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WatTTa,

I"s. 108, 1t part.

DARTMOUTH. §S. M.

/544,

—

4, e crowna thy life with love,

When ransom’d from e grave ;
He that redeemed my soul Trom bell,

Hath soversign power to save.

s, 48,

1. Far ps Thy name is known,

Warre,

The world declares Thy praise;

Thw sainte, O Lord, before Thy throne,

Their songs of honor taise.

3

With oy Thy penple stand
Ui Aion's chosen hill,

Proclaim the wonders of Thy hand,

Al counsela of Thy will.
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O bless the Lord, my soull Tet all with-in  me join, And sid my tonguete bless His name, Whosefa - vors are di - wine,
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9. O bless the Lord, my eoull Nor let  his mer-cles lis  For-got -ten in  un - thankful-ness And with - out prals-ea die,
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S 'Tis he for-gives thy  sins; 'Tin ho e - leves thy  paing "Tis he  that healstby sick -ness- es, And makes thee young o - gain
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B, ITe Ml the poor with good @

ITo gives tho sull”rers rest |

The Liorid hatl judf:nm:ts for the prowd,

THE CHURCH.

Let strangers walk around
The city where we dwell,
Compass and view Thy holy gronnd,
And mark the building well,

The orders of Thy honas,
The worship of Thy court,

The cheerful songs, the solemn vows,
And make o fair report,

Aond justice for t

w opproess’d

Tlow decent aml how wise
How glorions to belwold |

Tegond the pomp thal charms the opes,
Al vites adorntil witl gpoll.

Tha Ood wo wirslip now
WLl aiile ws 1L wa lie

Wil be onr (ol while here below,
And vurs alove Lo sky.
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A, WinrLrase,
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1, Girace | "tia 8 charm - ing seund, Ilar - mon - jous Lo the ear; Heav'nwith {he ech « o ghall  ro - sound,
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2. Giraee  first

P

con = triv'd

thi

way  To

BT

ra = bel - lious man; And ol

the

et

steps that grace  dis - play,
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—
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& Graco laught my roving feet 4. COrase all the wark akall arown,
Te tread the beav'nly road; Thra® everlasting daya
— -~ And new supplies, ench hour I meot, It lnya in bheav'n E.Eq topmost stone,
R -— ,_ﬂ,._,_._.'i_--n.( : While prossing on to God, And well deserves the proise,
e
- e —— ¥ -
TRITET IN GOD,
And  all the earth  shall hear. Translated from the German, of P. Genuanor, by Rev. J. Wesney, 1750,
——— 1. Awny, my necidless fears, 4. Brill let tham sonnac! lake,
J EJ | | | | ) And daubly, oo langer mine ! Tao frustrato 1is deeren;
) O-——g— de | — i —

Which drew

=R

the

*
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A
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il | 2.
won - drouns plan,
A 5.
Se—=—rh

A ray of henv'nly light appesrs,
A messenger Divine.

Thrice comfortable liope,
That ealma my troubled Lreast |
My Fathee's hand '|I:-r|:[|:rﬂ| the cup;
And what 1ls wills 14 beal.

If what I wish iz geod,
And subis the will Divine;

Iy oneth asd el b voin withstood,
I know iL 2hall be |r|i|:w..‘_

They cannot keep & blessing back
That Heav'n designed for me,

Tere then I doubt no more,
Tlat e ITis pleasura rest,

Whose wisdom, lave nndl trall aml pow’e
Engnge to make mao blest,

T" acoomplish ITiz desipn
The ereatured all ngree;
And all the nitributes THvinag
Are now sl work for me,



Meatra., Who was Heath ?—7, H.
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goul, b2 on yoor guard! Ten theu-eand foes & -

S
R LAREEs

watch, and  fight, and  pray, The Tbat -tle ne'er give o'ery Be - mew it bold-ly e - ry  day

~ e
- — i e — [ [
e i Y e S P | S h:_[& {—F
| F | ! - {" ¥—F— | e :f&_ — r f* A —
g Ne'er think thoe viet'sy won, 4, Fight on, my eoul, till death
Noar lay thine armor down Bhall bring thes to thy God !
Thy ardunus work will ne'er be dono, THe' M dadee thon, ok thy parting bresth,
o~ ill theu obtain the erown, Tor His divine abodle.
_I_ﬁ_.-..# | . ¥ <] nl 4 RIral ] . . s -
: | *f_ .P_ ﬁ I SOLDIERS OF CIHIRIST. Itev. ¢, WesLzy, 1749,
1. Boldiers of Christ, aviss, fi, Brand, then, against your foes,
And put your armor on, ' Tn elose and rm avey @
E] Btrong in the streagil which God supplics Laprivns of wily fricils opposns
To draw  thee from  the  ekies Thre' His eternal Bon ! ' 'E:lu'trl.lﬁhmlt the evil day *
‘J | ™ 2. Btrong in the Lond of hosts, . But meet the sons of night,
| o s Am— | | J And in His mighty pow'r, But moek their voin desigm,
< W - - 7 | i | ¥ Who in the strengil of Jesus trosts, Arm'd in the arms of heav'nly light,
ﬁ Fm-- -E [ - 1s more than cougnerer, OF righteousness [Hvine,
LA I I I" [ B £, Btand, then, in His great might, 7. Leava no unguarded place,
o ‘r'r'it];: all ITis strengeth endaed § . Ho Hc'lkur"-'-u of the soul
el . ut take, to acm you for the fight, Talea ov'ry wivtne, ev'ry gnne
And help  TH - vine  im - plore, The panoply of God : And fortify the wholo & ’
o ~ 4, Thaot, iaving a1l thinga done, A, Indissolubly jein’d,
P Y S i — —I_g_-;;_..._._‘.,.. - And all your condlicts passtl, Ta battle wll proceed ;
| T — - e S —— Te may o’creome thra' Christ alone, Tk prm yoursclvis w il all the mind
:i# L - ._]__|_ . iﬁ I And stand entive ot last, Tliat waa o Claist your Ted,
= ﬁ S - | -— Queted fram Weslegan Meth, g j..pgh Landen edilion af 1674




WATCHMAN.

Rev. O Wresney, 1740,
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J. Leacw, of England,
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1. Mark! how the watch - men eryl At - tend tho trum - pet's sound: Btand to your arms, the foe is nigh;
ﬁ_ i II } T - - ——t—n:-|— ---i'—"—'lr‘ | ] | 1 T
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2. Whe  bow  te Christs com -mand, Your aemos sod  hearts  pro - pare; The  day of  hat - tle s nt hand !
Fay— i L - I""\,_ PP . e oo ——" -F It . S
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3. Eee, on the mounlnin top, B, Frem thrones of glory driv'n,
The atnndard of your tod! By Laming vengennce hurl'd,
Im Jesu's namo I 1L L up, They throng the nir, and darken hoav'n,
All slain'd with hallow'd blaad, And rula this lowor world,
4
g B g in standned.-bearer, T B Apgele your march apposs,
———— - l To all the antions call Who atill in elrenglh execl;
I N . Lot all o Jesu's eroas drow nigh! Tour averat, sworn, clernal [oes,
o boro tha eross for sll, Countless, inviaible:
S, e wp wilh Chriet your Mead; 10, With rago that never ends,
The ’II:IWIJ'.H of Lzl gur - round] Your Captain's footzteps geay Their hellizh srta they try g
Follow your Cajdning and ba led Laglona af dire malizious ficnds,
To eertuin vielory; nd apic'ty enthron’d on high.
|
A, AN pow's o Wi = giv'ng 1L, On earth th' vauepera reign g
Hu ever relgng the gnnoeg Exert their banelul pow'r,
Balvation, bappiness, aud heav'n Oer the poar fllen sons of men
Avo all in Jean's name. They tyrannize their hoar,
¥. Only have faith in God; 12, Tiut shall helievers fonr ¥

Go furth o plo = rious  war.
T R— —— I R — -
- .”_ A W i l ne B O B —
# Jr I E— - —{— . II_

b

37

In faith your foea arsnll;

Hob wrestling agninst Qesh and Llood,

Bt pll the pow'rs of hell:
13.

Ituk ghall balievera iy 7
Or poo tho Vlordy eross appear,
And all thelr pawors dely 2

Jesug, lremendoas nnme,

I'ata all cur focs to Aight

Jesug, the meck, the angry Lomb,
A lop is jo fght.
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Warra, Pa xlv, 1-T.

Wu. L. Mowracve, of Hiehmond, Va.
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Ba - vior and my King, Thy  beau-ties are Di - vine; Thy  lipa with bless - ings o - wver - fow,
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e Frrrr &t

make Thy glo - rlea known, Gird  on Thy dread-ful  sword And  ride in maj - es - ty, to epread

S e E e S s

8 Btrike threo® Thy stulibarn fors,
Ur molt Lholr hearts t' oty

b=

While jealles, meekness, graoe and troth,
Attend Thy glorious wiy,

Pl ==} — —
" (%fgﬁu—:,._—*—*? = Rev. C Wemny, 1740, AS SIHEEP AMONG WOLVES.  Matt. x, 18
. - B N IO 1. Hid me of men bawnro, o, Hang on Thine nrin alono,

-

ev - ry prace  is Thine.

Y

|

i s pe gl

con - questa of Thy word,

o—

Anid do my ways tndoe heed §
Temcorn thelr ov'ry gecrob pnare,
Apd elrewmspoetly trewd,

. D omny I ealmly walt

‘T'hy nuroora rum sbave ;
Al aland agnlnst tho I[‘Iilml hnte,
And well-dissembled luye )

;'-l_e' gpirit, Tord, alarm,
¥ lien e sl doviis Join g

"GEadpat nll the pow’rd o Hatun Arm,

In panoply Dvinel

. Db may 1eet my faco

Ii8 wraetd Lo repeal §

Cuench mll hie Arey 1l1ut~=- and chnag

Tl fhewd te his vwn hell !

Bt nhove sll, afratd
OF my own bosei fos,

BT et e peck b T e for ald,
Do Thew iy woenknoss Bl

With golfdiatrusting ears,
And, deeply In tho Epleit grraan
Tho navar cessing prayuer!

. nhn s A Bober mind,

ubok-dlgaerning ey
Tho ek appraactaf £n la fnl,
And wll poeasions By 1

Bl Hn:r! oloave Lo Thee,

At never mors deparl
Tat watel witlo gl iy ji al MLy
Lrver my evil hewrt ]

. Thusmay I pass mydnya

LT godeurnligg bameath g
Anl langui=h to conclwde My raed,
Aopd romder upony breathl]

Im humbla Tere nnd fear,
Thlwe Tmwge L regain
Al gen Thee fn Hha elewds np

JHIAE,
Anmd s witly Liee tu ruign f



Old tune,
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Woon,

— —+—1 FaA— J+,. — = =" H—&
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1, Be - hold! with aw - ful pomp, The Judge pre-pares o come; Th'areh-an - gel
|1 — ] L | | [ L | — | !
e Sl TR b
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Tharch-an - gel eouwds the dread - ful trwnp, And

~H

—

Th'arch-an - gel  eounds the

Nalure, In wild nmazo,
Haor diseclutlon mournsg |
Bluahea of Blood 4la monn deface,
The sun lo darknuas tirea.,

..p..._.

sonnda

the dread - ful

trump,  An

| 8 Tha living lonk with drend,
The frighted dond nrizag

Staret feom Lhe monaientn] bed,

o e
= _f:;_-rl

walkey

I:|||3

en'

doom,  And

—— J__'d—"
w —

|_ wakes 1l E’Erl.l - ral  doom. Amd LM Lhelr ghastly eyes.
. TITE
——] i _"'4_'_
| I——.ﬁ'— T E L Thou Judge of gquick and doad,

I~ Livfare whasa bar severe,
With holy jox, or gullly dread,
W nll 8hull duen appenr

o B ~——
A

wakes lhe

e enudion'd snuls prepars
Fur that tromondons tla.]\r

Al fil] wa now with wate :I[ulclrb,
And #lle wa up bo pray !

gpen' - ral  doom,

Ta Frny, nol walt e hour,
That nwlul our unknown,

doom, And

Whon, rohed fnomajesty and poawtr,
Thew elinlt Irom heay™n come doewr |

Th' Imminartn] San of Man,
Mo judgee (he human roee,

WELL wll Ty Palher's dazeiing teain,
Wilh el Thy glorlous grace,

wakes

the

gen' = ral  doom,

dreead - ful

JUDGMENT.

trump, And walea

the

4. Haorrora all henrte appall,
They quake, thoy shirlck, 1wy ory,
DLE rocke nml mesiniaing om thew wl g
Liut rovks and wmenutuins ily.

& Yo wllful, wanton {vals,
Lot dongoers muke you wize s
Carnnl prafessars, gareless Autilg,
Unelesn yuur slovping eyes,

Rov, O Weeney, 1740,

. Taodamp our earthly jave,
THinerense our graslous fenrs,
Forever Int 11 arehange s roles
e soundiog (o our eara |
& Tha palemn midnleht orv:
W e, the Jwdgs Ta eomn
Arise, sl oot Hoijm in the sly,
And meet your mstant duwon |

T Ol may we thos ha fannd,
Cibedient 4o Thy wonl g
Attontive to Lha trompe L'z 2o,
Al Joevhing Tor vure Lond |

B, Oh muoy wo thae inenra
A lut arrang Lhe Bilest
And wateh s monent Lo seaurn
Anoverlaating rest |
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WEBSTER. 8. M.
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1. A - wakel and elng the BODE Of Mo - eta and ihe Lambl Wake, ev - 'ry heart, pnd  ev "ty tongue,
Fay 3 | _'! ‘ | |r g J | |
. -IP T ] - ’_%' —i -—“ t" [} _H_r—‘_ r
(24— 4=t == e
o) r ;
o = N B D S T B
2 Sing of His dy - ing  love; Blng of His ris - ing pow'r;  Bing how He in - ter - cedes a - hove
Y s B S e o [ S ¥ S e B
e . | e S
e | ———= —t —]
t L
&, Blag, till wa foel cor heart 4. Boon mwa shell heae Tm eny, 6§, Hoon shall oar raptured longue
Ancending with our tongoe: 4 Y bleased children some | ™ Blin owlless praize proclaiomg
Bing, $411 the love of sin depart, Boon 1 will eall us henea nwny, And pworter voiced tune Lhe song
And grace lnspire cur seop. And tnka His wanderers home. 0F Megea nad the Lomb.
I ¥ I — — [ I
- —g—H - ,_|';|55_3y_4[ CTY OF TIHE PENITENT HEART.
- I - - Itev. O, Wearey, 1741,
1. Ah! whither should T go, 5. Jesus, tha hindrance aliow,
n i . . Turden'd, pnd gick, and faint? Whicl I have feared Lo goo:
To praise  the Sa vior's  namel Ta whot ehoald T m’y troulles BT, And let ma s conseat L Eros
And powr out my complaint? Whab kecps e bick Tom Theel
[ . r - — 2. My Snvior hids me somo; £, Heneehor of hearls, in mina
- — - — [ Al why de T delay? Thy trying pow's dis Doy g
——— —J &5 e 1Mo enlls the weary slnner home, Tuta s durkest eornera shine,
I- - —-—r I . N And yet from 1im I stagy ! Aol tako the veil nwey |
r;‘- r_ -r‘ ‘f- 3. What in it keepa me back, 7. 1 new Loliers, in Thea
o7 4 Frum whish [ eanaot part? Compnaaion reigns alenng
For those whose ging 11w bore, Trhick will net let the Bavioe tnke Apenrding Lo my fnith, in e
Posaeseion of my benart? Ol led ity Taord, be denal
4. HBoma eursed thing unknown % In me is a1l the bar,

Must gurely lark within g
Homa el which T will nab ownoy
Bomo sscret bospo-aln.

W liels Thon would'st fain remave)
Temore it! and [ alall doelera
Thot Ged ig anly lave,
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WatTs, fiat two verses ; Third, unknown,
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Wu. Havarn, M. D,

SE ==
Thy  tewth  for - ey - er atnnds,
y ‘ﬁ—iﬂ—“‘J—H _ . re———
A F_*—_r_,_ie_____!_\_:fFFIT_ 1_ il_i
Bhall be  ex - chang'd no f mF]:r-c.
oo Y ST w— —— P—
D

2

Hig endless profeed sing |

While painta pnd angele spank His love,

Th' etornal nrolies ring.

W dled Tir you and ma1
Worll pradae 108 ever-hleased name,
Toall elernivy, —W, LI,

HOW WE KNOW THAT WE ATRE CHRISTIANS.

I Rev, (. WeaLey, 1740
1

How ean o slnner know
Hir Blng on swrth furgly'n t
How ean my graelouws Savier shaw
Ay nnwne Ingcribod In henv'n t
What we live Tolt #nd seen
With eonlldenca wa Lell §
And publish ta the pona of men
Tha eigns Infallible.
e owho lo Christ Belleve
That Ho for va hath dled,
We nll Hig unknown penes reaslye,
Arnd Teel Blis Blood mpplied.
Exulls par rialng goul,
Dizbardencd of her load,
Amd awelis anulterably full
U grlory nwil of God
Hig Tove, paepnesing far
The levva ol il benealh,
Wa flnd within our henrte, and dars
The polntless darts of dentl,
Bironger than denth or lell
The peared POTRT W [ITET |
Ard, cong'rora of 1he world, we dwell
I heav'n, who dwell In luve,

T

1o,

1L

12

Wah
And

Hin Spdrlt prove,
Kiew Lho things of God,

D &
Uy — —7— A — —
@ﬁt"_‘ﬁi:ﬁ_,ﬁ 5 i :4&—"5‘”-!: F—ep—s—ete r‘“;l_':;'"“"l:: p—
Wil e —— =Y s el e e ST e L R
1 Thy nume, Al -might - ¥ I{ﬁ\Tﬂ, Bhall sound  thro’ dis - tant lands; Great is Thy grace, and sure Thy word;
oo L
—-::‘- o o et St o i B e o o e e S 7 Y &
P —<— #j—* - H—e e gy —
ST e e F o T
apread, And leng  Thy praise  en - durel Till meorn - ing  light, red  eve - ming shade,
L)
et =t
| I —— S A o —t—
8. Thon, In the werlds abore, 4, All glory to tha Loonh

The thiluga wihich, treely of 1L love,
He lath anwa bedlowel,
Hig Bplrit un He pavo
Who dwellsin un, we know g
Tho witnees In ourselves wo hiave,
Amd all e fealtz wa ghow,
Tl mmeek sl lowly heart
That in onr Bavivr was,
To us [z Spleil docs hmpart,
Al #lges us with Hiz eroga,
Dur nature's furned, our mind
Translormed (o sl 11 pow'reg
And Both the witnerscs are fioined—
Tha BSpir't ol dvod amd oura,
Whate'sr oor pand'ning Laed

UCommands, wo
A, gulded Ib_\’ 1

ladly dug
3 Anarc] 'w-'m'].

Wenll Hig Alops pursuo,
Hiz glory our design,

W live cur (3o

Lo plennas g

Anid rlan, with Alin] fear IMviae,
Ta pordfcel holinees,
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Rev, (I, WesLer, 1763,

¥ down?  And must my  trem - hling
— —
)
e = — = - T
r_ e — ._lF__._IFT__Q_.__IF;.—_.
mar thought; The drear ¥ - glong
—
e

- .Z_“'"'!

,le — ::I_F ]

==

%, Baon e from earth T go
What will beeame of mal
—_ — Biernal happlness, ar wo,
&= P Must then my portion el
_F:E"’“— - : E 4. Woked by the trampet's sound,
I from my grave muast rise,
And son the Judge witk glory

erown'd,
n world un - known? And peo Lhe Aaming pkics.
s 5. Mow shall T lenvo my tomb?
S I — With trimmph  oor rejgrel?

L _'-‘J'T'__" - .Tu. B A fearfal? or & JoxTul doom?
ﬂé — -;_:l - - ) A eurer, or blessing meat 7
| e s [9_"' o B Wil megol-bands convey

Tlhotr brother to the bae?
O devila drag my soul sy,

of the dead,  Where all thivgs  are for - gotl Ta moct ks peniencs thera?
7. Who enn reanlve tha doaht
= That tenrs my anxivus brenst ?

- _LI = I . — Ehndl [ be with the damn'il east
___"—'_ — _'_i_ » iy ____'_ o 1 N aul, i :
I o —C o _l, — . Or pnumbortil with the Lleat?

1w

13,

. T must feom Gad ba delv'n,

Or with my Snvior dwell}
Must eoma, at 1is command, fo
heny'n,
Or elae, depart to holl,

, Of Thou that wounld'st not have

One wretehed sinner diag
Wha died'st Thyeell my soul Lo mve
From cndless misery

Bhow me the woy bo shon
Thy dreadful wrath povore§
That, when Thou voedt on Thy
throne,
T may with joy appear!

. Thon arlk Thysell tho way,

Thyaelf in marveveall
Fo ghall Tepond my life's shart doy
Obedient fo Tly will

Eo shall T lave my fod,
Eeenuge Lo Mzt Toved mey

Amnd prafas Theain Thy bright nbede,
To nll sternity.
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L The Lord my Bhepherd s, I shall be  well sup - plied: Since He is  mine,and I my *Ilis, What ean T

F’& — ﬁﬂ—?'ﬁl:;— w-*——-i-—-ﬁ:':-ﬁ?;::!'—: z A cEe "JL'_ E=: —I:J;
ca VAN AR A L Lﬁ*lﬂ prs

Warre, Paraphrase of xxiil Ps.

§ A

2, He leads me ha  place  Wlhere heas'n-ly pas-ture  grows, Where liv - ing  wa - tere en -ty pass, And full  sal-
—
b ?—-*—i— e T ]
L] pr—
- B - — — ._ - - —F
e S e e e e e
kS S A — - | F ul A
3. If w'er T go maleay, S Amid surrounding foes
He dath my sanl reelaim, Thea dast my talle spread ;
And giides me in His awn right wny, My cup with blessings cverflows,
: — - - For His moet hely name, And joy exalts my Dead,
s _::F. r_P'iE wll I 300N | B
I — F_'j! [‘_II_ 4. Whilo Ile afforids 1is 14 8. The Lannties af Thy love
| N | E— ] H
- Teannot yield to fear; Ekall erows iy fllowlng daye:
The' L abkould walk thro' death's dark shnde, Nor from Thy Louse witl T remove:
want  be - side? What can T want be - pidet My Bheplierd’s wilh ms thore, Nur wease to speak Thy praise.
i I_ L
/ St S - —— HILL OF Z10N,
{ — ¥ E‘.;. vy E o
' = _, Tilgak L=l L The hill of Bion yiclis
r | r_ r A thausand enerod pwects,
. Beforo we roach the kenvnly ficlde, , /f
¥a- tion flows, And  full sl - vg - tion flowa, Or walk the golden strecte, Fa
. v oSS,
% Then Jot our ponga abaund, ’ /’ !
ey HU A . And o¥'cy tonr Lo dey ;
,—)_ L — _[ = '_:'_ . We'rs marching thro' Emmnnuel’s ground,

To fairer worldn on high,
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160 WEEPING SAVIOR. S. M. f /ﬁw'f?“f 1844,

PBEDDOME, # And when He came near, and teheld the city, He wept over it."" Luke xix, 11{ Arr'd bﬁ;u. Tiavaew, M. I,
FisE. it .S,
S et =
+—b T A — )
- [
1, Did Christ o'er ain - ners weep? And shall our cheeks be  dry? Let floods of pen - i - ten - tial grief,

-k —== :':vj# :
e

1

0.8 Turst forthfrem  ev' - vy cyel

Fine. JJUN— D.S.
S —— ] T e ﬁ — *__.. =
- _.._.,__]___ = * I" #:E < H H — = Lt r.t -
‘I ':[_"'_’I'_“i —E-—F—% — ! H P, T i ,,__ '_ﬁ " o '_TB_?__ m—
2, 'The Hon of God in tears " g, Te wopt that we might weeps
Angels with wonder sea: Fach ain demands o tear:
Be thou astonishil, O my soul, In heav'n alone no sin is found,
e shed those tears for theel And there's no weeping there.
A PRAYER.
0, Wearey, 1703
1. Oh, Thou that would'st not have 8, Thon net Thysell the way
One wretehed sinner die, Thyself in me reveal;
Who died'st Thyself, my soul to save 9o nhall T spenid my life’s short day
From endless misery | Obedient to Thy will,
9. Hhow me the way to shun 4. 8o ahall 1 love my God
Thy dreadful wrath severe; Beeanse e first Jov'd me;
That, v.lwn thou cmm_qt on Thy throne, And praise Thee in Thy bright nhode,

- a1 0=

R | To all cternity.



Rev, 0. Wesrey, 1749,

NEWINGHAM. 8. M.

TWateh Night.
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Wu, BILLIinGs.

T
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1, Then Judge of  goick and  dead, Be - fore  whose bar 82 - vers,  With hoa - 1y joy, or guilt -y dread,
. ] ) —_ . | ; | | | Ty
I’. _h:._u: ] TI H ] | I H | ) . | oy [ - p R
S e s ==
| | L L..r ’t

2 Onr ean - tion'd wsouls  pre - pare  For that tre - wmen - dous  ddy;  And fills  ws now with wateh - ful care,
r——r—4 ———p—r —— m———
D=t e i ¢ — e
| b = ! 1 1T — i ] I I S
{1 Ii. —— 3. To ijru}f, and wait the hour, 8. The solemn midnight ery,
{7 r—ni _‘Q;—r_.f : 1 I l.[ That awful hour unknown, “Ye dead, the Judge iz comeasy.
' When, robed in majesty and power, Arise, and meet ITim in the sky,
We ol whall son ap - pear Theu shalt from heav'n come down ; And meet your instant doom !
” ! | ) 4. Th' immortal Son of man, T. Ol may we thus be found,
¥ i
R | —g— | T = ,
< o ’__.- s I'oy judge the human race, Cthedient to His word ;
v i I 1' r | r’-_ - With all Thy Father's dazzling train, Attentive to the trumpet’s sound,
With all Thy glorious grace. And looking for our Lord |
And  slir us up ta pray.
6. To damp our carthly joys, 4. (h may we thus insure

12

T* increase onr gracious fears,

Forever let th' archangel's voice

Ile sounding in oor cara;

A lot among the blest;
Anid wateh a moment to secura

An everlasting rest|



62 DOVER. 8. M.

wd
Tiey, Cuantes 11 Broraros, of London, Eng. A, Winnrams, Eng.
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1. The Ho - ly  Ghost ia lere, Wheresainta in  pray't & - gree; As Je - gud  park - ing Gift, He's near
| | | c] l J | I . l | [ ~
e d e e B e e
1L - - - B LA | II"\J‘ w P_ = = - 5 ki T
—x— | = T | | . W Fi ) iy 1- F N -
T o SED D A F‘ 1 T 1
2. Mot far & - way ia He, To b by  pray'r, brought wigh; But  here, in prea - ent maj - e - tF,

lil
.
1
l‘\
i
!

TS I o | ] |
_l;g_—_rb,; ———

2 A—1 — | i
[i = F ! e ——— —

(ur bidien sre Hiz shrins,
And Ha th" indwelling Lord:
AL bail, Thou Comfortes Divine |
Ils evermare ador'd]

8, Ila dwells within cur soul, 4.
An ever welcome Gueat;
He reigns with abzoluty contral
As Monareh in the breast

5. Obedient te Thy will,
Wo walt ta feol Thy pow'e]
Oh, §ord of 1ife, onr ]Lnru fullll,
And blezs this hallow'd hour,

SANCTIFYING POWELR.

Of never-dying love.

Each plead - ing  ¢om - pa - WF
J J Joseen Hant, of Tondon, Eog
1 2 i_. [_T - I B N 1. Came, Holy Bpirit, come, 3. Copvines us of our sin;
| — - £ | H — E Let Thy bright heams ariae Then lead Lo Jeaus' blood,
- —_P—ﬂ - 'E— a5 Trizpel the porrow from our minds, - And o cur wond'ring vicw reveal
at [ | | | |‘4 Tho dackuess from oue eyes | Tha aeeret love of Qod,
2. Rerive our drooplag failh, 4. "Tia Thins teeleanan the heart,
A i i : Our doubis and fears remove, Tao panelify tha goul
! = Tis  courts o high. And kindls in cur bressts, the fame Ta pout fresh lide in 'l:':"'l'! ari,

And pew-orenta the whele

Diwell, Bpiril, in our hearts,
Our minds from bondage free;

Then we shall know, and Em'ur-. and lova
The Father, Bon, awd Thaee

===ty ﬂ-
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Warra, I've quoted Warrs exactly,

- LISBON. 8. M.

Bong to the Lord's Day, Sunday,

163

Altered from Daxiern Reen, of Conn,

b — — b e e T ———— VR W ——— i— - o
. &!* ﬂ I_-,:t —a—F - s ; __,E At — — P= ———f
F - " = , ! - e - -
1. Wel - come, aweet  day of  rest, That saw  the Lerd a - risel  Wel-come to thiia o - viv - ing  breast,
- e — ' ! - | | A | f [— — !
i o : | __}_._...:__]... ﬂ_ - _.e]__ﬂ | o o ——— '! — 3 [ [ R -
i v p—— & B h— - ——==F S = S
: S — r B/ 70 . = a— F_ fzi - ) _ r 7
P T T | I
& The King  IHim - eelf  comes near, And feasts His  saints to - day; Tlere we  may  sit, and  eee Him  here,
v d e e e e e e
| ) - — —— 7 —H g—p A B (A S — L —— R
— f e B
3. Ono day amid the place 4. My willing soul would stay
.l." > - - Whora my dear Gl hath hoen, In such a framo as this,
!’ | - . Is sweeter than ten thousand daya Anid sit, and slng herself away,
. ! [ Of pleasurabile sin, To everlasting bliss.
PR o ) CLOSE TO THE CROSS OF OHRIST,
b thess  re = joie - ing eyes | Rev. Josernus Anpersow, D. D., 1972,
|| J 1 . 1. Closo to Thy cross, () Christ, "8, Closa to Thy Cross, O Christ,
T I I S— = = My gruilty goul would fly | My tempted sotll would stand ,
0 |) : A— R l Thy fowing blood can wish me white, o foe ean harm, no work o erlasl,
| i F 2 r Y~ S—" - R e From sing of erimson dye, While ueder Thy kind hasd,
r Fp 2. Closzo to Thy cross, O Christ, 4. Close to Thy orosa, € Chirist,
My burden’d soul would go! My weary soul would rost |
Aud dova, il praise,  and pray, W hat sweet rolief is in Thy love Mo wrath, no fear, no shuwlows the
¥ T2y
For every prief T kunow | Disturl my quiet breast,
A ! i — & Closo to Thy crosa, O Clirlst |
' ): P—— |2 e e S— Etill closer would I eling ;
_]} - l\ r e o _[ There is no safety in this world
S - - - — Biut "neath Thy aheltering wing.
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Trua rerignation. Wu. Haveen, M, D, March 28th, 1570,

oo Eecieemee s
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1. Thy way, mot ming, © Lord, How-ev - er darlk it be; Oh, lead me by Thy own right hand;
.
M N B

|
S S D e 2 S et f e e o B e |
#i:d—l:——tl _AP;EK_‘} _?_ré_l : 1,.:;_'_%,.___E A

|
: |
| b A

|
|
o

S S S e -

||
o.Bmoothlet it be,

rongh; Tt still will  ha the best:  Wind - ing, or otraight, it mat - ters not,
e s S — " S — o — |
,-_--T'J__.d._._‘l_ i "___]_'_ "_‘,_.___d' r‘,__g__ _1_'P_ I -"__1—"FT_'L_. F I — —
3 I v — - e B M W e . B " AS— A
8. I dare not choose my lot g #.  Choose Thou for ma my friends,
I would not, 1 T might My sickness, or my health
b : Bxg.ur:hmwx'l'hnu for me, O my Lord | Cthl-uﬁa. Thou my joya sud cares for me,
| I ] = - ‘ shall T walk aright. My poverty, or wealth.
, g 1.?‘5—5"—‘,&— = I iq'—[l:.
' ' ) - 4, The Kingdom that T eeclk 7. Mot mine, not mine the choles,
Ts Thins ; 80 let the wa Tn things or grest, or prmall ;
Choose Thon the  path for me That leads to it, O Loed, be Thina ! Tte Thou my Guide, my Guard, my Btreugth,
Else [ must surely stray . My Wisdom, snd my Alll
_ﬁ ] i i
:;i_j__ o v — 6. Take Thou my cup, and it 8 Oh may Thy powerful word
- ___—---l R With joy, ar sorrow, fill, Tnapire a feabla worm,
r r a r As ovor best to Theo may seem T rush inte Thy Eingdom, Lord,
| Clhooss Thou my good o i1l And take it as by storm ]
Tt leads me to  Thy  rest
0, Oh may wo all improva
The grace alroady giv'ng

L] 1 | :
[ o PR CTED) S N = K Anil seize the erown of perfoct love
F)_Ek_’li,_j‘td ¥ { __l[ And seale the mount of heav'n ! i

+ [empoeed Lo this hymn, seut me LY my slater, Mes, Lean Trodarson, of Indisot,




2. The bree - zes

wall

i —

thelr

4 —i—

 —

s —

—_—

orien

Chrin -

And

_._# e

)l b=

=

i

tiang - mite in prny'rl
penda Ilia blesa - inga down,
- —

o - —

—tt

val'n  Alirone;

3. Ho Jesuns ross Lo pray
Iefora Lhe morning
e on Ehe el T’
And wrestlo ol

fight ¢
vt ba Mlj’,
tha niglt,

Ha

— ‘p rﬂJ el

lin

tena  to

theic heay - Ing  sighs,

3 I B . NATCHES. 8. M. 1656
Geo, Hoon, author of Hoon'a © History of Music in New England.”
m
Y o ( S—— — — T ES— s — R § -
e T e e e e e |
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1, How swest the melt - ing Jay That breaks wup - on the  ear, When, the hour  of  ris ing day,
FT
— , F R TS S Mk e
e el e e [l B
_"'";__L'-_';{ — AT | - i it _F ’J i ._' _____:r — L
N G G G N G A A T

i

Gory toGod cohilgh!
Whin asnds Hia bleasinga down,
Ta rescus spale condemn'd Lo dla
Amd make His poople one,

DESIRING UNION WITH CHRIST.

Hev, Caan, Weaner, 1749

1. When shall Thy love constrain,
And Torea me Lo Thy broast
When shindl iy seul relurn ngaln
To hor olernnl rest?
2. Ahl what nvalld vy ateife, -
By wond'ring te amd Troe?
T e hoat the words of endless HE
Al whither gliould 1 go?
5 Thy comdescendlng graoe
Ta me did freely mave ;
Tt calla ma still by szek Thy o,
Aol Blovpd to sk my loval
4. Lord, nt Thy feet 1all;
L groan iobe kel free;
1 Mnin would wow ||lr'} Ihr anll,
Avd grivo upenll for Thee,
B T roscwo ma (ram wa,
Thowdidst with all thlm;a Fari,,
Diilst Tend m pullering 116e be
T gnin my worlhleds heart,
a, ]\‘]ir wurthices honrt iogain
Thae (3oad ol nil Lhat 1-re|115-.e
Was framd fn mehion a2 & moen,
And divd n vursed desll,

1.

il

And ean Tyeb dela
My ltkle nll to glvat
Tao tear my gonl from enrll &Way,
For Jaaua bo receivo ¥
‘Nar.. bk I rlul.d. I oyleldy
Lean hobld ouwt o more
Lalnk, by dylng love compellhl,
And own Thee @ongaerr,
Tho' late, [ all foraake,
My frlendn, my all Toslgn 3
Graclous Redeeiner, tnko, Uh ‘ake,
And seal me aver Thine |
Coma, nnd possesa ouswhole g
Haor honeo nERin TemoTa
Bettle aml fix my wonl 'ring soul
Witk all Thy welght of luve.
M one |1|.Blrl! b thilp,
Thy only love Lo Know
To ook nidd tisle ne allee blies,
B othor goind helow,
My Life, my "ortlon 'J'hr.-ln,
fhrm nll-guilizient nrt
MLILIN. my henv'nly 'Tlrn:n.'il.lru. naw
ek, apd Keep my henrl,



166 O SING TO ME OF HEAVEN. 8. M. At § V) Breoritin

Mna, Many 8 B, Dars BErspLer, about 1841, Havezn's Arrangement.
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1. Oh, &ing 1o mea of heav'n, ' to  die; Bing  somgs of ho - ly e - sla - of

e e _ |
A ARRNNARARAZE

2, When cold and  slug - gish dropa Eoll off my mar - ble brow, DBreak forth in  songs of  joy - ful - nes

& H I § A —
| N I S B P——
o —— :_ﬁ_—-tzg_i_ ———— _,e____,-_.ﬂ:-._[.

O T e L =

¢ Ca— - — 1 . —
- - | = - 1 | — N
T ¥ T L T
8, When the last moment comaes, B. Then close my sightlesa eyes,
Oh wateh my dying faee; Anid lay me down to rest;
——— : To eateh the bright seraphic glesm, And fold my pale and fey hands,
— J} —:0 __-_ S— . A [ Which on my features plays| Upon my lifelesa breast.
I —F—'P_P"‘J—"
4, Then, to my raptur'd soul, . Then round my senscless clay,
To waft oy soul on ligh, Let one sweet song be g[\:"n-’ Assemble those T love;
Let musie charm me last on earth, And sing of heav'n, delightful heav'n,
_ J-J T I_,.l Anil greet me fivst in heav’n, My glorious home shove.
; r‘\ - —y g
:l r l:' Mronvs.—May be sung Tor onch verse, walug Lhe whole Luna for fL 1
Lot henv'n b« pin [ GV N

There'll e no sorraw there,
There’ll be no sorrow there;

¢. ‘-" i $ ° '._ -[J_EE In lieav'n above, where all 8 love,

There'll be no sorrew there,




AMERICA. 8. M.
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F—F——p = F - ————J1 N4 —— e
- __n;:p_i_p__,i,_ o » ju- si—— E—.. I——
[ S I [“ |
L My weul, re - peat  Hispreise, Whore mer - ¢ies are e0 great
. 1&' - [ —_— ——— e
- . (— I I = e
&? SSrES S RS e == S
! I 1T r |
Whoas an = ger, &e.
= S — — —
% B T — — e — - ——
K o H I I.l 1 " i 3 . R = R P H 1 I .
s e e e e e = ==t
| = [ i
) ) i ‘|'|"I'.rl\-'|-1 ®N - EET in aa Elaw to T[.M:Il Ha
2 God will not al - waya chide, Andwhen hiaetrokes are  fell, Hisstrokeaara  fow - er than  our erime, And_
| ‘F_g—'—‘——"——“‘ = » — — o e
S et L e PR
i' "|'> Woaa an = Eer s slow o rlae, Whose an - ger Is EQ
1. | 2.
——F—fF—i - e 'S : r =l PSALM XLV, 1-7.
1 I i I L [ p - " F.__l,_ | H = W aTTs
— o ———— S PR — — —r— ——_— o — —— v
an - oger  la wo slow o rise, Bo  read - :-r 1o bale.  batel 1. My Bavior and my King,
b - - - 1 |2 Thy beanties are Divine
L B — SE—— — ] (Sp—— E Ty Nips with blessings overflow,
— S S J— - Py — N—1 — And every grage ia Thine.
_].__,,#F - S . E,Er.r_r _T. s
12 2, Now make Thy glories known,
i, F S - e —— R [— Y p— tiird on Thy dreadlul sword !
e A — I'..'...__ %"”"’"h IF[t.E o [ Al ride in majesty to spread
PRy L. - =i/ o The conguests of Thy word,
lr_-':-'l - to & - late, ﬂnl read - ]lrr & - M[nl?i har_ﬂl{
gnt - ar  than _our gullh I SIS < Slle g HII" F'l" 3, Steilke thro' Thy stubborm foes,
= f:'_'- - S : - = :—:' Or melt theiv hearts 8 obey
r)!—— —%’ I L — While justice, meckness, prace and truth,

Attend Thy glorious way.
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WairTe. I's exxzv. W, Havaer, M. D)., about 1848, or '47,

- - il 5200 " : S
gﬂ; e = ; -ff—L_{‘ = E___:'_I‘—"_F —H——d— r:]_l L—L-{!—_—_,’Ltf":;:

1, Firm and oo - mov'd  are  they That rest  their souls on  God;  Firm  as the mount where Da - vid  dwelt,

a3

|

|
/ - ¥ ~
(===

2, As moun - talne  eteod  to guard The eit - ¥ en = ored gronnd, Bo  God  and  Hie Al - might - ¥ love,

T

| ] | —
Y— Yy — v ———

B What, the' the Father’s rod
Drop a choslising stroke ?
Yot lest it wound His saints too deop
Ita Tury shiall ba broke,

I ¥ A I J— > w-|-
T

4. Dreal gently, Lovd, with those

Firm s the mount where Dy - 0d dwelt,  Or  where . 3 Whese falth and pious fear,
Whosa hope, and love, and ev'ry grace,

Proolaim theic hearta sincera,

_f— . - | |
—— —_— e i I - k]
ol [ ":= F - m fi, Iorshall the tyrant’s rage
i .-TF_ =  — - Too long oppress the saint ;
J ' : The Goal of Tsracl will support
S Gl and  Tia Al - might - ¥ love  Tm - brace  His galnts &« round, Ilis ebildren, lest they Taint,

G, Unt if onr shavish Tear

- - k- - —— Wil el t1 d to hell
I = "l w I B J ill chonso tho rod y
g ::"% o EEEI, I S F F | ,_li_T WL E— 'F__ri__f___]_lj L Wo tnnst expect our portion there,
= Y- 1"”' - _— Where bolder spirits dwell,
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WarTa.—Hymns, Called after J. Rawporen Hanoisox, decensed, of Texns, Wi, Havsen, M. D, May 0th, 1857,
{} E— e o - s _‘.._, S - : - .
_—4:—‘-_-;!_—_—} : ; i ] L — AW o —— 1
P [ [ f i G I | v | | i : v

1. Let all our  tongues be  ong To praise our God oo high, Who  from His bos - om sent His S,

] J L — |
| ™= ry | | a 1 B I ] 1 ; :ﬁ i___,a_ [
R 4 Jo ] —| :
e . B i B t— £ - [y i v ek

i I cobopt b T [

2 For let  our wol - ces ceass To s#ing  the Ha - vior's pame; Je - sus,  th'am - bas - ma - dor of  peace,
L] | Y "" S

9"‘.—4'—“:-“* e — —Jef—2Ta—a—a——a T faA-wla —a—- Y i ———
. NS M I S—— tiﬁ: e B m— ._.TT...__{.'_Td_ z L Iﬁi !!' = -,!.H_mq — =0

feteh s

fi. It cost Him erica and tears,

To bring us near to God ;
Groat was our debt ; and e appoars,
To make the payment good,

4, My Bavioo's piereed sido

Pour'd omt adoubilo Mood ;
Dy waler we nre pasificd,
And pardon’d by the Blood,

i, Infinite wos our guill

Bt e, our Priest, atones :
On tha cold geonnd Flis 1ifoe waa gpilt,
And offer’d with 1Tis groans |

There, on the eursed troe,
In dying prngs He lies ;
Fulfils Tia Father's great decree,
Aved all our wants supplics,

Thus the Redecmer come
By water and by Dlood §

Anid when the Spivit speaks the same

We feel the wituess good,

While the Eiernal Threo
Bear this record nhovn,

Here T believe Flo dicd for me,
A soaled my Savier's Love,

6. Laok up, my soul, {0 ITin 10, Loed, eleanse my sgal from sin,
Whose death was Lhy dessert,
And humbly view Uae Tliving stream
Flow from I1is Lreaking heart |

Nor Iot Thy grace deparl
Creat Comlocter, alide within,
Andd witnesa Lo my heart |

EE= ‘?_L_Tii——f[f It
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HOPE. 8. M.

YUptllfon | 1477,

DE. WarTs.—Hymna, A fine old tune., Parts arr'd by Wu. Haveen, M. D,
. s
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* T | [ I t 1=
1. My Ged, n‘:y Life, my Love, To Thes, to Thes I eall; T can-mnot live if Thou ro -move, For Thou art  all  in sl
-4 NN P e — |
_ . i . , i , .
ol y I ] ] " I | | 1 1 NN SN [ D N N N -
& R | e - = _?0_ P
GA= SRR =S NS = === sas S St
1 - ]9 | | rJ L v | Y S Rt | | I r I
2. Thy shin - ing grace can cheer ‘This dun - geon whera I dwell; "Tis Par - & - dise, when Thou art  hero; If Thon de - part—"tis  hell |
)
A T A ry Fiy '""_"‘“"I!‘_—E“‘ f— . e
T = B e e e e R T
L — _|_'_'!._r'__|_ _.F 1  I— I LA I — T - e ol
I = et - i — L. —_—
3. Theamllings of Thy fnes,
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Thoy slt arourd Thy grocions throne,
Ao dwell wlare Jusus (8.
I ean - not live - wmove, For Thou art all in all. & Mok all Tha harpa abova

"Tia Par - n - diss

D

when Thow

-
o]
art  here,
-9y — g i ot g
-~ —:-_G_— ___t_.'.'.l'"_l__"_'_ I '-.G‘-— _';:.]j?':lj_:

Uan mako s koav nly place,
I Ceodd BLUA restilence remoeye;
Or but conceal His fave,

& Morearth, nor all the sky,
Lan ooc |'I| Lighit atlvrd,

Noy, not ano drapal real joy
Witlhout Lhiy porudusoe,

7o Thouwart the gen ol love
Where mll my pleasurea roll,
The elcels where my passlons move,
And cenbro of ny seual,

B To Thee my splelta My,
With indinltn dozire
Amil yet how Mar Trom Thea Tlle |
Lrenr Joaud, roide me high'rl



Rev. C, Wesry, 1782,

WELLONS, 8. M.

Wu, Haveer, M, D, July 15th, 1875, Named for Tey, W, B. W., late Ed, 0% Sun.
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1. Fa - ther, I dare be - lieve  Thea mer - of - ful and  true;  Thou wilt wmy guil - ty soul  for - give,
|1 . || J
N T - | 4 | f— | 1 e - ﬁ |
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2 Come, then, for Je - wwe' sake, And bid  my hea be  clean; An end  of  all my  drou - blea  make,
j— 4 Il
Y I — , - A b —
911-1?;‘?—-*—]43—_.’_ -|-=—~wh— — I—rd — o —i— - |
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B T will, dliro’ grace Twilll 5 Leannot wonsh my heart,
- Lda rednrn to Thee : Tint by helieving Thon,
o Talee, ety it, Ol Leerel, aund 10 Al waiting ﬁ:r.'l'Tu.' Llood 1" impart
/. — : . v oo 3 My Dot with pravity | Tl spotless purity,
e e e o B | e
i & —_ — ——f— .:_.[ - 4. Tor pow'e T foelily pay : f. While at Thy eross T lie,

en

Thy Jeimgalom uvw voslove,

Ty, whilo it is call™l, © Taolay, !

Aned T ebiall sin no wore,

Jesus, tho grace beetow |
HNow Thy all-cleansing Wloml apply,
And Lo whille ps snow |

SLCITATRGE THER BEFORE GoD.e

Rev. €. WesLer, 1762,

L A charge to keep T have,
A God to glogile
A never-dying soul Lo save,
Aaul fit 18 for the eky,
2. Toserve the present age,

My colling to fulfil ; —

Ol ymry it all my pow'rs engago

T do my Master's will |

Pavr,

3 A me wilh jealous eare,
Ao Thy siprht to live )

And Ol | Thy seveant, Loed, prepara
Asbriet aveonnt to give,

4, Tlelp me to waiceh and pray,
Awd on Thysell rely ;
Assur'd, iC Ly brust betray,
I elall forever dic,
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Dr. Warra. Hail to the Christian Babbath, Errarey Humiraor, of Philadelphia, Pa
.
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1. Wel-come, eweet day  of  rest, That eaw the Lord & - flee] Wel-come to thin re - viv - ing breast, And these re - joie - ing  eyesl

= . |
Tr o f ot

2, The KingHim-self comes near, And feasts ITis saints to - day; Hers we may sit, and see Flim here, And love and praiee, end  pray,

e e e e e ]

o c]|

r A 1 H I |
) 1 L | hT) ] HEEN e —
3. Unaday, Inaush noplees, 4. My willlng soul would =tay,
Whero 'I'hou, my Ched, nrt peer, 1 guch & fruane ng Lhis,
T awooter Lhinn ben tlownmad d. |;,n Somad git, aned sing horsell awny,
UL plendurabile sin To everlugting Lilss,

S — " PITMPIT GTER DREAT _
- 1 — — - AL FRITMPIL OVER DEATIL pa warrs, i1,
— % i _[_ .il__r_ ST I

. —1

| i 3 1, Aol mual thle boady dind
| Thin well. wrl:-uul'ullul'u'mi"“'l ny T
Al muat Lhess aelive linbe I!.-l ming
Toe ot clog b the eloy ?
2 Corruplion, onril, anil wermad
Shalh but'refne s el :
T vy Lriwmplant spleit demen
Ta put 1t on afresh,

Wel-came to  this  re - viv-ing breast And these re - Jole - ing  eyesl

- .__|_ , 2. Gl iy Heloemer, 11ves,
l ;-__ i A E - . — E ; Anid gver, o rr; Lhuteklu i .
I - = N Fa awonled down, snd witebes wll oy dust,
—I ."—.-__._ __51_"."— - 1 — e Tl ILe ahadl BEA 1L Tles,
- ._-_ o I | | L r ) 4. Arrax'd in glorluns graee
!. h!lll”tl:l"FuTIlu'lalJ’c‘nﬂ:llnﬂ

Andd ov'ry shape, aml ev'ry Liwea,
Hlere we  may uil, il see Ilim here, And love, and praise, anl  pray. 5 ey {'r"t'l':i_'r'_\'nl:‘l;::‘;]
Ta Jesu's dylng love s '

W would midore His grues halaw
T o =1 - N nf'-rl|-F||"?'”|BI"'“]r‘|""""I'3’
e — SRSV — —— - ] PN E— ear Lond, aeanpt the pralss
") VS i I — ‘l__]__ I R — . j R p— I - I: OF these out humbla O E,
LA _'_r_r___ _'.__J__ 1 f i . 4 : . - Till tupea of pabler sounds we ralas
— - | . Witk our Immerisl tengues|
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Hey, 0, WesLer, 179, W, Havang, M. D, Marah 1215, 181. Named after PAvL BABATT, the great Frensh Protestant prencher, of 1780, #0 eruelly perascuted by the Homanlata,
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1. Gra-cious He - deem - er, shake This slum - ber  from my  spull Bay . o me mow, A -wake!l & - wakel
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to Thy might - ¥  hand; A - larm we in this  hour; And make me -y
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| 8. Give me on Thee to eall, . Thon seest my feebleness
; S e Always Lo wateh anid pray, Jesus, be Thou my pow'r,
i e i T S P - Lieat T into templation fall, My belp and refuge in distress,
P - L ’E‘——! R — A east my shield awny. My fortresa and my tow'r!
4. For each assanlt prepar'd, 8  Give me to trust in Thee ;
And Christ  shall make  thee  whole, Al vealy may 1 bes Bie Thou my sure abode;
Forever standing on my guard, My horn, my rock, and buckler be,
| pﬂﬂ_J_ , J 1 - And looking up to Thee, - My Bavior, and my Godl
<- %ﬂ_. N ,.r_‘..___,‘-r_ = S|y _[ 6. Oh do Thou always warn 9, Myself T eannot save,
t—» r 2 r? e—NL My soul of evil near! Myself 1 cannot keep:
| | | When to the right or left T turn, But strength in Thee I surely have,
The thun - dee of Thy puw'r! Thy voice still let me hear: Whose eyelids never sleep,
G, ¥ Come back! this s the way ; 10, My soul to Thee alone,
— :’.‘1 ii_ S— I_ Come back, nnd walle therein 1 Now therefore I commend ;
—f— . ———L Oh oy T hearkeen and obey, Thon, Jesus, love me, as Thine own,
L - IS S— v Al shun the paths of sin ! And love me to the end.
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Warrs, * How beautiful opon the mountaing ' —Isaiah and Paul, Arr'd by Wu, Havaen, M, Dy, 1840 or '47, and 1878,
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1. How benn - teous are  their  feef, Who stand .::.n Zi - on'a hill! . That Tbring esl - va - ten  on  their tongues,

S .
=y —:,:Td:xrgzﬁ : 1’:55?3

l | S S -
2. Ilow  charm-ing it thelr  voicel Flow sweet the ti - dings arel "2 - on, bo - hold  thy Ba - vior King!
pe— » T e X - "k
LA R — =t { R — .Y A & & o | P & Y & —k- - _‘_i__.#m L.
i s — S — : e ] At A A ke
e e e e
&, IMlow happy aro our ears,
N That hear this joyful sonnd,
! - .'.__F ] 7 M— - I_ Which kinga and prophots waited for,
{{j} S H——f—— [ :'__. :'T""_H___g—'l'_ i 3 - And sought, but never found |

4. How blessed nre our ayes,
That sea this heav'nly light |
Prophota and kings desired i6 long,

I et J - But died without the sight,
- L g - “!I ! ’I. s B, The watchmen join thei i
—R S . . ,_|_ . . Jmn their yoico,
. o N A D - __F__ I

o their tongues, And worde of  peace  re - veal

(ﬁ:b—"! [ —

And tuneful notes employ 3
Jerugalom breake forbh in ponga,
And deserts learn the joy.

6. Tho Lord makea bara His arm

-_F F F —al—]| ,i—-nul._H—""—‘:_ = Thro' all the earth abroad ;
» : ™ I :L-‘__IE

Ba - wior Kingl He relgns and  tri - nmphs here”

S } e Let ev'ry nation now bohold
| | AN I 1 R Eon
a Their Bavior and their God.
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Javes Morraounny, Moravian, of Shofeld, Eng, 7 e
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L "For - ev - er -with the Tord"— A - menl a0 let it bal Life from  the dead in in that  word:
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- F pent, Ab -sent from Him I roam Yot night - Iy pitch  my mev - ing  tent
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im  im - mor - tal - tr.
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fr |
A days  march near - er home
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My Father’s house on high,
Home of my sonl, how HeAr,

At times, to fith's nqpumrt oye,
Thy y:-ln:li'u gatea cppear |

Al then my spivit faints
To vench the land [ love ;

The bright inheritance of Hnllt-a,
Jerusalem above,

Ceb donbits st intervene,
Al all my eomlort flics;
Like Noal's dove, T lit between
Tough seas und stormy slics.

Anon the elovds depart,
The winds awd waters conse ;
While sweetly o'er my gladdencd heart
Expands the bow of peace,

1. “Torever with the Tiord !
Fatlier, if "tis Thy will,
The ]1mtn|=ue of Thy gracious word,
E'en here to me fulfil

8 De Thou at my right hand,
So ahall I never fail;
Tpheld me, and 1 needs must stand
Fight, nml 1 shall prevail.

9. So, when my lateat breath
Shall rend the vail in twain,
By death 1 shall eseape from death,
Awd life eternal gain,

10. Knowing as T am known,
How shall T love that word,
And oft repent, before the t.hu:-n-:',
* Forever with the Tanl [
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Menoen's Cluater,

SALUTATION.

i 4

1. Good morning, brother

Pil - grim;

78, 68, 8s.

A_{"cfm _,j-'ip“ﬁ';--r--_xﬂdy‘w'-f v /ff;‘?
Are’d by W, Tlavsen, M, D., March 18, 1875, '

isE,

At bound for Canann’s coast ? March you toward Je - v

=
__‘._._ __fL

= lem,

Bl

Ta join the heavenly host? Pray wherelore are you

- -__.__Hiﬁ _'—-*?_: :

IS We eoon ehall cense from tm]ung hnd reach that heav'nly Ph-:-a

a
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gmil - ing, Whiletears run down your

fuee T We soon shall cense from toil

- ing,

| —— D L
= %fiiz;—:uﬁ
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And

rench it

-

_"Dg

heav'n-ly place,

+ %5“—1 FHE
v

Wi,
e ]
D,J’S‘I. -
EEEEE T

And reach that heav'n-ly place,
o)

LI et

D5,

!

hESATE
-

Z  TotUannnn's const we'll haston,

To joln the henv'nly throng @

Hark | from Ao banks of Jordan,
How aweel the FlIgrims® pong |

Thielr Bavior Lhey nro viowing
iy fnith wa een Him oo

Wao amlle, and weep, nnd prafas Him,
Al v 0Ur Wiy parsan.

8. Tho' ainnere do desplse us,

And ireat ud wilh 4i|avaialn1

Our former comrades allght us,—

Esleem us low pnld mean |
Ko oarthly jo
While marahino
e Savler will dofend ua,
In ewob distreasing day.

ahall shorm o,
on OwrE WAY 3

I

Tha frawed of old eompanlons
We're willlng Lo suataln,

And, In Divipa cutl.'-].u.ulun,
Ta' weny for them ngaln:

For Chelat, our bleesed Savlor,
Uur Uomforter awd Friend,

Wil bleas us with 11ia I‘MM,,
And guide us te the end.



AWAY OVER ON JORDAN. '.0. P. M.

Rev, C. WesLey, 1742,
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Arr'd by Wa, Havaer, M. D, ‘Tune learned from an African, Mn. Hexnny Davie, of Georgla,
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Vo v
glo - rioun  hope of  per - feet  lovel It lifta ma  up to  things a - hove I lii'tn me  up to
"—J\‘a— B W N ] S, S S S, d—v‘*va—ﬁ—
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|- V r I v | L"
givea my rav - ish'd soul a  laste, And makea me, or  some  mo - ments, Teaet And makea me,  far same
- way o - yer on Jor . dan Come, view  that  land, come, view that lond, A - way O - VEer on
F——R— 3 N —f—N '-' — : =__T
_vl"‘_“‘!'_"‘L A ——y—v _,_rr_ i L’E - T
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Fiwe, .00

Nejoicing now in exrnest lopo
I stand, amil, from the mountain top,

Beo all the land below :
Ttivera of millk and honey ries,

A AT

1

B
Ll _ L

on

en

« pled'

Aund all thoe Iuits of Parslise

Im enidless plonty prow.
A land of corn, nnd wine, nad ail,
Favor'd with God's peeuliar simile,

Witle ev'ry blessing blest
Thero dwells the Lul%-l cur Righteousneas,
And keepa is own in perfect peace,

winga:

"_'ﬂ_‘ 5

.
|

1

feast With  Je

. mo - ments,
dum,  Comse, view

Jor

eus'
the

“FU

priests and
prom -is'd

Aud overlosting rest,
Ol that T might at onee po up,
Mo mare an this elde Jorden stop,
Ttuk sowe the Jand possess |
This moment ciul my legral veoars,
Borrows, aud sins, aod tluuhts, anel fears,
A hwowling wililerness,

S
5

r
T
kinga.
land 1

Frxe, DL
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¥
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Now, (0h my Joshun, wing ma in !
Cast out Thy foca ;) the inbred s,
Tha covnel mi.m]! TOMOVE |

S

The alurs nro wand enly in elnglog tha Qhoras,
13

The purchaze of Thy death divide!
And, Oh ] with 2l the eanctified
Crive me o lot of Jove !
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1, My days, my weeks, my monthe my years Fly rip - id  as  the whirl- ing spheres A -round the stead-y pole: Time, lika

L

o
o e

s And I
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the lide, ita me - ton  keeps And I mustlaunch thre' end - lesa deeps,

o - o - ] |
pet— N‘E B e S Y 1 o s ey gy —
est——8= I_- o G— G . = i it | &
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Whereend = Jess 8 - gea roll
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muetlaunch thre' end - lesa deeps, And 1
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muet launch thro' end -less  deeps,

2,

The grave 18 near the eradle soon @
Flaw awlft the mootents pass between |
And whiaper ns thay iy,
wnthilnking man, reimembor this,

Tlea® Tomd III.HJ.I.1|::]I.!ILII.F)" billge
That yeu munst groen and die*

My soul, aitend the palemn eall:
Thipg earthly tont must shorily fall,
And thouw must taka thy Dlght |
Tieyomd tho vast, expansive blaa,

Lo nlng abave, nd sngels da,
Ui dink 1o endlees night.

Tlow great the Lites, how great the wo,
Hangn vn ni loekhof thima below,
L Uhla procsrious breatl |
Tha Lond of oature only knowa
W hethier nnother yoae shall eluse,
Fors L explee ln desth,

Laenge ere U pun alint] tian his round,

1 mny ha buriol under growod,
Anid there In allenes ot s

Alnnl nn howr may close Lha aeene 3

A, pre twaive months zhail roll Lelween,
By name e qulte furgot

Thut will my aond be thos exilonct,

And eengs 19 dve, pnil ceazo to Lthink T
1t eanmol, cannat Loy

Wy my Immortnd pannot dlei—

What wilt thou do, ot whither 0y,
Whon death ahall sob thee freeT
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From De. T. O, Svauzrs’ ¥ Bongs of Zlen.”  “They lald hold on one Bimon, Him they meullud. to boar FIs arone.”
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SIMON. (THE ROSE THAT ALL ARE PRAISING.)
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1. Murt 81 - monhear the crosa  a - lone, And all

| | » \

the world eo  free?
Mo;there'sa cross for ev' - ry one; Andtherd'sn  cross for

Yen there'sa crosa on Cal - va - ry, Thro' which by fuith, the
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e
| |
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To me
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'tia yar - don beinging: O, that's the eross for
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Oy that’s the eross for mel O, that's the creea for  mo!
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2 How happy are the salnts shove,
Who oned wenl serrawing hern
But oow Lhey tasle unmingled love,
Al joy withoub @ Loy,

Yor perleet Lova will dry the tear,
Al ezt sut all lormenling foar,
Whilch ronel my heart 13 elinglog
O ehnt's Lo love for wad ]

B. Tha ¢conseernted croea '] hear,
THI deatl ghnll et o fron g
And then go hume, tho erewn to waar
For theee's agrawn [ur s,
Yed; there's aerown In henv'n nbava,
Tha purchazn of th Savior's love,
Foe we, ab TLA nppenclog:
L ibint®s the erown dor saa |

.’u'.
rort
[ & 4 _-IFH = ':_?‘i_ —
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4. The gaints shnll hear the midnlght cry 3
Tha Licrd will then r|.||:;;|m.1r;
And rvirging wieo, mil

burplog lnmpa,
WAL moet him in the ale

For there'a a Lotta In henv'n ]'.m]'.n.mdl
A Dpuan, by painls and angels akaced,
Where Uhrist 18 Intereeding @

ot

bat's the homa far ma |
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&. R. BTREET.

By (1. R, Bracer, of Bweetser, T1L
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1. Child of eor = row, child nf cnm,Wuuld’atthﬁulearnth_fgnernt.n bear, And  es- r:a from e?’+r{ enare? Trust in God:
. Hu -*man etrength lsweaka.ud‘rmn* Let mot ein  its pow'r ve-gaing Hum-bly es ; and help ob - tin I ll;‘r-::-gm thy Geod. I
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.0 To en- joy thot fesst of love, Whichthe Sa- vlor, from & - bove,

ath pre-par'd for those who prove
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We'll l:»a tlmrs- we'll  be there, we'll be there, we'll bath::m VWhen the Lord of glo - ry calle  ug We'll be there; welll  be there,
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We'll there, we ]I
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When the Lowl  of glu <ry calls us, We'll be  there.

b {‘

e e

9, Tainful days, and months, and years, Thud the Toord will lead we on g
(tloomy doubts, LIlstrn.Ltlng fears, 1 will never leave His own,
In this derksome vale of tears, Till we reach 1is shining throne,

We may see;

RergaId,—We'll be there, ete. Sufely there.
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by - | - —
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1, Howlove -1y theplacewherathe Ba - vior ap-pears, To thosswho be-leve in Iis word | Hj-:__ presence dis-pers- en my sor - rows and feare,
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 Laopd, glve moon place with the hambloal of asints g
4 UHve u:mngt.n o the sculs that now walit upon Thes,

For low ad Th
Ul gome, in T

b

feet 1 would ba:
¥ eharlat of lovel

1 knaw that Thaa hliﬂ]“ my feolida complnints —
From enrth’s valo enchantmoents, Uh holp as to fee,

2. One day in MHis m:mru than a  thow-sand be-eide, Is het - ter and ]uvc IW-er far; My poul hateathe placewhere the wick - ed re - side;
— N Fay
B — ot e —f—f—p—»- 4—r oo fe—o—p—p—p1— '
L ey —_— —_— ! . r i . h I -
Ehg o — r Foeef _;__'lr.‘-’_‘:l::r% i'.‘“t"" T gt et 1

Thy hearsal the young roven's ery.
And wosel our nffections abave |

[ 3 e
 Ssrmameme o
a” o R o o I

— -—[-— E E—
And bids me  re-joice in my Lord,

] f)__'l_ i_l_rl_

And w1l their de-lights T

gJ_aI_-nII*?:-::_;;
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ab - hor,

CHILD OF BIN AND S8ORROW, 68 & 48, Trochaic. pu Tuos, Hasrmar
Fine 2.0,

) i | | —1 '_ N B :___ |
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e

L Child of sin and por - row, Fill'd with dis - may,

Wait not for

;.:: _____|f1_-

to = mwor-row, Yield thea to - day:

ITeav'nbidethes come, Whils yetthere's room ;

M
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N I I || | |
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e ke
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L0200 Child of sin and eor- row, Hear ond o - bey!

T~ INE,

|J_,- i __F_‘_

-13_!,_,_

p—v———-i— i

1
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1ol sln and porrow, Why wilt (hou dfe? Come, whilo thou eanst borrow ITelp fram on high:
Uof el neil Aoreow, W Lire wilt then loa Thro' Lhat long teancerow,

il of 8l ol Borrow, TATE ap thine eyes ! Halrship Lhow senst borre W
n ‘Ilassange thy uu:-rm'rr. Na'llond the ceife, W hick co each to-mmarros,

——n-v

Eternlty 7
Tn worlds on hileh:
Baddens Lluy 1le:

Exllod Crom home,
1n Lhat high home, (iraven 1hy :nmnn
Ul trast in Him

Tinrlkly 1o ronm

Hu died fur Lhee |

ttrievenal Lhat lava Whleh fram abova, Child af aln and sarenw, Wenld |:.r|'||g thes nigh,
Ol of gin moed soeeaw, Where will flhou feo?
Chlld of 8ln aod secraw, To Josuz Ay
Obtld of aln nnd porrew, To Jesus (s

—Lnst vorsa (Sthy W, H , Moy 18th, 1678,



182 ' BABYLON IS FALLEN. 8s & 7s.

Pror, Wu. E. CnoTE, of Ontario. Prof, composed this tune out of an old theme, and is too modest to claim any originality, but I do it for him.—W. H.
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1. Haillthe day #o long ex - pect-ed, Haillthe yearof full ra - lease; . .
Zi -on'swalls are now e - rect-ed, And the watchmen pub- lish 'panca ‘Chre' eur Shiloh's wide do - min-long; Iear the trumpet loud-ly  roar:

i — I — I —— ——P ‘-“ | J ll——.g_ ——|—-_— - 3 :J__.d,._ h_
'“1"'*"‘—;_"4:?“ Bt - s [—J—fege PR i et i = ] e —
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2. Al hor merehanta slungd with wonder

_ L P T S S ' S O e | N U hnt B this that comes to pass?
& vl W .,_,_r"‘_h?ﬁ% e — e l et
\ m —I‘_‘a'__ P — ¥ - !—-—-—# |;J .-|_. I ! Murm'ring like the distant thunder,
v ! v - Crylag, "0Oh! olos? aloal "’
Pab-y-lon is fall -en, is fall -en, s fall - en! Dab-y-lon s fall - en, to rise no  more. Buwoll the sound, yo kings and nobles,
Friests nud peopls, rich and poar
Babylon in fallen, cte,
#_ — —N'—‘ N R o T 1 R . :
! 1y . . — - - | - . _— - =
¢ —4-* J‘—J Bt i —J— ’] m— R 4 LJ N ;'" e l ll!
D _._ 'v_._F__-'_ — ___F -l —a— ey 8. Dlaw tho frumpet in Mount Zion!
| p Y D T L L’ r W ﬁ D E | Lt D 1 Christ will eomes the peecnd time
Raling, with & rod of iren,
All who now as foes somblnet
Itahel’s puements wa'ra rejectnd,

And aur fellowship is o'er;

Babylon is fallen, eto.




falil J oo, 1477 IMANDRA. 1ls. . 183

Itew, J - A. GH\H{DE, I think.—W, H. Amarzin Daviesow, author of Ky, Har,
c-fs Fme. /’/}" 20, DS,
Ty s i —F—— A ﬁﬁ‘ et o — — —F
ﬁr-*—_ﬁ_——.;:g—:ﬂ—: B = e e e e
— A o . I

L0 Jo - sos, my Ba - vier, T know Then eart mine; . ) .
For Thee all’ ll;g pleu-uma' of  Rin 1 1-4;:.-51531:.;r of ob - jecls most pleas.ing I love Thee the hest; With-

o N s |
P e "5-,-—.~~ﬂ:i—i|—-l—-"‘| o 2+ ‘-_::I:_;‘;*_-G] L_i_@ —
S e e e, H e o e
' L i [ Pl

D8 out Thee I'm wreteh - ed,  but with  Thee I'm blest.

e

& Fixe. D.S.
. ' k- [,
'—:_‘_a;;  E——— — — = i :"F“F r_ b i J d::& _:FL__:
B o (N J E— e — — — —|—2 _-_ SR S — T —-—.—l....._._ — el ——— ~ -— N
- e e T e e o e i e ) ==} !
2. Thy Bpirit first tanght me to know T was blind 6. Tlove Thee my Savior, I love Thee, my Lord ;
Then taught me the way of salvation to find; Tlove Thy dear people, Thy ways, and Thy word ;
And, when T was sinking in gloomy despair, With tender emotion 1 love sinners too,
Thy merey relieved me, and bade me not fear. Since Jesus hath died to redeem them from wo.
3. In voin I attempt to deseribe what T feel B, My Jesus is precious | 1 eannot forbear,
The Innguage of mortals or angels would fail : Tho' sinners despise me, His love to declare:
My Jesus iz precions | my soul's in a flame | i love overwhelms me | with angels I'd fly,
T'm raized to o vapture while praising His name, To praize Iim in mansions preparved in the sky.
4. I find Ilim in singing, I find Him in prayer; 7. Then millions of ages my soul wouldl employ
T sweet meditation He always ia near; In praising my Jesns, my love and my joy,
My constant companion; Oh, may we ne'er part! Without interruplion, when all the glad throng

All glory to Jesus! He dwells in my heart. With pleasure unceasing unite in the song.
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st h——r e rer FIs et Lrr ol r of
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1, Decop - ing  wsouls, moe  long - ere grieve, Hea - ven in rlrg-:r <plo- tioua:
1t i Jao- mus you  be - lieve, You  will find  Ilim pre - cious, Je - aus mow i pam -ing by

_&__#____f___'i D 1! . mryS———" ‘. I_J Q:::[-_-_. - — J—Jy—q—i ld—[

G ——a—t =y} =t ! ek

AN |

InC Dreop - ing  souls, you need  mot diej— Now  look  up | oand view  Him,

Fiun,

S ¢ P
S e e

—— —_ — —————— e L.

1

8. Ie has pardons, full and free, 3. Precious is the Bavior's name,
Drooping souls to pladden ; All s saints adore Him:
Still e eries, ¥ Come unto Me, Ile to eave the dying came—
Weary, heavy-laden.” Prostrate bow before Him:
The' your eins, like mountains hizh, Wand'ring sinners, now refurn
Risa and reach to heaven, Contrite pauls, believe him|

Call - ing mourn - ew  to Ilim: Hoon ag you on Him rely Jesus calls you—eense to mourn §

J_—:I ] | Allwill be forgiven. Worship Him—receive Him |

_—It—"'_"l‘ A —F- 4. Jesu's Blood has healed my wound—

! O the wondrous story |—
I wasa lost, now I'm found—
Glory | glory | glory |
. Glory to the Bavior's name!
Baints are hound to love THim.

Ili _F'”'_'t_'__-E__lf:'E__' —2] l Mourners, you may do the same,

S . Ouly come and prove Him,

|
o | f e
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Lev. C, WeEsLEY, 1703, Rev, Juo, H, Waite, Forsythe Co., N, C., April 15lh, 1878,
| 1. | 2. Fine|
) — Y T = S— — | .-‘-___li.—,i--—_
P — i ———— I — "] T E——— q—_-_:l_.h ._;‘_;,t___.g_£
% S i ——— B - — a—, 2 v — P LAl - — =
o/ v P | v I |
1, ¢ God, most mer - cf - ful  and  troeg Thy na - ture to my soul  im - partl
'Binb - lish with ma the cov -'mant  new, And write per - feo - tion on  my heart | To re - al
i y—— N "
@_94_:._._;\__‘4' o —— dﬁ R —— J:a*_':t-:l“:;—_h_ﬁ S ]
9. Es W A A LA s *—T— . — A E* o —-y—— - =
. v bbb t il T Tt T [ VR
D And, in the knowl - edpe of my  Lord, Ful - uesa  of  lifa ¢ = ter - nal find |
TFixy
Y~ A —A—A A A—-N—-N 2 —a—&—& [A—"—A— P — P T——a——a—A—h—
l.[;., e e e B e e -—:';Le'___ e o e o ::E:r:_ i
T
'iﬁ__ ._ Ak = e el e - 2, Ttemember, Tovd, my sins no more,
/ e — A - "—u—u--——u—l:_rf;. . "-4_ - t'lh. - ['-HI'_-"- [I_ That thew 1 1I'|:'l_]r' no maore forget
. = S N B SR JP (P,  F . — Tiut snnd in guiltless shame adore,
With specehless wonder, ot Thy feet)
; i q e e . Orerwhelmaed by thy stupendons rrace
ho = 0 - ness re - stor'd, Ohy o let e pain my  Ha - vior'a mind| I shall not, 51:'1 Thy presence, IJ.I-U".":.‘:;’
‘J N N ! Tiut breathe unutterable preadse,
{ k_i. ¥ dl_’.h R I = jh__.'_'h'_ ¥ _-.ri_— hy— - Awd rapturons awey wnl silent Tove,
T T " —" i —— g — -
a ' e —_— L — M 8 Then every murm'ring thought, ol vain,
| : : g i ” Expires, in sweet confusion lest:
I cannot of my crosa complain
I cannot of my gondness hoast,
- D.C., Pardoned forall that 1 have done,

' m— ——r— — My mouth, as in the dust, I hide;
S):. eyt p gy T p s W P O N Y p— IE- 3 J ' y !
A S e e _jc_'___ L And glory give to 'f_::ul_u]m:{!;

— i, e e M e e s Ro— A i - Ee E My God, forever pacified |
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HEAVENLY GRACE. O. M.

1. The blest memoriala of Thy prief,

W

W

Tha tokens senb us to relicve

Rev, Jomw H., WaITE.
p—p S pre—s
N — —] i | y— RS
e e e el
: e o i i ek
1. Lord, when  to - geth - er  here we  meet, And taste Thy heav'n - ly grace, Thy emiles are g0 Di - vice-ly  sweel
o
_le : =t ~ = ‘E ! J _QJl i ,a_ ,—J
I T o — — s = = " g - ——
== T e At ﬁﬂ_s._ e !
T e T - T
Fa - ther, since it in Thy will, That we  must part a - gain, Oh, let Thy gm-cluua pris - ence, still,
& y—A ’5—-—-:[&—1-—.* o
e PPt o s —
- ¥ 7 * e ——H ¥— | —F SN onsi I S~ S I~ S S =
3. Thus, let us all, in Christ be one,
Boupd with the cords of love,
oo . Till wo, around Thy praciouns throne,
. 7 - N J— Bhall joyous mest above,
éb___*. B . ——— I “P—IE
) ; ! S LS
' THE LORIYE BUPPER,
We're loth 1o leave the  place Dy Rev, Josern Hawr, Independent, of London, Eng.

B Tho plodges Thon wast pleas'd to loave,
O mouenful minds to move,
W come, donr Bavior, Lo reccive
Hub would receive v.llll love,

Thy sulerings and Thy desth,
g eoma desr Savior Lo receive |
But would recoive by faith.

4, Tere, in obedicnes o Thy ward,
W tukee the breml nnd wing ¢
The utimost weo can da, dear Lacd;

For all beyond is Tline,

Our apirits when they droop,
e eome, dear Bavior to receive §
But would receive with hope,

5, Ineranse onr faith, and hope, wnd love ; n
Taord, give us all that's good :
Woowonld Thy full salvation prove,
And shoaro Thy tlesh and Llood,



BEGONE UNBELIEF. 10s. = Angpeestic, 187

» Rev, Jro. Xewrow, of Eng., 1178, Are'd by W, Havagn, M. D, Alr learned of Rev, Bau'n Axriony, of Georgla, ln 1841,
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1, Do-gone, un + be -lief, my Savior is mear, And, for my ro - lief, will pure - 1y ap-pcur- By prayerlet  me wres-tle, ond

B e B PR T BUCE P =
i AR AR AR AN A

2, The' lJurL be my wa_'r] since wy guide  'Tis mine o o - bey, “lis s e pro-vide; Tho' cisterns  be brok-en, and

< - = ———r- e S R—
i ; BN Y B PR I W I Y [ B W T t: N N m——
2 e e e BT = S ep i

3. e love in time past forbids me Lo think
i 1e'll lenve me at Inat, in troonblo Lo slolo;
/O . Encly sweet Ebenerer, T hiave in review,
Comtivms His good pleasure Lo Lrisg e guite theo',

i

e e e

ot — C ! PR —a— i — Za i— — 4, Determined to save, TTe watelied o'er my padly
L 4 When, SBatan's blind elave, L aported with death ;
And can He have taught me to trast in 1T naoe,
e witl  pee - forme; With Christ in the  ves-pel, 1 emile at the storm, And thus far have broaght me, e potb we to shaue ?
. Why ehonld I eomplain of want, or distross,

i - 1::1' ™ Temptation, or pain® e tanght me no less
{ I ] —_— ;F_Q h i~ a1 o Tl heizvs of salvation, T lonosy feom s woedd,
) "h}ﬂ v -“IP . j .:i__h— "ﬁ——__-ﬁ; - I. Thro” mmweh tribualation st follow theiv ool
- N R W T — JR - 1 .
! "}h I' r‘l - ﬂ:; -Ig D r L) I | - B, TTow Litter the enp, no heart can eanceive,
v I“'F L; | T_ W hich IHe drank quita up, that sinoers might live;

creatures  all r.m The word Ile  las epok-en will eure- 1y pre- wail, 1Tis way wos muel roughor pnd dacleer than minoe :
SRR ! ' T F THd Christ, my Lond, sufee? aod shall T repine?

' T, Binea all that T meet ghnll worke for iy gend |
P — |“_""|‘3_'" B W I T The bitter, be sweek: L wlici ol i—
o o } A =] . = w bitter, be sweek s tho medicine, Tood
:h'-r - h .—.! \E _'fl _..____d:E:a.:_!__il”_ #I;[‘ Tho! |1:1i11f,l11 at r-r&'xi'zlnt. 't will ceaso before longr,
L ¥ AN, NV " A And then, O how pleasant the comgueror's soag |
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BLEST MORN.

Bisaor Reamanp Hesen, From MeoAwmanny's ¢ Western Harp,"

11s & 10s,

Dactylic.

Ipano Bevenry Woonneny, of Massachusetts,

I'INE. cmonvs.

I [1 T | | [ L] I .
- — a1 - " B S— A gIE: [+ -w —h |y "]
ARV — :;:—‘E 1 F_J, i r—p—— s 1 —
v . =F ¥ w 1 w W L3 W T t 1 » | LJ Ll | q 4 W I 7

1, Hail! thebless'd morn, when the great Me-dl -
Bhepherds, go wor va]-up the babe in

& = lor
& man - ger;

'IN' - M e

Down from the re -

giong of heav'n  did do.seend

S |

GEremae S ST ENE SrEr s
- AR

T Biar the ho - ri

in the East,

v

i iR

T p

W v b

- zon o -dorn - ing, Cuide whersour in - fant Re - deem - er wan laid,

Fine.

-t
--“—5—5';%_—4—

i Al
- | —
W F ¥

B0

of the morn - ing,

Dawn on our  dark - ness, and lend

i e e e [

vs thine aid;

~ AN, o MNAND N -*
‘ "%j"_i: J,,.# _ﬁ“—‘[— aa Ty
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===
I v oV

2.

— v -

Lol for Hisguard the bright an - gels ot - tend, Bright - est and  best  of  the

N R N I‘ R N N o~ 0 N AN BN
BT Ly e e e ST e
’— o r—!——r—.ﬂﬂ?“-

= !—!—P l r_p_.i_rfqr—

7 o — 7

Cold on Ilis eradio the daw-drops are shining
Law liva His head with the bensta af (e sinll
Angels ndora 1im, in slumbers reclining,
Maker, anel Monorel, sed Bavier of nll.—Coo,
Bay, shall wo yiell lim a costly dovalion,
lora of 18den, or of'rings divine,
(hama from thoe o |n|u.u1, or penris from the ozcnn,
Myrrh from tha forest, or gald from thoe mine f—Cao.
Vainly wo effor each nmppla obilalizn
Al ihesa pan vever His favor Ar'|"-_,l1rq|:
LRishor, by fwr, ia tha heart's slavation
Doarer to Gl mro tha prayers of tho poor=Cie,
Liow st s feel, we In humble prostralion,
Lowa mll cur serrew, nod {T"I'll.[llh"'. nrul sirile;
Tlhers wo receive His divionn conselndinn,
Flowiog afresh from the founlein of ife,
He is aur Friend in the midst aof temptation,
Faithful Bapporter, whose love cannot fail
Rock of cur refuge, and Hope of enlvation,
Light to direst s theo' deatl's gloviny vale.—Cap.
Btac of the morning, thy brizghiness dealining,
Ehortly must fade when the Ban doth nriseg
Teaming refulgent, Hig plary eternal
Slines on Lho ekildren of love in Lhe

ekirs,—Cag,




CUMBERLAND. 1ls,

Hev. Juo. ApaM Grarape, perhaps sbout 1802,

Amphibrareh‘ /

2,

/’{ﬂw //fML«:#//

“ Arrd by W, TMaveer, M, D,

e Fixe.
] B . - —
Iy Y » & Y = ol . e[ e el e = A s ' o
%P A —— o n m — "'*i_T".E:[‘#—‘ f} i '-" Ay ——H i
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1. Come, chil - dren  of Zi - on, and  help  me Ao eing  Toud n - thems of prads - es  to Je - sus, our King,
(R r— - - ot i | | | I
a I — ] . - | -
M ] il o] cnnteis, n it g oot nishic il o [ S
p- [ I o LT} '.:-.'__'3' ___|5_3?__i|1_,|_..3:__ QJ_:;—__‘:
s s i __‘Io__[:z _,__r_,i_
bt i
A An -:l bring  wus o hea « wven, to dwell there with ITim.
L A I'rxe.
- -3 BN [ = S i B —- SN .
W N P N S P N L h - L
EEEr e =
- ] b
Ay 2, Inrepions of darkness, and sorrow and pains,
. p— ,Ie___E!,_ e —— —Fe—f—p—F—Ir We all Iny in rain, in prison and chains;
avia ﬁ— e e | ——f r_L:F; E But Jesus hath bought ws with His precious blood,
The ransem provided to bring us to Cod,
thoae i v - 1 t - ddeem,
Fehog. Tife: WAk, - Gnce gie eI oEEEmm o 4. Obl come to the Eavior, and take up the cross;
h— —I——S! 1_"']_'"3“__ i i | . Heel treasuve in Meaven ; count all else bat loss
%L B = ¥—v—| R — { II: ITis merey invitea us; then let us comply ;
N |:“' -E r"— i;":l |-a i‘ rﬁ r — ri_ O why should we linger when e is so nigh ?
H
4. We'll Tear not the dangers that lie in our way
R " M DA iz arm will protect vs by night and by day:
Fa
i:-'EI:“ I — —t—t—| f——4—H J_ — — [ The ills we must suffer we'll pationtly bear,
El‘ —F—¥% ; [ot=—— Till Jesus shall take ns where suilerings are o'er.
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™ Isasc B, WooDBURY.

[/, ~ ~
- _ I ) . s I S Y

i e 7t B — ”TE&:_ t

FH——T" S (—

1. Ya an - gels, who stand round the threne Aud  view my Em-man - u - el's fuce, In rap - tn - rous sengs make Him krown,

) )

I ) ——— == 3 W [SGar] SEP=—Sa AN et W E g o 5 M, e Pt IR Pt e My A
ﬂ‘:“%%_#:%; — mﬁ: “::*, i #_:‘T__,__dt:_‘lj__'_:‘ _L_‘l1 — = h—ﬂ_r—-—j—
FEF L FFEPTE F il fr i
2 He form’d yon  the aple - iia ye  ure hap - py, #0 no - ble, sa good: While oth - em sunkdown In  de - apalr,
- I )
1 [ M w——— —F a1 [ L_:f- =
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3. Yo saints, who stand nearer than they, f, T'a fetbored and chained up in clay

|~ _..,E_.r.._ _Fr_\._F_ .*_h.[:f‘._. — ___ _l: And cast your bright erowns at Ilis feet, T strugglo and pant to be free:
. g_’ = ——— [ ID| e g_ Iis grace 1111::1 Mis glory display, I long to bo soaring away,
| And all His rich merey repest ! My God and my Savior to sec.
Tune, tome vyour  soft harps to ITis praise! ’
- 4. TTe enatehied you from hell and the grave, 5, [ want to pul on iy ablice,
B i 1-—'—- I g ——— I ransomed from death and despair: Washed white in the Dlood of the Lomb;
g E I _d__l':. = “‘"":-' - F Tor you Ile was mighty to save, 1 wank to be one of your choir,
'r- i; | r [‘ F r v Almighty to bring you safe there, And tune my sweel harp to His name.
Condirml by IHis  pow - e,  we mnd.
6. Oh, when will the period appear g, 1 long—0l, 1 long to be there,
= T - ~—— . e — When I ghall unite in your song And sorrow and sin bid adienl
i ¥ S S i N S S __._:1'—'___1_ - I I'm weary of lingering here, Your joy and your friend=hip to share,
mﬁ . - LA I — And T to your Bavior belong, To wonder and worship with you!
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R‘S’,?: Jopgrn P, Wensrten.
1st time. | 2d time. | cnorus,
=

v ol B | S R B el e By [ STPr
toriy _uﬁ+w et e Bl el
Chnit 2el time, L - j

B. I, BENKET.

1, There'sn land that is fair - er thanday, And by fuith we can ses it & - far;

For the Fa-therwnits o - ver the way, To pre-pare us  adwelling place there.  Tn the sweet by and by, T the

e ;aﬁ—&;:-_ T?ﬁ@l N

:;_n%- --N :;l:;%a’_ "';FTS,::F ;L_RFQTJ EE

+a— —v—- o - -

e . T e
rll L‘l t" | ‘V—g_ v r# f In the ewect 1::' und
S A B | S S e et gt et e

S e e e e e

Inthe l!-'nc-el.hj and by, In e

St e e

firl share by and by, Tn the sweet by and by, In - the sweat by and by, Weshall meston that beaus G- ful shoro,

e e | I = e I‘-$ —_:—,\_‘ZE e g e S
_IE '—L‘ #E!:;:E:f—' 3 I‘H— I L i :5 _lg_:--—- _;EEDE-;? Ld _;J:;E_gu_ :

awest by and b, We shall meet on that bean - tf -

vy Ll b
Ty, We shall meet om that beaw =13 - il shore, In il pweet by and by, Woshnllmeet on that beans ti - il ghore,
N | T— S — - - ————— - | ._N_*,._ — S
E, SE— S— § — AJAS A Ak A A Ak TNy :
—r — = . e — e _.,.r'_ . A 4 I —
R R e e N e e e =
- & | A
w.n_n_t.ht '1||||.|Jx ".lrp F[VHrl.mr_'t on thal |'.|1.'1|.1 t '-fl.Vl-“h.l]['I.]l'- il by D the wweet by and by, 1n thesweet by and Ly Weeshall mceton thad beau- ti- fal shore,
2. We shall sing, oo that beautiful shore, i Toonr bountiful Fatber above 4 We shall rest on that leautiind shore,
The metodious songs of the lest,

W will aller our teilule ol praise,
For Ahe glorions gift of 1is love,
A the blessings that hallow onr days, —Croa,

T the juys of the and wo shall sharo
All oure pilgrimage toil will be o'er,
And the conguerer’s crown we shall wear, —Ciro,

Anil nur spivits shall sorvow ne mare,
Nor sigh for the blessing of rest, —Cmo,
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2.

Rev. I, BALTZELL.

IT IS L

e e

Pror, ALpiwe B, Kierern, éditor Mus Millien.

| Ist time. ﬁ | 2d time. | nEFRAIN,

1. Whenthe storm, in ita :I'u ?r,
And the faithless dis- ci- pleawe'reboundin a  epell, -.It |H.'n'h| aper'il,* Fear

[

T

=S

MR

on Gal - 11 -

pm— —

i FEJ_"N_JL_["%H:—_'
ASad

N '_If_ =

loa [ell,

——

| Omit 2d time. | 1

ita wa=lerm on bigh,

And  lift - od

__J~ \\

ot o e e
‘ _-u_l.ff_t_g?r--: ——m
S— U S AV o w— .
potl Tt da T It s I, It is
e E T e N E ) el B
FESip Eotenb=a
r._ﬂ oletle ﬁ-_. i Fl__c._
bl b |

g S

The storm aoulld nat

bary that ward in tho wava;

T waa tnoght thre' the tempost 1o fly
It shinll reach Hia disciples, in evecy olimes,
Buying * Be not afraid | it is L"—ler.

3. When tha RF

Ane eomio

Telt 1 beoken, with sorraw and eare,
rt iz yendy fn die,

Then tho dorknesd aball pass, nhd the sunzhine nppeas,
Dy the life-giving word 1t is L"—Haw.

-
- I — [ [ —
A e o Fa e e A R
5 i —Q:I_ ...... Lt
—
( I, Fenr not, trembling omes, it ia I In the midst of  the storm, In the midst of the gloom, Fear not, trembling oues, it
e i 1 i RN ' i A
\%FiL_, - o f- 3y ‘;__TPL‘,{E_;]:;’N:'E: o o }E 3 e I"
- = — - - — 1 N —
S e i AARAAs
( = kA A A A A
P Ny SN SR [ R — ! - i — _ = AT T
| - — o ] 7 7 2 . S - T T e — i 8
e e e  pe e e e L ol

4. When denth la al bend, snid iy cetinge of elay

1 left with n trewulows glgh,

Then the gracices Hadeemer hl 1 'Iu; it nll the way,
Baylog Y Bo not alrald! it s L7—Her
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Mesny I Exene, West Vieglola,

| st time. |':h 2, time, Frow. | 120 00 S,
e [ ] __B R — JESSS——— T
i P r’“f Pl - | P “f-= [:-1— -
v - ¥ /i t '. : & t P‘ : —_— .:" r = -
| Gr;-uf 2d time. | |
1. Oh, ehall we ke a - ble to rench Thebeaw- ti - ful et - §  of life?
Whereney - er Is por -row, or care, Nor  tem - pest, nor dark - ness, nor elrife?

| N N - N
%#jfi_: :;u___l“*"“l —:;"*_‘:F ,51..1. . i'—l_r-;-L;,[:;:_—_:“::.i;T: ._::__I'_‘ _;I:.—,i:—_“i: — "—__;'—_? o Y |
(—h = byt —tiy o e !
TP AR A AT

ILE To  dwell in Ilislove ey - e - more. %\h

e _,_ Twe, 2ot DLE,
e o o _'__ =y :‘.‘; A A A ——— A Ei T |
N ‘I'—'I l _Tﬁ_.l‘_’,_ l: E___ _.*.-‘-l

2, ezt Treedom from goreow and pain |

Alietion nrd sadness all o'er,

Moow h - . .
. M ! N | , B NN With sainta all fomaortal we'll reign,
__.‘_.‘_.R_. _____ e B P — —JJ"“-JE L %:::f?:h— _‘—t . o

- - a- Ay . o L - __: R Anid shout that eur warlaee i3 o'er,
-k — A —— — LI ) ~ ek "_ & a L ¥V N X
E_ #__E ___V_i__F:.._--_.-._. ..-4:1..._. ir_;__ = rﬁhL—' -'_I;'.. N O yes, we shall mect over there,
I ver there on that bheaotifnl shore,
vea, we shallmeet o - ver there, O - wer there, on Ahnt hean <1 - fal shore,
Tow'dl omes who'vegone on be - fore, The bvedd anes wha've rone on before,
" PR S S e . FETA S To dwell ou 11is love evermore.
A ATA ATy — ﬁg N — rY A
< S i i S S—— | ____-*:-" ' e __t___.'i_‘_.;- _::_.“f::.,;:':é: :
S e e —— L '



194 SPRING PLACE. .8. Amphibrach.

J. GraxT, of E{-LE, From Rev. Peren D, Mysns, * Zion's Songster,”  Ar'd by W, Ilaveen, M. D, Air learned of Rev. J. ITasew, of Holston Conl, 1840,

e FINE. A e 118,
L) s I ——— — S Dp—_T— e S (S |
%ﬁ:‘_ﬁiﬁﬁ:f = ‘.:ﬁ_—f -1‘—F__tn"—_!::_|_[" [H o  —— L_._:j_l : t;rt_ :

1. O Fi - en, af - flict - ed with wave wup - on wave,
Whom no  mon can  com - fort, whom no oman can save;  Bur-rownd -ed  with trow - bles, with ter - ror  dis - may'd; With

_ - A— P —— _.__f-?_,__JﬁJ S U M o
i —, f‘li:; p—— e e = il " .:]:T;_ﬂ_:_,_d_':l:“;:‘ a—1 1
TR O A amas o [

D& ol - fng and  row - ing  thy strengthis de - eay'd,

A . | WS

e
|
|
&L
.
| |
|

Fixe. -~ I!
] _#_}_ SN = ——— | .
e e e s e | [ e —f
S — IR — | e -I i

9, Loud roaring, the hillows would thee overwhelm B U The fearful, the faithless, the wenl are my care;

Bhuk skiliul the Iilob that sits st the heln The helplesa; the hopeless ;—1I hear their sad prayer:

His wisdom conduets thee, ITia pow'r shall defend, Thro' great tribulation my people I bring ;

Till Me, all vietorious, thy warfure shall end. . Awd when they reach heaven, the londer they'll sing
8, ©0 fearfull O faithlesa! " in merey e ories, 8. T feel, in my heart, all thy sighs and thy groans,

W hat tho! the high surges Lo "lright thee arise? For thow art so newr me | my flesh and my bones:

8till, still I am with thee, my promise shall stand; Anid all thy aflictions (1he’ great ia thy pain),

Thro' tossings and tempests I'l bring thee to land, They all arve most needful ;) not one is in vain”
4. ¥ Forget thee T will not; T enre for thy name;, Y. The day of eternal salvalion draws near,

Engrav'd on my heart it shall ever remain: When Jesus, one Leader, will dry ev'ey tear:

The palms of my hands, when I look on, I see Our bodies nud souls shall 1lis glory partake,

The wounds I recelv'd when I suffer’d for thee. When the teanpet shall sound and the nations awalke.

8  TFight on, ye old soldiers, you'll soon be discharg'l,
The war will be ended, your treasure enlarg’d:
With singing and ghouting, tho® Jordan may roar,
We'll enter fair Cansan, and stand on the shore.
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McARTHUR'S LAMENT.

12s.

Anapeestic.

106

How, Warter T. MeArroon, while a student in Trinity Colloge, I, O, Wu., Haveem, M, D, in Bavannah, Go., 1800,
Slear, s, atid Jmm’rv
R R e N
= [ iy . S A S RO | PPN Afi_,_‘:‘ L i |
B G s R f —oL-SEEjJ-—i;— " - 4

é‘}_ﬂﬁ#

L.

@ﬂi

T'm lone-ly while here; T am opad all the day; Aed the months of the

N

Ay

e

Ly ¢ L

LTy

7

e,

2 Al while my eom-pan-iona are cheerful and free, And arc

=3

N

winter glide slow-ly

._ L'_;- Y
_'hf h\ i - _h

rie

'Eéi[

7Lt

el

a - way: Thereis no gleam of sunehine

€4

QRN N R
J_?EE'% ?‘Ev_,zgri
v U '

Langhing and spart-ing with pleasure and glee, Thers ia

noth - ing o chicor me;—but

W

]

 —— J‘gu I—fi}} s j: : Lc;h_; e I‘—

—;H——Lﬁ = F . _-_;w ootk ---uu::t:'r‘a =

3. And often, when darkness o'ershadows the earth,

I ean hear the nir ringing with music aml mirth;

J—- Ik ""i\ h - "‘-_L Yot it gives me no joy, nor disperses my gloom,

I'— ﬁ':}f r F E‘- . | 1_4‘1\ L L For my thoughts ever turn to the lovid ones at lome,
T S —
, . , . 4. Tiut when all things are still—when my labors I elose,
geab - ter the gloom, Aud [grieve while T think of the lov'd ones at huml.. Al my sorrows are gone while [ eweetly ropose ;
e For in heautitul visions that gently do eome,
T SN - 'ih"_ﬁ ‘il - __h,— . P'meowafted away to the loved oues b how,
Y LR 4 _j\|:" l = '._. |
#'_#__ Bp— siEx: P _Iit\_é_ ‘* _: C |_ . . ¥, F ‘j_ t G Then T will no longer, thua vainly, lunent
P [ b B [ c (Ve geenes that are faded, and daya thel aee spent
¥ Lt will eheer up, in futore, and eask odf my gloom,
e e, : ) ) And will be the more happ  while thinking of bome.
gor - rowd to comey, Al Loeiph for e 1-|¢:u.lr|.--.I vo tad « el ool home, =
~ i Bo, then, while the past T will cease to deplore,
N - - = ] N I will weleome the prospect which brightens hefore @
r _ Q_-I_—_: _—-;—EF: —_I o— "_L__Lﬁ_l - ?‘___'.E '11_:— -h_.'hE‘ h 1 will eheorfully wait till the glad time shall eome,

__#. # A | .,,d__ﬁ.__t._..;-‘ ] B | . N When again D' rejoice with the loved ones ab home,



196 THOU ART PASSING AWAY. lls. Anapestic.

From Russen’s ¥ Wind of the Winter Night," Ar'd by Rev, Gro. Cones, of M. Y.
’ |1 | 2. |
S . = s - .
. ~ e - -.-._HL ol - _— Fi—_\_ _*_ [
- — N ,Q ———2f-— Ly — i — b — —
e — . | I_& T._L_,__u_ _* -2 t._ _:.'":_‘_.JL_ — - —;_P_ - V—D_Lﬂ'— =
ZEEs i

1, Thounrt pasa - ing o - wav; thonart poss - ing 6o way:

Thy life  haa  been ne  brief  me s mid - eumemer duy Thy - fore - head §s pale,  and thy pulse - o8 ere
—
T R _ Tt -
o’ _i-_ - N J N L i S T S
S ':F_N—I:F‘_ = o AT, e A E—
r ¥ r ¥ ; v Lo E r‘
oY
2, Thon art  pass - ing o - way  from ihe bepn = 11 = ful earth,

Thy much lov'd a - lLede,  apd the  land of thy Lirth Trom ita  for - ests and Belds, from ils  wmur - mur-ing

.-o-"""_""‘-b-.__-":""-_-.-r""—-_-"""-h
:1 ] :

e T T TR e -~ ——
":)_hh_l‘—;— —_‘1‘?5_‘:’_ _1__; o _F;:E _E:_ —_?!T ""'* : tl J-'___'E_ ;_SL' e '——r"——E

— [ —_—
‘I\q_p-l“

8, Thow ark passing awny from thy kindred and fricmds,
And 1he last chain that bound thee Do spoiler now rende;
A Ly last tones are falling on love’s st ning ear,
And now in thine eyo shivea the fond pacting tear,

4, Thom art passing nway, ns Lhe first Bummer rose,

law, And thy  once  bleoming I'.!:-_:i wearalhe  om - i nous glow, That nwsils not the time when the Winter wind blowa,
o — . Bt hasteth awny on the Autumn's quick gale,
| P N .1 :' M Ny J W ‘ SR o e S A v Al seatters its odors o'er mountain and dale,
‘:_ fan b ":l :_' = l‘ O N : A A & : ‘ x : : : .rrL‘.l . Ij G, The light of ey Beanty hias faded and gone,
| - r . 5 Y W | Iy‘ s 5 ¥ e ViV e ¥ i |~ v e e For the witheringe chilla hava adready come on e
r ] Thy ehnrms hoave departed § thy glory is fled ;
- rilly, From e bema - - ful plaing, sed s herb - age crowi’d lills Al Bl seon wilt be laid i the bonss of tho dead,

B, Tl will soom be consigned to the cold, dreary tomly,

i ;_g_,.l 3 [L _.D i t A ] M. H h ——— ;Iihn: Lok of all living, Jltk‘!'tal'ﬂj.rl'ﬂ doon
P | P — = v Vol o - ' . p . o l: Iyone alindt there sweetly rost, in the ealmest repose,

- b . - i - . P 3 .
e . _!r‘_ i Unddisturbed Ty 1Hle's cares, and unpieveed by its woes,

¥
¥

- P L

GF e SEEe L
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Composed by W, 11 Tarras, E8q., and gang on the wharl ot Wew 1laven, at the embarkation of the first mlealonnrien for ihe Bandwich Ilands, In 1522* W, Haveen, DLI., 1630 or 1837
' m

EENETE— 4 _‘h - — . “.I_I.__ T i G e :
4’5.+ Lg—t::‘;:——ﬂ—:-- o—p—p—_o—| - tp—p e —pp ~r—r—r~—r—|— —fe—l—p—|
—4 ¥ LA I WS J ¥ —— [z | L R W I B i
L f T La T Ld T ¥ F U ¥ P I T T L
1, Wule, iales  of the South!yourre - demp-tion is  near, Mo long - er re - pose  in the bor - ders of gloom; The pirengthof 1lis
N .

i o

N, W i
:g B_;i i ? TE:E_—_ =

“
‘Iﬂﬁ X
“’

|- — ’_‘_—,,|:[_
o —#ZF‘;Lci

2 The Ll -lowsibat  girt you, the  wild wavesthat roar,  The zeph - yrs thal  play whenthe o - cean slorms cease, Shallbear the rich
95 ._\ ; . — g —— e - o -HH—F-_"—E-_;H_
e i B e S i B — — M N EE 1—___,1; La_—[a—_ — NN A=

- ‘Fh‘ — L. l LAl o s I b= —d—d— '

—_—- - — - —— - — 1
—‘-——r—_E_ _’-‘_.—\__..— e b e e i — | — i — I_
o __.#_v il
choa = on i lowe ehall ap - pear, Aol light ghall & - ¥ise  on the verge  of the tomb, Andlight shall a - vise on the verge  of the Lumky,

I N— JSN T (N — : — gy —- ——— - e g L i S
. — f— _‘_._.:‘-__; J_l - “|‘__-.:\_ N‘F N~ N > J—___,..T__.\_, ol
T R — g-l-a—Y — ——— | | B ] [ A

AT e ———— — Y -t — - g s — - — - |-
._h._ﬂ.,._i.._;_ﬁ_ o ‘E—"L_F_,; R0 ,nu_w _1____—*—:_];_ e
"rrTr v Vol il A
freight to yunrdes - o - lateshore Shallwalt  the glad 4830 - degy of  par - don sl pesce, Shall wall the glad tid - Ings of  par - don and peace,
— | N
: [_#;:._ ™ g— l#-P_ _....T,E_IH'_
N i - e - o
n O Lh telamats Thnt sl ||11]-.1-. plans of nieht, The lnwls of despair, o ehlivien s prep, The meraing #lall apen with healiveg and Haht, The glad Searof Bethilehem brighten fo |In}'-
A Thanloar sl Bl hedus i, T heen s forhuile it wis hablewed witl | ol 5 Flaw Peicsial Mlehizedek there slall alone Tha shrimesal &toiol e snered o Gl 180 o,
B, Dl heatlci wi |I||s-l 1o weleame 11 b Tl Dhusnring U prophol In vist i Hav, o= When U bemmaal Maegslnh will neh elinme, Aed L' iles ol Lo acean shall wait or
g Al glory b desaa b whint werk uuuuum-uﬂ ¢ L “Tans of Hespair fueblivion a proy ! The hvalhon the Goapel of warey Aro tingght § Tl Btor of Redemption be aina el ]y roaduy,

Tlia bast verse by W, Havdrn, M, 11L, !1III1 ULl In7d,
& W Lt it l Clod wroughl in thoge Ielamds sinee that thoe ! Y Tha parehed ground Laz beseme a pocl; the ehrines Atub] have ndeod booome saered be Ghod?? + L
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Rev. Jro. Hewrow, of Olney, Eng,

GREEN FIELDS. 8s.

Ol nir, “Farewell, vo Green Fielda, '

| [l e s S SR = __
: ﬁ_L_ - i _,t SR B — i ———_——
G el e ==
P e F—f -
bk P B & _?_ T - - ——
P 1 S (S — . F__#__.':_._t_.__!.__.._,t._.._r-_f 3‘3_ - r E—
- IEE-:.I [ LF F F F— £ L—-‘_'_ i ! : BN UL N Fp— _':.{ - '_l—" _l__"'::
e e e — ——t— |
y, 1. TMow te- dions  and  taste-less  the Dours, When  Je - soa pe long-er I ace; . .
Hweet  prospects, sweet birds, and sweet flow'rs, TTave  nll lost thelr  sweetoess 1o g ¢ The midd = s - mer gun shinea but
"". A But When 1 am hap py in lim, Do con - ber's as pless - ank ona }]:1_1'.}
: E: — [~ E——— [ - o —) (i r I B
. ] I — i * —f
_,Sli[tg_ AT _ht __I___r_.:' - ﬁP:____?:l— _I"_F_i_r'_:f'_\:i'.- - t i I __.r....._t._
= =t —F—F—N —
N S S SHEE SR S
5 e e e e e S S Ve s B e et s I it Mt et St
1 - - f h <~ — i
e — S — J— } s - i . _ri_ __..__.: e} —— i
P S =S
2, Iis name vields the richest perfume, &, Condent with beholding i faeo,

And gweeter than musie 1Tis voiee,
Ilis presence disperses my gloom,

Al makes all within moe rejoico
T shionld, were ITe always thns nigh,

Have notlhing to wish or Lo foar

My ol 4o s pleasure vesigned,
Mo changes of season o place
Would make any chianges in my mind
W hile Dless'l with nogense of 1is love,
A palace o toy woulil appear ;

o muortal 5o hiagypy ag 1, A prisons would palnees prove,

H-Hé

My summer would last all the yoar, IF Jesus wonld dwell with me there,

? I RS (F

i, The  fielda strive  in wvain to look  gar
L JIE.J‘.":1 4. Trear Taowd, i inadeed T Thine,
et —— S S S NSO R— I Thow ark my s and my song,
A— B H* R S :'-'._ﬂ‘_ S | Bay, why do T bnngroish and pine ©
RS | 1 —— i |
——— : ! i e — b L Al why aro wy winters so long ?
I.‘j f"l O alvive these dacle clowls Trom my Elkj',
_#":—_--. - = _,*___,i""“‘i_“'ii T = Thy soal-chieoring presemes reatoro
r l'ffﬁ— ! S S S S t 1: ' E Or take me to Thee up on high,
B S— —_ I - Wlere wintor and elowds are no wore |




MOUNT BETHER. lls & 8s. 199

Jouern Bwars, 1703, FoeeEwaw Lewis, 1813, or Bam. MoFanrnawo,

Bolomon's Hong,

'
. - _.'.'_.}: '.::ﬁi_ —— . — - A
' e e e o e i B o < 4 - — "_i
ész S l, :' :E s _F: _!L__e_lvie. _,Eg:h‘— | ]:__'F_ F I¢ B |" | .! Ft
Lo 0 Thow, Inwhosepres-ence my eoul takes de-light,  On whom, in  af-fllo - tion, T  eall; My com - fort by |l:1.1r,, and my
||
'.'."J.T..'*jj".:j .r-;r;:-“ﬂ: 4 I P — — 1= ! *'v]"‘“ '-.J-'_ r? i -I ﬂ‘
VLA O N I Sy I - — :"_Z.___%"’ .l — B —g._, _—,‘
P . _.__'[!._i | i& § = = i i _I.er:ﬁ -
o ! 1 |
2 Where  dost Thou, at noon - {ide, re -eort 1'.'Jl'| thy sheep,  To  feed  on the pas- tures of love? Ahl why in the wval ley  of
‘) "j‘"[z_;— ey S b " ) ! p—— =} Ir —g—_'?{!: o  O— — __:____ _;__'f
i I S i e . B _’_! - __f!' '_ LA i 5 o ) 1 S i i s —=
i

& Ol ! why should T wander an alien from Theo,
And ery in the deseet for brend ?
Thy fues will yejoice when my sorrowa they see,
il gmile ot e tears T have ghod,

%+ e . f
-} — R o f—— [ B 4 Yo douglbters of Zion, deelare, have you seen
Ll |”_"_ = - ""_@'__"l. '_‘I':[_ ——F . I_[ Tho Star that on lsrael shone ?
S— [ - -. i Bay, if in your tents my Heloved has boen,
I [ Ur whera with s flocks He §s gone |
" . 5. Thi Tiel 1: ITis fi )
porge in the night, Ay lLope, my sal - va - tion, my  ally N i}ﬁ;ﬂ:;"{,,l.f,ﬂﬂ.._d L:sm?srrl::'tiaillunu,

The Incka on s head aro as grapes 1.'r|| the ving,
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