hath said,
The Lonp is risen from the dead. “

PAET 2.
The Apostles' hearts were full of painFor their dear Lonp so lately slain,
By rebel servants doomed to die
A death of cruel agony.
With gentle voice the Angel FayoThe women tidings at the grave;
„Fear not, your Master SrSl 84 see;
He goes bêfore to Galilee. “
Then, hastening on their Lager Way
The joyful tidings to co
Their Lonp they met, Lnn Nlwing Lonp,
And falling at His Feet adored.

h' Eleven, when they hear, with speed
0oGalilee forthwith proceeed,

That there once more they may behold
The Lonp' s dear Face, as He foretold.
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PAET 3.

FASTER.

That Easter - tide with joywas pright
Tne sun shone out with fairer light,
Wnen, to their longing eyes restored ,
Tne Apostles saw their risen LoRp.

He bade them see His Hands, His Side,
Wnere yet the glorious Wounds abide;
The tokens true which made it plain
Their Lonp indeed was risen again.
JIESV, the King of Gentleness,
Do Thou Thyself our hearts possess,
That we may give Thee all our days
Tne tribute of our grateful praise.

Thefollowingmay be sungat the end af eachPart.
O Lonp 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 restored: ;
All praiseto Gop the FATHERbe
And HoLX GHoOsTeternally . Amen.

* Singveto theLord, for He hathtriumphedglorious!y.“
T the LAMB' s high feast we sing

Praise to our victorious King,
no hath washed us in the tide

Flowing from His piercèedSide ;
Praise we Him, Whose love Divine
Gives His Sacred Blood for wine,
Gives His Body for the feast
CHRISTthe Victim, CHRISTthe Priest .
Where the Paschal blood is poured,
Death' s dark Angel sheathes his sword;
Israel ' s hosts triumphant go
Through the wave that drowns the foe,
Praise we CHRIST, Whose Blood was shed,
Paschal Victim, Paschal Bread;
With sincerity and love
Eat we Manna from above.
Mighty Victim from the sky,
Hell' s flerce 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 graveenthral ;
Tnou hast opened Paradise ,
And in Thee Thy saints shall rise,
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EASTIR.
Faster triumph, Easter joy,Sin alone can this destroy ;From sin' s power do Thou' set froeSouls new- born, O Lonp, in Thes .
Hymns of glory and of praise,Risen LoRp, to Thee we raise ;
Hol FATHHR, praise to Thee,With the SPTRIT, ever be. Amen

128 *Christ our Passoveris sacrificedfor us, thereforolot
us keepthefeast .

ILII LAMB' S high banquet called to share,
Arrayed in garments white and fair,The Red Sea past, we fain would singTo JIESUsour triumphant King.

Upon the altar of the Cross
His Body hath redeemed our loss ;
And, tasting of His precions Blood,Our life is hid with Him in Gop.
Protected in the Paschal nightFrom the destroying Angel' s might,In triumph went the ransomed free
From Pharaoh' s cruel tyranny.
Now CHRISTour Passover is slain,
The LAMBof Gobpwithout a stain ;
His Flesh, the true unleavened Bread,
Is freely offered in our stead.
O all -sufficient Sacrif
Beneath Thee hell lifgezeg lies ;
Thy captive people are set fre
And

crowns of life restored pe Thee.
e hymh Thee rising from the grave

Pem death returning , strong to save;
aine own Right Hand the tyrant chains

And Paradise for man regains.
All praise be Thine, O risenLonp ,
From death to endiess Iie restorèed;All praise to Gop the FATrHERbe
And HoLxYGHosT eternally. Amen.

129 * Burted with Him in baplism, whereinalsoye are risen
awilhHim khroughthe faith f the operationof God,Whohath raised Himfrom the dead.“

CHRIST, the heavens'
ETernal King,

Creator, unto Thee we sin
With Gop the FATHERever OnT.
Co-equal, co-eternal SoN,
Thy Hand, when ffrst the world began,Made in Thine own pure Image man,And linked to fleshly form of earth
A living soul of heavenly birth.
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EASTER.

And when the envious crafty foe
Had marred Thy noblest work below,
Thou didst our ruined state rspair
By deigning flesh Thyself to wear.
Once of a Virgin born to save,
And now new- born from death' s dark grave,
0 CHRIST, Thou bidd' st us rise with Thee
From death to immortality .
Eternal Shepherd, Thou art wont
To cleanse Thysheep within the font,
That mystic bath, that grave of sin,

Where ransomed souls new life begin.
Divine Redeemer, Thou didst deign
FTobear for us the Cross of pain,
And freely paythe precious price
Of all Thy Bloodin sacrifice.
IEsu, do Thou to every heart
Unceasing 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,
From death to endless life restored ;
All praiseto Gop the FATHERbe
And Horx GHOSTeternally . Amen.

This is theday which ihe Lord hath made; we will
rejoiceand be glad in it.“

LLELUIA! I ALILELUIA! ALLELVUIA
àXO sons and daughters , let us sing!

ſine King of heaven, the glorious King,
O' er death to - day rose triumphing .Alleluia !
cThat Easter morn, at break of day,
The faithful women went their way
FToseek the tomb where JESUS lay.

Alleluia !
An Angel clad in white they see,
Who sat, and spake unto the three,

Vour LoRp doth go to Galilee. “
Alleluia !

That night the Apostles met in fear ;
Amidst them came their LoRp most dean
And said, “ My peace be on all here. “

Alleluia !
Wnen Thomas ffrst the tidings heard,
How they had seen the risen LORD,
He doubted the disciples' word.Alleluia!
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EASTER.
„ My piercèd Side, O Thomas, see;
My Hands, Fèet I shew to thée ;NSt danniesa. but believing be. “

Alleluia!

No lonigger
Thomas then denied;

aw the Feet, the Hands. the Side;64Tnon art my LORDand God.dl he eriéd.lleluia !
How blest are they who have not seen,
A 1 Net

whose faith hath constant peen,
For tneyeternal life shall win.

Alleluia !
On this most holy day of days,
To Gop your hearts and voices raise
In laud, and jubilee, and praiseAlleiuia! Amen.

**Vorthyis theLambthatuas slaintoreceivepower, and
riches, and aisdom, and strength, and honour, and
glory, and blessing.“

HRIST the Lonp is risen to - day;
) Christians , haste your vows to pay;

Offer ye your praises meet
At the Paschal Victim' s feet.
For the sheep the LAMIBhath bled,
Sinless in the sinner ' s stead;⁴CHRISTis risen,“to - day we ery;
Now He lives no more to die.
OCHRIST, the Victim undeflled,
Man to Gob hath reconciled;
Whilst in strange and awful ' strifeMet together Death and Life
Christians , on this happy 1le
Haste with joy vyourvows to pay;

CHRISTis risen, “ to -day we cry;
Now He lives no more to die.
CHRIST, Who once for sinners bled,
Now the first -born from the dead,
Throned in endless might and power,
Lives and reigns for evermore.
Hail, Eternal Hope on high!
Hlall. Thou King of victory !

Thou Prince of life adored!
Heh and save us, gracious LoRp. Amen.

*⁸Jesus metthem, saying, Allhail.“
HE Day of Resurrection !

Earth, tell it out abroad;
The Passover of gladness,

The Passover of Gop!
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EASTER.

From death to life eternal,
From earth unto the sky,

Our CHRISThath brought us OVer
With hymus of victory.

Our hearts be pure from evil,
That we may see aright

The Lonp in rays eternal
Of resurrection -light ;

And, listening to Hisaccents,
May hear so calm and plain

His Oown“ All hail, “ and, hearing,
May raise the victor strain .

Now let the heavens be joyful,
And earth her song begin,

ghe round worid keep high triumph,
And all that is therein ;

Let all things seen and unseen
Their notes of gladness blend,

For CHRISTthe LoORpis risen,
Our Joy that hath no end. Amen.

4Lo, the awinteris past.“
OML, ye faithful , raise tne strain

Of triumphant gladness;
Göp hath brought His Israel

Into joy from sadness ;
Loosed from Pharaoh' s bpitter yoke

Jacob' s sons and daughters ;
Led them with unmoistened foot

Through the Red Sea waters.
„Pis the spring of souls to-day;

CHRISThath 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
From His Light, to Whomwe 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 gladJerusalem ,

Who with true affection
Welcomes in unwearied strains

JIESU' S Resurrection .
Alleluia now we cry

To our King Immortal ,
Who triumphant burst the bars

Of the tomb' s dark portal ;
( 76)
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EASTER.

Aeluie with the
ODthe Pann Hrwlsmg.AAnit 8 ag

To the SrIasr Naiging. Amen,

*⁵TᷣheLord is risen indeed. “
ESUS CHRISTis risen to-day,

. lleluia !
Our triumphant holy day,

Alleluia!
Who did once, upon the Cross,

Alleluia!
Alleluia !

Hymns of praise then let us sin

Suffer to redeem our loss.

Alleluia !
Unto CHRIST, our heavenly King,

Ileluia !
Who endured the Cross and grave,Heluia!
Sinners to redeem and save.

Alleluia!
But the pain which He endured

. Alleluia!
Our salvation hath procured ;

Alleluia!
Now above the sky He' s Kiu, lleluia !
Where the Angels ever sing

Alleluia ! Amen.

marvellousthings.
LIELVIA 1 ALLEELUTA! ALIELUIA!

he strife is o' er, the battle done;
Nôw is the Victor' s triumph won;
O let the song of praise be sung. Alleluia!
Peath' s mightiest powers have done their worst,
And JEsus hath His foes dispersed ;
Let shouts of praise and joy dutburdt⸗luia !
On the third morn He rose again
Glorious in majesty to reign;
O let us swell the joyful strain .

Alleluia !
Lonp, by the stripes which wounded Thee
From' death ' s dread sting 84* Servants free,
That we may live, and Sin ſ 6,T4eeluila! Amen.
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EASTER.
14Alleluia! for theLordGodOmnipotentreigneth.“*

HRIST the Lonp is risen again;
0 OHRISThath broken every chain ;

ark! Angelic voices ery,
Singing evermore on high, Alleluia !
He, Who gave for us His life,
Wno for us endured the strife,
Is our Paschal LAMBto-day;
We too sing for joy, and say .— Alleluia !
He, Who bore all pain and 1088
Comfortless upon the Cross,
Lives in glory now on high,
Pleads for us, and hears our cry;Ileluia !
He, Who slumbered in the grave,
Is exalted now to sauve ;
Now through Christendom it rings
That the LAMBis King of kings.

Alleluia !
Now He bids us tell abroad
How the lost may be restored,
How the penttent forgiven,
How we too may enter heaven.

Alleluia !
Thou, our Paschal LAMBindeed,
CHRIST, Thy ransomed people feed:
Take our sins and guilt away,
Let us sing by night and day.

Alleluia! Amen.

1Not is Christrisenfrom the dead, andbecomethejiirst-
fruits of themthatslept.“

LLELUIA! Alleluia! .Hearts to heaven and voices raise ;
Sing to Gop a hymn of gladness,

Sing to Gop a hymn A Pfaide ;
He, Whoon the Cross a Victim

For the world' s salvation bled,
InSsUSCHRIST, the King OfFlory,Now is risen from the dead.
OCHRISEis risen, CHRISTthe first -fruits

Of the holy harvest field,
Wnich 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
From the furrows of the grave.
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EASTER.

CHRISEis risen, we are risen ;
Shed upon us hneavenlygrace,

Rain, and dew, and gleans of glory
From the brightness of Thy Face;

That we, with our hearts in heaven,
Here on earth may fruitful be,

And py Angel- hands ve gathered ,
And be ever, LoRD, with Thee.

Alleluia ! Alleluia !
Glory be to Gop on high ;

Alleluia to the SAVIOUR,
Vhnohas gainedthe victory ;

Alleluia to the SPIRIT,
Fount of love and sanctity ;

Alleluia! Alleluia!
To the TRlUNE Majesty. Amen.

⁴He is risen.“
HRIST is risen ! OCHRISTis risen!

He nath burst His bonds in twain ;
OHRISTis risen! CHRISTis risen !

Alleluia! swell the strain !
For our gain He suffered 108s

By Divine decree;
He hath died upon the Cross,

But our Gop is He.
OCHRISTis risen ! CHRISTis risen !

He hath burst His bonds in twain ;
OCHRISTis risen! CHRISTis risen!

Alleluia ! swell the strain !
See the chains of death are broken;

Earth below and heaven above
J —

in each amazing token
f His rising, LoRp of love;
He for evermore shall reign

By the FATHER' S' side,
ril He comes to earth again,

Gomes to claim His bride.
CHRISTis risen ! OCHRISTis risen !

He hath burst His bonds in twain ;
CHRISTis risen ! CHRISTis risen !

Alleluia! swell the strain !
Glorious Angels downward thronging

Hail the LoRp of all the skies;
Heaven, with joy and holy longing

For the Wonp Incarnate , cries,
*CHRIST is risen ! Earth, rejoice!

Gleam, ye starry train !
All creation, find a voice;

He o' er all shall reign. “
OCHRISTis risen I. CHRISTis risen !

lie hath burst His bonds in twain :
OCHRISTis risen ! CHRIST 1s risen,

G' er the universe to reign. Amen,
( 79)
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EASTHR.
**TheFirst-begottenof thedeadl.“

OME see the place where JEsus lay,
And hear Angelie watchers say,

He lives, Who once was slain :
Why seck the living ' midst the dead?
Remember how the Saviour sai

That He would rise again. “
0 joyful sound! O glorious hour,
When by His own Almighty power

He rose, and left the grave!
Now let our songs His triumph tell, .
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 Head,

Immortal life to bring ; . 1What though the saints like Him shall die,
They share their Leader’s victory,

And triumph with their King.
No more they tremble at the grave,
For JEsus will their spirits save,

And raise their slumbering dust :
O risen Lonp, in Thee we live,
To Thee our ransomed souls we give,

To Thee our bodies trust . Amen.

4ℳam He that liveth, and was dead; and behold, I am
alivefor evermore, Amen; andhavethekeysaf helland
ofdeath.“

ESDsSlives! no longer now
Can thy terrors , death, appal us:

IRsus lives! by this we know
Thou, O grave, canst not enthral us,

Alleluia!
IEsUs lives! henceforth is death

But the gate of life immortal ;
This shall calm our trembling breath.

When we pass its gloomy Portal.Alleluia!
JEsus lives! for us He died;

Then, alone to JESUS living,
Pure in heart may we abide,

Glory to our Saviour giving.
Alleluia!

Insus 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.

Alleluia!
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EASTER.

JIESUslives! to Him the Throne
Over all the world is given;

May we go where He is gone,
Rest and reign with Him in heave

Alleluia !
n.

Amen.

Ghen thou liestdoun, thou shaltnot be afraid, yea.
thou shalt lie doun, and thy; sleepshallbesewect.“

FOR A LATEEVvENINGSERVIOCE.
ESU, the world' s redeeming Lonp,

The FATHER' S co-eternal Wonp,
Of Light invisible true Light
Thine Israel ' s Keeper day and night ;
Our great Creator 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 our ghostly foe;
Nor let his wiles victorious be
O' er them that are redeemed by Thee.
0 Lonp 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 Lonp,
From death to endless life restored :
All praise to Gop the FATRRRbe
And HoLX GHOSTeternally . Amen.

ThefolloꝛwingHymusare suitablefor this secson:
197 The King of love my Shepherd is.
232 Light' s abode, celestial Salem.
302 Come, ye faithful , raise the anthem.₰

Kogation Days .
*4Lord, Thouart becomegraciousuntoThyland. “

OThee our Gop we fly
For mercy and for grace;

O hear our lowly cry,And hide not Thou Thy Face.
O Lonp, stretch forth Thy mighry ha
And guard and bless our Haulenh. ncd,
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ROGATION DAVYS.

Arise, O Lonp of hosts ,
Be jealous for Thy Name,

And drivefrom out our coasts
The sins that put to shame.

O LoRp, stretch forth Thy mighty hand,
And guard and bless our Fatherland .

Thy best gifts from on high.
In rich abundance pour,

That we may magnify
And praise Thee more and more.

O LoRnp, stretch 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 Lonp, stretch forth Thy mighty hand,
And guard and bless our Fatherland .

The Church of Thy dear SON
Inflame with love' s pure flre,

Bind her once more in one,
And life and truth inspire,

O LoRp, stretch forth Thy mighty hand
And guard and bless our Fatherland .

The Pastors of Thy fold
With grace and power endue,

That faithful, purèe, and bold,
They may be Pastors true.

O LoRnp, stretch forth Thymighty hand,
And guard and bless our Fatherland.

O let us love Thy house,
And sanctify Thy day,

Bring unto Thee our vows,
And loyal homage pay .

0 LORD, stretch forth Thy mighty hand,
And guard and bless our Fatherland .

Give peace, Lonp, in our time ;
O let no foe draw nigh,

Nor lawiess deed of crime
Insult Thy Majesty.

O Lonp, stretch forth Thy mighty hand,
And guard and bless our Fatherland .

Though vile and worthless , still
Thy people, LoRp, are we;And for our Gop we will
None other have but Thee.

O Lonp, stretch forth Thy mighty hand,And guard and bless our Fatherland. Amen.
This Hymn mag as, 53saungat other sedsons.
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ROGATION DAXYS.
The eyes of all wait upon Thee, 0 Loydy and Thou

givestthemtheir meatin due season.
ORD , in Thy Name Thy servants plead,

And Thou hast sworn to hear
Thine is the harvest , Thine the eu

The fresh and fading year.
Our hope, when autumn winds plew wild,

We trusted , LoRD, with Thee
And still, now spring has on us smiled,

We wait on Thy 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 gursSb grace,

The wondrous growth un
The hopes that soothe, the Jears that brace,

The love that shines serene.
So grant the precious things brought forth
B * sun and moon below,
That Thee in Thy. new heaven and earth

We never may forego. Amen
ThefollowingHymmis suitablePr this sedson:

468 Litany for the Rogation Days.

Asrensianntide .

*4AI pouveris givenuntoMe in heavenand in earth.“

THP most High, Eternal King,
By Thee redeemed Thy Praige We sing

Tne bonds of death are burst by 6,
And grace has won the victory.
Ascending to the FAàTHER' S Throne
Thou clalm' st the kingdom as Thine own;
Thy days of mortal wfeakness o' er.
AI power is Thine for evermore.
To Thee the whole creation now
Shall, in its threefold order, bow,
Of things on earth, and things on high,
And things that underneath us lie.
In awe and wonder Angels see
How changed is man' s estate by Thee
How Flesh makes pure as flesh did Famn.
And Thou, True Gob, in Flesh dost reign,
Be Thou our Joy, O mightvy LoRp,
As Thou wilt be our great Reward;
Let all our glory be in Thee
Both now and through eternity .
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ASCENSIONTIDE.
All praisefrom every heart and tongue
To Thee, ascended Lonp, be sung;
All praise to Gop the FArHER be
And HoLYXGHosLTeternally . Amen.

145 „This sameJesus, awhichis takenupfromyou intoheuven,shallso comein like manneras e haveseenHim 9ointo heaven. “
CHRIST our Joy, gone up on high
To flll Thy Throne above the sky,

How glorious dost Thou shine!
Thy Sovereign rule the worlds obey,
And earthly joys all fade awayIn 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 lift our hearts to Thee above,
On wings of faithfulness and love,

To seek Thy holy place.
So, when the sudden call shall sound,And with Thy robe of clouds around

Thou, CHRIST, shalt come once more,
Thyself our Judgemay' st turn awayThe 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 FATBlERwe confess,
And with the HoLY SPIRIT hless,

ONE ever-glorious LoRp. Amen.

146 ° By His oun Elood
Ne, aues in once inkotheholy

SAVIOUR, Who for man hast trod
The winepress of the wrath of Gop,

Ascend, and claim again on high
Thy glory left for us to die.
A radiant cloud is now Thy seat,
And earth lies stretched beneath Thy feet ;
Ten thousand thousands round Thee sing,
And share the triumph of' their King.
The Angel- host enraptured waits :
Lift up your heads, eternal gates!““
O Gop- àand - MAN! the FArHER' S Throne
Is now for evermore Thine own.
Our great High Priest and Shepherd Thou
Within the veil art entered now,To offer there Thy precious BloodOnce poured on earth a cleansing flood,
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ASOCENSIONTIDE.
And thence the Church, Thy chosen Bride,
With countless gifts of grace supplied,
Through all
Her hidden life of sanctity .

her members draws om Thee

O0CHRIST, our LoRp, of Thy dear care
Thy lowly members heaven - ward bear ;
Be ours with Thee to suffer pain,
With Thee for evermore to reign.

All
To Thee, ascenden LoRp,

raise from every heart and tongue
be sung;

All praise to Gop the FATHRRbe
Amen.And HoLX GHosT eternally.

*⁴Liftup your heads, O yegates, and be ve lift up. ve
everlastingdoors; and the Kingof ory shall coms

522.
. AIL the day that sees Him rise

Alleluia !
To His Throne above the skies ; Alleluia!
OCHRIST, the LAMBfor sinners give
Enters now the highest heaven.

There for Him high triumph wajts
Lift your heads, eternal gates ;
He hath conquered death and s
Take the King of glory in.

n.
Alleluia !
Alleluia!

Ileluia !

Alleluia !
in;Alleluia!
Alleluia!

Lo! the heaven its Lonp receives,
Alleluia !

Net He loves the earth He leaves;
Alleluia!

Thoughreturning to His Throne,
Alleluia !

Still He calls mankind His own.
Alleluia

See! He lifts His Hands above;
Alleluia !

See! He shews the prints of love;
Alleluia !

Hark ! His gracious lips bestow
Alleluia !

Blessings on His Church below.

( 85)
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1 48CENSIONTIDE.
Still for us He intercedes,

Alleluia !
5Alleluia !

Near Himself prepares our place,
Alleluia !

He the first -fruits of our race.
Alleluia !

His prevailing death He pleads

LoRp, though partod from our sight
Alleluia !

Far above the starry height, Alleluia!
Grant our hearts may thither rise,

Alleluia !
Seeking Thee above the skies.

Alleluia ! Amen.

148 Thou art goneup on high, Thou hast led captivilg
caplive, and receivedgiftsfor men.““

n the Conqueror mounts in triumph,
) See the King in royal state
Riding on the clouds His chariot
o His heavenly palace gate ;

Hark! the choirs of Angel voices
Joyful Alleluias sing,

And the poltals high are lifted
To receive their Heavenly King.

Wno is this that comes in glory,
With the trump of jubilee ?

LoRp of battles , Gop of armies,
He has gained the victory ;

He Who on the Cross did suffer,
He Who from the grave arose,

He has vanquished sin and Satan,
He by death has spoiled His foes.

While He lifts His Hands in blessing,
He is parted from His friends ;

While their eager eyes behold Him,
He upon the clouds ascends; 1He Who walked with Gop, and pleased Him,
Preaching truth and doom to come,

He, our Enoch, is translated
To His everlastins home.

Now our heavenly Aaron enters ,
With His Blood, within the veil;

Joshua now is come to Canaan,
And the kings before Him quail;

Now He plants the tribes of Israel
In their promised resting -place;

Now our great Elijah offersDouble portion of His grace.
( 86)
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ASCENSIONTIDE.
He has raised our human nature

On the clouds to Gon' s 8 hand;There we sit in heavenly places,There with Him in Flor stand :
IMus. reigns, adored byAngels;

withh Gop is on the hrone;MMAd, 4 D, in Thine Ascension
We by faith behold our own.

PART2. „HoLY GMOr, Illuminator ,
Shed Thy beams upon our eyes,

Help us to look up with Stephen,
And to see beyond the skies,

Where the SoN of Man in glory
Standing is at Gobp' s Ugnt hand,

Beckoning on His Martyr army,
Succouring HisSralthfol baal. .

See Him, Who is gone before us
8. Saven, mansions to prepare,Him, Whois ever pleading

For us with prevailing prayer,
See Him, Who with sound of trumpet

And with His Angelic train,
Summoning the world to judgment,

On the clouds will comé again.
Caise us up from earth to heaven,
Give us wings of faith and love,

Gales of holy aspirations
Wafting us to realms above;

Tnet. with hearts and minds uplifted,
e with CHRISTour LORDmüny

dwell,
w18. He sits enthroned in glor

n His heavenly citadel.
So at last, when He appeareth,

We from out our graves may spring,
With our youth renewed like ea les,Flocking round our Heavenly King,
Phaughtup on the clouds of héaven,nd may meet Him in the air,Rfde to realms where He is reigning,
And may reign for ever there.

ThefollowingDoxology, may besungat the endof eitherPart.
Glory be to Gop the FATHER;

Glory be to Gobpthe SON,
Pring, risen, ascending for' us,

O the heavenly realm has won;Gr to the HorY SPIRIT;
To ONE Gob in Persons THREE

Glory both in earth and heaven,
Glory, endless Plor be. Amen,
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ASCENSIONTIDE.
149 Wnpo is goneinto heaven.“*

HOU art gone up on high,To mansions in the skies;nd round Thy Throne unceasinglyThe songs of praise arise ;But we are lingering here,With sin and care oppressed;LoRp, send Thy promised Comforter,And lead us to Thy rest.
Thou art gone up on high;But Thon didst first come down,
Through earth ' s most bitter miseryTo 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 skyAttendant in Thy train .
LORD, 5- Thy saving powere us live and die,That we may stand in that dread hour

At Thy right hand on high. Amen.

150 ° Wno beingthedrightnessaf His glory, and the expressImageof His person, and upholdingall thingsbyâf lho
word of His power, whenHe had by Himselfpurgedour sins, sat dowonon the right hand df theMajestyon high.“
J¹3u . 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,

hich laid our sins on Thee,And led Thee to a cruel death,To set Thy people free !
But now the bonds of death are burst ;The ransom has been paid;And Thou art on Thy FATHER' S Throne,In glorious robes arrayed. .
O may Thy mighty love prevailOur sinful souls to spare !O may we stand around Thy Throne,And see Thy glory there !
JIESU, our only Joy be Thou,As Thou our Prize wilt be;In Thee be all our glory nowd through eternity .

( 88 )
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ASCENSIONTIDL.
All praise to Thee Who art gone up

Triumphantly to heaven; .
All praise to Gop the FArHER' s NameAnd HoLxXGHosa be given. Amen.

The. follouvingHymnsare suitableFforkhisseason:
201 Where high the heavenly temple stands.
202 Rejoice, the Lonp is King.
300 All hail the power of JEsv' s Name.
801 The Head that once was crowned with thorns.304 Crown Him with many crowns.
469 Litany of JEsus Glorifled.

0 P 2 1 C 3WMhitsun⸗Even .
151 *F T go not away, the Comforterwill not comeunto

vou; but † I depart, I will sendHim untogou. “
OUIER of the hosts of light .Death hath yielded to Tny might;
And Thy Blood hath marked a road
Which will lead us back to Gop.
From Thy dwelling-place above,From Thy FATHRR' S Throne of love,With Thy look of mercy bless
Those without Thee comfortless.
Bitter were Thy throes on earth,
Giving to the Church her birth
From the spear - wound opening wide
In Thine own life -giving Side.
Now in glory Thou dost reignWon by all Thy toil and pain;Thence the promised SPIRIT send,While our prayers to Thee ascend.
JIESVU, praise to Thee be givenWith the FArHER high in heaven;HOLY SPIRIT, praise to Thee,Now and through eternity . Amen.

Mhitsuntide .
152 ° And awhenthe da Pentecostacasfully come, lhegwereall wilhoneaccordin oneplace. “

BOVE the starry spheres,
To where He was hefore, .CHRISThad gone up, the FATHER' S gift

Upon the Church to pour.
At length had fully come,On mystic circle bornoeOf seven times seven revolving days,The Pentecostal morn: ,
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WIHITISUNTIDB,

When, as the Apostles knelt
At the third hour in prayer ,

A sudden rushing sound proclaimed
That Gop Himself was there.

Forthwith a tongue of fire
Is seen on every brow, .

Each heart receives the FATrHER' S light ,
The Wond' s enkindling glow;
The HorY GHoOSTon all
Is mightily outpoured,

Who straight in diverstongues declare
The wonders of the LoRp.
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 1

Rebukes their unbelief, and wins
Three thousand to the LoRb.
The FATHERand the SON
And SPIRIT we adore ;

O may the SPIRIT' S gifts be poured
On us for evermore. Amen.

**Twillpour outMy Spirit uponall Resh. “

J ² !because the cirgling vear
e Brings our day oOfblessings here ;
Day when first the light Divine
On the Church began to shine.
Like to quiveringtongues of flame
Unto each the SPIRIT came,
Fongues, that earth might hear their call,
Fire, that love might burn in all.

So the wondrous works 0r Gop
Wondrously were spread abroad ;
Every tribe’s familiar tone
Made the glorious marvel known.

Hardened scoffers vainly jeered ;
Listening strangers heard and féeared,
Knew the prophet' s word fulfilled,
Owned the work which Gop had willed.

( 90)
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WHITSUNTIDE.
Still Thy SPIRTT' S fulness, LORD,
On Thy waiting Church bèepoured ;
Grant our purdened hearts release ;
Grant us Thine abiding peace. Ameu.

**ᷣ Andsuddenlytherecamea soundfromheaven, as of a
rushinomightpwind.“*

XTHEN Gop of old came down from heaven,.
4 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
Game down His flock to find,

A voice from heaven was heard abroad.
A rushing, mighty wind.

It fllls the Church of Gobp; It fllls
Tne sinful world around ;

Only in stubborn hearts and wills
No place for It is found.

Come Lonp, come Wisdom, Love, and Power,
Open our ears to hear ;

Let us not miss the accepted hour ;
Save, LoRD, by love or fear. Amen.

⁴And ihe sameday there wereadded unto them about
threethousandsouls.“

PIRIT of mercy, truth , and love,
O shed Thine influence from above;

And still from age to age onvey
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 ou- great Redeemerwrought.
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.
Fnen ThoulettestThybreathgoforth theyshallbemado,

and Thoushaltrenewtheface f theearth.“
OME, Thou HorX 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 best,
Thou the soul' s most welcome guest,

Sweet refreshment here below;
In our labour rest most sweet,
Grateful coolness in the heat,

Solace in the midst of woe.
O most Blessèd Light Divine,
Shine within these hearts of Thine,

And our inmost being fill;
Where Thou art not, man hath nought,
Nothing good in deed or thought,

Nothing free from taint of ill.
Heal our wounds; our strength renew;
On our dryness pour Thy dew;

Wash the stains of guilt away:
Bend 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:
Give them virtue ' s sure reward,
Give them Thy salvation, LoRp,

Give them joys that never end. Amen.
ThisHyma may alsobesungat othersedsons.

The Comforterwhichis theHolyGhost. “

OME, HoOLYGHOBST, Our souls inspire,
And lighten with celestial fire;

Thou the anointing SPIRIT art,
Who dost Thy sevenfold gifts imparb:
Thy blessèd unction from above
Is comfort, life, and fire of love;
Enable with perpetual light
The dulness of our blinded sight :
Anoint and cheer our soilèd face
With the abundance of Thy grace:
Keep far our foes, give peaoe at home;
Where Thou art Guide no ill cau come.
Teach us to know the FATHER, SON,
And THEE, of Both, to be but ONE;
That through the ages all along
This may be our endless song,

Praise to Thy eternal meritd
FArHRR, SON, and HoLX SEIRIT. Amen.

ThisHymnmay alsobe sungat othersedsons,
( *² )
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WHITSUNTIDE.
ThefolloewingHymusare suitablefor this season:

207 Our Blest Redeemer, ere He breathed.
208 0OHoIY SPIRIT, LoRD of grace.
209 Come, gracious SPIRIT, heavenly Dove.
210 Gracious SPIRIT, HoLY GHOST.
211 0 HorY GHoOST, Thy people bless.
212 To Thee, O Comforter Divine.
470 Litany of the Horx GHOST.

Trinity Sundap .
158 *And onecrieduntoauother, and said, Holg, Holy,

Holy, is the Lord df hosts.“
LL hail, Adorèd TRINITY;

All hail, Eternal UNITV' ;
0 Gop the FATHER, GoODthe Sox,
And Gop the SPIRIT, ever ONE.
Behold to Thee, this festal day,
We meekly pour ourthankful lay;
O let our work accepted be,
That sweetest work of praising Thee.
THREE Persons praise we evermore,
ONE only Gop our hearts adore
In Thy sure mercy ever kind
May we our true protection find.
O TRINITY! I O UNITNYIBe present as we worship Thee ;
And with the songs that Angels sing
Unite the hymnusOt praise we bring. Amen.

15 *⁴0praise Godin His holiness.“
ITH hearts renewed, and cleansed from guilt

sin
Send we our voices pealing to the skies ;

Let a pure conscience echo joy within,
And all our vowers in emulation rise :

To FATHER, SON, and HoLX SPIRIT' S praise,
THREE Whom One Essence joins, one anthem here

we raise.
Maker of all, the FArHER uncreate ,

f Him krom everlasting born, the 80N,
And the Blest SPIRIT of co-equal state

From Both Procseciug, are of Substance One:
So in this TRTNITY the Persons THREE
One Perfect Being are, ONE GoD, One Majesty.
Xet, none the less, each Person of the Trine

GOp, in His attributes distinct , we own;
Vainly would reason grasp the things Pivine,

Man can but bend adoring at Gop' ’s Throne:
O may the FATHER, SoN, and SPIRIT be
Our help in time of need, our joy eternally, Amen.

( 93)



TRINITYXSUNDAY.
ThefolloꝛwingHymusare suitablefor this Festival:

160 Holy, Holy, Holyl! Lonp Gop Almighty!
161 Bright the vision that delighted.
162 Have mercy on us, Gop most High.
163 THREEin ONE, and ONE in THREE.

General Hymns .
160 "They restnot day and night, saying, Holy, Holy, Holy,Lord GodAlmighty, Which was, and is, and is to

come.“
OLY, Holy, Holy! LoRp Gop Almighty!Eariy iin the morning our song shal] rise to Thee:

Holy, Holy, Holy! Merciful and Mighty
Gop in THREE Persons, Blesséd Kentanr .

Eoly, Holy, Holy! all the Saints adore Thee,
Gastin down their golden crowns around the glassy

Cherueir and Seraphim falling down before Thee,Which wert, and art, and evermore shalt be.
Holy, Holy, Holy! though the darkness hide Thee,Though the cye of sinful man Thy FlorXMaNnot 8e0,Omy Thou art Holy : there is nonèe pesideT.Perfect in power, in love, and purity.
Holy, Holy , Holy! LoRp Gop Almighty!All Thywor Shall praise Thy Mlere) in earth, and

nd s
Holy, Sir en HSTS Merciful and Mighty !GODin THREE Persons, Blessèd TRINITEY! Amen.

161 * Andonecried unloanother, and saicl, Holg, Holyj, Holy,is the1 ord of hosts; the ewholeearth is full of His
glorgy.“

RIGHT the vision that delightedOnce the sight of Judah' s seer;Sweet the countless tongues united
To entrance the prophet' s ear.

Round the Lonp in Slory seated
Cherubim and SeraphimFilled His temple. ua repeatedEach 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, ORPD. 2²

Heaven is still with glory ringing,Earth takes up the AnAnSels Cry,6s
Holy, Holy, Holy,“ sin
*LORDof hosts, LoRD1 most High *

94 )
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GENERAL HYMNS,

With His seraph train pefore Him,
With His holy Chureh below,

Thus unite we to adore Him,
Bid we thus our anthem flow;

**PLoRD, Thy glory fllls the heaven;
Earth is with its fulness stored ;

Unto Thee be glory given,
Holy, Holy, Holy, LoRp. “ Amen.

162 “ Thouart Godfrom everlasting, and worldwithoutend. “

WnhoIift our hearts to Thee;
avòêmercy on us worms of earth,
Most Holy TRINITVY.

Most ancient of all mysteries !
Before Thy Throne we lie ;

Have mercy now, most Merciful,
Most Holy TRTNITVY.

When heaven and earth were yet unmade-
When time was yet unknown,

Thou, in Thy bliss and malesty,
Didst live and love alone.

How wonderful creation 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 Merciful,
Most Holy TRINITX. Amen.

AVE mercy on us, Gop most High,

1

*sSingunkotheLord, and praise His Name. ““
FIIHREE in ONE, and ONEin THREE,

KRKuler of the earth and sea,
Hear us, while we lift 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,
Let it close on sin forgiven;
Fold us in the peaceof heaven ;

Shed a holy calm.
THREEin ONE and ONE in THREE,
Dimly here we worship Thee;
With the Saints hereafter we

Hope to bear the palm, Amen.
(95) 2
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GENERAL HYMNB.
**Let us thereforecomeboldlyunlo the throneof graes,that ae magfoblain meroy=, and jind grace to help in

timeof 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

Paend.Almi ht SoN, Incarnate Won
Our ropnef, Priest , Aia na2m LoRp,
Before Thy Throne we sinners bend,To us Thy saving grace extend .
Eternal SPIRIT, by Whose preath
The soul is raised from sin and death,
Before Thy Throne we sinners bend,
To us Thy quickening power extend.
Thrice Holy! FATHHR, SPIRIT, SON;
Mysterious GopHEAD, THREEin ONI,
Before Thy Throne weésinners bend,
Grace, pardon, life to us extend. Amen.
*⁴Lord, Thouhast beenour refugefrom onegeneralionto

k
GOD, our help in ages past,
Our hope for vyearsto come,

Our shelter fromtne 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 Gop,
To endless years the Same.

A thousand ages in Thy 8 ght
Are like an evening gonShort as the watch that Cas the night
Before the rising sun.

Time, like an everelling stream,Beäarsall its sons awa-
They fly forgotten , as a Ateam

Dies at the opening day.
O Gop, our help in ages past,

Our hope for years to come
Be Thou our guard while tr oüples last,

And our eternal home. Amer
*⁸⁴0 bejogful in theLord, all Nelands. “

LL Paole that on earth do dwell,
Sing the LoRp with cheerful' VOice

Him Sun ke th fear, His praise forth delle:
ComeFe before Him, and rejoice.

( 96)

Oentert
4pproach
Praise,lForitis
Forwhy
Hismere
Histrut.
AndShal
TOFAIT
TheG0l
FromIBeprai

167 Praise!
artdeco
majesly



1N8.
unlofhethronedj13 dnäfndgrucst 9
1o8dloveprofdsmathhrun

7 dreath
2nanddeath,*nersdend,arer extend.

w uugefromonegeneruin2*
d gespasd,

Jtocowe,1 ormyblast,
1

ThyThrone
8 secure;
— alone,

re.
r Ktod,
† frame,

art 609,
Zame.

n sight
Aᷣne,

renudstheniat
18.

— asstream,

ms past,
. oome,
o troudleslt
— 3. Amen.

allheluadé,

4.
18 a Felolce.

167

GENERAL HXMNS.
The Lonp, ye know, is Gop indeed;
Without our aid He did us makoeed,We arxeHis flock, He doth us
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 LoRp our Gob is good: ;
His mergy is for ever sure;
His truth at all times firmly stood,
And shall from age to age endure.
To FATHER, SoN, and HOLN GHOST,
The Gop Whom heaven and earth adore,
From men and from the Angel-host
Be praise and glory evermoreé. Amen.

³ Praise the Lord, O my soul: O Lord my God, Thou
art becomeexceedingglorious, Thou art clothedwith
majestgand honour. “

WORSHIP the King
A Florious above;

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 light,
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
Ofwonders untold,

Almighty, Thy power
Hath founded of old;

Hath stablished it fast
By a changeless decree,

And round it hath cast,
Like a mantle, the sea.

Thy bountiful care 4Wnat tongue can recite ?
It breathes in the air,

It shines in the light
It streams from the hilis,

It descends to the plain,
And sweetly distils .

In the dew and the rain.
97) E



GENERAL HXMNS.
Frail children of dust, Twopnd feeble as frail, ForbIn Thee do we trust ,

MAnall
Thr mercies how tender !

ow firm to the end! 9Our Maker, Defender, KdRedeemer, and Friend. GhenO measureless Might,Ineffable Love,While Angels delight 1694ThussailTo hymn Thee above, TyNosenoThy ransomed creation, Nace, uiThough feeble their lays, riWith true adorationShall sing to Thy praise. Amenl.
168 °The invisiblethings of Him from ihe creation of the Howworldare clearlgseen, being understoodby&the things 2

that are made. “ HomHERE is a book, who runs may read, 0erWhich heavenly truth imparts, ByprAnd all the lore its scholars need, InoePure eyes and Christian hearts .
The works of Gop, above, below, UonWithin us and around, TeAre pages in that book to show 5Hôw Gop Himself is found.
The glorious sky, embracing all, Oh, hoIs Iike the Maker' s love, WithWherewith encompassed, great and small AndweIn peace and order move. And)The moon above, the Church below, vetI1A wondrous race they run; AlmigBut all their radiance, all their glow, ForThEach borrows of its Sun. The!The Saviour lends the light and heat -That crown His holy hill ; NoexThe Saints, like stars, around His seat NorPerform their courses still. WnThe dew of heaven is like Thy grace, V i

It steals in silence down; FATHut, where it lights, the favoured place WheBy richest fruits is known. HG prost.One Name, above all glorious names,„ With its ten thousand tonguesThe everlasting sea proclainis, 170 h g kgEchoing Angelic songs. God, andThe raging fire, the roaring wind 1 Hin.”Thy boundless power display; PSBut in the gentler breeze we find TThy SerRIT' S viewless way. b
( 98)
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GENERAL HYMNsS.
Two worlds are Hurs.5

us only sin
Forbids us to desc

The mystic heaven Sr earth within,
Plain as the sea and sky.

Thou, Who hast given me Eyes to seo
And love this sight so faiGün me a heart to find Sn Thee,
And read Thee everywhere. Amen.

**ꝓThussaiththehighand lofty,; Onethatinhabitetheternity,
Whosenameis Holy? I davellin the high and holg
Faee „Withhim alsoihat is qf a contriteand humbls
spirit.

X Gop, how wonderful Thou art,
Thy majesty how bright,How beautiful Thy mercy-seat ,

In depths of burning light !
How dread are Thine eternal years,

O everlasting LoRD
By prostrate spirits Tday and night

Incessantly adored!
How wonderful, how beautiful ,

The sight of Thee must be,
Thine endless w

demm, boundless power,And awful purity
Oh, how I fear Thee. Living Gob,With deepest, tenderest fears
And worship Thee with trtendaung hope,

And penitential tears !
Net I may love Thee too, O Lonp,

Almighty as Thou art,For Thou hast stooped io ask of me
The love of my poor heart.

No earthly father loves, like Thee,No mother, e' er so m
Bears and forbears as Theu hast done

With me Thy sinful child.
FATHERoOfJESUsS, loxe; 8reward ,What rapture will
Prostrate before Thy

1 o,ne to lie,
And gaze and gaze on Thee. Amen.

170 In khebeginningewaskheWord, and the Wordwas ewith
God, and the Wordwas God.
be Him. “

ESUS is Gop: the solid earth,
The ocean broad and bright,The countless stars, like goltfemdust,

That strew the skies at night,
( 99)
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GENERAL HYMNsS.
The wheeling storm, the dreadful fire,

The pleasant who
The summer' s sun,

lesome air,the winter' s frost,
His own creations wero.

JESUsSis Gop: the glorious bands
Of golden Angels sing

Songs of adoring
Their Maker an

ralse to Him,
their King.He was true Gop in Bethlehem' s crib,

On Calvary’s Cross true Gop;
e, Who in heaven Eternal reigned,In time on earth abode.

JESUsSis Gop : let sorrow come,And pain, and ever
All are worth while,His glory to fulfll

F III,for all are means
Worth while a thousand years of woeTo speak one little word,If by that ‧Ibelieve “ we own

The GopHEAD of our Lonp. Amen.

171 "Worthyis theLambthat aas slain to receivepouer, and
riches, and aisdom, and strength, and honour, andglorꝝ,and blessing.“

EHI* ighest heaven the Eternal SoN,ODthe FATHERever 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 misery.
Rejoice, ve saints of Gop, and praiseThe LAMBWho died, His flock to raise

From sin and everlasting woe;With Angels round the Throne aboveO. tell the wonders of His love,Th 6
e joys that from His mercy flow.

In darkest shades of night we lay,Without a beam to
Or hope of aught

But
And opened heav

uide our way,
eyond the grave;

ght us life and ligfit,en to our sight,And lives for ever strong to save.
Rejoice, vyesaints of Gop, rejoice ;
Siris out, and praisewith cheerfu
To Him Who gaTo Gop the SPIRIT, with em ONE,Be praise and glory evermore. Amen.

(100)
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GENERAL HXMNS.
¹ ThesecondManis theLordfrom heaven. “

RAISE to the Holiest in the height,
nd in the depth be praise ;

In all His
m

ords most wonderful,
Most sure in all His ways.

O loving wisdom of our Gop!
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 fai

Should strive afresh allast the foe,
Should strive and should prevail ;

And that a higher Fift than grace
Should flesh and ploodrefine,

Gop' s Presence and His very Self,
And Essence all -divine.

O generouslove! that He, Who smote
in 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 b5Sduren, and inspire

To suffer and to d
Praise to the Nonenfin the height,

And in the depth be praise :
In all His words most wonderful,
Most sure in all His ways. Amen.

* Theloveqf Christuhichpassethenouledge. “
LOVE, how deep! how broad! how high!
It filis the heart with ecstasy

That Gob, the SONof GoObp, Brc take
Our mortal form for mortals' sake.
He sent no Angel to our race
Of higher or of lower lace,
But wore the robe of human frame
Himself, and to this lost world came.
For us He was baptized, and bore
His holy fast, and hungered sore;
For us temptations sharp He knew;
For us the tempter overthrew.
For us He prayed, for us He taught ,
For us His daily works He wrought,
By words, and signs, and actions, thus
Still seeking not Himself put us. —

(1⁰1)



GENERAL HYMNS.
For us to wicked men betrayed,
Scourged, mocked, in purple robe arrayed, Tes, n
He bore the shameful Cross and death ; — UntoIFor us at length gave up His breath. Wich
For us He rose from death again, 4nde-
For us He went on high to reign, ThatwFor us He sent His SFIRIT here ThatwTo guide, to strengthen , and to cheer. That8a
To Him Whose boundless love has won ) SallwSalvation for us through His SoN,To Gop the FATNER, glory be Rather
Both now and throusgh eternity . Amen. Beart

Jopfoll
174 ‧Blessedare theythathavenotseen, andyethavebelieved.¹ Bunt

E saw Thee not when Thou didst come LESV,
To this poor world of sin and death, Tobe

Nor e' er beheld Thy cottage - home Hear
In that despised Nazareth ; Glory.But we believe Thy footsteps trod

Its streets and plains, Thou SoN- of Gob. Glory
We did not see Thee lifted high Glory,

Amid that wild and savage crew, Glory.Nor heard Thy meek, imploring cry, From* Forgive, they know not what they do; “xet we believe the deed was done, 176 ‧UnWhich shook the earth and veiled the sun.
We stood not by the empty tomb 0p

Where late Thy sacred Body lay, 1
Nor sat within that upper room, Soothe

Nor met Thee in the open way; Auddr
But we believe that Angels said, I mar*„*Whyseek the living with the dead ?“ uuihasWe did not mark the chosen few, misWanuWhen Thou didst through the clouds ascend, AndtoFirst lift to heaven their wondering view,

Then to the earth all prostrate bend; DearNaYet we believe that mortal eyes NySMBeheld that journey to the skies. CyveveAnd now that Thou dost reign on high, Vi
And thence Thy waiting people bless,No ray of glory from the sky IISD8
Doth shine upon our wilderness ; 3But we believe Thy faithful Word, My lorAnd trust in our Redeeming LoRp. Amen. 4 Accep

Weaki
175 “"Thoushaltcall His nameJesus, for He shall save Hia ul 4

peoplefromtheirsins.“ Butwhe
ONOUERING kings their titles take Il nrFrom the foes they captive make:

JESus, by a nobler deed, TintherFrom théethousands He hath freed. Mith
( 102) Andmn-
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GENERAL HYMNsS.

ves, none other name is given
Unto mortals under heaven ,
Which can make the dead arise,
And exait them to the skies.
That which CHRISTso hardly wrought ,
That which He so dearly bought,
That salvation, brethren , Ssay,
Shall we madly cast away ?

Rather gladly for that Name
Bear the cross, endure the shame;
Joyfully for Him to die
Is 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 HoLv GHoOST,
From the Saints and Angel-host . Amen.

Unto vouthereforewhichbelieveHe is precious.“
Tow sweet the Name of JEsUs sounds

In a believer' s ear!
t sothes his sorrows, heals his wounds,
And drives away his fear.

It makes the wounded spirit whole,
And calms the troubled breast ;

sTis manna to the hungry soul,
And to the weary rest.

Dear Name! the rock on which I build,
My shield and hiding-place,

My never-failing treasury filled
With boundless stores of grace.

IEsUS! my Shepherd, Hushand, Friend,
My Prophet, Priest, and King,

My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End,
Accept the praise I bring.

Weak is the effort of my heart,
And cold my warmest thought ;

But when I see Thee as Thou art,
1' Il praise Thee as I ought.

Tin then I would Thy love proclaim
With every fleeting breath ;

And mn. the musie of Thy Name
Refresh my soul in death. Amen⸗
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*Thg; Nameis as ointmentpouredforth.““

JTEsU ! 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 pliss ,No thought brings sweeter comfort nigh,
Than JESuUs, SoN of Gop most High.
IEsp, 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 5
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 Victor, glorious from the fight !Sweetness that may not be expressed,And altogether loveliest !
Abide with us, O Lonp, to-day,Fulfil us with Thy grace, we pray: ;And with Thine own true sweetness feedOur souls from sin and darkness freed. Amen.

*ThyfNameis as ointmentpouredforth.“
ESU, the very thought of Thee

With sweetness fllis the breast ;But sweeter far Thy Face to see,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 ? Ah!l tkisNor tongue nor pen can show;The love of JEsus , what it is

None but His loved ones know.
JESVU, our only Joy be Thou,As Thou our Prize wilt be;In Thee be all our glory now,And through eternity .

( 104)



1uNS. GENERAL HYMNS.
npeuredforth.“ PART2.
ntis sweet; 0 ₰msW. King most wonderful,
1 dan. Thou Conqueror renowned,I8Mect. Thou Sweetness most ineffable
4 dde. In Whom all joys are found!

210
thanthis, When once Thou visitest the heart ,tullofbliss, Then truth begins to shinea er comfortvigh, Then earthly vanities dspart,most High. Then kindies love Divine.

deforlorn,
u that mommal O IEsv, Light of all below,
¹on howkind! Thou Fount of living ffre,

demthatfnd! Surpassing all the joys we know,And all we can desire ;
1 werpress,
4 hess JEsU, may all confess Tuy Name,
8 34 1s Thy wondrous love adonSS fows. And, seeking Thee, memsekves inflame
D usmight! To seek Thee more anl more.
A thedsht!
2 4 expressed, Thee, JEsU, may our voices bless,

Thee may we love alon
And ever in our lives express2 w unf The image of Thine Own.

8, We
8au sweetuess PART3darknessfreed. IMan e,

0 JEsv, Thou the Peauth arb
Of Angel--worlds abov

an pouredforih. hy Name is music 10 die hearf,
cI t 1 ne —

Inflaming it with love.
aesthe breast;
do toSee, Celestial Sweetness unalloyed,
koeest. Wno eat Thee hunger still ;

Who drink of Thee still feel a void
a aartcanframe, Which only Thou canst flll.
41 6 6
n VsJans O most sweet JEsu, hear the sighs2 Which unto Thee we send;
Do heart, To Thee our inmost spirit eries.9n, To Thee our prayers ascend .
* kundThouart,

o geek! Abide with us, and let Thy Light
ad? Ah' th-

4 Shine, LoRp, on every heart ;X.
b Dispel the darkness of our night,

3 1 * And joy to all impart.
know.4 Insv , our Love and Joy, to Thee,

2 ou, The Virgin' s Holy Son
de: All might , and praise, ad glory be,

ov , Wnile endless ages run. Amen.
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menaherebyuwemustbesaved.
O the Name of our Salvation

Laud and honour let us pay,
Wnich for many a generation

Hid in. Gop' s foreknowledge lay,
But with holy exultation

We may sing aloud to-day.
JEsSUsis the Name we treasure ,

Name beyond what words can tell ;
Name of gladness, Name of pleasure,

Ear and heart delighting well ;
Name of sweetness passing measure,

Saving us from sin and hell.
„Tis 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 ;
Wno its perfectwisdom reacheth

Heavenly joy possesseth here.
JIEsus is the Name exalted

Over every other name;
In this Name, whene' er assaulted ,

We can put our foes to shame;
Strength to them who else had halted,

Eyes to blind, and feet to lame.

Taerefore we in love adoring
This most blesséedName revere,

Holy JEsU, Thee imploring
So to write it in us here

That hereafter neavenward soaring
We may sing with Angels there. Amen.

**TheeverlastingFather, the Prince af peace. “
0 CHRISET, the Prince of peace,

And SoN of Gop most high,
The FATHEROfthe world to come,

We lift our joyful cry.
Deep 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 HYMNsS.
O JESy, 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, rotining Lirs,O vurning Charity

Mide us in Thy dear Heart.
our Saviour Blest,

S0 EA we find Thy lenteous gracèe,
And heaven' s eternal rest. Amen.

181 "Thou hast beenmysuccour: leavemenot, neitherforsak-
me, OGodof mysalvation.

WI E know Thee Who Thou 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 bliss 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 u8, give
More strength to cling to The
We know Thee Who Ehon

ut
Our own redeeming RD;

Be Thou by will, and Ladaipkand heart,
Accepted, loved, adored. Amen.

182 ¹sThouart a place tohideme in. “

J² . 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 remuting snare,
I am safe when I abide
In Thy Heart and „adened Side.
If the flesh, more dangerous still,
Tempt m soul to deeds of ill,
Nought I fear when I abide
In Thy Heart and wounded Side.

( 1
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Death will come one day to me;
JEsvU, cast me not from Thee:
Dying let me still abide
In Thy Heart and wounded Side. Amen.

**Lord, to zwhomshallawego!“
HEN wounded sore the stricken heart

Lies bleeding and unbound,
One only Hand, a piercèedHand,

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 griefhas wept

Over some foul darkspot,
One only Stream, a Stream of Blood,

Can wash away the blot.

„Tis IEsus' Blood that washes white,
His Hand that brings relief.His Heart is touched with all our joys,
And feels for all our grief.

Lift up Thy bleeding Hand, O Lonp,
Unseal that cleansing Tide;

We have no shelter fröm our sin
But in Thy wounded side. Amen.

*That rochawasChrist.“

Ro³ of
ages, cleft for me,

Let me hidemyself in Thee;
Let the Water and the Blood,
From Thy riven Side which flowed,
Be of sin the doubplecure,Cleanse me from its guilt and power.
Not the labours of my hands
Can fulfll 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 ;
Helpless, look to Thee for grace;
Foul, I to the Fountain fly;Wash me, Saviour, or I die.

( 108)
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GENERAL HYMNsS.
Wnile I draw this fleeting breath ,
When my eyelids close in death,
When 1 soar through tracts unknown,
See Thee on Thy Judgment Throne;
Rock of ages, cleft for me, 1
Let me hide myself in Thee. Amen.

1O lookThouuponme, and bemercifuluntome. “
ORD Jsus , think on me,

And purge away my sin;
From earthborn passions set me free,

And make me pure within.

LoRD JEsuUs, think on me
With many a care opprest,

Let me Thy loving servant be,
And taste Thy promised rest.

LoRD JESuUs, think on me,
Nor let me go astray ; .

Through darkness and perplexity
Point Thou the heavenly way.

LoRp JIEsus, think on me,
That, when the flood is passed,

I may the eternal brightness see,
And share Thy joy at last.

LoRD JESUsS, think on me,
That I may sing above

Praise to the FATHER, and to THEE,
And to the HoLx DovE. Amen.

*WithoutMe ye can do nothing.“
C0ULD not do without Thee,

O Saviour of the lost,
Wnose precious Blood redeemed me

At such tremendous cost;
Thy righteousness , Thy pardon,

Thy preciousBlood must be
My onfy hnopeand comfort,

My glory and my plea.

T could not do without Thee,
I cannot stand alone,

I have no strength or goodness,
No wisdom of my own;

But Thou, belovèd Saviour,
Art all in all to me,

And weakness will be power
If leaning hard on Thee.

( 1⁰9)
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I could 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 Blessèd Lonp, but Thine.

I could not do without Thee,
For years are fleeting fast,

And sôoonin solemn loneliness
The river must be passed;

But Thou wilt never leave me,
And though the waves roll high,

I know Thôu wilt be near me,
And whisper, “It is I. “ Amen.

187 BeholdtheLambof God, whichtakethawag; the sin †4 22theaorld.
EHOLD the LAMBof Gop!

0 Thou for sinners slain,
Let it not be in vain

That Thou hast died:
Thee for my Saviour let me take,
My one refuge let me make

hy piercèd Side. „

Behold the LAMBOfGop! b
Into the sacred floo 189
Of Thy most precious Blood

My sonl I cast :
Wash mé and make me clean within,
And ko*e me pure from every sin,

Tinl lifé be past.
( H0)
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GENERAL HYMNS.
Behold the LAMBOf Gop!

All hail, Incarnate WonD,
Thou everlasting LoRD,

Saviour most Blest ;
Fill us with love that never faints ,zrant us with all Thy blesséd Saints

Eternal rest.
Behold the LAMBof GoD!

Worthy is He alone
To sit upon the Throne

Of Gop above;
One with the Ancient of all days,
One with the Comforter in praise,

All Light and Love. Amen.

188 * UI be lifted up from the earth willdraw all men
unto 33

189

ESU, meek and lowly,
Saviour, pure and holy,

On Thy love relying
Hear me humbly crying.
Prince of life and power,
My salvation' ’s tower
On the Cross I view Thee
Calling sinners to Thee.
There behold me gazing
At the sight Amazinf .
Bending low before Thee,
Helpless I adore Thee.
By Thy red Wounds streaming,
With ThyLife-blood gleaming
Blood for sinners flowing,
Pardon free bestowing ;
By that Fount of blessing,
Thy dear love expressing,
All my aching sadness
Turn Thou into gladness.
Lonp, in mercy guide me,
Be Thou e' er beside me;
in Thy ways direct m6
Neath Thy wings protéct me. Amen.

*⁴ havelovedtheewithan everlastinglove; theraforewilh
loving-kindnesshaveI drauunthee.“

ESU, Thy mercies are untold
Through each returning day;

Thy loye exceeds a thousandfold
Whatever we can say;

( uu )
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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 Gop.

„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 .

LoRp, grant us, while on earth we stay,
Thy love to feel and know;

And, when from hence we pass away,
To us Thy glory show. Amen.

* He is altogetherlovely.“
ESU, Thou Joy of loving hearts !

Thou Foum of life, Thou Light of mien!
From the best bliss that earth imparts
We turn unfllled 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 flll.
Our restless spirits yearn for Thee,
Where' er our changeful lot is cast ;
Glad when Thy gracious smile we see,
Blest when our faith can hold Thee fast.
O JEsv, 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.

Epom haveI in heavenbut Thee? and there is nons
uponeurththat I desirein comparisonofThee. “

J ESU, my LoRp, 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,
0 make me love Thee more and more.

IEsv , too late I thee have sougnt,
How can I love Thee as I ought ?
And how extol Thy matchless fame,
Tne glorious beauty of Thy Name?

JESU, my LoORp, I Thee adore.
O make me lae Mhdemore and more,]

IESV, ofThe
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AndThou, B
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GENERAL HXMNS.

IEsvU, what didst Thou find in me,
That Thou hast dealt so laifleHow great the joy that Thou hastbrought ,
So far exceeding hope or thought !

JIESU
0 make me love Thee more and more.my LoORp, 1 Thee adore,

JIESU, of Thee shall be my song,
To Thee my heart and soul belong ;
All that I haveor am is Thine, .
And Thou, Blest Saviour, Thou art mine.

JESU, my LoRp, I Thee adore,
O make me love Thee more and more. Amen.

s (Codis Love. “

The image of Thy GoDHEADnere;
192

9
LOVE, Who formedst me to Wear

Who soughtest me with tender car e
Through all my wandermoe wild and drear ;

O LovE, I give myself to T ee,
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 porn,

And wholly like to us wast made;
O LovE, I give myself to Thee,
Thine ever, only Thine to be.
O LovE, Who once in time wast slain

Pierced through and through with nitter W0G3
0 LovE, Who wrestling thus didst gain

That we eternal joy might know;
O Lovn, 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 Lovn, Who didst that ransom pax

O LovVE,
Whose Pever

sufficeth in my stead ;
I give myself to Thee,

Thine ever, only Thine to be.
0 LovE, Who once shalt bid me rise

From out this dying life of ours ;
O LovE, Who once o' er yonder skies

Shalt set me in the fadeless bowers;
O LovEn, I give myself to Thee,
Thnineever, only Thine to be. Amen.

193 4 Man shallbe as an hidingplacefromthewind, and a
covertfrom the tempest.“

ESU, Lover of my soul,
Let me to Thy Bosom fly,

While the gathering waters roll,
Wnile the tempest still is high :

( 113)
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Hide me, O my Saviour, hide,

Till the storin of life is past ;
Safe into the haven guide,

O receive my soul at
lust.Other refuge have I no

Hangs my helpless W ' on Thee;
Leave, ah! leave me not alone,

Still support and comfort me.
All my trust on Thee is stayed,

A g help from Thee I bring
Covermy defenceless head

Wäth the shadow of Thy wing.
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.

⁸*Lord, saueus.“*

IEWge meek and gentle,
SONof GopbmoöostHigh,

Fitying , 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 above.

Lead us on our journey,Be Thyself the Way
Through terrestrial Karkness

To celestial day.
JIESU, meek and gentle,SoN of Gop most High, .Pitying , loving SaviourHear Thy childreen' ’s ery. Amen.

195 ‧Karyhath chosenthat goodpart. whichshallnot betaken
aꝛba/from her.

LOVE Divine, how sweet thou art !
When shall I ünd my willing heartAll taken up by thee

I thirst , I faint, I die 915 proveThe greatness of redeeming love,The love of CHRIST to me.
( 114 )
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GENERAL HXMNS.

Stronger His love than death or holl:
Its riches are unsearchable ;

The first -born sons of MhtDesire in vain its depths tosee ;
They cannot reach the mystery,

The length, and breadth , and height.
Gop only knows the love of GoOD;
O that it now were shed abroad

In this poorstony heart !
For love I sigh, for love I pine;
This only portion, Lonp, 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, delight, and bliss,
My joy, my heaven on earth, be this,

To hear the Bridegroom' s voice. Amen,

This Godis our Godfor everand ever; He shale
our guideuntodeath.“¹

( 3
UIDE me, O Thou Erat Redeemer,

Pilgrim through this barren land;
Iam weak, but Thou art mighty,

Hold me with Thy powerful hand;
Bread of heaven,

Feed me now and evermore.
Open now the crystal fountain,

Whence the healing streams do flow:
Let the flery cloudy pillar

TLeadme all my journey through ;
Strong Deliverer,

Be Thou still my Strength and Shield.
Wnhen1 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 praises

I will ever give to Thee. Amen.

**The Lord is myfShepherd. “
HE King of love my Shepherd is,

Wnose goodness faileth never;
nothing lack if I am His
And He is mine for ever.

Where streams of living water flow
My ransomed soul Heèeleadeth,

And, where the verdant pastures grow,
With food celestial feedeth.

( 115)
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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 LoRp, beside me;
Thx rod and staff my comfort still ,

hy Cross before to guide me.
Thou spread' st a Table in my sight ;

Thy Unctiongrace bestoweth ;And oh, what transport of delight
From Thy pure Chalice floweth!

And * through all the zength of days
oqness faileth neveGh epherd, may I sing Thy praiseSärdhe hy housé for ever. Amen.

198 **Behold, I standat thedoorand knockt.“
JESU, Thou art standingOutside the fast -closed door,In lowly patience WaitingTo pass the threshold O' er: 6

Shame on us, Christian brethren ,His Name and sign who bear,Oh shame, thrice shame upon us
To keep Him standing there !

O JEsu, Thou art knocking:And 1o0lthat 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 equalSo fast to bar the gate !
0 JESU, Thou art pleadingIn accents meek and low,⁴J died for you, My children,And will ye treat Me 80 d“
O Lonp, with shame and sorrowWe open now the door
Dear Saviour, enter, enrer,

And leave us never more. Amen.

199 ‧„Nesussaith unto den I am the abay, the truth, and the
life .

HOU art the MM2E; by DnfeAloneFrom sin anddeath We
And he who would the A NEMleGeck.

Must seek Him, Lonp, by Thee.
(116)
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GENERAL HXMNsS.
Thou art the Truth ; Thy Word alone

True wisdom can impar
Thou only canst inform thb mind ,

And purify the heart.
Thou art the Life; the wending4tombProclaims Thy conquering a
And those who put their baarunin 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.

200 "God. forbid that I shouldglory, savein the orossaf our
Lord JesusChrist.“

E sing the Mral37 of Him Who died,
Of Him Who died upon the Oross;

The sinner' s nn e let men deride,
For this we count the world but loss.
Inscribed upon the Cross we see
In shining letters, “Gop is Ioro:

3²³
He bears our sins upon the Tree
He brings us mercy from 4 3705
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 coward spirit brave,“
And nerves the feeble arm jorrVht ;It takes its terror from the
And gilds the bed of death 865 Aght.
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 CHRIST, Who won for sinners grace
By bitter grief and anguish sore,Be praise from all the ransomed race
For ever and for evermore. Amen.

εỹWho alsomakelhintercessionfor us.“

V
HERE high the heavenly temple stands,The house of Gop not made with hands,great High-Priest our nature wears,ns 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,
(217)



GENERAL HYMNS.
Though now ascended up on high, Ooming!
He bends on earth a brother ' s eye;3 Herald
Partaker of the human name . Coming!
He knows the frailty of our frame. Hearw
OQurfellow-sufferer yet retains MonartA fellow-feeling of our pains ; V ShalAnd still remembers in the skies woSdallHis tears , His agonies, and cries. WeShall
In every pang that rends the heart Allour
The Man of Sorrows had a part ; Vhatan
He sympathizes with our grief, Rinein,
And to the sufferer sends relief. b

wuurs
With boldness therefore at the Throne
Let us make all our sorrows known; Thouar
And ask the aid of heavenly power WemTo help us in the evil hour. Amen.

202 “Rajoicein theLordalaoy, and againI say, rejoice.
EJOIOCE, the LoRp is King,

XourLoRp and King ndöreMortals , Wiw thanks and sing
And triumph evermore

Lift up your heart , lift up vyour voice;
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice.

JESUsS, the Saviour, reigns,
The Gob of truth and love:

When He had purged bur stains ,He took His seat abov
Lift up your heart , lift up Loup voice ;
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice.

His Kingdom cannot fail ; e o
He rules o' er earth and' heaven ; 07

The keys of death and he11 mn
Are to our JEsUs given anLift up your heart , lift up your voice; Brongh

Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. ne n
He sits at Gop' s right hand WüüTill all His foes submit,

bow to His command, Glorifi
And fall beneath, His feet : —Lift up your heart , lift up vyour voice, - ² 2MMI. . . .

Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. Amen.

203 66He. . .Saith, Surely; I comeQuickly. Amen. Evenso, 0 Aud
come, LordJesus. Il Mad3

HOU art coming, O my Saviour, ndfalse
Thou art coming, O my King, 9mwieſdy

In Thy beauty all -resplendent , Likecloua
In Thy glory all - transcendent :

Well may we reiig and sing:
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3ENERAL HYMNS.

Coming! In the opening east
Herald brightness slowly swells ;

Coming! O my glorious Priest ,
Hear we not Thy golden bells ?

Thnouart coming, Thou art coming;
We shall meet Thee on Thy way,

we shall see Thee, we shall know Thee,
We sball biess Thee, we shall snew Thee

All our hearts could never say;
What an anthem that will be

Ringing out our love to Thee,
Pouring out our rapture sweet

At Thüne own all -glorious Feet.

Thou art coming; at Thy Table
We are witnesses for this ;

while remembering hearts Thou meeteot
In 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,

Asking not the day or hour,
Resting on Thy word of power,

Anchored safe within the veil.
rime appointed may be long,

But the vision must be sure;
Certainty shall make us strong,

Joyful patience can endure.

O the joy to see Thee reigning .
Thee, my own belovèd LoRp!

Every tongue Thy Nameconfessing,
Worsnhip, honour, glory, blessing

Brought to Thee with one accord,
Thee, my Master, and my Friend,

Vindicated and enthroned,
Unto earth' s remotest end

Glorified, adored, and owned! Amen.

3 eᷣ . . sadth, Surely I come quickleh: 4 men.77Even so, come, Lord Nesas.

0O OUICKLXYcome, dread Judge of all ;
) For, awful though Thine adyent 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.

(119)



( GENERALHYMNS.

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 quicklycome, true Life of all ;

or death is mighty all around ;
On every home his shadows fall,

On every heart his mark is found:
O quickly come: for grief and pain
Can never cloud Thy glorious reign.
O quickly come, sure Light of all,

For gloomy night broods do' er our Way ;
And weakly souls begin to fall

With weary watching for the day:
O quickly come: for round Thy Throne
No eye is blind, no night is known. Amen.

205 *Take yeheed, watchand pray; for yeknou not achen
thetime8. “

HOU Judge of quick and dead,
Before Whose bar severe

Wünhholy joy, or guilty dread,
We all shall soon appear;

f Our wakened souls prepare
For that tremendous day,

And üll us now with watchful care,
And stir us up to pray: 3
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 FATHERS 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 cry,
*Ye dead, the Judge is come!

Arise, and meet Him in the sky,
And meet your instant doom! “
O may we thus be found

Obedient to His Word,
Attentive to the trumpet' ’s sound,

And looking for our Lonb.
(120)

206«hedoy

TE day
WVhenha

Wnatpower8
HowShallhe
When, shrivel
Thefamiugh
Wienloudter
Swellsthehig
Oh, onthatd
WhenmantoBeThou, 0 C.
Thoughheare

2I tMI Tan

4guide,Withus

208 „M.



Nousreign.

4 dokall,
92 ourw

— rn eday:8 lhyThrone1 riskuopn. Amen.
y for helnowudVI1 ndlLien
8 a dead,erere

read,

GENERAL HYMNsS.
O may we thus insure
Our lot among the blest.And watch a moment, to secureAn everlasting rest. Amen

206 "The day oftheLordwillcomeas a thiefin thenight.“

s day of wrath, that dreadful day,When heaven and earth shall pass away,What powershall be the sinner' s stay ?⁵
How shall he meet that dreadful day p
When, shrivelling like a parchèd scroll,The flaming heavens together roll ;hen louder yet, and yet more dréead,Swells the high frump that AMercherthe dead;
Oh, on that day, that wrathful day,When man to judgment wakes fr om clay,Be Thou, 0 CHRITST, the sinner' s stay,Though heaven and' earth shall pass away. Amen.

207 “ If I gonot away, the Comforter will notcomeèunto gou:; .
but if I depart, I wwillsendHimuntoyou.“
UR Blest Redeemer, ere He breathed

His tender last farewell,
A Guide, a Comforter, bedueathed

With us to dwell.
He came sweet influence fo impart,A gracious willing Gues
While He can find one Pötable heart

Wherein to rest.
And His that gentle di96 nd hear,Soft as the breath 0That checks each Seuſ That⸗calms each fear,And speaks of heaven.
And every virtue we PoOesess.And every conquest wAnd every thought of umoss .

Are His alone.
SPIRIT Ofpurity and grace,Our weakness, pitying ,seeO make our hearts Thy aMclims-nlaoeAnd worthier Thee. Amen

208 *The communionof the Holy; Chost. “
0 HOLY SPIRIT, Lonp of grace,Eternal Fount of love,
Inhame, we pray, our inmost hearts

ith üre from heaven above,



GENERAL HXMNS.
As Thnouin bond of love dost joinThe FATHRERand the SON
So fill us all with mutual Noge,

And knit our Learts in one.
AI

1 FldN to the FaTHMMEbe,“
glory to the SoN,A lory, HorX GHOS, to Thee,

hile endless ages run. Amen.

209 “ s manyas are led by theSrärdt af God, theyare the
sonsof God

OM gracious Hobazenheavenly Dove,
Vith light and comfort from above;

ITMbüt ourGuardian , Thou our Guide,
Feer every thought and step preside.

The light of truth to us display,And make us know and chooserhy Way;Plant holy fear in every heart,That we from Gop may ne' er depart.
Lead us to CHRIST, the living Way,Nor let us from His Phslure25 stray ;Lead us to holiness, the rThat we must take to dwol dein Gop.
Lead us to heaven, that we may share
Fulness of joy for ever there
Lead us to Gop, our final rest,To be with Him for ever blest. Amen.

210 Andnouoabidelhfaith, hope, charitn2 thesethree: bul
thegreatestaf theseis charity.“

RACIOUS SPIRIT, HorX GHoOST,
Taught by Thee, weéecovet most,Of Thy giftsat Pentecost,olJ , eavenly love.

Love is kind and suffers long,Love is meek, and thinks no wr
ung,Love than death itself more strongTherefore 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 ncht :Hope be emptied in delighLove in heaven will elih taore bright ;Therefore give us love.

1122)
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GENERAL HYMNsS.
Faith and hope and love we see
Joining hand in hand agree;
But the greatest of the three,

And thé best, is love. 4
From the overshadowing
Of Thy gold and silver wing
Shed on us, who to Phee sing,

Holy, heavenly love. Amen.

211 °Awale, O northwind, and come, thousoufh; blovupon
mygarden, thatthespicesthereofmayHouotit.

0 HOLX GHoOST, Thy Beople bless
Who long to feel Thy might,

And fain would grow in holileasAs children of the light.
To Thee we bring, Who art the LORD

Our selves to be Thy thro
Eet every thought, and Uwonand word

Thy pure dominion own.
Life-giving SPIRIT, O' er

us move,
As on the formiess dee

Give life and order, 1iaherAnd love,
Where now is death or sleep.

Great Gift of our ascended King,
His saving truth 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, OW;The garden-spices shall spring forth
If Thou wilt bid them flow.

O HoOLYGHosT, of sevenfold might,All graces come from Thee;Grant us to know and serve aright
ONE GoD in Persons THREE. Amen.

**He is faithful.“
FIIO Thee, O Comforter Divine,For an Thy grace and power benign,

Sing we Allelluia !
To Phee. Whose faithful love had placeIn Gobp' s great covenant of grace,Sing we Alleluia !
To Thoe, Whose faithful voice doth win
The wandering from the ways of sin,

Sing we Alleluia!,
(1¹23]
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To Thee, Whose faithful power doth heal,
Enlighten, sanctify, and seal,

»Sing we Alleluia!
To Thee, Whose faithful truth is shown
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 JEISUSCHRISTsent down,
Of all His gifts the sum and crown,

Sing we Alleluia !
To Thee, Who art with Gob the 80N
And Gob the FATHERever OQNE,

Sing we Alleluia! Amen.

¹*And he sheiwedmea pure river f aater of life, clear
as erystal, proceedingoutof thethroneof Godandof the
Lamb. “*

LIVING stream, as crystal clear,
Welling from out the Throne

Of Bop and of the LAMBon high,
The LoRp to man hath shown.

This stream doth water Paradise ,
It makes the Angels sing:

One precious drop within the heart
Is of all joy the spring:
Joy pastall speech, of glory full.

But stored where none may know,
As manna hid in dewy heaven,

As pearls in ocean low.
Eye hath not seen, nor ear hath heard,

Nor to man' s heart hath come
What for those loving Thee in truth

Thou hast in love' s own home.

Faith sees and hnears: but O for wings

Wings like a dove to waft us on
High o' er the flood of sin!

LORp of the Ark, put korth Thine hand,
And take Thy wanderers in. 3.

0 Pralge the FATHER, praise the SON, .
he LAMBfor sinners given, 4

And Horx GHosr, through Whom alone
HOur nearts are raised to heaven. Amen.

(124)
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GENHRAL HXMNsS.

214 ‧elp us, O Godaf our salralion, for the gloryaf Thy
Name. “

Star of our night, and Hope of every nation,
car and receive Thy Church' s supplication,

LoRD Gop Almighty.
see round Thine ark the hungry billows curling ;
See how Thy foes their banners are unfurling ;
LoRp, while their darts envenomed they are hurling,

Thou canst preserve us.
LoRp, Thou canst help when earthly armour faileth,
LoRp, Thou canst save when deadly sin assaileth ,
LoRD, Oo'er Thy Church nor death nor hell prevaileth

Grant us Thy peace, LoRp.
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.

1
ORD of our life, and Gop of our salvation,

1

215 He is the Head af the body, the Church. “
HE Church' s one foundation

Is JESUS CHRISTher LoRp;
Shèeis His new creation

By 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 Lonp, 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 scornful wonder

Men see her sore opprest,
By schisms rent asunder,
By heresies distrest ,
Yet Saints their watch are keeping,

Their cry goes up, “ How long ?**
And soon the night of weeping

Shall be 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 victorious

Shall be the Church at rest.
(125)
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Vet she on earth hath union —

With Gob the THREEin 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.

**Thatthegall maybeone.“
7 HAT time the evening shadowsfall

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 devicesto withstand,

And safelyguard her fold.
0 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

Apostlestaught of yore,
Nor quit the Faith bpysaints 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-BegottenS0N;
The East, the West, together bind

In love' s unbroken chain;
Giveeach one hope, one heart, one mind,

One glory, and one gain,
0 SPIRIT, LoRp of light and life,

The Church with strength renew,
Composethe angry voice of strife,

All jealousiessubdue:
Do Thou in ever-quickeningstreams

Upon Thy saints descend,
And warm them with reviving beans,

And guide them to the end.
Great THREEin ONE, great ONEin THREE,

Our hymns of prayer receive,
And teach us all from sin to flee,

And live as we believe;
So, pure in faith, our thoughts and speech

And acts that faith shall own;
So shall we to Thy Presence reach,

And know as we are known. Amen.
( 126)
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FIIHY kingsdom come, O GO
Thy rule, O CHEiSsT, doun

Break werr Thine iron rod
The tyrannies of sin.
Where

And
When Wa all hatred cease,As in
When comes the promised time

That
And lust, oppression, crime

Shall
We pray Thee, LoERp, arise ,
And come in Thy Sreat might ;
Revive

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:
Arise, O morning Star,

Arise, and never Set. Amen.
* God be ma eisſus

unkous, and bless21s; and sheuwus khe

OD of mercy, Gop of grace
Shew the bri ghtness of Thy Face;

Shine upon us, Saviour, shine,
Fill Thy Church with light Divine;
And Thy saving health extend
Unto earth' s remotest end.
Let the penple Pr

raise Thee, LoRD;
Be by al
Let the nations shout and' sing
Glory to
At Thy feet their trihute pay,
And Thy
Let the peopie praise Thee, LoRp;
barth shall then her fruits afford;;

Gop to man His blessing give,
Man to Gop devoted livè;.
All helow, and all above
One in joy, and light, aud love. Amen.

( )

GENERAL HYMNsS.
*⁸Thy kingdomcome. “

is Thy reign of peace,
purity, Te Eup

the realms above?

war shall be no more,
flee Thy Face before?

our longing eyes

lightofHis countenaunce.“

that liveadore
their Saviour King;
holy Will obey.
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219 “ A the earthshallbefilledwithHis Majesty. “
AIL to the LoRp' s Anointed,

Great David' s greater Son!
Hail, in the time Apppintod,His reign on earth begun !
He comes to break oppression,

To set the captive free,
To take away transgression ,

And rule in equity.
( He shall come down like showel

Lpön the fruitful earth,
And joy and hope, like flowers,

Spring in His pathto birth :
Before Him on the mountains

Shall peace, thè herald, go;
From hill to vale the fountains

Of righteousness o' erflow.
Kings shall bow down before Him,

d gold and incense bring;
All nations shall adore Him,

His praise all people sing;
To Him shall prayer unceasing

And daily vows ascend;
His kingdom still increasing,

A kingdom without end.
O' er every foe victorious

He on HisThrone shall 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 changeless Name of love. Amen.

220 ‧ThekingdomsOfthisaorld are becomelhekingdomsaf
— our Lord and of His Christ; and He shall reignfor

everand ever.“
ESUS shall reign where' er the sun

Doth nis successive journeys run ;
is kingdom stretch from shore to shore,

Till moons shall wax and wane no more.
People and realms of every tongue
Dwell oenHis 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 flnd eternal rest,
And all the sons of want are blest,

1183)
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GENERAL HYMNsS.
Let every creature rise and bring
Peculiar honours to our King;
Angels descend with songs again,

Amen. Amen,And earth repeat the lou

Of Whomthe wholefamilg, in heavenand earth is
named.

ET saints on earth in concert 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 Gop,To His command we bow
Part of the host have Cborsäd the flood,

And part are crossing now.
E' en mow to their eternal home
There passsome spirits blest ;

While others to the margin come,
Waiting their call to rest .

JIESU, be Thou our constant Guide;
Then, when the word is given,

Bid Jordan ' s narrow stream divide,
And bring us safe to heaven. Amen.

**Godshall uipe derayall kearsfromtheireyes.“
EN thousand times ten dhopzana,In sparkling raiment bright

Theèearmies of the ransomed Sain
Throng up the steeps of Mht:»Tis finished ! all is ünished
Their fight with death and sin ;

Fling open wide the golden gates,
And let the victors in.

What rush of Alleluias
Fills all the earth and sky

What ringing of a Theuaa 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 greetingsOn Canaan' s happy shore,
What knitting severed friendships up ,

Where partings 4 25 ho
more!
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Then eyes with joy shall sparkle
That brimmed with tears of late ; 01

Orpkans
no longer fatherless , 4

or widows desolate. 01

Bring near Thy great salvation,
Thou LAMBfor sinners slain, Me

Fill up the roll of Thine elect, .
Then take Thy TPamsn

and reign; The
Appear,

Desire of nations, S
nine exiles long for home; 4 .

Shew in the heavens Thy promised sign: ; The
Thou Prince and Saviour, come. Amen. T

T
I

223 „The niohtis far spenk, theday is at hand. “,
ARK! hark, my soul! Angelic songs are swelling n'

O' er earth ' s green flelds, and ocean' s wave- beab 3

shore:
How sweet the truth those blessèd strains are telling 1

Of that new life when sin shall be no more.
Angels of JESUS, Andels of light, . pj
Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the night! ,
Onward we go, for still we hear them singing, W

Come , weary souls, for JESUS bpidsyouùucome: “*
And through the dark, its echoes sweetly ringing, 0The music of the Gospel leads us home.
Angels of JESs , Angels of light,
Singing to welcome the pilgrins 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, 22 E4
Kind Shepherd, turn their weary steps to Thee.

Angels of JEsuUs, Angels of light, 8
Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the night !
Rest comes at length ; though life be long and dreary, Te

The day must dawn, and darksome night be past ;
Faith' s journey ends in welcome to the weary,

And heaven, the heart ' s true home, will come at last . Oh
Angels of JEsUs, Angels of light,
Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the night ! For
Angels! sing on, your faithful watches keeping, 4

Sing us sweet fragments of the songs above;
Till morning' s joy shall end the night of wee ing, An

And life’s long shadows break in cloudless love. V
Angels of JEsUs, Angels of light, .

Ok

Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the night ! Amen.

224 The fellowshipof His sufferings.“ .
HAPPY band of pilgrims, 418
If onward ye will tread Ff

With JEsus as your Fellow,
To Insus as your Head! Int

( 130) K
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GENERAL HYMNsS.
0 hapy if ye labour

As JESUsdid for men;
0 Hapy if ye hunger

As JEsuUshungered then!
The Cross that JEsuUscarried

He carried as vyourdue:
The Crown that JEsus weareth

He weareth it for you.
The faith bpywhich vyesee Him,

The hnopein which yeyearn,
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 eure,
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.

64 Tr. . . „. ., .
225 *Herehave we no Qonkinuigcityν, but we seekone

D RIEF 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 cope;
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.
(131)
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The morning shall awaken,

he shadows shall decay,
And each true -hearted servant

Shall shine as doth the day.
There Gob, our King and Portion ,

In fulness of His grace,
And worship face to face.

O sweet and blessèd country ,
The home of Gop' s elect !

O sweet and blesseèédSSeht y
That eager hearts expect !

JIESU, in mercy bring us
To that dear land of rest ;

Who art, with Gop the FATHER
And SPTEIT, ever Blest. Amen.

226 The nations af kem. which are savedshall walk inthe
ightaf 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,
he Judge Who comes With might,

Who comes to end the ev
Who comes to crown he right .

Arise, arise, good Christian ,
Let right to wr ong succeed ;

Let penitential sorrow
To heavenly gladness lead,To light that has no evening,
That knows nor moon nor sun,

The 5 so new and golden,
„ The lightthat is but one.
O home of fadeless Pendour .Of flowers that fear no thor
Where they shall dwell as chllaren

Who here as exiles mourn ;
Midst power that knows n0 limit,

Where wisdom chas no bound,
The Beatifie Vis

Shall glad 58 IPnints around.
O happy, holy portion,

Refection for the blest ,
True vision of true beauty,

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 ot 19 sight .

27
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GENERAL HXMNS.
O sweet and blessèd country,

The home of Gop' s elect !
O sweet and blessèd country

That eager hearts expect!
JIESU, in mercy bring us

To that dear land ôf rest ;
Wnhoart, with Gop the FATHER

And SPIRIT, ever Blest. Amen.

*⁸4 betkercountry, ihat is ,an heavenly. “
AOR thee, O dear, dear country,

Mine eyes their vigils keep;
For very lové, beholding

Thy happ name, they weep.
The mention of thy glory
1s unction to the breuast,
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 LAMBis all thy splendour ;
The Crucifled thy praise ;

His laud and benediction
Thy ransomed people raise.

With jasper glow thy bulwarks ,
Thy’' streets with emeralds blaze;

The sardius and the topaz
Unite in thee their rays ;

Thine ageless walls are bonded
With amethyst unpriced ;

The Saints build up thy fabric,
And the corner - stone is CHRIST.

O sweet and blessèd country,
The home of Gop' s elect!

O sweet and plessèd country
That eager hearts expect ¹

JIESVU, in merceybring us
To that dear land ôf rest ;

Who art, with Gobpthe FATHHR
And SPIRIT, ever Blest. Amen.

(133)



228

229 *The Whuaoswhichare seenare temporal;

GENERAL HYMNS.
ecAnd thecity as pure gold.“*

JIIILSA LEl the golden,With milk and honey blest,
Beneath thy contemplationSink heart and voice opprest.I know not, oh, 1 know not

What joys await
85 there,What radiancy of gWhat bliss Neohrklo1Yarbare.

They stand, those halls of Sion,
All jubilant with songAnd bright with many an Angel,And all the Martyr throng:The Prince is ever in them,
The daylight is serene :.The pastures of the blessèd
Are decked in glorious sheen.

There is the throne of David;And there, from care released,
The shout of them that triumph,

he song of them that feast ;And they, who with their Leader
Have conquered in the fight,

FHr ever and for ever
Are clad in robes of white,

O sweet and blessèdb0ntr .The home of Gop' s elect !
O sweet and dledis celoatug

That eager hearts expect !
JESU, in mercy bring us

To that dear land of rest ;Who art, with Gob the FAIHER
And SPIRIET, ever Blest. Amen.

ich are not seenare eternal.
IE roseate hues of early dawn,

The brightness of the day,
The crimson of the sunset Sky,How fast they fade away!
Oh, 107oth pearly gates dl neaven,

h, for the golden floo
Oh, oto Inn Sun of rictohusnossThat setteth nevermore !
The highest hopes we cherish here,How fast they tire and faint ;How many a spot defiles the rôbe

That wraps an earthly saint !Oh, for a heart that never sins,for a soul washed white,
h, for a voice ¹ο praise our King,Nor weary day nor night !

( 134)
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GENERAL HXMNS.
Uere 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, Lonp,

And by Thy life laid down,
Grant that we fall not from Thy Brabe,Nor cast away our crown. Amen

230 “"Thereremainchhthereforea rest to thepeopleaf God.“*

231

IHERE is a blessèd home
Beyond this land of woèe,

Where trials never come,
Nor tears of sorrow flow;

Where faith is lost in sight,
And patient hope is crowned,

And everlasting light
Its glory throws around.

There is a land of peace,Good Angels know it well;
Glad songs that never cease

Within its portals swell;
Around its glorious Throne

Ten thousand Saints adore
CHRIST, with the FATHERONE

And SPIRIT, evermore.
O joy all joys beyond,

To see the LAMBWho died,
And count each sacred Wound

In Hands, and Feet, and Side;
To give to Him the praise

Of every triumph won,
And sing through endless days

The great things He hath done.
Look up, ye saints of Gob,

Nor ear to tread below
The path your Saviour trod

Of daily toil and woe; ,
Wait bus a little while

In uncomplaining love,
His own most gracious smile

Shall welcome you above. Amen.

Andlso shallweeverbeaith the Lord. “
Nane ever with the LoRp!5²

Amen; so let it beſte from the dead 1s in inat word,
„Tis immortality .

Here in the body pent,
Absent from Him I roam,

Yet nightly pitch my moving tent
day' ss march nearerhome .

( 135)
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My- FATHER' S house on high,
ome of mysoul , how near

At times to faith ' s foreseeing eye
Thy golden gates appear!

Ahl then my spirit faints
To reach the land I love ,

The bright inheritance of Saints,
Jerusalem above.

* For ever with the LoRp! “
FATHER, if ' tis Thy will,

Tnhepromise of that faithful word
Even here to me fulfll.

Be Thou at my right hand,
Then can I never fail ;

Uphold Thou me, and I shall stand,
Eight, and I must prevail.

So when my latest breath
Shall rend the veil in twain,

By death I shall escape from death,“
And life eternal gain.

Knowing as I am known,
How shall I love that word,

And oft repeat before the Throne,
“ “ For ever with the LonRnp!“ Amen.

Eye hath not seen, nor eaurheard, neitherhave entered
intotheheartofman, thethingswhichGodhathprepared
for themthat loveHim. But Godhath revealedthem
untous by His Spirit.“

I1GHT' S abode, celestial Salem, 3Vision whence true peace doth spring,
Brighter than the heart can fancy,

Mansion of the Highest King;
Oh, how glorious aréethe praises

Wnich 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 LoRp;
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 labour,

For unknown are toil and care.
Oh, how glorious and resplendent ,

Fragile body, shalt thou be,
When endued with so much beauty,

Full of health, and strong, and free,
Full of vigour, full of pleasure

That shall last eternally !
(5136)
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GENERAL HYMNS.
Now with Fladnass, now with courage,Bear tbe burdenon thee laid,
That hereafter these thy labours

May with endless
Bükt

be paid,
And in everlastin glorTnou with brightness Jbe arrayed.
Laud and honour to the FATHER,

Laud and honour to the SON,
Laud and honour to the SPIRIT,

Ever THREEand ever ONE,
Consubstantial , Co-eternal ,

While unending ages run. Amen.

(s⁴Our conversationis in hedven. “
TERUSALEM on high
e My song and city is,My home whene' er I die,

The centre of my bliss :
appy place!

When shall I be
My Gopb, with Thee,

To see Thy Face?
There dwells my LoRp, my King,

udged here unfit to live;;TDele Angels to Him sing,And lowly homage give:
O happy place!

Wnen shall I be,
y Gob, with Thee,

To Se Thy Face ?
The Patriarchs of old

Therefrom their traxels cease;The T hets there beho
Their longed-for Pbeho⸗of peace:O happy place!Wenn

98 all. I be,
y D, with Thee,To see Face ?

The LAMB' s Apostles there
I might with joy behold,

The harpers I might hear
Har ing on harys of gold:

appy place!0
NAb; shall I be,

y Gob, with Thee.To 5 Thy Face
The bleeding Martyrs, they .

Within these courts are found,
Clothéèdin pure array,

Their scars with glory crowned; :
( 187)
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O happy place! 4I
When shall I be,
My Gop, with Thee,

To see Thy Face ? Inn
Ah me! ah me! that I Andg.

In Kedar' ’s tents here stay ; Ofp
No place like that on high ; ſft

LoRp, thither guide my Way;
— 8

O happy placeé! AI
When shall I be, 1
My Gop, with Thee,

To see Thy Face ? Amen.
235

«There
*sTheParadise of God. “ H. vh-

PARAPDISE! O Paradise ! 0 Thos
Wno doth not crave for rest ? Crownfor

Wno would not seek the happy land G60Dshall
Where they that loved are blest ; Vhat arot

Wnere loyal hearts and true vria
aro

Stand ever in the light, 06 aret

All rapture through and through , Athit
the

In Gop' s most holy sight ?
hatth

O Paradise ! 9 Paradise ! Muddarn
The world is growing old; Wishuulh

Who would not be at rest and free Northethi
Where love is never cold;

Where loyal hearts and true There, wher
Stand ever in the light, WfetheSwes

All rapture through and through , WhileforTh
In Gop' s most holy sight Ihyllesséd

O Paradise ! O Paradise !
lheredamns

„Tis weary waiting here ; TnoseSabbat
1 donß to be where JEsus is, Oneanduner

To feel, to see Him near ; Whiehtothe
Where loyal hearts and true Jowj

Stand ever in the light, 1 Wänthen

All rapture through and through , 3dorthat,
In Gop' s most Holy sight. eekingJeru

O Paradise ! O Paradise !
Atubton

aradise ! arad 1
I want to sin no more, denhelomI

I want to be as pure on earth OkMom, an
As on thy spotjess shore ; Thronn t

Wnere loyal hearts and true SuWho
Stand ever in the light,

All rapture through and through , 1
In Gop' s most Roly sight. 286 „Wen

O Paradise ! O Paradise ! Tädd
I greatly long to see Vhen1

Tne special place my dearest LORD Thy8
in love préeéparesfor me;

(138)
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Where loyal hearts and true
Stand ever in the light,

All rapture through and through ,
In Gop' s most holysight.

LoRp JEsU, King of Paradise ,
O keep me in fb love,

And guide me to that happy land
OfNerie0t

rest above;
Wnere loyal hearts and true

Stand ever in the light,
All rapture through and through ,

In Gop' s most holy sight. Amen.

Thereremaineththereforea rest to thepeoplea God. “
5

O * what the joy and the glory must be,
Tnose endless Sabbaths the blesséèdones see;:

Grown for the valiant, to weary ones rest ;
Gop shall be All and in all ever Blest.
What are the Monarch, His Court, and His Throne ?
What are the peace and the joy that they own?
O that the blest ones, who in it have share.
All that they feel could as fully declare !
Truly Jerusalem name wô that shore,
Visiôn of peace, that brings joy evermore;
Wish and fulfilment can sevéeredbe ne' er.
Nor the thing prayed for come short of the prayer.
There, where no troubles distraction can bring,
We the sweet anthems of Sionshall sing, .
Wnile for. Thy grace, Lonp, their voices of praise
Thy blessèd 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
Wnich to the Angels and us shall bpelong.
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 praiseswe fall,
Of Whom, and in Whom, and through Whom are all ;
Of Whom, the FArHER; and in Whom, the SON;
Through Whom, the SPiRIT, with Them ever ONE.

Amen.

236 MhenshallI cometoappearbeforethepresenceof God?“*
ERUSALEM, my happy home,

Name ever dear to me,
Wnen shall my labours have an end?

Thy joys when shall I see?
(139) .
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When shall these SNes thy hneaven-built walls
And pearly gates behold?

Thy bulwarks with salvation strong,
And streets of shining gold ?

Apostles, Martyrs , Prophets , there
Around my Saviour stand ;

And all I love in CHRISTbejow
Will join the glorious 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 that bright home of love;

That I may see Thee and adore,
With all Thy Saints above. Amen.

237 "0Ohowamiableare Thydewellings, ThouLord khosts.“
GOD of hosts, the mighty Lonp,
How lovely is the place,

Where Thou, enthroned in glory, shew' st
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 Gop.

For in Thy courts one single day
Mis better to attend, .Than, LoRnp, in any place besides
A thousand days to spend.

0 Lonp of hosts, my King and Gop,
How neb blest are they

Wno in Thy temple always dwell,
And there Thy praise display!

To FATHEER, SoN, and HoLX GHOST,
The Gop Whom we adore,

Be glory, as it was, is now,
And shall be evermore. Amen.

* Likeas the hart desireththewater-brooks, so longethmy233 soulafter Thee, O God.“¹ .

4 8 Phata the hart for vohling
streams

For Thee my Gop, the living Gopb,
4 thirsty soul doth PneO when shall I behold ThyFace,
Thou Majesty Divine?

( 140)
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GENERAL HXMNS.
Why restless , why cast down, my soul ?Hope still , and thou shalt sin

b The praise of Him Who is thy Gop,
Thy healtL' s eternal Spring.

To FATHER, SoN, and Hor X GHosr,
The Gop Whom we adore,

Be glory, as it was, is now,
And shall be evermore. Amen.

239 “ TheLord said untohim, TIhavehallozbedthis hoase
.. toput MyNametherefor ever, and Mineeyesand

Minèhedrtshallbethereperpetaallg.1 Prepare HRIST is our corner-stone,
—y 4de Wi15 O . aone 92e DbMild.n 1 it is true Saintsalonedore, Amen. The courts of gaven are fllled:

. On His great lov
n ThenLarde, ka- Hur hopo⸗We Maoe

1 resent grace1 near 10¹0, And Jys above.

— de
San Shew'R Oh, then with hymns of praise

1 kace
6 Tnese hallowed couxta shall ring;

ur voices we will raise½ — auſs The THREEin ONEto sing;
And thus proclaimeryout n joyful smop . Pe Nu Son long,

ungeday That glorious Name.
Here, gracious Gop, do Thou

desides For evermore draw njeh;end. Accept each faithful vAnd mark each BupbTant sigh ;ingandGob, In copious showèer
A they On all who pray2 * 9sdael Each holy day
—Fsplay! Thy blessings pour.

unenJolXGHOS, Here may we gain from heaven
bore, The grace which we implore;

, And may that grace, oncè given,
. . Amen. Be with us evermore ,

Une that 425 plesten àaà 6 68
15 . . To endless rest

ram
Are called away. Amen.

oolingsiredleduareae 240 °O khowamiableare Thy; davellings, ThouLordaf hosts.“
2 P ker

lden
PEASANN aJe Th Spurts Sore

n aas In the iand of light and love;
is 0b, Pleasant are Thy courts below

EP 3 In this land of sin and woe;
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Oh, my spirit longs and faints
For the converse of Thy Saints, 2l2 ¹nd
For the brightness of Thy Face,
For Thy fuiness, Gop of grace.
Happy birds that sing and fly
Round Thy Altars, O most High; Ih
Happier souls that find a rest 4
In a heavenly FATHER' S breast ; 1
Like the wandering dove that found 3
No repose on earth around, 4”
They can to their ark repair, 1
And enjoy it ever there .
Happy souls, their praises flow 4
Even in this vale of woe;
Waters in the deserts rise,
Manna feeds them from the skies ;
On they go from strensth to strength , p
Till thèêy reach Thy Throne at length ,
At Thy feet adoring fall, F'
Wno hast led them safe tnrough all. M

LoRp, be mine this prize to win, ſy
Guide me through a- world of sin, 1
Keep me by Thy saving grace, Ok
Give me at Thy side a placèe; 4
Sun and Shield alike Thou art, 3
Guide and guard my erring heart ; Wo
Grace and glory flow from Thee;
Shower, O shower them, LoRp, on me. Amen. M

⁸⁴Hosannain the highest.“ L0R
0SANNA to the living LoRp! On

Hosanna to the Incarnate Wonp, Ih
To OHRIST, Creator, Saviour, King, 4n
Let earth, let heaven Hosanna sing 24 an1 WorHosanna in the highest !
O Saviour, with protecting care
Abide in this Thy house of prayer,
Where we Thy parting promise claim,
Assembled in Thy sacréd Name. .Hosanna in the highest !

Th
Hosanna in the highest

To Gop the FATHER, GODthe SON, V
And Gop the SPIRIT, THREE in ONE, V
Be honour, praise, and glory given
By all on carth and all in feaven .

Mosammezu
the highest ! Amen. I.
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GENERAL HXMNsS.
* Lord, I havelovedthe habilationof Thy house; andtheplaceuhereThinehonourdwelleth.“

E love the MAago, O Gop
Wherein

The joy of Thine abode.All earthly joy excels.
It is the house of prayer,Wherein Thy servants meet;And Thou, O Lonp, art there

Thy chosen flock to greet.
We love the sacred Font ;For there the HoL XDOovETo pour is ever wont

His blessing from above.
We love Thine Altar, LoRp;Oh, what on earth so dear ?
Vorthere, 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 tosing belowFor mercies freely given;But, oh, we long to knowThe triumph - song of heaven.
LOoRpJESUs, giveus grace
„ On earth tô loveThee more,In heaven to see Thy Face,And with Thy Saints adore. Amen.

243 "Thy Wordis a lanternunto myfeet, and a light unlo
my paths.“

ORD, Thy Word abideth,And our footsteps guideth ;Who its truth believethight and joy receiveth.
Wnen our foes are near us,Then Thy Word doth cheer us,Word of consolation,Message of salvation.
When the storms are o' er us,And dark clouds before us,Phenits light directeth ,And our way protecteth .
Who can tell the pleasure,Wno recount the treasure
By Thy Word impartedTo the simple - hearted ?

( 143)

f 2hine honour dwells;6



244

245

GENERAL HXMNS.
Word of mercy, giving
Succour to the living ;
Word of life, supplyingComfort to the dying!
O that we discerning
Its most hols learning,
LORD, may love and fear Thee,
Evermore be near Thee. Amen.

4 brokenand contrite heart, 0 God, shalt Thou not
espise.

ORD, when we bend before Thy. Throne,
And our confessions pour,

each us to feel the sins we own,
And hate what we deplore.

Our broken spirits pitying See;
True penitence impar

Then let a kindling lande from Thee
Beam hope upon the heart .

When we disclose our wants in prayer,
May we our wills resign

And not a thought dur bosoms share
Which is not wholly Thine.

May faith each weak Petition fill,
And wafb it to the skies,

And teach our hearts '̇ tis goodness still
Thab grants it or denies . Amen.

6 If ang/ znansin, abehavean Advocatewith theFalher,
esusChristthe Righteous. “

UN at Thy footst 001, LoRDp, I bend,
And plead w.itl 1 Thee for Meey there,

Tnink of the sinner' s dying Friend,
And for His sake receive my prayer. .
O think not of my shame and guilt,
My thousand stains of dseyea dye ;
Think of the Blood which JEsuUsspilt,
And let that Blood my pardon buy.
Think, LoRp, how I am still Thine own,
The tr embling 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 should evermore beLieard,
And how Thy glory is to.spare .

( 144)
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GENERAL HYMNS.
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 mé. Amen.

Menoughtalwayskopray, and not tofaint. “
HAT various hindrances we meet

In coming to the Mercy- seat ;Xet who, that kIowS the worth of prayer,
But wishes to be often there ?
Prayer makes the darkened cloud withdraw
Prayer climbs the ladder Jaesob saw,Gives exereise to faith and love,
Brings every blessing from above.
Restraining prayerwe cease to fight;
Prayer unaFn the Christian' ss 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 moment 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 spentTo heaven in supplication sent,Our cheerful song would oftener be,„Hear what the LoRnp hath done for me. “
0 Lonp, increase our faith and love,That we may all Thy goodness provE,And gain from Thy exhaus le
The fruits of prayer for eve

247 *Thoupreparest their heart, and Thine ear hearkeneth29thereto.
ORD, teach us how to pray arightWith reverence and with fear ;

Though dust and ashes in Thy sight,We may, we must draw near.
Wo perish if we cease from prayer ;

0. grant us power to pray;
Ana, when to meet Thee we prepare,

LonRp, meet us by the way.
(145) 6G2



GENERAL HYMNS.
Gop of all grace, we bring to Thee N

A broken contrite hear . AI
Gixe, what Thine eye elſents to seo, For— Truth in the inward parb; H
Faith in the only Sacrifice Th

That can for sin atone; Le
To Last our hopes, to fix ' our eyes, And

n CHRIST, on CHRISTalone; Ny
Patience to watch, and wait, and weep, ToThough mercy long delay; AnCourage our raintins souis io keep, 48tAnd trust Thee though Thou slay; o
Give these, and then Thy Will be done;

Thus, strengthened with all might, ℳOuWe, through Thy SPIRIETand Thy So. 250 ¹0ud
Shall pray, and pray aright . Amen

248 "And he said, I uwill— 4 theego, exceptthoukless I
HEPHERD Divine- our wants relieve On1) In this our evil day; TTo all Thy tempted followers give O' eThe power to watch and pray. ot

Long as our fiery trials last ,
Long as the cross we bear, Ou

O let our souls on Thee be cast 41In never- ceasing prayer. Tron
The Spirit of interceding grace 1

Give us in faith to claim; 105To wrestle till we see Thy Face, 48And know Thy hidden Name. Before
Till Thou Thy perfect love impart, Ben

Till Thou Thyself bestow,
Be this the cry of every heart, dl f3**J will not let Thee go. “ . 96
I will not let Thee go, unless M

Thou tell Thy Name to me; „ 1
with all Thy great salvation' bless, Nüen,And make me all like Thee. daw8Then let me on the mountain --top duonsBehold Thy open Face BendiuWhere faith in sight is zwallowed up,And prayer in endless praise. Amen.

1
10

7T
249 Havemerch/ uponme, OGod, after Thygreatgoodness: F I

aceordingtothemultitudeThyf merciesdo au mino PyThyffences. Inthe:
AVE mercy, Lonp, on me, F theAs Thou wert ever kind' ; 3 3 te

Let me, opprest with loads of guilt, urn, (
Thy wonted mercy find. Hear0
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GENERAL HXMNS.
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 givesLet me again obtain,And Thy free SPIRIT' S firm support
My fainting soul sustain . ,
To Gop the FATHER, Sox.
And SPIRIT glory be,

As ' twas, and is, and Snal be so
To all eternity . Amen

250 ‧Outaf thedeephaveI calleduntoThee, O Lord. “

D 2† Lhhedeep I call
ee, O LoRD, to Thee;Before T9 Mee. one of grace I fall ;Be merciful to me.

OQutof the deep I cyy,The woful deep of sin,
Of evil done in days gone by,Of evil now within.

Out of the deep of fear,
And dread of coming sha

From morning watch Sti11e , is near
I plead the Precious Name.
LoRp, there is mercy now,As ever was, with Thee;

Before Thy Throne of grace I boWBe merciful to me. Amen.

251 F. *sJésus, Master, havemerchon us.“
AVIOUR, when in dust to Thee

H ow we bow the adoring knee,
When, repentant , to the skies
Scarce we lift our weeping eyes,
O, by all Thy pains and woe
Suffered once for man below,
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.

6147)



— GENERAL HXMNS.

By the sacred grief that wept
O' er the grave where Lazarus slept;
By the boding tears that flowed
Over Salem' s loved abode
By the mournful wor d 1hat told
Treachery lurked within Thyfo0¹⁴;
From Thy seat above the Sky
Hear our solemn litany.
By Thine hour of whelming fear ;
By Thine agony of pray
By the cross, the nail, Nhe. thorn,
Piercing spear, and torturing scorn;
By the gloom that veiled the skies
O' er the dreadful Sacrifl00;
Listen to our humble cry;
Hear our solemn litany.
By Thy deep expiring groan ;
By the sad sepulchral stone;
By the vault whose dark abode

eld in vain the rising Gob,
O, from earth to heaven restored,
Mighty, re - ascended LoRdb,
Listen, listen to the cry
Of our solemn litany. Amen.

252 „In Whomawehaveredemplionhrough His Blood, the
forgivenessof sins.

EARX of earth and laden with my sin,I 100Okat heaven and long to enter in;.But there no evil thing may find' a home,
And yet I hear a voice that bids me, “ Côme. “
So vile I am, how dare I hope to stand
In the pure gloryof that holy land ?
Before the whiteness of that Throne appear ?
Yet there are Hands stretched out to draw me near.
The while I fain would tread the heavenly way,
Evil is ever with me day by day
Xet on mine ears the gracious Kimgs fall,
Repent , confess, thou shalt be loosed from all.“
It is the voice of JEsus that I hea-
His are the Hands stretched out to a aw me near,And His the Blood that can for all atone,
And set me faultless there before the Throne.
„Twas He Who found me on the deathly wild,
And made me heir of heaven, the FATHER' S child,
And day by day, whereby my soul may live,Gives me His grace of pardon, and will givée.
O great Absolver, grant my soul may wear
The lowliest garb Ofpenitence and prayer,
That in the FATHER' S courts my ggloriôus' dress
May be the garment of Thy righteousness .

(148)
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vea, 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 can I bring, 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 I greatly love. Amen.
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GENERAL HXMNS.

Whenhe thoughtthereon, he wepl. “
JESU CHRISV, 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
T' ve rudely cast away,

That might have formed my diadem
In everlasting day!

Net though the time be past and gone,
Though little more remains,

Though nought is all that can be done,
F' en with my utmost pains ;

Stinl will I strive, O Saviour mine,
T†odo what in me lies ;

For never did Thy glance Diyine
A contrite heart despise. Amen.

**ComeuntoMe, all ye that labourand are heavyladen,
willgiveYourest.“*

RT thon weary, art thou languid,
Art thou sore distrest ?

ome 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 ?
Nea , à Crown, in very surety,

But of thorns . “
( 149)



GENERAL HYMNS.
Ir I find Him, if I follow,

What His guerdon here ?
⁸*ᷣMany a sorrow, many a labour

Many a bar . “
If I still nold flosels to Him,What hathHe at last?*⁴Sorrow Tun Al Eth abour ended,

Jordan past. 2
If I ask Him to

receiye me,Will He say mer
**Not till earth, amAdct till heaven

Pass away. “
Finding, following, Regping, struggling ,

s He sure to bles8*Adn . Martyr 8, Tropnets, Virgins,Answer, Yes! “ Amen.

2⁵⁵ s Him that comethto Me I awlllin no wisecast out.“

J 5 T as I am, without one plea,But⸗dmat Thy Blood was shed for me,And that Thou bidd' st me come to Thee,
0 LAMBOf Gob, I come.

Just as I am, though tossed about
With many a conflict, many a doubht,
Fightings and fears within, without,6 LAMBof Gop, I come.
Just as I am, poor, wretched, plind ;
Sight, riches, nealing of the mind,
Nea all 1 need, in Thee to find,

0 LAMBof Gop, I come.
Just as I am, Thou wilt receive
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relievs
Because Thy promise 1 believve,O LAMBof Gob, I come.
Just as I am ( Thy love unknown
Has broken every barrier down) ,
Now to be Thine, yea, Thine alone,LAMBOkGop, I come.
Just as I am, of that free love
The breadth, length, depth, and height to prove,Here for a season, then above,

O LAMBOfGop, I come. Amen.

256 “
Aim

that eomethtoMe I vill in noD
castout.“²

And I will giveyou 832t. 32
sSsèdvoice of JEsus,Which comes to hearts opprest ;

(150)
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GENERAL HXMNsS.
It tells of benediction,

Of pardon, grace, and peace,Of joy that hath no ending,Of love which cannot ceuse.
*Come unto Me, ye wanderers,And I will givesyou light . “O loving voice of- JESUsS,Which comes to cheer the night ;Our hearts were filled with sadness,And we had lost our way;But He has brought us gladnessAnd songs at break of day.
˙Come unto Me, ye fainting, —

And I will give yYoulife.“
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 ;Which calls us very sinners,

Unworthy though we be,Of love so free and boundless,To come, dear LoRp, to Thee. Amen.

**He that comelhto Meshallneverhunger; and he that
believethon Meshall neverkhirst.“

HEARD the voice of JESUsSsay,„˙Come unto Me and rest ;
Law down, thou weary one, lay down

Thy head upon 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 giveThe living water, thirsty one ,
Stoop down, and drink, and live:““*

I caméeto JEsus, and I drank
f that life -giving stream ; 3My 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 : “
(151)



258 Whenhe hath

GENMRALHYMNsS.

I 10oked to JEsuUs, and I found
*In Him my Star, my Sun;
And in that Light of life P' Il walk

Till travellings days are done. Amen.

rejoicing.”
WAs a wandering sheep,
I did not love the fold ,

1 did not love my Shepherd' s voice,
I would not be controlled.
I was a wayward child,
I did not love my home,

I did not love my FATHER' S voice,
I 1oved afar to roam.

The Shepherd sought His sheep,
The FArHER sought His child,

They followed me o' er vale and hill,
D' er deserts waste and wild;
They found me nigh to death,
Famished, and faint, and lone;

They bound me with the pands of love,
Tney saved the wandering one.

They spoke in tender love,
Tney 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 .

IEsUs my Shepherd is,
Twas He that loved my soul,

„Twas He that washed me in His Blood,
„TFwasHe that made me whole;
„Ewas He that sought the lost,
That found the wandering dhecp;Pwas He that brought me to the iold,
„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 1ove, I love the fold.
I was a wayward child,
I once preferred to roam;

But now I love my FATHEE' S voice,
I love, I love His home. Amen.

(152)
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GENERAL HYXMNsS.

t He hath doneuntome?'

* HX lil9.mwadgiven for me,
Thy Blood, O LoRp, was shed,

That 1IAkigildransomed pe,
And quickened from the dead:Thy life was given for mWhat have I given for Tneo!

Long years were spent for me
In weariness and woe,That through eternity
Thy glory I might know;

Long years were spent for me;Havo I spent one for Thee?
Thy FATHER' S home of light,

Thy rainbow-circled Thr one,Were left for earthly night,
For wanderings sad and lone;

Vea, all was left for me;Have I left aught for Thee?
Thou, Lonp, hast borne for me

More than' my tongue can tell
Of bitterest agony,To rescue me from hell;Thou suff' redst all for mn ;What have 1 borne for Thèee?
And Thou hast brought to me

Down from Thy home above
Salvation full and free,

Thy pardon and Thy love;Great gifts Thou proughtest me;What have I brought do Thee?
O let my life be given,

My Years for Thee be spent;Wvorldifketters all be riven,Andjoy with suffering Plent;
Tnanu gav' st Thyself for mme,I give myselt to Thee. Amen.

*⁴LoveskthouMe?““
J A1 my soul! it is the LoRp;

1 Tis ti ay Saviour, hear His Word;
JIESUSspeaks, and speaks to thee,*Say, pôoorsinner, lov' st thou Me' *?
⁵⁵I delivered thee when bound,
And, when bleeding, healed thy wound;Sought thee wandering, set thee right,Turned thy darkness into light,

( 153]



GENERAL HYMNS.
* Can a woman' s tender care b 99Cease towards the child she bare ? 1Yes, she may forgetful be,
vet will 1 rémember thee. he
„ Mine is an unchanging love,
Higher than the heights above,
Deeper than the depths beneath, 4Freèeand faithful, strong as deatn. 203 J
Thou shalt see My glory soon,
When the work of grace is done;3Partner of My Throne shalt b
Say, poor sinner, lov' st thou M5 2 5
LoORp, it is my chief complaintThat my love is weak and faint ; Tal
Yet I love Thee, and adore; Fil
O for grace to love Thee môre. Amen. His

And
261 "Blessedare thepure in heart, for theyshallses God.“¹ Tak

LEST are the pure in heart, Nor
For they shall see our GOp; Thy

The secret of the Lonp is theirs ; 108
Their soul is CHRIST' S abode. ,The LoRp, Who left the heavens Tun
Our life and peace to bring AwilTo dwell in lowliness with hien. AndTheir Pattern and their King
He to the lowly soul Take
Doth still Himself impart, V Yort

And for His dwelling and His throne Foro
Chooseth the pure in heart. NMay!
LORD, we Thy Prosenoe seek; JoThe
May ours this bplessingbe; Allpr.Give us a pure and lowly heart, OgrauA temple meet for Thee. Amen. Théhe

262 “Noꝛvabidethfaith, hope, charity, ese three; but ehe 264
greatestof theseis charitę.“

REAT Mover of all hearts , Whose Hand I
Doth all the secret springs command OteacOf human thought and will,

Thou, since the world was made, dost bless
Thy saints with fruits of holiness TMoug.Their order to fulfil. etme
Faith, hope, and love here weave one chain ; Ordres
But love alone shall then remain

When this short day is gone: VhO Love, O Trutl —0 AAcloseLight, Forat
When shall we see Thy Sabdath Pright dedeWith all our 1nSu done
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GENERAL HYMNS.
We sow mid perilshere and tears ;
There the glad hand the harvest béars,Wnich here in griefhath sGreat THREEin ONE, the Iade give;
Thy gifts of grace, by which we live,

With heavenly glory crown. Amen.

¹ If ang man will comeafter Me, let him denyhinself,
and takeup his cross, and follon Me. “

ITAF up thy cross, the Saviour SiIf thou wouldst My disciple be
Deny thyself, the world forsake,
And humbiy follow after Me.
Take up thy cross ; let not its weighb
Fill thy weak spir it 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 LoRp for thee the Cross endur ed,
To save thy soul from death and hell.
Take up thy cross then in His strensth ,
And calmly every danger brave;
Fwill guide thee to a petter home,
And lead to victory o' er the grave.
Take up 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 Lonp, the ONEin THREE,
Kll 1naise for evermore ascend;

ant us in our home to seers Paweauly life that knows no end. Amen.

*ᷣ Thy will be done. “
N Gobp, my FATHER, while I stray,

Far from my home, on
fo⸗8 rough Way

0 Neach me from my heart to s
Thy Will d4 WMne. “

Though dark my path, and sad my lot,
Let me be still and murmur not,
Or preathe the Prayer divinely taught ,

ThyWill be done. 3:

What though in lonely grief I sigh
For friends beloved no ſonger, nigh,
Submissive would. I still re

*⁸Tᷣhy Wül . done. “
(1⁵⁵



GENERAL HXMNS.

If Thou shouldst call me to resign
Wnat most I prize, it ne' er was mine;
I only yield Thee What is Thine;ᷣThy Will be done. “
Let but my fainting heart be blest
With Thy sweet SPIRIT for its guest,
My Gob, to Thee 1 leave the rest ;

*Thy Will be done. “
Renew my will from day to day,
Blend it with Thine, and take away
All that now ma kes it hard to Say,

Thy Will bedone. “ Amen.

265 **Notas I will, but as Thouilt . “
HY way, not Wine„ O LORD,

However dark it ' be;;
Lead me by Thine own Aänd,Choose out the path for me
Smooth let it be, or rough,
. It will be still the besb;
Winding, or straight , it leéads

Right onward to Thy rest.
I dare not choose my lot ;

I would not if I might ;
Choose Thou for me, my Gop,

So shall I walkaright.
The kingdom that I seek

Is Thine, 80 let the way
Tht leads toit be Thine,

Else I must surely stray.
Take Thou my cup , and it

With joy or sorrow flll,
As best to Thee may seem;

Choose Thou my good or ill.
Choose Thou for me my friends,

sickness or my health ;
ChoôoseThou my cares for mie

My poverty or wealth.
Not mine, not mine the choice

In things or great or small ;
Be Thou my Guide, my Str ength,

My Wisdom, and my All. Amen.

266 ¹ In theday timealso He led themawitha cloud, and all
thenight throughwitha light offire

EAD, kindly Light, amid the enfreling gloom,
Lead Thou me on

The night is dark, and I amdfar from home,
Lead Thou me on

Keep Thou my feet; I do nôt ask to see
The distant scene; one step enough for me.

4 156)
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GENERAL HYXMNS.
I was not ever thus, nor prayed that Thou

houldst lead me on;I loved to choose and see my pat!h; but now
ead Thou me on.

I loved the garish day, and, spite of fears,
Pride ruled my will : remember not past years.
So long Th; power hath blest me, sure it still

ill lead me on
O' er moor and fen, o' er crag and torrent , till

e night is gone,
And with the morn those angel faces smile,
Which I have loved long sinée, and lost awnile.Amen.

267 °Let thismindbein pou, awhichwasalsoin ChristJesus.“
ORD , as to Thy dear Cross we flee,

And plead to be forgiven,
S0 let Thy life our pat tern be,

And form our souls for heaven.
Help us, through good report and ill,

Our dailycross to bear
Like Tlhee? to do our F ATrHER' S Will,

Our brethren' s griefs to share.
Let grace our 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 grief' s dark day come on,
We in our turn would meekly ErxFᷣATHER, Thy Will be done. “
Kept peaceful in the midst of strife,

Forgiving and forgive
O may we lead the Plenzm s life,

And follow Thee to heaven. Amen.

268 **⁴Blessedare thoseservantswhom lhe Lord whenHe
comelhshallfind watching. “

E servants of the LoRb,
Each in his office, wait,

Observant of His heavenly Word,
And watchful at His gate.
Let all your lamps be bright,
And trim the goldenflame ;Gird up your loins lenin His sight,
For awful is His Name.
Watch ! ' tis yourLonp' s command.
And while W speak He, s near ;

Mar k the first signal of His hand.
nd ready all appear.

( 157)
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GENERAL HXMNS.
Oh, ha-appx servant he, 8
In' such a posture found ! I

He shall his LoRnpwith rapture see, 4nc
And be with honour crowned. I
CHRISTshall the banquet spread '
With His own royal hand, 1

And raise that faithful servant' s head Tres
Amid the Angelic band. 4¹
All glory, LoRp, to Thee, Ih
Whom neaven and earth ' adore, „AnlTo FATHER, SON, and HOLXYGHosr, Iem
ONE Gob for evermore. Amen. 40

IES3 Watchand pray. “ ffe*
( OrTlan seek not yet repose, Vbo.

Hear thy guardian ünzei Say; 4nd
Thou art in the midst of foe

Watch Analpray. “* 91 ayjang
Principalities and powers,
Mustering their unseen array,
Wait for thy unguardodt

hours :
tch and pray. “¹ d

Gird thy heavenly armour on, 1 ISNWear it ever night and day; I;Ambushed lies thę evil one; Nor;Watch and pray. “ Ik
Hear the victors who o' ercame; OetStill they mark each warrior’ ' s dnwuy; TheAll with one sweet voice exclai I see¹Watch and Pny. 55 ne
Hear, above all, hear thy Lonp, 61Him thou lovest to obey Aro
Hide within thy heart His Word, But,

„ Watch and pray. “ Au
Watch, as if on that alone Olet
Hung the issue of the day; In
Pray, that help mad,h; sent down Abon

tch and pr2e Amen, onS
ʃPut on theaholearmourof God.“² 05

OLDIERS of CHRISg, ariso,
Tn

And put your armou OTTStrong in the strength wleh - 0p supplies 0Through His Eternal SO0N; TMat
Strong in the Lonp ofmhosts, Th
And in His mighty por And,

Wno in the strength of Insbs trusts To
Is more than conqueror. 0

f(158 J
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GENERAL HXMNsS.
Stand 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 g0 on,
Wrestle, and fight, and pray

Tread all the powers of darknéss down,
And win the well- fought day.
That having all things Aone,And all vour conflicts pas

Ye may obtain, through iierar alone,
A crown of joy at last .
JIEsSU, Eternal SoN,
We praise Thee and adore,

Who art with Gop the FATMHERONE
And SPIRIT evermore. Amen.

271 “ F ang man gerveMe, let himfollowMe: and whersI
am, thereshallalsoMy servantbe.“
JESUsS, I have promised
To serve Thee to the end;

Be Thou for ever near me,
My Master and my Friend ;

I shall not fear the battle
If Thou art by my side,

Nor wander from the pathway,If Thou wilt be my Guide.
O let me feel Thee near meThe world is ever near
1 5 the sights that Tazle .

he tempting sounds I hear ;
My foes are ever near me,

Around me and within ;
But, JIEsUs, draw Thou neare

And shield my soul from Wirr.
O let me hear Thee speakingIn accents clear and still,
Above 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 Guardian of my soul.
O JEsuUs, Thou hast. PromisedlTo all who follow Thee,
That where Thou art in glory

There shall Thy servant be;
And, JESUS, I have romised

To serve Tnee to the end;
O give me grace to follow,

My Master and my Friend.
(150)
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GENERAL HYMNS.
O let me see Thy foot -marks,

And in them plant mine own;
My hope to follow duly

Is in Thy strength alone.
O guide me, call me, draw me,

UÜUpholdme to the end;
And then in heaven receive me,

My Saviour and my Friend. Amen.

8*Christin you, the hopeof glorg.“
SAVIOUR, may we never rest
Till Thou art formed within,

II Thou hast calmed our troubled breast ,
And crushed the power of sin.

O may we gaze upon Thy Cross,
Until the wondrous sight

Makes earthly treasures seem but dross,
And earthly sorrows light :

Until, released from carnal ties,
Our spirit upward springs,

And sees true peace above the skies,
True joy in heavenly things.

There as we gaze, may we become
United, LoRb, to Thee,

And, in àafairer, happier home,
Thy perfect beauty see. Amen.

*ᷣ Behold, howgoodand jogful a thing it is, brethren, to
dwelltogetherin unity !““

( LORD, how joyful ' tis to see
The brethren join in love to Thee!

On Thee alone their heart relies,
Their only strength Thy grace supplies.
How sweet within Thy holy place
With one accord to sing Thy grace,
Besieging Thine attentive ear
With all the force of fervent prayer !
O may we love the House of Gop,
Of peace and joy the blest abode;
O may no angry strife destroy
That sacred peace, that holy joy.
The world without may rage, but we
Will only cling more close to Thee,
With nearts to Thee more wholly given,
More weaned from earth, more fixed on heaven
LoRp, shower upon us from above
The sacred gift of mutual love;
Each other' s wants may We supply,
And reign together in the sky.

( 160)
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GENERAL HXMNS.

Praise Gop, from Whom all blessings flow,
Praise Him, all creatures here below,
Praise Him' above, Angelic hos
Praise FATHER, S0N, and Horr GHOST. Amen.

«⁸⁴Onehope gourcalling.“

IIioW 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 brother ,
Stepping fearless through the night.

One the Light of GoOD' s LWnPresence
' er His ransomed people 8b0c,

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 GoP inspires :

One the strain that lips of thousands
Lift as from the heart of one;

One the conflict, one the peril,
One the march in Gop begun:

One the gladness of rejoicing
On the rTar eternal shore

Where the One Almighty AxunReigns in love for evermore
Onward therefore , pilgrim brother 8,

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 scattering of all shadows

And the end of tôoiland gloom. Amen.

75⁴That theyall may be one.

Jn ATHER of all, from land and sea
The nations sing, “ Thine, LoRp, are we,

Countless in number, Sput in Thee
May we be one. “

O SoN of Gop, Whose love so free
For mendid make Thee Man to be,
United to our Gop in Thee

May we be one.
K 1611



GENERAL HXMNsS.
Thou, Londp, didst once for all atone ;
Thee may both Jew and Gentile own
Of their two walls the Corner Stone,

Making them one.
In Thee we are Gob' s Israel ,
Thou 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 lovethat never waxes cold;
Under one Shepherd, in one Fold,Make us all one.
O0SPIRIT Blest, Who from above
Cam' st gently gliding like a dove,
Calm all our strife, give faith and love;;O make us one.
O TRINITYin UNITYONE only GopD, in Per sons THREE,
Dwell ever in our hearts ; like Thee

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.

276 ‧Castingall your ahe
aben

Him; for He carethfor

0 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,

Is working for the best.
How far from this our daily life ,How oft disturbed by anxious strife,

By sudden wild alarms ;
Oh, could we but relinquish all
Our ear thly props, and simply fall

On Thine Almighty arms!
Could we but kneel and cast our

Wond,E' en while we pray, upon our Gob
Then rise with lightened cheer ;

Sure that the FATHER, Who is nighTo still the famished raven’s cry,Will hear in
Whenwe fear.

6²
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We cannot trust Him as we should ;
So chafes weak nature ' s restless mood

To cast its Pefoe away;
But birds an-
All, all the present evil teach

Sufficient for the day.
flowerets round us preach,
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LoRp, make these
Such lessons learn

Make them from self to cease,
Leave all things to a FATHERS Will,
And taste, before Him lying still,

1 1 aponUim; forEaud;
1 Du.*

278 ° And the Apostlesvion

E' en in affliction peace. Amen.

3 hom haveI in heavenbutThee? and thereis noneupon
earth that I desirein comparisonofThee. “

EARER, my Gop, to Thee,
Nearer to Thee;

FE' en though it be a cross
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,

Darkness comes over me,
My rest a stone,

VNetin my dreams I' d be
Nearer, my Gopb, to Thee,

Nearer to Thee.

There let my way appear. Steps unto heaven,
All that Thou sendest meIn mercy given,
Angels to beckon me
Nearer, my Gop, to Thee,

Nearer to Thee.

Then, with my waking thoughts
Bright with Thy praise,

Out of my stony griefs
Beth-el T' ll raise ;

So by my woes to be
Nearer, my GoD, to Thee,Nearer to Thee. Amen.

th.
FOR a faith that will not shrink,
Though pressed by many a 106;

Tat will not tremble on the brink
Of poverty or woe ;

(163)
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GENERAL HYMNS.
That will not murmur nor complain I.Beneath the chastening rod, UsBut in the hour of grief or pain SaCan lean upon its Gob; Lel
A faith that shines more bright and clearWhen tempests rage without ; 4IThat when in danger knows uo fear,In darkness feels no doubt; LeaA faith that keeps the narrow wayTill life' s last spark is fled, Il ImAnd with a pure and heavenly TayLights up the dying bed.

bLonp, give me such a faith as this, -And then, whate' er may come, GaidI taste e' en now the hallowed bliss PorOf an eternal home. Amen.
retz
112 6cLord, helpme. “

HELP us, LoRp; each hour of necd 84
Thy heavenly succour give; AllHelp us in thought, and word, and deed, ThouEach hour on earth we live.

vn. 1O help us when our spirits bleed nhWith contrite anguish sore;And when our hearts are cold and dead, SPINO help us, LoRp, the more. FillO help us through the prayer of faith LoreMore firmly to believe; PleFor still the more the servant hath, ThusThe more shall he receive. Net
O help us, JEsv, from on high; 4) „,We know no help but Theé; o
O help us so to live and dieAs Thine in heaven to be. Amen.

280 ‧‧AndtheyshallbeMine, saiththeLordof hosts, in that Tetr
dag uhen I makeup Myjercels.“ An

HINE for ever! Gop of love, The-Hear us from Thy Throne above; prThine for ever may we be 0 8,Here and in eternity . Th.
Thine for ever! LoRp of life,Shield us through our earthly strife ; AndThou the Life, the Truth, thé Way, AnGuide us to the realms of day.

dnI
Thine for ever ! oh, how blest 1
They who find in Thee their rest ! StinlSaviour, Guardian, Heavenly Friend, AnO defend us to the end. That( 164)



10

dM☛. ,AMNS.

Sn aomglan
GENERAL HXMNsS.

1 5
ordDſorpain b Thine for ever! Saviour, keep

—));. Us Thy frail and trembling Moep;

1e d I1 Safe alone beneath Thy care,
1 ürient mddea Let us all Thy goodness share.

b * donsn0. kenr, Thine for ever; Thou our Guide,
loubt; All our wants by Thee supplied,

T m p All our sins by Thee forgiven,
Te Way Lead us, LoRnpD, from earth to heaven. Amen.

4 apenlyray 28 **I .
ed. 1 am theLord thyGod. . . whichleadeththeeDbythe

2

abaythat thoushouldestgo.“
EAD us, Heavenly FATHER, lead us

O' er the world' s tempestuous Ssea:;
‿ 2dithasthis,

come,
Wowedblissm Amen. Guide us, guard us, keep us; feed us,

For we have no help but Thee,

4 1 3 Yet possessing every plessing,
11 6. If our Gop our FATHEERbe.
ach hourokneei .

aur gire; SAXVIOUR, breathe forgiveness d' er us,

word, anddecd
All our' weakness Thou dost know;

( um ire. — Thou didst tread this earth before us,

1 —
Thou didst feel its keenest woe;

4 ritsNleed Lone and dreary, faint and Weary,

4 — sore; Through the desert Thou didst go.
re coldanddead, 4

144 more. SPIRIT of our Gop, descending,

I arer of hitt
Fill our hearts with heavenly joy,

— praFerof faith Love with every passion blending,

* *
Pleasure that can never cloy;

rrrant hath, Thus provided, pardoned, guided,
Seire . Nothing can our peace destroy. Amen.3

—Sum high; .
es ; 282 ° 0 hold Thou up mo ꝗoingsin Thypaths; that my

die footstepsslip not.

aIn dbe. Auen. E Thou my Guardian and my Guide,
And hear me when I call ;

et not my slippery iootsteps slide,
14 Ae Iordofhostuilg 1 3
14 4 Iy jers,

And hold me lest I fall . .

oflore, The world, the flesh, and Satan dwell
d* Throneabofe; Around the path 1 tread ;

er A dbe O' save me from the, snares of hell,
Thou Quickener of the dead.

lte , .
And if I tempted am to sin,

1 artnlyFtrile; And outward things are strong ,
1 h. the Way, Do Thou, O LORD, keep watch within,

1 e otday. And ssve my soul from Wrong.

1 1 „ Ahhast
Stinl let me ever watch and pray,

theirrost; And feel that I am frail ;

Vet he may not prevail. Amen.
(165)
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GENERAL HYMNS.

283 eeLord, rememberme. “

0 THOU, from Whom all soodness flows,I lift my soul to Thee
In all my sorrows, cwnfnee. woes,Good LoRp, 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 Lbatruch my way,And ills I cannot flee,Then let my strength Be

2535 uy day;Good Lonp, remember m
If worn with pain, dissade, and griefThis feeble frame should be,Grant patience, rest, and kind relief ;Good LoRp, remember me.
And, oh, 15hen in the hour of death

I pow to Thy decree,
JESU, vto d my parting breath ;Good LoRD, remember me. Anien.

284 ° My soulthirstethfor Thee, myfHleshalso longethafterThee; in a barrenand dry; land achereno wateris.“
AR from my heavenly home,Far from my FATHER' S breast,

Fainting I cry, “ 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 P' remember thee.
To thee, to thee, I press ,A dark and toilsome road;When shall I pass the Wwilderness,And reach the Saints' abode?
GoD 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 Ha aroseand rebukedthewind, and sadduntothe
sed, Peace, bestill.“

IEROCEraged the tempest o' er the deep,— Watchdid Thine anxious servants keep,at Thou wast wrapped in Tuileloss sleep,
mꝛand still.

( 166)
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GENERAL HYMNS.
Save, LoRD, we perish, “„Waas their Gry,0 save us in our agon

Thy Word above the Dnyeh rose high,6 Peace, be still . “

Sa
The sullen billows ceased 0 leap,

The wild winds hushed ; the angry deep
nk, like a little child, to sleep;

t Thy Will.

So, when our life is qlouded O' er,
And storm - winds drift us from the shore,
Say, lest we sink to rise no mo

*⁴Peace, dorarnn. 3²2Amen.

286 Our lightablictèon, zwhichis butfor a moment, worketh
- For us a far more exceedingand eternal weight837

Nory. “
O LET him, whose sorrow

No relief can find,
Trust in Gob, and borrow

Ease for heart and mind.

Where the mourner weeping
Sheds the secret tear,

Gop His watch is keeping,
Though none else be near.

Gop will never leave thee,
All thy wants He knows,

Fgels the pain that grieves thee,
Sees thy cares and woes.

Raise thine eyes to heaven
When thy spirits quail,

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 gladness
We in heaven shall know.

JESVU, Holy Savionr ,In the réalms abov
Crown us with Thy voup ,

Fill us with Thy love, Amen,.
(167)
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287 *Let myf supplicationcome beforeThee, deliver me,
aceordingto Thy Word. “*

ESUS, Lonp of life and glory,
e Bend from heaven Thy gracious ear;While our waiting souls adore Thee,Friend of helpless sinners, hear :

By Thy mercy,O deliver us, good Lonpb.
From the depths of nature ' s bplindness,From the hardening power of sin,From all malice and unkindness ,From the pride that lurks within,

By Thy mercy,O deliver us, goôodLonb.
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 mercy,O deliver us, good LoRnp.
When the world around is smiling,In the time of wealth and ease,Earthly joys our hearts beguiling,In the day of health and peace,By Thy mercy,O deliver us, good Lonp.
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 Lonp.
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 LoRnp. Amen.

6⁸⁴The timeis shorl.“
FEW more years shall roll,A few more seasons come,And we shall be with those that rest

Asleep within the tomb:
hen, O my Lonp, prepareMy soul for that great day;O wash me in Thy precious Blood,And take my sins away.

(168)
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GENERAL HXMNS.
A few more suns shall set
O' er these dark hills of time,

And we shall be where suns are not,
far serener clime:

Then, O my Londb, 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 rocky shore,

And we shall be where tempests cease,
And surges swell no more:
Then, O my LoRp, 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 LoRp, prepare
My soul for that blest day;

O wash me in Thy precious Blood,
And take my sins away.
„Tis but a little while
And He shall come again , .Wnhodied that wemight live, Who lives
That we with Him may reign :
Then, O my Lonb, prepare
My soul for that glad day;

O wash me in Thy precious Blood,
And take my sins away. Amen.

*⁴So soonpasseihit uway, and aweare gone. “
AXS and moments quickly flyings

Blend the living with the dead;
Soon will you and I be lying

Each within his narrow bed.
Soon our souls to Gop Who gave them

Will have sped their rapid flight :
Able now by grace to save them,

Oh, that while we can We might!
JESVU, Infinite Redeemer,

Maker of this mighty frame ,
Teach, O teach us to remember

What we are and whence we came;
Whence we came, and whither wending: ;

Soon we must through darkness go,
To inherit bliss unending,

Or eternity of woe.
(169)
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O by Thy power grant, Lonp, that weAt our last hour fall not from Thee;Saved by Thy grace, Thine may we beAll through the days of eternity . Amen,
**Twlllaluwoggive thanksundothe Lord: His praiseshalleverbe in my moulh.““

HROUGH all the changing scenes of life,In trouble and in joy,The praises of my Gop shall still
My heart and tongue employ.

O magnify the LoRp with me,With me exalt His Name;When in distress to Him 1 called,He to my rescue came.
The hosts of Gop encamp aroundThe dwellings of the just ;Deliverance Heaffords to all

Whoon His succour trust .
O make but trial of His love,Experience will decideHow blessed are they, 95 only they,Who in His truth confide.
Fear Him, ye saints, and you will thenHave nothing else to fear ;Make you His service your delight,Xour wants shall be His care.
To FATHER, SoN, and HOILYGHosT,The Gop Whom we adore,Be glory, as it was, is now,And shall be evermore. Amen.
**Fightthegoodfght of.faith, lay holdoneternallae. “
O* ⁸ in danger, oft in woe,

Onward, Christians , onward go;Béar 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 impede,Great your strength , if great your need.
Let vyourdrooping hearts be glad 4March 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, onward go!

(170)
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Hymus of glory and of praise,
FATHER, unto Tnee we raise :
Holy JEsUs, praise to Thee

ofeteruity. Amen. With the SEIRIT ever be. Amen.

2 nioſheIad: IE wS 292 °0praise theLordofheaven, praiseHimin theheight.“
v moh. N RAISE the. LoRp! Ye heavens, adore Him,
nngingIrenesdl Praise Him, Angels, in the height ;1an joy ih Sun and moon, reioice before Him,
Sdall1still Praise Him, all ye stars and light :

Ggn employ. Praise the LoRp! for He hath spoken,
Laws, which never shall be broken,

For their guidance He hath made.wo, V
Worlds His mighty voice obeyed;

Same, ;u lealled,K 6.1 Praise the LoRp! for He is slorious ;;4 Never shall His promise fai
I mouni Gop hath made His saints vl zoxiious,

just; Sin and death shall not prevail.
Iü wah Praise the Gop of our salvation ;

☛: trus. Hosts on high, His power proclaim ;;1s Heaven and ear th, and all creation,
— un

Laud and magnify His Name! Amen.

11 ulanIythey 293 ° 0 that men would thereforepraise he Lord for His
8 7 Jatde 4 goodness. ³

4 ING praise to Gop Who reigns above,AAm 4n willthen 8 The Gop of all creation,

1
6 — The Gop of power, the Gob of love,— bendelight, The Gop of our salvation ;is eare. Nu homline. halmmmy soul HIe Hlls,And every faithless murmur stills ;4 dnr GMOS2 To Gob all praise and glory.

11w , The Angel-host, O King of kings,
1 . Amen. Thy praise for ever ttelling,

1 earth Tanſdl.aky all livineMhinas5 eneath Thyshadow dwellings
44 ur Mdancenullhe Adore the wisdom which could. span,
. woe , And power which formed creation' s plan:
Ai w, ouwardgo; To Gop all praise and glory.
e dei What Gop' s Almighty power hath made

8 hreaddf lile! His gracious mercy keepeth ;
ere By morning glow or evening shade

— dry; His watchful eye ne' er sleepeth ;
d1inpeie, Witnin the kingsdom of His might

4 greatyourNeced. Lo! all is just and all is right ;4
1;

To Gob all praise and glory.
1 def . The Lonp is never far awag,a ttledlong But, through all grief distressing,

1 ong An ever- present heſp and stay,1 * nur 4 Our peace and joy and blessing
mln As with a mother' s tender hand ,

den wlän prse. He leads His own, His chosen band;
1 · W àlbc. To Gop all praise and glory.
Soldln. go! (171)
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Thus all my toilsome way along
I sing aloud Thy praisesThat men may hear the grateful song
My voice unwearied raises :

Be joyful in the LonRb, my heart ;;
Both soul and body pear your part ;

To Gop all praise and glory. Amen.

mercyendureihfor ever
( PRAISE our Great and Gracious LORD,And call upon His Name;To strains of joy tune evdu). chord,

His mighty acts proclai
Te how Hè led His clem race

To Canaan' s promised land ;Tell how His covenant of grace
Unchanged shall ever stand .

He gave the shadowing cloud by day,The moving fire by night ;
To guide His Israel on their way,He made their darkness light ;And have not we a sure retreat ,

A Saviour ever nigh,The same clear light to guide our feet,The Day- spring from on high ?
Waetoo have Manna from above,The Bread that came from heaven;To us the same kind hand of love

Has living waters given;A Rock have we, from whence the springIn rich abundance flows;That Rock is CHRIST, our Priest , our King,Who life and nealth bestows.
O may we prize this blessèd Hool.And trust our heavenly Guid
So shall we find death' s keartu! lood

Serene as Jordan' s tide,And safely reach that nappy shore,The land of peace and re
Mhee Angels worship ane 3t. gor

In Gob' s own Presence haddr Lamen.

295 6*All Thy workspraise Thee, O Lord. “

LIE strain upraise of joy and praise,
Alleluia:

To the glory of their KingLet the ransomed people sing Alleluia!
And the choirs that dwell on highSwell the chorus in the sky, Alleluia!

(172)

Wholed His peoplethroughthe avilderness: for HisPeop

Andchi



,

2 nul. Along
1 211 defitetu Lol
1d . urdaan,1Sd

dar jomrpunt;ua glory. Amen.

—— rouqhdhlhewildernes; ſn.lurethfor ever. V
1 — 4 maGraciomL0M1
G * nerrehord,
1b —— del8delmm racoed land;mt okgrace
8 er stand.

nn eloudbyday,
1 = unt ;n iheirway,2 1 Messliht;

— * retreat,
0 guideourſest,

man ieh?
1 romore,A pn ne fromheaven,

Alr dundgrian
ri er
2 1 2. am theSyils
ah en fow

1 àbestows.
esstd Food,

rus enly Guide;
1 — n.1Teur

ulRocd

F 2 1 dungShore,
1¹—— andn rup audado.

308 enceblest. Arren.

44 PralsiseThee, 0Tori
1rjoyandruentn

d 1&☛☚ F Alelc’-23 l sing

KI , S priest, ourKide

.
—94 u um

GENERAL HYMNS.
Ye, through the fields of Paradise that roam,
NOplessèd ones, repeat through that

Hrighe ne
nome

Xe planets glittering on your heavenly way,
Ye shining constellations , join and sayAlleluia!
Xe clouds that onward sweep,
e winds on pinions light,
Ne thunders , echoing loud and deep,
ve lightnings , wildly pright, .In sweet consent unite your Alleluia!
Ye floods and ocean billows,
Ye storms and winter snow,
Xe days of cloudless beauty,
Hoar frost and summer glow,Xe groves that waye in spring,And glorious forests, sing Alleluia!
First let the birds, with painted plumage gay,Exalt their great Creator' s praise, and SayAeiuia
Then let the beasts of earth, with varying strain,Join in creation ' s hymn, and ery again

Alleluia!
Here let the mountains thunder forth sonorousAlleluia !
There let the valleys sing in gentler chorusAlleluia!
Thou jubilant abyss of ocean, ery Alleluia!
Xe tracts of earth and continents , reply

Alleluia!
To Gop, Who all creation made
The frequent hymn pe duly aid, Alleluia!
This is the strain , the eternal strain, the LoRp of

all things loves, Alleluia!
This is the song, the heavenly song, that CHRISTHimself approves, Alleluia!
Wherefore we sing, both heart and voice awaking,

Alleluia!
And children' s voices echo, answer making,Alleluia!
Now from all men be out - poured
Alleluia to the LoRp;
With Alleluia evermore
The SoN and SPIRIT we adore.
Praise be done to the THRREin ONE.

Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! Amen.
( 173)
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4*Andall herstreetsshallsay Alleluia.“

ING Alleluia forth in duteous praise ,Xe citizens of heaven; O sweetly raise
Au endless Alleluia.

Xe Powers ,whostand before the Eternal Light,In hymning choirs re -echo to the heightAn endless Alleluia.
The Holy City shall take up vYourstrain ,And with glad songs resounding wake againAn endless Alleluia.
In blissful antiphons ye thus rejoice 3To render to the Lonp with thankful voice

An endless Alleluia.
YXewho have gained at length vour palms in bliss,Victorious ones, your chant shall still be this,

An endless Alleluia.
There, in one grand acclaim, for ever ringThe strains which tell the honour of your King,

An endless Alleluia.
This is sweet rest for weary ones brought bpack,
This is glad food and drink which ne' er shall lack,An endless Alleluia :
While Thee, by Whom were all things made, we praiseFor ever, and tell out in sweetest laysAn endless Alleluia.
Almighty CHRIST, to Thee our voices sing
Glory for evermore; to Thee we bringAn endless Alleluia. Amen.

297 WhenI laid thefoundationsof the earth . . . 2when
themorningstars sangtogether, and all the sons God
shoutedfor Joν.“
Os of pralse the Angels sang,1) Heaven with Alleluias rang,Wnhencreation was begun,When Gop 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 crown that day;Gop will make new heavens and earth,
Songs of praise shall hail their birth.

(174
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GENERAL HYMNsS.
And will man alone be dumb
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 or praise to sing above.
Hymns of glory, songs of praise,FATHER, unto Thee we raise,IEsp, glory unto Thee,With the SPIRIT, ever be . Amen.

298 Praise the Lord, O myfsoul; and all that is withinme3 r ] 7, *praise His Holg, Name. “
RAISE, my soul, the King of heaven,To His feet thy tribute pring ;

ansomed, healed, restored, forgiven,Evermore His praises sing;Alleluia ! Alleluia!
Praise the everlasting King.

Praise Him for His Erdes 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;Alleluia! Alleluia!
Widely yet His mercy flows.

Angels in the height, adore Him;Xe behold Him face to face ;Saints triumphant , bow before Him,Gathered in from every race;
Alleluia! Alleluia!

Praise with us the Gob of grace. Amen.

299 * heard the voice f mang angels, . . 8G„29, ...Worthyis theLambthat awdsslain toreceivepower, and
riches, and wisdom, and stnength, and honour, and
glory, and blessing.“

OME let us join our cheerful songsG With Angels round the Throne;Ten thousand thousand are their tongues,But all their joys are one.
(175) IU
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Worthy the LAMBthat died,“ they cry,
o be exalted thus ; *
Worthy th6 LAMB,“ our lipsreply ,
*For He was slain for us. “

JIEsUs is worthy to receive
Honour and power Divine;

And blessings, more than we can 81Ve
Be, LoRp, for ever Thine.

Let all creation join in or
To bplessthe s Erec

IC Nohe
Of Him that sits upon the

And to adore the WaMn.

* King of kings, and Lord of lords. 2

LL hail the power ofJIESU' S Name;
Leb Angel18vrtrate fall ;

Bring forth the royal diademTo crown Him Lonb of all.
Crown Him, ve morning stars of light,

Who fixed thlis floating ball; .
Now hail the Streugth of Israel ' s might,

And crown Him Lonp of all.
Crown Him, ye Martyrs of FyourGoD,

Who from His Altar 3311;Extol the Stem-of-Jesse ' 06G,
And crown Him LoRp dr 809,

Ye seed of Israel' ’s chosen race,
Xe vansowhedof the fall,

Hail Him Who saves you by His grace,
And crown Him Lonn3 of all.

Hail Him, ye heirs of avid' 8 line,
Whom David LoRp dĩid call,

The Gop Incarnate , Man Divine,
And crown Him Lonb of all.

Sinners, whose love can ne' er forget
The wormwood and the gall,

Go spread vour. trophies at His feet,
And crown HimLonp of all.

Let every tribe and every tongue
Before Him prostrate fall,

And shout in universal song
The crownèd LoRp of all. Amen.

* To him khatovercomethwill I grant to sit with
My throne, evenas I alsoovercgme, and am 866Mown
withMy Father in His throne.“
HE Head that once was 8 ne

ddwith thorns
Is crowned with glory

K royal diadem adorns
The mighty Victor' s Brow.

( 176)
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3ENERAL HYMNsS.
The highest placo that lleaven affords

s His, is His by ri
The King of kings, SiEt15,Onpof lords,And heaven: 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 Oroas, with all its shame,With all its gra is givenTheir nname an vreriasgins name,

Their joy the joy of heaven.

They suffer with their LOEDbelow.
They reign with Him above;Their profit and their joy to know
The mystery of His IoNe.

The le bore is life and health.
TI name and deatl n to Him;

His 8ope, His people' ’s wealth,
n

11
Srlasting theme. Amen.TTheir OV

302 "The four beastsand four and tawentyeldersfell doꝛwn
beforethe Lamb, ha evera, onedf Chemharps, and
goldenvials full of odeours, aohichare the prayerssqints.“
OME , ye faithful, raise the anthem ,Cieare the skies with shouts of praise ;

Sing to Him Who found the ransom,Aneient of eternal days,
Gop of Gop, the Wonp Incarnate ,

Whom the heaven of heaven obeys.
1

FEreHe raised the lofty mountains ,
Formed the seas, or built the sky,

Love eternal, free, and boundless,
Moved the Lonb eOfLife to die,Fore-ordained the Prince 9t princçes
For the throne of Calvarz

There, for us and our reepkior
See Him all His Life-blood puu ;
here He wins our full salvation,Dies that we may die no more;

Then, arising, lives for ever,
Reigning where He was before.

High on von celestial mountains
Stands His gem-puilt Throne, all bright,1st unending Alleluias

ursting from the sons of light ;
Sion' ’s peonple tell His praises,

Victor after hard - won fig
1177)
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Bring your harps, and bring vyourodours,

Swèep the string and pourthe lay:;
Let théeearth proclaim is wonders,

King of that celestial day;
He the LAMBonce slain is worthy,

Who was dead, and lives for aye.
Laud and honour to the FaTMRA,Laud and honour to t
Laud and honour to the 8,807.

Ever THREEand ever ONE,
Consubstantial , Co-eternal ,

While unending ages run. Amen.
In everylthinggivethanks. “

HEN morning gilds the skies,
My heart awaking cries,

May JESUS CHRISTbe praised :
Alike at work and prayerTo JESUS I re

May JEsu * CnrTST be praised.
Whene' er the sweet church bell
Peals over hill and dell,

May JESUS CHRISTabe praised :
O hark to hat . it . SineAs joyously it 1

May JESUS Gnisr be praised.
My tongue shall never tire
Of chanting with the choir,

May JESUS CHRISTbe praised :This song of sacred joy,
It never seems to cloy,

May JESUS GARISTbe praised.
When sleep her balm denies,
My silent spirit sighs

May JESUS CHRISTbe praised :When evil thoughts molest,
With this I shield my bre ast,

May JESUS CHRISTbe praised.
Does sadness fllluy mind?
A solace here I fl

May JESUS Ende be„Praised:Or fades my earthly bliss ?
My comforb still is this,

May JEsus CHRISETbe praised.
The night becomes as day,
When from the heart we say,

May JESUS CHRISTbe praised :The powers of darkness fear
When this sweet chant thap. hear,

May JESUS CHRISTbe praised.
( 178)
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GENERAL HXMNS.
In heaven' s eternal blissThe loveliest strain is this,May JESUS CHRISTbe praised :Let earth, and sea, and skyFrom depth to height reply,May JESUS CHRISTbe praised.
Be this, while life is mine,My canticle Divine,

May JRsUs CHRISTbe praised :Be this the eternal songThrough ages all alongMay JEsuUsGCHRISET' be praised. Amen.

04 *⁸And on His Head weremangycroiuns.“,
IROWN Him with many crowns,The LAMBupon His Throne;Hark ! hôowthe heavenly anthem drowns1 music but its own:

Awake, my soul, and singOf Him Who died for thee.And hail Him as thy matchless KingThrough all eternity.
Crown Him the Virgin' s Son,The Gop Incarnate born,Whose Arm those crimson trophies wonWhich now His Brow adorn:Fruit of the mystic Rose,As of that Rose the Stem;The Root whence mercy ever flows,The Babe of Bethlehem.
Crown Him the Lonp of love:Behold His Hands and side,Rich Wounds yet visible aboveIn beauty glorified:No Angel in the skyCan fully bear that sight,But downward bends his burning eyet mysteries so bright.
Crown Him the LoRp of peace,Whose power a sceptre sWaysFrom pole to pole, that wars may cease,And all be prayerand praise :His reign shall know no end,And round His piercèd FeetFair flowers of Paradise extendTheir fragrance ever sweet.
Crown Him the Lonp 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.

305 *FPveryda; avillI givethanks unto Thee, andlpraise
Thy Namefor everand ever.“

AVIOUR , Blessèd Sarlaut4,A Iisten whilst we sing
Hearts and voices raising —

Praises to our King;
All we have we offer;

All we hope to be,
30dy, soul, and spirit,
All we yield to Thee.

Nearer, ever nearer,
CHRIST, we draw to Thee,

Deep in adoration
Bending low theknee ;

Thou for our regemptlonCam' st on earth tôodie;
Thou, that we might follow,

Hast gone up on high.
Great and ever greater 306 3Are Thy mercies here, Ein
True and everlasting nan

Are he glories there,
Where no pain, or sorrow,

Toil, or care, is knownhn, 3
Where the AngelJegions I

Circle round Thy Lhrone. 1
Dark and ever darker f

Was the wintry past, 1
Now a ray of gladnessO' er our path is cast ;
Every day Phun passeth,

Every hour that flies, 4t
Tells of love unfeignéèd,

Love that never dies . 4

Clearer still and clearer T
Dawns the light from heaven,

In our sadness bringing 4!]
News of sin forgiven ; —

Life has lost its shadows ,
Pure the light within ; In

Thou hast shed Thy radiance 1
On a world of sin. Pn

Brighter still and brighter
—

Glows the western nn .
Tait

shedding all its gladnes 8
O' er our wor k that ' s Rone; Dr
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ENERAL
Time will soon

HYMNsS.
be over,Toil and sorrow past,

May we, BlesseèdSaviour.
Find a rest at last.

Onward, ever onward,Journeying o;
Worn by saints 5 the road

hefore US,
Journeying on to Gobp;

Leaving all Hehind Us,
May we hasten on, d

Backward never looking
Till the prize is won.

Bliss, all bliss excelling,
When the ransomed soul,

Earthly toils foorgetting,
Finds its promised goal;

Where in joysSaints with2
Praises to th

18dbove

unheand of
Angels sing,

Never Weary raisingeir King. Amen.

T the Name Of JESUS
Every knee shall bow,

Every to ngue confess Him
King of glory now;„Tis the FATHRR' S pieasursWe should call Him LonR

Who from the beginning
Was the Mighty WoöRD.

At His voice creation
Sprang at onge to sight,All the Angel faces,All the hosts of light,hrones and Dominations,Stars upon thneir

MaeAll the heavenly Orders
In their great array.

Humbled for a season,To receive a Name
From the lips of sinners

Unto whom He came,Faithfully He bore it
Spotless to the last,

Brought it back victorious,Wnen from death fHepassed :
(181)
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GENERAL HXMNS.
Bore it up triumphant ,With its human light,
Through all ranks of ereatures ,To the central height
19 the Throne of GopHEAD,o the FATHER' S breast,FMoa it with the gloryOf that perfect rest.
Name Him, brothers , name Him,With love as strong as death,But with awe and wonder.

And with wated breath ;He is Gob the Saviour,
He is CHRISTthe LonD,

Ever to be worshipped,
Trusted, and adored.

In Jour hearts enthrone Him;
There let Him subdue

All ere is not holy,
All that is not true : .Crown Him as your Captain
In temptation ' s hour ;

Let His Willenfold youIn its light and power.
Brothers, this LoRD JESUS

Shall return again,
With His FATHER' S glory,With His Angel train ;
For all wreaths of empireMeet upon His Brow,
And our hearts confess Him

King of glory now. Amen.
8⁵S0 has theKinghavepledsurein thy bedutg: For Na

s UhyLord God, and worshipthouHim. “
84 VIOUR, precious Saviour,
Whom yet unseen we love,

O Name of might and kayour,All other names abov
W0 worship Thee, we11988 Thee,o Thee alone we s
WeLaio Thee, and Cotess Thee
Our holy LoRp and King.

O Bringer of salvation
Who wondrously dast wrought,

Thyself the revelation
Of love beyond our thought ;We worship Thee, we less Thee,To Theealone we sing;We praise Thee, and confess Thee

Our gracious LonRp and King.
(182)
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GENERAL HXMNS.
In Thee all fulness dwelleth ,All graceand power Divine ;
The glorythat excelleth ,O. SoNof Gop, is Thine;

We worship Thee, we bless Thee,To Thee alone we sing;We praise Thee, and confess TheeOur glorious LoRp and King.
O grant the consummation

f this our song above
In endless adoration ,And everlasting love;Then shall we praise and bless TheeWhere perfect praises ring,And evermore confess Thee

Our Saviour and our King. Amen.

⁴Opraise theLord. “
PRAISE ye the LoRp!
Praise Him in the height ;Rejoice in His Word,Xe Angels of light :Xe heavens, adore Him

By Whom ye were made,And worship before Him,In brightness arrayed .
O praise vyethe Lonp !

Praise Him upon earth ,In tuneful accord,Ye sons of new birth ;Praise Him Who hath brought youHis grace from above,Praise Him Who hath taught youTo sing of His love.
O Traiseye the Lonp,ll things that give sound;
Each jubilant chord,

Re- echo around ;Loud organs, His glory
Forth tell in deep tone,

And sweet harp, the story
Of what He hath done.

O praiseye the LoRp!
hanksgiving and songTo Him be outpoured

All ages along :For love in creation ,
For heaven restored ,For grace of salvation
O praise ye the LoRp! Amen.

( 183)
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Holp Cummunigon .
„ The cup ofblessingwhichwe bless, is it not the com-

munionof the Bloodaf Christ? The breud whichie
breal, is it notihecommunionof theBodyof Christ?““

OW, my tongue, the mystery telling
Of the glorious Body sing,

And the Blood, all price excelling,
Wnich 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 born for us below,

He, with men in converse plending,]
Dwelt the seed of truth to sow,

rill He closed with wondrous ending
His most patient life of woe.

That last night, at supper lying,
„Mid the Twelve, His chosen band,

JIESUsS, with the law complying,
Keeps the feast its rites demand;

Then, more precious Food supplying,
Gives Himself with His own Hand.

WoRD- made- Flesh true bread He maketh
By His Word His Flesh to be;

Wine His Blood; which whoso taketh
Must from carnal thoughts be free ;

Faith alone, though sight forsaketh,
Shews true hearts the mystery.

PART2.

310

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 80N,

Honour, might, and praise addressing,
While eternal ages run ;

Ever too His love confessing,
Who from Both with Both is ONE. Amen.

**o man did eat angels' food. “
O! the Angels' Food is given

To the pilgrim who hath striven ;
See the children' s Bread from heaven,

Wnhichon dogs may ne' er be spent-
Truth the ancient types fulfilling,
Isaac bound, a victim willing,
Paschal Lamb its life -blood spilling,

Manna to the fathers sent.
(184)
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HOLY COMMUNION.

dreNess, isilnaſiem.— Lhristd beadwiic Very Bread, Good Shepherd, tend us;nionqfteBododyGfChrit InsbU, of Thy love befriend ùs;47 10wosterntellin Thou' refresk us, Thou defend us,. Zodysin Thine eternal goodness send us
16rdelline In the land of life to see:10RbandKing, Thou Who all things canst and knowest,d zodwelling, Who on earth such Food bestowest,e mnsoming. Grant us with Thy Saints, though lowest,Where the heavenly Feast Thou showest,
wandng Fellow heirs and guests to be. Amen.19

2 1 8,2uhumüins, 311 As the livingFather hath sent Me, and I Iiue b2, the
3rouseuding Father; sohethateatethMe, evenheshallliveb Me. “

Krokwoe. HE Heavenly Wonp proceeding forth,Yet leaving not the FArHEHR' S side,eperlying, Acéomplishing His work on earth
—eitennjam, Had reached at length life' s eventide.

itesdemand; By false disciple to be given0 0001suppiyiug, To foemen for His life athirst
2 ls ownHand. Himself, the very Bread of Heaven,
1,2 He gavéeto His disciple s first.
1 4kandHemähaä He Save Himself in either kind,

Avosotaketh His precious Flesh, His precious Blood;
roughtsbefdee; In love' s own fulness thus designedzehttorsabeth, Of the whole man to be the Food.
§16MyStery. By Birth their Fellow - man was He;

Thoir Meat, when sitting at dhe Board;
ied, their Ranssomer to bmiimbenaing, Hle ever reigns, their great Tasar d.

dtrevere;
ye theirending, PART2.
3here; O Saving Victim, opening wide
9usehekriending, Thne gateof heaven to man below,risionclear, Our foespress on from every sidée,

Nessing Thine aid supply, Thy strength bestow.
4 the80X, All praise and thanks to Thee ascend
kalseaddtessibg For evermore, Blest ONE in THühE;un; O grant us life that shall not end

Sin In our true nativeland with Thec. Amen.
13Rtb' ts on. Are

autnAsJba V 312 * Jesussdid untothem, I am the Bread of Lfe.
„vdisgiren FIIHEE we adore, O hidden Saviour, Thee,Who in Th1y 8:2Crandt dost deign to be;

And Thou. O CHRIST, for ever precious be.arsdent.

n ren
44 bunhim Both flesh and spirit at ThF Presence fail,d 110 9 Presence 3 7

rwer den
Yet here ThyPresen ce we devoutly hail.

s falln 0 plost Memorial of our dying LoRDp
willing, Who living Brend to men doth here afford!Wl lus OQmay our souls for ever feed on Thee,



HOLX COMMUNION.
Fountain of goodness, JESU, LoRp and GoD
Cleanse us, unclean, with Thy most cleansing Blood,
Increase our faith and love, that we may know
The hope and peace which from Thy Presence flow.
0 CHRIST, Whom now beneath a veil we see,
May what we thirst for soon our portion be,
To gaze on Phee unveiled, and seee Thy Face,
The vision of Thy glory and Thy grace. Amen.

313 “Wisdomsaith, Comeeat of mybread, and drink of the
aine zhich I haveminggled.“*¹

RAW nigh and take the Body of the Lonb.
And drink the holy Blood for you out-pouredl.

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 victor y won.
Offeredwas He for greatest and for least,
Himself the Victim, and Himself the Prièst .
Victims were offered by the law of old,
Which 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 Mow. Amen.

314 ° He that eatethMy Flesh and drinketh My Blood
duwellethin Me and I in him. “

FOOD that weary pilgrimslove,
O Bread of Angel-hosts above,

O Manna of the Saints,
The hungry soul would feed on Ihes :—Ne' er may the heart unsolaced b

Which for Thy sweetness mints.
O. Fount of love, O cleansing Tide,Wnich from the' Saviour' s piercèd Side

And Sacred Heart dost flow
Be ours to drink of Thy pure rin ,
Which only can our spirits flll,And all we need bestow.

(186) aüth
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HOLY COMMUNION.
Lonp JESU, Whom, by power DivineNow hidden ' neath the outward sign,We worship and adore,
Grant, when the veil away is rolled,With open face we may behold

Thyself for evermore. Amen.
* Wehavean Altar.“

NOE, 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 repeatHe shews forth day by day.
For, as the Priest of Aaron' s lineWithin the Holiest stood, .And sprinkled all the mercy- shrineWith sacriflcial blood;
So He, Who once atonement wroughtOur Priest of endless power,Presents Himself for those He boughtIn that dark noontide hour.
His Manhood pleads where now It livesn heaven' s eternal Throne,And where in mystic rite He givesIts Presence to His own.
And so we shew Thy death, O LORD,Till Thou again appear;And feel, when we approach Thy Board,We have an Altar here.
All gloryto the FATHERbe,All glory to the SoN ,All glory, HorX GHoOsST, to Thee,While endless ages run. Amen,

„

6 Thouart a Priestfor ever.““
LLELUIA! sing to JEsus !His the sceptre, His the Throne;Alleluia! His the triumph,His the victory alone;Hark! the songs of peaceful SionThunder libe a mighty flood;JIESUsSout of every nation

Hath redeemed us by His Blood.
Alleluia ! not as orphansAre we left in sorrow now;Alleluia ! He is near us ,Faith believes, nor questions how:

(187)
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Though the cloud from sight received Him,

When the forty days wére O' el
Shall our hearts forget His proniise,̈ am with you evermore ?’
Alleluia ! Bread of Ange

Thou on earth our F23, our Stay:;
Alleluia ! here the sinful

Flee to Thee from day to day
Intercessor , Friend of sinners ,

Jarth' s Redeeamer, plead for me,
Where the songs of all the sinless

Sweep across the stal sea.
Alleluia ! King Eternal

Thee the LôoRbof lords we own:
Alleluia ! born of Mary,

Earth Thy footstool, heaven Thy Throne:
Thou within the veil hasst entered

Robed in flesh, our great High 1Priest ;Thou on earth both Priest and Victim
In the Eucharistic Feast .

Alua sing to JEsus !
s the sceptre, His the TAlleiuia ! His the triumph ,

His the victory alone ;
Hark the songs02 peadeful Sion

Thunder like a mighty flood;
Irsus out of every nation

Hath redeemed us by His Blood. Amen.

Throne;

**Come, for all thingsare novnrecddy.“
N Gop, and is Thy Table spread,

And doth Thy Cup with 10ve O' erflow?
Thither be all Thy children led,
And let them all Thy sweetness Kknow.
Hail, sacred Feast, which JESUS makes,Rich' banquet of His Flesh and Blood
Thrice happy he who here partakes
That sacred Stream, that hèavenly Food
Why axreits dainties all in vain
Before unwilling hearts displayed ?
Was not for them the Vicüiim slain ?
Are they forbid the children ' s Bread ?
O let Thy Table honour ed be,
And furnished well with joytul guests ;
And maxyeach soul saalvation See
That here its sacred pledges ſasies.To FATH R, SON, and HOLN GHOST,
The Gon Vhom heaven and 8 adore,
From men and from the Angel- host5Be praise and gloryevermore . Amen
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HOLY COMMUNION.
318 ⁴This do in remembrance Me. “

READ of heaven, on Thee we feed,
For Thy Flesh is mdat indeed;

Ever may our Se als be fed
With eni tr e andliving Pread ;
Day by day Wltin strength zuppliodThrough ne life of Him Who died.

Vine of heaven , ThyBl00d supplies
This blest Cup of Sacrifice
LonRp, Thy Wounds our hezing give,
To Th OCross We100 and live :
JusI may W ever be

fted, roôote8 puilt in Thee. Amen.

319 * he Lord' s Table.“

A U HOR of life Divine,
Who hast a Table spread,

Furnished wi e Wine
And everla g d, 4Preserve the 1d pre hast given.
And feed and train us up to heaven,

Our needy souls sustain
With fresh Supplies of love,

Tin all Th8 life we gain,
all Thy fulness prove,

And. str en gunned by Thy perfect grace
Behold without avéeil Thy Face . Ame81

—S2 ——₰.
—8832

320 * MoyFlesh is meat indeed, andi Mg Blood is drink
indeed.

G0D, unseven yet ever near,
Thy Presence may we feel;

And, thus inspired with holy fear,
Before Thiné Altar kneel.

Here may Thy faitht ul peopl
The plessings of Thy 10vé

Thnestreams that throusgh the desert flow,
The manna from above.

know

1 0f the LoORD,1 1142Dur drink His p. Scious Blood.
8 may we all Thy Worrd obey,Vor we, O Gob, are

1d go rejoicing on our WayCenewed with strength IBhine. Amen.
( 189)
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HOLX COMMUNION.
esJ lovethemthat loveMe: undthosekhatseel Wecarly

shallJind Me. “
E prayThee, heavenly NA

KAn,o hear us in Thy love
And pour upon Thy AuldrenThe unctiôon from above
That so in love abiding,

From all defillement free
We may in pureness offer

Our Nuint to Thee.

Be Thou our Guide and Helper,
O JEsU CHRIST, we pray ;

So may we well approach Thee,If Thou wilt be the Way
Thou, very Truth, hast Aoio

To help 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;

TH with Thy venediction'
Upon our souls outpoured,

We may receive in gladness
The Body of the Lonb.

O TRINITY of Persons! !O UNITX most High!
On Thee alone relying

Thy servants would draw nigh:
Unworthy in our weakness,On Thee our hope is stay ed,
And blest by Thy forgiveness

We will nSt be afraid. Amen.

322 „I evergPlaceincenseshallbe ffered untoMy Name,
and a pure qfering. “

ND now, O FATHER, mindful of the love
That bought us, once for all, on Galrarg. S Tree,

And having with us Him that pleads aabov
We here present, we here spréeéadforth derTnee

That only Offering perfect in Thineeyes,The one true, pure, immortal Sacrifice.

Look, FATHER, look on His Anointed Face,
And only look on us as found in Him;

Look not on our misusings of Thy gr. acé.9
rayer so languid, and our faith so dim;

lbetween our sins and their rewardW set the Passion of Thy SONour Lohp.
( 190)
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HOLX COMMUNION.

And then for those, our dearest and our best,
By this prevailing Presence We appoal ;

O fold them closer to Thy mercy' s breast,
0 do Thine utmost for their souls' true weal;

From tainting mischief keep them white and clear,
And crown 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 8o SWeeb,

PDeliverus from every touch of ill :
In Thine own service make us glad and free,
And grant us never more to part with Thee. Amen.

323 *ᷣ Thecenturionansweredand said, Lord, IZamnotaworthy2 4 3 2thot Thoushouldestcomeundermy roqf; but speaktho
acordonly, and my servantshallbehealed.“

AM not worthy, Holy LoRp .
That Thou shouldst come to me;

peak 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 ?
LORD, speak, and make me Whole.

I am not worthy; vet, my Gop,
How can I say Thee nay;

Thee, Who didst give ThyFlesh and Blood
My ransom-price te pay ?

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 ⁸He fthateatethMe, evenhe shallliveby Me.“*
ESU, gentlest Saviour,

Thou art in us now,
Fill us with Thy Goodness,

Till our hearts o' erflow.
Multiply our graces,

Chiefly love and fear,
And, dear Lonp, the chiefest,

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;
FThen the day will come. Amen.

191)



HOLY COMMUNION.
ThefollowingHumusare sullable:

107 Glory be to JEsus.
177 Insv! the very thought is sweet.
178 Jusu , the very thought of Thee.
182 JEsp, grantme this, Pray.187 Beholdthe LAMBOf G
190 JEsv, Thou Joy of lovi neaarts!
191 JEsD, my LoRb, my Gop. my All.
192 0 Love, Who formedst me to wear,
193 Jnsv, Lover of my soul.
197 The King of love my Shepherd is.
260 Hark, my soul! it is the LonRp.
367 O Saviour, precious Saviour.

Paptism .

325 *4sk, and it shallbegivengou; see, and ye snallhind„knock, and it shallbeopeneduntoHou. “
FATHHR, Thou Who hast created all
In wisest love, we praxy,Lôok on this babe, Who at Thy gracious call

Is entering on Iife' s way;Bend o' er himiin Thy tenderness ,Thine image on 4˙5 soul impress;5 FATHER, hear !

0 SoN of Gop, Who died65dor us, behold,
We bring our child tThon tender Shepherd, G. nee z to Thy fold,
Thine own for aye t0 be;.Pefend him through this earthly strife,

And lead aum on the path of life,
0 SONof GOD!

0 HoOIYGHOST, Who broodedst o' er the wave,Descęnd upon this child;
Givehim undying life, A spirit lave

With waters undefiie3d;
Grant Aim, while yet a babe, to be
A child of Gob, a home for Thee,

HOLX GHOST!

O TRIUNE Gop, what Thau eommand' st is done
We speak5

put Thiine the might;
This child hath scarce yet seen our earthly sun

Yet pour on him Thy lightin faith and hope, in jo anid 10Ve,
Thou Sun df all below,

O TBIUNE GOD

P uBaptüin
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BAPTISM.
* Bap' tizing themin the Namef le F.alſer, and of the

Son, and of ihe HolgGhost.

NM ITHIN the Church' 8 sacred fold,
By holy Sacramenb enrolled,

Anothèerlamb we lay:
An heir before of sin and shame,
Now in the Holy TRIUNE Name

HS guilt is Washed away.
O loving FATHER, Thee we praxLook on this habe Inew- born to-day,

Thine own adlopted child;
An Angel guard do Thou pestow
To jead him in Thy paths pelow.

And guide nim through the wild.
O0Gop the SON, Thou heaver y Vine
Protect tn is tend r b Thir

Through all t dat maxy
1
1

—5——8½— ,—
8

For ever nourished
With sap Divine tl

In Thee for aye
Blest SPIRIT, Whose indwelling
Has given this little one a plac

Among the heirs of life,
O breathe Thy sexenfeS1dgifts witllin,
And keep Thy templepure from sin

In midst of dly strife.
So, Holy TRINITY, by Thee
Divinely trained this babe may be

In faith and hope and lOve;
So. may ne gain, earth' ’s Waves Ozerpast,
Ms prigut inheritance at las-

With all Thy Saints above. Amen.

—
flows from Thee,

—
——

—₰●3
g&g grace2UG

* Theaashing of regeneralion.“
Is done! that new and heavenly birth.
Which re-creates the sons of earh.Has cleansed from guilt of Adam' s sil

A soul which JEsus died to win.
»Tis done! the Cross upon the brow
18 I naarkedfor weal or sorrow hnowW;
To Malnd with heav enly lustre bright,
Or burn in everlasting nisht .
O ye who came that babe to lay
Within a Saviour- s Arms to-day,
Watch well and guard with careful ey
The heir of imamoôrtality.
Teach kimto know a FATHBR' S lOve,
And seek for happiness above,
To CHlre ; 8 heart and treasure give.
And in the SPIRIT ever live:;



BAPTISM.
That so before the judgment- seat
In joy and triumph ye may meet;The battle fought, the struggle o' er,
The kingdom yours for evermore.
Praise Gop, from Whom all blessings flow.
Praise Him, all creatures here below,
Praise Him above, Angelic host,Praise FATHER, SON, and HoL GHOST. Amen.

328 “‧Benotthouthereforeashamedafthe testimonyof our Lord. “
N token that thou shalt not fearCHRISTCrucifled to own,We print the Cross upon thee here,And stamp thee His alone.

In token that thou shalt not blushTo glory in His Name,We blazon here upon thy front
His glory and His shame.

In token that thou shalt not flinchCHRIST' S quarrel to maintain,But ' neath His banner manfullyFirm at thy post remain ;
In token that thou too shalt treadThe path He travelled by,Endureéethe cross, despise the shame,And sit thee down on high;
Thus outwardly and visiblyWe seal thee for His own;And may the brow that wears His CrossHereafter share His Crown. Amen.

ThisHymnmayalsobesungawhend childho has beenprivatelybaptizedis receivedinto thecongregation, and at the baptismof an adult.

JFor the Poung .
329 * The ChildJesus. “

NOE in royal David' s cityStood a lowly cattle shed,Where a Mother laid her Baby;In a manger for His bed;Mary was that Mother mild,JESUS CHRISTher little Child.
He came down to earth from heavenWho is Gop and LonD of all,And His shelter was a stable,

And His cradle was a stall ;
With the poor, and mean, and lowly,Lived on éarth our Saviour Holy.

( ¹94 )
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FOR THE XOUNG.
And, through all His wndonl Childhood,

HI would honour and ob
Love, and watch the Axpy Miaiden,

In whose gentle arms He lay;
Christian chüldren all must be
Mild, obedient, good as He.
For He isdur childhood' s pattern,

Day by day like us He grew,
He was little , weak, and! helpless,

Tears and smiles like us He knêew;
And He feeleth for our sadness,
And He shareth in our gladness.
And our eyes at last shall see Him,

Through His own redeeming love,
For that Child so dear and gentle

Is our Lonp in heaven above;
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,

Set at GOD' s right hnandon high;
When like stars fis children crowned
All in white shall wait around. Amen,.

eeTheloveof Christ.“¹

11
LOVE to hear the story
Which Angel voices tell,

How once the King of glory
Came down on earth to dwell.

I am both weak and sinful,
But this I surely know,

The LoRp came down to save me,
Because He loved me so.

I 1loveto hear the story
Which Angel voices tell,

How once the King of glory
Came down on earth to Wwoll.

P' m. 8¹lad my Blessèd Saviour
s once a Child like me,

To o how pureèeand holz
His little ones might be;

And if I try to follou
His footsteps here below,

He never will forget me,
Benuse He lovès me so.

I love to hear the story
Which Angel voices won.

How once the King of glory
Came down on

Kärih
ko dwell.

f 195



FOR THE XOUNG.
To sing His love and merey

My sweetest songs l' Il raise ;
And though 1 cannot see Him'

I know He hears my praise :
For He has kindly promised

That even I may g0
To sing among His Angels,

Because He Joves me so.
love to hear the story
Which Angel voices te IhHow once the King 1
Came down on ear en 50d well. Amen.

**Evena childis vnounb́y his doings.“
E arebut little children weak,Nn born in any high estate ;WN can we do for JEsUs' sake,

Who is so high and good and gre:at ?

We know the Holy Innocents
Laid down for Him their infant life,
And Martyrs brave and patient Saints
Have stood for Him in fire and strife.
We wear the cross they wore of old,
OQurlips have learned like vows to meAke:
We néeednot die; we cannot fight;
What may we do for JESds' sake:5

Oh, day by day, each Christian childHas mucli to do, without , within ;
A death to die, for JRsus' sake,
A weary war to wage with sin.
Wnen deep within our swelling heartsThe thoughts of pride and anger rise,
When bitter words are on our tongues,
And tears of passion in our eyes;
Then we may stay the angry blow,
Then we may check the hasty word,
Give gentle ans Aes back again,
And fight a battle for our Lonp.
With smiles of peace, and looks of love,
Light in our dwellings we may make,Bid kind good humour brighte n theré,
And still do all for JESUsS' sake.
There' 8 not a child so small and weak
But hashis little cross to take,His littie work of love and prais
That he may do

for JESUS' dn30 Amen.
6196)
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FOR THE XOUNdG.
* FphilewewereYetsinners, Christdiedfor us.

HERE is a green hill far away,
Without a city wa— .

Where the dear LOoRbwas erneifled,
Who died to save us all.

We may not know, We ceannot tell
What painsHe had to bear,
But we believeit was for us

He hung and suffered there.

He died that we might be forgiven,
g0Od,

last to heaven,He died to make us
That we might go at

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.

**He kookthemup in His arms. “
1HRIST, Who once amongst us

As a Child did dwell,
Is the children' s Saviour,

And He loves us well;
If we keep our promise

Made Him at the Font,
He will pe our Shepherd,

And we shall not want.

There it was they laid us
In those tender Arms,

Where the lambs are carrle
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
For a little while,

Weshall know He holds us,
Often feel His smile;

Peath will be to slumber
In that sweet embrade,

weshall awaken
mholdHis Face.

1 197)
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FOR THE XOUNG.
He will be our ShepherdAfter as before,
By still heavenly waters

Lead us evermore,]Make us lie in pasturesBeautiful and green,Where none thirst or hunger.And no tears are seen.

JESUs, our good Shepherd,
Laying down Thy life, .Lest Thy sheep should perishIn the cruel strife,

Help us to remember
AIl Thy love and care,Trust in Thee, and love Thee
Always, everywhere. Amen.

334 My sheephear My voice, and I knowthem, and kheyFollouMe. “
OVING Shepherd of Thy sheep,

Keep Thy lamb, in safety keep;Nothing can Thy power withstand ,None can pluck me from Thy Hand.

Loving Saviour, Thou didst giveThine own life that we might live,And the Hands outstretched to blessBear the cruel nails' impress.
L would praiseThee every day,
Gladly all Thy Will obey,Like Thy plessèd ones above
Happy in Thy precious love.

Loving Shepherd, ever near ,Teachi Thy lamb Thy voice to hear,Suffer not my steps to strayFrom the straight and narrow way.
Where Thou leadest I would go,Walking in Thy steps below,Till before my FATHER' S ThroneI shall know as I am known. Amen.

385 *He shallgiveHis angelschargeoverthee, to keepthee25in all thyfways.
ROUND the Throne of Gop a band

A. Of glorious Angels ever stand ;Bright things they see, sweet harps they hold,And on their heads are crowns of gold.
(198)
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FOR THE YOUNd.
Some wait around Him, ready still
To sing His praiseand do His will ;
And some, when He commands them, go
To guard His servants here below.

Lonp, give Thy Angels every day
Command to 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

Pᷣraiĩseour God, all e His servants, and ge khutfcor
Him, bothsmalland great.“
BOVE the clear blue Sky

In heaven' s bright aboôde,
The Angel host on high
Sing praises to their Gop:

lleluia !
They love to sing
To Goptheir Kking

Ileluia !

But Gop from infant tongues
On earth receiveth praise;
We then our cheerful songs
In sweet accord will raise :

Alleluia!
We too will sins
To Gobpour King

Alleluia!

O Blessèd LoRp, Thy Truth
To us Thy babes impart,
And teach us in our vouth
To know Thee as Thou art.

lleluia !
Then shall we sing
To Gobpour Kins

Alleluia!

O may Thy holy Word
Spread all the world around ;
And all with one accor
Uplift the joyful sound,

Alleluia!
All then shall sing
To Gop their King

Alleluia! Amen.
(199)
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FOR THE YOUNG.
**Jesll s. . . k00Fd chd, and sethimb; Him. “

HERE' S a Friend for little childrenPn , the bright blue sky,A Friend Who never changes,Whoselove will never die;Hur earthly friends may fail us,And change with chranging yeaThis Friend is always WorthyOf that dear Name He bears.
There' s a rest for little children

Above the bright blue sky,Who love the Biessèd Saviour,And to the FATHERcry;A rest from every turmoil,From sin and sorrow free,Where every little pilgrimShall rest eternally.
There' s a home for little childrenAbove the bright blue sky,Where JEs Us reigns in glory,A home of peace and joy;No home on earth is like' it,Nor can with it compare;For every one is happy,Nor could be Ahr . there.
There' s a crown for little childrerAbove the bright blue sky,And all who 100Kfor JESUSShall wear it by and by;A crown of brightest glory,Which He will then bestow
On those who found His favourAnd loved His Name pelow.
There' s a song for little childreAbove the bright blue SKy,A song that wifl not weary,Though sung continusally;A songwhich even AngelsCan never, never sing;They know not CHRIST' as Saviour,But worship Him as King.
There' s a robe for little childrerAbove the bright blue sky;And a narp of sweetes t Musie,And palms of victory.
All, Dl above is trea sur ed,And found in CHRISTalone;;LoRp, grant Thy little caildrenTo know Tnheeas their own. Amen.

(200)
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FOR THE XYOUNO

338 „Be Yekheraforefollouers of God, as dear children.“
EAVENLY FATHER, send

3.

Thy bplessing
On Thy children gathered nere,

May they all, Thy Name confessings,Boeto Thee for eever dear
May they be, like Joseph, Ioving,

Dutiful, and chaste, and pure;
And their faith, like David, proving,

Steadfast unto death endure.

Holy SAvrouR, Who in meekness
Didst vouchsafe a Child to be,

Guide their steps, and help tneir weakness,
flee;Bless and make them like to 1

Bear Thy lambs, when thzey are Weary,
In Thine Arms and at Thy Breast ;

Througlh life' s desert, dry and
Bringthem to Thy he:avenly

Spread Thy golden pinions o' er
HoLY SPIRIT, from above,

dreary,
rest.
them,

Guide them, lead them, g0 before them,
Give them peace, and joy, and love:

Thy true temples, IoLY SPIRIET,
May they with Thy FlN shine,

And immortal bplissinherit
And for evermore be Thine.

339 *Thou shalt not
Aelan, elo fer the Hirstf

TA waved the golden
In Canaan' s pleasant

Amen.

corn
land,

When full of joy, some shining morn,
Went forth the reaper -band.
To Gop so good and great
Their cheerful thanks they pour;

Then carry to His temple-gate
The choicest of their store.
Like Israel , LoRD, we giveOur ocarliest fruits to Thee,

And pray that , long as we shall live,
We may Thy 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 us grow,
As years and strength are given,

That we. may SexvoThy Church below,
And join Thy Saints in heaven. Amen.

201—
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FOR THE YOUNG.
840 “ Thechildrenergingin thekemple, and sayingNosanna. “

OSANNA we sing, Iike the children dear,In the olden days when the Lonp lived here:e blessed little children, and smiled on them,While they chanted His praise in Jerusalem .
Alleluia we sing, like the children bright .With their harps of gold and their raiment white.As they follow their Shepherd with loving eyesThrough 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 coldTo the lambs that He feeds in His earthly fold.
Alleluia we sing in the Church we love,Alleluia resounds in the Cnurch above;To Thy little ones, LoRp, may such grace be given,That we lose not our part in the song of heaven.

Amen.
341 ° Wy songshall be alaag of the lovingxindnessaf theLord. “

OME, sing with holy gladness,High Alleluias sing,
Plifh your loud Hosannas
To JEsUs, LoRp and King;Sing, boys, in joyful chorusXour hymn of praise to-day,And sing, ye gentle maidens,YXoursweet responsive lay.

„Tis good for boys and maidensSweet hymns to CHRITSTto sing,„Tis meet that children' s voicesShould praise the children' s King;For JEsus is salvation,And glory, grace, and rest ;To babe, and boy, and maidenThe one Redeemer Blest.
O, boys, be strong in JEsus ,To toil for Him is gain,
And, JRsUs wrought with J osephWith chisel, saw, and plane .O. maidens, live for JEsus,Whowas a maiden' s Son; ,Be patient , pure, and gentleAnd perfect grace begun.
Soon in the golden cityThe boys and girls shall play,And through the dazzling mausionsEejoice in endless day;

202„
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FOR THE YOUNG.

0 OCHRIST, prepare Thy children
With that triumphant throng

To pass the burnished portals ,
Aundsing the eternal song. Amen.

*s He shall feedkHis Hlocklike a shepherd; He shall
gather the lambswilh His arm, and carry them in
His bosom.“*

RACIOUsSSaviour, gentle Shepherd,
Little ones are dear to Thee ;

Gäthered with Thine Arms, and carried
In Thy Bosom may we be;

Sweetly, fondly, safely tended,
From all want and danger free.

Tender Shepherd, never leave us
From Thy fold to go astray ;

By Thy look of love directed.
May we walk the narrow Way;

Thus direct us, and protect us,
Lest we fall an easy prey.

Oleanse our hearts from sinful folly
In the stream Thy love supplied,

Mingled stream of Blood and Water,
Flowing from Thy wounded Side;

And to heavenly pastures lead us,
Wnere Thine own still waters glide.

Let Thy holy Word instruct us;
Guidéeus daily by its light ;

Let Thy love and grace constrain us
To approve whate' er is right ,

Take Thineeasy vYoke, and wear it ,
Strengthened with Thy heavenly might.

TäAyht
to lisp the holy praises

Which on earth Thy children sing,
Both with lips and hearts unfeignéd

May we our thank-offerings bring ;
Then with all the Saints in glory

Join to praise our LoRp and King. Amen.

**Out df the mouth af babesand sucklingsThouhast
perfectedpraise.“¹

OD Eternal, Mighty King, .
Unto Thee our praise we bring;

8 the earth doth worship Thee,
fe amid the throng would be.

Holy, Holy, Holy! gry
Angels round Thy Throne on high :
LoRp of all the heavenly powers
Be the same loud anthem ours.

(²⁰03).



FOR THE YOUNG.

Glorified Ahostlos rais
Night and day dal praise ;
Hast Thou not a. mission t00
For Thy children hereto do ?
With the Prophets ' goodly line
We in mystic dond combine;For Thou hast to babes revealed
Tuings that to the wise were sealed.
Martyrs, in a noble host,Of the cross are heard to boast ;O that we our erdss may bear,And a crown of glory wear.
Gop Eternal, Mighty King,Unto Thee ourpraise we bring ;To the FATHRR, and the SON,
And the SPIRIT, THREEin ONE. Amen.

8 Thy NolyChdldJesus.“*344
FOR A SCHOOLFEAST.

ORD JEsus, Gop and Man,41 For love of man a Child,The Very Gob, yet born on earth
Of Mary undeflled ;
Lonp JESUsS, Gop and Man,In this our festal daxy

To Thee for precious gitts of grace
Thy ransomed people pray.
We pray for childlike hearts ,For gentle holy lov

For strength to do Tke Will below
AsAngels do above.
We prayfor simple faith,For hope that never faints,For true' communion evermore
With all Thy blessed Saints .
On friends around us here
O let Thy blessing fall ;We pray for grace to love

imem well,But Thee beyond them al
0 joy to live for Thee!
O joy in Thee to die!

0, very joy of joys to see
rhy Mo et drAale
LORDJEsUs, Gop and MMaan,We praise Thee ana ador

Who art with 490,n the dore; ren ONE
nd SPIRIT evermore, Amen.

(204)
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LIGHT„ Whose
From twilight

FOR THE XOUNG.
* In Himas Life, and theLifs wastheLightofmen. “

bveamsillumine all
dawn to perfect day,

Shine Thou before the shadows fall
That lead our wandering

At morn and eve Thy radiance pour,
That youth may love, and age adore.

feet astray :

O Way, through Whom our souls draw near
ernal home of peace,To yon et

Where perfect love shAnd earth' s vain toil
In strength or weakness may we Ssee

shall cast out fear,
and wandering cease ;

Our heavenward path, O LoRD, through Thee.

O Truth, before Whose shrine We bow,
Thou priceless pearl f0

To Thee our earliest str
will pless the pure and m.

ts beguile our sig!Thy love
When drea-
Turn Thou

ms or mis15

gth we vow

our darkness into light.

O Life, the well that ever flows
To slake

Thy power
Thy joy supreme wh

the thirst
to bless what Se

r all who seck,

of those that faint,
raph knows ?

at words can paint ?
In earth' s last hour of fleeting breath
Be Thou our Conqueror over death.

0 Jisht . O Way, O Truth, O Life,
IESU, born mankind to save,

Give Thou Thy peace in deadlies
Shed Thou Thnycalm on sto

Be Thou our Hope, our Joy,
LORDof the living and the

shalt
EVvENING .

Shad

Now

OW t

346 ⁸Wᷣhenthouliestdoaonthoushaltnot2

t strife,
rmiest wave;
our Dread,

dead. Amen.

beafraid; yeg, thou
lie downand thy sleepshallbesuweet.“

1. 1
Nigl

ae day is oVver,at is drawing nigh,
ows of the evening

Steal across the sky.

the darkness gathers ,
Stars begin to peep,

Birds, and beasts, and flowers
Soon will be asleep.

JIESU, give the Weary
Calm and sweet repose;

With Thy tenderest blessins
May mine eyelids close.

(205)
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FOR THE XOUNG.
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 abôve 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.

Confirmation .
( TheComforlterawhichis theHolzs,/ Ghost.“³

OME, HorY GHOST, Creator Blest,
Vouchsafe 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, .The sevenfold gifts of grace are Thine ;
True promise of the FATHERThou,
Who dost the tongue with power endow.
Thy light to every sense impart,
And shed Thy love in every heart ;
Thine own unfailing might supplyTo strengthen our infirmity.
Drive far away our ghostly foe,And Tnine abiding peace bestow;If Thou be our preventing Guide,
No evil can our steps betide.
Grant us through Thee, OHoOLYONE,
To know the FArHER and the SON;
And this be our unchanging creed,
That Thou dost from Them Both proceed.

(206)
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CONFIRMATION.
Praise we the ParRhN. and the SON,
And HOLY SPIRIT with Them ONE:
And may the SoN on us bestovV
The gifts that from the SPIRIT flow. Amen.

* Then laid theytheir hands on them, and theyreceived
the Holy Ghost. “

EHOLD us, LoRp, before Thee met
Whom each bright Angel serves and fears,

Fho on Thy Throne rememberest yet
Thy Wotlens Boyhood' s quiet years,

Wnose Feet the hills of Nazareth trod,
Who art true Man and perfect Gop.

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 Oown,

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 ;

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 sweet

Which comes in sevenfold might from heaven;
Eternal CHRIST, to Thee we bow:
Give us Thy SPrRIT here and now. Amen.
*c Withmy evholehearthaveI soughtThee; C let me nol

go av. ongout f Thy commandments. “
Gop, acvweptmy heart this day,

And make it always Thine,
nat 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 CHRISTbe All in all. .

( 207) 1



C0NFIRMATION.
Anoint me with Thy heavenly grace,And seal me for Thine own;

HOLI

Bepresent, Hol-
ToblessthemThat 1 may see Thy glorious Face, ouforCR.And worship near Thy Throne. hTbauu

Let every thought , and work, and word OgreadThypuTo Thee be ever given ; IetnoillpoweThen life shall be Thy service, LoRp, FlenonwardtoAnd death the gate of heaven. Thekallowedn
All glory to the FArHER be,All glory to the SON,
All glory, HoLx GHoOST, to Thee,Wnile endless ages run. Amen.

Iocasttheircro
Inperfeotsacr

Tilltothehome
WithCHEIST' S

ThefolloꝛwingHymusare suitable: lil "nTauunsculled
156 Come, Thou HorY SPIRIT, come. OWwelcom
157 Come, Hor Gmosr, our souls inspire. And sweet
207 Our Blest Redeemer, ere He breathed Thehmaddeien270 Soldiers of CHRIST, arise. dllessweun
271 O0JEsus , I have promised. Andhappywast
280 Thine for ever! Gop of love. 4 gladtheBrie

Naer HéWhotarrie
Badegriefandil

Holy Matrimony . mjons panvessels
5 **Athreefolacord is not quichlybroken. “ A jenteouswas3⁵⁰0 I 2 1 lhewonderingseAIHEvoice that breathed o' er Eden,

That earliest wedding day, OIonpoflifeandTne primalmarriage blessing, ComeThouagainIt hathnot passed away: Audbringa blessinAt ne'ershallpStill in the pure espousalOf Christian man and maid Olless, aserstotThe Holy THREE are with us, eBridegroomaThe threefold grace is said, es withthehollTorthfromThy
Eg dower 00 plasec children , mTr

Cor loveand faith' s sweet sake , DeforeThi1 AKe ujFor high mysterious union 2
lismerun44Which nought on earth may break, A Woudostuitn0 9Be present, awful FATHER, lesstdemere

To give away this bride,As Eve Thou gav' st to Adam —Out of his own pierced side; Embe
Be present, SoN of Mary, I “4NIJanerK0T join their loving hands, URISnhe1h.
As Thou didst bind two natures ( 1 SrisgoneIn Thine Eternal bands; d fruu earth, inoneNoly(208) le shouldodh
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HOLY MATRIMONXY.
Be present, Holiest SPrRIT,

To bless them as they kne
As Thou for CHRIST, the Denasgroom.

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 sacrific
Till to the home of gladnesWith CHRIST' S oOownHrie they rise. Amen,

351 “ BothJesuswascalled, and His disciples, to themarriage::
OW welcome was the call,

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' 1sheart,

For He Who tarried at their side
Bade grief and ill depart.
His gracious power DivineThe water vessels knew

And plenteous was the mystic wine
The wondering servants drew.
O LOnD of life and love,
Come Thou again to - day;

And briing a plessing 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 flowedForth from Thy piercèed Side.
Before Thine Altar - throne
This mercy we implore;As Thou dost knit them, Lonp, in one,
So bless them evermore. Amen.

Ember Baps .

352 *s4s My Father hath sent Me, evenso sendI 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 others laid,
To flll in turn their place.

So age by age, and vyear by year ,
His grace was handed on;

And still the holy Church is here,
Although her Lonb 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 gavesomeAposiles, ... and somepaslorsand tedchera,
for the perfectingof ihe saints, for the work f lh⸗
ministry, for theedifing af the bodyę; ofChrist.“

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, purehearts 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 béetter than a kingdom find.
O bless the shephard ; bless the sheep;
That guide and g ided both be one,
One in the faithfu watch they keep,
Until this hurryinz life be done.
If thus, Good LoRp Thy grace be given,
In Thee to live, in Tnee to die,
Before we upward pass to heaven,
We taste our immortality . Amen.

6*ꝓThe harvestkrulg, is plenteous, but the labourersare
Feꝛr.”

HE earth, O Lonp, is one wide field
f all Thy chosen seed ;

The crop prepared its fruit to yield;
The labourers few indeed.

( 210)
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EMBER DAYS.
We therefore come before T noyWith fasting, and with pra-
Beseeching of Thy love that Inou

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

ith wisdom and with grace,
Against false doctrine, likè à rôck,

o set the heart and face
To all Thy Priests Thy truth reveal,

And make Thy judgments clear ;
Make Thou Thy Deadons full of zeal,

nd humble, and sincere
And give their ſloohs a lowly mind

To hear and toobey;
That each and all may mercy find

At Thine appearing-day. Amen.
66Let Thypriestsbe clolhedwithrighteousness.o

ORD, pour Thy SPIRIT from on nren.
And Thine ordainéèedservants bless ;

Graces and giftsto each supply,
And clothe ThyPriests with righteousness .
Within Thy temple when they stand,
To teach the truth as taught by Tnee,
Saviour, like stars in Thyright hand,
Let all Thy Church' s Pastors be.
Wisdom, and zeal, and faith impart,
Firmness with méekness, 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, land tend Thy sheep.
So0, when their work is finished here,
May they in hope their charge resign ;So, when their Mastershall appean
May they with crowns of glory shine. Amen.
Hymnsfor Ember

Daps are, alsosuitablefor meetingsα†
r90.

KLay Belpers .
**ᷣMy helpersin ChristJesus.“

ORD, speak to me, that Itmay speak
In jiving echoes of Thy t

As Thou hast sought, so let m e
Thy erring children lost and lone.

(211)
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LAX HELPERS.

O lead me, Lonp, that I may lead
The wandering and the waverings feet ;
O feed me, LonRp, 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 stretch out a loving hand
To wrestlers with the troubled sea.
O teach me, LonRp, that I may teach
The precious things Thou dost impart ;
And wing my words, that they may reach
The nidden 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 flll me with Thy fulness, Lonp,
Until my very heart oO' erflow
In kindling thought and glowing word,
Thy love to tell, Thy praise to show.
O use me, LoRp, use even me,
Just as Thou wilt, and when, and where ;
Until Thy Blessed Face I see,
Thy rest, Thy joy, Thy glory share. Amen.

*ℳIᷣf ang man serveMe, let himfollowMe; and ahere 12 ,
am, thereshallalsoMy servantbe.“

OW vlessèd, from the bonds of sin
And earthly fetters free,

In singleness of heart and aim
Thy servant, LoRp, 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 pear the heavy weight ;

No voice of thunder to expect,
But follow calm and still ;

For love can easily divine
The One Belovéed' s Will.

Thus may I serve Thee, gracious LoRp;
Thus ever Tnine alone, .

My soul and body given to Thee,
The purchase Thôu hast won,

Through evil or through good report.
Still keeping by Thy side,

By life or death, in this poor flesh,
Let CHRISTbH magnifled.

( 212)
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LAX HELPERS.
How happily the working daysIn this dear service fly.How rapidly the closingTnour,

The time of rest, draws nigh,When all the faithful gather home,A joyful companyAnd' ever wheréethe Master isShall His blest servants be. Amen.

Missions .
s Comeover, . and helpus. “

HROM Greenland' s icy mountains ,From India' ’s coral strand,
Where Afric' s sunny fountains

aoll down their golden sand,From many an anclent river,From many a palmyplain,
They call us to deliver

Their land from error' s chain.
What though, the spicy breezes

low soft o' er Ceylon' s isle,
Thouaeh every prospect pleases

And only manis vile,
In vain with lavish kindness

The gifts of Gop are strown,
The heathen in his blindness

Bows down to wood and stone.
n we, whose souls are lighted

With wisdom from on high,
Can we to men benighted

The lamp of life deny d
Salvation ! oh, salvation !

The joyful sound proclaim,Till each remotest nation
Has learnt Messiah' s name.

Waft, waft, vyewinds, His story,
And you, ye waters, roll,

Till, like a sea of glory,
It spreads from pole to pole;

Till o' er our ransomed nature
The LAMBfor sinners slain,

Redeemer, King, Creator,
in pliss ' returns to reign. Amen.

**So shall He sprinklemanynations.“*

AIo JIR, sprinkle many nations,
8 Fruitful let Thy sorrows be;

y painsand 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 preasb;

Human tears for Thee are flowing,
Human hearts in Thee would rest ;

Tnirsting , as for dews of exen ,
As the new- mown grass for rain,

Thee they seek, as Gop of heaven,
Tuee, as Man, for sinners slain.

Saviour, lo! the isles are waiting , .
Stretched the hand, and strained the sight,

For Thy SPIRIT new creating, .
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 LAMBbe sung. Amen.

360 “Andꝗodsaid, Lettherebelight; and thereuvaslight.“
HOU, Whose Almighty Word

Ghaos and darkness heard,
And took their flight,

Hear us, we humbly pray,
And where the Gospel- day
Sheds not its glorious ray ,

Let 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.

SPIRIT of truth and love,
Life-giving, HoLX DoVvE,

Speed forth Thy flight ;
Move on the waters' face,
Bearing the lamp of grace,
And in earth ' s darkest placo

Let there be light.
Holy and Blessèd THREE,
Glorious TRINITX,

Wisdom, Love, Might;
Boundless as ocean' s tide
Rolling in fullest pride,
Through the earth, far and wide,

Let there be light. Amen.
(214)
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MISSIONS.
e*Comeoverinto Macedonia, and helpuus.“s

HROUGH midnight gloom from Macedon
The cry of myriads as of one,

The voiceful silence of despair,
Is eloquent in awful prayer,The soul' ’s exceeding bitter Gry,˙ 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 call,
And by the Love which loved them all,
And by the whole world' s Life they cry,⁴O yé 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 cannot list the alien cry,
O hear and help us, lest we die!“
Xet with that cry from Macedon
The very car of CHRISTrolls on;„I come; who would abide My dayIn yonder wilds prepare My way;
My voice is crying in their cry;
Help ye the dying, lest ye die. “
JIESVU, for men of Man the Son,
Yea, Thine the cry from Macedon;
O by the kingdom and the DowerAnd glory of Thineadvent hour,
Wakéeheart and will to hear their cry ;
Help us to help them, lest we die! Anmien.

**Faiting for the comingofour Lord Jesus Christ.“
ORD, her watch Thy Church is keeping:

Wnhenshall earth Thy rule obey?
When shall end the night of weeping?

When shall break the promised day?
See the whitening harvest languish,

Waiting still the labourer' s boil;
Was 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 2

LoRp 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,
( 215)



MISSIONS.
Then the end: Thy Church completed,

All Thy chosen gathered i
With their King in glory Seateg,

Satan bound, and banished dn
;

Gone for ever parting , weepin
Hunger, sorrow, death, and eun ;

Lo! her watch Thy Church is keeping;
Come, LoRp JESUs, come to reign. Amen.

*⁸ᷣTarnus then, OGodour Saviour. “
LMIGHTX Gop, Whose only S0N

O' er sin and death the triumph won,
And ever lives to intercede
For souls who Thy sweet mercy need;
In His dear Name to Thee we prayFor all who err and g0 asbr2356For sinners, wheresoe' er they
Who do not serve and IceeAr Deheo.
There are who never yet have heard
The tidings of Thy blessèd Word,But still in heathen darkness dwell,
Without one thought of heaven or hell;
And some within Thy sacred fold
To holy things are dead and cold,
And waste the precious 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 bygone years:
O give repentance true and deepTo all Thy lost and wandering sheep,And kindie in their hearts the fire
Of holy love and pure desire.
That so from Angel-hosts above
May rise a sweeter song of love
And we, with all the Blest, 4Ne
Thy Name, O Gop, for evermore. Amen.

364 ThatThyfaway, may de knownupon, earth. Thy savèingnealthamongall nations.“
OD of grace, O let Thy lightBless our dim and blinded

Like the day- spring on the night,Bid Thy grace to shine.
sight ;

To the nations led astrayThine eternal love displa-Let Thy truth direct WMar: wayTill the world be Thine,
(216)
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MISSIONS.
Praise to Thee, the faithful LoRp;Let all tongues in glad accord
Learn the good thanksgiving word,Ever praising Thee.
Let them moved to gladness sing,
Owning Thee their Judgeand King;
Righteous truth shall ploom and springhere Thy rule stall be.
Praise to Thee, all faithful LoRp;Let all tongues in glad accord
Speak the good thanksgiving word,

Heart- rejoicing praise.
So the fruitful earth ' s increase,
Bounty of the Gop 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. followingHymnsare suitable:
217 Thy kingdom come, O Gop.
218 Gop of mercy, Gop of grace.
220 JESUsSshall reign where' er the sun.

Almsgiving .

FreelgNehavereceived, freelygive.“

( LORD of heaven, and earth, and sea,
— To Thee all praise and glory be;

How shall we shew dur love to Thee,
Who givest all ?

The golden sunshine , vernal air
Sweeftflowers and fruit, Thy love declares ;
When haxvests ripen, Thou art there,Who givest all.
For peaceful homes, and healthful days,For all the blessings earth displays,
We owe Thee thankfulness and praise,Who givest all.
Thou didst not spare Thine only SON,But gav' st Him fora world undone,
And freelywith that Blessed One

Thou givest all.
( 217)
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ALMSGIVING.
Thou giv' st the Horx SPIRTT' S dower,
SpPIRITof 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 Mand.We have as treasure without en
Whatever, Lonp, to Thee we lend,

Who givest all.
Whatever, LoRp, 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
Our life, our gifts, our power to give:
O may we ever with Thee live,

Who givest all. Amen.

„ᷣ Wnosohath this world' s good, and seethhis brother
haveneed, and shuttethup hisbouwelsof compassionfrom
him, hou duvelleththe loveof Godin him!“

E giveThee but Thine own,
hate' er the gift may be:

All that we have is Thine alone,
A trust , O LoRp, from Thee.
May we Thy bounties thus
As stewards true receive,

And gladly, as Thou blessest us,
To Thee our first -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 comtfort and to bless,
To find a balm for woe,

To tend the lone and fatherless ,
Is Angels' work below. .
The captive to release,
To Gob 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 ' erfor Thine we do, O LORp,
We do it unto Thee.

( 218)
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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.

With Thy Life-blood as the price,
ver 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 Lonp, to yield Thee
Gladly, freely of Thine own;

with theèsunshine of Thy goodness
Melt our thankless hearts of stone ;Till our Lola and selfish natures ,
Warmed by Thee, at length believe

That more danpr and moréeblessèd
„Tis to give than to receive.

Wondrous honour hast Thou given
To our humblest charity

In Thine own mysterious sentence3,„‧Xehave done it unto Me
Can it be, O gracious 1en ,

Thou dost deignfor alms to sue,
Sayingdr Thy poor and needy,**Give as I have given to you ?'*
Yes: un sorrow and the suffering,

Which on every hand we see,
Channels are for tithes and olferiingsDue by solemn right to Th
Right of which we may not koß Thee.

Debt we may not choose but pay,Lest that Face of love and pity
Turn from us another day.

LoRp of glory, Who hast bought us
With Thy Life-blood as the price,

Never grudging for the lost ones
That tremendous Sacrifice

Give us Lith, to trust Thee ' boldly,
Hope, to stay our souls on Thee;

But „' best of all Thy graces,Give' us Thine own charity . Amen.

ORD of glory, Who hast bought us
e

ThefollowwingHymn is suitable:
259 Thy lfe was given for me.

korememberthewords of the Lord Jesuss,holdHe said, It is moreblessedtogivethontoreceive.“



Hospitals .
368 “ The, 2 due nuthHimall sichpeoplethatwerekalenwith

versdisedses,. . . and He healedthem. “
amo to Whom the sick and dying

Ever came, nor came in vain,
Still with nealing word replying

To the wearied cry of pain,
Hear us, JESsU, as we meèéet
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 offerings meetSuppliants at Thy mercy- seat .

May each child of Thine be willing,
Willing both in hand and heart,

All the law of love fulnlling ,
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, cleanséd, healed,

One in Thee together me
Pardoned at Thy Aagmertt -seat. Amen.

369 They broughtunto Him all that aere disedsed, and
besoughtHim that theymight onlytouchthehemof His
garment and as mangas touchedaeremade penfectl
whole. “

IHINE arm, O LoRp, in days of old,
Was strong to neal and save

It triumphed o' er disease and death,O' er darkness and the grave ;
To Thee they went, the blind, the dumb,

The palsied and the lame,
Tne leper with his tainted life,

The sick with fevered frame.

And lo! Thy touch brought life and haalth.
Gave speech, and strength , and sight ;And youth renewed and frenzy ealmedOwned Thee, the Lonb of light ;

And now, O donh. ) 8 near to pless,
Almighiy as OfYIn crowded Lrobu⸗02, restless couch,
As Dy Gennesareth ' s shore.

( 220)
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HOSPITALS.
Be Thou our great Deliverer still,

Thou LoRp of life and death ;
Restore and quicken, 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.

For those at Seal .

370 **Thesemenseethe worksof theLord, and His wonders
in the deep. “

TERNAL FATHER, strong to save,
11 Whnosearm hath bound the restless wave,

Who bidd' ’st the mighty ocean deeb
Its own appointed limits keep;

O hear us when we cry to Thee
For those in peril on the sea.

0 CHRIST, Whose voice the waters neal
And hushed their raging at Thyword,
Who walkedst on the foaming deep,
And calm amid the storm didst sleep;

O hear us when we cry to Thee
For those in peril on the sea.

O HoLVYSPIRIT, Who diast brood
Upon the waters dark and rude,
And bid their angry tumult cease,
And give, for wild confusion, peace;

O hear us when we cry to Thee
For those in peril on the sea.

O TRINITY 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.

371 Thoushaltshewus wonderfulthingsin Thyrighteous-
ness, O Godof our salvalion: Thouthat art lhe hope
qf all the endsof the eaurth, and of themthat remain
in the broadsea.“

LMIGHTY FATHER, hear our cCry,
As o' er the trackless deep weroam;

e Thou our haven always nigh,
On homeless waters Thou our home.
O0JEsv, Saviour, at Whose voice
The tempest sank to perfectrest,
Bid Thou the fearful heart rejoice,
And cleanse and calm the troubled breast.

( 221)
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FOR THOSE AT SEA.
O HorY GHosT, beneath Whose power
The ocean woke to life and light,Command Thy blessing in this hour
Thy fostering warmth, Thy quick
Great Gop of our salvation, Thes
We love, we worship, we adore ;
Our Refuge on time' s changeful sea
Our Joy on heaven' s eternal shore.

ecTheywillinglyreceivedHim into the ship. “

JIESUS, Saviour, Thou art near,
th our ship where' er it roam,

As with loving friends at home.
8

the waters dark and drear,
Wi

Thou hast walked the heaving wave;
Thou art mighty still to save;With one gentle word of peaceThou canst bid the tempest cease.
Safely from the boisterous main
Bring us back to port again:In our haven we shall be,
JIESU, 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.
So, when breaks the glorious dawn
Of the Resurrection morn,When the night of toil is d' er,
We shall see Thee on the shore.
Holy FATHER, Holy SON,
Holy SPIRIT, THREE in ONE,Praise unending unto Thee,Now and evermore shall be. Amen.

ThefollowingHymnis suitable:
285 Fierce raged the tempest o' er the deep.

In Times of Trouble .
c What I do thou knowestnot now;, but thou halz

knouwhereafter.“
OD moves in a mysterious wayHis wouders to perform ;He plants His footsteps in the sea,And rides upon the storm.

( 222)
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3AA. IN TIMES OF TROUBILE.
hosepowe
lein 1 b Deep in unfathomaple mines
dishour, n0everrfalling Tbin ht danickeningmi e treasures up His brig esigns4 inswi And works His sovereign Will. 1

18 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take ;
3d The clouds ye so much drea-

15lshore. Amen. In blessings on your head.
Judge not the LoRp by feeble sense,

ialoſheMip.“ But trust Him for Hisgrace;
d drea Behind a frowning providence
du n dr He hides a smiling face.

am , Blind unbelief is sure to err,
er doue. And scan His work in vain;

Gop is His own interpreter ,

M
kuldea Are big with merey, and shall break

And He will make it plain. Amen.I mingvare,1 sape;A peace **God is our hope and strength, a very presenthelpin
³ Kcease. 374 oAe 4 dien 4 2 2 22

s m OD of our life, to Thee we call,
2 8mam + Aficted at Thy feet we fall ;

I : When the great water- floods prevail,
Leave not our trembling hearts to fail.
Friend of the friendless and the faint ,

—* re Where should we lodge our deep complaint ?
; Where but with Thee, Whose open door
— ihin, Invites the helpless and the poor?

siu. Did ever mourner Pload with Thee,
ous äxgu And Thou refuse thatmourner ' s plea 2
0 OL5 Does not the Word still fixed remain,

ver
That none shall seek Thy Face in vain ?

n Kore. Then hear, O LoRp, our humble cry,
3 And bend on us Thy pitying eye:

. To Thee their prayer Thy people make,
I , Hear us for our Redeemer' s sake. Amen.
ee,
de. Wen. 375 c Thouthat hearestthe prayer; untoTheeshallall lesh

come.“*
8 miui REAT King of nations, hear our prayer,

t o'erthedeep. While at Thy feet we fall,
And humbly with united cry

8 To Tnee for merey call ; 4
Pnrouble . V Tne guilt is ours, but grace is Thine,

O turn us not away;
But hear us from Thy lofty Throneè,

And help us when we pray.

iousVar V Our fathers ' sins were manifold,
. (orm;

4 And ours no less we own,
8 thsSeh⸗

Yet wondrously from age to age
n Pny goodness hath been shown;
. V ( 228)
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IN TIMES OF TROUBLE.
When dangers, like a stormy sea,Beset our country round,To Thee we looked, to Thee we cried,And help in Thee was found.
With one consent we meekly bow

Beneath Thy chastening hand,
And, pouring forth confession meet,Lournwith our mourning land;With pitying eye behold our need,As thus we lift our prayer ;Correct us with Thy judgmenits, LoRp,Then let Thy mercy spare. Amen.

376 “TheLordshallgiveHispeopletheblessingofpeace. “
WAR.

0 G0D of love, O King of peace,Make wars throughout the world to cease;The wrath of sinful man restrain ,Give peace, O Gop, give peace again.
Remember, LoRp, Thy works of old,The wonders that our fathers told,Remember not our sin' s dark stain,Give peace, O Gop, give peace again.
Whom shall we trust but Thee, O LoRD?
Where rest but on Thy faithful Word ?
None ever called on Thee in vain, 3Give peace, O Gop, give peace again.
Whére Saints and Angels dwell above,All hearts are knit in holy love;Obind us in that heavenly chain,Give peace, O Gop, give peace again. Amen.

377 "Thoushaltnot beafraid . . . for thePestilencethatwalkelhin darkness; nor for thesichnessthatdestroyeihin thenoon-dag. “
PESTIILENCE.

N. grief and fear to Thee, O LoRp,e now for succour fly;Thine awful judgments aréeabroad,O shield us lest we die.
The fell disease on every side

Walks forth with tainted breath ;And pestilence, with rapid stride,Bestrews the land with death.
O look with pity on the sceneOf sadness and of dread;And let Thine Angel stand betweenThe living and the dead.

(224)
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IN TIMES OF TROUBILE.
With contrite hearts to Thee, our King,We turn who oft have strayed ;
Accont the sacrifice we bring,let the plague be stayea. Amen.

In timeofFamineor SaarcityithefollowingHymnis suitable:
389 What our FArHER does is well.

Thanksgiving .
378 0 Hrase 3 Lord' , laudgetheName2 lReLord, praise

„ O NJeservanisof the Lord
sbier to - day with one accord,

Sing out with exultation ;
Rejoice and praise our mighty TLonp,

Whose arm hath brought salvatison;is works of love proclaim
The greatness of His Name;For He is Gob alone
Who hath His mercy shown;Let all His saints adore Him!

When in distress to Him we
Lrodh.He heard our sad complainingO trust in Him, whate' er petide,His love is ali -sust-aining ;

Triumphant songs of praiseTo Him our hearts shall raise ;Now werx voice shall say,**O praiseour Gop alway: ; “
Let all His saints adore Him!

ESoios to -day with one accord,
Sing out with exultation ;

Rejoice and praise our mighty Lonp,
Whose arm hath brougght 1Mwadken

His works of love proclaim
The greatness of HisName;
For He is Gob alone
Who hath His mercy shown;Let all His saints adore Him! Amen.

379 °O clap Nourhands togelher ,all ye pemle:: O sing undo
Godwilh the voiceof melody

OW thank we all our Gop⸗
With heart, and hands, and voices,Who wondrous things hath don

In Whom His world rejoices ;ho from our mother' s arms
Hath blessed us on our wayWith countless gifts of love,d still is ours to-day.
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THANKSGIVING.
O may this hounteous Gop

Through all our life be near us,With ever joyful hearts
And blessèd peace to cheer us;And keep us in His grace,And guide us when Perplexed,And free us from all ills

In this world and the next.
All praise and thanks to GopThe FATHERnow he given,The Soxy, and HIM Who reignsWith Them in highest heaven,The ONE Eternal Gop,Whom earth and heaven adore,For thus it was, is now,And shall be evermore. Amen.

Friendly Sorieties .

880 “Bear ve oneanolher' s burdens, and sofulſil the lau ofChrist.“¹
PRAISE cur Gop to-day,His sonstant mercy bless,Wnose love hath helped us on our Way,And granted us success.

His arm the strength impartsOur daily toil to bear ;His grace alone inspires our heartsEach 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!
LonRp, may it be our choiceThis 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,Wnose love hath helped us on our way,And granted us success. Amen.

ThefollowingHymusare suttable:
273 0 Lonp, how joyful ' tis to see.
274 Through the night of doubt and sorrow.
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Warvest .

381 “ Who giuethfood
ko. 2e Resh; for Eis mercyendureth

D RAISE, O praise our Gop and King: ;
Hymns of adoration sing;

For Hismercies still endurèe
Ever faithful , ever sure.

Praias Him that He made the sun
Day B da his course to run ;

For Hismercies still endure'
Evéerfaithful, ever sure ;

And the silver moon by night ,
Shining with her gentle light ;

For His mercies still enduré
Ever faithful , ever sure.

Praise Him that He gave the rain
To Malöre the swelling grain ;

r His mercies still endure
Korr faithful , ever sure ;

And hath bid the fruitful field
Crops of precious increase yield;

For His mercies still endure
Perr faithful , ever sure.

Praise Him for our harvest -store ,
He hath fllled the garner-floor ;

For His mercies still endure
Ever faithful , ever sure ;

And for richer Food than this,Pledge of everiasting pliss
For His mercies still endure
Pvor faithful , ever sure.

Glory to our Bounteous King
Glory let creation sing;

Glory to the FATHER, SON.
And Blest SPIERIT, THRRERin ONE. Amen.

**Theyjoy beforeTheeaccordingto the joy in harvest.“

Raise the song of Harvest - nome:
is safely gatherèed in,

Ere the winter storms begin;
Gop, our Maker, doth provide
For our wants to be supplied ;
Come to Gobp' s own Temple, Gome;
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;
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HARVEST.
Ripening with a wondrous powerTill the final Harvest - hour:
Grant, O Lonp 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 awayAll that doth offend, that day;And Thine Angels charge at last
In the fire the tares to cast,But the fruitful ears to store
In Thy garner evermore.
Come then, LoRp of mercy, come,Bid us sing Thy Harvest - home:Let Thy saints be gathered in,Free from sorrow, free from sin;All upon the golden floor
Praising Thiee for evermore:
Come, with all Thine Angels come;Bid us sing Thy Harvest - home. Amen.

383 The eyesof all wait uponThee, 0 Lord, and Thougivestthemlheir meatin due season.
FEPieugh the flelds, and scatterhe good seed on the land,But it is fed and watered

By Gop' s Almighty Hand;He sends the snow in winter,The warmth to swell the grain,The breezes, and the sunshine,And soft refreshing rain.All good gifts around usAre sent from heaven above,Then thank the LoRp, O thank the LoRnp.For all His love.
He only is the Maker

Of all things near and far ;He paints the wayside flower,„ Hé 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 LoRp, O thank the LoRp,For all His love.
We thank Thee then, O FATHEER,For all things bright and good,The seed- time and the harvéest

Our life, our health, our food 3
( 228)
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HARVEST.
Dower
5 Accept the gifts we offerWe For all Thy love imparts ,. And, what Thou most desirest ,
wilt Our hnmolo. tnankful hearts .
daneh AII good gifts around us

Are sent from neaven ahpov
era Then thank the Lonp, O nAae. the Lonp,
24a For all His love. Amen.

d. 384 Thou crowonestthe year with Thy goodness. “
0 Thee, O Lonp, our hearts we raise

In hymns of adoration,ey, come, To Thee bring sacrifice of praise-home: With shouts of exultation ;
edin, Bright robes of gold the fields adorn,romsin; The hilis with joy are ringing3 The valleys stand so thick with' corn
ore: That even they are singing.dgelscome;
tehome. Amen And now, on this our festal day,4 Thy bounteous Hand confessing,

01 Upon Thine Altar, LoRp, we lay*6, OLord,audNufia he first -fruits of Thy' blessing ;ueKeusa By Thee the souls of men are fed'
andzae With gifts of grace supernal,theland, Thou, Who dost give us earthiy bread,Give us the Bread Eternal.
d:
4. We bear the burden of the day,
egrain And often toil seems dreary ;
nine.* M But labour ends with sunset ray,And rest comes for the weary;
1s May we, the Angel- reaping o' er,
abore Stand at the last aCcepted,

0 tankth 1 CHRIST' S golden sheaves for evermorenanktheL0ID. To garners bright elected.
Oh, blessèd is that land of God,Where Saints abide for ever;r; Where golden flelds spread far and broad,

8 Where flows the erystal river :
1 The strains of all its holy throngm, With ours to -day are blending;

Thrice blessèd is that harvest - song, Which never hath an ending. Amen.4
42 385 “While the earth remaineth, seod-=time and harbest .
10thanktheLoEp , shallnot cease.“
— OD the FArHER, Whose creation

Gives to flowers and fruits their birth,„THEB, Thonu, Whose yearly operationwoi, Brings the hour of harvest mirth,188t Here to Thee we make oblation
nbo: Of the August- gold of earth.
4 ( 229)



386

HARVEST.

Gop the Wonp, the sun maturing
With his blessed ray the corn

Spake of Thee, O Sun enduring,
Thee, O everlasting Morn,

Thee in Whom our woes find curing,
Tnee that liftest up our horn.

Gop the Hory GHosr, the showers
That have fattened out the grain,

Types of Thy celestial powers,
ymbols of baptismal rain,

Shadowed out the gracethat dowers
All the faithful of Thy train .

When the harvest of each nationSevers 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 brief,

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.

c Beholda sowerwentforth to so. ““
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,
Who 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;
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HARVEST.
Here in His Church ' tis scattered ,

Our spirits are the soil;
Then let an ample fruitage

Repay His pain and toil .
Oh, beauteous is the harvest

Wnerein all goodness thrives,
And this the true thanksgiving

The first -fruits of our lives.
Within a hallowed acre

He sows yet other grain,
When peacefulcarth receiveth

The deadHe died to gain ;
For though the growth be hidden,

We know that they shall rise ;
NYeaeven now they ripen

In sunny Paradise .
summer land of harvest ,

O flelds for ever white .With souls that wear CHRIST' Ss raiment,
With crowns 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. Amen.

*⁴Theharvestis the end of the world, and thereapersare
the angels.“

ORD of the harvest, once again .We thank Thee for the ripened grain ;
For crops 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,
Its robe of vernal green puts on;
Glad from its wintry grave it springs,Fresh garnished by the King of kings :
So, LoRp, to those who sleep in Thee
Shall new and glorious bodies be.
Nor vainly of Thy Word we ask
A lesson fromthe reaper' s task :
So shall Thine Angels issue forth ;
The tares be burnd; the just of earth,
To wind and storm exposed no more,
Be gathered to their FATHER' S store.

( 231 )



HARVEST.
Daily, O Lonp, our prayers be said,As Tnou hast taught , for daily bread ;But not alone our bodies feed,
Zupply our fainting spirits ' need:O Bread of life, from day to day,Be Thou their Comfort, Food, and Stay. Amen.

388 *Thou visitesttheearth, and blessestil; Thou makestit
ver/ plenteous.“*

NATHER oOfmercies, Gob of love,Whose gifts all creatures share,The rolling seasons as they moveProclaim Thy constant care.
When in the bosom of the earth

The sower hid the grain, 3Thy 5ehes marked its secret birth,Anel sent the early rain.
The spring' s sweet influence, Lonp, was Thine,The seasons knew Thy call ;Thou mad' st the summer sun to shine,The summer dews to fall.
Thy gifts of mercy from aboveMatured the swelling grain ;And now the harvest crôwns Thy love,And plenty fills the plain.
O ne' er may our forgetful heartsO' erlook Thy bounteous care,But what our FATrHER' S Hand impartsStill own in praise and prayer.
To FATHER, Soy, and HorX GHoOST,The Gop Whom we adore,Be glory, as it was, is now,And shall be evermore. Amen.

389 *Although. . . the Heldsshallgieldne meat. . . yet Iwilt rejoicein the Lord, I will Joy in the God mysadvation.“
6 HAT our FArHER 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 FATHERdoes is well ;Shall the wilful heart rebel ?If a blessing He withholdIn the fleld, or in the fold,Is it not Himself to beAll our store eternally ?
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HARVEST
What our FATHERdoes is well;
Though He sadden hill and dell,
Upward yet our praises rise
Foörthe strength His Word dupplies;He has called us sons of GoD,Can we murmur at His rod ?
What our FATHERdoes is well:
May the thought within us dwell;
Though nor milk nor honey flow
In our barren Canaan now,Gop can save us in our need,Gop can bless us, Gop can feed.
Therefore unto Him we raise
Hymnusof glory, songs of praise ;To the FATHER, and the 80N,And the SPIRIT, THREE in ON,
Honour, might, and glory be
Now, and through eternity . Amen.

Thisymn maybesungawhenthereis a deflciencyin thecropa.

Pruacessiunal .

390 *⁴Behold, I havegivenHim for . . . a leaderand com-
neandderto thepeople.“

RIGHTLY gleams dur banner
Pointing to the s

Waving wanderers onwera
To their nome 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.

IJESU, LoRDpand Master,
At Thy Säcred Feet,

Here with hearts rejoicing
See Thy children Meet.Often have weleft TOften 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:

(233)



* Be strongand —f a goodcourage.

PROCESSIONAL.
Bid Thine Angels shield us

Wnen the storm- clouds lour,
Pardon, LoRp, 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;

Wnen the toil is over, 4
Then comes rest and peace,

IEsSUsin His beauty,
Songs that never cease.

Brightly gleams, &c.

He it is that dothgo beforethee.“¹

( NWARD, Christian soldiers,
Marching as to war,

With the Cross of JESUS
Going on before.

CHRISTthe Royal Master
Leads against the foe;

Forward into battle,
See, His banners go! .Onward, Christian soldiers,

Marching as to war,
With the Gross of JEsuUs

Going on before.
At the sign of triumph

Satan' s host doth flee;
On then, Christian soldiers,

On to victory.
Hell' s foundations quiver

At the shout of praise ;
Brothers, lift your voices,

Loud your anthems raise.
Onward, &o.

Like a mighty army
Moves the Church of Gob;

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

Constant will remain ;
( 234)
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PROOCESSIONAL.
Gates of hell can never

»Gainst that Church prevail ;We have CHRIST' S own promise,
Ard that cannot fail.

Onward, &c.
Onward, then, ye people,

Join our happy thrng ,Blend with ours your voices
In the triumph song;

Glory, laud, and nonour
Unto CHRISTthe King,

This through countless ages
Men and Angel s sing.Onward, &c. Amen.

392 “"‧SpeakunkothechildrenofIsraelthattheygoforiward.¹*
ORWARD) ; be our watchword,

teps and voices joined;
Seek the things before us,

Not a look behind;3Burns the ſiery pillar
At our army' s head;

Wnhoshall dream 67 shrinking,
By our Captain led ?

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 manhood,

Not a thought behind;
Speed through realms of nature,

Climb the Steps of grace;
Faint not, till in glory

Gleams our FATHER' S Face.
Forward, all the life -time,

Climb from heifht to height ;
Till the head be hoary,

Till the eve be light.

Fward . flock of JESUS,
Salt of all the earth,

l dt yearning purpose
dpriing to glorious birth ;

Sic they ask for healing,
Blind, they grope for day;.

Pour upon the nations
Wisdom' s loving ray.

Forward, out of error ,Leave behind the night;
Forward through Ino Kiurcness

Forward into light .
(235)



PROOESSIONAL.
Glories upon glories

Hath oùr GODprepared,
By the souls that love Him

One day to be shared ;
Eye hath not beheld theèm,

Ear hath never heard ;
Nor of these hath utteréd

Thought or speech a word;
Forward, Inar ching eastwardWhere the heaven is bright,
Till the veil be lifted,Till our faith be sight.

Far o' er yon horizon
Rise the city towers,

Where our Gob abideth ;
That fair home is ours:

Flash the streets with lasper.Shine the gates with gold;Flows the gladdening river
Shedding joys untold.

Thither, onward thither ,
In the SPIRIT' S might ;

Pilgrims to your country,
Foöorwardinto light .

Into Gobp' s high temple
Onward as we press,

Beauty spreads around us,Born of holiness ;
Arch, and vault, and carving,

Lights of varièd ttone,Softened words and holy,
Prayer and praise alone:

Every thought uDpelsing
g

To our oity brigh
Where the tribes At, mle

Round the Throne of lignt.
Nought that city needeth

Of these aisles of stone ;
Where the GopHEADdwelleth,

Temple there is none:
All the saints, that ever

In these courts have stood,Are but babes, and feeding
On the children' s food.

On through sign and token,Stars amidst Sthe night,
Forward through the darkness ,Forward into light .

To the Eternal FATHEER
Loudest anthems raise ;To the SoN and SPIRITEcho songs of praise ;
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PROCESSIONAL.
To the LoRp of glory,

d V Blessèd THREE in ONE,im Be by men and Angels
Endless honours done ; ;

I, Weak are earthly praises ;Dull the songs of
mieht:;d Forward into triump

de Forward into Iaph Amen.
eastwarddisdriSn. 393 6⁴ᷣToungmenand maidens, old menand children, praiseel. lheName9 the LordRsdt4 EJOICE, ye pure in hgart.

1 Rejoice, give thanks and sing
d Yôur festal banner wave on high,
h; The Cross of CHRISTyour King.
ar
dge Bright youth and snow- crowned age,
gold: Ströongmen and maidens meck,

nrer“ Raise high your free exulting song,
4. Gop' s wondrous praises speak.
4

uther. Yes onward, onward still,
countr⸗ . With hymn, and chant, and song,
üglt. 7 Through gate, and porch, and columned aisle,The hallowed pathways throng.
4 V with anl the Angel choirs,

With all the saints on earth,d us,
Pqur out the stirains of dox anid bliss,4 rue rapture, no b nhearring, e rapture, blest mir

4 Your clear Hosannas raise,
dy. And Alleluias loud;
one: Whilst answering echoes upward float,
he Like wreaths of incense cloud.1
assemple With voice as full and strongoueoflight. As ocean' s surging praise

Send forth the hymns our fathers lovesd,leth The psalms of ancient days.
one;
dwelleth, Yes on, through life' s long path,
1 Still ch-anting as ye go,
er From youth tôoage, by night and day,
stood, In gladness and in woe.
ding
d. Still lift your standard high,
anftn

Still march in firm Array.j As warriors through the cdarkness tonl
hlüeges, Till dawns the golden day.

isht. t last the march shall end,
83 Th wearied ones shall rest ,

18s:; The pilgrims find their FATHER. S house,
II Jerusalem the blest.
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PROCESSIONAL.
Then on, ye pure in heart ,
Rejoice, Sine thanks , and sing;

Nour festal banner wave on high,
The Cross of CHEISTyour King.
Praise Him Who reigns on high,
The LonbdWhom we adore,

The FATHER, SON, and HorY GHOST,
ONE GoD for evermore. Amen.

The. followwingHymusare suitable:
96 The Royal Banners forward go.

179 To the Name of our Salvation.
215 The Church' ’s one Foundation .
224 0Ohappy band of pilgrims.
274 Through the night of doubt and sorrow.
302 Come, ye faithful, raise the anthem.
305 Saviour, Blessèd Saviour.
306 At the Name of JEsus .

Laping the Vuuipalion
Stone of a

394

urch .
**Thegloryof Lebanonshallcomeunto thee, thefir tres,

thepinetree, and theboæxtogether, to beaulifythoplace
f My sanctuarg. “

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
Reieicing 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 belong; to Thee
The treasurées of the earth and sea;
And when we bring them to Thy Throne,
We but present Thee with Thine own.
The heads that guide endue with skill,
Ihe hands that work preserve from ill.

nat we, who these foundations lay,
May raise the topstone in its day.

( ²38 )
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LAXING A FOUNDATION STONE,
Both now and ever, Lonp, protect
The temple of Thine own elect ;
Be Thou in them, and they in Thee,
O Ever-blessèd TRINITN! Amen.

Feaust of the Bedication af à Church .

395 *This is noneotherbut the houseof God, and
gateof heaven. “

0 WORD of Gop above,
Who flllest all in all,

this is

Hallow this house with Thy sure love,
And bless our Festival .
Here from the Font is poured
Grace on each sinful child;

The blest Anointing of the LonRp
Brightens the once defiled.
Here CHRISTto faithful hearts
His Body gives for food;

The LAMBoOfGop Himself impar’ s
The Chalice of His Blood.
Here guilty souls that pine
May health and pardon win;

The Judge acquits, and grace Divine
Restores the dead in sin.
Nea, Gop enthroned on high
Here also 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 come
But to endure defeat.
All might, all praise be Thine,
FATHER, Co-edual SON,

And SelRIr, Bond of love Divine,
While endless ages run. Amen.

396 “ I John saw the holycity, neioJerusalem, comingdourn
from Godout of heauven, prepared as a bride ddorned
for her husband. “—

LESSED city, heavenly Salem,
Vision dear of peace and love,

Wno of living stones art builded
In the height of heaven above,]

And, with Angel hosts encircled,
As a bride dost earthward move;

(239)



THE DEDICATION OF A CHUROCH.

From Oflostia realms descending,
Bridal Slor round thee shed,

Meet for HimWhose love espoused thee,
To thy LoRp shalt thou be led;

All thy streets , and all thy bulwarks
Of püúregold are fashionèéd.

Bright thy gates of pearl are shining,
They are open evermore ;

And by virtue of His meritsThither faithful souls do soar
Who for CHRIST' ’' 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 compacted

By the heavenly Architect.
Who therewith hath willed for ever

That His Palace should be decked.
PAET 2.

OCHRISTis made the sure Foundation ,
CHRISTthe Hehd and Corner-stone,

Chosen of the LoRp, and precious,
Binding all the Church in one,

Holy Sion' s help for ever,
And her confldence alone.

All that dedicated city,
Dearly loved of Gop on high,

In exultant jubilation
Pours perpetual melody,

Gop the ONE in THRENadoring
In glad hymus eternally .

To this temple, where we call Thee,
O LoRp of nosts, to -day;

WI 7Tny wonted lovin:g- Kindness
Hear Thy servants, as they pray;

And Thy fullest benediction
Shed within its walls alway.

Here vouchsafe to all Thy servands
What they ask of Thee to gain,

What they gain from Thee for ever
With the Blessèédto retain,

And hereafter in Thy glory
Evermore with Thee to reign.

Thafolloꝛwingmay be sungat the end eachPart:
Laud and honour to the FATHEhR,

Laud and honour to the SoN,
Laud and honour to the SPIRIT,

Ever THREE, and ever ONE,
Consubstantiai , Co-eternal ,

While unending ages run. Amen.
( 240 )
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THE DEDIOATION OF A CHUROH.
ThefollouwingHymasare suitable:

215 The Church' s one foundation.
228 Jerusalem the golden.
237 0 Gop of hosts, the mighty LoRp.
239 CHIST is our corner-stone.
240 Pleasant are Thy courts above.
241 Hosanna to the living LoRp!
242 We love the place, O Gop.

The Restoration of à Church .

* We are the servantsof the God f heavenand earth,
and build the housethat was buildedthesemang; vears
ago. “

IFr the strain of high thanksgiving !
14 Tread with songs the hallowed way!
Praise our fathers ' Gop 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 , whiletime shall last.

When the years had wrought their changes,
He, our own unchanging Gop,

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 standing
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 0*

Let the gracious Word be spoken
Here, as once on Sion' s height,
This shall be My rest for ever,
ThnisMy dwelling of delight . “

Fill lthis latter house with glory
Greater than the former knew;

righteousness its Priesthood ,

0
Spread for us the heavenly Banquet,

Satisfy Thy poor with Bread.i
(241) △—1 —
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THE RESTORATION OF A CHUROCH.
Praise to Thee, Almighty FATHER,

Praise to Thee, Eternal SOoN,
Praise to Thee, all -quickening SPIRIT,

Ever-blesséèd THREE in ONE; 3Threefold Power and Grace and Wisdom,
Moulding out of sinful cla-

Living stones for that true Temple
Which shall never know decay. Amen.

Burial of the Wead .
**ꝗHe comethto Judge the earth.““

D * of Wrath ! O day of mourning !
See fulfilled the prophets' warning !Heaven and earth in ashes burning !

Oh, what fear man' s bosom rendeth
When from heaven the Judge descendeth ,
On Whose sentence all dependeth !
Wondrous sound the trumpet flingeth,
Through earth ’s sepulchres it ringeth ,
All before the Throne it bringeth .
Death is struck , and nature quaking,All creation is awaking,
To its Judge an answer making.
Lo! the Book exactly worded,
Wherein all hath been recorded ;
Thence shall judgment be awarded.
When the Judge His seat attaineth ,And each hidden deed arraigneth ,
Nothing unavenged remaineth .
MWhatshall I, frail man, be pleading,no 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
OCausedThy wondrous Incarnation ;Leave me not to reprobation .
Faint and weary Thou hast sought me,On the Cross of suffering bought me;Shall such grace be vainly brought me?
Righteous Judge ! for sin' s pollution
Grant Thy gift of absolmtion,Ere that das of retrihution ,2429
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BURIAL OF THE DEAD.
Guilty, now I pour my moaning,
All my shame with anguish owning;
Spare, O Gop, 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;
Xet, good LoRnp, in grace complying,Rescne me from flres 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 confounded,
Doomed to flames of woe unbounded,
Call me with Thy Saints surrounded.
Low I kneel, with heart - submission,See, like aslies, my contrition ;
Help me in my last condition .
Ah! that day of tears and mourning !From the dust of earth votmrraneMan for judgment must prepare him;
Spare, O Gob, in mercy spare him!
LoRp, all -pitying, JEsu Blest,Grant tnem Thinè eternal rest. Amen.

399 °Surely; Hehathborneourgriefsand carriedoursorrous. “
HEN our heads are bowed with woe,

When our bitter tears o' erflow,
When we mourn the lost, the dear,
JIESUV, Son of Maxry, hear.
Thou our throbbing flesh hast worn,
Thou our mortal griefs hast borne,
Thou hast shed the human tear ;
JESU, Son of Maxy, hear.
When the solemn death-bell tolls
For our own departed souls,
When our final doom is near,
JESU, Son of Maxy, hear.
Thou hast bowed the dying head,
Thou the blood of life hast shed,Thou hast filled a mortal bier ;
JESU, Son of Maxy, hear.
When the heart is sad withinWith the thought of all its sin,
When the spir it shrinks with fear,
JESU, Son OfMary, hear.

(243) .
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BURIAL OE THE DEAD.

Thou the shame, the grief, hast known,
Though the sins were not Thine own;
Thou hast deigned their load to bear ;
JIESVU, Son of Mary, hear. Amen.

c WyereI am thereshallalso My servantbe.“*
HRIST will gather in His own

To the place where He is gone,
Where their heart and treasure lio,
Where our life is hid on high.

Day by day the voice saith, “ Come,
Pnter thine eternal home ;““
Asking not if we can spare
This dear soul it summons there.

Had He asked us, well we know
We should cry, “°O spare this blow 1
VYes, with streaming tears should pray,
**LOED, we love Aam, let him stay. “

But the LoRp 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;
Fet, O Love, ' tis Thou dost call,
Thou wilt be our All in all. Amen.

*eThesoulsf the righteousare in the hand af God, and
thereshallno kormenttouchthem. “

OW the labourer ' s task is o' er;
Now the battle day is past ;

Now upon the farther shore
Lands the voyager at last.

FATHER, in Thy gracious 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
By a juster Judge than here.

FATHER, in Thy graeious keeping
Leave we now Thy servant sleeping.

There the sinful souls, that turn
To the Cross their dying eyes,

An the love of CHRISTshall 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 hellCan prevail to mar their peace;CHRISTthe LoRp shall guard them well,He Who died for their release.
FATHER, in Thy gracious keepingLeave we now Thy servant sleepins.
*FEarth to earth, and dust to dust, “Calmly now the words we say,Leaving him to sleep in trustTill the Resurrection -day.
FATHER, in Thy gracious keepingLeave we now Thy servant sleeping. Amen.

**Theyare in peace. “
FoR A CHIILD.

LENDBB Shepherd, Thou hast stilledNow Thy little lamb' s brief weeping;
Oi how peaceful, pale, and mild,n its narrow bed ' tis sleeping,And no sigh of anguish sore

Heaves that little bosom more.
In a world of pain and care,LoRp, Thou wouldst no longer leave it ;To Thy meadows bright and fair

Lovingly Thou dost receive it ;
Qlothed in robes of spotless whiteNow it dwells with Thee in light. ]

Ah, LORDJESU, 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 lovée,Gained for ever, safe above. Amen.
The. follouvwingHymasare suitable:

140 Jnsus lives ! no longer now.
225 Brief life is 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 yeéearsshall roll.
289 Days and moments quickly flying.

St . Andrew the Apostle .
403 ‧"Oneaf thetucowhich. . . FollowedHimuas Andretv. “

ESDUScalls us; o' er the tumult
Of our life' s wild restless sea

Day by day His sweet voice soundeth,
Saying, “ Christian, follow Me: “

( 245)



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.

IEsus calls us 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 cares and pleasures,
That we love Him more than these.

JESVUScalls 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 nokfaithless, but beliering.““

OW oft, O. LoRp, Thy Face hath shone
On doubting souls whose wills were true !

Thou CHRISTof Cephas and of John,
Thou art the CHRISTof Thomas too.

He loved Thee well, and calmly said,
„Gome, ljet us go, and die with Him: **
xet when Thine Easter - news was spread,
zMid all its light his eyes were dim.

His brethren ' s word he would not take,
But craved to touch those Hands of Thine:
The bruiséèédreed Thou didst not break ;
He saw, and hailed his LoRp 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 LORp adore,
Give us, we pray, a loyal Feart,
To trust and love Thee more and more, Amen.

( 246)
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The Conversian of St . Paul .

405 *The voiceof the Lord breakeththe cedartrees; Vea, the
Lord breakelhthe cedarsof Libanus.*
HE Shepherd now was smitten ;

The wolf was ravening near ;
The scattered flock he thr eatened ,

But knew not Whose they were.
In zealous fury seeking

To pind and crucify,
A sudden voice uerelaela him,

A loud and startling cry:
⁵⁴Saul! Saul! why Pünr daring

To
Per secute thy LoR

Tis ESUSWhom thou utest,Rebelnot at My Word. “
Then forth in prayer he ztret chethThose hands Vröparod 0 Slay
„ What wouldst Thou with Pns servant ?

My LoRp and Master, say.“
CHRIST' S foe becomes His soldier,

The wolf destroys no more,
A gentle lamb he enters

The sheepfold by the door.
O voice of Gop Almighty,

What wonders hath it wr ought!
It rends the lofty zedar 8,

It bends the haughty thought .
JEsSVU, our Shepherd, cease not

Thy flock from harm to free
And, when Thy sheep are wauzdering,

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.
6⁵ıHewhichpersecutedus in kimesPars nowpreachethths

JFalthwhichoncehe destroyed.““
E sing the glorious conquest

Before Damascus' gate,
When Saul, the Church' s spoiler,

Came breathing threats and hate;
The ravening woltf rushed forward

Full early to the prey
But lo! the Shepherd Int nim,

And bound him fast to-day.

On. BloN most excelling
hat smote across his path !ol light that pierced and blinded

Pne zealot in his wrath !
(247)



THE CONVERSION OF ST. PAUL. i

Oh, voice that spake within nhnim AIglor
Tne calm reproving word! . 41'gl.

Oh, love that sought and held him Allglor
mmebondman of his LoRp! Wile

0 Wisdom, ordering all things
In order strong and sweet, Me

What nobler spoill was ever
Cast at the Victor' s foot ? 449TheG0

450SuallNWhat wiser master - builder
F' er wrought at Thine employ

Than he, till now so furious
Thy building to destroy 2 St ſK. ⁰

Lonp, teach Thy Church the lesson. , b 8

Stili in her darkest hour 408 4ndthey
Of weakness and of danger ² Natthias;

To trust Thy hidden power: ISM
Thy Grace by ways mysterious AM

The wrath, of man can bind, 1) W

And in Thy boldest foeman
Vhen9

Thy chosen Saint can find. Amen. Ferrh

Presentatiun ut Christ in the Temple

b
Kmi

4 LL 1 L. A ) Whenth
COMMONLYCALLED unru16

Che Puriktration gf St . Mary the Säid
Wirgin . Wouthe

407 «*ᷣThe Lord, whomYe seet, shall suddenly, cometo Nis LoED, W

„— temple. “ In the0

S10N, open wide thy gates, 6 Thy
Let figures disappear ; u0 thelo

& priest and Victim, both in one, 5 ourtro

The Truth Himself, is here. V Ktand, goo

No more the simple flock shall bleed; Whenthe
Behold, the FATHER' S S0N 1 theN

Himself to His own Altar comes, mdMatt
For sinners to atone. Nnn us

. — 5 herei
Conscious of hidden Deity, feuun

Thnelowly Virgin brings
Her new- born Bahe, with two young doves,

Her tender offerings. Che Anm
rhe aged Simeon sees at last

His onp so long desired,
And Anna welcomes Israel ' s Hope, 409⸗

With holy rapture flred. 09 Behcd, a

But silent knelt the Mother blest v 8n
Of the yet silent WoRp,

being

And, ponderingall things in her heart, RAIS
With speechless praise adored. w Thi

8epro
(283) Ceeen
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PRESENTATION OF CHRIST IN THE TEMPLE.
All glory to the FArHER be,All glory to the SoN,All 1ory. HOLX GHOS, 10 Thee,While endless ages run. Amen.

ThefollowingHymnsare sultable
449 The Gop Whom earth, and sea, and
450 Shall we nor love thee, Mother dear.

St . Matthias the Apoastle .

408 “ And kheygaveforth their lots; and the lotfell upon12 Matthias; andheawasnumberedwiththeelevenApostles.“
ISHOP of the souls of men,When the foeman' s step is nigh,Whenthe wolf lays wait by nightFor the lambs continual ä.Watch, O LoRp, about us keep,Guard us, Shepherd of the sheep.

Wnen the hireling flees away,Caring only for his goleAnd the gate ungusarded stands
At the entrance to the fold, 3
tand, O LoRb, Thy flock before,Thou the Guardian, Thou the Door.

LoRp, Whose guiding finger ruled
In the

LaSlitlg of the lot,That Thy Church migat fill the
Of the lost Iscariot ,In our trouble ever thu

Stand, good Master, Hlen to us.
When the Saints their order take

In the New Jerusalem ,And Matthias stunds elect,Give us partand lot with him,Where in Thine own dwellins -placeWe may witness face to face. Amen.

V The Annunriationn ok the Vlessed
1 Virgin Marp .

409 6sBehold, a Virginshall be cith child, and shall bring
Forth a Son, GmdhtheyshallcallHisNameEmmanuel,wwhichbeinginterpretedis, Godwilhus.“

RAISE we the Lonp this day,This day so long foretold,M Wnose promise shone with cheering rayOn 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 purèe and lowly maid,
The favoured of the LoRp.
Blessèd shall be her name
In all the Church on earth,

Through whom that wondrous mérey came,
The Incarnate Saviour' s birth.
JIEsSv, the Virgin' s Son,
We praise Thee and adore,

Who art with Gop the FATHERONE
And SPIRIT evermore. Amen.

ThefollowingHymnsare suitable:
449 The Gop, Whom earth, and sea, and sky.
450 Shall we not love thee, Mother dear.

St . Mark the Ebangelist .

410 **Theface of a lion on the right side.“
ROM out the cloud of amber light,

Borne on the whirlwind from the north,
Four living creatures winged and bright
Before the Prophet ' s eye came forth.
The voice of Gop was in the Four
Beneath that awful crystal 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 Gop,
The Man Divine Who won by death.
O Lion of the Royal Tribe,
Strong SoN of GOD, and strong to save,
All power and honour we ascribe
To TheeWho only makest brave.
For strength to love, for will to speak,
For flery crowns by Martyrs won,
For suffering patience, strong and meek
We praise T1

( 250)
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St . Philip and St . James the
Apostles .

411 *Philip saith untoNim, Lord, shewus the Father and

412

it suficethus.**6 James, a servantof CGod.““
HERE is one Way, and only one,Out of our gloom, and sin, and care,To that far land where shines no sunBecause the Face of Gob is there.

There is one Truth, the Truth of GoD,That CHRISTcame down from heaven to showOne Life that His redeeming BloodHas won for all His saints below.
The lore from Philip once concealed,We know its fulness now in CHRIST;In Him the FATHERis revealed,And all our longing is sufficed.
And still unwavering faith holds sureThe words that James wrote sternly down;Except we labour and endure,We cannot win the heavenly crown.
O Way Diyine, through gloom and strife,Bring us Thy FATHER' S Face to see;O heavenly Truth, O precious Life,At last, at last, we rést in Thee. Amen.

St . Varnabas the Apostle .
**ꝗHewasa goodman, andfull qf theHolyGhost, and

Faith;, and muchpeoplewasaddedunto the Lord.““
RIGHTLX did the light DivineFrom 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 Lonp.
Blesséd SPIRIT, Who didst call
Barnabas and holy Paul,And didst them with gifts endue,
Mighty words and wisdom true,
Grant us, Lonp of life, to be
45 their pattern full of Thee;That beside them we may standIn that day on CHRIST' s right hand. Amen.

. ( 251)



ST. BARNABAS THE APOSTILE.

413 ‧Noses, awhoBy' theApostlesaas suynamedBarnabas, eohich
i8, beinginterpreted, Thesonfßconsolalion.“

SON of Gop, our Captain of Salvation,
Thyself by suffering schooled to numan grief,

We bless Thee for Thy sons of consolation,
Wno follow in the steps of Thee their Chief;

Those whom Thy SPIRTT' S dread vocation severs
To lead the vanguard of Thy conquering host ;

Whose toilsome years are spent in brave endeavkours
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 campaig
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. WLilful.Soothe the sick bed, and share the children' s mirth.
such wun 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, LoRp, Thy Baxnabas in memory kKSeping.Still be Thy Church' s watchword, Comfort ye;
Till in our FArHER' S house shall end our weeping,

And all our wants besatisfied in Thee. Amen.

The Kativity af St . John Vaptist .

414 6 Repentye, for the kingdomf heavenis at hand. “
O! from the desert homes,

Where he hath hid so long,
The new Elias comes,

In sternest wisdom strong ;
The voice that cries

Of CHRISTfrom 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 Heclaims

And with Him stows,
The chaff He throws

To quenchless flames.
( 252)
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TIHE NATIVITY OF ST. JOHN BAPTIST.

Ye haughty mountains , bow
Your sky-aspiring heads ;

Ve valleys, hiding low,
Lift up your gentle meads;

Make His way plain
Nour King before,

For evermore
He comes to reign.

May thy dread voice around,
Thou harbinger 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 Gop, 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 sing Thy praise

Eternally. Amen.

4⁴BᷣeholdI willsendMy messenger, and he shallprepare
theawautfbaforeMe. “

HE great forerunner of the morn,
— The herald of the Wonp, is born:

KAnäfaithful hearts shall never fail .
With thanks and praise his light to hail.

With heavenly message Gapriel came,
That John should be that herald' s name
And with prophetic utterance told
His actions great and manifold.

John, still unborn, yet gave aright
His witness to the coming Lightb;
And CHRIST, the Sun of all the earth,
Fulfilled that witness at His Birth.

Of woman- born 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 accents raise
The hymn of John the Baptist ' s praise P
Of whom, or e' er his course was run,
Thus spake the FATHERto the SON:

( 283)
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THE NATIVITY OF ST. JOHN BAPTIST.
**Behold My herald, who shall go
Before Thy Face Thy Wwayto show,And shine, as with the day-star ' s gleam,
Before Thine own eternal beam. “
All praise to Gop the FATHERbe,
All praise, Eternal. SON, to Thee,
Whoômwith the SPIRIT We adore
For ever and for evermore. Amen.

St . Peter the Apostle .

6⁴LovestthouMe ?“̇*
ORSAKEN once, and thrice denied,

The risen LoRD gave bareKou free,
Stood once again at Peter' s sid

And asked him, “ Lov' st See Me 5**

How many times with Laith oss word
Have we denied His holy Name,
How oft forsaken our dear LoRD,

And shrunk when trial came!
Saint Peter, when the cock crew clear,
Went out, and wept his broken faith ;
Strong as a rock through strife and fear,

Heèeserved his LoRD till death.
How oft his cowardice of heartWe have without. hnislove sincere,

3
The sin without the sorrow' s smart,

The shame without the tear !
O oft forsaken, oft denied,
Forgive our shame, wash' out our sin;
Look on us from Thy FATHER' S side

And let that sweet look win.
Hear when we call Thee frorn the deep,
Still walk beside us on the shore,
Give hands to work, and eyes to weep,

And hearts to love Thee more. Amen.

6⁵⁴SiᷣmonPeteransweredand said, Thouart theChrist, ihe
Sonof thelivingGod. “

HOU art the CHRIST, O LoR
The SoN of Gob most MghP

For ever be adore
That Name in earth and sky,

In which, though mortal strength may fail,
The Saints of Gop at last prevail !

( ²⁵4)
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8T. PETER THE APOSTILE.
Oh, surely he was blestWitnhblessedness unpriced,
Who, taught of Gop, confessed
The GdopHEADin the CHRIST)

For of Thy Church, 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 pir ced and broke the spell-Jpound heart,
foiled the tempter' s sifting art.

Thrice fallen, thrice restored !
Phe bitter lesson learnt,
That heart for Thee, O Lonp,
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 theso, LORD, keep us lest we fall,
And make us go where Thou shalt call. Amen.

St . James the Apostle .
418 ° He killedJames, the brotherof John, with thesaword.“

Who fell by fire and swo
Vno soon were called, or waord. long,
We praise Thy Namè, 0 LORD;

For him who left his father S side,
Nor lingered by the s

When, softer tnan the weltéring tide,
Thy summons glided o' er;

Who stood beside the maiden dead,
Who climbed the mount with Thee,

And saw the glory round Thy Head,
One of Thy chosen three ;

W5 knelt beneath the plixsrSllde,Who drank Thy cup of pAnd passed from Herod' ’sPaunhing blado
To see Thy Face again.

1
OR all Thy Saints, a nobledirolg.

LOnp, giveus grace, and give us love,
Like him to Ieave behind

Earth ' s cçaresand joys, and 100k above
With true and earnest mind.

(255. )
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ST. JAMES THE APOSTLE.
So shall we learn to drink Thy cup,

So meek and firm be found,
When Thou shalt come to take us up

Where Thineèeelect are crowned. Amen.

St . Bartholomew the Apostle .
s TheLordEnoweththemthat are His. “

KE of Saints, to Whom the number
Of Thy starry host is known,

Many a name, by man forgotten,
Lives for ever round Thy Throne;.

Lighis, which earth -born mists heave darkened,
There are shining full and clear.

Princes in the court of heaven,
Nameless, unremembered nere.

In the roll of Thine Apostles
One there stands, Bartholomew,

He for whom to - day we offer,
Near by year, our praises due

How he Jollen for Thee and augered
None on earth can now record;

All his saintly life is hidden
In the knowledge of his Lonp.

Was it he, beneath the fig-tree
Seen of Thee, and guileless found;

He who saw the good he longed for
Rise from Nazareth' s barren ground ;

He who met 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 book of life,

All the faith, and prayer, and patience,
All the toiling, and the strife ;

Tere are told Thy hidden tr easures ;
Number us, O Lonp, with them,

When Thou makest up the jewels
Of Thy living diadem. Amen.

St . Matthew the Apostle .
esLay up for Nourselvesfreasuresin heaven.““
EAR LoRp, on this Thy servant ' s day,

Who left for Thee the gold and mart,
Vho heard Thee whisper, “ Come away,““

And followed with a single heart,
(256 )
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ST. MATTHEW THE APOSTLI.
Give us, amid earth' s weary moil,
And wealth for which men cark 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 Gobp' 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 CHRISTis more than gain,
And heavenly crowns than yellow dust. Amen.

St . Michael and all Angels .
*⁴ praise theLord, all e His hosts; YeservanlsꝗfHis

that do His Pleasure.“
RAISE to GoD Who reigns above,
Binding earth and heaven in love;

All the armies of the sky
Worship His dread sovereignty.
Seraphim His praises sing,
Cherubim on fôurfold wing,
Tyrones, Dominions, Princes, Powers,
Marshalled Might that never cowers.

Speeds the Archangel from His Face,
Bearing messages of grace;
Angel hosts His words fulfl ,
Ruling nature by His Will.

vet on man they joy to wait,
All that bright celestial state,
For in Man their LoRp they see,
CHRIST, the Incarnate DEITX.

On the Throne their LoRp Who died
Sits in Manhood glorified;
Where His people faint below
Angels count ib joy to go.
Oh, the depths of joy Divine
Thrilling through those Orders nine,
Wnen the lost are found again,
Wnen the banished come to reign !

(257)



ST. MIOCHAELANDALI ANGELS.
Now in faith, in hope, in love,
We will join the choirs above,
Praising , with the heavenly host,
FATHER, SoN, and HoLN GHOST. Amen.

422 There was war, in heaven; Michael and his angels
foughtagainst the: dragon; and the dragonfought and
his angels.““ 3

( lEIN in highest heaven enthronèd,
FEqualof the FATHER' S Might,

By pure spirits, trembling, ownèd,
GODof Gob, and LIGHT of LIGHT,

Thee ' mid Angel hosts we sing
Thee their Maker and their King.
AlIlwho circling round adore Thee,

All who bow beforeThy Throne,
Burn with flaming zeal before Thee,

Thy behests to carry down;
To and fro, ' twixt earth and heaven,
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 might invincible
Thrust the rebel down to hell.
Strong to aid the sick and dying,

Called from heaven they swiftly fly,
Grace Divine and strength supplying

In their mortal agony:
Souls released from bondage here
Safe to Paradise they bear.
To the FATHERpraise 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 HoLX GHOST. Amen.

423 °WMhenthemorningstars sangkogether, und all the sons
of Godshoutedfor joy. “

TARS of the morning, so gloriously bright ,
Filled with celestial virtue and light,

These that, where night never followeth day,
Raise the “ Trisagion “* ever and aye :

„ In Greex, from uhich thisEymnis translated,“Trisagion93
io the sumeas theLatin“ Tersanctus“ and theEnglish“ Thrioe -
RNolyj.“

( 258)
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ST. MICHAEL AND ALL ANGEIS.
These are Thy ministers , these dost Thou own,
LoRp Gop of Sabaoth, nearest Thy Throne;
These are Thy messengers, these dost Thou send,
Help of the helpless ones! man to defend.

These keep the guard amidst Salem' s dear bowers,
Turones, Principalities , Virtues, and Powers,
Where, with the Living Ones, mystical Four,
Cherubim, Seraphim bow and adore.

Then, when the earth was first poised in mid space,
Then, when the planets first sped on their race,
Then, when were ended the siXxdays' employ,
Then all the Sons of Gop shouted for joy.

Still let them succour us; still iet them fight,
LORp of Angelic hosts, battling for right ;
Till, where their anthems they ceaselessly pour,
We with the Angels may bow and adore. Amen.

424 “Are theynotallmintsteringspirits, sentforthtominister
for themawhoshallbeheirsof salualion?““

FIIHEVYcome, Gobp' s messengers of i0ve,
They come from realms of peace above,

From homes of never-fading light,
From blissful mansions ever bright.

They come to watch around us here,
To soothe our sorrow, calm our fear:
Ye heavenly guides, speed not away,
Gop willeth you with us to stay.
But chiefly at its journey' s end
„Tis yours the spirit to befriend,
And whisper to the faithful heart,
0 Christian soul, in peace depart. “
Blest IEsU, Thou Whose groans and tears
Have sanctified frail nature ' s fears,
To earth in bitter sorrow weighed
Thou didst not scorn Thine Angel' ’s aid;

An Angel guardto us supply ,
When on the bed of death we lie;
And by Thine ownAlmighty power
O shield us in the last dread hour.

To Gop the FATHER, GODthe SON,
And Gop the SPIRIT, THREEin ONE,
From all above and all below
Let joyful praise unceasing flow. Amen.

TheseHymnson theministrYof Angelsmaybesung, if desired.
at othertimes. 5

(259)



St . Luke the Ebangelist .

425 *cThebrother, uhosepraise is in the gospel.“
HAT thanks and praiseto Ihee We Owe,

O Priest and Sacrifice Divir
For Thy dear Saint through pWnn Se know
So many a gracious Word of Thine;;
Whom Thou didst choose to tell the tale
Hlraul Thy Mannood' s toils and tears,

d for a moment lift the veil
Andt hnidesThy Boyhood' ’ sspotless vyears.
How many a soul with guilt oppressed
Has learned to hear the joyful sound
In that sweet tale of sin confessed,
The FATHERS love, the lost and found!
How many a child of sin and shame
Has refuge found from guilty fears
Through her, who to the Saviour came
With costly ointments and 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 through all her days
Uplifts the strains that never cease,
The Blessed Virgin' s hymn of praise,
The aged Simeon' s words of peace.
0 happyiSaint! whose sacred page,
So rich in words of truth and love,
Pours on the Church from age to age
This healing unction from above;
The witness of the Saviour' s life,
The great Apostle s chosen friend
Through weary years of toil and strife,
And still found faithful to the end.
So grant us, Lonp, like him to live,
Beloved by man, approved by T6 .Till Thou at last the summons giv
And we, with him, Thy Face SrAnl. see. Amen.

St . Simon and St . Jude , Apostles.
6 ‧Justand true are Thy ways, ThouKingof Sauints.“

LHo Wnhosentest Thine ApostlesTwo and two before Thy Face,
Partners in the night of toiling,

Heirs together of Thy grace,
Throned af length, their labours ended,

Each in his appointed place;
(260)
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ST. SIMON AND ST. JTUDR, APOSTLES.

Praise to Thee for those Thy champions
Whom our hymns to -day proclaim;

One, whose zeal bpyThee en ightened
Burned aner with nobler flame;

One, the kinsman of Thy Childhood,
Brought at lasr to know Thy Name.

Praise to Thee! Thy flre within them
Spake in love, and wrought in power;

seen in mighty signs and wonders
In Thy Church' s morning hour ;

Heard in tones of sternest warning
When the storms began to lower.

Once again those storms are breaking ;
Hearts are failing, love grows cold;

Faith is darkened, sin abounding;
Grievous wolves assail Thy fold:

Save us, LoRD, our Gne Salvation ;
Save the Faith revealed of old.

Oall the erring by Thy pity ;
Warn the tempted by Thy fear;

Keep us true to Thine allegiance,
Counting life itself less dear,

Standing firmer, holding faster,
As we see the end draw near.

Till, with holy Jude and Simon
And the thousand faithful more,

We, the good confession witnessed
And thé lifelong conflict d' er,

On the sea of fireéeand erystal
Stand, and wonder, and adore.

Gop 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 pro Bseeding,
HoLX GHOST, through endless days.

All Saints ' Way .

hencecamethey?“2
HO are these like stars appearing,

These, before Gop' s Throne WhO8
Each a golden crown is wearing,

Wno are all this glorious band 7
lleluia, hark ! they sing, .
raising loud their heavenly King.
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ALL SAINTS' DAX.
Who are these in dazzling brightness ,

Clothed in Gop' s cwn righteousness ,
These, whose robes of purest whiteness

Shall their lustre still possess,
Still untouched by time’s rude hand †
Whence 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 LAMBhave gained.

These are they whose hearts were riven,
Sore with woe and anguish tried,

Who in Praxor
full oft have striven

With the Gop they glorified;
Now, their painful conflict o' er,
Gob has bid them weep no more.

These, the ALMIGHTXcontemplating,
Did as priests before Him stand,

Soul and body always waiting
Day and night at His command:

Now in Gôop' s most holy place
Blest they stand before His Face. Amen.

**Thal theymay restfrom their labours.“
HE Saints of Gop! 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 LoRp:

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,
No more they faint, no more they fall,
No foes LpprS , no fears appal:

O happy Saints! for ever plest,
In that dear home how sweet your rest !

The Saints of Gop! life' s voyage O' er,
Safe landed on that blissful shore,
No stormy tempests now they dread,
No roaring billows lift their head:

O happy Saints ! for ever blest,
In that calm haven of your rest !

Tne Saints of Gop their vigil keep
While yet their mortal bodies sleep,
Till from the dust they too shall rise
And soar triumphant to the skies ;

O happy Saints ! rejoice and siug;
He quickly comes, your LoRp and King.
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ALI SAINTS' DAVY.
0 Gop of Saints, to Thee we cry ;0 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 Puradise with Thee. Amen
429 “And thecityhad noneedaf thesun, neitherof themoon,

to shinein it, for thegloryof God did lightenit and
theLambis the Lightthereof.“

HEAVENLX Jerusalem ,
Of everlasting halls,

Mrice blessèd are the people
Thou storest in thy walls.

Thou art the golden mansion,Vhere Saints for ever sing,
The seat of Gop' s own chosen,

The palace of the King.
There Gop 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 to molest ;
They sing their Gop 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 CHRIST the Sun that lightens

His Church above, below,
To FATHER, and to SPIRIT

All things created bow. Amen.

222 Ten thousand 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 Hark! the sound of holy voices.
438 How bright those glorious spirits shine!
447 Soldiers, who are CHRIST' S below.

Feasts of Apostles .

9

The Humnsfor this Festival may be used onzother days.
Ie following Hmus are suitable for this Festival :

430 And thewall of the cityhad twvelvefoundations, and in
themthenamesof thetwelveApostlesof theLamb. “
I . eternal ifts of CHRIST the King,he Apostles' Slory. let us sing;And al with hearts of gladness, raise

Due nymns of thankful love and praise.
( 263)



FEASTS OF APOSTLES.
For they the Churches' princes are,
Triumphant 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 CHRISTin perfect glow.
That lays the prince of this world low.

In them the FATHEHR' S glory shone,
In them the Will of Gobpthe SON,
In them exults the HoLx GHosT,
Through them rejoice the heavenly host.
Te Thee, Redeemer, now we cry,
That Thou wouldst join to them' on high
Thy servants, who this grace implore,
For ever and for evermore. Amen.

431 " Their soundawentinto all the earlh, and their ords
unto iheendsdf 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 atThy decree
Are broken and gone ;

Thence brightly appear eth
Thy truth in its might,

As vhrh the clouds riven
The lightnings have shone.

Like clouds are they borne
To do Thy great Will,

And swift as the indsAbout the worldgoThe WonRbwith His visdom
Their spirits doth fill

They thunder , they Anton,
The waters o' erflow.

Their sound goeth forth,
CHRISTJESUS the LORD; “*

Then Satan doth fear,
His citadels fall :

(264)

4³² uTealsoshall

[(APTAI
Light

Princeswl
Judgesof.
Onthenati
Yehaveshe
Sinanderr
Truthrevea
Notbywar
Notbyart
Preaching
Rebelhear
Farth, that
GroanedinNowtoser
Inthelam
Distantlan
Telltheho
Who, wher
Teachthe!
Glorytoth
Wniſeeten
Whofrom
Calledust



08r.et xenlyhost,

r umonlighimd tn
Nlore,

855 andſteirLonis

earth, V 43²2

E=B
=E

8*—

FEASTS OF APO0STILES.
As when the dread trumpets

Went forth at Thy
And one long blast AhadtoredWord,

The Canaanite ' s wall.
O loud be their trump,

And stirring their sound,
To rouse us, 0 LORD,

From slumber of sin
The lights Thou hast Eindled

In dar kness around,
O may they illumine

Our spirits within .
All honour and praise ,

Dominion and might,To Gob, IHREE in ONE,
Eter nally be,

Who round us hath shed
His own marvellous light,

And called us from darkness
His glory to see. Amen.

4⁴Je alsoshall sit upon twelvethrones, Jjudgingthe twelue
tribes of Israel.“

APTAINS of the saintly band,
Lights who lighten every land,

Princes who with Jusus dwell,
Judges of His Israel ,
On the nations sunk in night
Ve have shed the Gospel light ;
Sin and error flee away,
Truth reveals the pr omised day .
Not by warrior ' s spear and swor
Not by art of human wor
Preaching but the Cross of shame,

3G

Rebel hearts for CHRIST ye tame.
Farth , that long in sin and pain
Groaned in Satan' s deadly chain,
Now t to serve its GoD is free
In the law of liberty.
Distant lands with one acclaim
Tell the honour of vour name,
Who, wherever man has trod,
Teach the mysteries of Gop.
Glory to the THREE in ONE
While eternal ases run,
Who from deepest shades of night

8 bo Mis
Mloxious light. Amen,Called us



Feasts of Evangelists . 1Feuitz ol 4

433 *⁴Bᷣeholduponthe mountainsthefeet af him that bringeth
goodtidings, that publishethPeace. " . 435uTJereſoreafe

B = WAL
the messengers of CHRIST, dar

Who bear to every place O! round
The unveiled mysteries of GODP, 1 TheSain

The Gospel of His grace. - d ae tong
3 — rayedin ga

The things Ihronen mists and shadows dim 1
Kn k

By holy prophets seen, Puroughtridu
In the full light of day they saw Theydorethe

With not a cloud between. Fromallthei

Vyhat C 8 A 3
InGoh' s etel

nat CHRIST, True Man, divinelywrought,
What Gop in Manhood bore,

5 Na de ig

I d Fote, as Gop inspired, in words I du 11
nat live for evermore. JoHimthe!

Although in space and time apart «W
One SPIRIT ruled them all ;

8 b MMorihdhs
And in their sacred pages still

M Thouhastre
We hear that SPIERITT' S call. Andmadeus

To Gop, the Blessèd THREE in ONE, Omaywetr
Be glory, praise, and might, ThatSaints:

Who galled us from the shades of death Wagetothe
To His own glorious light. Amen. Andwin, lik

434 " And a river wenkout af Eden to water the garden; I 436 AfterlhisT
and from thenceit wasparted, and becameintofous mancoud
heads.“* pecpleand

OME, pure hearts , in sweetest measures lneLand, d.
Sing of those who spread the treasures hunde.

In the holy Gospels shrined ; ARK!
Biesséèédtidings of salvation, Chan
Peace on earth, their proclamation , llelui

uan

Love from Gop to lost mankind. I deninu.

See the Rivers four that gladden
I Nttnde,

With their streams the better Eden lixsthe:
Planted by our LoRp most dear;

Cothedin,

OHRISTthe Fountain , these the waters ; Pälusf

Prink , O Sion' s sons and daughters , Patriarch
Drink and find salvation here. No pre

O that we Thy truth confessing, 4 Pin. 1dn
And Thy holy Word possessing,

8 KaündlN.

JESU, may Thy love adore; Wi- A
Unto Thee our voices raising, Jonlon
Phee with all Thy ransomed praising hue4

Ever and for evermore. Amen.
del

TheHymn No. 126, Parts 2 and 3, may beusedonthe Festivals Meädan
af Aposilesor Evangelistsbetaeen Easterdag and Trinitrν Was 20

Sundaxg.
M Wenelah

( 266)
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435 “

436 ⁵Afterkhis

Feasts of
SMaitma

and other Bolp
Aus .

dag and nightin His temple.“
O! round the Throne, a glorious band,

The Saints in countless myriads stand.
Of every tongue redeemed to Gop
Arrayed in garments washed in Plood.
Through tribulation great they came;
They bore the cross, despised the shame;
Imam all their labours now they rest,
In Gob' 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 thanksgiving raise :
Worthy the LAMB, for sinners slain,Through endless years to live aujdTeſen;Thou hast redecmed us by Thy
And made us kings and priests 7 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.

hands.
ARK! the sound of holy voices,

Chanting at the crystal sea
Alleluia, Alleluia,

Alleluia, LoRD, to Thee:
Multitude, which none can number,

ike the stars in glory stands,
Clothed in white apparel, holding

Palms of victory in their hands.
Patriarch , and holy Prophet,

Who pr epared the way of CHRIST,
King, Apostle, Saint, Confessor,

Martyr, and Evangelist,Selnly ) ATebuon, godly Matro
Widows who have hAtehadto prayer

Joined in holy concert, singing
To the Lonb of all, are there.

They have come from tribulation ,And have washed their robes. in Blood,
Wasned them in the Blood of JEsUs;

Tried they w
Te.

and üürmthey stood;
297)

Thereforeare theytbeforethethroneof God, and serveHim

I behelct, and lo, a grautaauTeitraJe, vhich no
man could number, af all nations and kindredsand
peopleand kongues, stoodbeforethe throneand before
the Tanab, clothedwithwhiterobes, and palmsin ihei



FEASTS OF MARTYXRS
d, tormented ,

ord,
They have conquered death and Satan

By the might of CHRIST the LORD.

Mocked, imprisoned . stone
Sawn asunder , slain with SW

Marching with Thy Cross their banner ,
They have triumphed following

Thee, the Captain of salvation ,
Thee their Saviour and their King ;

Gladly, LoRp, with Thee they suffered: ;
Gladly, LORP, 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 golden light ,

Now they drink, as from a river,
Holy bliss and infinite ;

Love and peace they baste for ever,
And all truth and knowledge see

Insthe Beatific Vision
Of the Blessed TRINITXY.

Gop of Gop, the One- begotten ,
EIGHT 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

Gop the FATHER, Gob the SoN, and
Gop the HoLN GHOSTadore. Amen.

437 Compassed about awithso great a cloudaf witnesses. 3

OR all the Saints who from their labours rest,
Wno Thee by faith before the world confessed,

Thy Name, O JESV, pe for ever blest. Alleluia !

Thou wast their Rock, their Fortress , and their Might ;
Thou, LoRp, their Captain in the well - fought fight ;
Thou in the darkness drear their one true Light.

Alleluia !

O may Thy soldiers, faithful , true , and bold,
Fight as the Saints who nobly fought of old ,
And win, with them, the victor ' s crown of gold.

lleluia !

O plest communion ! fellowship Divine !
We feebly struggle , they in glory shine ;
Yet all are one in Thee, for all are Thine.

Alleluia ,

And when the strife is flerce, the warfare long,
Steals on the ear the distant triumph - song,
And hearts are brave again, and arms arestrong .

Alleluia !
( 268)
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AND OTHER HOLY DAYS.

The golden evening brightens in the west ;
Soon, soon to faithful warriors comes their resb;
Sweet is the calm of Paradise the blest. 4Alleluia!

But lo! there breaks a yet more glorious day;
The Saints triumphant 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 HOLN GHOST.Alloluia! Amen.

438 ‧Theseare theyuwhichcameout qf great tribulation, and
havsawashedtheir robes, and made themthite in the
Bloodof the Lamb. “*

+ Tow bright those glorious spirits shine!
Whence all their white array ?

Hôw came they to the bplissful seats1Of everlasting day ?

10! these are they from sufferings greab
Who came to realms of light ;

And in the Blood of CHRISThave washed
Those robes that shine so bright.

Now with triumphal 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,
Wheré living streams appear;

And Gop the TLoRpfrom eVery eye
Shall wipe off every tear.

To FATHER, SoN, and HOLN GHOSEBST,
The Gop Whom we adore,

Be glory, as it was, is now,
And shall be evermore. Amen.

(200)



FEASTS OF MARTYRS

439 Fight thegoodfight offaith, loy holdon eternalliſe.*

HE SoxNof Gop goes forth to war.
A Kingly crown to gain,

His blood- red banner streams afar :
Who follows in his train ?

Who best can drink his cup of woe,
Triumphant over pain,

Who patient bears his éross below,
He follows in His train .

The Martyr flrst, whose eagle eye
Could pierce beyond the grave,

Who saw his Master in the sky,
And called on Him to save.

Like Him, with pardon on his tongue
In midst of mortal pain,

He prayedfor them that did the wrong;
Wno follows in his train k

A glorious band, the chosen few
m whom the SPIRIT came,

Twelve valiant Saints, their hope they knew.
And mocked the cross and flame.

They met the tyrant ' s brandished steel,
The lion' s gory mane,

They bowed their necks, the death to feel;
Who follows in their train ?

A noble army, men and boys,
The matron and the maid,

Around the Saviour' s Throne reijoice
In robes of light arrayed.

They climbed the steep ascent of heaven
Through peril, toil, and pain;

O Gop, to us may grace be given
To follow in their train . Amen.

440 "They werestoned, theyweresaun asunder, were tempt“d,
awereslainwith thesuord; . . . beingdestitute, ahlicted,
tormented; of whomtheworldawasnot worthy. “

LESSED feasts of blessèd Martyrs ,
Holy days of holy men,

ith affection' s recollections
Greet we your return again.

Worthy deeds they wrought and wonders,
Worthy of the Name they bore ;

Wwe with meetest praise and sweetest
Honour them for evermore.
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AND OTHER HOLY DAVYS.
Faith prevailing, hope unfailing,JESUsSloved 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 CHEISTthe Lonp.
So they passed through pain and sorrow,ill they sank in death to rest
Earth ' s rejccted, Gop' s elected,Gained a portion with the blest.
By contempt of worldly pleasures ,And by deeds of valour done,hey have reached the land of Angels,And with them are Knit in one.
Made co-heirs with CHRTSTin glory,His celestial pliss they share :May they now before Him bending

Help us onward by their prayer ;

.2

PH4

That, this weary life completed,And its fleeting trials past,e may win eternal gloryIn our FATHER' S hoömeat last . Amen.

*Blessed are they, ewhichare persecutedfor righteous-ness' sake, for theirsis the kingdomf heaven. “
ET our Choir new anthems raise,Wake the song of gladness ;Gop Himself to joy and praiseTurns the Martyrs' sadnesg :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 by faith they saw the land

Decked in all its glory,Where triumphant now they standWith the victor' s story.

Up and follow, Christian men!Press through toil and sorrow;Spurn the night of fear, and then,
Oh, the glorious morrow!

( 271)



FEASTS OF MARTYRS

Wno will venture on the strife ?
Blest who first begin it ;

Wno will grasp the land of life ?
Warriors , up and win it ! Amen.

442 ‧Blessedis the man thnatendurethtemptation, for zwhen
he is tried he shallreceiveihecroun life.“

( ) G0D, Thy soldiers' great Reward ,
5 Their Portion, Crown, and faithful LORD,

From all transgressions set us free
Wno 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 cross 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, LoRp of Love,
Regard us from Thy Throne above;
On this Thy Martyr’ s triumph - day
Wash every stain of sin away.
All praise to Gop the FATHERbe,
All praise, Eternal SoN, to Thee,
Whom with the SPIRIT we adore
For ever and for evermore. Amen.

443 ‧Be thoufailhful unto death, and I wwillgive ihee a
croꝛonf life.“

OR man the Saviour 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 glorx this,
To die for Him Who died.
So felt Thy Martyr, LoRp;
By Thy right hand sustained ,

He waged for Thee the battle ' s strifo,
And threatened death disdained.

Upon the golden crown
Gazing with eager breath , .

He fought as one who fain would die,
And, dying, conquer death.

( 272)
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AND OTHER HOLX DAYS,

Alone he stood unmoved
Amid his cruel foes ;

On, wondrous was the might that then
Above his torturers rose!
LoRp, give us grace to bear
Like him our cross of shame,

FTodo and suffer what Thou wilt,
For love of Thy dear Name.
IEsU, the King of Saints,
We praise Thee and adore,

Who art with Gop the FATHERONE
And SPIRIT evermore. Amen.

*⁴Of whomtheworldaas not worthy. “
E servants of our glorious King,

To Him your thankful praises bring ;
And tell the deeds that grace has done,
The triumphs by His Martvrs won.
Since 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 cruel beasts their members tear ;
No powers of earth, no powers of hell
The souls that loved their Lonp could quell.
For 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 —
AIl praise to Thee the Martyrs' King. Amen.

445 "Clothedwithahäterobes, and palmsin their hands.
ALMS of glory, raiment bright ,

Crowns that never fade away,
Gird and deck the Saints in light,
Priests , and kings, and conquerors they.
Yet the conquerors bring their palms
To the LAMBamidst the Throne,
And proclaim in joyful psalms
Victory through His Cross alone.
Kings their crowns for harps resign,
Orying, as they strike the chords,
Take the Kingdom, it is Thine,
King of kings, and Lonp of lords. “

( 273) L22
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FEASTS OE MARTYRS
Round the Altar Priests confess.
If their robes are white as snow
zFwas the Saviour' s Righteousness ,
And His Blood, that made them 8o.

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.

**I reckonthat thesufferingsof this presenttimeare not
wortha; to be comparedwith the glori whichshall be
revealedin us.“

HI what, if we are CHRIST' S,
Is earthly 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,
OHERITST' S sufferings shared below:

Bright is their glory now,
Boundless their joy above,
Where, on the bosom of their GCD,

They rest in perfect love.

JTArn. 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, LoRp, to Thee,
Whôm heaven and earth adore;

To FATHER, SON, and HOLY GHOST,
ONE Gop for evermore. Amen.

⁸Tᷣo him that overcometh. “
OLDIERS, who are CHRIST' S below,

Strong in faith resist the foe:
Boundless is the pledged reward
Unto them who serve the Lonp .
„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 DAXS.

For the souls that overcome
Waits the beauteous heavenly home,
Where the Blesséèdevermore
Tread, on high, the starry floor.

Passing soon and little worth
Are the things that tempt on earth ;
Heavenward lift thy soul' s regard ;
Gop Himself is thy Reward.
FATHER, Who the crown dost give,
SAVIOUR, by Whose death we liye,
SPIRIT, Who our hearts dost raise,
THREEin ONE, Thy Name we praise.

*⁸And theygloriftedGodin me. “
OR Thy dear Saint, O LonRp,

Who strove in Thee to live,
Wno followed Thee, obeyed, adored,

Our grateful hymn receive.
For Thy dear Saint, O LORp,
Wnhostrove in Thee to die,

And found in Thee a full reward,
Accept our thankful cry.
Thine earthly members fit
To join Thy Saints above,

In one communion ever knit,
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.

All might, all praise, be Thine,
FATHER, co-equal SON,

And SPIRIT, Bond of love Divine,
While endless ages run. Amen.

thee; Ulessedart thouamongwomen.
FoORTHE B. V. MARV.

HE Gop, Whom earth, and sea, and sky

Whose might they own, WhoseAdore, and laud, and magnify
In Mary' ’s womb vouchsafed to dwell.

The Lonp, Whom sun and moon obey,
Whom all things serve from day to day,
Was by the HorX GHoOSTconceived
Of her who through His grace believed.

( 275)
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FEASTS OF MARTYRS

How blest that Mother, in whose shrine
The world' s Creator, LORDDivine,
Whose hand contains the earth and sky,
Once deigned, as in His ark, to lie ;
Blest in the message Gabriel brought,
Blest by the work the SPIRIT wrought ;
From whom the great Desire of earth
Took human flesh and human birth .

O Lonp, the Virgin-born, to Thee
Eternal praise and glory be,
Whom with the FATHERwe adore
And Horx GHosr for evermore. Amen.

450 *⁴Mᷣary, the Motheraf Jesus.“¹
FOR THE B. V. MARX.

HALLEwe not love thee. Mother dear,
—₰ Whom JEsus loves so Well ?
And, to His glory, vyearpy 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 It to make us free.

Thy Babe He lay upon thy breast,
Fo thee He cried for food;

Thy gentle nursing soothed to rest
Th' Incarnate SON Of GoDp.

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;

J of
to be Mother of the LoRb,

nd 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, vear by year,

Thy joy and honour tell.
JIESV, the Virgin' s Holy Son,

We praise Thee and adore,
WHOart with Gobpthe FATHERONE
And SrIRIT evermore. Amen.

( 276)
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1 * Whosoeverther
AND OTHER HOLY DAYS.

T confessalsobeforeMyFather whichis in heaven.“
FOR A CONFESSOR.

D
OT by the Martyr' s death alone

Thé 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 cross, or flame, or torturing wheel,
Xet daily to the world he died ;
His flesh, through grace, he erucified.
What though nor chains, nor scourges sore,
Nor cruel beasts his members tore,
Enough if perfect love arise
To CHRISTa grateful sacrifice.

LoRp, 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.

0 Fount of sanctity and love,
O perfect Rest of Saints above,
All praise, all glory be to Thee
Both now and through eternity . Amen.

452 * a man desire the oficeof a bishop, he desiretha
good 5⸗Work.

FoR A BISHOP.
THOU Whose all - redeeming might
Orowns 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 fameèe,
Wnich pious hearts with praise revere
In constant memory year by year.
Earth' s fleeting joys he counted nought,
For higher, truer joys he sought,
And now, with Angels round Thy Throne,
Unfading treasures are his own.

O grant that we, most gracious GoD,
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 ;
Whoômwitb the FATHERWe adore
And HoEX GHoOÜSTfor evermore. Amen.

( 277)
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FEASTS OF MARTYRS.

453 s Thememorygf thejust is blessed.“*
FOR A BISHoOP.

SHEPHERD of the sheep,
High Priest of things to come,

Who didsE in grace Lh servant keep,
And take him safely home;
Accept our song of.Pr aise
For all his holy cHis zeal Wi enTee Aurough length of days,
Tne trials that he bare.
Chief of Thy faithful bancl.He held himself the leas

Though Thy dread keys 22 . in his hand,
O everlasting Priest .
So, trusting in Thy mieht,He won a fair renowSo, waxing valiant in mhsfight,He trod Sthe lion down.
Then rendered up to Thee
The charge Thy lovehad given,

And passed away Thy Face to see
Revealed in highest heaven.
On all our Bishops pon⸗The SPIRIT of Thy gra

That, as he won the Fan or yore,
80 they may run their race;
That, when this life is done,
They may with him adoreThe ever Blessèd THREEin ONE,
In bliss for evermore. Amen.

454 ‧Hegavesome Paskorsand Teachers. “
FoORA DoCTOR.

ESU, for the beacon-light
By' Thy holy Poctors given,

When the hists of error' s night
Gathered o' er the path t0 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 instructed in Thx Word,

Fishers with the Gospel n
Drawing souls to Mheenbir Lonp.

( 278)
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AND OTHER HOLY DAYS.

Like Thy learnèd sons of yore,
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 beside the well of life
Light in Thine own Light they see. Amen.

455 °Thy Nameis as ointmenkpouredforth, thereforedo the
virginsloveThce. “

FOR A VIRGIN.
ESU, 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 bride
With glorious gifts T.
And whither , LoRp, Thy footsteps wend,

8
hy love provides .

The Virgins still with praise attend :
For Thee they pour their sweetest song,
And after Thee rejoicing throng.
O gracious Lonp, we Thee implore
Thy grace on every sense to pour;
Frôm all pollution keep us free,
And make us pure in heart for Thee.
An praise to Gop the FATHERbe,
All praise, Eternal SoN, to Thee,.Whom with the SPIRIT we adore
For ever and for evermore. Amen.

456 *My Belovedis mine, and I am Nis. “
FOR A VIRGIN.

LAMB of GoD, Whose love Di;vine
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 OD, her All.

To Thee she vielded up her will,
Her heart was drawn to Thine above;
Content if Thou wouldst deign to fill
Thine handmaid with Thy perfect love.

1 279)



FEASTS OF MARTYRS

Beneath Thy Cross she loved to stand,
Like Mary in Thy dying hour ,
That biessings from Thy piercéd Hand
Might clothe her with undying power;
With powerto win the crown 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.

457 “*Wnocan find a rirtuous woman? for her price is Jar
ahoverubies: theheartaf herhusbanddothsafelgtrust
in her.“

FoR A HoOLNYMATRON.
OW bplest the matron, who, endued

With holy zeal and fortitude ,
Has won through grace a saintly fame,
And owns a dear and honoured name.
Such holy love inflamed her breast
She would not seek on earth her rest,
But, strong in faith and patience, trod
The' ’ narrow way that leads to Gob.
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.
0 CHRIST, from Whom all virtue springs,
Wno only doest wondrous things,
To Thee, the King of Saints, we praxy.
Accept and bless Thy flock to-day.
All praise to Gop the FATHERbe,
All praise, Eternal SON, to Thee,
Whom with the SPIRIT we adore
For ever and for evermore. Amen.

458 * John, aho alsoam Your brotherand companionin
tribulation, and in the kingdomand' patienceo Jesus
Ohrist, awasin the iele that is called Patmos, for the
Wordof God, andfor the testimonyof JesusChrist.“

87. JoHN BEFORETHE LATIN GATE.
N exile for the faith

Of his Incarnate LoRD,
Béyond the stars , beyond all space,

His soul in vision Soared:
11. 280)
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AND OTHER HOLY DAYS.

There saw in glory Him
Who liveth, and was dead,

There J.udahis Lion, and the' LAME
That for our ransom bled:
There of the Eiyaom learnedThe mysteries sublim

How, sown in draubyn LPlood, the faith
Should spread from clime té clime.
LoRD, give us grace, like him,
In Thee to live and die

To spurn the fleeting Ahlags of earth,
And seek for joys on high.
IEsv, our risen LORD,
We praise Thee and ador

Who art with Gop the Perinn ONE
And SPIRIT evermore.

*Marg Magdalene, out of whom He had cast seven
devils.“¹

ST. MARYMAGDALENE.

460

ON of the HiehesteHeign
to cast

On us a pitying
Thou Who repentant Naxgdalene

Didst call to joys on nigh.
Thy long-lost coin is stored at length

ivineIn treasure -house
The jewel from pollution cleansed

Doth now the stars outshine .
JESVU, the balm of every wound,

The sinner' s only stay
Grant us, like Raxdalehe . to weep

In this Thy meréy' s day.
Absolve us by Thy Fraolous Word,

Fulfil us with Thy lov
hrough Ih storms of life

To perfect rest abòve.
All praise, all glory be to Thee,

LORD,
Whose merey doth our souls forgive,

Wnose bounty doth reward. Amen.

And guide us t

O everlasting

*⁴Ḧis Face did shine as the sun, and His rasmentwas
wheteas the light.“

THE TRANSFIGURATIONOF OURLORD.
N days of old on Sinai

The LoRD Amigluly came
n majesty of terro
An thunder -5 rand flame:
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FEASTS OF MARTXRS

On Tabor, with the glory
Of sunniest light forvest,

The excellence of beauty
In JEsuUswas expressed.

AIl light ereated paled there,
And did Him eei meebt;

The sun itself adored Him,
And bowed before His feet ;

Wnile Moses and Plias ,
Upon the Holy Mount,

The co-eternal glory
Of CRHRRISTour GODrecount .

O 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 glory
Of uncreated light

Shall be the promised guerdon
Of them that win the fight ? Amoen.

*eLord, it is goodfor us to be here."
THE TEANSFIGURATIONOF OURLORD.

0 Lo
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 plesséèdcompany

Be plunged in pure delight.
For ever would we train the ear

To that celestial Voice;
In Thee, the SoN of GOD, so near,

For evermore rejoice.
Here would we pitch our constant tent,

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 glimpse of heaven ;

We must descend and fight.
Beneath the Mount is toil and pain;

O CHRIST, Thy strength impart ;
Tin we, transfigured too, shall reign

For ever where Thou art. Amen.
(282])
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462 4nd Eerod sentand beaheadedJohn in tiheprison. “
AND OTHER HOLY DAXS.

THE BEHEADINGOF ST. JOHN BAPTIST.
ERALD, in the wilderness

463

L1. Breaking up the
Sinking mountains , rai road ,

sing plains,
For the path of Gop;

Prophet, to the multitudes
Calling to repent,righteousness
Unto Israel sent ;

In the Way of

Messenger, Gop' s chosen One
Foremost to proclaim,

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 Lonp,
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.

Kitanp ok the Four Last Things .

OD the FArHER, GoD the SON,
Gop the SprRIT, THRREin ONE,

Hèearus from Thy heavenly Throne,
Spare us, Holy TRINITX.

IEsv, Life of those who die,
Advocate with Gop on high,
Hope of immortali

Hear us, Wew JESU.

Thou Whose Death to mortals gave
Power to triumph o' er the grave,
Living now from death to save,

Hear us, Holy JEsV.

Thou before Whose great white Throne
All our doings must be shown,
Pleading now for us Thine owu,

Hear us, Holy JESU



LITANY OF THE FOUR LAST THINdS. 1 IIIANTOk

Thou Whose Death was borne that we, HIII.
From the power of Satan free, romtheà

Might not die eternally , Whereinr
Hear us, Holy JEsVU. DeadLonls

Thou Who dost a place prepare,
83

That in heavenly mansions fair Tromtheb
Sinners may Thy glory share, 4 Rnodme

Hear us, Holy JESVU. Prumthed1 SA

0 H.DLAT 3
Fromthe!

We are dying day by day; OftheSou
Soon from earth we pass away: ; Fromthe
LoRp of life, to Thee we pray: 3 8

Hear us, Holy JESVU.
Pre we hear the Angel' s call,

From5
And the shadows round us fall, Fromthe

Be our Saviour, be our All:
Fromthe

Hear us, Holy JESVU.
8

Wean our hearts from things below,
Make us all Thy love to know, HIMITEN.
Guard us from our ghostly fos: WhereT.

Hear us, Hôly JESVU. Freefern
Shelter us with Angel' s wing, 1b

Pur n
To our souls Thy pardon bring ;
So shall death have lost its sting : Whereth

Hear us, Holy JESU. Whereal

In the gloom Thy light provide;
Whereth

Safely through the valley guide;
I

Thee we trust , for Thou hast died: b g
Hear us, Holy JESU. Vlenh

Thyredee

JUDGMENT.
.

When Thy summons we obey Wherein
On the dreadful Judgment Day, An! Thr
Eet not fear our soul dismay: Who8.

Hear us, Holy JESVU.
3h

While the lost in terror fly,
May we see with joyful eye Where,
Our Redemption drawing nigh: 4 TarIyHear us, Holy JEsV.
May we see Thee on Thy Throne

4⁴Ahe Saviour 8
have known,

n ave followed as our own: „
Hear us, Holy JEsv.

464 Litan

May we then, among the blest 0p
Who Thy Name on earth confessed,
Hear Thee calling us to xest :

6

Hear us, Holy JESVU.
8
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LITANY OF THE FOUR LAST THINdS.

From the awful place of doom,
Where in rayless outer gloom
Pead souls lie as in a tomb,— Sgaveus, Holy JESVU.
From the black, the dull despair
Ruined men and angels share,
From the dread companions there,

Save us, Holy JESVU.
From the unknown agonies
Of the soul that helpiess lies,
From the worm that never dies,

Save us, Holy JESV.
From the lusts that none can tame,
From the fierce mysterious flame,
From the everlasting shame,

Save us, Holy JESV.

HEAVEN.
Where Thy Saints in glory reign,
Free from sorrow, free from pain,
Pure from every guilty stain,

Bring us, Holy JEsV.
Wnherethe captives find release,
Where all foes from troubling cease,
Where the weary rest in peace,

Bring us, Holy JEsvV.
Where the pleasures never cloy,
Where in Angels' holy joy
Thy redeemed their powers employ,

Bring us, Holy JESV.
Where in wondrous light are shown
All Thy dealings with Thine own,
Who shall know as they are known,

Bring us, Holy JEsV.

Where, with loved ones gone before,
We may love Thee and adore
In Thy Presence evermore

Bring us, Holy JESsV. Amen.

Litanp of the Enrarnate Moard .

OD the FATHER, Gop the SON,
Gop the SPIRIT, THREEin ONB,

Hear us from Thy heavenly Throne,
Spare us, Holy TERINITX.

( 285) .
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LITANY OF THE INCARNATE wonRdb.
Sox- of Gop, for man decreedTo be born the woman' s Seed,ery Gop and Man indeed,Hear us, Holy JEsv.
Thou Whose Wisdom all things planned,Held by Whose Almighty handAll things in their order stand,Hear us, Holy JEsvV.
Gop with us, Pmmanuel ,
Coming here as Man to dwell,Saving us when Adam fell,Hear us, Holy JEsv.
SAvIouR, full of truth and grace,Leaving thine eternal placeTo restore our fallen race,Hear us, Holy JEsv .
Image of the Gop unseen,Still what Thou hadst ever been,Though in form of Infant mean,Hear us, Holy JEsv.
Wonp, by Whom the worlds were made,In a lowly manger laid,Taught on earth an humble trade ,Hear us, Holy JEsvV. ,
JEsU, led by love to shareAll the forms of grief and care,That we sinful mortals bear,Hear us, Holy JEsV.
Good Physician , come to cureAll the ills that men endure,And to make our nature pure,Hear us, Holy Jüsv .
Man of Sorrows, weak and wornWith Thy woes for sinners borne,Lest we should for ever mourn,Hear us, Holy JEsV.
Shepherd, Who Thy watch dost keep,Guarding still Thy chosen sheeprom the spoiler' s malice deep,Hear us, Holy JEsv.
LAMB, from earth ' s foundation slain,By Whose bitter stripes of painWe are freed from guilty stain ,Hear us, holy JEsv .
Only Victim we can plead,OQurHigh Priest to intercede ,Advocate in all our need

Hear us, Holy insv.
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LITANYXOF THE INCARNATE WORD.

Standing now before the Throne,
Pleading that which can alone
For the sin of man atone, 1Hear us, Holy JESVU.
Only Hoße of those who pray,
Only Help while here we stay,
Life of those who passaway ,

Hear us, HolyJESU. Amen.

Litanies of Benitence .

G OD the FATHER, GoD the SON,
GoDpthe SPIRIT, THREEin ONE,

Hear us from Thy heavenly Throne,
Spare us, Holy TRINITX.

FATHER, hear Thy children' s call:
Humbly at Thy feet we fall,
Prodigals, confessing all :

We beseech Thee, hear us.
CHRTST, beneath Thy Cross we blame
All our life of sin and shame,
Penitent we breathe Thy Name:

We beseech Thee, hear us.
HOLYSPIRIT, grieved andtried ,
Oft forgotten and defied,
Now we mourn our stubborn pride:

We beseech Theée, 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 call have disobeyed,
Into päaths 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 see,
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.
(287) M



LITANIES OF PENITENOE.
PART2.

By the gracious saving call
dhoken, tenderly to al
Who have shared in Adam' s fall,

We beséech 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 ,

ading us to holiness,
We beseech Thee, hear uo.

By the love so calm and strong,
Patient still to suffer wr AhhgAnd our day of grace pro

WéeBoe PääolI * , hear us.
By the love that speaks Atmin,Calling us to flee from sir
And the joy of goodness in,

We beseech Thee8e, hear us.
By the love that bids Thee spare,
By the heaven Thou

Aost.ibaro ,By Thy promises to pra
We LeTrah Pnee, hear us.

Teach us what Thy love has borne,
That with loving sorrow tornTruly contrite We may mou

We beseech Muud. hear us.
Gifts of light and grace bestow,
Help us tõ resist the foe,
Fearing what alone is woe

We beseech Fnee, 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 to all evil die, “
Fleshly longings cruciky,
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 losyenly Prin ;We beseech Thee, hear us-
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LITANIES OF PENITENOE.

Grant us love Thy love to own,
Love to live for Thee alone,
And the power of grace make known:

We beseech Thee, hear us.

Anlour weak endeavours bless,
As we ever onward Dress,Till we perfect holiness

WS beseech Thee, hear us.

Lead us daily nearer Thee,
Fill at last Tby Face we See.Growned with Thine own rity :

We beseech heo. hearr ua.

(
the FATHER. Gop the SON,

Gop the SPIRIT, THREE in ONE,
Mahr us from Thy heavenly Throne,

Spare us, Holy TRINITX.

Thou Who leaving Crown and Throne
Camest here, an out nast lon
That Thou mightest save neae own,

Hear us, Holy JESLV.

Thou with sinners wont to e
Who with loving WoöordsSSdstt. reot
Mary wéeepingat Thy Feet,

Hear us, I Insv .
Thou Whose saddened 1ook did chide
Peter when he thrice denied,
Till witlu bitter Pehts

he cried,
ear us, HolyJESV.

Thou Who hanging on the Tree
To the thief saidst, Thou shalt be
To- day in Par adise with Me,

Hear us, Holy JEsVU.

Thou, despised, denied, refused,
And for man' s transgressions Vruised,
Sinless, Yet of sin accused,

Hear us, Holy JESV.

Thou Who on the Cross didst reign,
Pying there in bitter pain, .
Gleansing with Thy Blood our stain,

Hear us, Holy JESV.

shepherd of the straging sheey,
Homtorter of them t at weep,
Hear us Vin from the deep,

ear us, Holy JESV.
(289) M
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LITANIES OF PENITENOE.

Tmhatin Thy pure innocence
We may wash our souls' offencée,
And find truest penitence,

We beseech Thee, JEsU.
That we give to sin no place,
That we never quench Thy grace,
That we ever seek Thy Face,

We beseech Thee, JESV.
That denying evil Iust,
Living godly, meek, and just ,
In Thee only we may trust ,

We beseech Thee, JEsv.
That to sin for ever dead
We may live to Thee instead,
And the narrow pathway tread.

We beseech Thee, JESV.
When shall end the battle sore,
When our pilgrimage is o' er,
Grant Thy peace for evermore,

Weébeseech Thee, JEsUV. Amen.

Litany of the Bassion .
OD the FATHER, Gobpthe SON,

Gop the SPIRIT, THREEin ONE,
Heèearus from Thy heavenly Throne,

Spare us, Holy TRINITXY.
JESVU, Who for us didst bear
Scorn and sorrow, toil and care,
Hearken to our lowly prayer :

Hear us, Holy JESV.
By that hour of Agony,
Spent while Thine Apostles three
Slumbered in Gethsemane,,

Hear us, Holy JEsVU.
By the prayer Thou thrice didst pray
That the cup might pass away,
So Thou mightest still obey,

Hear us, Holy JESVU.
By the kiss of treachery
To Thy foes petraying Thee,
By Thy harsh captivity,

Hear us, Holy JESsU.
By the scourging Thou hast borne,
By the purple robe of scorn,
By the reed and crown of thorn,

Hear us, Holy JESU,
6290)
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LITANY OF THE PASSION.

By the insult of the Jews
When Barabbas they wouid choose
And did Thee their King refuse,

Hear us, Holy IEsv .

By Thy going forth to die,
When they raised the wicked cry,**Crucify Him, crucify !“

Hear us, Holy JEsV.

By the Cross which Thou didst bear,
By the cup they bade Thee share,
Mingled gall and vinegar,

Hear us, Holy JESV.

By Thy nailing to the Tree,
By the title over Thee,
By the gloom of Calvary.

Hear us, Holy Insv .
By the parting of Thy clothes,
By the mocking of Thy foes,
As they watched Thy dying woes,

Hear us, HôolyJEsSVU.

By Thy seven Words then said,
By thè bowing of Thy Head,
By Thy numbering with the dead,

Hear us, Holy JESVU.
When temptation sore is rife, .
When we faint amidst the strife ,
Thou, Whose death hath been our life,

Save us, Holy JESV.

While on stormy seas we toss,
Let us count all things as loss
But Thee only on Thy Cross:

Save us, Holy JESV.
So, with hope in Thee made fast,
When death' s bitterness is past
We may see Thy Face at last :

Save us, Holy JESsU. Amen.

Litanp kar the Kogatioan Baps .

OD the FATHER, from Thy Throneèe,
Hear us, we beseech Thee;

GôD the co-eternal SON,
Hear us, we beseech Thee;

Gop the SPIRIT, mighty LORD,
Hear us, we béeéseechThee;

THREEin ONE, by all adored,
Hear us, we beseech Thee.
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LITANY FOR THE ROGATION DAYS.

JIESU! JESU!
By Thy wondrous Inéarnation ,
By Thy Birth for our salvation,

We beseech Thee, we beseech Thee,
From every ill defend us, 3
Thy grace and merey send us.

JIESU!I JESU! .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.

IEsU! JEsuU!
By Thy works of sweet compassion,
By Thy Cross and bitter Passion,

We beseech Thee, we beseech Thee,
From every ill defend us,
Thy grace and mercy send us.

JIESUIJESU!
By Thy Blood for sinners flowing,
By Thy Death true life bestowing,

We beseech Thee, we beseech Thee,
From every ill defend us,
Thy grace and mercy send us.

JIESU! JESU!
By Thy glorious Resurrection ,
Earnest oöfour own perfection,

We beseech Thee, we beseech Thee,
From every ill defend us,
Thy grace and merey send us.

JESU! JESV!
To the FATHER' S Throne ascended,
AIl Thy pain and sorrows ended,
We beseech Thee, we beseech Thee,
From every ill defend us,
Thy grace and mercy send us.

JIISU!I JESU!
Advocate for sinners pleäading,
With the FArHRR interçeding,We beseech Thee, we beseech Thee,
From every ill defend us,
Thy grace and mercy send us. Amen.

ThisLatan mayalsobesungin any limeof speclalsipplication

489 Litang uf Sesus Gloritied .

OD the FarHER, throned on high,
₰+ SAVIOUR, Who didst come to die,

SPIRIT, Who dôst sandtify,
Save us, Holy TRTNTTX.
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LITANYXOFEJESUS GLORIFIED.

JIESVU, Prince of life and light,
Dwelling now in glorx bright.
Ruling all things by Thy might,

Hear us, Holy JrsVU.
Thou Whose Death did death destroy.
Who through pain didst pass to ioy
Endless and without alloy,

Tear us, Holy JESU.
Thou Who didst to heaven ascend
Still to be the sinner' s Friend,
Still ThyIPeople to defeng,

Hear us, Holy JEsv.
JIESU, raised to GobD' s right hand,
Round WhoôoseThrone the Angel Band
Waits Thy Word of dread command,

Hear us, Holy JEsv.
Thou Who dost the Secptro bear
And in heaven a place prepare
That we may be with heb

Chere.Hear us, Holy JEsU
Thou Who must in glory reign,
Conqueror of sin ant pain,
Till no enemy remair

Hear us lef JIESV.
JIESU, Who art glorified
In the very Flesh that died
With the piercèdHands and Side,

Hear us, Holy JüsV.
JESVU, though enthroned on high,
Still for our infirmity
Touched with human sympathy,

Hear us, Holy JESVU.
IEsU, in our time of need
Our High Priest to intercede,
Living Stili TIhy Death to plead,

Hear us, Holy JESU.
IESU, able to bestowW
On Thy strugglins Church below
More than we can ask or know,

Hear us, Holy JESVU.
JESU, Who to heaven upborne
Didst not leave Thy Church to mourn,
Orphaned, comfortless, forlorn,

Hear us, Holy JESV.
Thou Who, still our Saviour Friend,
Didst the HoLY SPIRIT send
To be with us to the end,

Hear us , Holy Jisv .
( 293 )
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LITANYXOF JESUS GLORIFIED.
JESU, Who Thy Flesh and Blood,
Offered once upon the Rood,
Givest for Thy children' s Food,

Hear us, Holy JESVU.
Only Balm for souls distressed ,
Happiness of all the blessed,
Peace of those who long for rest ,

Hear us, Holy JESV.
Thou Who, as Thou once didst rise,
Shalt be seen by human eyes
Coming through the parted skies,

Hear us, Holy JEsU.
Thou Who then on quick and dead,
All for whom Thy Blood was shed,
Shalt pronounce the judgment dread,

Hear us, Holy JESV.
JIESV, Gop' s Incarnate SON,
By Thy work for sinners done,
By the gifts for sinners won,

Hear us, Holy JESVU.
That while pilgrims toiling here
We Thy Name may love and fear,
And to death may persevere,

Hear us, HolyJESVU.
That when earthly toil is o' er
We, in rest for evermore,
May behold Thee and adore,

Hear us, Holy JESU. Amen.

Litanp of the Molp Ghost .
OD the FATHER, Gop the SON,

Gob the SPIRIT, THREE in ONE,
Hèearus from Thy heavenly Throne,

Spare us, Holy TRINITX.
HoOLYSPIRIT, heavenly Dove,
Dew descending from above,
Breath of life, and Fire of love,

Hear us, Holy SPIRIT.
Source of strength , of knowledge clear
Wisdom, godliness sincere,Understanding , counsel, fear,

Hear us, Holy SPIRIT.
Source 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 HOLYX3HOST.

SPIRIT guiding us aright,
SPIRIT making darkneéesslight,
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.
Thou 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 powertheir spirit stirred,
Giving them the living Word,

Hear us, Holy SPIRIT.
Thou Whese gracethe Church doth flll,
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 ,
Bend aright our stubborn will, —
Tnough 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;

ear us, Holy SPIRIT.
Come to aid the souls 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 SPrRIT.
(²⁰95)
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LITANY OF THE HOLX GHOST.

Holv, loving, as Thou art ,
All Thy sevenfold gifts impart,
Nevermore from us depart ;

Hear us, Holy SPIRIT. Amen.

Litanp of the Church .
OD the FATHEER, GoD the 80N,

Gop the SPIRIT, THREE in ONE,
Hèar us from Thy heavenly Throne,

Spare us, Holy TRINITY.

JIESU, with Thy Church abide,
Be her Saviour, LoRp, and Guide,
While on earth her faith is tried :

We beseech Thee, hear us.

Arms of love around her throw,
Snield her safe from every foe,
Oomfort 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.
All her fettered powers release,
Bid our strife and envy cease,
Grant the heavenly gift of peace:

We beseech Thee, Dead us.
All that she has lost restore ,
May her strength and zeal be more
Than in brightest days of vyore:

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 peacefulfold:

We beseech Thee, hear us.
( 296 )
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LITANX OF THE CHUROH.

May her Priests Thy people feed,
Shepherds of the flock indeed,
Ready, where Thou call' st, to lead :

We beseech Thee, hear us.
Judge her not for work undone,
Judge her not for fields unwon,
Bless her works in Thee begun:

We beseech 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 bpright,
Bid her bear aloft its light .
Through the realms of heathen night :

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:

Weébeseech Thee, hear us.
May she holy triumphs win,
Overthrow the hosts of sin,
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:

Weèebeseech Thee, hear us.
Fit her all Thy joy to share
In the home Thou dost prepareèe,
And be ever blessed there :6:

We beseech Thee, hear us. Amen.

472 Litany uf the Blessed Sacrament
ok the Body and Blood ok Christ .

OD the FATHER, GoD the SON,
Gop the SPIRIT, THREEin ONE,

Spare us, Holy TRINITXY.
( 297)



LITANX OF THE BLESSED SACRAMENT.

Gop of Gop, and Light of Light,
King of Florx. LORDof might

ear us, Holy JESV.
Very Man, Who for our sake
Didst true Flesh of Mary take ,

Hear us, Holy JESVU.
Shepherd, Whom the FATHERgave
His lost sheep to find and save,

Hear us, Holy JEsV.
Priest and Victim, Whom of old
Type andhpropheo - foretold,

ear us, Holy JESVU.
King of Salem, Priest Divine, .Bringing forth Thy Bread and Wine,

Hear us, Holy JESV.
Paschal Lamb, Whose sprinkled Blood
Saves the Israël of Gob,

Hear us, Holy JESV.
Manna, found at dawn of day,
Pilgrim' s Food in desert -way,

Hear us, Holy JEsVU.
Offering pure, in every place
Pledge and means of heavenly grace,

Hear us, Holy JESV.

ART 2.
By the mercy, that of vore
Shadowed forth Thy gifts in store,

Save us, Holy JEsV.
By the love, on that last night
That ordained the better rite,

Save us, Holy JESV.
By the Death, that could alone
For the whole world' s sin atone,

Save us, Holy JEsV.
By the Wounds, that ever plead
For our help in time of neéed,

Save us, Holy JESV.

PART3.
That we may remember still
Kedron' s brook and Calvary' s hill,

Grant us, Holy JESV.
That our thankful hearts may glow
As Thy precious Death we show,Grant us, Holy JESV.
That, with humble contrite fear,We may joy to feel Thee near,

rant us, Holy JESv.
( 298)
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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 JESV.

That Thy Sacred Flesh and Blood
Be our true life -giving Food,

Grant us, Hôly JESV.

473

That in all our words and ways
We may daily shew Thy praise,

Grant us, Holy JESVU.

That, as death' s dark vale We tread ,
Thou mayst be our stren thening Bread,

Grant us, Holy JESVU.

That, unworthy though We be,
We may ever dwell with Thee ,

Grant us, Holy JESU. Amen.

Kitanp kor Children .
OD the FATHER, GODthe 80N

( Gop the SFIRIT, THREERin GNI,
Hear us from Thy heavenly Throne,

Spare us, Holy TRINITX.

JIESVU, Saviour ever mild,
Born for us a little Child
Of the Virgin undefiled,

Hear us, Holy JEsU.

JESU, by the Mother - Maid
In Thy swaddling-clothes arrayed ,
And within a manger laid,

Hear us, HolyJESV.

IEsv , at Whose Infant Feet
Shepherds, coming Tnheeto greet,
Knelt to Pey

their worship meet,
ear us, Holy JESU.

JIESU, unto Whom of yore 2.
Wise' men, hastening to adorée,
Gold and myrrh and incense bore,

Hear us, Holy JEsV.

JIESU, to Thy Temple brought ,
Whom, by Thy good SPIRIT taught ,
Simeon and Anna sought,

Hear us, Holy JESV.

IEsv , Who didst deign to flée
From King Herod’ s cruelty
In Thy earliest Infancy,

Hear us, Holy JESV.
( 299)



LITANXYXFOR CHILDREN.
JIESU, Whom Thy Mother found
»Midst the doctors sitting round,
Marvelling at Thy Words profound,

Hear us, Holy JEsU .
PARET2.

From all pride and vain conceit,
From all spite and angry heat,
From all lying and deceit,

Save us, Holy JESV.
From all sloth and idleness,From not caring for distress ,From all lust and greediness,

Save us, Holy JusU.
From refusing to obey,
From the love of our own way,
From forgetfulness to pray,Save us, Holy JESV.

PART 3
By Thy Birth and early years,
By Thine Infant wants and fears,
By Thy sorrows and Thy tears,Save us, Holy JEsvV.
By Thy Pattern bright and pure,
By the pains Thou didst endure
Our salvation to procure,Save us, Holy JEsV.
By Thy Wounds and thorn - crowned Head.
By Thy Blood foc sinners shed,
By. Thy Rising from the dead,Save us, Holy JEsv.
By the Name we bow before,Human Name, which evermore
All the hosts of heaven adore

Save us, Holy JEsv.
By Thine own unconquered might,By Thy glory in the height,
By Thy mercies infinite,Save us, Holy JESUV. Amen.
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hrist, in highestheavenenthronòdaristisgoneup; yetereHe passedaristismadethesure Foundationhristis ourcorner-stone . .hrist is risen! Christis risen .mistthe Lordis risenagain. .aristthe Lordis risento-day .hrist, Whoonceamongst us.nrist, Whosegloryfillsthe skieshristwill gatherin Hisown „
aristian, dostthouseethem .hristian! seeknot yetrepose
ome, graciousSpirit, heavenly Dôove
hristians, awake, salute thehappymo
ome, HolyGhost, CreatorBlest .ome, HolyChost, our souls inspire

000

ome, yethankfulpeople, come „Comeunto Me, yeweary . .Conqueringkingstheir titles takeCreatorof the starryheight .Creatorof the world, to Thee .CrownHimwithmanycrowns
DayofWrath! O dayofmourning!Daysand moments quicklyflying.*DearLord, on this Thyservant' s dayDisposerSupreme. . . .Drawnighand take the Bodyof the Lord

orward! be ourwatchword.
6 2

omelet usjein ourcheerfulsongs .

2

2
2
o
0
o
⸗

o

Earth hasmanya noblecity. . .*EternalFather, strongto save . 2
Tairwavedthe goldencorn . .Larfrommyheavenlyhome. ⸗ .Sather, let mededicate. . 6 .Satherofall, fromlandand scea ,Satherofheaven, Whoseloveprofoundzatherofmercies. Godoflove
ierceragedthe tempesto' er the deep.Eirst ofMartyrs, thouwhosenameor all the Saintswhofromtheir laor all ThySaints, a noblethrong .or everwewouldgazeon Thee .or everwith the Lord . .·Eorgivethem, O My Father. . .*Forman the Savioùurshed . .*Forsakenonce, and thricedenied. .or thee, Odear, dearcountry „or ThydearSaint, OLord . . .For Thymercyand Thygrace . .orth in ThyName, OLord, Igo. „ortydaysand fortynights . . 2
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From Greenland' icymountains .
»Fromhighestheaventhe Eternal Son
aFromout the cloudof amber ligh .
Glorybe to Jesus . . .
Gloryto Thee, my God, this night
Gloryto Thee, 0 Tord . . 4
Gloryto Thee, Whosafehast kept
Go todark Gethsemane .
GodEternal, MightyKing . .
Godfromon high hath heard .

Godofgrace, Olet Thylight .
Godofmercy, Godofgrace.
Gocof our life, to Theewe call .
Godthe Father, Whosecreation.

.⁴

Godmovesin a mysteriousway . .
Th .

od, Who madest earth and heaven .G
*Goodit is to keep the fast . .
GraciousSayiour, gentle Shepherd
GraciousSpirit, HolyGhost. . .
GreatGod, what do I seeand hear .
GreatKing ofnations, hear our prayer
GreatMoverofall hearts . . .
Guideme, OThougreat Redeemer .

—,LöS
ail, gladdeningUght .
ail the daythat seesHim rise .
ail to the Lord' s Anointed .
ark! a thrilling voiceis sounding
ark! hark, my sou

Hark' thé gladsound! the

Hark! the soundofholyvoices
Havemercy, Lord, on me .
Havemercyon us, Godmost High

. *

1 8

ark, my soul! it is the Lord . . .
Saviour comes

ark! the herald-angelssing . .
«*
.*
.

*1

4,

eavenlyFather, sendThyblessing
3 erald in the wilderness .

e, Whooncein righteousvengeance
tisare the thousandsparkling rills .
JolyFather, cheerour way. . .

HolyGhost, IIluminator . . .
Holy, Holy, Holy! LordGodAlmighty
dHosannato the living Lord. — .

„Hosannawesing, like the childrendear
owblessèd. fromthe bondsofsin
owplestthe matron, who, endued

Howbright thoseAleriou spiritsshine
Howoft, OLord,“
lowsweetthe NameofJesussounds.hyfacehath shone.

H
fHowvain the cruelHerod' s fear . .

„Howwelcomewasthe call . .
21
1

1

In daysof oldon Sinai. 3

n griefand fear to Thee, O0Lord.
Iinthe Lord' s atoning grief

am not worthy, HolyLord. .
couldnot dowithout Thee. 2
heard the voiceofJesussay .
loveto hear the story. . .

wasa wanderingsheep
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*It is finished! BlessèdJesus.
Jerusalem, myhappyhomeJerusalemthé goldenJerusalemon high. .*Jesu, for the beaconlightJesu, gentlestSaviour .Jesu, grant me this, I prayJesu, Loverofmysoul .Jesu, meekandFenfJesu, meekand IowlJesu, myLord, my

..

⸗
„

le .
od, my All „

.

.

„
.

„

Jesu, our Hope, ourheart’s Desire*Jesu, ourLentenfastofTheeJesu! the vervthought is sweeJesu, the verythoughtofThee
.t

Jesu, ThouJoyoflovinghearts
Jesu, the world' s redeemingLord.
Jesu, Thymerciesare untold.Jesu, the Virgins* Crown, do ThouJesuscallsus; o' er the tumultJesusChristis risen to - day.JesusisGod: the solidearth .Jesus, Lordoflifeand glory.Jesuslives! no longernow .Jesusshallreignwhere' er the sun8Joy! becausethe circlingyearJust as I am, withoutonéplea
KingofSaints, to Whomthe numbe
Tadt kindlyLight.

Light’s glitteringmorn bedecLichts abode, celestialSalem.Lo! from the deserthomes
Lolnowisouraccepted ay.

*Lo! the Angels' Foodisgiven

Pord, in this Thymercy' s day.„in ThyNameThyservarJesus, think on me
*.
†.

Jesus, Godand Man .

„ThyWordabideth.

1
1

2*1
LovingShepherdofThysheep

ord, as to ThydearCrossweflee. .Lord, her watchThyChurchiskeeping.

ofglorv, Whohast boughtus

Lor
Lor
0T
Lor

Lor
Lordofthieharvest, onceagainLor
Lor
0rTLor

«*
*
§ℳ
.
.*
.
2
8*

Leadus, HeavenlyFather, leadus.LetourChoirnew anthemsraise.Let saintson earth in concertsinglift thestrain ofhighthanks vinesthe

9

4

rd, speakto me, that I mayspeak„pour ThySpirit fromon high‚ teachushowto prayaright.
Lord, whenThyKingdomcomes.sord, whenwebendbeforeThyT

Mornofmorns and dayofdays .
( 304)
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nothernightlhch 5;heartthif.olmndkTlytablen
[GodhowwonderfulThaGodIloreThee; nothec1GodmyFather. whileI8
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ſeome, allyefaithtulHoomeandmournwithm
ſcome, Ocome, Emmanue
mne, Redeemerofmanl
of restandgladnesathier, Whodidstall tha
ather, ThouWhohastc-dodthatwearypilgrimsrafaiththat willnotsdd, ofalltheStrengthaddothosts, themightydoflore, OKingo pesGodoftruth, GLordofm

—

ahli

LhdmostIih, Fterual



My Father, foranothernightA 6 4 14
1 * 6 . 4 4
4 . . . 841

1¼ ; . . . 1

—
. . . . .

1 . . . 8 7
— . . .

— . . . . .
4 — . . . . 4 1

. . . .
N .

. . . . .
— . .
1* 1 * 6 . .

6ſͤͤͤ
11 2 . . . . 3
f . . .

0Go . . . .
4 4 4 1½20dX der. 6 4 4 14

— . 4 . .
— ¹ .

1 . :
. . .

.

. . **

1ud . . 5

e . .. .
Su . . . . 1
n . . . . .]

1 . . . . .3d 1 ttion . . 4 13
1 1 4 4 6 1 18
IIE . 5

oIA . :½

. . . . .
1 Ane „ . .
3 4* 6 4 * .

INDEX.

dy God, acceptmyheart this day—
MyGod, and is Thytablespread -

Nearer, myGod, to Thee. . 2
Neweverymorningis the love

»NewwondersofThymightyhand
Not bythe Martyr' s deathalone

*Now, mysoul, thy voiceupraising
*Now, mytongue, the mysterytelling
Nowthank weall ourGCod 4
Nowthat the daylightfillsthe sky
Nowthat the daylightdiesaway .
Nowthe dayis over . . 4
Nowthe labourer' s task is O' er .
Nowthe thirty yearsaccomplished
0 blessèdday, whenfirstwas poured
0 Christ, ourJoy. goneup on high

eist. Redeemerofourrace
5 Christ, the heavensEternalKing
0 Christ, Whoart the Lightand Day
Ocome, all yefaithful 4
Ocomeand mournwithme awhile
Ocome, O0come, Emmanue

2

7
0 come, Redeemerofmankind, appèar
O' dayof restand gladness
0 Father, Whodidst all things make
0 Father, ThouWhohast createdall

*0 Foodthat wearypilgrimslove
0 fora faith that willnot shrink.
0 God, ofall theStrengthand Power
0 G0dofhosts, the mightyLord .

*0 Godoflove, OPing ofPeaus 4
0 Godoftruth, GLordof might .

God, ThysoldiersgreatReward.
O0God, ourhelpin agespast.

God, unseenyetevernear .
Ohappyband ofpilgrims .
O0heavéenlyJerusalem . .

*0 heavenlyWord, EternalLight
Ohelwus, Lord; eachhourofneed

*0 Holy Ghost, Thypeoplebless
0 HolySpirit. Lordofgrace.
0 JesuChrist, if aught there be
0 Jesu, Kingmostwonderful
0 Jesu, Lordoflight and grace
0 Jesu, Thouthe Beautyart .
6 Jesu, Thouart standing .
0 Jesus, I havepromised . .

*0 LambofGod, WhoseloveDivine
Olet him, whosesorrow. . .
OLight, Whosebeamsillumineall
0 Lord, howhappyshouldwebe .
0 Lord, howjoyfultis to see.

G.
„„
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e
o
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„
⸗

0 Lordofneaven, and earth, and sea
0 Xordofhosts, Whosegloryfills.
0 Lordmost High, Eternal King.
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INDEX.
0 Lord, turn not Thy. Facetrom meOloveDivine, howsweetthou art .OQlove, howdeep! how broad! howhighO0Love, Whoformedstme to wearOmercifulCreator, hear . .OParadise! OParadise. . .*0 perfectlifeoflove . .*0 praiseour Godto - day .Opraiseour greatand graciousLord*0 praiseye the Lor . . .Oquicklycome, dreadJudgeofall*0 sacredHead, surrounded. .OSavingVictim, openingwide .Saviour, mayweneverrest 3*0 Saviour Lord, to TheewePrayOSaviour, preciousSaviour. .OSaviour, Whoforman hast trod*0 Shepherdofthe sheep .Osinner, lift the eyeof faithOSion, open widethy gates. .OSonof God, our Captainof SalvationOsonsand daughters, jet us sing.

.
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7
⸗⸗

.

„
„
„
„
„
„
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OStrengthand Stayupholdingall creationThoufrom Whomall goodnessflows*0 ThouWhoseall -redeemingmight0 ThouWhodost to man accord.0 ThouWhomakestsoulsto shine9 Trinity, most BlessèdLight „O WordofGodabove . „ †eO0, worshipthe King . . .Oerwhelmedin depthsofwoe „*Ofthe Father' s lovebegotten .Oftin danger, oft in woe 8*Oh, what, if weare Christ' s 4Oh, what the joy and the glorymust beOnJordan' s bank the Baptist' s cry .On the watersdark and drear . .„Onthis day, the first ofdays .Oncein royalDavid’s city . — .Oncemore the solemnseasoncalls .

.-
.
„
⸗
„
„„
„

Once, onlyonce, and oncefor all .Onward. Christiansoldiers .Our BlestRedeemer, ere He dreathedQurdayof praiseis done . . 3*Outof the deepI call . . 3
Palmsofglory, raiment bright . 4Pleasantare“ hy courtsabove .Praise, my soul, the Kingof heaven .*Praise, Opraiseour Godand King .Praisethe Lord! yeheavens, adoreHim*Praise to GodWhoreignsabove. .Praise to the Holiestin the height .Praisewethe Lordthis day. . .
Rejoice, the Lordis Kking .ARejoiceto-daywith oneaccordRejoice, yepure in heart . „Resting fromHiswork to-day .Rideon! ride on in majesty .Rockof ages, cleftfor me
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