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1. Die- fore Je - ho-vabh'eaw- fu!t]:mne Ve na-tions, bow with aa- ered joy: Know that the Lord is Gol a-lone, Ile can cre-atejand Ty de - stroy.
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¢, Hin suvereign power, wilhiout our abd, Made us af eluy, and form'd us pen : And wlen, likewand'ring sheep, westeay'd, Fle brought us to Iis febl » - gain
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8, We are 1ig people, we Tis care, 4, We'll erowd Thy gates with thankful songs, & Wide as the world is Thy command,
Our gouls, and all our mortal frame; High as the heav'ns our veices rise | Vast as cternity Thy love;
What lasting honovs shall we rear And earth, with ber ten thousand tengues, Tirm as a rock Thy trath must stand
Almighty Muker, to Thy name Shall {1l Thy courts with sounding praise. When rolling years shall cease to move,
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Imm Cran. Wesneyr, 1743 Dx, Lowern Mason.
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1, Oh, that my Joad of sin weregonel Ob, that I could at lnst pub-mit, At Jo-eu feet to lay it dowo—Tolay my poul et Je - eoa' feetl
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[ 8 When shall mine eyes bebold the Lambt The God of my sl - 1.r:; tu:m see? Weas vy, O Lord, Thouknow'st Dam; Wet elill can - nol come to Thee.
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B, Dest for my soul Tlong 1o frd 1 4, Break off the yoko of inhred ain, 6. Fain wonld T learn of Theo my God,
Savior of all, if mine Thou art, And fully set my spirit Treo : Thy light and casy burden prove ;
(ive me Thy meek and lowly mind, I cannot rest till pure within, Tho cross all strin’d with hallewed blood,
And stamp Thine image on my heart ! Till I am wholly lost in Thee, The labor of Thy dylng love.
0. T would, Buk Thon must give the pu:rw 1 7. Come, Lovd, the drooping sinner choer,
My hoart from avery ein relesss Nor 1ot lhy charviok wheels delay |
Bring near, bring near, the joy ful [mur, Appear in my poor heark pppese.
And fitl me with Thy perfect peaco ! My God, my Bavior, come away |
ROCKINGIIAM,
Moming Hymn, by Demor T. Kex, 1607,
1. Awale, wy soul, angd with tho eun 2, Redeem thy mis-spent moments past, #. Let all thy converse be sincere,
Fhy duily conan of duty run And live this day as il thy lust ; Thy conscience ua the pootday cloar |
f}.h“k“ off dull sloth, and eacly rise, Thy taleuts to improve take mrn Fuor God's nll-seeing eyo gurvays
Lo pay thy morning eaerilles. For the Greak Day thyeelf propar o Thy seerct thoughts, thy words and waya.
4. Wake, and 1ift ap thyself, my heart, 5. Praise God, from Whom all blessings flow |
Aol with the angela take tl:ydpsl.rt § Prpisa 1im, all creatures heto below @
Who oll night long unwearied sing Praise 1Tim above, yo heav' nly host |

iph glory to th' eternal King. Pradee Father, Bon, nod Holy Ghost ]
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PORTUGAL. L. M.

W ATTB, 1704,

T, THONLET.
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2. Thee, whils the flvst arehangel sings,
e hides his face behind his wings ;
And ranks of shining thrones around

Tall worshiping, and spread the ground,

B TLord, what shall earth and ashes do ?
Wa would adore onr Maker too :
From sin and dust to Thes we ery,
The Great, the Toly, and the High |

THINK OF JESUS.

OF TTin who did splvation bring,
I eonald forever think pgd sing
Avden, yo needy | ITe'll veliove
Aurdany, yo guilly | He'll forgiva,

B

"Tia Thes T love 3 for Thee along

T elied 1y tears, and make my moan §
Where'er Tam, whera'er [ move,

T aneet the Olject of my lave.

Asle bub L prace, aonl Lo | L piven
Al pd Bla duva your holl to heav'n §
Tho' ein and sorvew wound my soul,
Jesus, Thy balm will madee ik while,
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1. Ii-ter-nzl Pow'r, whozehigh & - bode Becomes the grand-eor of n God, In fi - nite lengthabe - yond  the bounda.
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4, FEarth, frem afar, hath heard Thy fame,
And worms hiave learned to lisp Thy name 1
But O 1 the glories of Thy mind
Leave all our goaring thoughts behind,

God 1s in heav'n, and men below :

Ba ghort our tunes 1 our words ba fow |
A golernn rev'rencn cheeks our songs,
And praiss sits silent on our tongues,

Hev. O, WraLEy.
To shame our sing Io blush'd in Blood
1l elos'd I1is eyes to show ng God ;
Let all the world fall down sed know,
Thak nowe Lub God sueh love ean ghow,
Tosatinke to this spring T 0y 5
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I deinde, aml yet am ever dry
Ml Lwho npeainzk Thy chnrms ia proof # P A
Al whe that loves can love onough? 4 !
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WE ARE PASSING AWAY., L. DM
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CHORUS.

Are. by W, Havees, M. D.

e e (B

a land mineerye hith seen,
Ho hnght thatall thatspresde between,
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2. A land, wpon whoen hlissful share,
':I"I'&r:-, reats no shadew, fulls oo elnln g
Wiere Uhose who meot shall priel s pore,
And friends long prrted weel sgiin.
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3. Ita ekiea are not like ather nkien,

With varying bues of slucde nod lgld
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peianeefranght.  We are paea - ing o - way, Wo are pass-ing & - way,
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Tt hinth na weed af suna to rise,
To aligsipale the glecm of pight.—Caa,

4, Thera pwerpa wo dezclating wind 5
Avrods that enli, serene pbodor |
The wanderer n hetne moy find,
Within the Faradidgs of God.—CHe.

HEAVEN,

1, There is & henv'n a'er ponilor r='|!:._l.".'|.
A heay'n whers pleasuce never diea;
A heav'n 1T pomelimes hope Lo gee,
But fenr ngain it'n nol Ter me.
=i,

2. 1 travel thra” & world of foce,
Theo' conllicla aore my epirit gova
Tha fempter erics, [ uo'er shall stand,
Hor rench Inir Covnan’s Juppy o,
= e,

4, Thut, O my soul, avise and sing,
Youdee's my Savier, Friend, nod King |

With pleasing aﬂlloa ITa now leaks dawn,
Anderiea ¥ prera on ! and Lera's H(EI Crown.
— Lo,

4. Provo fuithful, ehild, a few moroe dags,
< Fight the gaod fight, nml win tho rase;
And then thy seal with me ghall reign,
Thy head & orown of plory galu.;
— L.

. My flesh shall eluimber [n the ground,
Till the lask jeyTul truseyp shall ecund;
Then Turst the chning with sweel wrprm,
And in oy Bavior's imago rise—CB0.
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UXBRIDGE. L. M.
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Bun, moon, and ekars, eonvey Thy praise

Round the whole earth, and never stand

Ao, when Thy trath began it race,

It touch'd and glane'd on ev'ry land.

Nor shall the spreading gospel rest,

Till thro” the warld Thy truth has ron g
Tl Christ hoe all the nations Blezsed,

Thak geo the lght, or Tfeel the s,

i WarTts,

0 vender thanks to God above,

The fountain of eterpal love
Whose mercy flem, thiro” ages past,

ITath stood, and shall forever 1ast,

Who can ITis mighty decds exprass,

Mot only vast, but numberless §
What mortal eloquenee can raise
iz tribute of fmmortal praise ?

e

2. The rell-ieg eun, the chinnging Light, And nights pod day e Thy pow'r con-fesa; Dot the Dlest vol-wme Thou hastwrit Teveals Thy jus-tice and Thy grace,
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L. Thohese'se declare thy glo - vy, Lord; In ey’ - oy nter Thy wincdom shines; Bt when our oyes be - hold Thy word, We read Thy namein fair-cr linea,
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i, Creat Bun of Righteonsnoss, ariso,
Tilesa tho dark world with heay'nly light ;

Thy grospel makes the simple wise ;
Thy laws are pure, Thy judgmeuts vight.

G, Thy noblest wonders heve wo view,
Ti sonls renew'd, aond sins forgiving
Lovd, cloanss my ging, my sonl renew,
And moake Thy warfllmjr guide to heav'n,

UXBRIDGE.

Mappy arva they, and only they, i
FWhe from his judgments never sty ;

Whe know what's right ; not ealy so,

But always practice whal they know,

Extend to mo that favar, Lord, I
Thow Lo Thy elosen dost afloesd ;

FWhen Thaow return'st to seb them Droe,

Lot Thy salvation visit mo.

Ol mny 1 worllhy prove to see

Thy saints in full prosperity 3

That 1 the joybul choir may join,

And eount Thy people’s trinmph mine |

Lat Terael*s God bo ever Dless'd,
Ilis nome eternally confesss'd
Lok all his snints, with fsll accord,

In solemn Liymns proclaim theiv Lonl,

—Tarr axnp Burapy, o006,



To my loved brother, CEanies H. Gasrien, of Wilton Junetion, Iowa,

. SINGING CHILDREN.

Words and Music and Wa. Tavern, M. D, July, 1878,
Omit last time, | st time, | 2d dime, |
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1. Lit -tlo  children, let wa ping Pralses  to onr heav'nly King, Himwho sof-fee’d, bled nnd ;!.Ld for you und  me;
Let ws  sing the bless-ed love Whichthe Ba-vior from o' bove, Showed for sin-ners when He boung up - on the trea:
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Dt LLEE us pralee Iim an  we go, Trav'ling thre' this world be-low,
Omit last Hine,
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Ial-le - Tu-jab to one King! al-le - du-jal we will sing, To the Lamb that died for you wnd me! Anwd we'll praiee Iim in e - ter - ni -1y,
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Tal - le - T« juh to our lung!!fnl-]u =l jehowe willsing, Too the Lambthatdied for vou and mel Awl we'l peaise [T in .g fer - ni -ty
2, Tabug eing, awd jovial e, 1 LI"'L1L'|'I':vn-ﬂ'n‘-i"q.'l.'l-|r's1 IARTN 4. Botry omo that lares the Lo,
For tho Saviey nelo us frea, or Woever Iz the sare Al WL Cully tease ELE ward,
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Aol Teslgn ouy poala Lo Gl
Lot s coutt, fur Jeans, earthiy thiliga e drass, - o,

Liel us ne'er furget Lo
Tim thot snven ud by
Blesa the Locd | Ha diod Tor you wal .

Lhen oy dariings, lot us elng
Irraclees 1o por Suvler K1 T
Wil Bl gives Lo us this footing, merlal breath,
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Joarrn Hanr, of Eogland, ' Geo, Kinesney.
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1. Oh, for o glance of  heav'nly day, To take this stub-born leart & - wayl To - thaw, with beams  of  love D - ving,
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2, The rocks can rend; the earth ean quake; The scos can roar; the moun - laineehake; OF feel - ing all  things show some sign,
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3. To bewr tho sorvow Thon hiast felt, 4. Thy judgments, too, nomoeved T hear,
L - . - — — 0 Lord, aoc il would melt ] A mazing thonght 1o which devils fear
| lj_*__.:}'__;,_?:;:‘:: ____ — i e | Dok T ean rond each moving ling, Coodness and wrath in vain eombing
| t ! e | ) ; i& . I_ Al nething moves Uhis learct of mino. T stir thia stapid keact of mine,
Y ! } - — | -

G Tt something yet ean do the deed §
. . . Aol Heat Blest somelhing much I need ;
This heart, this  fro - gen hoart of  minel Thy spivit ean Mo dross refing,
— And melb wed ehango thia heart of mine,
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TIIE BAINTS ON HIGIH.
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_i_-..!;_ﬂ_ﬂ ____5‘___,_|ﬂ-_ ) 1, Oh for o eipht, noplens ngr sight, 2. Mloving saints gronnd im sland,
| | | | L0 ane Almighily Father's irons ] And Thronea and ow'rs before TTim
. Theve sils onr Havier crownel with light, full
But  ihia  un - feel - ing  hoart af Clothd wiltls o Loy like onr wwn, Tl Gnl shines gprocions fhea’ the man,
Ard gheds bright glovies on them all.
. — . - — o0 what mmnzing joys they feel,
At f N While to their polden Baeps they slng,
—_— ey ¥ _.-' = — P "T-:'*"‘-" E: Al celioy Trom each heavaly Lill, "

The glorious trinmpls of their King !
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THE GOOD OLD WAY. L. M.

A tune and eong of the Granade period.  Arr'd by W Iavser, MIn
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1, Lift up your heads, Fm-man -uel'afriends, Andtuste  the pleas-ure Je - eus sends; Let noth-ing cause you to de - lay,
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o Cur con - flicts here,  the' great they le,  Bhall not pro-vent our vie - to - TE If woe  Dut wateh, and etrive, and pray!
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-~ 3. O good eld way, how sweeb thon k| 6. And when on Pisgal's top we stand,
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the |:'4,1-:s|1 olid way,

the good old  way.

[

Pl

4.

Muy none of us from thee depark;
Bub may our aclions always sy
We're marching in the good olil wayl

Tho' Sotan may his powers ciploy— 3.

Car happiness he wounld deslroy—
Yol never Tear, we'll prain Uhe iy,
Iy marching in the gool obl way.

And view, by faith, the promis'd land,
Then we will sing, and shout, and pray,
And glory in the good old way.

Yo valiant souls, for heav'n contend ;
Femember, glory's as the end

Our God will wipe oll tonrs away,
When we have run the good old way.

fo Then, Gue beyond Chis mortal slhore,
We'll mectwith Lhose who've gone before;
Al shont Lo think we've gained the day,
Ity warching in the good old way.
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VESPER STAR. L. M.

From *Hollig, ™ of Christiun Harmong,  Arr'd by W IMavsen, M. I,

WarTe, TTyunma.
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By Braaor T, Kew, 1597,
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1 My Ged, how  end - lees i5  Thy lovel Thy gifta are o - 1y eve - ning  new: .
And morn-ing  mer - cits from  a - hove Gent -1y de - scend, like ear - Iy  dew.
L ~
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2 Thovsprendel the cur - taimn of  (he wight,  Great Guar-dign of my sleep - ieg houss:
Thy sov - ereign word  re - stores the light,  And quick-ens  all my drow - &y pow'ia,
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Tyield myself to Thy command,
Ta Thee devote my nights and daya |
Perpetial meveles fiom Thy hand
Dremaml perpetns) gongs of praise,

EVENING HYMN.

1. Glory to Thea, my Ged,

Ehis miphd,

For al

L the Blessitigs of tho liglht |

Teach me ta llve so T may dread

2

Feep me, O keep mn, King of kings,
Beneath Thine own Almiglhiy wings

Povgive me, Lovd, for Thy dear Bom,
Tha ills thint T this day have doge ;
That, with the world, mayself, and Then,
I, cre T sleep, at peace may b |

"

My soml willy hens'n!

The grave as little s my led |
Teneh me to die, that so T may
Hise glorious at the Tudgment day |

4. Ol let my sond on Thea repose |
A mny sweak sloop my evelida eloge
Sleep, that sball me more vigorons mikeey
To serve my God when [ awoke !

G T dn the night, T glooploss lie,

¥ teeghts supply

Lk e il dreams disturds my vest,
No pow'rs of darkness me molost,



10

T

LG

Warra, Pa. 104,

WELLS.

L. M.

Ianarn HonLomazo, 1740,
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1. ¥e na - thons roond  the earth, re - joice  Be-fore the Lord, your sove-reign King; BerveHim with cheer - ful  heart and volot,

L
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With all

yonr tongoes iz glo

- rY Ring,
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pas - lures

live,

@,

The time t' inaure the groat reward ;
A while the lamyp bolds out to burn,
The vilest sinner may return.

Life ia the liour that God has givn
I esenpe from bell pwd Oy to heav'ng
The day of grace, when wovials may
Secure the blessings of tle day.

The living know that they must die,
il all the dead forgotten lie;

Their mem'ry and theiv sense i gone,
Aldike nnkoowing mud unknown,

.
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3 TheLord "a good; "tis e & - lowe Duwth life, and breath, and  ba - ing  glve; Weo are Ilis work, and not  our  own,
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- — I AN SLIFE THE DAY OF GRACE AND HOIE™
y "?ETT';H;g:l;TIE_i e — i
s — -r-_rfl— Warra, II 84, Eeel. ix, 4.0, 10,
1. Life ia the time to serve the Tord, 4. Their hatred and their love is lost,

Their envy buricd in the duat
They have no ghave in all that's done
Beneatl the cirouit of the sun,

« Then what my thoughls design to do,

My hands, with all your might pursue,
Sincee no devies, nor work is Towd,
Nor [aith, nor hope, beneath the prownd,

Thers are no nets of pardon passil

Tu the eold grave to which we haste
Liut darkness, death, and long despair
Reign, in eternal silence, there.
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WarTe., Evening hymn, /jj A
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1. Thua far the TLord hath led me  on;  Thos far His pow'r pro-longs my  days;  And ev' -t eve - ning shall make knowa
. ] o~ |
L — : ] : ] | ] !_.__@l _____ [ | ——— '! .l' <J' ?!:*’l —-;_!-—r
B B B B e E s St e |
T T T r‘*r’“ T T ol |=
2 Much of my time has yun  to waste, And T, wper- haps,  am owear my  home; Tt ITe  for - gives my fol - Hiea  past,
e s B
3:_3_ I _"”:i' — =T a T [
| _2 PO IIL I& O | { B A — _U'_E:r_i'.‘:t_ "_'l"_'
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e

rial

Bome fresh

iy

T |

And gives me strength for

me = omo - of pErace,
| L]
Fal ! # ] |
e — A —— :ﬂ: T
T —]

FF@;;

davs

pEaE e

ﬂ:_-! .
:?:r—z:f i

L Ilay my body dewn Lo nleep;
Pepoe Ia thea pillow Fee nny Gead |
Whila well nppolnbel nagela eaep
Tlelr woatehlol sbalions road my e,

ko Folth lo Hiz namo farbids my fear ;
Ol may Thy presonse ne'er depark |
And in tha morning make ma hear
Tho love and kindness of Thy heart,

4, In wvaln the gang of enrlh aowd hiell
Tl men Uleowswad Trigld Ml thilisga
Wy Grodd Inosafely mnhes me sbwell;

Tionomlly the abadow of §Lis wings.

& Thes, when tha nlght of denth aliall ecme,
Iy flesh plhall rest bonosth tho grownd,
Aond wnit Thy voles fo ronss my tomb
With sweot salvation in the sound,

A PRAYER FOR HOLINESE,

Rev, C Wroanny, 1702,
B Then ov’ry morm'ting thowg bt and
Tiuln
Explres, tn awont confnslos Joal
Teannat of my cress pomplain g
1ounnol of my gouditess Leaal,

1, O God, most mereiful and 1o,
Thy nabure tomy sewl haparl |
Bighlleh with mo the eovennnt
oW,
And writa perfostion in my heart,

1. Romember, Tord, my stnans mare,

That tliem Domay nomorae fargal

Tak, sunk tn gultllessshama, ndore,
With eposehless wonder, at Thy feet,

4, (rerwlelm'd will Thy stapendous
HTade,
T =hall wol In Thy prosened niovoe;
Mt Breathe swantterabbo pralso,
Al raptirens awo, and sllont Love,

2 Toreal Lolivess reatare ],
O Lot mepgaia my Saviors mind !
Aol T Lhe Ko e ol my Lord,
Fulnees of Tife elernal Dl

1, Pardowd ros all thal b haveda
DNy smowily, a8 oo the adeat, I hibe g
Al glory glva tediad alens,
ALy Clod Torever paelibed,
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Theme by Rev. DR, Cssar Mavow, of Genava, Bwitzerland.
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1. Thou Grest In-atruct - or, lest I stray, Ob, teach my err - ing fest Thy weyl Thy trath, with ev - er fresh de - light,
| i ] i - - = 7 - _é
i ,Lq - & O 1 |- | I [ I I — el
._%E—_,i__aj- e B i R = o o o é e e IE
J = ) ! ol M7 e B/ N S & 2
'_ » | -
P T TP S prAr T
o How oft wy heart's &f-fec - tions yield, And  wan - der o'er  the  world's wide fieldl My rov - ing pad - sions Lovd, ve - cluima ;

Y = - = - - : T
\ ibh 3 = 7 e ! o oe— { — ——#—f
e e e I e B = =SS
i I oo | ! I i |
f. Then to my God my learl and tongue,
With all theiv pow’ss, shall vaise the sungg
"'_h . II O eanthc Thy grlories DL deelare,
(! - — i " ” ¥ Iy ke 4 gl ar,
f S —— ﬁ__%__i?_ I: Fill heav'n th' immortal notes shall e
e o e e S ek B s .,__l
. NEVERRENCE FOR GOD.
Shull guide my doubt-ful steps & - right. Warrs.
. 1, FEternal Power, whose Liph alode 4, Lepd, what elall eavtl and ashes.do #
. | Becomes tho pramdeur of & G, W would adore vuar Malker Lo ]
/| = A — Infnite lengths beyond the s From sin aud dost to Thes wo ey,
f j__,_ﬁ_ e — Whorn stars revolve theiv little roils Tl Great, Ll 1eby, and the High !
i — [ 4, Thea while the fivst archanmel =g, 4. BFartly, Teem alar, Tinth heard 'f'lu{ Loanie,
1T Iiieles s faes Lelind Tis wings Al worms have lew m:c] o lisge ']'hg.r TS
T « i . A ranks of shining theoaes acouml Tint, €11 he glovies of Thy i
U - nite them ol to dear (hy nnmel TFall worshiping, aml sprend the gromnd, Leave oll our suaring thowrins buhind 1

il s in Tees™n, and men below @

Lo short eur Luees ; o worids Le fow |
A eolens vev renen ehecks owr B0NEE,
Aol praiso sils silent o our longnes.

i,
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ASHAMED OF JESUS.

England. Luke ix, 23,

L. M.
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Alr by Mus, Baroig Uareira Mannew,  Ared by W, ITavsen, M. I,
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1, Jo - eug, and shall it BY - @r

be, A

mor - tal

1

man & -shamed of Thee? A - Ehamed of Thee, whom an

L1

~fwdl ]

iy

f

el

J

=

el

Whosa glo - vy shines thre'

Yer this

— A

end - lesa  duya?
:“‘—J“'JJ:%‘,;!T:"??E
B v - o Iy i
F—F—Ft
b - night - ed ecul ol mine,
)

— . E

- . y . ll . - -
r)_ bf_r-_'li ! !._.,._l_._.?__i?fi_ir'__.

I—F—i_" O —
LT ] Y R—
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gels yreise,

2, A-shomed of  Ja - ausl soon - er :|'|_|.r Lat ove - ming Lluslh o own n tlar; Ho  eheds the beams  of light N - vine

. - A A A p

- Il ] 1 1 ._— - S — S— - - A b - — - + - i . -
e e o e i o B o et &7 2 e
l -.f_' ___GI'-.-...--.f_" ';? 'F' : ! |r @'_ —— _"—.._vl_:ni = :. ..... ] -Tl et 0 S ._.._—|-.._“ ....... = e

& Aehnmed of Jowas! jusl na saon
Lot mbdnight ba nshumed of moan ;
"Tia midnight with sy gl 150 e,
CEright Morning Stur 1) bid derkucss Oee,

4. Ashamed of Jesue, 1hat denr Friend,
Onowlhom iy hopes of heav'n depond 7
Hal when 1 blush, ba this ney B,
That I na more revere s passe

S Ashamed of Jesnz? Yes: Ty,
When I'va i guill te wash Ay,
N tear ta Wi, b ol ta gy,
No fene to quall, e soul te sare,

B Till then—noe 21 ey Loasting valn-—
Till then 1 bonse w Savior slein !
And, 08 may this my glory b,
That Chriat i not asbamed of we,

SCOME WL US; Wi WILL DO THEE GOOD.” Numpens x, 24,

b

Llontg Ao gon e sensony cong

When sinners ghall coma fhreking Yome,

To tasta the riches of §ljg lave,

Avdaing Ged's God's praiso ke those sbova,
2o Mark ! hopr the (inapel frompet sawnd,
Inviting sinners a!l prown H

Balald ! youe laving Saviee #lunds,

And spronds for you Hia bleeding hnnda,

o now is knosking al ooy hent,
Wubting sulvation ta frapnrt 5

To wash you in miening Lo,

And woke you Leivs and sonsof dod,

4.

A few mare dave, and von s i
T renlms of jur, or eodicss wo -

In woelds whove, with Cheist ro teell,
Or sink beacath His frowns fn ell,

Uoma ginners, all, now warning tabo
Anel nll your sinfel ways foranky ¢

Thiz world give o%er s Jenve sin Lebind ;
In Christ you shull redemyption flad.,

Taka powr compnniins by the T, —
Takeall yaur elibdren in a band,

Anct give thom up at Jean'y anll

Nl pardon, bless, and aavo Fou all
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Dr, Warrs, 1708, and M. Mapax, 1860, feo Brit, Wes, Hymn-loob, '%m?. Jomn Ilpwny Wmire, of Forsyth Co, N. O
. INE.
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L Mo dies, the Friend of sin - ners, dies, Lol Ba - lem's daugh - ter weep & - round:
A sol - emn dark - ness veils the skies, A sud - den trem - bling shakes the ground: Come, salnts, and drop & fear  or LD,

-

e s
__?L J_J - T:#}?:?_—?: #r—#—-_—ﬂ':%:ﬁ% ‘_% }F_Irm Ff_\. _If ;1. o

ol e shed o thou - aand dropa for  you, A thou -sand drops  of rich - er  Dblood,

L
F1nE,
g * o S
- = — 7 pa—y - | XA . T .
EesEe—— e i
d : i L) I H Vs . S B
ot 2 Here's love and E;Hu:'f hipond degroe, 4. Tiresk off your tears, ye saints, ant tell
S The Liord of glocy dies for man ! Tlow high poue Grast Deliv'ser reirns |
Buot o | what sudden joys wo see, Bing how Haapnil’d the hozta of Lell,
Jeaua the dead revives againd A led the monster Deatl in chains
The rising Gud fovsakes the toml g Bay ¢ © Live foraver, wondrous King |
Lex woin e Lomb Forldds Ty rise Pharn to redearn, and strong to swve 1"
Cheruble legions guard ITm lome, Thenask thomongtert ™ Where'sthy sling P
Aund shout Him weloeme to the skics And: © Where's iy vict'ry, boasting grave?”
PENITENT BINNER. WarTe Glst P's.
Show pity, Lord, O Lord forgive! My lips with shame my eins confess,
Let a repenting rebel Yive : Againgt Thy aw, npainst Thy grace ;
Ave nob Thy morelea large and frec? Lard, shonld Thy judzments grow severe,
May nok a sinner teust e Theo? I am condemn'd, bat Thou art clear,
My crimes are greaf, bub o b anrpasa
The power awl glovy of Thy geace 8. Bhould sudden vengeance seize my hreath,
Great God, Thy natnrs baili no bound 5 . Twust provonnce Thes jusl, in death;
S0 1ot Thy pasd ning love Le found, And, if my soul wers gent to hell,
Thy righteous law approves it well.
Ol wash my sonl from ex'ry sin, Yot save a trembling sinner, Lovd,
And malke my puilky eonscience elean | Whose hopa, still hov'ring rounl Thy word,
There, oy heart, the burden Hes, Would light on some sweet promise thero,

And past oifences paiy my eyes Bomn sure suppork against despair,
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CORINTH. L. M.

The air perhaps by Jno. Massengale, Arr'd by W IDivseR, M. I,
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O Thoy whem all Thy saints & - dore, We now, with all Thy el s - gres, And bow our  in-mest souls be - fore
. Loy
— e ] ]
e —e— | —— e o[ ——06-
e 8 i - v— —:-[.E__- as A P
L r S ) T

The King  of na - tions  we  pro-claim: Whowould not  our Great Hovereign fenr?  We long t'ex - pe-rience all Thy nama,
-+ | {om e x = - -

Y 6% ﬁ__,g Ca — FAN A S — — A AT & B —
| [ Al o Sl S N I N = T H - e g — ———- ] [— T X
) td e e e e e e e i
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Al

5

I !

Thy glo-rious aw - ful  mwaj - es - ty]

I -~
| —;.1—'w = - ——
n o ———IF
R
B
wo o emmne to mest Thee lere.

4.

- Waeome, Orent Gad, to seck Thy fos,

Amd for Thy loving kindness waity

And 0! how deaadful Is this placal

"Tis God's own Louse, 'lis heaven's gate,

Tromble our heatds to find Thea nigh;

To Tlee our trombling hearly aspice;
And Jo] wo oo descend From higl
The pillar nod the dome of fire.

G. Btill Iet it on AL nssembly tay,

Anil g1l tle bhovsa wilh glory N1

Te Connnn's hounds point out the war,

And lead un to Thy holy bill,

. There ot we all with Jesnz pinnd,

And jein tha geveral charoh abova s
And take our sents at Thy right han

dAnd slng Thina everlastivg love

BEHOLD I STAND AT THE DOOR AND ENOCK., Rev. ITT, 20,

Behaold & gtranper ab the dooe !

Ha geotly knoeks, bas knooked befara;

Mans waited lung—in waiting 11l ;

You treat no other friond ga ill,

O lovely attitnda !

Ha atnnids

With melling heart and blending lianda;

0 matehless kindnezs ! and 1o ghows

This malehlesy kindoesa ta Ilia faes |

LB

LR

But will He preve & Friend Indeed ¢

Gniaa,

Ha willy the very Friend you need ;

The Friend of sinnera—yes, "tis e,

With gnrmenta dy'd on Culvary.

Turn eut Hiz cxvmies and thine,
That saul-destreying monsier sin,
And let the heay'nly Btruoger in,

??F-EE

P e

Admit Hiem, eon ITis anger burn ;—
i feet departed ne'oe vetuen
Admit Flim, or the hour's at hand,
You'll at his door rejeeled atund,

Riee, toweh'd with gralitude Mivineg
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DEVOTION., L. M,
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Arr'd by W, Havesw, M. 1D,
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1, Praiss ye the TLerdl ’tis geod to ralge  Our hearts and vol - ces in i praiss; His na - tore and  His works In - vite
T e
| A — ST— o e i w— i —— A _E i~y E ! 4_[
S S A AR
l | '1 o |
2 The Lord builds up Jo -1 - sa - lem® And gath- ers na - tlona fo Tis name: His mer - oy melts  tho atub - born  eoul,

STEE e e

To rmake this do - olr

Ly

da - light.

-

And roakes the

AT
e _;_r_q_—_jf EL-LIE

nAaa

bro - ken epir -

it whaola.

#Tha Liord 1a oy Lo lld up

Teruanlom ngein @ see Eaek, 3Ly skth,
F0th, nued 3Th Uhaps, = Pray ot Lhi pence of Joruselem,"

S ——y——}

o Hao formed the gbara, thons hoav'nly fdnmen,
Ho counts 1helr nwmbeora, enlls Lhoir niaoees §
Blis gaverelen windem knaws wo buund,

A doep wheare nll our theughts nra Arowael,

t3raat tp cor Lord, and great e might,
And all 10s glorles lallalte

e arowne Lhe meek, rewards Lhe just,
Anid ceaads the wiaked Lo the duat,

Sing ba the Lard, exall i ki,

W g pprendd Hie elowda arowd the aky §
There reperes Lho fralllul tato,

TTor 1otz tho drogps dessond tn valn,

Bev. O, WeeLEY.

1, (rame, alaners, to the gospal foast,
Teol ewory goul Ta Josed' guonl
¥ ok mocd oot oma T left Selhind,
For Ghold hath bidden sl mankind.

Sont by my Locd, en yon Deall]

The invitatlen 13 to all:

o, w1l Lha world | come, Binner, thoul
All thlnga in 2hrlst nra condy Bow

8

o mpked the graga tha hilg adern,

And clothes the emillng felds with corn g
Tha henatz with Lol Bls hoads gapply,
Al feods tae tovena when they ory.

TWhat e the erosture's gkill or foree ?
Wl vheorons mas, tha warllko hoséa,
Tla aprlghtly wit, the actlve Lmb,
Arnall too tienn dellghle for i,

Tl aalnts nre Lovely Ie e alght
Hao vlewa Hia chilbren withdeilzhl
Tla goos thelr lope, 1le Knows Lol i"::ru‘,
And Aods aodd 1aves 1z oage Lherd,

TIE HEARTY WELCOME.

3 (amao, 2l ye soula by aln cpprast,
Yo restioss wandererd altor rest,
¥e poor, sud muimed, and halt anid bllnd.
In Chelat wLearty waloome tid,

M messaga nn from (3o ponolva
T4 all may coma to Qhrlst and lva:
{1 lat Hiz loye Four hearla conglrain,
Har soller Hio te die fu valn,

& Hee Him eet farbh helfoen Four ay &8,
That preclous bloodlng saerifeal

1084 offored Goncdts ombrace,
Al lraelf now be gaved by grasel
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1. Fuare-welll fare-well to all  be - low! My Ba - vior ealls, and I  must go; TI'll laonchmy bark  up - en the  seaj
) o
| | M

--ﬁp._—.-. T o o e e e e e e e i A S )
e e BN el
AN A A A

2 I find the wind-fng path of  gin A rug - god way trav - el in: Bo - yond the swell -ing waves, 1 see
~ .
: Jﬁl c_ A @_ t— = - D— __Q_E_,L__ B — Y _g____ —T.
) h L‘ = B N - i i S i 9 t : ! '—'f-f— )
o 8. Tarewell, my friends 11 cannob Bl ; B Whero kindred spirits meet ngain,
. _.‘;_ " "_'I' e o [ Tl land T seck is far nway : Baoure from sovrow, sin, and pain
L = — ¥ ¥ A " Where Cheist is nob T would nol bo g Mhey feast on pleasavea full and free £
' This land is not tha land for me, 0 that's tho Innd, tho Tand for me.
This lasd 38 not  the ]n.n-:i for  ma,
4. Praisa be to Qod, whoe voles on igh, 7. O sinner, coma | will you not go ?
"'#' — N Where angels sing [ and go would I Thera's romm ensugh for you, [know :
v ¥ 1'.4 Where angela bow, anl bend the knee Our ghip 8 sound, the passauge free
ﬁ' e 0 that's the land, the land for me, And there's a better land for Lhee,
. b f _
The  land , e .
1o ape B. Mo night is ibere; *Tis always day ; 8. IF thon refuse, T pavk with thee ;
Anid Godd will wipo all tears eway Tm bouud that happy land to sen :
‘9_;_:#;:3‘_ - Mo parting ever more shall ba With Chrizt my Lord T anon shall be,
. — Chiliat's Al Towd, the land for me, To honw'n, the happy Iand for mo,
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Rev. C. Wesiey, 1782, British Wes, Hymn-Book,

KEDRON. L. M.
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Irow. B K, Danek,
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1, Thou Man of griefs, re . mem-ber me, Who nev - er cansi T_l_l;f\- self for - get  Thy  lust mye-de - riows ag - o - 1y,
- d—d ] e
o :_ .-—-i—-.—?}';,- : : B
_-‘!___ —|_ ¥ — HEl e o _i___éj
— P N
| | l i [—
2. When, wrest-ling  in theslrength of prag’r, Thy epir - it sonk  be - neath dta  load, Thy fee - ble flesh  ab-lordd 1o hear

4 RSP .
T o 4 | - — -
e
[
Thy faint - ing pangs and blosd - ¥ eweat.
# 1 . ety
R A | .

—_— ___f——|—...--:.—.- e —— [
o S P E R [
S ERLEL AR

|
The wrath of an Al-might .y God.
\ e
" o e e i |
[

8. TFatner {if I may oall Thes 2],
Regard my fearful hearl's deairs
Remove thie lead of guilly wor,
Hor let we in my sins expire!

4, T tremble, lest the wrall Divine,
Which Lruised now my wretehed soul,
Bliould breise thin wrelehed soul of mina
Lang e eternnl ages roll,

TIHE LORD

1. 'T'wad an that dark and doleful might
When powers of eorth and lell aroee
Apetinat the Bom af God'a deliglht,
Anel frienda betray'd Hiu to Fin foes,

2. Defore the mowrnfol eeene hogan,
Nu ook the brend, and Lleas'd, nod braka;
What lave thra' all His petions ran |
Whnt wondrows words of grace MHe spoka |

5.7 Thia bs my bady beoke far gin,
' Reseive, and ont, the livieg food ;"
Then feck the eup pwd Bless'd the wine—
HOTEE Lhe wew cov'oant by bleod”

4. For ua Tlin fleeh with noils was torn,
Ha bora the weourge, Ila fult the thorn:

b, Tu Thee my last distroes I hring
Tha hoighten'd fane of death [ find:
The tyrant brandishiog his sting
Appoars, and hell ia eloso bohind !

&, I depreents that death alone,
That civdleas banishmont from Thee !
Oh enve, nnd glve ma 1o Thy San,
Wha trombled, weply sl bled for me!

8 SUI'PEL.

And Justies poured upon i hepd
Lia boavy veugeaneoe ln our stend,

5 Feeus His vital Bload was apilt,
Te buy the parden of our gailt,
Whaen for Bloek erioes of biggest sizs,
Ha gave His soul o sacrifloo,

G, % Do his, ™ Tla eried, 74801 1ima alall end,
In mem'ry of your dying Friond ;
Moet at my talle nnd record
Tha love of your depretad Lord,”

Warra—Hyurs,

7. Jeaua, Thy fenst wo aclehrate,
We show Thy death, we sing Thy wame,
Till Thow return, nod we shioll eat
The marrisge-supper of the Lomb.



Hesny ik Wrrre, of England,

BONNIE DOON.

L. M. D.
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A pratty old Scoteh tune, Bonnis menns prelly, er!’.ﬁsi nnd Doss |8 the name of & river in Scotlond,

T Daraan the raging seae [ orode
The sturs |:|1-rr|I|.L'|J thenl ht'n'aldnrk
Tho coean Fawn'd, and rvloly blaw®)

Thewluds that toee'd my fuanderiog bargua.

Trenp horrara then my vitals frone,
Theatheairwek, Leossnd tho bida toatem
When el lenly mostar nrose !
Iy was the Htay el Hethlubom,

IL frmala i
And, theo'
1t ed win 1y e part ol prace,

% It wos my gulde, my Heght, my nlly
-Jnr'k farebiodngd maw H

i q‘l.

& Alorim and

Now safoly moor'd, m
L°Ul alisg, ficat in nl};

T

| danyger's thrall,

— A
2 E I T — SR TN
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G e e e e R e e e
1. When, mar-shall'd on  the night- Iy plain, The glit-t'ring host be - stud the sky, One star =& - lone, of wll  the train,
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DS But one  a-lome the Ba - vier speaks,
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pirlla o'er,

L& ol fudem,
Farever ind forevermars
The Star, tho Siar of Hethlohem."
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1, Why should wo start, and fear to  dis? "r"i'ha.t. tim' - rous worms wo  mor - 1n12.]1:1['-:| Dreath  ia the gu._l_i; to end - les jovs;
1THE
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na !Ln-:! yet  we dread o Cen - ter  therel
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2 The paing, thoe groans, thoe dying slrifi, B Ol ! i wy Tord would come and meek, 4, Jesus ean make o dying bad

Fright onr approaching souls away
Apd we alirink back again to life,

Fly fearloss thro” death’s iron gate,
Fond of our prison snd our olay.

Mor foel the terrors ns she pass™d,

NOW I8 THE ACCEPTED TIME.

Rrv. Tixorey Dwraar, I D,
1.

& Cor,, vi, &

While life prolongs ils precions light,

i
Merey Is found snd peace ia givin
But goon, ah seon, rpproaching night
TWill Llot out every hope of heav'n,

2, While God invites how Dlesa’d the day | 4.

Tlew sweeh tho gospel’s eharmlnyg sound
Comoe, sinners, hasta | O haste away,
While yob a pard'ulng God s found |

My soul wonld strobel her wings in haste,

Feel soft as doway pillowa sre,
Whila on ITis bresst T lgan my hepd,
And breathe my life out sweetly there,

Boon, borne on time'a most rapid wing,
Ehall death command you to the grave,
Defore ITis bar your spheita bring,
And none Be fonnd to hear or save,

Im that lone lsnd of deep despair

No Bubbath's hess'nly light ghall rios,
No God vogaed your bitber prayer,

Mo Bavior eall you to the slkiea. ﬁ
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L. Lord,"twne a tme  of n':;-n.-nlmll.ll love, When Thou didst it deaw  near my  wonl, And by Thy Bpir - it, from a - bove,
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‘j,hlnl and  sell - con =demned T stocd, Nor dreamt of  life and blisa  eo mear; Dut He my ¢ - vil heart  ro-newed,
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G He will complete the work bepun,

%lmu]inif me in all 1Tis waya :
= . To God the Father, God the Son,
T i - S I D And Godl the Spirt, cqual praise [
P A——A— koA
i i .
f : f . > T i f EVENING 80NG
I3 . . . - 2
My vag-ing  pa-signs, didet com - tool. ¥ Brerte,  Meth, Prot, Hymn-Book
1, Great God, to Thea my evening song, B, Awd yet this theaghtless, wretehed Leart,
=y With houmbile gratitade Lraise | Too oft regardless of Thy love,
- — Ol Lok Thy merey tiee my langus, Ungrateful, con from Thea depart,
e _ﬂ_ s (o I: And 1L my heart with lively prodso | Amd, fond of teitles, vainly rove.
b %_P:* —x—— '_ 2. My duys, unclouded as they pass, 4, Beal my forgivencss in the Llood
i | | | i And vty gently rolling hour, OF Jeaus 1 His deae name alons
1 ted  ther Arve monuments of wondrous prace, I plead o pardon, gracious Cod,
grac - ea  plan - ETe. And witness to Thy love and pow'r, And kind peceptanes ab Thy throna,
- i, Let this blesa'd hope my cyelids elose
. J: ..... I With sleep refrezh my feeble framo :
l?— - o] _|r-_ [E Hale In Thy core way L repose
—¥- o LA And wake with praises to Thy name,
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1. Do pres - ent st our ta - ble Lord, He here, ns ov - ry-where o - dored ; We thank Thee, Lord, for this our food, Bub more becauss  of
Thy cmnturen blegs, pndgrant that we May feast in Far - &-dise with Thee:
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70 U Lot man -pa to cureouls be givin, Thebread of  life eent down from heav'n,
Fixe,
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CLORE OF WORSIIP.
l Je - su'ablood; Let man - na  to  ourseuls  begivn, The bread of life  sent down from heav'o.

| oD . ,_ J\-- . i!"- THamiss us with Thy blessing, Lord;
_— i Yo —h'_—__ﬁf:jm”:i_—J“[ IMelp ua to feed upon Thy word ;
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All that has been swmiss forgive,

L

And let Thy truth within us live:
Tho' we are guilty, Thou art good §
DT Wagh all our works in Jesu's blood
:_'l.:_ ___r_:_:_&j_#!_l '_I.__ e _Eﬁl:li_ (Hve every fedtoril soul release,
; - I~ | N A S — = And !:-:Ll us all depart in 1)!314:::
:“'f' ‘. /{’f*-"lf; h X
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A pood song to anlist soldiers f;:u' Chriat,

ARMY, OF THE LORD. L. M.

Arr'd by Wa, Havees, M, D,
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To tnste the rich - es  of God's love— I
And sing Iis praise in reslms a = bove— I
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M goo - dng, A,

ar-my of the Lord, T am go - ing to join in tho ar - my.
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I am  go-ing, d&c
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Fan) OHORUS.
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1. leng  to see . the ren - sond come— I am go - ing o join o the ar - my—
thn ela - ners shall come flock - ing home— I am go - ing to Join  in the  ar - my; I sm go-ing to jein in  the
1
TR S Pl : : .
< : e —1 . MM i_ ,\ S

|
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Hark? hmr the gospel Lrumpet sound,
Tuviling sinnora all around §

Irchald, your loving Bnvior stnmids,

Aml spronds for you Hia bleeding ‘hands,

In now {3 knecking ab your heart,
Wailing rnlvation to lmpart @

Te wash you in atoning Blend,

And seal you heles and sons of (Gad,

A fow maro daxs, sod yon must go

Tao renlrea of Jov, er endless woa

In warldn nbova, wilth Christ to dewell;
O nink beoeath His frowne to hell

&, Coma, sinners all, now warning take,
Awel nlb your ainful ways forsakn
Thie warld give o'er, lenve pin behind,
In Christ yeu shall redemption And,

Take zaur eampanions by Hha hand;
Tukin all youwr ahildren, in s bad,
And give fhewn npoat Jesns' eall,
eIl purdar, Bless, acd enve yow all,



24

Lt

DUANE STREET. L.M. D.

Tannas Mowracueny, Moravian, of Shefeld, England,

Rev, Gro, Cones, of New York, 1510,
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I 1. A poor way - far - Ing man  of grief Tath oft - en erossed me  on my  way, Whoe psed s0 lum-bly for ore - liefl
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That won  my  love; I knew not  why.
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DUANE ETEREET.

Omee, when my seanty meal was spread,
e entered—nob oo word e spake—
Juot perishing for want of bread
U prove i ally be blesa'd it braloe,
And ate; bt gave mo park again
Mine wos an angeel's portion then;
Aoy while 1 fed witl eagrer hante,

The erost was manna to my taste,

I spied him where the fountain brat,

Clear from the rock; his strengll was gone §
The heedless water moel'ad his thirst;

e heard it, saw it, hurryineg on.
I ran and rais'd the suil®rer up

Thriee, from the stream, he drain®d my cup;
Dripp'd, and retorned it ranning oer;

I dranke, and never thirsted more,

W'was night; the doods were out; ik blew
A wintry huarrieane aleof
L heawl hig voice abroad, and low
To bil him weleome to my roof.
Towarmed, Telothed, I eheered my racst
Liaid bim on my own coucl to rest
Then made the cavth my bed, ol seemed
In Thlew's garden while T droamed,

L. M, D.—Continued.

§. Btripped, wonnded, bealen nigh to death,
I found him by the highway eide;
I roused his pulse, bronght back hia breath
WRevived hin spivit, and supplied
Wine, oil, refreshment 3 he was healed.
I bad mysell o wound eoneealed §
But from that hour forgol the smark,

And peace bound up my broken heart,

In pria'n I saw him next, condemnaed
To meet o traitor's doom ab morn g
The tide of lying tongues [ stemmed,
And honored him 'mid shame and soorn.
My friendships utmost zeal to try,
Me asked it T for him would dic:
The flesh was weak, my Llood van chill,
Bus the free spirit eried, T will |7

1. Then, in a moment, to my view
Tle stranger started from disgoise
Tle tokens in iz hands T knew—
My Savior stood Lefore my evoes |
e spake, and my poor nawe 1le named :
SO Me Chou hast nob een ashamed ;
These decds shall Uy memorial bes

Fear not; theu didst it unto me™
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De, WarTs, Tealm Glst.

OH,

SAVE. L. M,

Arranged by Wi, Hageer, AL D,
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1. Bhow pit-y Lordl Oh Lord forgivel Save, mighty Lord| } .
Lot o m-pﬁnb—mg re-bel live| Save, mighty Lord) Oh save, wave, mighty Lord| And send convert-ing power down! Save mighty Lord!
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2. Are not thy mercies lavge and free 7 ‘3:;1.13, m:ght} Lord |
May not & asin-per teustin Thee? Bave, mighty Leowd) Ol pave,  pave, mighty Lord | And send converting power down! Bave mighty Laord)
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Rev. C. WESLET,
1.

13

e
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3. My crimes are great, bub can't surpass,
Tha power and glory of Thy prace
Great God, Thy nature hath no bound,
Bo let thy pard'ning lovo be found |

O wash iy koul from overy sin,
And mzan my guilty conselence eloar ;
Iere, onomy heart, the burden lies,
And past effences pain my ayos,

T,

Thow Man of griefs, remember me,
Wha never canst, (lysell, forget

Thy last mysterious agony,
Thy fainting panga and bloody sweat |

When, wrestling in the strenpth of prayer,

Tl epirit sunk Leneatl its load,
Thy feeble flesh abhorred to bear
The wrath of an Almighty God,

5. By lipa with shame my elnn confess,
Apradnst Thy Livw, sgzidnst T I
Liomdl, slouded "Tlhey juddgmend grow severs,
T o condemmed, Dk Tl arl clear,

. Bhould sadden vongeanea seizo my broadl,
T st pronownse Thee just, i deatl

OO, SAVIELY

& Father (if T may eall thea ao,
Regard my fearml heast's desice
Temove this load of guilty won,
Nor lot me in my sins expive.
4, Iiremblo Jesk the weath divine,

Which brodzes pow my wreteled sonl,
Should bruise this wretehed soul ol mine,
Long os eternal ages voll,

=

And i my soul wore sent fo hiell,
Thy righteous law ppypeoves it well.

o Yok enve o trembling sinner, T,
Weroso lope still hov'ring roned Thy word,

Would Tight on soma sweet promise {hore,
Bonge sure support against despair,

Tao Thes my last distress T leing ;
The heigbtened four of death T find §
Thi tyront brandishing his eting
Appears, sud Lell is closo behiod,

I deprecsta thal death alono,

That ewdless Lanishiment from thea §
Ohy, save, winl give me to Thy Son,

Who trombled, wwept, sowd Bled Tor me |
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HAPPY DAY, L. M
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L0 hapepy day that dxz'd my chelss OnTheamy Ba.vlorand my God)
Howdid my glowlng beart re-joles,  Andtellils” mplures pll - bropd

} { Hetnught mehow ta wnleh and
| ‘IInp-p:r day ! Map-pr  day! When Jeaos wasl'd my afos s - wayl

And lvo o - fJole-log ev-'ry

&y
D8

2. O happy bond, that seals my vows
T Mim who merits all my lova !
Let cheerful anthema €111 Tlis howso,
While to that sacred shrine [ mova.
HA

*Tis dona, the great transaction's done §

r
T am the Lords, and He is mine :

e drew me, and T followed on,
Clhavmed 1o couless the yolee Divine,

CENRICH, ar BNanaND.

1.

Jesus, my all be Meaven is gone,

a.
He whom L iix my hopes upon ;
Mis track T aee, nnd 11 porsuo
The navrew way till Tim 1 view,
The way the Luly prophets went, 4.

The powld that leinds from banishment
The King's bigloway of holiuess,
T'I groy Lo sl Lis paths are peaco,

SIESUS TIHE WAY.Y

This is the way T long have sought,
And mourned becanss [ fonnd it nob
My grlef a burden Lowg hias heen,
Becanse 1wy not suved frone sin.

The more T sbrove yrainst ils powoer,
I felb its wedght ol proilt e nore ;
Till Iato T lwand soy Saviar sy,

HCome hither, seul, 1 As oI WAY.

: LB TR N SN L] _|,_|, i
EIEE i B e
2% By Eaemtes TRy SO G as i DeeN T US|
1 N VI R R T B A
D5 Nlagepr day | Hap-py  dey| When Jeaus weah'd sy sina s - way!
5 Fing,
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Mow vost, my long-rivided lweact
Fixed on this Dlissfal contre, resk,
Wor cver from thy Lovd depart
With Iimgy of every gpood possessed.

High Teaven, that heand the eolomn vow,
That vow renewel shiall doily huar,
Till in life's Intest oo 1 baw,
And Bless in denth a boud so dear.

G Lol glad eome, and 1w, bless'd Lamls,
Blalt takee me to Theo s I am ;
Notling but gin have T Le give,
Muothing bub love sball T raccive,

G, Then will Ttell, to sivners rond,
What a doar Savior T lave fowl
UL perin £ thiy redeoming Lload,
And gy, Bohwld the way to God [



28 AWAKE, JERUSALEM. L. M.

Iev. . WrsLgey, (Taaram, Ix ) Arranged by Wi Havaen, M. 10, in 1844,
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A-wake, Je - ru- 64 - lem, a-wakel No lang-er in  thysina liedown; The ger-ment of gal - vaction take, Thy beauly and thy strength poton!

e e B EE S B
R == E s

2. Bhake ol the dustthatblindathy sight, And hides the promise from thy eves; A - rise!land elrngigle  in - to light; Thy Great Deliv - erer calls, - risal

-~ i
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3. Bhake off the bands of sad dospair; 4 Yoessels of merey, sons of rrace, i The Locd shall in your front appear,
Zion, assert thy liberty : Lo purged from every sinfal stain ; Awel Tead Lhe pompous trinmph on
Lol up, thy broken heark prepare, Be like your Lowd, His wonl conbrace, Min glory shall Lring npr the rear,
Anid God shall set the caplive fres Ner bear His hallowed name in vain, And perfect what ITis pracs begun,

TSALALL LI, 9.11,
Lev. . WreLEY.

Lo Arm el the Lord, awake, nwala ! 2. Asin the pncient days appear | B By death and bell yursued e vain,
Thine awn immeortal strength put on | The sacred annals speal Thy famo ; T Thee the ranseued seed shall eomao §
With terpor elothed hell's kingdom shalke, Lio Thow ammipotently near, Shouting their heavenly Zion pain,
And east thy Toes in fury dewn. To endless ages still e samo. Al pass (hea” deatl triompliant houoae,
4o The pains of life shall then be o'er, G0 Whera pure, essentinl oy is founl,
The anguish and distracting care ; The Lovd's redeemed their lieads shiall rajse,
There sighing griel shall weep no more, With everlasting gladness erowned,

And sin shnll never enter Uiere, And Gilled with love, amld Jost in praise,



Ry, O, Waaney, 1747,

KING'S MOUNTAIN, L.M. With Chorus. 29

Arranged by W, 1lavesr, M. 1 From Riev. 15 Boaoner,

2. Happy, beyond description he
Whao knows, “the Bavior died for mo !**
The gifc unepeakable obining,
And heav'nly understanding pains.

LR

D Teasn Warra—Trsns,

1

4, His dying eritnson, Yike a robe,
Hpreads o'er His body on the tres ;
Then am 1 dead to all the plobe,
And all the globe ia des

When T anrvey the wondroua erosa

On whiel the Prince of plovy died,
My vichest gain T count bnt loss,

Aud pour contempt on all my pride,

Hﬁ . TPiwe, D0
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1. Map-py the man that fndsthe grace—Glo-ry be 1o God on high!—The wis-dom comeing from o - bove—Glosry  be  to God Most 1igh

The bless-ings of God's cho-sen  roce—iilo -ry by to God on li%h!—-
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Dot The faith thatewestly worka by love—Glo - ry bo to God on ]]IEEL[ a

) ' Fing, Dhh
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4, Tler hands are filled with length of daya,
Trie viches, and immortal praise ;
Riclies of Christ, on all hestowed,
Andd hewor that descenda from Goed,

B Wisdom Divine ! who tells the prico
Of wisdom's costly merchandizso ¥
Wisdom to silver we profer,

And gold Is dross compared to her,

t MMappy the man who wisdem gains ;
Thrice happy who his guest retains ;
He awna, and ehall forever own,
Wisdom, and Christ, and heav'n are one,

T puroat joys she all invites,
Chaste, holy, spivitaal delights ;
Her wrays are waya of pleasanbness,
And all her low'ry paths are peace,

CRUCIFIXION OF THE WORLD BY THE CROSS OF CIRIST.

1l vi, 14
8. Beo from Ilis head, His hands, ITia faat,
Borrow and love flow mingled down ;
Driel o'er snel love and sorrow meat,
Or thorns eompose s rich o crown ?

%, Forbid, Lovd, that T slould Losst,
Bave io the death of Christ my ol
AL the vain things that charm me most,
T sacriftes them to Ilis Dlood,

5

Wera the whole realm of nature ming,
That were o present for too small §
Love so amazing, so Divine,

£ o, Demands my goul, my life, my all,
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Itiv. Bamuer Tavsen, this Editor's uncle, 1810, Janres BaTow, 1524, Arranged for this book by Prow, Wu. B Covre, Ontario,
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1. This day my soul  has canght new fire, 1 feel thot henv'm is  com - 1ngnigh'r:
1 leng 1o qnit this eum - brovaclay,  Andsbeut with paints in end - Jess day.
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When Chyist - jang pray  the dey - il run, Anil
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Ten thou - wand blust’ - ring sona of night.
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2, The trecps of hell are muslering round, 8. Whan larael, comno ta Joatlehe, 4 e Chod, who conmquers denth and &ln,
Lawt Slon abill ta godning groutd Hegan Lo pray, teshout nol Tlaw, WL smile, and say, ™ My spints, conmednd
Tho hottest Aea [8 now Logun, Tlia tom ring wills catto tnmbling dows, You'ye fonght thra' many o baitls soee,
Came, aland Lhe fght LI EL A wan. Tike thunder, ftat upen the wrotl, Tt pew you'll relgn foraverinere,"
Same foos nre wounded, otlers fell] Sop (3hteon morehing rub b ekt AL glers | glory o the Lohl
Flghl and suva the renl from hll, Ha bl no wengan bt hia Tt Thes' oll my aanl I {eel Lha floms |
Yo bLLle Hameons, upanld ey, Flo toek lia plteher amd hls lnrag, { when F poul aliall hense Tomeve,
And fght ohl Saten el o die Arnd atormed, with oage, 1 dMidisg enmp, 1'11 shout aod glug With 188 sbava [



SHOUT OLD SATAN'S KINGDOM DOWN. ]|

01d revival hymn and tune, Rev. Bamr, Havser,

Arranged by Wu, Haveen, March 224, 1870, 1 learned this tune when s child,

Fnm,
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L. This day my eoul hascaughtnew fire,— Hal-le—hnl-le - lu - jah!
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I feel that heav'nis com - ing nigh'r,—0  glo - ry, lal-le - Tn - juh?
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CHORUS,

.8 Hal - le—hal-la - In - jah! Wellshoutold Sa-tan's kingdomdown, © glo - vy, hal -le - lu - jah!
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ﬂ]:ﬂ'ltlshuut lwe're gain - ing  ground.

415,

When Cliristians pray the Devil rns,
And leaves the deld Lo Zien's sons,
—C'rity,
Ome fiagle saind can put to flight
Ten thowsand Wlustering sons of nizlt,
— o,
The troops of hell are mastering rowml,
Baut Zion still is galning ground,
— o,
We goon shall quit this eumbrous clay,

Al ghout and sing in endless day.
— 'm0,
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Frsr.
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K m L . 4 . .
0. Cur God, who conguers death amd sin,

Will emile, and say, * My saints, come in .

— e
You've fought thre' many a battle snre,
Bt now you'll reipn forevermom, ™

— o,
AN glory | glory to the Lamb
Thro' all my soul T feel the lnme.

—Cao,
Borrow and sin will soon remove,

And then ' shout with those abova,
— o,



SWEET HOUR OF PRAYILR.

ﬂl‘ M! Dl

W, BATOONELDER DHADBURY,

1. Sweet hoor of pray'rl aweet hour of pray’r | Thal eallame from & world of care,

PR Frwe,
o e gl e
e e *—L#:\la:,;ﬁjizltt;.tﬁ?—v o e =t

And bids me, at my Father'sthrone Make all my wants and wish-es known,

h.S.
s e m—-—_:i. — ; ‘:. m_
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In sea-sons of  distress and grief, My sowl has of - ten found re - lief.
u
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2,

Sy
Sy
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T Him whose truth ond faithfuloess

Engaged my waiting soul fo bless :

And, vines He bids me seek His face,
Tieliovn His word, and truek His graee,

11 eask on ITim my ov'ry cars,

And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer |

| ; S 1 FIre.

S e et e e S B
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InE And oft escaped the temptecsanare, Dy thy redurn, eweed hour of ray'r!
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Hweet hour of prayer | swest hour of prayer |
Thy wings shall my petition bear

8, Sweet hiour of prayer ] sweet hour of prayer |

May [ ihy consolation shire,

Till, from Mount Piggrah’s lolty hedrhit,
T view my bome, and tako my flight

Thia robe of lesl 1L drop, aeed riso
Ta seize the everlasting prize,

Anil shout, whils passing thro' the air,
© Farewell 1 farewell, pwest hour of prayer,”



Frctarinn Lo,

D, "WatTe THACRAMENT Old Tune.  Are'd by Wi, Havees, M, D,
r'-l\“ =y 1
o T e e 5 e e e S
s e 1 e v e S e B s B R SR e |
;;J]x sl [r-' I [ I | f [ I I e T ek o e - :
L "Twaa on  that dark !Il.d._“ dole - ful night, Wheppow'ra of earth and hell & - rosa A -gaipst the Bop  of _  Gods de- light,
b
Pl | | by . | | | (J - J , 4 M
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2. Bo-fore the mowrn - ful geene ba - gan, He took the bread, and blest, and  brake: What love thro' all Hin as-tions ranl|
- . ~ A
%‘:} - ! N S —— E—— — s L;:?!__H .[ ﬁ :
S -  S—— r pt__%t_._r_ [ e }_J_ - | - — —
e e v e e -
£, YThis in my body broke for sin g
Theeoivo ard eat the living food "
Then took Lho cup and Blost the wine j—
HOg e mew eov'nant inomy blood,"
N
o I S — I 1"}"'_-"_'_"" I
i —— A
v ' . I 4. ({For us Hia flesh with naila was torn, i, "I this,"! He eried, *till time ahall end,
And Friends be- tray'd H';m to iz foes o Bore the scourge, To felf the thern : In memory of your dying Friend ;
. | | -~ And justico pour'd upon Tis head Mook at my table, mod reeord
— BN i — — Tta heavy vengennee, in ounr stoad, Tl lova of your departed Lord."
S e
CT T T
What wondrous words of EPHW Iie epake!l . [For us His vital blood was apilt, 7. Jesus, thy feast wo cclebrats,

- - ~
DI I et

To buy the F:I-T(]D-‘I:I.Iﬂf our guilt,
When, for blacl erimes of biggoel gize,
Ho gave Iis poul a sacrifice.)

Wo show thy desth, wo sing thy nama,
Till thon refurn, and wa shall eab
The marriage-supper of the Lamb.



LEAVENWORTH. L. M. D.

]
AL D Friuwone, of Cincinnati, Ohdo.
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1. Ti de o - way a - wa a-way; An-oh - er  hour, ano-oth - er  day :
I‘L{NEEI:? " er month, an - t_g'- er yrir’: Drops from  us like' the leaf - let sere; Dropalike the life -hlood from our hearts;

Fine,

g:ﬂﬂ:;l[_f“u

sy

Fo—p—p—fo+ =
A A= Ffﬁ r
oue deme - ples fall, The cyea grows and strango e all
e, FIHEﬁ B I

] 1 P N ¥ _,I — ] . [} _.Il....__l_ [ —
|F|_. e e —} : e 1 F—v
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J67 B Time speods awny, sovay, away 8, Timoe ngrccdu AWAY, AWAY, AWy !
ra £ — Lika torrent in a Hitm'my ;lny - ' Mo oagle thro’ LI:quskics -;,:ll' day, —

Ie undermines the statoly tow'n, Mo wind along tho hills, can tlen

I}

Uproota the tree, aod snaps the Dow's g

T e

The ropelloom from our cheeks de - parts

And pwoeops, Ceom o distractod bre wL_.
Tless feienida Lh b Lo, the fricinds Lok blesa'd,
And leaves usy wnnluiu,l_-,r on thes shore,

N A Rev. . Waener, 1740,
Vol 1. Tlow do Thy mereies close mo ronmd | 2,
D Fovevar be Thy namo adored |
W T biush, in all things to abound ;
& T.r Ll The rervant is ﬂhﬂ'-':} his Lord,
#—'!: -.E Inurcd to poverty and an,
A} Aoaaffring 1ife my Master lad 3

The Sonof God, the SBon of Man,
He had not where to bay ITis hoead,

Fo awiftly, or so smooth os e
Tilze fivey stecd, from stape to stage,
He Lears us on Neom youbh to sge
Then p]un;fcs in the fearful sea

ces eternity.

| P' HTE'}'C’ To which they can return no moro, Or fathom
D GOIrE GUARDIAN CALRL.

Bl 1o o place TTa hath prepared
For me, whom watchiul angels keep
Yon, Ha Himself beeomes my guard ;
1o smeoths my bed, nond gives me sleep,
Jesus protects [y fears, begone |
Whnt ean the Iteck of Apoes move ¢
Hafe in Thy arms 1 Iny we down,
Thy E\"Ell{ﬂ.hti.]],g nrius of love,

Al plore | plory to the Toamb |
W o dlied to got poor sinners froe @
All praies nnd glory to Iis name,
In time, and in ctemity !

Feb. oid, 18748,

4, Mo for Thino own Thow Tow'st to taloe,
I tieme, and jn eternity :
Thou never, noever wilt fﬂl‘ﬂﬂkﬂ
A belpless worm that truatain Thee,
—War, Ilavsemw, M, 10,

S, While Then art intimately nigh,
Whio, wloa shall violate my rest?
Bin, carth and bell T now defy ;
I Tean npon my Savier's broast.

T rent bomenath the Almighty"s ehodeg

My priefsexpire, my troubles coase;

Thou, Lerd, on whom my soul is
atax'd,

- Wilt keep me atill in perfoct poace,
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BREAKER. ' L. M. - - B

W, WALLER,

Hev. ¢, Wesrey, 1748,

Ha wrote 1t after having heatd & sermon by Bev, J. M. O, Brearzn, Baplint, on the text, *Quonch net ke Spirit.”

)
A I/ B —
SSieSi Ssr—di e
: 1 — : 1
1. Btay, Thou in - sul - ted Bpir- it, stay, Tho' I hwedcuaTheeauch de - spita; Hm- cast the pin-nerqulle s« woy, Nortake thineev « er = los- ting fight!
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. Tha' I howe ateel’ d my ptubborn heart, And atill ehool o

'y guil-ty  fears, And vexed and wrged Theeto de-poety For man - y long re - 'L'-e]ll.nua FLATA:

o ko)
-3’%1313_ e et e e e R |

8, The' I have most unfaithful Leen
OF all who e'er Thy grace received,
Ten thounsand times gouﬂnma BRETL,
Ten thousand tines "l. hy poodnzss grieved :

4, Yob Oh, the chief of ainners apare,
In honor of my preat High Priest )
Hor in thy righteons ANger EWenr
T* exelude mo from Thy peopla'a reat.

PRAYER FOR THE UNIVERSAL OUTPOURING OF THE

1. O Bpirit of the living God |
Tn all Thy plenitude of prace,
Whera'ar tf;ﬂ foot of man hath teod,
Treacend on our apostato riee. i

2, Hvo tongues of five, aod hearta of love,
T'o prench the reconciling word 3
CHve power amd unetion from above,
Whera'or the joyfal sound is heard.

B Do darkness, at Thy coming, light ;
Confusion, order in Thy path

v

I II.::, .l'lr,?'l,l "-I’\"{"l\'.\' T
ﬁ i Sl j { i

5. This only woe I deprecats,
Thie only y]ague I pray remove |
Nor leave me in my lost estate,
Mar carss me with this wx.nt of love,

6. Mow, Lord, my weary sonl mlaua,
Upr'].me me with Thy ‘gramuuw hand ;
And guide into Thy porfect peace,
Aud bring me to the pmrmm ' land,

SPIRIT.

Sonls without strengtly, Inspire with might ;
. Bid mercy tTiLI[[I'l.IFil over wrath |
Taptizo the nations | far and nigh
The trinmphs of the cross record ;
Tho nume of Jeena glorify,
Till every kindred ¢all Him Lord.

y

G, Qod from eternity hath wiil'd
All flesh shiall His salyation seo
Bo be the Father's love fulfill'd,
The Savior's suff rings erown'd thro' Theo |
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MY HAPPY HOME.
A Fuxe,

L. .M..
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Eev. Jro. Honry Waire, of Fonyih Co., M. O

) . . T . CHOBUS, N
Ei—__lg:-i‘__;'—:;:r:;‘_l;ﬁh;‘-—,!: #—::!!'_'_—: j:;l - m AJ:'.‘._“_;'_E_JL‘_;'_?_E_ —i .

1. Farewell, vain world, T'm
My Huw -ior smiles and bids meo oM | T am bound for the lnnd  of

I_iu ing homo

Sweet Canasn, my hap - py home

] I LS,
Ay
B —afat=altoa—y il

| R | |

N

P ; R T O I SO—
Fef—t————H—e—

[T

B

am bownd for the lond of  Cloanaan:

Canaan; O Cmnn.a.n,aweet. Ca - nean! I smbound for the land  of Cunasn:

Jeanamy all, to heaven is grone,
The wleemn Iilx my Bopos wpan |
ITis track T oo, and I'11 pursue
The naveow way till Him I viow.

The way the hely prophets went,

The rosd that leads from b inishment,
The King's liploway of holiness,

't go, foe all His paths aro pesce,

Tlaais the way T long have seught,
And mourned beeause § found it uut.*
My priel a burden long has b,
Beeanse I wos nok saved from sin,

m | }f.‘INE.1J_t ~ “ 1 |
o - ——— "—':r _ | SR S S —— v B \:,_:d___d__t
=) =S ;__..j M E l B —_-B-_ S e e = ara R ELEES
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I 8 |rul:m|m] for tha land of (u.l_'-larm
FINE.
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2, Farewell, my earthly fricnds below g
1 o Boundl for thae land of Canasn.
My Bovior eolls, and T muost gpo
I s bound Tor the land of Canaan,
"o D, 8, /
a—1 J—-_rw- -~ v MY HAPPY HOME,
@;____. j —'I—:EZF:E CENNICK,

4. Tha mora I strove against its power,
1 felk its walght snc guilt the more |
Till late I henrd my Bavior gay,

oo hither, soul, [ 4y TOR war."

B,

Lo | glil T come, and Thon Blest Lamb,

Shalb take e to Thee as [ am ;
Nothing but sin have I to give,
Nothing but love shall T receive.

B, Thon will T 1ell, to sionners rowml,
What a dear Savior I have fowd §

rn

oint to Thy radoeming bleod,

And gay, Y Delwold the way to God 177
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CHRISTIAN. HERALDS. -
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Mra, Woxe, 1816, - Wa., Haverr, M. D, July 224, 1808, in room No. 0, Barbee's Hotel, High Point, N, .
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1. Ye Christinn  Her - nlds gn, jre - clnim Hal « va - tion m Em - wan = usls natme | Ta dis-tant dirrE the ti-dings
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2. ITe'llehield you with no wall of ﬂl‘\.-, With ho - 1y zeal your hearts in - epire; id rag-ing winda their fu -ry
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R tl fy %, And, whon your labora all are o'or,
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1|Ml‘ ‘um1 jl|'|||l. Llll.. Tose of Fxlm. = ron thera.
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And ealm the mw ngn I;mnat. fa e

Then shall ya meet ® part no more ;
Meot with the blood-wash'd throng, to fall,
And crown the Bavior Lord of all,

THE SBAVIOR'S PRESENCE MAEES DEATH EASY.
Warra,
1. Why ahould wa atart, and foar to die ?
Whak tim'rous worma wio mortals are |

Denth is the gate to endless joy ;
And yet we dread to enter thero |

8, O ! if my Lord wonld ecome and meet,
My soul would stretel hor wings in hasbe,
Fly fearlesa thro' death's iron gate,
Nor feel the tarrova na she passed,

4, Jeaus ean make a dying bed
Feel goft as downy pillowa are,
Whila on ITis breask T lean my head,
And breathe my life ouk sweetly thera,

2, Tho paing, the groans, the dying strifo,
Tright onr approaching souls away,
And we shrink hack again to life,
Tond of cur prison and our cluy |
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Ruv. Iwo, Apaym (lBARADE, about 1808, Born, 1775 ; died, 1808, Arranged by Wu, Haveem, M, I,
Fxe, aD.C
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1, Harkldon't youhear the tur-tledove? The to - ken of rit- deem - ing love?

From bill “to hill we hesrthesound, Theneighb'ring valleyaech - oround: O %i - on, heae the tur -tlg dove, The  to-ken of your Bavior'slovel
- Free. i [ ’ 0.0,
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.0 Bhe comeathe de - sert land to cheer, And wel-comein the Ji - bi% enr, e
VINE. . A
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2. The Winter's past, the rain is o'er, 4. The latter days on ua have come,
We feel the chilling winds no more; And fugitives are flocking home ;
The Spring is some—how sweet the view] Behold them erowd the gospel road,
All things appear Divinely new. All flocking to the mount of (od |
On Zion's mount the watchmen ory Oy wesl and I will join that band—
#The resurrection’s drawing nigh | Now here's my heart and here's my hand 3
Behold | the nations from abroad With Batan's bands no more I'll be,
Are flocking to the mount of Gad.” But fight for Christ and libercy.
8. The trumpet sounds, both far and nigh, B. Iiz banner soon will be unfurled,
O sinners turn ! why will you die? And e will come to judge the world ;
How can you spurn the gospel’s charms ? On Zion's mountain we shall stand,
Enlist with Christ, gird on your arms ! In Canasn's fair, celestial land,
These are the days that were foretold, When sun and moon shall darlkend be,
In ancient times, by prophets old ; And flames consume the land and sen g
Lhey lowged to see this glorious light, When worlds on worlds together blaze,

Liut all have died without the sight. We'll shout, and loud hossunala raisc.
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DOalled sfier the Iate REv, W, Farror, of Ma. 1Teard him sing it, feat, ot o compomeetiog, Morth

From MoAwarpy's  Weetorn Harp.” Cove, Burk Uo,, K.0,, 10 1631 or 1868 Fublished by the adwmirable A. 5, Hav0r, porhaps o153,
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1, Younppeo-ple all, ot -ten-tion give, WhileI oddesss yeuo  in God's nume I sought for blisa, in glitring toye, And ranged th'alluring scenes of vice ;
Yﬂlglgflﬂ l;nlnin, and fol - ly ﬁ?e,rﬂomerhmr thecouri-pel  of & friend ;' . Y :
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2. Jlespake nt once my sine forgiv'n, Andwash'd my load of guilt a-way jAnd now, with trembling senee, I view Dread billows roll beneall your feet;
Ife gave me por-don, peace, and heav'n, Andthos I found the  nar-row way;
. —— . ' - L
3 _ a4 s Ra-|- ,_._"_Fq'__.‘ "
- - _.-_n.—'—— _}_-_-_|._._ - t s - !—
25&-—»#--- e o o 125~ B o e

Ty

& L

LECELE]

‘E.'[]-

L

— # T N ——

B Yo‘uthﬂ Hka the Spring, will =aan boe gono,

Ly flooting thme, ar catn'ring dentl
! {i — — ".__*.- |* - = |'=' e ] Yonr SaTiningg nun 1:|||r\' IS A A TIE '
. i H S - A ol | - =" And lepva vou orver In Lo dack @
AL . | ) AP | - | | Ly} [ - pinst wither, HEo Ui Binsged poae g
e 4 v | 1= | Tle acifin, carih, and winding shoot

WAL pocn your soblve bhaba eacleso,

Tt nev - erfound  eubstun - tial joye, Un-til T heard my Bav-ior's voice.
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& Yo hoedless ones, who wilidly nlrall,
Tho geavo munt soun becomo yoar bod,
Where sllenes pelgne, nml vipord rolly
Tin pelemnn &llease Fouam] year bl
Your (ronde will pued thal onrnful plues,
Al windn Blgh mawe alesw iy ang
SAL1L genzing nt Lho gpivea of srnad,
With whﬁ‘,h FUUT g ravad ni eyorgrantis.
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For death o« ter - nal waita  for you Whoslight the foree of gos - pel  truth. & Mud O 1% 2ou] ] where Teageanee relged,
I ainkas with groans nul ceageless eries !
It ralla murbles Lhao bursing laocs,
Io cad le=g wod rad ngontes:
There gwallew it ug I hlnckes! nleht,
Where devlls howl, al Uhamlers reak,
To rige in Keen despale ol galll
W hen thousnnd thuannd years n..m n'er!
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Rev. A, M. TaPLM:r'z Lotmer O, Exumensod,
Era)

~
S = o et A g _ e e - _l:p“_F e
f s e e B e o = F"‘ o e—e—H] I—I S f—ﬁ

4

1 Bin - ner, O why so thoughtless grown? = Why in sochdrend - ful baste to  dle? Dar - ing to leap to worlds un-known,

N |
2'%ilt thou de - spise & - ter - nal

| : ) O

g et ==crecis J—--S:E
. — el '_ pa— o — SH S — . .

‘@--*~J=w:rr°.i R s e e R o i

i
P

u:E,—-""'f Urged en by sin's  de - lu- sivedrenme, Mad - Iy at-tempt 7 in-fer - nal goie,
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f e ey PRAYER FOR HOLINESS.
iy —— "‘,r e f? — I .II Rev. O Weaney, 1742,
I 1. God of all power, and trutl, and graco, 4, Purga me from every sinful hlok ;
Iload-lesa - pgainst thy God to  dyl Which shall from agoe to ago endare ; Ny idols nll be east asido |
N | Whoso word, when Leav'nand eactlshall paEs, Cleanse me from ev'ry sinful thought,
! l: {L——J:J——f— — [-— Bomaing, and stands forever sure. From all tho filth of self srd pride.
Ty = i m—
- — - -5—@— — -l: 2. That T Thy merey may proclaim, 5 Qive me & heart, & perfect heart,
; ;—i“ b [ "© That all mankind Thy Gratl mey see, From doubt, and fear, and sorvow free ;
Avd foreethy pas’ - sage to il flamee? Hallow Thy great amd glovions name, Thee mind which was in Clist impart,
Al perfect holiness fn mn. Andd let my spirit clenve to Thes,
9:.- A - _.;__i]: S .._Tia_!l:?_ = 8. Thy sanelifying Spivit peur, . Oh, tale this heart of stono awny |
= B i - —H S s I_ Toguench my thirst, and make me eloan ; Thy sway it deoth not, eannot own
T Now, Father, lot the gracions show's In me no longer lef it stay ;
Descend, and make me pure from sin, Gl tokeo avvay this eart of atone )
& Biay, sinner, on the gospel plains, . S
And liear e Lord of life unfold 7. {'-':Ir1: that I now, from sin releas'd,
The glory of 1lis dying paing Iy worl may to the utmost prove,
flory s dying 3 b Luter into ihe promis"d rest,

Forvever telling, yeb untold, The Canasn of Thy perfoct love !
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Bev. C. WesLer, 1758, «Ar by JEREMIAE INoATLE, 1805, Ard'd by Wu. Haveen, M, I, Fob, 1878,
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1. Lowd, I de - epalr  my-eell  to heal; T meo  my  win,  But can - nob  feelr  'Tis thine s  heart of fesh o grive;
I ean - met, till Thy Spi - rit blow, And bid o - be - dient wa - ters flow.  Thygifts 1 on - ly ean  re - ceive;
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.0 Here, then, to Tﬁca E nll re - sigh; To draw, re - deem, and ae,a!—arra thina,
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2, With aimple faith on Thos I call,
My Light, my Life, my Lord, my all :
I waib the moving of the pool ;
1 wait tho word that apeaks me whole,

Bpeak, gracious Lond, my slelness euro
Make my infected nature pare ;

Feace, righteousness, and joy impart,
And pour Thyself into my hoenet |

THE BINNER'S FRIEND

1, Jesue, the Sinner's Friend, to Thes, 4,
Liost and nndona for aid I flee,
TWeary of earth, myself, and sin ;
Open Thine srms and take mo in |

Tha mansion for Thyself proparo :
Dispose my heart by entering thero ;
*Tia thia alono can male mo cloan §
"Tis this alene can cast out sin.

R .
2, Tity, and heal, my sin-aick aoul : P ; 6, Atlast I own it cannot bo
*Tia Thou plone ennst moke me whole : A :'? / \ That T shenld 18 myself for Theo :
Fall'n, till in me Thine image shins, N Tlero then to Thee T all vesign
And eurs’d T am til] Thow arb mine. Thine ia thoe woerl, sl only Thing,
8. Awake, the woman's cong'ring Seed, O, What shall T eay Thy prace to move?

Avwale, and broise the serpent'a liead |
Tread down Thy foes ; with power control
Tho beast and devil n my soul,

Lovd, Tam elu, but Thon art love :
I prive np every plea Leside,
“ Loed, T oam damned, bub Thon hast died, !



-‘N-\.

Rev, O, WeaLaT.

RAMESES. L. M;"D._
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Forte in the D.C, Fixe, -
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uf un - be - ller =ing fearl Fearshall iIn me no mors have placa; .-;
Ha - doth mot  yet  ap- pear, ITe hides the brightnesa of  His “face: But shall I thera - fore let ITim [
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FIAa in the strengthof  Je - suz, Mol ey - cr will give up  my shield,
Frye, .
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# Bing theso upper notea in the Fine only,
b a0 HAB. IIT, 11, 18,
PO == A=~ S 2 | Rev. O Waaner.
é S el
- —--—| e 1. Away, my unbelioving fonr! 2, Altho? the vine its fruit deny,
¥, my I ¥
And  base-ly  to the tempt - er - yleld? Fear shall inme nomore take place ; Althe” the olive yiell no ail,
]: —gI—I' J —J—J—._‘l _|‘! '--{Jﬁ\ My Bavior deth not yeb appear, The withering fig-trees droop sl die,
B — -
- —HL"—WH e S —, S [ He hidea the brightnesa of Tlis Moo The fields elude the willer's toil
f__ N S | ! — E 1
[ \,_l_ | T But shall I therefore let Him go, The cmpty state ne herd afford
_— g v
— DL And basely to the tempber yield ? And perish all the bleating mee—
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No, in the strength of Jeeus, 1o

I never will give up my shichl,

Yot will T trivmph in the Lonl,

The God of my salvation praise,
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Dz, Warrs,

Wu, Havsen, M, D, Feb, 4th, 1874,
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1, Stand up,

T e e, §
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n-n Muarch to the gates of  end . leas Jow
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my eoul, ehake off  thy  fears, And gird  the
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thy  course; Dot hell
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vat - quish'd foea:
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Thy Ha - vier wpiled them  to the cros,
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Ba - vior's pone.
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« umpls when  Tle

TOR3,
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il i:. 3. What tho’ the Prince of darkness rage,
And waste the fury of his apite?
Eternal chaina confine him clovwm,

To firey depths anl endlesa night.

4. What the' thine inwanl lusta rebel ?
Tis but a struggling masp for Life,
The weapona of victoricus grace

Shall slay thy sing, snd end the strife.

B Then led my soul marel bolidly on

I'resa forwnrd to the heavenly gata
There peace aml joy elernal reion,

And glitt'ving robes for conn 'rorswait.

G, There shall T wear o sia rry erewn,

And trinmph in almighly graco
While all the armics of U skivs

Join in my glorious Leader's praise.



Tati axo LBRAapny,

8. O magnily the Lovd with me,
Wikl e oxnll Iis noane ¢
When in distress to 11im T enlled,
Ho to my resens camey

Pa. B4th.

TALLIS. C, M.

A Blow, Bolemn, Geand Old Tune,

4b

Tmowss Tavnis, 1360, Torn, 1616 ; Died, 1685

e e e e SR - = WS i R~ a1 e o
= e o i e B et o S e R B eyt Bty _[_
S e P a e s e e e e

of  my God shall still

Lev. . WeeLer, 1750
Bing to the Great Jehovah'a praise §
AL pradse to ITim belongs
Who kindly lengthens out our daya,
Dremands onr choleest songs,

His providenca hath bronght ue thre'
Another various year ;

We rll with vows and anthems new,
Before our God appear,

4, Thoe Anpgel of Lhe Lapeed GRS
Around tha pood and just |
Drelivernnes 1o alfords 1o all

Who on His succor trast,

a.

IYMN FOIR NEW YEAIL

TFather,
Thy still-continned eare

To Then presenting, e l'h}' Ham,

Whate' or we have ald are,

Thy mereies past wo owny

Crur Jips anul Lives shsll prladly showr
The wonders of Thy love,

Whila om, In Josu's steps, wo pro,
To eee Thy fnco abave.

fi, (0 mako but trisl of I Tove ;
Exporience will decida
How bless'd aro they, and only they,
Who in Ilis truth confide,

L Theo' nll  the chang-ing seenen of {ime, In trow - ble, and o jor, The priis - es My heart and tongue em - ploy,
| |
e cj ..... n] S N N N [ Tt .
':3 '}d [EI .E?_I._?:J. Jr ._::_ d_a'_ 'j__EE:_a_ — e I F
2 - — .:z.' Al “‘,?j r;\__.f;_ B o R s — i -
e | | o1 |

L000 Hin do - div - EIII1L'*.'A I will bonst, T ey that are dia - teess’d, From my ex - am - ple com - fort take, And charm their griefsto rest,
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6. Fear Him, ye saints ; and yon will then
Mave nothing elso ta fear
Mako you His service your delight
Your wants shall bo Lis care,

B, Chur residue of days, or hours,
Thine, whaolly Thine, shall bo
And, all our eonseerated pow'rs,
A eaerifloe to Thee

6. Till Jesna in the clouds appear
To saints on earth, Torgiv'n,
Al bring the grand Sabbatic year
The juliles of heav'n
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M nllo

One of the prandest and noblest tuncs in the world,

TOLLAND.

C. M.

ReaNALD BPoFFoRTH.
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I I sing ' Almighty pow'r of God,  That made the mountlainsrise;  "Thatepread the flow - ing seas a-broad, And builtthe lof - ty skieat
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21 llllg the good -ness of  the Lord, Thatfilled theearth withfood;  Ile formed the crentures by II'm. word, Andthen pronounced them good,
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I eing the wis - dom that  endeined Thewmn 1o rule the day;  Themoonshinefull st His command,  And all  tho elars o - bey.
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Lord, liow Thy won - der are  displayed, Whereo'er I turn my eyes! It I wsur-vey thoground D tread,  Or gazo op-on the sky.
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a, T|Il‘l'l! anol n
Hut maken

Innt, or flower, below,
hy H&JEIEE l:nl.-'rt:u.,,

f

Arnd clonds arlse, pnd tomnpesis blow,
By arder fram Thy throne,

Uranlures, that borrow 1ls from Thee,
Ara lui.uu-at ko Thy eare:

There's not & placs, whers wo can flog
Hut CGhead (o prosent thore.,

s
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W, CowrpeRm.
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1, God moves in & mys - te - rioue way, Ilia won - dems to per - form; He plants His  foot « stepa in the ECi,
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2. Deep, in un -fith - om - & - ble mines Of nev - er - fail - ing #kill, He treas - ures up  Ilia  Lright de - eigns,
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8, Yo fearful eaints, fresh eourapa take, B, His purq-:-au will ripen fast,

Tha elouds yo 20 much dread Unfolding ev'ry hour g
N . Are big with merey, and shall brake The Ll may have a bitker tasta,
| T =] H | I In blessings om your head, Dut sweot will be the fow'r,
e I e e |
[ S S I = 4. Judge not tho Lord by feobla eenee, 8, Nlind unbelief is sure ta err,
w ! ' But truet Hlim for 1ia prace. Anid scrn LHis work in valn
Tiehind & frowning providenes, God is llie own interpreter,
He hides o zmiling face. And He will make It plain,
on the  storm
-~ TRGENT APPEAL. PAWOETT.
T — 1. Binners, tha voiee of Ood regard; 4. Why will you, In tha erovked ways,
,G]...__ {___ . "Tin merey spenks tooday; Of gin apd felly ga ?
o i - Wa ealla you, by Ilia sasred word, ' Tn pain wou travel nll your dogs,

o reap elernal wa,

-F' 'F‘ ¥rom ein's deslguativa way.
And works s sove - reign will, 2. Like the rowgh sen, that ennnat rest, 5 Tt he that turns to God, shall liva,
Vou live devoil of penes; Thro' Mis abounding grace
A thonsand slings, within your brenat, His merey will the guailt lergive,
Dreprive yous svuls of ease. OF those that seak His foce,

3. Your way I= dark, nod lesdds to hell: f. DNuw to the peeptre of IMis word,
Why will yeu perrevere ? Tencunelng ev'ry aing
Coa you in eedless tarmenis dwell, Eulmlit to Ilim, vour sovereign Lord,
Bliut up u block despair? Aud leara His will Divioo.
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arTAa—HTMER

Arr'd by W, Havses, M. D, in 1841,

Incarnate God, T fly;
Here let me wash my spotted soul

From erimes of deepest dye.

On Thy kintl arms T fall;
Be Thou my strength and righteousness,

My Jesus, and my all,

& Fixe DS
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1, How ead onr state by  ne - ture sl Our aln, how desp ita  stainel Awnd  Ea - tau binds our eap - tive souls,
ILE Fast in his  slav - ish chaies, ‘
u ey Frse. A D.S.
| I—— * 1 - : — m_._ —
gy e e
—2—t—1d -—'—ﬁ+*~j: = e = .
9 Put there's a  volee of  sove - reign  grace Boundsfrom the s - ered  word: 1ol ye  de - apalr -ing sin nerd,  ComMe,
D& And trust a faith - ful  Tord!
ey T, s
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3. My soul obeya the gracious eall, B, Btretel out Thine arm, vietorious King,
And runs to thia relief; My reigning sins sulnlne;
T would believe Thy promise, Lord; Dirive the old Dragon from his seat,
Oh help my unbelief] With all his bellish erew,
L]
¥
4, To the dear fountain of Thy blood, 6. A guilty weal, and helpless worm,



Rev, C, WreLET, 1740,

KENT. O. M.

English tune obtained from Carr. Gro. P. Oats, of Jameatown, W, C.

49

[} 3 — e ___".'_‘ — R Rk N
= |?2'_L.'[ T — ] = . ; - ] —— i o
I~ B N S A ] ] ] 1 i — - —] | . | — SN W R SN
E'z' B~ s s *E'—j- o= E - gt — S ﬁ :‘i et Bl 1 ",_‘_E
1. Lov-era  of pleas- ure more than God, For you Ila suf - fer'd paing Swearers, for yon He spilt ITis blood: Andeliall He bleed in wain?

L Min-ers, for you His life

)

e paid; Yourbas - est erimes He bore: Drunkards, vour sina

l_?_‘ —T ___'___,r_ug}_ ‘_Hj _._ql__.{,}_:g. J :L ul_ ,a;'_wl__é_ I:E i
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on Him werelaid, That you mightsin  no more,

~ ~ A
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8. The God of love, to earth ITe eamae, 4. Beliove in Tlim who died for thee,
That yon might come to heav'n And, sure aa Tle hath died,
Telieve, believe in Jesu's namey Thy debt is paid, thy soul is fres,
And all your sin's forglv'n, And thon art justifled,
JEBUS

Jesns, the Mame high over all, 4.
I lielly o eneth, or sky ;
Angels gl men before it fall,
Awd devils fenr and fly,
2. Jesuw, the Name to sinners dear, 4,

Tho Mume to sinners giv'n
Tt meatters all their guilty fear,
Tt turns their hell to heav'n,

Rev. . WeaLer, 1740,

Josus the prisoners’ fetbers hreaks, B, Iis only righteonsness I show,
Anil broises Satan'a hoal § His saving truth proclaim :

Pow'r into strengthiless souls it speaks, "Tis all my bnsiness here below
Anil Tife into tho dend. To cry ¢ * Behold tha Lamb 1

Ol that the world might tnste, and ses, 8. Happy if, with my latost hresih,

The riches of Tlis graca |
The arma of love that emnpass mao
Would all mankind embrace,

may but gaap His Namo ¢
Preach Ifim to all, and ery, in death
Behold | behold the Tamb |



