- THE
MIRFIELD MISSION

HYMN - BOOK

PUBLISHED BY
THE COMMUNITY OF THE RESURRECTION
MIRFIELD

To be obtained from
The Secretary, House of the Resurrection, Mirfield, Yorks.

ALL RIGHTS RESERVED



PRAYERS FOR THE MISSION.

LORD, without Whom our labour is

lost, and with Whom Thylittle ones go
forth as the mighty; revive Thy wc.)rk-,in the
coming Mission by a rich outpouring of the
HoLy Spirir in love and power and con-
verting grace, and grant to ’.F‘hy labou}rers
a pure intention, patient fa,1?h, sufﬁcn.ent
success upon earth, and the bliss of serving
Theein heaven; through JeEsus CHRIST our
Lorp., Amea,

GOD, bless the Mission to my soul; and

to the souls of many more, and use us
in Thy service: tor Tesus CHRisT's sake.
Amen.

Ovur Fatuer, Whichart in heaven, Hal-
lowed be Thy Name, Thy Kingd.om come,
Thy will be done, in earth as it is in heaven.
Give us this day our daily brea.d. And
forgive us our trespasses, As we forgive them
that trespass against us. And lead us nf.)t
into temptation; But deliver us from evil:
For Thine is the kingdom, The power and
the glory, For ever and ever. Amen.

PRINTED IN GREAT BRITAIN.

PREFACE

TI—IE MirrieLD Mission HyMN-Book was first published by the Community

of the Resurrection in xgo7. It has been widely used, not only in our
own parochial Missions, but also as a supplement to other books in ordinary
parochial worship. More than 700,000 copies have been sold. During the

_past few years the publication of the English Hymnal and a new edition of

Hymns Ancient and Modern has indicated a great advance in the quality
-of both the words and the music of the hymns in common use. In
deference to our musical and literary critics we have omitted some of the
familiar mission hymns; but we have deliberately retained others, which an
educated taste would reject, because we are assured by experienced missioners
that they have proved their power to elicit and express the devotion of simple
folk to our Lord and Saviour. We have in consequence made room for some

- fifty additional hymns, and in particular those which emphasize the social and

sacramental side of the message, and more fully express Catholic ideals of
devotion. We have aimed not at compromise, but at comprehension; for
it is the happy experience of our mission fathers that the fullest expression
of devotion to our Blessed Lord, and the evangelical assertion of the power
of His precious Blood, leads on to the fullness of Catholic worship, and the
application ‘of our religion to the social service of mankind.

Amongst the new tunes will be found some which appear for the first
time in our book; some of the best Welsh melodies, and two or three specimens
of Ttalian tunes, which are specially interesting, because they were connected
with the very beginning of parochial missions in the Western Church.

We have retained, and added to, the number of hymns appropriate to
the Church’s seasons, because our bookis often used whereno otheris available.
We have revised the Introductory Service and other supplementary matter,
without which, in our judgment, no mission hymn-book is complete.

We desire to express our gratitude to the following owners of copyright
who have kindly granted the use of hymns or tunes:—The Proprietors
of the following hymn-books: The Church Hymmary ; the Congregational
Hymnary ; the Ewnglish Hymnal; Hymns Ancient and Modern; the
Ozxford Hymmn-Book ; the Public School Hymmn-Book; Messrs. W. Gwenlyn
Evans and Son; Messrs. Morgan and Scott; Messrs. Nisbet and Co.;
Messrs. Novello and Co. ; Messrs, Hughes and Son ; Mrs. T. Adams: the
Hon. Rev. J. G. Adderley; the Rev. Canon Hay Aitken; Miss Amps; the Rev,
Fr. Andrew, S.D.C.; the Rev. J. Baden-Powell; the Rev. S. Baring-Gould ;
the Rev. A. H. Baverstock; the Rev. Dr. Bickersteth; Mr. L. Body; the Rev.
W. St. Hill Bourne; Mr. C. Bowdler; Miss L. E. Broadwood ; Capt. F, Burgess;
Lady Carbery; Mr. G. K. Chesterton: the Rev. Canon V. S. S. Coles; the

u



‘Rt. Hon. Viscount Charlemont; Mrs. Davies; Dr. Walford Davies;, the Rev.
Canon Dugmore; the Rev. W. H. Ferguson; Miss B. Hatch; Deaconess
Hensley; Mrs. Hill; Mr. G. Von Holst; the Rev. Dr. Garrett Horder; the Ven.
Archdeacon How: the Rev. Dr. Kidd; Mrs. Latter Parsons; the Rev. Canon
Lester; the Rev. S.'C. Lowry; Mr. E. Maclagan; Miss Matheson ; Miss Maude;
Mr. L. Muirhead ; Mrs. Munro; the Rev. M. R. Newbolt; Mr. S. H. Nicholson;
the Rev. E. S. Palmer; Mrs. Pennefather; Lt ,-Col. Pollock; Miss A.E.Rashdall;
Mrs. Richards; the Rev. A. H. Havergal Shaw; the Rev. J..Stephens; Dr.
Eugene Stock; the Rt. Rev. Bishop Strong; the Rev. Fr. Superior, Mount
St. Bernard’s Abbey, Coalville; the Rev. S. Swire; Mrs. Taylor; Lt.-Col.
Turton; Mrs. Walch; and Dr. Vaughan Williams. '

Our best thanks are also due to the Rev. S. Swire, the Rev. R. M. Tuke,
Mr. E. Brown, and Mr. C. Jackson, for invaluable helpin preparing the music
edition; and to Mr. Herbert H. Fletcher, our Secretary, for much valuable
help in preparing the book for the press.

" Every effort has been made to ensure that no copyright, either of words
or music, should be infringed; and if we have failed in any case we desire to
apologize, and to promise that the omitted acknowledgment shall be inserted
at the earliest opportunity.

The following tunes are the copyright of the Community of the Resur-
rection: 3(1), 3(2), 14, 15, 32, 35, 42, 86, 89, 96, 97, I2I, 160, 162, and 163;
also the following hymns: 14, I5, 32, 35, 42, 86, and 160.

NoTe.—dAs far as possible the name of the authov and composer is given
with each hymn and tune, together with the date of first publication. When the
latter is not known, the date of birth and death (if not still living) is given.

INTRODUCTORY SERVICE OF THE MISSION.

When the Clergy and Choiv have taken their accustomed places, dizd while the

Mf_ssz'mers hneel at the Chancel step, the Bishop (or in his absence the Pavish
Priest) shall say :

In the Name of the FATHER, and of the Son, and of the HoLy GuosT. Amen.

A Hymn, calling for the guidance of the Hory Seirir—e.g., No. 17—shall
then be sung, the Choir and Congregation standing and the Missioners
alone kneeling. Afterwards shall be said ;

V. The LorD be with you.
R. And with thy spirit.
Let us pray.

Lorp, have mercy upon us.
CurisT, bave mercy upon us.
Lorp, have mercy upon us,
Our FATHER.

. We wait for Thy loving kindness, O Lorp.

In the midst of Thy temple.

O Logrbp, look down from heaven,

Behold and visit this vine.

Let Thy priests be clothed with righteousness.
And Thy saints sing with joyfulness.

Turn us again, O Lorp Gob of hosts.

Show the light of Thy countenance, and we shall be whole; ~
Lorp, hear our prayer. '

And let our cry come unto Thee.

. The Lorp be with you.

. And with thy spirit,

MRS SNRNRY

Let us pray.

Most Merciful FATHER, we beseech Thee to send upon these Thy servants
Thy heavenly blessing; that they may be clothed with righteousness, and
that Thy word spoken by their mouths may have such success that it' ma
never be’ spoken in vain. Grant also that we, and all who shall assembii
her:a during the Mission, may have grace to hear and receive what they shall
deliver out of Thy most Holy Word, or agreeable to the same, as the means
of our ssll.lvation; that in all our words and deeds we may seek Thy glo
and the increase of Thy Kingdom; through Jesus CHRiST our LoRD. Amzj

Let us pray for the conversion of sinners,

V. O let the wickedness of the un
: godly come to an end,
R. But guide Thou the just. Y
v



Let us pray.

Almighty Gop, we beseech Thee to hear our prayers for such as sin
against Thee, or neglect to serve Thee; that Thou wouldest vouchsafe to
bestow upon them true repentance, and an earnest longing for Thy service;
through Jesus CHRIST our LoRD. Amen.

Let us pray for the strengthening of the faithful.

V. They will go from strength to strength.
R. And unto the Gob of Gods appeareth every one of them in Zion.

N

Let us pray.

Vouchsafe, we beseech Thee, O LorD, to strengthen and confirm all Thy
faithful, and to lift them up more and more continually to heavenly desires;
through Jesus CHrisT our LORD. Amen. -

Then shall the Choir and Congregation be seated ; and the Bishop, if he is present,
-shall bid the Missioners welcome and commend them to the people.

In the absence of the Bishop the Parish Priest may say some such wovds as these :

Dearly beloved in the Lorp, moved as we humbly trust by Gop the
HoLy GHosT, we have long been preparing for a Mission in this place; and
I, with anxious care for the souls committed to my charge, with the consent
and blessing of . . . Bishop of this Diocese, entrust to you the conduct of
the Mission; and this Congregation joins with me in bidding you welcome,
even as Cornelius and his household welcomed St. Peter at Caesarea:

““ Now therefore we are all present in the sight of- Gop to hear all things
that have been commanded thee of the LorD "’ (Acts x. 33).

May He, Who hath given you the will to do this work, give you health
and strength of mind and body, with all spiritual power that you need,
that this Mission may promote the glory of God and the good of many souls,
and bring to you an eternal reward.

At the conclusion of the addvess the Congregation shall stand and the Missioners
shall kneel, and the Bishop (or the Pavish Priest) shall lay his hand on thé
head of each in turn, saying :

Gop the FATHER, Gop the Son, Gop the HoLy GHosT, bless, guide, and
strengthen you, now and for evermore. Amen.

After the blessinig the Pavish Priest shall conduct the Missioners lo their place
in Chotr. A hymn shall then be sung, and one of the Missioners shall give
the opening address of the Mission. His sevmon ended, he may call upon
the people to join him in fervent prayer, with acts of faith, penitence, and
consecration to the work.

vi

MiLes Lane. . C.M. W. SHRUBSOLE, 1779
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ALL hail the power of Jesus' Name ; Ye seed of Israel's chosen race,

Let Angels prostrate fall ;
Bring forth the royal diadem
And crown Him Lorp of all.

Ye ransom'd of the fall,
Hail Him Who saves you by His Grace,
And crown Him LoRp of all.

Crown Him, ye morning stars of light, Hail Him, ye heirs of David's li
Who fix'd this floating ball ; ' Whom David Lorp did call, "

Now hail the Strength of Israel’s might The Gob Incarnate, Man Divine,
And crown Him LoRrp of all, And crown Him Lorbp of all,

Crown Him, ye Martyrs of your Gop Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget
Who from His Altar call ; ' The wormwood and the gall, ¢
Extol the Stem-of-Jesse’s Rod, Go spread your trophies at His Feet,

And crown Him Lorbp of all. And crown Him Lorp of all,

Let every tribe and every tongue
Before Him prostrate fall,

And shout in universal song
The crownéd Logbp of all,

E. PERRONETT, 1780.
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ALL my sins uprising now,
‘Wring my heart and brand my brow ;
Sins of childhood, sins of youth,
Despite done to Grace and Truth:

s there mercy left for me ?—

[Esus died ! He died for thee.

Deeds and words and fancies vain,
Darker, deadlier made the stain
On the record kept on high,
©n my soul condemned to die :
Is there cleansing left for me }—
Jesus bled! He bled for thee.

1h, my heart is hard within,
Callous through repeated sin ;
When I fain would kneel and pray
Satan steals the power away;
Say, what hope remains for me P~
Jesus prayed | He prays for thee.

Once, far back in earlier years,
I bedewed my couch with tears ;
Now no gracious drops will flow
From the deeper fount of woe ;
Death and Judgment wait for me I—
Jesus wept! He wept for thee,

Dare I lift my shameful face,

I who trampled on His Grace ?

Dare I seek the Throne of light,

Where His Saints are clad in white ?
How they all would shrink from me |—
Jesus bends! He bends to thee, .

Jesus died, to make thee whole ;
JEsus bled, to wash thy soul ;
JEsus prayed, and thou hast part ;
Jesus wept, to break thy heart ;

{;SUS bends | poor sinner, see |
ise | Look up! He calleth thee!

G, S. HobGrs, 1875,

RoSETTENVILLE, 8.7.8.7. G. W. Harr, C.R,, 1903.
(First Tune.)
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ALL we bave we owe to JEsus,
. His dear children all are we ;
Through all troubles He will bring

us
His bright home in Heaven to
see.

With the FATHER and the SpiriT,
He is ever Gop the Son ;
There was never a beginning
To the Holy Three in One,

Once He laid aside His glory,
And was born a little Chgc'i,

Of the Blessed Virgin Mary—
Maiden meek, and Mother mild.

Thirty years in secret dwelling,
He fulfilled His Fatuer’s Will,
And for three years showed His
glory,
Patient and obedient still,

Then He blessed the little children,
And His mighty works He
wrought ;

And He taught His true disciples
How to serve Him as they ought.

Then He let the wicked traitor
Sell Him to His cruel foes ;
Let the soldiers strip and scourge
Him,
For our sakes, with bitter blows,

On the Cross they nailed His Body,
And they set Him up on high ;
Thus the Gop of earth and Heaven

For our sins did truly die.

From the Cross His Blood was
streaming,
All our sins to wash away:
In that Precious Blood He washed
us
On our bright baptismal day.

Cleansed from sin, His FaTHER'S
children
And His members we became,
Gifts of faith and grace receiving
Through the power of His dear
Name.



SPRINGWOOD.
(Second Tune.)

S. SWIRE, 1904.
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Now dear Jesus reigns in Heaven,
Yet is with us here below:
Smiles upon us when we please
Him,
Sorrows when astray we go.

Therefore we must give Him gladly
Every action, thought, and word;

And His loving voice of warning
Must within our hearts be heard.

If the devil should persuade us
Our dear Lorp to disobey.
Very earnestly to Jesus
For His pardon we must pray.

He will give it if we ask Him,
And if still our hearts are sad,
Words of Holy Absolution
From His Priest shall make us
glad.

Greater things He yet will give us,
For our Lorb is very good ;

He will give us at His Altar
‘His own Body and His Blood.

When to satisfy our longing
‘Will that happy day arrive?

That we may be ready for it,
Daily, daily, let us strive.

First in Holy Confirmation
We the sevenfold gifts must share
Of the HoLy GHosT descending
On us at the Bishop's prayer.

Taste His sweetness, and His
love, : :
Feed on Him in faith adoring
Till we reign with Him above.

All we have we owe to JESUS,
His dear children all are we,
Through all troubles He will bring
us
His bright home in Heaven to
see.

V. S. S. CoLEs (1845- ).

Then may we receive our SAVIOUR,
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[Or Tune 103.]}

ALLELUIA ! sing to JEsus |
His the Sceptre, His the Throne;
Alleluia | His the triumph,
His the victory alone ;
Hark | the songs of peaceful Sion
Thunder like a mighty flood ;
Jesus out of every nation
Hath redeem’d us by His Blood.

Alleluia ! not as orphans .
Are we left in sorrow now ;
Alleluia | He is near us,
Faith believes, nor questions how :
Thoughthe cloud fromsightreceived Him,
‘When the forty days were o'er,
Shall our hearts lorget His promise,
‘[ am with you evermore™ ?

Alleluia | Bread of Angels,
Thou on earth our Food, our Stay;
Alleluia | here the sinful :
Flee to Thee from day to day ;

Intercessor, Friend of sinners,
Earth’s Redeemer, plead for me,

Where the songs of all the sinless
Sweep across the crystal sea,

Alleluia | King Eternal,

Thee the Lorp of lords we own ;
Alleluia | born of Mary,

Earth Thy footstool, Heav'n Thy Throne:
Thou within the veil hast enter'd,

Robed in flesh, our great High Priest ;
Thou on earth both Priest and Victim

In the Eucharistic Feast,

Alleluia | sing to JEsus | .
His the Sceptre, His the Throne ;
Alleluia | His the triumph,
His the victory alone ;
Hark | the songs of peaceful Sion
Thunder like a mighty flood ;
JESUS out of every nation
Hath redeem’d us by His Blood,

W. C, Dix, 1866,



MErcOMut. L.M. S. WeBBE, 1782,
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ArMicuTy Gop, Whose only Son

O’er sin and death the triumph won,

And ever lives to intercede

For souls who Thy sweet mercy
need;

In His dear Name to Thee we pray
For all who err and go astray,

For sinners, wheresoe’er they be,
Who do not serve and honour Thee.

There are who never yet have heard

The tidings of Thy blessed Word,

But still in heathen darkness dwell,

Without one thought of heaven or
hell ;

And some within Thy sacred fold

To holy things are dead and cold,
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And waste the precious hours of life
In selfish ease, or toil, or strife;

And many a quicken’d soul with-
in :

There lurks the secret love of sin,

A wayward will, or anxious fears,

Or lingering taint of bygone years.

O give repentance, true and deep,

To all Thy lost and wandering
sheep, :

And kindle in their hearts the fire

Of boly love and pure desire.

That so from Angel hosts above
May rise a sweeter song of love,
And we, with all the Blest, adore
Thy Name, O Gob, for evermore.

Sir H. W. BAkER, 1868.
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UNDE ET MEMORES.

10.10:10.10.10.10. W. H. Monk, 1875,
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AND now, O FATHER, mindful of the love
That bought us, once for all, on Calvary's
Tree, )
And having with us Him That pleads
above,
We here present, we here spread forth
to Thee
That _only Offering perfect in Thine
Eyes,
The one true, pure, immortal Sacrifice.

Look, FATHER, look on His anointed
Face,
And only look on us as found in Him ;
Look not on our misusings of Thy Grace,
Our prayer so languid and our faith so
dim ;
For lo! between our sins and their re-
ward
We set the Passion of Thy SoN our Lorbp.

Andbth(tzn for those, our dearest and our
est,
By this prevailing Presence we appeal ;
O fold them closer to Thy mercy’s breast,
O do Thine utmost for their souls’ true
weal ;
From tainting mischief keep them white
and clear,
And crown Thy gifts with strength to
persevere,

And so we come ; O draw us to Thy Feet,
Most patient Saviour, Who canst love
us still ;
And by this Food, so awful and so sweet,
Deliver us from every touch of ill :
In T{hine own service make us glad and
ree,
And grant us never more to part with
Thee.
W. BRIGHT, 1873.
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ART thou weary, art thou languid, .
Art thou sore distrest ?

“ Come to Me,” saith One, “and coming

Be at rest.|”

Hath He marks to lead me to Him,
If He be my Guide? -

“ In His Feet and Hands are Wound-prints,

And His Side.”

Hath He diadem as Monarch
That His Brow adorns?
“Yea, a Crown, in very surety,

But of thorns.”

If I find Him, if I follow,
What His guerdon here ?
“ Many a sorrow, many a labour,

Many a tear.”

If 1 still hold closely to Him,
What hath He at last ?
“ Sorrow vanquished, labour ended,

Jordan past.”

If I ask Him to receive me,
Will He say me nay?
“ Not till earth, and not till Heaven
Pass away.”

Finding, following, keeping, struggling,

Is He sure to bless? -
“ Angels, Martyrs, Prophets, Virgins,

Answer, Yes !I”

J. M. NEALE, 1862-
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(From the English Hymnal.)

ARrounD the throne of Gop a band

Of glorious &n%eis always stand ;

Bright things they see, sweet harps they hold,
And on their heads are crowns of gold.

Some wait around Him, ready still

To sing His praise and do His will ;

And some, when He commands them, go

To guard His servants here below,

Lorn, give Thine Angels every day
Command to guide us on our way,
And bid them ever cvminf keep
Their watch arounz us while we sleep.
So shall no wicked thing draw near,
To do us harm or canse us fear;
And we shall dwell, when life is past,
With Angels round Thy Throne at last,

J. M. NEaLg, 1843.

WAREHAM. L.M. W. Knarpp, 1738.
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Asuanmep of Thee |l O dearest Lorp,
1 marvel how such wrong can be;
And yet how oft in deed and word
Have I been found ashamed of Thee,
Ashamed of Thee | my King, my Gop,
Who soughtest me with wondrous love,
Whose feet the way of sorrows trod
To bring me to Thy home above ;
Ashamed of Thee }—of that blest Name
Which speaks of mercy full and free |

Nay, Loxp, be this my only shame,
That I have been ashamed of Thee,

Ashamed of Thee | Whose love Divine

Was not ashamed of our lost race,
But even this cold heart of mine

Doth make Thy home and dwelling place,
Ashamed of Theel O Lorp, I pray

This cruel wrong no more may be
And in Thy last great Advent-day

Oh. be not Thou ashamed of me |

Br. WaLsiam How, 1882
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ANGELUS, L.M. G. JosEePH, 1657.
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AT even, ere the sun was sef,

The sick, O Lorp, around Thee lay ;
Oh, in what divers pains they met |
Oh, with what joy they went away !

Once more 'tis eventide, and we
Oppress'd with various ills draw near,
What if Thy Form we cannot see?
We know and feel that Thou art here,

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

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

And none, O Lorp, have perfect rest,

And none are wholly free from sin ;

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

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

Thy touch has still its ancient power ;
No word from Thee can fruitless fall ;
Hear, in this solemn evening hour,
And in Thy mercy heal us all.
H. TwegLLSs, 1868,
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AvE Maria! blesséd Maid |
Lily of Eden’s fragrant shade !
Who can express the love
That nurtured thee, so pure and sweet,
Making thy heart a shelter meet
For JEsus’ holy Dove |

Ave Maria! Mother blest,

To whom, caressing and caressed,
Clings the eternal Child ; -

Favoured beyond Archangels’ dream,

When first on thee with tenderest gleam
Thy new-born SAVIOUR smiled.
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Thou weptzst, meek Maiden, Mother mild,
Thou wept'st upon thy sinless Child,
Thy very heart was riven:
And yet, what mourning matron here
Would deem thy sorrows bought too dear
By all on this side Heaven |

A Son that never did amiss,
That never shamed His Mother's kiss,
Nor crossed her fondest prayer :
E’en from the Tree He deign'd to bow
For her His agonizéd Brow,
Her, His sole earthly care,

Ave Marial thou whose name
All but adoring love may claim,

* Yet may we reach thy shrine ;
For He, thy Son and SAVIOUR, vows
To crown all lowly, lofty brows

With love and joy like thine.

J. KEBLE, 1827,
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BeneaTH THE CROSS. 7.6.8.6.8.6.8.6. I. D. Sankey, 1875. . .
TRENTHAM, S.M. R. Jackson, 1894.
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S 1e - J_'ILQ._J_; Srppo— Until with Thee I will one will
2N &ra:ﬁr_f_z_p allpp i —p—0 = To do and to endure.
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(By permission of Morgan and Scott, Ltd.) Breathe on me, Breath of Gop
BenuaTH the Cross of Jesus And there betwoen us stands the Cross, Till 1 ! B ’
o lf I':}':n ;rouldl_l.nkq l‘f|l1‘j!' St‘andk_ L_’Ewo nrmshuuturetched Lozav];:. 1 am WhOlly Thlne N
adow of a mighty Rock, ike a watchman set to guard the wa; : :
Within a Jreary Iagmll; From that eternal gra\gz 4 ; Until this earthly part of me
A home within the wilderness, b . . .
Arest upon the way, . Upndstlnuotjom Glows with Thy fire Divine.
From the burning of the noontide heat, The very dying form of One
And the burden of the day. Who saffored \here for me ; : _
O zafe and happy shelter | - And from m‘r smitten heart with tears, Breathe on me, Breath of Gop
O refuge tried and sweet| Twa wonders 1 confess— So sh i B
(o] Kyétiﬁg—place }whe!e Heaven's love TlX: \&vonders of His ﬁllorious love, o shall I never dle,
nd Heaven's justice meet. nd my own worthlessness. . . B .
R T Uk usigiven Hake, O Cross, thy shadow, But live with Thee the perfect life
So seems my Saviour's Cross to me— 1 uokrn“;yo:bb:f::ni?h?:: ’ R Of Thine eternlty.
A ladder up to Heaven. Than the sunshine of Hiz Face}
There lies beneath its shadow, Content to let the world go by, E. HATCH, 1878._
But on the further side, To know no gain nor loss,
The darkness of an awful grave Mgdsiniul self my only shame,
That gapes both deep and wide ; y glory all—the Cross, .

E. C. CLEPHANE, 1872,
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CHRIST from Heaven descended ; the SoN of Gob most holy
Stooped to our nature, and lived a servant lowly ;

In our human nature, and for the world’s salvation
Torments: He suffered, and anguish of temptation,

Men and fiends assailed Him,

His own disciples lailed Him. .

Yet He bore His Manhood unscathed in full perfection
Through Cross and Passion to glorious Resurrection.

Curist the world's Redeemer, His FATHER's love revealing,
Wrought mighty wonders of mercy and of healing ;
Outcasts lone and sinners He drew with Jove most tender
To life and {reedom, and joy of self-surrender.

Still His message ringeth,

Abounding hope it bringeth—

Come to Me, ye weary, rest for your souls I give you ;
Come, heavy laden, your sins 1 will forgive you.

IL.

CHRIsT for ever liveth in light for ever glorious;
CHRIST ever reigneth o’er every foe victorious ;

CHRisT in highest glory His Manhood ever weareth,
Now on His Bosom His brethren’s names He beareth ;
Opened are Heaven's portals

To all earth’s ransomed mortals :

CHRIST for ever pleardeth with ceaseless intercession
His perfect offering that covers man’s transgression,

Thou, O CurisT, hast triumphed, and in Thy Church Thou livest ;
Life to her members, eternal life, Thou givest : .
Take, O King of Glory, take now Thy sceptre royal,
 Reign Thou unchallenged in humble hearts and loyal ;
No mischance can sever
Thine own from Thee for ever;
Praises unto Thee, Lorp, Thy Church is aye addressing—
Thine be for ever the glory and the blessing, -

T.R,
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S. H. NicHoLsoN,
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CHRIST is the Sacrifice we plead
Before th’ eternal Throne ; ’
His Cross alone can cancel guilt
And for our sins atone,

We shelter 'neath that sacrifice
In every hour of need ;

And at the Altar bending low
That Sacrifice we plead.

Beneath the veil of bread and wine,
Our LorD Who reigns above

Is present as our Sacrifice ;
O praise His wondrous love,

CHRisT is the heavenly Food that gives

To every famished soul

New life and strength, new joy and hope,
And faith that maketh whole.

For we are made for Gob alone,
Without Him we are dead ;

No food sufficeth for the soul
But CHrist the Living Bread.

Beneath the veil of bread and wine
Our LorD Who reigns above

Is present as our Heavenly Food ;
O praise His wondrous love,

CHRIST is the Unity that binds
In one the near and far;
For we who share His life divine
His living body are.
On earth, and in the realms beyond,
- One fellowship are we ;
And at the Altar we are knit
1n mystic unity.

Beneath the veil of bread and wine
Our Lorp Who reigns above

Is present as our Unity ;
O praise His wondrous love,

T. REEs, C.R, 1922.
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(Or A, & M., 711 Supplemen .)

CHRISTIANS, sing the Incarnation
Of th' Eternal Son of Gob,
Who, to save us, took our nature,
Soul and body, flesh and blood :
Gop, He saw man’s cruel bondage,
Who in death’s dark dungeon lay ;
MAN, He came to fight man’s battle,
And for man He won the day.
Alleluia, Alleluia
To th' Incarnate Sox of Gop,
Who for man as Man hath conquer'd
In our own true flesh and blood,

-

King of kings and Lord of Angels,
He put off His glory-crown,
Had a stable-cave for palace,
And a manger for His throne ;
Helpless lay, to Whom creation
All its life and being owed,
And the lowly Hebrew Maiden
Was the Mother of her Gop,
Alleluia, Alleluia )
To th’ Incarnate Son of Gob,
Who conceal’d His dazzling Gopueap
"Neath the veil of flesh and blood,

Through a life of lowly labour
He on earth was pleased to dwell,
All our want and sorrow sharing,
Gop with us, EMMANUEL : y
Yet a dearer, closer union
JEsus in His love would frame ;
He, the Passover fulfilling,
Gave Himself as Paschal Lamb,
Alleluia. Alleluia
: To th' Incarnate Sox of Gop,
Who the heav'nly gifts bequeath'd us
Of His own troe Flesh and Blood,

Then, by man refused and hated,
Gop for man vouchsafed to die,

Love divine its depth revealing
On the heights of Calvary ;

Through His dying the dominion
From the tyrant death was torn,

19

EEas 1
t

When its Victim rose its Victor
On the Resurrection morn.
Alleluia, Allelnia
To th' Incarnate SoN of Gop,
Who through His eternal SpiriT
Offers His own Flesh and Blood.

Forty days of mystic converse
Lived on earth the Risen One,
Speaking of His carthly kingdom,
Ere He sought His heav'nly Throne:
Then, His latest words a blessing,
He ascended up on high,
And through rank on rank of An gels
Captive led captivity,
Alleluia, Alleluia
To th' Incarnate Son of Gop,
Who the Holiest place hath enter'd
In our flesh and by His Blood.

Now upon the golden Altar,
In the midst before the Throne,
Incense of His intercession
He is offering for His own.
And on earth at all His altars
His true Presence we adore,
And His Sacrifice is pleaded,
Yea, till time shall be no more.
Alleluia, Alleluia
To th' Incarnate Sow of Gop,
Who, abiding Priest for ever,
Still imparts His Flesh and Blood,

Then, adored in highest Heaven,
We shall see the Virgin's Son,
All creation bow'd before Him,
MAN upon th' eternal Throne:
Where, like sound of many waters
In one ever-rising flood,
Mvriad voices hymn His triumph,
Victim, Priest. Incarnate Gop,
Warthy He all praise and blessing
Who, by dying, death o’ercame :
Glory be to Gop for ever|
Alleluia to the Lams |

E. DuGMORE, 1870, ~
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g, HoLy GHosT, our souls inspire,
g{;ﬁ( lighten with celestial fire;
Thou the anointing Seirer art,
Who dost Thy sevenflold gifts impart,
blesstd unction from above )
'lr::gomfol‘t, life, and ﬁlrr_ u]lnlou H
ble with perpetual licht
%E: u‘:ll‘rnaispo{ our blinded sight.

20

Anoint and cheer our sgi_léd face .
With the abundance of Thy grace;
Keep far vur foes, give peace at home,
Where Thou art Guide no ill can come.

h us to know the FATHER, SoN,
Xg?icTI:l:e, of Both, to be but One;
That through the ages all along
This may be our endless song,

Praise to Thine eternal merit,
FaTHER, SoN,and HoLv SeiriT.

Tr. Be. CosIN, 1627.

WoRrsHip,
Vivace,
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JamMEs Baben Powsrr,
1876.
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CoME, let us sing the Song of songs,

The Saints in Heaven began the strain,
The homage which to CHrisT belongs

Worthy the Lams, for He was slain,
Slain to redeem us by His Blood,

To cleanse from every sinful stain,
And make us kings and priests to Gop ;

Worthy the Lams, for He was slain,
To Him Who suffered on the tree,

Our souls at His Soul's price to gain,
Blessing and praise, and glory be:

Worthy the Laums, for He was slain,

To Him, enthroned by filial right,
All power, in Heaven and earth pro-
claim,
Honour, and majesty, and might :
Worthy the LawMg, for He was slain.

Long as we live, and when we die,
And while in Heaven with Him wa
reign,
This song our Song of songs shall be :
Worthy the Lams, for He was slain,

J. MONTGOMERY (1771-1854).



VENI SancTE SPIRITUS.

1

7:7-7:7.7-7

9

S. WesBBE, 1792.
|

?ﬂ?—k i t t ; Ill { { i| e I o - =
 VHEL 4 Ir! | o] A:l 9 % lg —
2 T’;o];f«‘la Fe = f’_r UG
g ) JdddJdds
. b4 = (o]
e R e e
| e I i F F [..
A, [— P
————— 1 —T—— s i =
hH— — =& I o h b
Pt P T e T T
d ) Jddd,  ddddd o
k" 1 = — = . =
Q|- e
by | L L 1 1 = |
[ ! | ' | =7
= T
P ' —. [ = —
L — — e ?:F_F_f_ﬁ__a?_s'z [ )
STEr T PPe [ 2T FPP pa - =
-~ A - men.
L !Q-f}ga’—e G!‘LJ%ALJ‘JM 8 &
Iﬁ :'l 77 —FI 7 G;Fr’ —\—— =
[ | J"I | G | 1 X 1 !l! =11 1 o
F = 1

Come, Thou HoLY SPIRIT, come ;

And from Thy celestial home

Shed a ray of Light Divine ;
Come, Thou Father of the poor,
Come, Thou source of all our store,

Come, within our bosoms shine.

Thou of comforters the best,
Thou the soul’s most welcome Guest,
Sweet refreshment here below ;

In our labour rest most sweet,
Grateful coolness in the heat,
Solace in the midst of woe.

On the faithful, who adore
And confess Thee, evermore
In Thy sevenfold Gifts descend :
Give them virtue's sure reward;
Give them Thy salvation, LORD ;
Give them joys that never end.

O most Blesséd Light Divine,

Shine within these hearts of Thine,
And our inmost being fill ;

Where Thou art not, man hath nought,

Nothing good in deed or thought,
Nothing free from taint of ill.

Heal our wounds ; our strength renew ;
On our dryness pour Thy dew :
‘Wash the stains of guilt away :
Bend the stubborn heart and will 3
Melt the frozen, warm the chill ;
Guide the steps that go astray.

Tr., E. CAswWALL, 1847,
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Comz, ye sinners, poor and needy,
me in mercy's gracious hour
Jesus ready stands to save you,
Full of pity, love and power,
He is able, He is willing ; doubt no more, _

Come, ye needy, come and welcome |
Gop's free bounty glorify :
True belief and true repentance,
KEvery grace that brings us nigh, .
Without money come to JEsus Curist, and buy !
Come, ye weary, heavy-laden
Lost and ruined by the Fall H
If;on tarry till you're better,
ou will never come atall:
Not the righteous ; sinners Jesus came to call,

Let not conscience make you linger,
Nor of fitness fondly dream ;
All the fitness He requireth
. _Isto feel your need of Him:
This He gives you ; ‘tis the SPIRIT'S rising beam.
Agonising in the garden,
01 the SAvIOUR prostrate lies ;
On the blood-stained Cross behold Him,
Hear Him cry before He dies—
"It is finished |"—finished the great Sacrifica,

Lol th' Incarnate Gob, ascended,
Picads the merits of His Blood
Venture on Him, venture wholly ;
Let no other trust intrude :
None but Jesus can do helpless sinners good.

Snints and Angels, joined in concert,
Sing the praises of the Lamp :
While the blissful seats of Heaven

Sweetly echo with

His Name:

Alleluia | sinners here may sing the same.

. N.B.—Thke first four syliadles of the
23

J. HarT, 1759,
last line are vepeated in eack verse.
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(By permission of Novello and Co., Lid.)
(Or Tune 39.)

CoME ye yourselves apart and rest awhile,
Weary, 1 know it, of the press and throng.

Wipe from your brow the sweat and dust of toil,
And in My quiet strength again be strong,

Come ye aside from all the world holds dear,

For converse which the world has never known,
Alone with Me, and with My FATHER here,

With Me and with My FATHER not alone,

Come, tell Me all that ye have said and done,
Your victories and failures, hopes and fears,

I know how hardly souls are wooed and won :
My choicest wreaths are always wet with tears,

Come ye and rest : the journey is too great,
And ye will faint beside the way and sink :
The Bread of Life is here for you to eat,
And here for you the Wine of Love to drink,

Then fresh from converse with your LoRrp, return
And work till daylight softens into even;

The brief hours are not lost in which ye learn
More of your Master and His rest in Heaven.

Bp. E. H. BICKERSTETH, 1872,
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Dauy, daily sing the praises
Of the City Gon hath made ;

In the beauteous fields of Eden
Its foundation-stones are laid ;

Ok, that I had wings of Angels
;f:re to spreqed and heavenwarad fly;
I wonlid seek the pates of Sion,
Far beyond the starry shy !
All the walls of that dear City
Are of bright and burnished gold 3
It is matchless in its beauty,
And its treasures are unighf,
In the midst of that dear City
CHurisT is reigning on His snnt-

And the Angels swing their censers
In aring t?bout Histeet.

Frg{n the thrun:ﬂ a river issues,

ear as crystal, passing bright,

And it traverses the Cit F i
Like a beam of silver ﬁght.

There the wind is sweetly fragrant,
And is ladon with the sﬂ)n i

Of the Seraphs, and the Elders,
And the great redeemad throng,

Oh, I would my ears were open
Og-l‘tirc to ﬁnc that happy strain |
would my eyes some vision
Of that Eden could atuﬁn lsw
S. BarinG Gouwp, 1867,
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DeptH of mercy ! can there be FarTuruL warriors, bearing There are holier treasures
Mercy still reserved for me ? JEsus’ cross and shame ; Than the world can give:
Can my Gop His wrath forbear ?— Faithful warriors, daring There are lasting pleasures
Me, the chief of sinners, spare? Allin Jesus’ Name. Where the Angels live.
I have long withstood His Grace, H?rd the pladth farl'd dreary There are those that love you
. im to His F n a world of sin; In that happy land :
I\;;,)nglj)m\;o:ed II{_I lmt OH. N Sce, Hard the fight and weary Round you and above you
ould not hearken to this calls, With the lusts within. Flocks the Heavenly Band.
Grieved Him by a thousand falls.
. Hark! the Voice that calls you Angels lift glad voices
There for' me the SAVIOUR stands o “ Warriors, follow Me; As you draw more near ;
ShOV‘{S His wounds and spreads His Hands! All that now befalls you Gop Himself rejoices
Gob is love! I know, I feel; Shall your glory be.” When you persevere,
Jesus weeps, and loves me still, i )
On through strife and sorrow - Gop will never leave you
Jesus, answer from above, Force your steadfast way : Till your work is done,
Is not all Thy nature love? Bright shall be to-morrow Gob will not deceive you
Wilt Thou not the wrong forget, After dark to-day. When the prize is won.
Suffer me to kiss Thy Feet ? Bniiis T elving
If I rightly read Thy Heart, True and steadfast be;
If Thou all compassion art, Exi&ry ftc;et def.y;nlg,
Bow Thine Ear, in mercy bow, argh to victory.
Pardon and accept me now. T. B. PoLrock, 1836-g6.

C. WESLEY, 1745.
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FATHER, Who dost Thy children feed
With Manna rainéd from above ;
Wtho dost the Saving Chalice give,
Filled by Thy Hand in wondrous
love ; .
We praise Thee for Thy mercies sent
To us in this great Sacrament.

2R

O Word made Flesh, \Vhom we adore,
The Living Bread sent down f{rom
Heaven | [forth
Whose wondrous Passion here showr
Is the great pledge of sin forgiven ;
We praise Thee for Thy mercies sent
To us in this great Sacrament,

O Hovry SpiriT, Who dost deign
These earthly elements to bless,
Making the bread His Flesh to be,
The wine His Blood, as we confesg g
We praise Thee for Thy mercies sent
To us in this great Sacrament.

Ye holy Angels, who, with us,
Around Gob’s Altar lowly bow,
Adoring there the Crucified, :
Whose precious Death is pleaded now,
O praise Him for His mercies sent
To us in this great Sacrament |

Ye blesséd Saints, enthroned on high,
‘Who once the paths of earth did tread,
Who reached in safety Gop’s abode,
As strengthened by this Living Bread 3
i O praise Him for His mercies sent
‘To us in this great Sacrament,

O HoLy FATHER, HoLY Son,
And Hory SPIRIT, Whom we love,
Guide, strengthen, save us here below,
And bring us to our home above,
To praise Thee for Thy mercies sent
To us in this great Sacrament. -

G. Boby, 1874.
Duxke StTREET. L.M. J- HatTon, 1793.
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(Or A. & M. 540.)

Fi1GHT the good fight with all thy might,
CHRIST is thy Strength, and CHRIsT thy Right;

Lay hold on life, and

it shall be

Thy joy and crown eternally,

Run the straight race

, through Gob's good grace,

Lift up thine eyes, and seek His Face ;
Life with its way before us lies,
CHRIST is the path, and CHRIST the prize.

Cast care aside, lean on thy Guide :

His boundless mercy

will provide ;

Trust,.and thy trusting soul shall prove
CHRIST is its life, and CHRisT its love.

Faint not, nor fear, His Arms are near g
He changeth not, and thou art dear 3

Only believe, and tho

u shalt see

That CHRIsT is all in all to thee,

J. 8. B. MoNSELL, 1863,
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Firmiry T believe and truly
Gop is Three, and Gop is One,
And I next acknowledge duly
Manhood taken by the Son.

And I trust and hope most fully
In that Manhood crucified,

And each thought and deed unruly
Do to death, as He has died.

_i_d——l—r:'—ﬁ—ﬂ 'r [}
[

Simply to His grace and wholl
Light and life and strength belong;

And I love supremely, solely,
Him the Holy, Him the strong.

And I hold in veneration,
For the love of Him alone,
Holy Church as His creation,
And her teachings as His own.

Adoration aye be given
‘With and through the angelic host,
To the Gobp of earth and heaven,
FATHER, SoN, and HoLy GHosT.

J- H. NEwMAN, 1865.
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From the depths of sin and failure,
From despair as black as night,
Lorp, we hear our brothers calling

For deliv'rance and for light,

Use us, Lorp, to speed Thy king-
dom ;
Thvough us may Thy will be
done;”
Give us eyes 1o see the vision
Of a world vedeem’d and won.

|
(By permission of W. Gwenlyn Evans and Son, Carnarvon.)

By the love that bore in silence
Man'’s contempt and Satan’s dart;
By the longing for the lost ones
That consumes the SaAviour’s
Heart;

By the Saviour’s Blood that bought
us,
By the peace His merits bring,
By the Spirit That constrains us
Now on earth to crown Him King

T. Reks, C.R,, 1916,
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Grorious things of thee are spoken,
Zion, city of our Gobp ;
He Whose word cannot be broken
Form'd thee for His own abode,
On the Rock of Ages founded,
W hat can shake thy sure repose ?
With salvation’s walls surrounded,
Thou may’st smile at all thy foes.
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See, the streams of living waters,
Springing from eternal love,

Well supply thy sons and daughters,
And all fear of wanl remove.

Who can faint while such a river
Ever flows their thirst to assuage ;
Grace, which like the Lorp the Giver,

Never fails from age to age?

Round each habitation hov’ring,
See the cloud and fire appear,
For a glory and a cov'ring—
Showing that the Lorbp is near.,
Thus they march, the pillar leading,
Light by night and shade by day ;
Daily on the manna feeding -
hich He gives them when they
pray. .

SAVIOUR, since of Zion’s city

I, through grace, a member am,
Let the world deride or pity,

I will glory in Thy Name.

. Fading is the world’s best J)leasure,

All its boasted pomp and show ;
Solid joys and lasting treasure
None but Zion’s children know.

J- NEwToN, 1779,
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(Or A, & M. 107.)

Grory be to Jesus

' Who, in bitter pains,

Pour'd for me the Life-blood
From His sacred Veins.

Grace and life eternal
In that Blood I find ;
Blest be His compassion

Infinitely kind.

Blest through endless ages
Be the precious stream,
Which from endless torments

Did the world redeem.

Abel’s blood for vengeance
Pleaded to the skies;

But the Blood of Jesus
For our pardon cries.

. Oft as it is sprinkled
On our guilty hearts,
Satan in confusion,
Terror-struck departs;

Oft as earth exulting
Wafts its praise on high,
Angel-hosts rejoicing
Make their glad reply.

Lift ye then your voices;
Swell the mighty flood ;

Louder still and louder
Praise the precious. Blood.

33

E. CaswaLt, 1857.
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(Or 39; or 144.)

Gop made me for Himself, to serve Him here
With love's pure service and in filial fear;

To show His praise, for Him to labour now
Then see His glory where the Angels bow.

All needful grace was mine,through His dear Son,

Whose life and death my full salvation won:

The grace that would have strengthen'd me, and taught ;
Grace that would crown me when my work was wrought.

And I, poor sinner, cast it all away ;

Lived for the toil or pleasure of each day;.
As if no CHRisT had shed His precious Bload,
As if T owed no homage to my Gob.

O Hovy SpiriT, with Thy fire Divine,

Melt into tears this thankless heart of mine ;
Teach me to love what once I seemed to hate,
And live to Gob, before it be too late.

Sik H. W, BAKER, 1876.
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Gobp of Love, and Truth, and Beauty,
Hallowed be Thy Name.

Fount of order, law, and duty,
Hallowed be Thy Name.

As in Heav'n Thy Hosts adore Thee,

And their faces veil before Thee,

So on earth, Lorp, we implore Thee,
Hallowed be Thy Name. - '

LoRD, remove our guilty blindness,
Hallowed be Thy Name,

Show Thy Heart of loving-kindness,
Hallowed he Thy Name.

335

By our heart’s deep-felt contrition,

By our mind's enlightened vision,

By our will’s complete submission,
Hallowed be Thy Name,

In our worship, LorRD most holy,

- Hallowed be Thy Name.

In our work, however lowly,
Hallowed be Thy Name.

In each heart’s imagination,

In the Church’s adoration,

In the conscience of the nation,
Hallowed be Thy Name.

T. REES, C.R., 1923,
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N == LLG" | = g = g e — —H HAIL the day that sees HlmI crlis_e,' See! He lifts His Hands a;li?\ic- .
» 1 2 . . leluia ! eluia !
[y r‘-_.I/ f \| H'g ? F ( | | |~ 3 5 =4 To His Throne above the lecllels P See! He shows the prints .aﬂg |[U\fﬂ 3
A — - i eluia ! jal
_ _J_ g CHRIST, the LAMB for sinners given, Hark ! His gracious Lips bes:ou\:a
Ly Ty o2 T ] e Alleluia € P® Kllehurn
— = g i z = 3 Enters now the highest Heav’n. Blessings on His Church below.
— e =2 Alleluia ! Alleluia !
¥ | \ | ¥ | | ]'9 o= There for Him high trium}\nl}; ivqits' ; Still for us He intercedes,m
\leluia ! leluia !
GREAT Gop, what do I see and hear? The ungoadly, fill’d with guilty fears, Lift your heads, eternal gates! His prevailing Death He pleaedlga
The end of things created : Behold H:{s wrath prevailing ; Alleluia! Alleluja !
The Jurdge of all men doth appear In woe they rise, but all their tears He hath conquer’d death and sin: Near Himself prepares our place
On clouds of glory seated : And sighs are unavailing ; Alleluia! Aﬁeluia' !
The trumpet sounds, the graves restore The day of grace is past and gone ) Take the King of glory in. He the first-fruits of our race.
The dead which they contain'd before ; Trembling they stand before His 'I!hrone, Alleluia ! Alleluia !
Prepare, my soul, to meet Him., All unprepared to meet Him. . .
! ; Lo! the Heav’n its LORD receives, LoRrb, though parted from our sight
The dead in CHRIST shall first arise Great Judge, to Thee our prayers we pour, Alleluia ! R Alleluia !
At that last trumpet’s sounding ; In deep abasement bending; Yet He loves the earth He leaves; Far above the starry height )
Caught up to meet Him in the skies, O shield us through that last dread hour, . Alleluia! Alleluia!
ith joy their LORD surrounding : Thy wondrous love extending ; Though returning to His Throne, Grant our hearts may thither rise )
No gloomy fears their souls dismay ; May we, in this our trial day, Alleluia ! : Alleluia!
His Presence sheds eternal day With faithful hearts Thy word obey, Still He calls mankind His own. Seeking Thee above the skies )
Qn those prepared to meet Him. And thus prepare to meet Thee, Alleluia ! ; Alleluia !

B. RINGWALDT and others, 1803.

C. WEesLEY, 1739
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NouveEAUX CANTIQUES SPIRITUELS

Irregular. PROVENGEAUX,

AVIGNON, 1749.
Arranged by W. H. Frére, C.R,
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HARK | a sweet Voice calleth— Come, follow Me,
Heed not what befalleth, but follow Me.”’

My soul rejoice,
1t is the Vuice

Of CHRIST the SAVIOUR,
Hearken to His call ;
Follow, leaving all.

¢ Leave all sinful pleasure, come, follow Me,
I have nobler treasures, so follow Me.”

1 will all forgive thee, come, follow Me,
1 will succour give thee, so follow Me.”’

““Take thy cross and bear it, come, follow Me,
I will with thee share it, so follow Me.”

¢ Through the darkness wending, come, follow Me,
On to light unending, O follow Me.”

¢ Death shall not us sever, come, follow Me,
Trust My love for ever, and follow Me.”

T. R.
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Harg, my soul | it is the Lorp ;
'Tis thy SavIOUR, hear His Word;
Jesus speaks, and speaks to thee,
“ Say, poor sinner, lov'st thou Me?

¢¢ 1 deliver’d thee when bound,

And, when bleeding, heal’d thy wound ;
Sought thee wandering, set thee right,
Turn’d thy darkness into light, -

“ Can a woman’s tender care
Cease towards the child she bare ?
Yes, she may forgetful be,

Yet will I remember thee.

¢ Mine is an unchanging love,
Higher than the heights above,
Deeper than the depths beneath, -
Free and faithful, strong as death.

¢Thou shalt see My glory soon,
When the work of grace is done;
Partner of My Throne shalt be;
Say, poor sinner, lov'st thou Me ?”

Lorp, it is my chief complaint
That my love is weak and faint;
Yet I love Thee, and adore;

O for grace to love Thee more.

W. CowrER, 1768,
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HE is pleading, by His sorrows,
By the bitter pain He bore,

For the comfort of your ‘fity.
That your heart shoul

Can you think of Him heart-broken,
With His gentle Face so marred,

And pass on as tho’ *twere nothing

He is pleading, by the darkness
Of the life without His light,
By the ever-thickening shadows,

love Him more, And the coming on of night ;

Will you choose the de?ening twilight,
With its final chill and gloom,
While sweet dawn breaks thro’ the windows

That the outstretched Hands are scarred ? Of the brightening upper room?

He is pleading. by your burdens,
By your weariness and smart,

By llliu’s wild unanswered questions,
And your emptiness of heart.

Will you keep your care, unheeding
The calm Vuice that offers rest?
And your soul drift, farther, farther,
From the shelter of that Breast?

He is pleading, ever pleading,
Here below?a.s there above,
By the FATHER’S perfect pity,
And the SpiriT’s tender love.
He is pleading, #tow is pleading
Wilﬂ the sheep that He hath found—
Yield your heart, your life, to JEsus,
That His love may fold you round,

W. ST. HiLL BOURNE (1846
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HE whe would valiant be Who so beset him round
Ga'msg all disaster, With dismal stories,
Let him in constancy . Do but themselves confound—
Follf)w the MASTER. His strength the more is,
There’s no discouragement No foes shall stay his might,
Shall make him once relent Though he with giants fight;
His first avowed intent He will make good his right
To be a pilgrim, To be a pilgrim.

Since, Lorp, Thou dost defend
Us with Thy SeiriT,

We know we at the end -
Shall life inherit, -~

Then fancies flee away |

I'll fear not what men say,

Pl labour night and day
To be a pilgrim,

J. BUNYAN (1628-1688, and otucrs.
‘a1
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E. ]J. Hopkins, 1869.
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L
)

Here, O my Lorp, I see Thee face to face;.
Here faith can touch.and handle things unseen;

Here would I grasp with firmer hand Thy Grace,
And all my weariness upon Thee lean.

Here would I feed upon the Bread of Gop;

Here drink with Thee the royal Wine of heaven ;
Here would I lay aside each earthly load,

Here taste afresh the calm of sin forgiven

1 have no help but Thine ; nor do I need
Another arm save Thine to lean upon ;

It is enough, my Lorp—enough indeed;
My strength is in Thy might, Thy might alone.

Mine is the sin, but Thine the righteousness ;

Mine is the guilt, but Thine the cleansing Blood ;
Here is my robe, my refuge, and my peace—

Thy Blood, Thy righteousness, O Lorp, my Gob.
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H. Bonar, 1855,
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8.5.8.5. and' Refrain.

P. Biiss, 1871.
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Ho, my comrades! see the
Waving in the sky |

Reinforcements now appearing,

Victory is nigh |

‘* Hold the fort, for I am coming,”

ESUS signals still,
Wave the answer back to

“By Thy Grace we will."

signal See the mi

Courage

ghty host advancing,

Satan leading on ; —
Mighty men around us falling,

aimost gone |

See the glorious banner waving !

Hear the trumpet blow |

Heaven,

In opr Leader’s Name we'll triumph
" Over every foe |

Fierce and long the battle rages,

But our help is near :

Onward comes our great Commander,
Cheer, my comrades, cheer |

P. Briss, 1871,
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Nicea. 11,12.12.10, J. B. Dvxes, 1861.
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HoLy, Holy, Holy! Lorp Gop Almighty!
Early in the morning our song shall rise to Thee
Holy, ¥-lul , Holy! Merciful and Mighty'!
G)('m in THREE Persons, Blesséd TRiNITY! -
Haly, Holy, Holy ! all the Saints adore Thee, i
Casting down their golden crowns around the glassy sea;
Cherubim and Seraphim falling down before Thee,
‘Which wert, and art, and evermore shall be.

Holy, Holy, Holy ! though the darkness hide Thee,
ough the eye of sinful man Thgesglor%_may not see,
Only Thou art Holy, there is none beside Thee
Perfect in power, in love, and purity.
Holy, Holy, Holy.! Lorn Gop Almighty ! A
ﬁ{ Thy works shall praise Thy Name, in earth, and sky, and sca®
Holy, Holy, Holy ! Merciful am{ Mighty !
Gop in THREE Persons, Blesséd TriNITY.
Bre. HEBER, 1827.
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Hovy SPIRIT, ever dwelling HoLy SpiriT, ever livin

In the holiest realms of light; As the Church’s very Efe 3
HoLy SPIRIT, ever brooding HoLy SpirIT, ever strivin

O'er a world of gloom and night ; Through her, ina ceaseE:ss strife ;
HoLy SeiriT, ever raising HoLy SpiriT, ever forming

Sons of earth to thrones on high;

In the Church the mind of CHRIST;

Living, ]ife—imgn.rting Seirir, Thee we praise with endless worship

Thee we praise an

magnify. For Thy fruit and gifts unpriced.

Hovy Spir1T, ever workin
Through the Church’s ministry-;
Quickening, strengthening, and absolving,
Setting captive sinners free;
HoLy SpiriT, ever binding
Age to age, and soul to soul,
In a fellowship unending—
Thee we worship and extol.

T. Rees, C.R., 1922.
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(Or A. & M. 438.)

How bright these glorious spirits shine !
Whence all their white array ?

How came they to the blissful seats
Of everlasting day ?

Lo ! these are they from sufferings great
Who came to realms of light,

And in the Blood of CHRisT have wash’d
Those robes that shine so bright.

Now with triumphal palms they stand

. Before the Throne on high, -

And serve the Gobp they love amidst
The glories of the sky.

Hunger and thirst are felt no more,
Nor suns with scorching ray ;

Gob is their sun, Whose cheering beams
Diffuse eternal day.

The Lams, Whichdwells amidst the Throne,
Shall o'er them still preside,

Feed them with nourishment Divine,
And all their footsteps guide.

*Midst pastures green He'll lead His flock,
‘Where living streams appear ;

And Gob the LOrD from every eye
Shall wipe off every tear.

To FATHER, SoN, and HoLy GHOST,
The Gop Whom we adore,
Be glory, as it was, is now,
And shall be evermore.
I. Warrs and W. CAMERON, 1707.
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J. H. Srocxkron,

Hory Name. c.m. and Refrain. 1813-1877.
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H(I)w s:)velgt the‘ Name of JEsuS sounds Dear Name | the rock on which I build,
" n a believer's ear | . My shield and hiding-place
soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, | My never-fail ing treasury filled
And drives away his fear, With boundless stores of grace.
Stweetest note in Seraph's song ESUS | my Sheph i
Sweetest Name on movial toug‘ue, J My P;-oghel, g’rieég: 511:1511}{31?12", VEiRnd,
Stweetest cavol evey sung, My Lorp, my Life, my Way, my End,
JESUSI—]E.Q‘U:!—IHUS:' Accept the praise I bring,
It makes the wounded spirit whole, - Weak is th
s e effort of my heart,
Tf\nd calms tltw troubled breast ; And cold my warmesi‘, thought,
: xgann?l to the hungry soul, But when I see Thee as Thou art
nd to the weary rest, I'll praise Thee as I ought, '

Till then I would Thy love proclaim
With every ﬂeeting breat]l::.
And may the music of Thy Name
Refresh my soul in death,
J. NewTon, 1779,
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(Or Tune 37,) s

HusHh, my soul, what Voice is pleading?
Thou canst feel its silent power ;

Who is this that speaks so gently
In this solemn evening hour ?

¢ Stay, poor sinner; life is fleeting,
And thy soul is dark within ;

Wilt thou wait till outer darkness
Close in gloom thy life of sin?"

Hark! it is a Voice of sweetness,
Tenderly it speaks, and true!
Dark and sad, Fet strangely yearning

For a peace [ never knew,

Half inclined to stay and listen,
Half inclined to go away,

Still [ linger, for it whispers -
¢« Harden not thy heart to-day !*

What is this that steals upon me?
Can it be that at my side,

In His own mysterious Presence,
Stands the wondrous Crucified?

1¢Why, poor sinner, wilt thou linger?
1 am waiting to forgive ; .
See the meamnE of these wound-prints:
| have died, that thou may’st live !’

Hush, my soul! it is thy SAVIOUR;

"~ And H); seeks His lost one now!

He is waiting ; flee not from Him,
Venture near, before Him bow.

Tell thy sins; He will forgive thee;
And He will not love thee less;
For the Human Heart of Jesus
Overflows with tenderness.
J. H. LESTER, 1883,
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CoNVENTION. 10.7.10.7. and Refrain. W. H. Doane.
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I Am Thine, O Lorp; I have heard Thy Voice,
And it told Thy love to me; :
But I long to rise in the arms of faith,
And be closer drawn to Thee.
Draw me nearer, nearer, nearer, blessed
Lorbp,
To the Cross where Thou hast died.

szu me nearer, nearer, nearer, blessed
ORD,

To Thy precious, bleeding side.

Consecrate me now to Thy service, Lorp,

By the power of Grace

vine,

Let my soul look up with a steadfast hope,

And my will be lost in Thine,

Oh! the pure delight of a single hour,

That before Thy Throne I spend,

Whea I kneel in prayer, and with Thee my

oD

I commune as friend with friend.

There are depths of love that I cannot touch
Till I cross the narrow sea ;

There are heights of joy that I may not h
Till I rest in peace ]w?;:h Thee. Y e

49

F. J. VAN ALSTYNE, 1875.
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(Or Tune 7.)

I aM trusting Thee, LORD JESUS,
Trusting only Thee !

Trusting Thee for full salvation,
Great and free !

I am trusting Thee for pardon,
At Thy Feet I bow;
For Thy Grace and tender mercy
Trusting now.

I am trusting Thee for cleansing,
In the crimson flood ;
Trusting Thee to make me holy,
By Thy Blood.

I am trusting Thee to guide me;
Thou alone shalt lead,
Every day and hour supplying
All my need.

I am trusting Thee for power ;
Thine can never fail ;
Words which Thou Thyself shalt give me
Must prevail,

I am trusting Thee, LoRD JESUS,
Never let me fall |
1 am trusting Thee for ever,
And for all.

F. R. HAVERGAL, 1878,
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I AR THY WELCOME s.M. and L. HarTsouci,
Voice. Refrain. 1878.
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I uear Thy welcome Voice,
That calls me, Lorp, to Thee,
For cleansing in the precious Blood
That flow'd on Calvary,

I am coming, LorD,
Coming now to Thee,

Wask me, cleanse me in the Blood
That flow'd on Calvary.

Though coming weak and vile,
Thou dost my strength assure:

Thou dost my vileness fully
cleanse,
Till spotless all and pure.
51

'Tis Jesus calls me on

To perfect faith and love,
To perfect hope and peace and trust,
For earth and Heaven above.

And He the witness gives
To loyal hearts and free,
That every promise is fulfilled,
If faith but bring the plea, -

All hail, atoning Blood !
All hail, redeeming Grace!
All hail, the gift of CHrIST our

Lorp,

- Our Strength and Righteousness,
L. HarTsouGH, 1878,
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® In verses 2 and 3 lines 5 and 6 yun thus :

English Tyaditional Melody.
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1 HEARD the voice of JESUS say,
¢ Come unto Me and rest;
Lay down, thou weary one, lay down
’f'hy head upon M{ Breast:”
I came to Jesus as | was,
Weary, and worn, and sad ;
I found in Him a resting- piace,
And He has made me glad.

1 heard the voice of JEsUS say,
““Behold, 1 freely give

The living water, thirsty one,
Stoop down, and drink, and live:”
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*[ came to JESus, and | drank
Of that life-giving stream;
My thirst was quench’d, my ‘soul revived,
And now I live in Him.

I heard the voice of _}Esus say
] am this dark world’s Ltfi'nt.
Look unto Me, thy morn shal
And all thy day be bright :"’
¥1 look’d to JEsus, and I found
In Him my Star, my Sun;
And in that Light of life 'l walk
Till travelling days are done.

H. BONAR, 1846.

rise,

(COPYRIGHT 1904 by the Propristors of Hymns A, & M.)

I HUNGER and I thirst ;
JEsu, my manna be;

Ye living waters, burst
Out of-the rock for me,

Thou bruised and broken Bread,
My lifelong wants supply ;

As living souls are fed,
O [eed me, or I die.

Thou true life-giving Vine,
Let me Thy sweetness prove;
Renew my life with Thine,
Refresh my soul with love.

Rough paths my feet have trod,
Since first their course began |,

Feed me, Thou Bread of Gop:
Help me, Thou SoN oF MaN.

For still the desert lies
My thirsting soul before }
O living waters, rise
Within me evermore,

J. S. B. MoNSELL, 1866.
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1 came to Je-sus, and I drank of that life-giv-ing stream;
I look’dto Je-sus, and I found m Him my. Star, my Sun;
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OWDLER, 1881, Tue Goop SHEPHERD. II.II.II.II, H. WaTkIN.
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I MET the Good Shepherd-but now on the plain
(O AFE agse.) As homeward He carried His lost one again ; ’
I marvelled how gently His burden He bore,
I LOVE to hear the story I'm glad my bless¢éd SaviOUR And, as He passed by me, I knelt to adore. '
Which Angel voices tell, Was once a child like me, o
How once the King of glory To shew how pure_and holy O Shepherd, Good Shepherd, Thy Wounds they are deep,
I anm Doth weal and sinfuly Aty o otion Ty refnent ol wves vith cetson s qres. T
am DO weak and siniu. nai "
But this I surely know, ! His footsteps here below, And what is this rent they have made in Thy Side ?
The Lorp came down to save me, He never will forget me, -
Because He loves me so. Because He loved me so, Ah, me | how the thorns have entangled Thy Hair,
To sing His love and mercy And cruelly riven that Forehead so fair |
I tove fo hear the st My sweetest songs I'll raise Aot To, on’Thy Face is the shadow of death i
Which 2‘:{;,6 ; ;osic‘:;s’y el And’though I cannot see Him, ’ -
How once the King of glory I know He hears my praise ; O Shepherd, Good Shepherd | and is it for me
For He has kindly promised This e flicti _
Came down on earih lo dwell, That I ‘This grievous affliction has fallen on Thee ?
\ N T i m}:;.y %on ) Ah, then let me strive, for the love Thou hast borne,
OBSSEagugglﬁngl ovfs mg‘; j’ To give Thee no longer occasion to mourn !
E. M. MILLER, 1867, E. CaswaLL, 1814-1878.
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Ira D. Sankey,
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DEPENDENCE. ' 10.10. and Refrain. . R. Lowry, 1872, Far LAND. Irregular, 1840-1G08.
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I neeD Thee ev'ry hour, most gracious Lorp, J J | J J i _5[ L A - men
No tender voice like Thine, can peace afford. , _|_p_‘£' -y g _é: e '
S T e e ——
I need Thee, O I noed Thee; ¢v'vy houv I need Thee ; . r e 1
T ! e )
O bless me now, my S4 VIOUR_' I come to Theo. (By permission of Morgan and Scots, Ltd.)
I need Thee ev'ry hour, Stay Thou near by : In the land of strangers, See the door still open,
: g . Whither thou art gone Thou art still My own ;
Temptations lose their power when Thou art nigh. Hear a far Voice calling; Byitor [Erelateomitice,
My son ! My son! My son! My son !
I need Thee ev’ry hot_xr, in joy or pain: Welsome ! wand'ver, welcome ! See the well-spread table,
Come quickly and abide, or life is vain. Welcome back to home. Unforgotten one!
’ Thou hast wander'd far away, Here are rest and plenty,—
. h ! y; ! My !'M
I need Thee ev'ry hour, teach me Thy will ; Coms howa. ! come Rowe yson' %Wy o
and Thy rich promises in me fulfil From the land of hunger, Thou art friendless, homeless,
Al y P . Famtmlg, faml(slheld,d lone, Hopeless and undone ; :
Come to love and gladness, Mine is love unchanging,
A. S. Hawkes, 1872‘ My son ! My son ! ' My son | My son! '
€6 H. BONAR, 1808-1880.
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It is a thing most wonderful,
Almost too wonderful to be,

That Gop’s own Son should come from Heaven,
And die to save a child like me.

And yet I know that it is true:
He chose a poor and humble lot,

And wept, and toiled, and mourned, and died
For love of those who loved Him not,

I cannot tell how He could love
A child so weak and full of sin ;

His love mast be most wonderful,
If He could die my love to win,

I sometimes think about the Cross,
And shut my eyes, and try to see
The cruel nails and crown of thorns,

And JEsus crucified for me,

But even could I see Him die,
I could but see a little part

Of that great love, which, like a fire,
Is always burning in His Heart,

1t is most wonderful to know

His love for me so free and sure ;
But 'tis more wonderful to see

My love for Him so faint and poor.

And yet I want to love Thee, LoRrpD ;
O light the flame within my heart,

And I will love Thee more and more,
Until I see Thee as Thou art.

Bp. W. WaLsuam How, 1872,
38
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JERUSALEM, my happy home!

¥ When shall I come to thee?

When shall my sorrows havean end?
Thy joys when shall I see ?

O happy harbour of the Saints,
O sweet and pleasant soil,

In thee no sorrow may be found,
No grief, no care, no toil !

No dampish mist is seen in thee,
No cold nor darksome night ;

‘There every soul shines as the sun;
There Gop Himsell gives light.

‘There lusf and lucre cannot dyell,
There envy bears no sway ;“
"There is no hunger, heat nor cbld,

But pleasure every way.

II.

“Thy Saints are crowned with glory great,
They see Gob face to face,

“They triumph still, they still rejoice,
Most happy is their case.

“There David stands with harp in hand,
As master of the choir,

“Ten thousand times that man were blest
That might this music hear.

Our Lady sings Magnificat
With tune surpassing sweet,
And all the virgins bear their part,
Sitting about her feet.

-~
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Jerusalem! TJerusalem |
Gob grant 1 once may see

Thy endless joys, and of the same
Partaker aye may be.

Thy walls are made of precious stones,
Thy bulwarks diamond square.

‘Thy gates are of right orient pearl,

Exceeding rich and rare.

Thy turrets and thy pinnacles
With carbuncles do shine,

Thy very streets are paved with gold,
Surpassing clear and fine,

Thy houses are of ivory,
Thy windows crystal clear,

Thy tiles are made of beaten gold—
O Gop,that I were there |

Te Deum doth S. Ambrose sing,
S. Austin doth the like |

Old Simeon and Zachary
Have not their songs to seek.

There Magdalen hath left her moan,
And cheerfully doth sing,

With blessed Saints whose harmony
In ev'ry street doth ring.

Jerusalem, my happy home,
When shall I come to thee ?

When shall my labours have an end ?
Thy joys when shall I see ?

F. B. P, (16th cent.).
5
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(Or A. & M. 324.)

JEsu, gentlest Saviour,
Gop of might and power,

Thou Thyself art dwelling
In us at this hour.

Nature cannot hold Thee,
Heaven is all too strait

For Thine endless glory,
And Thy royal state.

Out beyond the shining
Of the furthest star
Thou art ever stretchmg

Infinitely far.

Yet the hearts of children
Hold what worlds cannot,

And the Gop of wonders
Loves the lowly spot.

Jesv, gentlest Saviour,
Thou art in us now;

Fill us full of goodness
Till our hearts o’erflow.

Multiply our graces,
Chiefly love and fear,
And, dear LoRrp, the chiefest,
Grace to persevere.

F. W, FaABER, 1854.

HoOLLINGSIDE, .7.7.7.D. J. B. Dvkes, 1861.
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(Or Tune 120.)

Jesu, Lover of my soul,
Let me to Thy Bosom fly,
While the gat@'ring waters roll,

While the t€mpest still is hsgh!

Hide me, O my Saviour, hide,
Till the storm of life be past ;
Safe into the haven guide,
O receive my soul at last,

Other refuge have I none;
Hangs my helpless soul on.Thee;
Leave, ah | leave me not alone,
Still support and conifort me.
All my trust on Thee is stayed,
All my help from Thee I bring ;.
Cover my defenceless head :
With the shadow of Thy wing.

Plenteous grace with Thee is found,
Grace to cover all my sin;
Let the healing streams abound,
Make and keep me pure within,
Thou of life the fountain art,
Freely let me take of Thee:
Spring Thou up within my heart,
Rise to all eternity.
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H. F. HEMEY and
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Jesu. my Lorp, my Gob, my All,

Hear me, blest SAVIOUR, when I call ;
Hear me, and from Thy dwelling-place
Pour down the riches of Thy grace.

JESU, my LORD, I Thee adore,
O/ make me love Thee more and move,

Jesu, too late | Thee have sought,
How can I love Thee as I ought ?
And how extol Thy matchless fame, |

(Or Tune 25.)

Jesu, what didst Thou find in me,

The glorious beauty of Thy Name ? |

That Thou hast dealt so lovingly ?

How great the joy that Thou hast
brought | i '

So far exceeding hope or thought |

Jesu, of Thee shall be my song,

To Thee my heart and soul belong ;
All that [ am or have is Thine ;

And Thou, my SAVIOUR, Thou art mine.

H. CoLLINS, 1854.
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SANCIUARY. 8.7.8.7. C. ]. DickinNsonN, 1861.
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weary |

Object of the spirit's love ;
- Fountain in life's desert dreary,
SAVIOUR from the world above.

O how oft Thine Eyes, offended,
Gaze upon the sinner's fall ;
Yet Thou, on the Cross extended,

Bore the penalty for all.

Yet, no vow repentant breathing,
Still we pass Thy sacred Cross,
Though, 'neath thorns Thy Forehead wreathing,
Dropped the Bloody Sweat for us. :

Yet Thy sinless Death hath bought us

Life eternal, peace,

and rest ;

What Thy Grace alone hath taught us,
Calms the sinner's stormy breast.

JEsus | would our hearts were burning
With more fervent love for Thee,

Would our eyes were

ever turning

To Thy Cross of agony.

So, in pain and rapture blending,
Might our failing eyes grow dim,
While the heart would soar ascending

To the circling Cherubim,

Then in glory parted

never

From the Blesseéd SAvVIOUR's Side,

Graven on our hearts

for ever

Be the Cross and Crucified.

Then the Wounds with which He bought ur
We shall worship evermore ;

And the Shepherd Good, Who sought us,
With enraptured hearts adore,

o3

P. DODDRIDGE, 1755
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JEsus, I my cross have taken,

All to leave and follow Thee ;
Destitute, despised, forsaken,

Thou from hence my all shalt be ;

Perish every fond ambition,

All I've sought, or hoped, or known;
Yet how rich is my condition !

Gop and Heaven are still my own.

Let the world despise and leave me,
They have left my SAVIOUR too ; -
Human hearts and looks deceive me ;

Thou art not, like them, untrue.

And while Thou shalt smile upon me,
Gop of wisdom, love, and might,
Foes may hate,and friends mayshun me;
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Show Thy Face, and all is bright.

=
|

Take, my soul, thy full salvation ,
Rise o'er sin, and fear, and care ;

Joy to find in every station
Something still to do or bear.

Think what SPIrRIT dwells within thee,
‘What a FATHER'S smile is thine,

What a Saviour died to win thee ;—
Child of heaven, shouldst thou repine?

Haste, then, on from grace lo glory,
Armed by faith, and winged by prayer;

Heaven's eternal day's before thee,
Gobp's own Hand shall guidethee there.

Soon shall close thine earthly mission,
Swilt shall pass thy pilgrim days ;

Hope soon change to glad fruition,
Faith to sight, and prayer to praise,

H. F. LvrE, 1824.
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gsus, 1 will trust Thee, trust Thee with my soul ;
vilty, lost, and helpless, Thou canst make me whole.
There is none in Heaven or on earth like Thee :
Thou hast died for sinners—therefore, LORD, for me.

J‘ESUS, I may trust Thee, Name of matchless worth,
Spoken by the Angel at Thy wondrous Birth ;
Written, and for ever, on Thy Cross of shame,
Sinners read and worship, trusting in that Name.

%ESUS I must trust Thee, _Fondering Thy ways,

ull of Iove and mercy all Thine earthly days:

Sinners gathered round Thee, lepers sought Thy Face—
None too vile or loathsome for a SAVIOUR’S Grace.

_}_Esus, I can trust Thee, trust Thy written word,
hough Thy Voice of pity I have never heard ;
When Thy Epuu'r teacheth, to my taste how sweet—
Only may | hearken, sitting at Thy Feet.

EsUs, | do trust Thee, trust without a doubt,
hosoever cometh, Thou wilt not cast out ;
Faithful is Thy promise, precious is Thy Blood,
These my soul’s salvation, Thou my SAviour, Goo !

M. J. WALKER, 1855.
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. Jesus, in Thy dear Sacrament

Thy Cross I cannot see,
But the Crucified is offer’d there,
And He was slain for me.

Jusus, in Thy dear Sacrament

Thy Flesh I cannot see,

But that Flesh is given to be our

food,

And It was scourged for me.
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JEsus, in Thy dear Sacrament

Thy Blood I cannot see,
But the Chalice glows with those red
drops
On Calvary shed for me.

JEsus, in Thy dear Sacrament
Thy Face I cannot see,

But Angels there behold the Brow
Thorn-crown'd for love of me.

JEsus, my Maker and my Gob,
Thy Godhead none may see,
But Thou art present, Gop and Man,
In Thy Sacrament with me.

H. N. OXENHAM,

Near THE CRross.

66

Irregular.

=

—

Nz
T

4
RE4
—~all

)

L

_ﬂ

i

1!!7

Ay ¥ a8
T[se—9 ﬂ-—-

b

EBL |

y

<Te 97 vm_

Hald

e

Telel
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[Esus, keep me near the Cross ;
There a precious fountain,

Free to all—a healing stream—
Flows from Calv'ry’s mountain.

In the Cross, in the Cross,
Be my glory ever ;

Till my raplured soul shall find
Rest beyond the river.

o4 N
ettt b Sl N4
e i 'F:FC‘F:I—-—(——-—-‘}—.
.V:= Dr | (" "] i !
REFRAIN,
s irt__ii | ‘h‘!‘ ] !_L.hl N j|
h — 2 P - —r '.__. 1
e e i uf:?? =
N R . )
4d. PRP\F] .
OF ﬁsjél %—3;7 ;;Z‘;J J
= —— e
| |
7 I 'F‘i N e - - L! —
e e e e e
FOTGT 3% FITEir [ e
: d———dl\l ‘P‘} H J .:[\el _J ;' =)
e e e e ===
S 'r I 71 v (=

Near the Cross, a trembling soul,

Love and mercy found me ;

There the Bright and Morning Star

Shed its beams around me.

Near the Cross ! O LAMB of Gop,

Bring its scenes before me;

With its shadow o'er me.

Near the Cross I'll watch and wait,
Hoping, trusting ever,

Till I reach the golden strand,
Just beyond the river,

69

F. J. VAN ALSTYNE, 1869

Help me walk from day to day,
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| P T t‘??: i i i i Lol RIGS 0 Boase, ESU ' make my anguish cease
r — l _J\' U Y it Bid, O bid me go in peace. éld, O bid me go in peace. ’
. | To Thee, Jesu,do 1 fl : i
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e P Thou alons cunst give reease, N Lo e
: 2 s soul release
(Or Tune 99.) id, O bid me go in peace. Now, Lorp, bid me go in peace,
Jesus | stand among us Bid the fears.and sorrows ) G
In Thy risen power, From each soul depart, - 71 . Bopvy, 1874,
Let this time of worship Thus with quickened footsteps

Be a hallowed hour. We pursue our way,

|
_Jreathe Thy HOLY SPIRIT ! Watching for the dawning
Into every heart, | Of th' Eterpal Day | |

‘W. PENNEFATHER, 1872.
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) &s_t as I am, though toss’d about
Vith many a conflict, many a doubt,
Fightings and fears within, without,

JuDGE etenlaalathroned in splendour, o
Lorb of lords, and King of kings, Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind ;
With Thy living fire of judgment - Sight, riches, healing of the mind,
Purge this realm of bitter things: - Yea, all T need, in Thee to find,
Ll 3 ¥

Solace all its wide dominion
With the healing of Thy wings.
{lﬂ.t}st as I am, Thou wilt receive,

Still the weary folk are pining ilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve ;

For the hour that brings release : Because Thy promise I believe,
And the city's crowded clangour
Cries aloud for sin to cease ; :
And the homesteads and the woodlands ,l_‘I‘St as I am (Thy love unknown
Plead in silence for their peace. as broken every barrier down),

Now to be Thine; yea, Thine alone,
Crown, O Gob, Thine own endeavour :

Cleave our darkness with Thy sword ¢ ust as I am, of that free love
B b the richmess of Thy Word: Jg;he breadth, length, depth, and height to prove,
Cleanse the body of this empire ere for a season, then above,

Through the glory of the Lorbp. C. EvLiorT, 1836,

H. Scort HOLLAND, 1906.
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KxockINGg, knocking | who is there ?

Waiting, waiting, O how fair! .

'Tis a Pilgrim, strange and kingly,
Never such was seen before 3

Ah'! my soul, for such a wonder,
Wilt thou not undo the door;

Knocking, knocking ; still He's there ]
Waiting, waiting, wondrous fair ;
But the door is hard to open,
For the weeds and ivy-vine,
With their dark and clinging tendrils,
Ever round the hinges twine.

Knocking, knocking—what | still there ?
Waiting, waiting, grand and fair ;
Yes, the piercéd Hand still knocketh,
And beneath the crownéd Hair
Beam the patient Eyes, so tender,
Of thy SAVIOUR waiting there.

H. Stowek, 1867.
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LEeap, kindly Light, amid the encircling gloom,

ou me on ;

The night is dark, and I am far from home,

Lead Thou me on.

Keep Thou my feet; I do not ask to see
The distant scene; one step enough for me.

I was not ever thus, nor prayed that Thou

Shouldst lead me on ;

I loved to choose and see my path; but now

Lead Thou me on.

1 loved the garish day, and, spite of fears,
Pridu ruled my will : ‘remember not past years.

So long 1\'}‘};}1 power hath blest me, sure it still
i

lead me on

O’er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent, till’

The night is gone,

And with the morn those Angel faces smile
Which | have loved long sincgd.:, and lost awhile.
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(From the English Hymnal.)

Let all mortal flesh keep silence, and with fear and trembling stand;
Ponder nothing earthly-minded, for with blessing in His Hand,
CHRrisT our Gob to earth descendeth, our full homage to demand.

King of kings, yet born of Mary, as of old on earth He stood, °
Lorp of lords, in human vesture—in the Body and the Blood—
He will give to all the faithful His'own Self for heavenly Food.

Rank on rank the host of Heaven spreads its vanguard on the way,
As the Light of light descendeth from the realms of endless day,
That the powers of hell may vanish as the darkness clears away.

At His feet the six-winged Seraph; Cherubim with sleepless eye,
Veil their faces to the Presence, as with ceaseless voice they cry,
Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia, Lorp most high.

Ty. G. MOULTRIE, 18291885,
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LET me come closer to Thee, Jesus;
0! closer day by day,

Let me lean harder on }i'hee, Jesus,
Yes, harder all the way.

Let me show forth Thy beauty, Jesus,
Like sunshine on the hills,

O! let my lips pour forth Thy sweetness
In joyous sparkling rills,

Thirstini]and hmlnglrinil

With

Yes, like a fountain, precious JEsus,
Make me and let me be;

Keep me and use me daily, Jesus,
For Thee, for only Thee.

In all my heart and will, O Jesus,

Be altogether King,

Make me a loyal subject, Jrsus,
"o Thee in everything.

for Thee, JEsus,

essed hunger herc;

Longing for home on Zion’s mountain,—
No thirst, no hunger there,
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Lirt high the Cross, the love of CrrIST proclaim
'Till all the world adore His Sacred Name.

Come, brethren,. follow where our Captain trod,
Our King victorious, CHriST the Son of Gob.

Lift high the Cross, the love of CurisT proclaim,
Till all the wovld adove His Sacved Name.

Led on their way by this triumphant sign,
The hosts of Gop in conquering ranks combine,

Each new-born seldier of the Crucified
Bears on his brow the seal of Him Who died.

This is the sign which Satan’s legions fear,
The mystery which Angel hosts revere,

Saved by this Cross whereon their Lorp was slain,
The sons of Adam their lost home regain.

From north and south, from east and west they raise
In growing unison their song of praise,

O Lorp, once lifted on the glorious Tree,
As Thou hast promised, draw men unto Thee,

Let every race and every language tell
Of Him Who saves our souls from death and hell,

From farthest regions let them homage bring
And on His Cross adore their Saviour King,

Set up Thy Throne, that earth’s despair may cease
Beneath the shadow of its healing peace.

So shall our song of triumph ever be,
Praise to the Crucified for victory.

G. W. Kircrin and M. R. NewsoLr, 1887.
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W. B, BRADBUJ%Y, 1862.
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Lol He comes with clouds descending,

Once for favoured sinners slain ;
Thousand thousand Saints attending,
Swell the triumph of His train ;

- Alleluia |
\ Gob appears on earth to reign.

Every eye shall now behold Him,
Robed in dreadful majesty ;
Those who set at nought and sold Hi

Pierced and nailed Him to the Treg,

Deeply wailing,
Shall the true MESSIAH see.

Yea, Amen
High on

Every island, sea, and mountain,

Come to Judgment |
Come to Judgment, come away |

Blest redemption, long expected,
See | His solemn pomp to share,
m, All His Saints, by men rejected,
Rise to meet Him in the air :
Alleluia !
See the day of Gop appear |

, let all adore Thee,
Thine eternal Throne |

SAVIOUR, take the power and glory,
Claim the kingdom for Thine own ;

O co
Alleluia |

me quickly |
come, LORD, come |
J. CENNICK and C, WESLEY, 1758,
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Heaven and earth, shall flee away;
All who hate Him must, confounded,
Hear the trump proclaim the day :
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Lorp, I hear of showers of blessings
Thou art scattering full and free;
Showers, the thirsty land refreshing :

Let Thy grace descend on me.

Even me ! cven me !
* Lot Thy grace descend on nte.

Pass me not | O gracious FATHER |
Sinful though my heart may be;

Thou might'st leave me, but the rather
Let Thy mercy light on me.

Pass me not | O tender SAVIOUR;
Let me love and cling to Thee ;

1 am longing for Thy favour |
Whilst Thou’rt calling, O call me.

Pass me not | O mighty SpPIRrIT !
Thou canst make the blind to see ;
Witnesser of JESU’s meril,
Speak the word of power to me.

Have I long in sin been sleeping—
Long been slighting, grieving Thee ¢

Has the world my heart been keeping ?
O forgive and rescue me.

Love of Gobp, so pure and changeless |
Blood of CHRIST, so rich and free!
Grace of Gob, so strong and boundless !

Magnify it all in me.

Pass me not—but, pardon bringing,
Bind my heart, O Lorp, to Thee;
Whilst the streams of life are springing,

Blessing others, O bless me.

E. ConNoRr, 1860.

® Repeat the fourih line of each verse.
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St. PHILIP, 7.7.7. W. H. Monk, 1861.
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Lorp, in this Thy mercy’s day,
Ere it pass for aye away,
On our knees we fall and pray.

Holy Jesu, grant us tears,
Fill us with heart-searching fears,
Ere that awful doom appears,

Lorp, on us Thy SririT pour,
Kneeling lowly at the door,
Ere it close for evermore.

By Thy night of agony,
By Thy supplicating cry,
By Thy willingness to die.

By Thy tears of bitter woe
For Jerusalem below,
Let us not Thy love forgo.,

Grant us 'neath Thy wings a place,
Lest we lose this day of grace,
Ere our eyes behold Thy Face.

I. WiLL1AMs, 1844.
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O strengthen me, that while I stand

HoLLEY. ' L.M. G. Hews, 1835,
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Lorp, speak to me, that I may speak
In living echoes of Thy tone ;

As Thou hast sought, so let me seek
Thy erring children lost and lone.

O lead me, Lorp, that I may lead

The wandering and the wavering feet;
O feed me, Logp, that I may feed

Thy hungering ones with manna sweet,

Firm on the Rock, and strong in Thee,
I may stretch out a loving hand
To wrestlers with the troubled sea.

O teach me, Lorp, that I may teach
The precious things Thou dost impart ;
And wing my words, that they may reach
The hidden depths of many a heart,

O give Thine own sweet rest to me,
That I may speak with soothing power
A word in season, as from Thee,
To weary ones in needful hour.

O fill me with Thy fullness, LORD,
Until my very heart o’ertiow

In kindling thought and glowing word,
Thy love to tell, Thy praise to show.

O use me, LoRrp, use even me,
Just as Thou wilt, and when, and where;
Until Thy blesséd Face I see, .
Thy rest, Thy joy, Thy glory share.

F. R. HAVERGAL, 1873,



RusTiNgTON, 8.7.8.7.n. - Sir H. Parry, 1897.
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Lorn, Thy ransomed Church is waking
Out of slumber far and near,
Knowing that the morn is breaking
When the Bridegroom shall appear;
Walking up to claim the treasure
With Thy precious Life-blood bought,
And to trust in fuller measure
All Thy wondrous Death hath wrought,

Praise to Thee for this glad shower,
Precious drops of latter rain,
Praise, that by Thy SeirtT’s power
Thou hast quickened us again—
That Thy Gospel’s priceless treasure
Now is borne from land to land,
And that all the FATHER’S pleasure
Prospers in Thy piercéd Hand.

84

Praise to Thee for saved ones yearning
O'er the lost and wandering’ throng,
Praise for voices daily learning
To upraise the glad new song:
Praise to Thee for sick ones hasting
Now to touch Thy garment’s hem;
Praise for souls believing, tasting
All Thy love has won %or them.

Set our hearts, O Lorp, on fire
With the love of Thy dear Name ;
Touch our lips, our souls inspire
Now to spread abroad Thy fame;
Fix our eyes on Thy returning,
Keeping watch till Thou shalt come ;—
Loins well girt, lamps brightly burning ;
Then, Lorp, take Thy servants home.
S. G. Stock, 1874-
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HuwmiLrry. 6.4.6.4.6.6.4.4. J. S. MrrcuEeLL, 1873.
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Low at Thy piercéd Feet,
SAVIOUR of all,
Helpless and sorrowful,
Prostrate | fall,
O cast me not away,
Forgive my sin this day,
Forgive my sin,
All, all my sin.

Sinful my life has been,
4 Unclean, unclean,

my iniquit

ﬁ)ineqcyg hath seen:
Cleanse Thou my soul to-day,
Wash all my sins away,

In Thine own Blood,

-
b

F' |
By all Thy grief and pain,
Forgive me now ;
Before Thy Cross in shame
Lowly I bow.
Lorp, let that Blood of Thine
Wash now this soul of mine:
Wash Thou my soul,
My guilty soul.

Thou didst for me endure
Dread Calvary,

Sin’s punishment and shame,
All, all for me.

On Thee my guilt was laid,

By Thee my debt was paid,
To set me free
And keep me free.

me;

Thy precious Blood.
Lorp, 1 accept Thee now,
Accept 'ﬁmu
1 have defa

yed too long,

And grieved Thee.
By all Thy love to me,

I give myself to Thee;
Make me Thine own,
All, all Thine own.

J. StEPHENS, 1863.
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More holiness give me,
More sweetness within ;
T i More patience in suff'ring,
0 1. S ! | A e More sorrow for sin ;
il LY 1 1 I - = . 1 l. I. [ ;
=" z: g.—_é,? S= Cr ﬁfﬁg—:gj# More faith in my Saviour,
o = |

CE

More sense of His care :
—

-QJ—J g 44 J__J_ J_J_J_ More joy in His service,

More purpose in prayer.

Come, my Saviour, and help e,
Comfort, strengthen, and keep me;

Thou each moment wilt save me 3
Thou art saving me now.

More gratitude give me,

More trust in the Lorp;

More pride in His glory,
More hope in His word ;

0

- More pain at His grief;

=
=
ko
—1
:;%
—t L
MO0 C:i Q
0| 0

] 1 More tears for His sorrows,
=)

1

s

More meekness in trial,
More praise for relief.

More purity give me,
More strength to o’ercome 3
REFRAIN. 5
More treedom from earth-stains,

-
|

More longings for home ;

Crz

More used would I be;

More blessed and holy,

J :
]g e . j:ﬁ _ More, Saviougr, like Thee.
~ t i - 7T

P. Buiiss, 1873.
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My faith looks up to Thee,
Thou LaMB of Calvary,
SAVIOUR Divine!
Now hear me while I pray,
Take all my guilt away,
O let me from this day
Be wholly Thine.

May Thy rich Grace impart -

Strength to my tainting heart,
My zeal inspire ;

As Thou hast died for me,

O may my love to Thee

Pure, warm, and changeiess be,
A ]j'fjng ﬁl'e.

)

Qo

While life’s dark maze I tread,
And griefs around me spread,
Be Thou my guide ;
Bid darkness turn to day,
Wipe sorrow's tears away,
Nor let me ever stray
From Thee aside.

When ends life's transient dream,
When death’s cold sullen stream
Shall o’er me roll,
Blest SavIOUR, then in love
Fear and distrust remove ;
Q bear me safe above,
A ransomed soul,

R. PALMER, 1830,

' ‘ Nouveaux CANTIQUES SPIRITUELS
No. LXXIII. GriMauDIN.  Irregular. Provenceavx. (Aviewow, 1749),
Ayranged by W. H, Frers, C.R.
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Narrow thy path, O pilgrim lone, through wilderness wide ;
Rough is the way with rock and stone, O hast thou a guide ?
CHRIsT is my Guide : the Son of Gop
This road so steep Himself hath trod.

Hunger and thirst, O pilgrim weak, now over thee brood,
Where, in the desert bare and bleak, obtainest thou food ?
CHRisT is my Food : He doth impart
His Life Divine to my frail heart.

Weary thou art, O pilgrim faint, with troubles oppressed ;

Qut in the wild, O lonely saint, where findest thou rest ? '
CHRIST is my Rest : His Church my home;
And Heaven's bright Hosts to cheer me come,

Short is the day, O pilgrim frail, on cometh the night ;

Then, as the shadows deep prevail, where shalt thou find light ?
CHRIST is my Light : and CHRisT the Way
That leads through death fo endless day.

I. R,
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O cowme, all ye faithtul,
Joyful and triumphant,

T l | T T

(Or as set in English Hymnal, 28.)

O come ye, O come e to Bethlehem;

Come and behold Him

Born, the King of Anglqls 3

Him,
(0] let us adore Him
et eo CurisT the LoRD.

O come, let us adore
O come, let us adore Him,

Gob of Gop,
Light of Light,

Lo! He abhors not the Virgin’s womb;

Very Gon,
Begotten, not created ;

O come, let us adore Him,

, let dore Him
s L émusr the Lorp.

O come, let us adore Him,

Sing, choirs of Angels,
Sing in exultation,
Sing, all ye citizens of Heaven above:
“ Glory to Gop
In the highest!” .
O come, let us adore Him,
O come, let us adore Him, .
O come, let us adore Him, CHRIST the LORD.

Yea, Lorp, we greet Thee, -
Born this happy morning ;
Jesu, to Thee be glory given;
Word of the FATHER,
Now in flesh appearing 3
8 come, let us agore H;m,
come, let us adore Him,
O come, let us adore Him, CHRIST the LORD,
Tr. F. OAKELEY, 1841
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O comE to the merciful SAviour, Who calls you,
O come to the Lorn, Who forgives and forgets
Though dark be the fortune on earth that befalls you,
There’s a bright Home above, where the sun never sets.

O come then to Jesus, Whose Arms are extended
To fold His dear children in closest embrace:
come, for your exile will shortly be ended,

And Jesus will show you His beautiful Face,

Then come to the Saviour, Whose mercy grows brighter
The longer you look at the depths of His Jove 3

And fear not ! ’tis JEsus! and Efe’s cares grow lighter
As you think of the Home and the Glory above.

Have you sinned as none else in the world have before you
Are you blacker than all other creatures in guile?
O fear not, and doubt not! the mother who bore you
Loves you less than the Saviour Whose Blood you have spilt !
O come then to ESUS, and say how you love Him,
And swear at His feet you will keep in His Grace 3
For one tear that is shed by a sinner can move Him 3
And your sins will drop off in His tender embrace.

Then come to His Feet, and lay open your stor
Of suffering and sor_r:sw, of guilt ana’ of sha.m{l
For the pardon of sin is the crown of His glory A
And the joy of our LoRbD to be true to I—fis lﬁ’ame.

‘ F. W. FABER, 1854~
93



Divine COMPASSION,
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G. W. HarT, C.R., 1918.

L
1

s

sl
| i
ral

1)

%

r—

a9
—H
B

M (1R

(1(!__;

i g

i Rl

TIRR_ 30

) et

s s e 2
&= t—H—1 = = A P =
L —Pe o S o I Dk R S A =
T &
o # 1 1 | | | ]
& = | | I | 7, ] 1 g
Eedr=e=toees ==
ST T PP P =TET
; A A-men

a
e

100
TR

MU R W

[

mi

| R— “PRH

| |7

(Or Tune 102.)

e
jt

O pearesT Lorp, Thy sacred Brow
With thorns was pierced for me;

O pour Thy blessing on my head,
That I may think for Thee.

O dearest Lorp, Thy sacred Hands
With nails were pierced for me;
O send Thy blessing on my hands,

That they may work for Thee.

O dearest Lorp, Thy sacred Feet
With nails were pierced for me;

O send Thy blessing on my feet,

That they may follow Thee.

O dearest Lorp, Thy sacred Heart
With spear was pierced for me;
O shed Thy blessing on my heart,

That I may live for Thee.

Fr. Anprew, S.D.C., 1906.
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O FoRr a closer walk with Gop,
A calm and heav'nly frame :

A light to shine upon the road
That leads me to the Laums,

‘What peaceful hours I once enjoyed,
How sweet their memory still |

But they have left an aching void
The world can never fill.

Return, O holy Dove, return,

I hate the sins that made Thee mourn,

Sweet Messenger of rest;

And drove Thee from my breast,

The dearest idol I have known,
‘Whate'er that idol be,
Help me to tear it from Thy throne,
And worship only Thee,

So shall my walk be close with Gop,
Calm and serene my frame ;

So purer light shall mark the road
That leads me to the Lams,
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W. CowPER. 1772.
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O FOR a heart to praise my Gobp,
A heart from sin set free;

A heart that’s sprinkled with the Blood
So freely shed for me ;—

A heart resigned, submissive, meelk, A
My great Redeemer’s throne,

Where only CHRIST is heard to speak,
Where Jesus reigns alone ;—

me quic

Which neither

A humble, lowly, contrite heart,

Believing, true, and clean,
lif,e

nor death can part

From Him that dwells within ;—
heart in everithought renewed,
it

And filled w

love Divine,
. Perfect, and right, and pure, and good,

A copy, Lorb, of Thine;—
Thy nature, %rla.cious LoRrp, impart;
kly

from above,

Write Thy new Name ugon my heart,
Thy new best Name of Love.

C. WESLEY, 1742
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O ror a thousand tongues to sing
My dear Redeemer’s praise |
The glories of my Gob and King,
The triumphs of His grace.

My gracious Master and my Gob,
Assist me to proclaim

And spread through all the earth abroad,
The honours of Thy Name.

Jesus.| the Name that charms our fears,
That bids our sorrows cease ;

*Tis music to the sinner’s ears,
'Tis life, and health, and peace !

He breaks the power of cancelled sin,
He sets the prisoner free ;

His Blood can make the foulest clean,
His Blood availed for me.

He speaks—and, listening to His Voice,
New life the dead receive ;

The mournful, broken hearts rejoice ;
The humble poor believe.

Hear Him, ye deaf ; His praise, ye dumb,
Your loosened tongues employ ;

Ye blind, behold your SAVIOUR come ;
And leap, ye lame, for joy.

See all your sins on JEsUS laid ;
The LaMB of GoD was slain,
His Soul was once an Offering made
For every soul of man.
C. WESLEY, 1767,
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GIBBONS. ' 2.6,7.6.D. J. D. Sepping, 1861. ST. ANNE. C.M. W. CroFT, 1708.
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| ] | | e ) O Gopb, our help in ages past,
— 5' ‘?|_ S —a .:F i s Our hope for years to come.
é_ﬂb__ﬁ__jg i'F_ F_fz_.?_ = Our shelter from the stormy blast,
i F ~ I : And our eternal home ;
C .
LJ\ i d J - gl . e Beneath the shadow of Thy Throne
DFT—+ Cm— e ——— . Thy Saints have dwelt secure ;
= e s ! b" — Sufficient is Thine Arm alone,
| | | | ' .
And our defence is sure.
= ’_} ’_i —1— Before the hills in order stood,
o I i Or earth received her frame,
I~ F P F Ig ]5 ? o ©- ' , From everlasting Thou art Gop,
A=men: To endless years the same.
‘J'-:-‘\J A o - [ ] . .
_Fz.%g'_'a_ o] o =27 A thousand ages in Thy sight
o —— i ———F < Are like an evening gone,
" | PR UL @ : Short as the watch that ends the night
(Or Tune 141.) Before the rising sun.
O Gobp of earth and altar, From sale and profanation 3 ; rolli
Sop of earth and altar, - O sl as gl o il Tl]r;le, hkena.pt ever-rolling .stream
Our earthly rulers falter. From sleep and from damnation, ears all 1(s sons away,
'I'how a!}fogée ﬂii_]ft and Jbie: Deliver us, good LorD' They fly forgotten, asa dream
e walls of gold entomb us, oy 1 i )
T’Il“he swords of scora divide, ﬁﬁ';‘-:;::;ﬂ; :.’Ehe:iut and theall, Dies at the opening day
ag,fﬂ?ﬁﬂii';":ﬂ";éw % Bind J our lives t?:gether ; : O Gop, our help in ages past,
From all that terror teach o i e ALy ' Sy stmlod L s NRES
rom at terror teaches, o
From lies of tongue and l;en. Aflame with faith, and free, Be Thou our guard while troubles last,
From all the easy speeches Lift up a living nation, And our eternal home,
That comfort cruel men, A single sword to Thee.

I. Warrs, 1719.

G. K, CHESTERTON, 1906.
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(Or A, & M. 271.)

O yesus, | have promised
o serve Thee to the end;

Be Thou for ever near me,

My Master and my Friend ;
I shall not fear the battle

If Thou art by my side,
Nor wander from the pathway,

1f Thou wilt be my Guide.

O let me feel Thee néar me:
The world is ever near;

I see the sights that dazzle,
The tempting sounds I hear;

My foes are ever near me,
Around me and within ;

But, JEsus, draw Thou nearer,
And shield my soul from sin.

O let me hear Thee speaking

M:: acc;nts clear afnd still,
ve the storms ol on,

The murmurs of uﬁﬁlls

O speak to re-assure me,
. 0 hasten or control ;

O speak, and make me listen,
ou Guardian of my soul.

O )esus, Thou hast promised
o all who follow Thee,
That where Thou art in glory

There shall Thy servant be 3
And, Jesus, | have promised
To serve Thee to the end;

O give me grace to follow,
y Master and my Friend.

O let me see Thy foot-marks,
And in them plant mine own

M{ hope to follow dul

s in Thy strength alone.
O guide me, call me, draw me,
phold me to the end;

And then in Heav'n receive me,

My SavIOUR and my Friend.
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J. E. Bobg, 1869.

BaTTYEFORD. 6.6.6.6. G. W, HarTt, C.R., 1922.
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O JEsuv, bless our homes, Let work be bravely done,
nd make them like to Thine; As Joseph toiled of old,
Be bitterness unknown, For Thee and Thy reward,
Bid love and kindness shine. Not only for earth’s gold,
Let love of Gop befirst, Then let Thy blessing bring
And daily prayers arise, Just such prosperity
As once from Nazareth As Thou shalt deem most fit
Thine own soared to the skies. . To keep us true to Thee.
Let lowliness abound, And to Thy better Home
That sweet humility O bring us at the last,
Of Mary’s sinless heart . leraise Thee with Thy Saints
‘Which made her dear to Thee. hen earthly joys are past.
‘ A. H. BAVRRSTOCK.
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WALDEGRAVE. 6.8.6.8 S. Swire, 1898.
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O Jesus! Gop and Man! v
or love of children once a Child!
O Jesus ! Gop and Man! -
We hail Thee, SAvIOUR, sweet and mild.

O Jesus! Gop and Man :
ake us poor children dear to Thee,
And lead us to Thyself,
To love Thee for eternity.

O Jesus! Mary's Son! . :
n Thee for grace we children call;
Make us all men to love,
But to love Thee beyond them all.

O Jesus | bless our work,
Our sorrows soothe, our sins forgive ;

O happy, happy they
Who in the Church of Jesus live!

O Jesus! great and good,
At work or play, by night or day,
Make us remember Thee, ~
‘Who so rememberest us alway.

F. W. FaBEr, 1849.
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ST. MARGARET,

@ Unison. 8.8.8.8.6. A. L. Pracg, 1885:
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(Or A. & M. 699

O Love that wilt not let me go,
I rest my weary soul in Thee ;
I give Thee back the life I owe,
That in Thine ocean depths its flow
May richer, fuller be.

O Light that followest all my way,
I yield my flickering torch to
Thee ;
My heart resfores its borrowed ray,
That in Thy sunshine’s blaze its day
May brighter, fairer be.

Q
Y]
|

[2nd] Supplement.)

0 {oy that seekest me through pain,
cannot close my heart to Thee;
I trace the rainbow through the rain,
And feel the promise is not vain
That morn shall tearless be.

O Cross that liftest up my head,

I dare not ask to fly from Thee ;
I lay in dust life's glory dead, .
And from the ground there blossoms

red
Life that shall endless be.

G. MaTHESON, 1881
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Heseerus. L.M. H. Baker, 1866,
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O MY SAVIOUR, lifted
From the earth for me,

Draw me, in Thy mercy,
Nearer unto Thee.

Speed these laggin§ footsteps,

Melt this heart of ice,
As I scan the marvels
Of Thy Sacrifice.

Lift my earth-bound longings,

Fix them, Lorp, above ;
Draw me with the magnet
Of Thy mighty love.

Lorp, Thine Arms are stretching

Ever far and wide,
To enfold Thy children
To Thy loving Side.

And I come, O JEsUS :—
Dare I turn away ?

No | Thy love hath conquered,

And I come to-day :

Bringing all my burdens,
Sorrow, sin, and care,

At Thy Feet I lay them,
And I leave them there.

Bp. W. WaLsuam How, 1876,
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NortH CoATES. 6.5.6.5. T. R. MATTHEWS, 1862.
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(By pevmission of the Editor of ** Worship Song.")

O souL of JEsUs, sick to death,
Thy Blood and prayer together plead,
My sins have bowed Thee to the
ground, _
As the storm bows the feeble reed.

My Gop | my Gop ! and can it be
That I should sin so lightly now
And think no more of evil thoughts
Than' of the wind that waves the
bough ?

I walk the earth with lightsome step,
Smile at the sunshine, breathe the
air
Do my,own will, nor ever heed
Gethsemane and Thy long prayer.

Shall it be always thus, O LorD ?
Wilt Thou not work this hou
in me
The grace Thy Passion merited,
Hatred of self and love of Thee?

And make me feel it was my sin,
As though no other sins there were,
That was to Him Who bears the
world
A load that He could scarcely bear.

O by the pains of Thy pure love,
Grant me the gift of holy fear ;
And by Thy woes and bloody
Sweat,
O wash my guilty conscience clear..

F. W, FABER, 1849.
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(Or A. & M. 353.)

O Turou Who makest souls to shine
With light from lighter worlds above,

And droppest glistening dew Divine
On all who seek a SAViOUR's love ;

Do Thou Thy benediction give
On all who teach, on all who learn,
That so Thy Church may holier live,
And every lamp more brightly burn.

Give those who teach, pure hearts and
wise, [prayer ;
Faith, hope, and love, all warm'd by
Themselves first training for the skies,
They best will raise their people
there.

Give those who learn, the willing ear,
The spirit meek, the guileless mind ;

Such gifts will make the lowliest here
Far better than a kingdom find.

O bless the shepherd, bless the sheep,
That guide and guided both be one ;

One in the faithful watch they keep,
Until this hurrying life be done.

If thus, good Lorp, Thy Grace be
iven,
In Thee to live, in Thee to die,
Before we upward pass to Heav'n
We taste our immortality.

Br. ]J. ARMSTRONG, 1847. ‘
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(Or A. & M. 315.)

ONCE, only once, and once for all,

His precious life He gave ;
Before the Cross our spirits fall,
And own it strong to save.

One offering, single and complete,”
With lips and heart we say ;
But what He never can repeat
He shews forth day by day.

For, as the priest of Aaron’s line
Within the Holiest stood,

And sprinkled all the mercy-shrine
With sacrificial blood ;

So He, Who once atonement wrought,
Our Priest of endless power.

Presents Himself for those He bought
In that dark noontide hour.

His Manhood pleads where now It lives
On Heaven’s eternal Throne,

And where in mystic right He gives
Its Presence to His own.

And so we show Thy death, O Lorp,
Till Thou again appear ;

And feel, when we approach Thy Board,

‘We have an Altar here,

All glory to the FATHER be. -
All glory to the Son,

All glory, HoLy GHosT, to Thee,

While endless ages run.

W. BrIGHT, 1866.
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Slow and dignified. -

103

8.7.8.7.p.

Melody by

R. H. PricuARD, 1811-1887,

ONCcE to every man and nation
Comes the moment to decide,
In the strife, of truth with falsehood,
For the good or evil side;
Some great cause, Gon’s new MEssIaH,
Offering each the bloom or blight—
And the choice goes by for ever
"Twixt that darkness and that light,

Then to side with truth is noble,
" When we share her wretched crust,

Ere her cause bring fame and profit,

And 'tis prosperous to be just;

Then it is the brave man chooses,
While the coward stands aside,

Doubting in his abject spirit,

Till his Lorp is crucified,

By the light of burning martyrs,

CurisT, Thy bleeding Fegt we track,

Toiling up new Calvaries ever
With the Cross that turns not back,

New occasions teach new duties;

Time makes ancient good uncouth ;
They must upward still and onward
Who would keep abreast of truth.

Though the cause of evil prosper,
Yet ’tis truth alone is strong ;

Though her portion be the scaffold,

And upon the throne be wrong—
Yet that scaffold sways the future,
And, behind the dim unknown,'

Standeth Gop within the shadow,
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Keeping watch above His own.

J. RusseLL LoweLt, 1819 1891,
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Adapted by

ARMAGEDDON. 6.5.6.5.. and Refrain. Sir Joun Goss. Oxnwarp, Christian soldiers,
| Marching as to war,
= With the Cross of JEsus

g % :? = z 2 Going on before

il ying on

[ = 5 Curist, the Royal Master,
Leads against the foe;

Ql == .é Ié_g_é» e Forward into battle,

1 |

l !

= See, His banners go.

S

QL
[
VIR %

Onward, Chyistian soldievs,
Marching as to wa,

With the Cross of JESUS
Going on befove !

Satan's host doth flee !
On, then, Christian soldiers,
On to victory !
Hell's foundations quiver
At the shout of praise ;
Brothers, lift your voices,
Loud your anthéms raise.

f
Like a mighty army, .
2

1
i_ At the sign of triumph
=

Y
)l
—d. :
0|0
&0
—o| QL

Moves the Church of Gop
T Brothers, we are treading
- 2 Where the Saints have tred ;
! L . ‘[5” ~  We are not divided,
All one Body we,
REFRAIN. One in hope and doctrine,
One in charity.
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1 |
I 1
-6—f*— Crowns and throneés may perish,
] Kingdoms rise and wane,
But the Church of Jesus
Constant will remain;
; Gates of-hell can never
= 'Gainst that Church prevail;
L We have CHRIST’S own promise,
] = = And that eannot fail,
= :
-F——[g——fl‘——r— ' =~ Onward, then, ye people,
A-men. oin our happy throng,
J Blend with ours your voices
- = = = é :rS:L A =rs = In the triumph song ;"
i@-‘f‘ = ;( < : e 72 ' Glory, praise, and honour
; IR — f I Unto Curist the King;
(By permission of Nisbet and. Co., Ltd.) This through countless ages

(Or A. & M. 391 [2nd] Supplement.) Men and Angels sing.
1o S. Baring Gourp, 1864,
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8.5.8.5. and Refrain,

Pass ME NoT.

W. H. Doane, 1868,
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(By peymission of

Pass me not, O %entle SAVIOUR,
Hear my humble cry;
While on others Thou art calling,
Do not pass me by.
SAVIOUR, S4VIOUR,
Hear my humble cry |
And,while others Thou art calling,
_ Do not pass me by.
Long, O Lorp, I spurn’d Thy pleading,
Agd Thy lnve tDSII:'tue; . &
Heard Thy Vcice but lived unheeding,
Now I turn to Thee,

Let me at the throne of mercy
Find a sweet relief :

570

112

organ and Ssott, Ltd.)

Kneeling there in deep contrition,
Help my unbelief.

TrustinF only in Thy merit,

Would I seek Thy Face:

Heal my wounded, broken spirit,
Save me by Thy Grace.

Thou the spring of all my comfort,
More than life to me,

Whom have I on earth beside Thee?
Whom in Heav’n but Thee?

Keep me, SAVIOUR, ever faithful
Till I reach Thy Home;
And I hear Thy Voice so welcome
Saying, * Blessed, come !"
F. ]. VAN ALSTYNE, 1870.

Pax Voois.
Very smoothly. y
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Irregular.

Hon. J. G. ADDERLEY
and A, G.
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Peace, peace: Soft, soft :
ESUS 15 here. Whisper your need.
eace, peace: Soft, soft:
Angels are near— The FATHER will heed.
We are not left alone, Given the Holy Food,

Here at His Altar Throne
Heaven and earth are one,
JEsus is here.

Kneel, kneel:

gsus is King,

neel, kneel :
Offerings bring—
Dear Babe of Bethlehem.
Gob of f_lerusalem,
Love is His diadem,
JEsus is King,

113

Now as upon the Rood
Pleadeth the Precious Blood,
Whisper your need.

Rest, rest:

Infinite Love.

Rest, rest :

Here as above,

Now on His gentle Breast
Weary ones find their rest,
Truest and tenderest,
Infinite Love.

Fr. ANDREW, S.D.C., 1902.
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Song 46. 10.10. O. GiBBONS, 1623.
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(Or A. & M. 537.)

PEacE, perfect peace, in this dark world of sin ?
The Blood of JEsus whispers peace within,

Peace, perfect peace, by thronging duties press’d?
To do the will of JEsus, this is rest.

Peace, perfect peace, with sorrows surging round ?
On Jesus’ Bosom nought but calm is found.

Peace, petfect peace, with loved ones far away ?
In JEsus’ keeping we are safe and they.

Peace, perfect peace, our future all unknown ?
Jesus we know, and He is on the Throne.

Peace, perfect peace, death shadowing us and ours?
Jesus has vanquish’d death and all its powers.

It is enough : earth’s struggles soon shall cease,
And Jesus call us to Heav’n’s perfect peace.

I14

Br. E. H. BickersTETH. 1873,

Praisg, my SouL, 8.7.8.7.8.7. Sir J. Goss, 1869.
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. (By permission of Lady Carbery.)

PRaISE, my soul, the King of Heaven ;
To His Feet thy tribute bring ;
Ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven,
‘Who like thee His praise should sing ?
Praise Him | Praise Him |
Praise the everlasting King!

Praise Him for His grace and favour
To our fathers in distress ;
Praise Him, still the same as ever,
Slow to chide, and swift to bless.
Praise Him | Praise Him|
Glorious in His faithfulness |
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Father-like He tends and spares us ;
Well our feeble frame He knows ;
In His Hands He gently bears us,
Rescues us from all our foes,
Praise Him ! Praise Him!
Widely as His mercy flows.

Angels, help us to adore Him ;
Ye behold Him face to face :
Sun and moon, bow down before Him ;
Dwellers all in time and space.
Praise Him | Praise Him!
Praise with us the Gop of grace!

. H. F. LYTE, 1834.
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(From the Oxford Hymn-Book, by permission of the Oxford University Press.)

PRAISE to the Holiest in the height,
And in the depth be praise;

In all His words most wonderful,
Most sure in all His ways.

Q loving wisdom of our Gop !
When all was sin and shame,

A second Adam to the fight
And to the rescue came.

O wisest love ! that flesh and blood,
Which did in Adam fail, And on the Cross on high,
Should strive afresh against the foe,

Should strive,and should prevail.

(Or Tune 132; or A, & M. 172.)

And that a higher gift than grace
Should flesh and blood refine,
Gop’s Presence and His very Self,

And Essence all-divine.

O generous love! that He, Who smote
n Man for man the foe,
The double agony in Man
For man should undergo ;

And in the garden secretly,

Should teach His brethren, and inspire
To suffer and to die,

Praise to the Holiest in the height,
And in the depth be praise:

In all His words most wonderful,
Most sure in all His ways.

J. H. NEWMAN, 1865.

110

ANGELS oF JESUS, Irregular, Swiss Air,
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““Quir you like men "  Life’s battle lies be-
fore you;
Will ye prove traitors to dyour Prince above?
Will ye desert His standard floating o’er you—
The bannered Cross of JEsu’s dying love?

Faithful and loyal, Lorb, may we be,
Li;iﬂg or dying, still faithful unto
ee,
Serving the CHRIST,and in serving
Him made free

“ Quit irou like men " Heaven’s victor-voices
call you;

O be ashamed of all your coward shame;
Let not the fear of man or fiend appal you;
They always win who fight in JESU’S name.
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“Quit you like men!’ No longer slaves of
passion, greed ;
Led by your lusts or Mammon’s selfish
No more enthralled by some unholy fashion,
Freed by Gop’s Sow, then are ye free indeed.

“Quit you like men!” Be true to your true
nature;
Are not our bodies temples of our Gob ?
Grow up in CHRIST to manhood’s perfect
stature, [trod,
Tread in the steps the Perfect Man hath

“Quit you like men!” ““ Behold the Man "
that liveth, Gobp;
And once was slain, that P(e may live to
Take to your hearts th’ eternal life He giveth—
Peace, pow’r and pardon, purchased with
His Blood.
W. HAv AITKEN, 1887.
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(Or Tune 143.)

REDEEMED, restored, forgiven
Through JEsu’s precious Blood,
Heirs of His Home in Heaven,
O praise our pardoning Gop!

Praise Him in tuneful measures
Who gave His Son to die;

Praise Him whose sevenfold treasures
Enrich and sanctify !

Once on the dreary mountain
We wandered far and wide,
Far from the cleansing Fountain,

Far {rom the pierced Side;

But JEsus sought and found us
And washed our guilt away;
With cords of love He bound us

To be His own for aye.

Dear Master, Thine the glory
Of each recovered soul;

Ah| who can tell the story
Of love that made us whole ?

Not ours, not ours the merit ;
Be Thine alone the praise,
And ours a thankful spirit
To serve Thee all our days.

Now keep us, Holy SAVIOUR,
In Thy true love and fear;

And grant us of Thy favour
The grace to persevere ;

Till, in Thy new creation,
Earth’s time-long travail o'er,
We find our f{ull salvation,
And praise Thee evermore.
SIR H. W, BAKER, 1876.
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RosLYNLEE. 6.5.10.6,5.10. and Refrain, W. H. Doang,
1870.
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(By permission of Movgan and Scott, Lid.)

RESCUE the perishing,
Care for the dying,
Snatch them in pity from sin and the

rave ;
‘Weep o'er the erring one,
Lift up the fallen,

Tell them of JEsus, the mighty to save,

Rescue the perishing,
Care for the dying;
JESUS is merciful,
JEsUS will save.

Though they are slighting Him, -
Still He is waiting,

Waiting the penitent child to receive,
Plead with them earnestly,
Plead with them gently;

He will forgive, if they only believe.

Down in the human heart,
Crush'd by the tempter,

Feelings lie buried that Grace can restore:;
Touched by a loving hand,
Wakened by kindness,

Chords that were broken will vibrate once

more.

Rescue the perishing,
Duty demands it ;

Strength for thy labour the Lorp will provide :
Back to the narrow way
Patiently win them ;

Tell the poor wanderer a SAVIOUR has died.

F. J. VAN ALSTYNE, 1870,
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St. THOMaAS. S.M, ANoN.
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(Or A. & M. 706;0r 755 Supplement.)

Revive Thy work, O Lorp,
Thy mighty Arm make bare ;

Speak with the Voice that wakes the dead,
And make Thy people hear.

Revive Thy work, O Lorb,
Disturb this sleep of death ;
Quicken the smouldering embers now
By Thine Almighty Breath.

Revive Thy work, O Lorp,
Create soul-thirst for Thee ; .
And hungering for the Bread of Life
O may our spirits be.

Revive Thy work, O Lorp,
Exalt Thy precious Name ;

And, by the HorLy GHosT, our love v
For Thee and Thine inflame.

Revive Thy work, O Lorp,
And give refreshing showers
The glory shall be all Thine own,
The blessing, Lorp, be ours |
A. MipLanE, 1858,

120

Rock or AGEs. 9.7.7.7.7.7 R. ReDHEAD, ¢. 1850.
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Rock of Ages, cleft for me,

Let me hide myself in Thee ;

Let the Water and the Blood,

From Thy riven Side which flowed,
Be of sin the double cure,

Cleanse me from its guilt and power.

Not the labours of my hands

Can fulfil Thy law's demands ;
Could my zeal no respite know,
Could my tears for ever flow,

All for sin could not atone,

Thou must save, and Thou alone,

Nothing in my hand I bring,
Simply to Thy Cross I cling :
Naked, come to Thee for dress;
Helpless, look to Thee for grace;
Foul, I to the Fountain fly ;
Wash me, SAVIOUR, or I die !

While I draw this fleeting breath,
When mine eyelids close in death,
When I soar through tracts unknowa,
See Thee on Thy judgment Throne,
Rock of Ages, cleft for me,

Ket me hide myself in Thee.

A. M. TopPLADY, 1775.
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SAFR IN THE ARMS W. H. Doang,

Irregular. 86 SHALL WE NOT LOVE .
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(By permission of Morgan and Scost, Lid,)

SAFE in the Arms of JEsus,
Safe on His gentle Breast,
re, by His love o’ershadowed,
Sweetly my soul shall rest.
Hark ! ’tis the voice of Angels,
+ Borne in a song to me,
Over the fields of glory,
Qver the jasper sea.
Safe in the Arms of Jzsvs,
Safe on His genitle Breast,
There by His love o’ershadowed,
Sweetly my soul shall rest.

Safe in the Arms of JEsus,
Safe from corroding care,

:Safe from the world’s temptations,

Sin cannot harm me there,
Free from the blight of sorrow,

Iree from my goubts and fears,
Only a few more trials,

Only a few more tears.

Jesus, my heart’s dear refuge,
JEsus has died for me;

Firm on the Rock of Ages
Ever my trust shall be. _

Here let me wait with patience—
‘Wait till the night is o'er,

Wait till 1 see the morning
Break on the golden shore.

F. J. VAN ALSTYNE, 1869.

SHALL we not love thee, Mother dear,
AnWhoTl JES}US loves 5{; well ?
d to His glory, year ear,
Thy joy and honour teﬁg ’

Yes, we will love thee, Mother dear,
Whom JEasus loves so well.

Bound with the curse of sin and shame
We helpless sinners lay,

Until in tender love He came
To bear the curse away.

And thee He chose from whom to take
True flesh His Flesh to be;

In it to suffer for our sake,
By it to make us free.

Thy Babe He lay upon thy breast,
o thee He cried for food :

Th gentle nursing soothed to rest
'th Incarnate Sow of Gob.

O wondrous depth of Grace Divine
That He should bend so low !
And Mary, O, what joy 'twas thine

In His dear love to know.

Joy to be Mother of the Lorb,
And thine the truer bliss,

In every thought, and deed, and word,
To be for ever His.

And as He loves thee, Mother dear.
A \ge tt;_(lx_ wil]l love theebwe]l H

nd to His glory, year by year,

Thy joy and honour tell.

Jesu, the Virgin’s Holy Son,
We praise Thee and adore,
Who art with Gop the FATHER One,
And SPIRIT evermore.
JESU, the Virgin's Holy Son,
We praise Thes and adore.

Sir H. V\( BAKER, 1868.
9
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SINNERS, turn | Why will ye die?
Gop, your Maker, asks you why—
Gobp, Who did your being give,
Made you with Himself to live ;
He the fatal cause demands,

Asks the works of His own hands,
Why, ye thankless creatures, why
Will ye cross His love and die?
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Sinners, turn | Why will ye die ?
Gop, your SAVIOUR, asks you why—
Gop, Who did your souls retrieve,
Died Himself that ye might live.
Will you‘let Him die in vain,
Crucify your LORD again ?

Why, ye ransomed sinners, why

Will ye slight His grace and die.

Sinners, turn ! Why will ye die?
Gobp the SPIRIT asks you why —

He Who all your lives hath strove,
‘Wooed you to embrace His love :
Will ye not His Grace receive ?

Will ye still refuse to live ? :

Why, you long-sought sinners, why |
Will you grieve your Gop and die?

Dead already, dead within,
Spiritually dead in sin ;

Dead to Gop, while here you breathe,
Pant you after second death ? -

Will you still your sin retain ?

Will ye still in death remain ?

O, ye dying sinners, why,—

Why will ye for ever die?

C. WEsSLEY, 1741,
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(Or A, & M. 270.)

SoLDIERS of CHRIST ! arise,
And put your armour on ;
Strong in the strength which Gop sup-
plies, -
Through His Eternal Son,

Strong in the LorD of Hosts,
And in His mighty power ;

Who in the strength of Jesus trusts
Is more than conqueror.

Stand then in His great might,
‘With all His strength endued ;
And take, to arm you for the fight,

The panoply of Gob,

From strength to strength go on,
Wrestle, and fight, and pray ;
Tread all the powers of darkness
down,
And win the well-fought day.

That having all thinﬁs done,
And all your conflicts past,

Ye may obtain, through CHRist alone,
A crown of joy at last,

JEsu, Eternal Son,
We praise Thee and adore,

‘Who art with Gop the FATHER ONE
And SPIRIT evermore.

C. WEsLEY, 1749.
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(By permission of Novello and Co., Lid.)

Son of Gop, Eternal Saviour,
Source of life and truth and grace,
Son of Man, Whose birth incarnate
Hallows all our human race,
Thou, our Head, Who, throned in glory,
For Thine own dost ever plead,
Fill us with Thy love and pity,
Heal our wrongs, and help our need.
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As Thou, Lorp, hast lived for others, °
So may we for others live;

Freely have Thy gifts been granted,
Freely may Thy servants give.

Thine the gold and Thine the silver,
Thine the wealth of land and sea,

We but stewards of Thy bounty,
Held in solemn trust for Thee.

Come, O CHrisT, and reign among us,
King of love, and Prince of peace,
Hush the storm of strife and passion,
Bid its cruel discords cease;
By Thy patient years of toiling,
By Thy silent hours of pain,
Quench our fevered thirst of pleasure,
Shame our selfish greed of gain.

Ah, the past is dark behind us,
Strewn with wrecks and stained with blood ;
But before us gleams the vision
Of the coming brotherhood.
See the Christlike host advancing,
High and lowly, gréat and small,
Linked in bonds of commen service
For the common Lorp of all,

Son of Gop, Eternal Saviour,
Source of life and truth and grace,
Son of Man, Whose birth incarnate
Hallows all our human race,
Thou Who prayedst, Thou Who willest
That Thy peoplé should be one,
Grant, O grant our hope’s fruition ;
Here on earth Thy will be done.

S. C. Lowry, 1893.

127



el
N
(=

Save me, Body of my LoRrp,

ABERYSTWYTH. 7.7.77.D. J. Parry, 1879. Save a sinner, vile, abhorred ;
04 R - ' Sacred Body, wan and worn,

Tt — 1" Bruised and mangled, scourged and torn g
= f =  — Piercéd Hands, and Feet, and Side,
fg o—=—""7 jj:?:ﬁg— Rent, insulted, crucified :

R r -F- Save me—to the Cross I flee;
A rj A cJ (J (J A Mercy, mercy, LORD, on me.
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‘;2 IP i f——}+ i o ) Blood of JESUS, stream of life,

Sacred stream with blessing rife,
From Thy broken Body shed

On the Cross, that Altar dread ;
Given to be our Drink Divine,
Fill my heart and make it Thine ;
Blood of CHRIST, my succour be ;
Mercy, mercy, LoRD, on me.
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‘Wash Thou me, without, within,
Cleanse me from the taint of sin,
Till my soul is clean and white,

Bathed, and purified, and bright
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~ _ Jesu, by the wondrous power

i Of Thine awful Passion hour
J—J- - h gd- il By the unimagined woe
— o — = Mortal man may never know
= | - = — = By the curse upon Thee laid,

I = 1 i 1 t By the ransom Thou hast paid,
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By Thy Passion comfort me—
Mercy, mercy, LORD, on me,
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(9 I“’ N F |5,! ol | |‘" = & _a_s By ’I"hy last expiring breath,

Give me the eternal life,
Purchased by that mortal strife
Thou didst suffer death that I

Might not die eternally ;
By Thy dying quicken me —
Mercy, mercy, LORD, on me,
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By permission of Hughes and Son, Publishers, Wrexham.) M let L
ercy, mercy, let me ke
Never 'parted.’LORD, from Thee

SouL of JEsus, make me whole, When the hour of death is near,

Meek and contrite make my soul ;
Thou most stainless Soul Divine,
Cleanse this sordid soul of mine ;
Hallow this my contrite heart,
Purify my every part;

Soul of JEsus, hallow me,

Mercy, mercy, LORD, on me,
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And my spirit faints for fear,
Call me with Thy Voice of love,
Place me near to Thee above,
With Thine Angel host to raise
An undying song of praise.

ANON,

129
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There is no place where earth’s sorrows .
Are more felt than up in Heaven ;
There is no place where earth’s failings
Have such kindly judgment given.
There is welcome for the sinner,
And more graces for the good ;
There is mercy with the SAVIOUR;
There is healing in His Blood,

There is room for fresh

Than the measures of

Pining souls! come nearer JEsus,
And, Ol come not doubting thus,
But with faith that trusts more bravely

His great tenderness for us,
If our faith were but more simple,
We should take Him at His word
And our lives would be all sunshine
In the sweéetness of our LORD.

There is grace enough for thousands
Of new worlds as great as this;

creations

In that upper home of bliss,
For the love of Gob is broader

man’s mind ;

And the heart of the Eternal
Is most wonderfully kind.
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(Or Tunes 45 or 81.)

It is Gop] His love looks mighty,
But is mightier than it seems;
'Tis our FATHER, and His fondness
Goes far out beyond our dreams.
There's a wideness in Gop’s mercy,
Like the wideness of the sea;
There’s a kindness in His justice,
‘Which is more than liberty*

SouLs of men, why will ye scatter
Like a crowd of frighten'd sheep ?

Foolish hearts ! why will ye wander
From a love so true and deep ?

Was there ever kindest shepherd
Half so gentle, half so sweet,

As the SAviour Who would have us
Come and gather round His Feet?
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F. W. FABER, 1862.
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SpeIriT Divine, attend our pray'rs,
And make our hearts Thy home;
Descend with all Thy gracious pow'rs,
O come, Great SPIRIT, come !

Come as the light ; to us reveal
Our emptiness and woe ;

And lead us in those paths of life
‘Where all the righteous go.

Let our whole soul an
To our Redeemer’'s

SprirIT Divine, attend our prayers ;
Malke a lost world Thy home; -

Descend with all Thy gracious powers;
O come, Great SPIRIT, come! -

A. REED, 1829,
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Come as the fire, and purge our hearts
Like sacrificial flame;

offering be
Name.

Come as the dew, and sweetly bless
This consecrated hour ;

May barrenness rejoice to own
Thy fertilising power.
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Stand up or JE-sus! i S— e 1s .
Stand up, stand up for JE-sus! Ye sol-diers of the Cross! Lift high His roy-al
STAND up, and bless the Lorp, Oh, for the living flame, ) - | [
Ye people of His choice ; From His own Altar brought, ) 'J‘ 'J‘ J ,:J' J' -o- 'J' ‘J—J—J““F‘ E J J J < "‘tJ‘
Stand up, and bless the Lorp your Gop To touch our lips, our minds inspire, - Co——o-fo- [P #-Hbe ]
With heart and soul and voice. And wing to Heav'n our thought! | II ! _: == F FIZF-"' =1 } |= :'-' —]
Though high above all praise, Gob is our strength and song, | R Fl LI
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o would not fear His holy Name, en be His love in CHRIST proclaimed, g o t ] : r
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Stand up, and bless the LorD; 2 ! \'r r ‘T I | r | ] § 19- ’ f?
The Lorp your Gop adore : ban - ner, it must not, it must not suffer loss. -men.
Sta[._ll'ld qu’ :u;1 iblms His glorious Name J J J N
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2 STAND ui) | stand up for JEsus! Your courage rise with danger,
. Yehls?n diers of the Cross ; And strength to strength oppose.
. Hi ;
iftigh riis sy hamne. Stand up | stand up for JESUS |

STAND UP FOR JESUS. 47.6.7.6.D. and Refrain, A. GIEBEL. Frlémm 3;.-‘:33; :ﬁ?ﬂ:gﬁ}y
His army shall He lead,

Till every ioe is vanquished,
And CHRIST Is LORD indeed.

Stand in His slrchth alone ;
, The arm of flesh will fail you,

In unison. Ye dare not trust your own:
=" i t—g—t ! I, (I S Put on the Gospel armour,

n i 3
/lv 5y { ! J—* i ! | ! —r—t ’_j. HE S i And, watching unto prayer,
L4 m— d\ ! —a I L Shi'ﬂd tm ’{ for ){ﬁw&cf Wll;ere duty calis, ortgsmger,
1t e - " ¢ soldiers of the Cross | e never wanting there,
[Y) g- :’» %’: - o 3 - . ™ ™ R P - s. a B J-b‘_ Lift ligh Fis royal banner,
@ =TTEETTT O o, A e s, S Sand e
.
WU U S T . o= [ [ 4 S ——— Stand up! stand up for JEsus | This day the noise of battle,
-lE_ 288 B bS i #:d 1 . The trumpet-call obey ; The next the victor's song ;
@ 1 Radn = 4 i . =i Forth to the mighty conflict To him that evercometh
(=] ' 1 In this His glorlous day; A crown of life shall be ;
= - j- j— T #Quit you like men” and serve Him He with the King of Glory
3 Against unnumbered foes; Shall reign eternally.
132 G. DUFFIELD, 1868.
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Suwn of my soul, Thou SAVIOUR dear,
It is not night if Thou be near ;
O may no earth-born cloud arise
To hide Thee from Thy servant’s eyes.

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

Be my last thought, ow sweet to rest
For ever on my SAVIOUR’S Breast.

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

If some poor wand’ring child of Thine
Have spurn’d to-day the Voice Divine,
Now, Lorb, the gracious work begin ;
Let him no more lie down in sin.

Watch by the sick ; enrich the poor
‘With blessings from Thy boundless store
Be every mourner’s sleep to-night_

Like infant’s slumbers, pure and light.

Come near and bless us when we wake,
Ere through the world our way we take ;
Till in the ocean of Thy love )
We lose ourselves in Heaven above.

J. KeBLE, 1827.
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TAKE my life, and let it be
Consecrated, Lorp, to Thee ;
Take my moments and my days,
Let them flow in ceaseless praise.

Take my hands, and let them move
At the impulse of Thy love ;

Take my feet, and let them be
Swift and beautiful for Thee.

Take my voice, and let me sing
Always, only, for my King ;
Take my lips, and let them be
Filled with messages from Thee,

135

Take my silver and my gold,—
Not a mite would I withhold ;
Take my intellect, and use

Every power as Thou shalt choose,

Take my heart, it is Thine Own,
It shall be Thy royal Throne ;
Take my will, and make it Thine,
1t shall be no longer mine.

Take my love ; my Lorp, I pour
At Thy Feet its treasure-store ;
Take myself, and I will be
Ever, only, all for Thee.

F. R. HAVERGAL, 1878,
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5 TELL me the old, old story

— ~ Of unseen things above,

- 5 Of Jesus and His glory,
:I’:Ef:ﬁ_—ﬁ' Of Jesus and His love,
Tell me the story simply,
J _J_ J_ J J J J As to a little child,
—. J = - : For I am weak and weary,
‘ :’" i — — And helpless and defil'd.

!
1 P 5
U N T = [ [ . Tell me the old, old story,
| ‘ Tell me the old, old story,
= - : : T s Tell me the old, old story,
N _FE:?___,_ e = Of Jesus and His love,
e N , r?

Tell me the story slowly,

J ‘ : That I may take it in—
J__‘_A-_F That wonderful redemption,

5

——»—»5 » Gop’s remedy for sin.
I = p—p—p—p—1| ] = i i == Tell me the story often,
b E [l [ For I forget so soon;

The *“early dew " of morning

; L1 M~ R e | ; : Has passed away at noon.
= = —— 11— Tell me the story softly,
Y Q-—r—-r‘ £ ; With earnest tones and grave ;
I | | Remember | I'm the sinner
- Whom JEsus came to save.
J J a2 “f] J ! ;I:H:H = Tell me the story always,
p::. = - t 1 =3 1f you would really be
e : o ————p—» In any time of trouble
T A comforter to me,
RTIRAN. —T — —n—RN I__..L_gl | Tell me the same old story,
o .E J't‘ mi‘. g' g' |9 —* e ___‘—.*‘ When you have cause to fear
'y r B é‘r e N i= jcﬂﬁcr* = r That this world’s empty glory
Is costing me too dear,
o o 4 d f N ) < Yes, and when that world's glory
— = — e — Is dawning on my soul,
l s _F'_F — - Tt { :'.—{! Tell me the old, old story:
b 1 i t “CurisT JEsus makes thee whole.”
136 ' K. Hankey, 1866,
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THE Church f Gop a kingdom is, There rich and poor, from countless lands, v ] [ < rs* ]5' 19' 1 ‘F' ? . © T
‘Where CHRIST in power doth reign, Praise Gob on mystic Rood ; A -men.
Where spirits yearn till, seen in bliss, There nations reach forth holy hands A A A 6[ A ’! ,-I ,.I ’, *
Their Lorp shall come again. To take Gop’s holy Food. - - = (=] 5] Gt — ‘__] e S
. . ce e . L\ AT P o S o S o I = fo B o)
Glad companies of saints possess There pure llfe-gwm)g streams o'erflow | A N i ——1 — — — o5— —
This Church below, above; The sower’s garden-ground ; L I T | | fd F? [
And God’s perpetual calm doth bless And faith and hope fair blossoms show,
Their paradise of love. And fruits of love abound.
An Altar stands within the shrine O King, O CHRIsT, this endless grace T}f: ﬁ;‘{,’fé;ﬁ?gﬁ‘gdﬁgﬁﬁ ; Yef‘f:i}.n;s th‘ggs"‘r‘c‘},‘ﬁz :cﬁping’;
Whereon, once sacylf_'lced, To us and all men bring, She 1s His new creation ' And soon%gni htp::f weepin o
Is set, Immaculate, Divine, To see the vision of Thy Face By water and the Word: Shall be the tfm.n of sonp g
The Lamb of Gop, the CHRIST. In joy, O CHRisT, our King, From Heav'n He cagie and sought her ’l\a;'d i g
L. B, C, L. MUIRHEAD. To be His holy Bride ; id toil and tribulation,
With His own Blood He bought her, And tumult of her war,
And for her life He died. She waits thfc consummation
eace Ior evermore ;
1 2 9 E!cycttfrom 13veryi :nsfion, ” Ti}_[iIr wltlh the Vision glori)cll’us
et one o’er a e ear er longing eyes are blest,
H%I.)‘ cha[.‘tter of sal vgti.o]t: ' Bt Ansdh:ie g%ea% hurch victorious
ne LORD, one Faith, one Birth: | be the Church at rest,
AURELIA, 7.6.7.6.D. S. S. WesLey, 1864. One Holy Name she blesses, ,
T — : : | I % Partakes one Holy Food, Yet she on earth hath union
1 I I _= ! I Y : " CJ" ...-;l ‘| And .to one hopg she presses ‘With GOD the THREE mn ONE,
=0 o S— = — i | S — = With every grace endued. A'{%_’;‘h)'ilt;c 5“'9-;2 commtu_mou
g:_ ) 1 0s5¢ whose rest 1s won ;
[V, il iE I I i F’ | ‘? I I F _ Thﬁugh witli;l a scornful wonder (0} Ea.ppy ones and haly ! ’
’ en see her sore opprest ORD, give us grace that we
J J A _é_ J (J A | | I ’J By schisms rent asunder, , Like therri the rngl;ek and ]owl;:.
——T - — ) D By heresies distrest ; On high may dwell with Thee,
[‘kl'.{! (] o ST o T o T} S—c e
8 P f | i v = — S. J. STONE, 1866
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(Or A, & M, 301.)

THE Head that once was crown’d with
thorns
Is crown’d with glory now ;
A royal diadem adorns
The mighty Victor's Brow.

The highest place that Heaven affords
fs His, is His by right,

The King of kings and Lord of lords,
And Heaven's cternal Light,

The joy of all who dwell above,
The joy of all below,

To whom He manifests His love
And grants His Name to know.

To them the Cross, with all its shame,
With all its grace, is given ;

Their name, an everlasting name,
Their joy, the joy of Heaven,

They suffer with their LORD below,
They reign with Him above,

Their profit and their joy to know
The mystery of His love,

To them the Cross is life and health,
Though shame and death to Him ;
His people's hope, His people’s wealth,

Their everlasting theme.

T. KeLLY, 1820,
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ITALIAN AIR,
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THE Saints all crowned with glory, .
In Heaven’s eternal day,
To JEsus our Redeemer,
or our salvation pray.

The Saints, our dearest brothers,
Whe now with JEsUS dwell,
Are by the world derided,
But we will love them well.

We love that sacred Virgin,
The Mother of our Gop;
We love the Lorp’s Apostles,
Who in His footsteps trod.

We love the noble Martyrs,
The Virgin choir we love;
The Matrons and Confessors,
And all the Saints above.

Then, JEesus, let Thy Mother
And all the Saints entreat
That we may share their glory,
And worship at Thy Feet.

ANON,
141
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THE SoN of GoD goes forth to war,
A kingly crown to gain ;

His blood-red banner streams afar ;
Who follows in His train ?

Who best can drink his cup of woe,
Triumphant over pain,

Who patient bears his cross below,
He follows in His train,

The Martyr first, whose eagle eye
Could pierce beyond the grave;

Who saw his Master in the sky,
And called on Him to save.

Like Him,
tongue
In midst of mortal pain,
He prayed for them that did the
wrong ; ,
Who follows in his train ?

with pardon on his

A glorious band, the chosen few
On whom the SPIRIT came,
Twelve valiant Saints, their hope they
knew, )
And mocked the cross and flame. -

They met the tyrant's brandish’d steel,
The lion's gory mane, .
They bowed their necks the death to

feel;
Who follows in their train ?

A noble army, men and boys,
The matron and the maid,

Around the Saviour’s Throne rejoice
In robes of light arrayed.

Theyclimbed the steep ascent of Heaven
Through peril, toil, and pain ;

O Gop, to us may grace be given
To follow in their train.

Bp. R. HEBER, 1827.
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Repeat for REFRAIN,

THERE is a Fountain fill'd with Blood,
Drawn from EMMANUEL'S veins,

And sinners plung'd beneath that flood
Lose all their guilty stains,

I do believe, I will believe,
' That JESUS died for me;

That on the Cross He shed His Blood,
From sin lo sel me free.

The dying thief rejoiced to see
That Fountain in his day ;

And there may I, though vile as he,
Wash all my sins away.

Dear dying Lams, Thy precious Blood
Shall never lose its power,

Till all the ransomed Church of Gop
Be saved, to sin no more.

E’er since by faith I saw the stream
Thy flowing wounds supply,

Redeeming love has been my theme,
And shall be till I die. :

Then in a nobler, sweeter song,
I'll sing Thy power to save,

When this poor, lisping, stammering tongue
Lies silent in the grave,

W. COWEPER, 1772,
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(Or Tune 91.)

THERE is a green hill far away,
Outside a city wall,

Where the dear LorD was crucified,
Who died to save us all.

‘We may not know, we cannot tell,
‘What pains He had to bear,
But we believe it was for us
He hung and suffer’d there.

He died that we might be forgiven,
He died to make us good,

That we might go at last to Heav'n,
Saved by His precious Blood.

There was no other good enough
To pay the price of sin ;

He only could unlock the gate
Of Heav'n, and let us in.

Oh, dearly, dearly has He loved,
And we must love Him too,

And trust in His redeeming Blood,
And try His works to do.

C. F. ALEXANDER, 1848.
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(By pevmission of Morgan and Scott, Ltd.)

® The last fine in each verse is repeated, and the crotchets marked with an asterisk are omitted
. in verse 3.

THERE were ninety and nine that safely

la
In tze shelter of the fold,
But one was out on the hills away,
Far off from the gates of gold ;
Away on the mountains wild and bare,
Far from the tender Shepherd’s care.

*“ LORD, hast Thou not here Thy ninety and
nine;
Are they not enough for Thee ?”?
But the Shepherd made answer: *This of
Mine -
Has wandered away from Me;
And although the road be rough and steep,
1go to the mountain to find My sheep.”’

But none of the ransomed ever knew
How deep were the waters crossed ;
Nor how dark was the night that the Lorb
passed through
Ere He found His sheep that was lost.
Out in the desert He heard its cry—
Faint and weary, and ready to die.

¢ LorD, whence are those blood-drops all the

way
That mark out the mountain’s track '’
““They were shed for one who had gone astray
Ere the Shepherd could bring him back.”
*“ Lorp, whence are Thy Hands so rent and
torn )
¢¢ They are pierced to-night by many a thorn.”

And all through the mountains, thunder-riven,
And up from the rocky stee

There rose a cry to the

gate o? .Hea.ven,

““ Rejoice ! 1 have found My sheep !
And the Angels echaed around the Throne,
“ Rejoice, for the LORD brings back His own !

E. C. CLEPHANE, 1874.
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THINE for ever ! GobD of love,
Hear us from Thy Throne above
Thine for ever may we be

Here and in eternity.

Thine for ever ! Lorp of life,

Shield us through our earthly strifes
Thou the Life, the Truth, the Way,
Guide us to the realms of day.

Thine for ever ! oh, how blest

They who find in Thee their rest 1
SAVIOUR, Guardian, Heavenly Friend,
O defend us to the end.

Thine for ever | Shepherd, keep
These Thy frail and trembling sheep ;
Safe alone beneath Thy care,

Let us all Thy goodness share.

Thine for ever | Thou our Guide,

All our wants by Thee supplied,

All our sins by Thee forgiven,

Lead us, Lorp, from earth to Heav'n.

M. F. MAUDE. 1848
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(Or English Hymnal 356.)

THINK, O LORD, in mercy
On the souls of those
‘Who, in faith gone from us,
Now in death repose.
Here 'mid stress and conflict E
Toils can never cease ;
There, the warfare ended,
Bid them rest in peace,

Rest eternal grant them,
After weary fight;

Often were they wounded

In the deadly strife;

Heal them, Good Physician,

With the balm of life.
very taint of evil,
Frailty and decay,

Shed on them the radiance

Of Thy heav’nly light.

Lead them onward, upward,

To the holy place,

Where Thy Saints made perfect

Gaze upon Thy Face.
E.
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S, PALMER, I9OI.
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Good and gracious SAVIOUR,
Cleanse and purge away.
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T. R. MATTI—IEW‘F, 1876.
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Trnou didst leave Thy Throne and Thy kingly

Crown

(N
(By permission of Novello and Co., Ltd.)

When Thou camest to earth for me ;

But in Bethlehem’s home was there found no

room
For Thy holy Nativity :

O come to my heart, LorD JESUS,
There is room in my heart for Thee.

Heaven’s archesyrang when the Angels sang

Pmc]a.iming_'l"hy royal degree ;
ir

- But in lowly

And in great humility :

The foxes found rest, and the bird had its nest

In the shade of the cedar tree ;

th didst Thou come to earth,
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But ghy couch was the sod, O Thou Son of
oD,
In the desert of Galilee:

Thou camest, O Lorp, with the living Word
That should set Thy people free;
But with mocking scorn, and with crown of
thorn,

They bore Thee to Calvary:

When the heavens shall ring, and the Angels
sin
At Tgy coming to victory, .
Let Thy Voice call me home, saying, * Yet
there is room—
There is room at My Side for thee.”

E. E. S. ELLIOTT, 1864.
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(By permission of the Proprigtors of Hymns A. & M.)

(Or Tune 6.)

Tuou, Who at Thy first Eucharist didst pray
That all Thy Church might be for ever

We gr:f.g Thee, too, for wanderers from Thy
old s

one O bring them back, Good Shepherd of the

e
Grant us at every Eucharist to say, ‘
With longing-heart and soul, * Thy will be
done.”
O may we all one Bread, one Body be,
Through this blest Sacrament of Unity !

For all Thy Church, O LorD, we intercede ;
Make Thou our sad divisions soon to
cease.
Draw us the nearer each to each, we plead,
By drawing all to Thee, O Prince of
Peace ;
Thus may we all one Bread, one Body be,
Through this blest Sacrament of Unity.

shee

cease,

One with T
Onewith

149

hy S
Thy

Back to the Faith which Saints believed of old,
Back to the Church which still that Faith
doth keep ;
Soon may we all one Bread, one Body be,
Through this blest Sacrament of Unity,

s ey,

So, Lorp, at length when S;cra.ments shall

\
May we be one with all Thy ChurdF Zbover ™"

aints in one unbroken peace,
Saints in one unbounded love ;

More blesséd still, in peace and love to be
One with the TRINITY in UnrTY.

W. H. TurToN, 1881.
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(Or Tune 81.)

THROUGH the night of doubt and sorrow
Onward goes the pilgrim band,
Singing songs of expectation,
Marching to the Promised Land.

Clear before us through the darkness
Gleams and burns the guiding Light ;

Brother clasps the hand of brother,
Stepping fearless through the night,

One, the light of Gop’s own Presence
O'er His ransom’d people shed,

Chasing far the gloom and terror,
Brightening all the path we tread:

One the object of our journey,
One the faith which never tires,

One the earnest looking forward,
One the hope our GoD inspires ;

141

One the strain that lips of thousands

Lift as from the heart of one;
One the conflict, one the peril,
One the march in GoD begun :

One the gladness of rejoicing
On the far eternal shore,
Where the One Almighty FATHER
Reigns in love for evermore.

Onward, therefore, pilgrim brothers,
Onward with the Cross our aid ;

Bear its shame, and fight its battle,
Till we rest beneath its shade.

Soon shall come the great awaking,
Soon the rending of the tomb;
Then the scattering of all shadows,
And the end of toil and gloom.

8. BARING-GOULD, 1867,

MEIRIONYDD. 4.6.7.6.D. Welsh Hymn Melody.
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(Or A. & M. 604 [2] Supplement :

Tuy Hand, O Gob, has guided
Thy flock, from age to age ;
The wondrous tale is written,
Full clear, on every page ;
Our fathers own'd Thy goodness,
And we their deeds record;
And both of this bear witness,
One Church, one Faith, one Lorb.

' Th heralds brought glad tidings

o greatest, as to least;
They bade men rise, and hasten
To share the great King’s feast;
And this was alFtheir teaching,
In every deed and word,
To all alike proclaimin
One Church, one Faith, one LoRrD.

‘When shadows thick were falling,
And all seem’d sunk in night,
Thou, Lorp, didst send Thy servants,
Thy chosen sons of light ;
Dn them and on Thy people
Thy plenteous Grace was pour’d,
‘And this was still their message,
One Church, one Faith, one Lorb.

I5I

English Hymnal 545.)

Through many a day of darkness,
Through many a scene of strife, .
The faithful few fought bravely,
To guard the nation’s life.
Their Gnscfe! of redemption,
Sin pardon’'d, man restored,
Was all in this enfolded,
One Church, one Faith, one Lorb.

And we, shall we be faithless?
Shall hearts fail, hands hang down?
Shall we evade the conflict, .
And cast away our crown ?
Not so : in Gob’s deep counsels
Some better thing is stored;
We will maintain, unflinching,
One Church, one Faith, one Lorp.

Thy mercy will not fail us,
Nor leave Thy work undone ;
With Thy right Hand to help u
The victory shall be won ;
And then, by men and Angels, -~
Thy Name shall be adored,
And this shall be their anthem,
““One Church, one Faith, one Lorp.”

E. H. PLUMPTRE, 1889,
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Try kingdom come, O Gon,
Thy rule, O CHrisT, begin ;

Break with Thine iron rod
The tyrannies of sin,

Where is Thy reign of peace,
And purity and love?

‘When shall all hatred cease,
As in the realms above ?

When comes the promised time
That war shall be no more,

And lust, oppression, crime
Shall flee Thy Face before ?

We pray Thee, Lorp, arise,
And come in Thy great might;
Revive our longing eyes,
Which languish for Thy sight.

Men scorn Thy sacred Name,
And wolves devour Thy fold ;
By many deeds of shame
We learn that love grows cold.

Q’er heathen lands afar

Thick darkness broodeth yet:
Arise, O morning Star,’

Arise, and never set,

L. HeNsLEY, 1867.

MiSSIONARY. 7.6.7.6.D. L. Mason, 182q.
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To-pAY Thy mercy calls us
To wash away our sin,
However great our trespass,
Whatever we have been ;
However lon%from mercy
Our hearts have turned away,
Thy precious Blood can cleanse us,
And make us white to-day.

To-day Thy gate is open,
And all who enter in
Shall find a FATHER'S welcome,
And pardon for their sin,
The past shall be forgotten,
A present joy be given,
A future grace be promised,
A glorious crown in Heaven,

153

To-day our FATHER calls us,
His Holy SPIRIT waits ;

His blessed Angels gather
Around the heavenly gates ;

No question will be asked us
How often we have come ;

Although we oft have wandered,
It is our FATHER'S Home,

0, all-embracing mercy |
O, ever-open door |
What should we do without Thee.
When heart and eye run o'er?
When all things seem against us,
To drive us to despair ;
We know one gate is open,
One Ear will hear our prayer |

O. ALLEN, 1861,
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(Or Tune 31.)

I

WEARY of earth and laden with my sin,

I look at Heaven and long to enter in;

But there no evil thing may find a home,

And yet I hear a Voice that bids me, * Come.”

So vile I am, how dare I hope to stand

In the pure glory of that holy Land ?

Before the whiteness of that Throne appear ?

Yet there are Hands stretch’d out to draw me near,

The while I fain would tread the heavenly way,
Evil is ever with me day by day;

Yet on mine ears the gracious tidings fall,,
“Repent, confess, thou shalt be loosed from all.”

It is the Voice of JEsus that I hear,

His are the Hands stretched out to draw me near,
And His the Blood that can for all atone,

And set me faultless there before the Throne.

'Twas He Who found me on the deathly wild,
And made me heir of Heaven, the FATHER's child,
And day by day, whereby my soul may live,
Gives me His grace of pardon, and will give.

IL

O great Absolver, grant my soul may wear
The lowliest garb of penitence and prayer,
That in the FATHER'S courts my glorious dress
May be the garment of Thy righteousness.

Yea, Thou wilt answer for me, righteous LORD ;
Thine all the merits, mine the great reward ;

Thine the sharp thorns, and mine the golden crown s
Mine the life won, and Thine the life laid down,

Nought can I bring, dear Lorp, for all I owe,
Yet let my full heart what it can bestow ;
Like Mary’s gift let my devotion prove,
Forgiven greatly, how I greatly love,

S. J. SToNE, 1866,
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(By permission of Movgan and Scott, Ltd.)

WHAT a friend we have in JEsuS,
All our sins and griefs to bear!

What a privilege to carry
Everything to Gop in prayer !
Oh, what peace we often forfeit,

Oh, what needless pain we bear—

All because we do not carry
Everything to Gop in prayer !

Have we trials and temptations?
Is there trouble anywhere ?

We should never be discouraged ;

Take it to the LoRD in prayer.

Can we find a friend so faithful,

Who will all our sorrows share?
JEsus knows our every weakness ;

Take it to the LORD in prayer.

Are we weak and heavy-laden,
Cumbered with a load of care?

Rest on Him thy spirit’s burden—

Take it to the LORD in prayer.

Do thy friends despise, forsake thee?

Take it to the LORD in prayer;

In His Arms He'll take and shield thee,

Thou wilt find thy solace there.

J- Scriven, 1857.
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On which the Prince of glory died, Sorrow and love flow mingled down ; v ) ' [ v vy
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Were the whole realm of nature mine s
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ResoneET IN LAUDIBUS.

ALL SAINTS. 8.7.8.7.7.7. SToRLS GESANGBUCH, 1698.
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WHo are these like stars appearing,
These, before Gop's Throne who stand?
Each a golden crown is wearing,
Who are all this glorious band ?
Alleluia, hark | they sing, ]
Praising loud their heavenly King,

Who are these in dazzling brightness,
Clothed in Gop's own righteousness ?

These, whose robes of purest whiteness
Shall their lustre still possess,

Still untouch'd by time's rude hand ;—
Whence came all this glorious band ?

These are they who have contended
For their SAVIOUR’S honour long,
Wrestling on till life was ended,
Following not the sinful throng ;
These, who well the fight sustain'd,
Triumph by the LAMB have gain’d.

These are they whose hearts were riven,
Sore with woe and anguish tried,
Who in prayer full oft have striven
With the Gobp they glorified ;
Now, their painful conflict o'er,
Gob has bid them weep no more.

These, the ALMIGHTY contemplating,
Did as priests before Him stand,
Soul and body always waiting
Day and night at His command:
Now in Gobp's most holy place
Blest they stand before His Face.

Tr. F. E. Cox, 1841,
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WHo is He, in yonder stall, -
At Whose Feet the shepherds fall ?

'Tis the Lorn | O wondrous story !
"Tis the Lozp, the King of Glory !
At His Feel we humbly fall ;
Crdwn Him, crown Him Loro of all!
At His Feet we humbly fall—the Lorp of

all :
Crown Him, Lorp of all !

Who is He, in yonder cot,
Bending to His toilsome lot ?

Who is He, in deep distress,
Fasting in the wilderness ?

159

Who is He that stands and weeps
At the grave where Lazarus sleeps *

Lo! at midnight, Who is He,
Prays in dark Gethsemane ?

Who is He, in Calvary’s throes.
Asks for blessings on His [oes 7

Who is He that from the grave
Comes to heal and help and save?

Who is He that on yon Throne
Rules the world of light alone ?

B. R. HANBY, 1866,




1 50 Fierce may be the conflict, Chosen to be soldiers
" Stron may be the foe, Chln an a.liflﬂ‘;a.nd,‘i ki
: . 5 i ut the King’s own army ’ osen, called, and faithfu
HerwMas. 6.5.6.5.0. and Refrain. F. R. Havercar, 1871. None can overthrow. For our Capéain’s band; ;
| N | h Round His standard ranging, In the service royal
; P - S i | ‘t| I - ] Victory is secure, Let us not grow cold ;
- | — i — —¢ = Z—t For His truth unchanging Let us be right loyal,
= — 5 —_'g P ol = Makes the triumph sure. Noble, true, and bold.
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. ]9' | y Thy Grace Divine, _ By Thy Grace Divine,
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_A_ J . g _J_ 5 J e = e SAVIOUR, we are Thine. SAVIOUR, always Thine.
o p— b — F. R. HavereaL, 1877.
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(Or Tune 104.) WiTH harps and with viols there stand a great throng,
. In the presence of JESUS and sing this new song :
WHO is on the LORD’s side ? - Jesus, Thou hast bought us, “« Unto Him Who hath loved us and washed us fi ;
Who will serve the King? Not with gold or gem, ~ - U ; itirom sy
Who will be His helpers But with Thine own Life BI&bd, rigriens b helEfon neysn e Y \
Other lives to bring? For Thy diadem. . All these once were sinners, defiled in His sight, N
w\l‘;\?hwm }Tave ghlel wfor[?’s side ? With '{]w blessing ﬁm"ﬁ Now arrayed in pure garments in praise they unite. It
o will face the foe ? Each who comes to Thee, He maketh the rebel a priest and a ki 7
Who is on the Lorp’s side? Thou hast made us willing, oo g )
o B it will go? » e peely el He hath bought us, a:-us| taught us this new song to sing.
By Thy call of mercy, By Thy great redemption, How helpless and h:ﬁelcss we sinners had been,
WBY A (-:'I:acf. Dw:ne,'d WBy Thy GITCE’ODM“' 4 If He never had loved us till cleansed from our sin. -
e are on the LORD'S side; e are on the LORD’S side; Alone in His prai i 5
3 7 praises our voices shall rin
5"""0“‘.*: we are Thine. . SAVIOUR, we are Thine. So that others believing this new song si'a.ll sing.
I A. T. PEARSON, 1886.
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Melody from ** Geistliche Kzrchengesdng
(Coln, 1623).
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Y Watchers and ye Holy Ones,

Bright Seraphs, Cherubim and Thrones,

Raise the glad strain, Alleluia !
Cry out Dominions, Princedoms, Powers,
Virtues, Archangels, Angels' choirs,

Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia |

QO higher than the Cherubim,
More glorious than the Seraphim,
Lead their praises, Alleluia !
Thou Bearer of the eternal Word,
Most gracious, magnify the Lorp,
Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluial

Respond, ye souls in endless rest,
Ye Patriarchs and Prophets blest,
Alleluia, Alleluia!
Ye holy Twelve, ye Martyrs strong,
All Saints triumphant, raise the song,
Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluial

O friends, in gladness let us sing,
Supernal anthems echoing,
Alleluia, Alleluia! ° \
To Gop the FATHER, Gob the Son,
And Gob the SpiriT, THREE in ONE,
Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia !

A. RiLEY, 1906.
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Melody by

J. A. FREYLINGHAUSEN, 1670-1739.
Haimony from ** Zions Hayfe” (1855).
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YE who own the faith of Jesus

Sing the wonders that were done,

‘When the love of Gop the FATHER
O’er our sin the victory won,
When He made the Virgin Mary

Mother of His only Son.

Hail Mary, full of grace.
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Bless2d were the chosen people
Out of whom the Lorp did come,

Blesseéd was the land of promise
Fashioned for His earthly home ;

But more blessad far the Mother,
She who bare Him in her womb.

Wherefore let all faithful people
Tell the honour of her name, -

Let the Church, in her foreshadowed,
Part in her thanksgiving claim ;

What CHrisT’s Mother sang in gladness
Let CHRIST'S people sing the same.

Let us weave our supplications,
She with us and we with her,

For th’ advancement of the faithful
For each faithful worshipper,

For the doubting, for the sinful,
For each heedless wanderer.

May the Mother’s intercessions
On our homes a blessing win,
That the children all be prospered,
Strong and fair and pure within,
Following our LorD’s own footsteps,
Firm in faith and free from sin.

For the sick and for the agad,
For our dear ones far away,

For the hearts that mourn in secret,
All who need our prayers to-day,

For the faithful gone before us,
May the holy Virgin pray.

Praise, O Mary, praise the FATHER,

Praise thy Saviour and thy Son,
Praise the everlasting SpiriT,

Who hath made thee ark and throne;
QO'er all creatures high exalted,

L.owly praise the THREE in ONE.

V. S. S. Coies, (1845~
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(Or Tune 84.)

YIELD not to temptation, for yielding is sin,
Each vict'ry will help you some other to win ;
Fight manfully onward, dark passions subdue,
Look ever to Jesus: He will carry you through,

Ask the Saviour to heip vou,
Comfort, stvengthen and keep you ;
He is willing to aid you ;

He will carry you through.

Shun evil companions, bad language disdain,
Gop’s Name hold in rev'rence, nor take it in vain ;
Be thoughtful and earnest, kind-hearted and true,
Look ever to Jesus: He will carry you through,

To him that o’ercometh Gop giveth a crown;
Through faith we shall conquer, tho’ often cast down ;
Our Lorp and our SavIoUR our strength will renew,
T.ook ever to Jesus: He will carry you through.

H. R. PALMER, 1863,
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Litanies.
155 aitany of the Holy Cnildbood.

Eeg \;Zﬁ;ism 7.7.7.6. Hon ]J. G. ADDERLEL.
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Gob the FATHER, Gop the Son,

Gob the SpiriT, THREE in ONE,

See us kneeling at Thy Throne ;
Hear us, Holy TRINITY.

{3““’ Who a little child,

orn of Mary undefiled,

Gob and man hast reconciled ;
Hear us, Holy JEsu.

%ESU, in a stable born,

n that wintry Christmas morn,

To the world 2 mark for scorn ;
Hear us, Holy JEsu.

Jesu, Whom in midnight sky,

Angels welcomed with the cry,

“-(Eory be to Gop on high !
Hear us, Holy Jesu.

.LESU, Whom the shepherds greet,

neeling at Thine Infant Feet,

Finding there GoD’s mercy-seat ;
Hear us, Holy JEsu.

Jesu, Whom the wise men sought,
And their richest offerings Lrought,
By a star divinely taught ;

Hear us, Holy jEsu.

ESU, Who didst deign to flee,
n Thy earliest infancy,
From )l{ing Herod’s crueltys
Hear us, Holy JEsu.

v;su, Who didst all things make,

et obeyedst, for our sake,

Her whose nature Thou didst take ;
licar us, Hoy JESU.

1
& M. 473 [3).)

Esu, Who hadst here to bear
uman sorrow, human care,
That Thou mightest with us share;
Hear us, Holy Jesu. N

1L,

From all vanity and pride,

Falschoods told, and truth denied,

And from seeking faults to hide,
Keep us, Holy Jesu.

From much care for outward show,

From each angry word and blow,

And from joy at others’ woe, -
Keep us, Holy Jesu.

From refusing to obey,

From forgetfulness to pray,

Lest we from Thy fold should stray,
Keep us, Holy JEsu.

That Thy Presence we may win,

All that is not l;_:iure within,—
Keep us, Holy JEsu.

111

By Thy coming here to dwell,

Gob with us, EMMANUEL,

Saving us from sin and hell,
Save us, Holy Jesu.

By Thy Childhood's early 'years,

By Thy Infant griefs and‘ ears,

By Thy sorrows and Thy tears,
Save us, Holy JEsu.

By Thy Blood for us outpoured,

i By Thy Name bé all adored,

\ Save us, JEsu, Gop and Lorp,

| Save us, Holy JEsu.

V. HuTtToON.

From all thoughts and deeds of sin,~

156 ALitany of [Penitence.

LiTany A,

Unison. 11.10.11.7,

H. A. BRANSCOMBE.
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(By permission of the Pyoprictors of Hymns A. & M.)

FATHER, Whose love we have wronged by transgression,
Curist, Who wast nailed for our sins on the Tree,
.- SpiriT, Who givest the grace of repentance;
Hear us, we pray Thee, good Lorp.

I

Esu, adorable SAVIOUR of sinners,
uthor of penitence, Hope of our souls,
Plentiful Fountain of ﬁrace and compassion :
Hear us, we pray Thee, good LorD.

Thou Who didst empty Thyself of Thy

g’w.

Thou Who Thy parents on earth didst obey,

Thou Who for our sake enduredst temptation,
Hear us, we pray Thee, good LoRrb.

Thou Who hast shown us the love of the
FATHER, .
Meeting with mercy the prodigal son,
Sonship and home to the lost one restoring,
Hear us, we pray Thee, good LORD,

%:Bsu, Who once by the well to the sinner

learly the sins of her heart didst reveal,

Leading her gently to faith and repentance,
Hear us, we pray Thee, good LoRrD.

Thou Who didst enter the house of Zaccheus,

Blessing his faith and accepting his love,

When for wl‘ong’-l:loini he made restitution ;
Hear us, we pray Thee, good Lorb.

1L

CHRIsT, with the Twelve the last Passover
keeping, [slain,
Ere on the Cross the true LamB should be
Sacrifice offered for all and for ever,
Hear us, we pray Thee, good Lorp.

_}ESU, alone with the blood-sweat upon Thee,

JESU, in agony bowed to the earth,

Jesu, Thy will to the FATHER resigning ;
Hear us, we pray Thee, good LorD.

ESU, from Annas to Caiaphas hurried,
lindfolded, stricken, and falsely accused,
Rudely blasphemed, and declared a blas-
phemer ;
Hear us, we pray Thee, good Lorb.

{ﬁsu, denied by Thine eager Apostle,
hom with a look Thou didst straightway
recall, :
Moving him straightway to tears and contrition;
Hear us, we pray Thee, good LoRb.

Thou Who wast wounded to heal our trans-
gressions,
Lifted on high to draw all men to Thee,
There on the Cross in Thy majesty reigning,
Hear us, we pray Thee, good LORD. :

The following should be sung at the end of either Purt:
That Thou wouldst draw us to heart-felt contrition,
That Thou wouldst help us our sins to confess,

That Thou wouldst grant us the Erace of amendment,

Hear us, we pray Thee, good

ORD.

That we may bring forth works meet for repentance,

That we give place to the devil no more,

That Thou wouldst lead us to sure perseverance,
Hear us, we pray Thee, good LORD.

169

V. S. S. CoLks, 1q16.



157 awitany of 3utercession. '
Huco. = 7.7.7.6.

In unison.

ANon.
Haymonized by S. S.

;"

\EES

1

| I N
1 1 | 1 1 |
III\\} C:J dl "C' — Cj._ (3I
CPFTrTT ZFrrifP¥E ™
a J 1 oy oy oy g4
@ LA o S | L= =} | - g L a— = - g__
== re) - = 77— ; S
P S i o=
n& — ﬁ ‘l"'1 gl 9'. M !\E — 11—+
Il{\ = a' cJ dﬂ‘i_- " _‘_J_‘_L rll .-}—r;; [ E=>=y | ==Y
F H—o Pl
© PPPPF P f
_-\

3

Gop the FATHER, Gop the Sox,

Gob the SpiriT, THREE in ONE,

Hear us from Thy heav'nly Throne,
Spare us, Holy TRINITY.

JEsu, evermore adored, ‘
As we claim Thy promised word,
‘Gather'd in Thy Name, O LORD,

Hear us, we beseech Thee,

For Thy Church so dear to Thee,
"That she may for ever be
Kept in peace and unity,

We beseech Thee, JESU.

For the rulers of our land,

That they may at Thy command

‘Right promote and wrong withstand,
We beseech Thee, JEST.

For Thy priests in every place,

That relying on Thy Grace

“They with patience run their race,
We beseech Thee, JESU.

All our loved ones we commend,

LoORD, to Thee, man's truest Friend,

«Guard and guide them to the end,
We beseech Thee, JESU.
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Some on beds of sickness lie,

Some in want and hunger crfv:

LoRD, their every need supply,
We beseech Thee, JESU.

Some are lonely, some are sad,

Some have lost the joy they had ;

With true comfort make them glad,
We beseech Thee, JESU.

Some have fallen from Thy Grace,

Wearied in their heav'nward race

May they rise and seek Thy Face
We beseech Thee, JESU

Some are sunk in deadly sin

With no spark of love within;

In their souls Thy work begin,
We beseech Thee, JESU.

That whoever now doth lie

In his mortal agony

To the last may feel Thee nigh,
We beseech Thee, JESU.

That the souls for whom we pray
Of the faithful pass'd away
May find mercy in that Day,

We beseech Thee, JEsU.

V. HUTTON AND OTHERS,
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Flcts of Devotion, etc.

Porrar, : Br. T. B. STRONG, 1908.
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(1)
Benedictus,

Blessed is He That cometh in the Name of the L.orp, Hosanna in
the highest.

(IL) s
Hgnus Dei,

O Lamb of Gob, That takest away the sins of the world, have mercy
upon us. : :

O Lamb of Gob,-That takest away the sins of the world, have mercy
upon us. :

O Lamb of Gop, That takest away the sins of the world, grant us
Thy peace. '

(LIL)
Flghus Dei,

O Lamb of Gop, That takest away the sins of the world, grant them rest,
O Lamb of Gop, That takest away the sins of the world, grant them rest.
O Lamb of Gop, That takest away the sins of the world, grant them

rest everlasting.
165

(L)
® Salutaris.

O savinG Victim | opening wide
The gate of Heaven to man below ;
Our foes press on from every side,—
Thine aid supply, Thy strength bestow.

All praise and thanks to Thee ascend
For evermore, blest ONE in THREE;

O grant us life that shall not end ,
In our true native land with Thee. *’

(11
Tantum ergo.

Therefore we, before Him bending,
This great Sacrament revere;

Types and shadows have their ending,
For the newer rite is here;

Faith, our outward sense befriending,
Makes the inward vision clear.
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Glory let us give, and blessing
To the FATHER and the Son
Honour, might, and praise addressing,
While eternal ages run ;
Ever, too, His love confessing,
Who, from Both, with Both is One.
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(1)

O Saviour of the world, Who by Thy Cross and Precious Blood
hast redeemed us, save us and help us, we humbly beseech Thee,

O Lorp.
(IL)

V. We adore Thee, O CrrisT, and we bless Thee.
R;. Because by Thy Holy Cross Thou hast redeemed the world.

(I11.)

From pain to pain,
From woe to woe,
- With loving hearts
And footsteps slow
To Calvary with CurisT we go.
See how His Precious Blood
At every Station pours;
Was ever grief like His ?
. Was ever sin like ours ?
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#nima Christt,

SouL of CHrIsT, sanctify me.
Body of CHRIST, save me.
- Blood of CurisT, refresh me.
_ Water from the Side of CurisT, wash me.
"Passion of CHRIST, strengthen me.
O Good Jesu, hear me.
Within Thy Wounds hide me,
Suffer me not to be separated from Thee,
From the malicious enemy defend me.
In the hour of my death call me.
And bid me come to Thee.
That with Thy Saints I may praise Thee
For ever and ever. Amen,
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My Gob, I believe in Thee, and all Thy Church doth teach, because Thou
hast said it, and Thy word is true.

AN AcT OF FaIrT. -

AN Act oF HoPE.

.

My Gob, I hope in Thee, for grace and for glory, because of Thy promises,

Thy mercy and Thy Power,
AN Act OF LOVE.

My Gon, I love Thee with all my heart, because Thou art so good; and for
Thy sake I love my neighbour as myself.

AN AcT oF CONTRITION,

O my Gob, I am very sorry for all the sins by which I have offended Thec
and I resolve to try by Thy Grace never to sin again, . .

AN Acr oF CONSECRATION.

O my Gob, I give myself to Thee, in union with the offering of JEsus CHRIST

on the Holy Cross.

o 2
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PSALM 51.

1 HAVE mercy upon me, O Gop,
after Thy great goodness : accmdmg
to the multitude nf Thy mercies do
away mine offences,

2 Wash me throughly from my
wickedness : and cleanse me from my
sin.

3 For I acknowledge my faults: and
my sin is ever before me.

4 Against Thee only have [ sinned,
and done this evil in Thy sight: that
Thou mightest be justified in Thy say-
ing, and clear when Thou art judged.

5 Behold, I was shapen in wicked-
ness : and in sin hath my mother con-
ceived me.

6 But lo, Thou requirest truth in
the inward parts : and shalt make me
to understand wisdom secretly.

7 Thou shalt purge me with hyssop,
and I shall be clean: Thou shalt wash
me, and I shall be whiter than snow.

8 Thou shalt make me hear of joy
and gladness: that the bones which
Thou hast broken may rejoice.

9 Turn Thy face from my sins : and
put out all my misdeeds. -

10 Make me a clean heart, O Gop :
and renew a right spirit within me.

11 Cast me not away from Thy
Presence: and take not Thy HoLy
SpirIT from me.
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12 O give me the comfort of Thy
help again: and stablish me w1th Thy
free Spirit.

13 Then shall I teach Thy ways unto
the wicked : and sinners shall be con-
verted unto Thee,

14 Deliver me from blood-gniltiness,
O Gob, Thou that art the GOD of my
health : and my tongue shall sing of
Thy righteousness.

15 Thou shalt open my lips, O
Lorp: and my mouth shall show
Thy praise. -

16 For Thou desirest no sacrlﬁce,
else would I give it Thee: but Thou
delightest not in burnt-offerings.

17 The sacrifice of Gob is a troubled
spirit: a broken and contrite heart,
O Gopb, shalt Thou not despise,

18 O be favourable and gracious
unto Sion: build Thou the walls of
Jerusalem.

19 Then shalt Thou be pleased with
the sacrifice of righteousness, with
the burnt-offerings and oblations : then
shall they offer young bullocks upon
Thine Altar.

. Glory be to the FATHER, and to the

‘SoN: and to the HoLy GHOsT ;

As it was in the beginning, is now,
and ever shall be: world without end,
Amen.
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PSALM 130.

I Our of the deep have I called
unto Thee, O LoRDp: LoRD, hear my
voice, .

2 O let Thine ears consider well :
the voice of my complaint, .

3 If Thou, Lorp, wilt be extreme to
mark what is done amiss: O Lorbp,
who may abide it?

4 For there is mercy with Thee:
therefore shalt Thou be feared.

5 I look for the Lorp ; my soul doth
wait for Him: in His word is my
trust,

6 My soul fleeth unto the LorD:
before the morning watch, I say, be-
fore the morning watch. .

7 O Israel, trust in the LORD, for
with the LokD there is mercy : and
with Him is plenteous redemption,

8 And He shall redeem Israel : from
all his sins,

Glory be to the FATHER, and to the
SoN : and to the HoLy GHOsST ;

As it was in the beginning, is now,
and ever shall be: world without end.
Amen.
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PSALM /108.

1 Praise the Lorp, O my soul:
and all that is within me praise His
holy Name,

2 Praise the Lorp, O my soul : and
forget not all His benefits.

3 Who forgiveth all thy sin: and
healeth all thine infirmities ; _

4 Who saveth thy life from destruc-
tion : and crowneth thee with mercy
and loving-kindness.

5 Who satisfieth thy mouth with
good things : making thee young and
lusty as an eagle.

6 The LorD executeth righteous-
ness and judgment : for all them that
are oppressed with wrong.

v He showed His ways unto
Moses: His works unto the children
of Israel.

8 The Lorp is full of compassion
and mercy: long-suffering, and of
great goodness.

9 He will not alway be chiding:
neither keepeth He His anger for
ever,

10 He hath not dealt with us after
our sins: nor rewarded us according
to our wickednesses.

11 For look how high the heaven
is in comparison of the earth ; so great
is His mercy also toward them that
fear Him.

12 Look how wide also the east is
from the west ; so far hath He set our
sins from us.

13 Yea, like as a father pitieth his
own children: even so is the Lorp
merciful unto them that fear Him,

14 For He knoweth whereof we are
made: He . remembereth that we are
but dust.

15 The days of man are but as grass :
for he flourisheth as a flower of the field.

16 For as soon as the wind goeth

over it, it is gone : and the place thereof
shall know it no more.
' 17 But the merciful goodness of the
Lorp endureth for ever and ever upon
them that fear Him : and His righteous-
ness upon children’s children ;

18 Even upon such as keep His
covenant; and think upon His com-
mandments to do them.

19 The Lorp hath prepared His seat
in Heaven: and His Kingdom ruleth
over all.

20 O praise the LorD, ye Angels of
His, ye that excel in strength : ye that
fulfil” His commandment, and hearken
anto the Voice of His words.

21 O praise the Lorp,all ye His hosts:
ye servants of His that do His pleasure.

22 O speak good of the Lorp, all ye
works of His, In all places of His do-
minion ; praise thou the Lorp, O mysoul.

Glory be to the FATHER, and to the
Son : and to the HoLy GHOST;

As it was in the beginning, is now,
and ever shall be: world without end.
Amen,
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PSALM 150.

1 O PrRAISE Gop in His holiness :
praise Him in the firmament of His
power.

2 Praise Him in His noble acts:
praise Him according to His excellent
greatness. '

3 Praise Him in the sound of the
trumpet : praise Him upon the lute
and harp.

4 Praise Him in the cymbals and
dances : praise Him upon the strings
and pipe. -

5 Praise Him upon the well-tuned
cymbals : praise Him upon the loud
cymbals,

6 Let every thing that hath breath
praise the LoRD.

Glory be to the FATHER, and to the
Sox : and to the HoLy GHoOST ;

As it was in the beginning, is now,
and ever shall be: world without end.
Amen.
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Te Deum,

WE praise Thee, O Gop: we ac-
knowledge Thee to be the Lorp, -

All the earth doth worship Thee:
the FATHER everlasting,

To Thee all Angels cry aloud:
the Heavens and all the Powers
therein,

To Thee Cherubin and Seraphin:
continually do cry,

Holy, Holy, Holy: Lorp Gop of
Sabaoth ;

Heaven and earth are full of the
Majesty : of Thy glory.

The glorious ~company of the
Apostles: praise Thee.

The goodly fellowship of the
Prophets: praise Thee.

The noble army of Martyrs : praise
Thee.

The Holy Church throughout all the
world: doth acknowledge Thee ;

The FATHER : of an infinite Majesty ;

Thine honourable, true: and only
Son ;

Also the HoLy GHosT
forter.

: the Com-

Thou art the King of Glory: O
CHRIST,

Thou art the everlasting Son ; of the
FATHER,

178

When Thou tookest upon Thée to
.deliver man: Thou didst not abhor
the Virgin’s womb.

When Thou hadst overcome the
sharpness of death : Thou didst open the
I{in%dom of Heaven to all believers.

Thou sittest at the right hand of
Gop : in the glory of the FATHER,

We believe that Thou shalt come:
to be our Judge,

We therefore pray Thee, help Thy
servants : whom Thou hast redeemed
with Thy precious Blood.

Make them to be numbered with
Thy Saints: in glory everlasting. -

O Lorp, save Thy people : and bless
Thine heritage, .

Govern them: and lift them up for
ever, '

Day by day : we magnify Thee; -

And we worship Thy Name : ever
world without end. -
. Vouchsafe, O LorD : to keep us this
day without sin.

O Lorp, have mercy upon us: have
mercy upon us.

O Lorb,let Thy mercy lighten upon
us : as our trust is in Thee,

O Lorp, in Thee have I trusted : let
me never be confounded.
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fMagnificat.

My soul doth magnify the Lorp:
and my spirit hath rejoiced in Gop
my SAVIOUR. 5

For He hath regarded : the lowliness
of His hand-maiden.

For behold, from henceforth: all
generations shall call me blessed.

For He that is mighty hath
magnified me: and holy is His
Name.

And His mercy is on them that fear
Him : throughout all generations.

He hath showed strength with His
Arm: He hath scattered the proud in
the imagination of their hearts,

He hath put down the mighty from
their seat: and hath ecxalted the
humble and meek.

He hath filled the hungry with good
things: and the rich He hath’ sent
empty away.

He remembering His mercy hath
holpen His servant Israel: as He
promised to our forefathers, Abraham
and his seed, for ever,

Glory be to the FATHER, and to the
SoN ; and to the HoLy GHOST ;

As it was in the beginning, is now
and ever shall be: world without end,
Amen.
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Munc Dimittis,

Lorp, now lettest Thou Thy servant
depart in peace: according to Thy
word.

For mine eyes have seen: Thy
salvation.

Which Thou hast prepared : before
the face of all people ;

To be a Light to lighten the Gentiles,
and to be the Glory of Thy people Israel

Glory be to the FATHER, and to the
Sox: and to the HoLy GHosT ;

As it was in the beginning, is now.
and ever shall be : world without end
Amen.
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Renewal of Baptismal Vows, f

A MISSION is meant to louch the conscience, to inform the mind, and to bend

the will ; and all Christian people who come under its influence are invited
to make a solemn promise:—i.e., to give up what is wrong, to believe what is true
and to do what is right ; or, in other words, to renew the three Baptismal Vows.'

Question 1.

Dost thou renounce the devil and all his works, the vain pomp and §lory
of the world, with all covetous desires of the same, and the carnal desires of the
flesh, so that thou wilt not follow nor be led by them ?

Answer. I renounce them all.

Question 2,

Dost thou believe in Gop the FATHER Almighty, Maker of heaven and earth ?

And in Jesus Curist His Only-begotten Son our Lorp? And that He was
conceived by the HoLy GHosT ; born of the Virgin Mary ; that He suffered under
Pontius Pilate, was crucified, dead, and buried ; that He went down into hell,
and also did rise again the third day ; that He ascended into heaven, and sitteth
at the right hand of Gop the FATHER Almighty; and from thence shall come
again at the end of the world, to judge the quick and the dead?

And dost thou believe in the HoLy GHost ; the Holy Catholic Church; the
Communion of Saints ; the Remission of sins; the Resurrection of the flesh
and Everlasting Life after death ?

Answer. All this I steadfastly believe, .

Queslion 3. .

Wilt thou then obediently keep Gob’s holy will and commandments, and walk
in the same all the days of thy life?

Answer. 1 will endeavour so to do, Gop being my helper.

Those who are unbaptized or unconfirmed, or who have long neglected Holg
Communion, should give their names to one of the Missioners, or to the Paris
Priest without delay, that they may be prepared for the Sacraments,

Resolution and Rule of Life,

Besipes the Renewal of Baptismal Vows, everyone who means to profit by the
Mission should make some special Resolution ; and there is no better resolution
than one to make and keep a Rule of Life.

Every Christian should have his own rule about—

Private prayer.

Public worship.

Self-examination and Confession of sin.
Holy Communion.

Bible reading,

Almsgiving.

Fasting.

Avoiding occasions of sin.

Service of othet,

ADDITIONAL TUNES

WARRINGTON.
(Second Tune.) L.M. R. Harrison, 1784.
—h——— ! t —
i } } T r—— — s — —
W= 1= =
[ : >
F P T FPab F F
-
=g - - |
£ = =] —— ! = -=—F-e—1]
I 2 ':;. | ] : L ) 1 "] 1 — 1
I L | I 1 - L
| | T
b—g ; ~
i T 0%
e o] e = T {
L\ fo®) = s ) [} "—5*—8—— o= 003
[V, i [ | { <]
— ~
I = P = SO S
. ———___—6 _'é - 50
B | —. - [ [
1 | il =
i 'N\_.I'" [ | |
o N I |
S e
[ i A = e o d d d |
L\ i::' Z = 3 0 F—ﬁ' =3 =
5 =
F i ! F*———" l
—~ J —J
= O A A A =2 CJ é rJ - ‘A-
L 2T ) =
e —— — = = —8— =
I B = T = ]FJ — I. ]P
| | | | I L
i T | —— .
= e
W—e = o= jlo =
i oo i it e




T s T
) g b Q_
T10|0—< L 7
. L - . M
ol Rl
H_m | N IA_..rrt 3
I I s
wi- QS
~Ta .&_,1 _ al :mnd
el —w[[le_z
. g
o
Il.ﬁ b [ 1 .W..
IR &
P ..-T.,
LA
KR —s|WL

F‘.

a8
=
o
]
M

(From the English Hymnal,

59

o J
"u Ll
& T \ﬁ W|
W MMUDI L
.M QG.... Hﬁ =
3| all
S [
TSl
E%H ) =
TR ORI
S T1O0_ Q|G
Q ¢ o YAl
N 2 m
© wal A
® ol
FEN\IR Qll
_m_. TIORL QL
2 [T M QL
Of hrlje T
o5 TR ool
R 1
2 |
m,c.wum_mn o
A == )
=

g f._m.slle i TR O ﬁr-.
it — 0o ®
G ma 7. 0 9o
- 0 - 0 T 0L y
m kg | ] ﬁlnm e Rl
2 TP YR T O 3o HRL
M el YR B Y > T
— ]
O/ R- "WH|  ola. Tl . :
: (i 9fop
q
L i i v
o [T —o el 19/ RL .d_ A WL 7Y
“ N o ||
o N ol -0
2 op NI T _
I TR 30l S L
TTRG_ \:
i1 o ( - 0[0
o o
q QP i _
N 1 v 9 L1 q &.' |€ .Wmul
2 ope Rl S+ o [l ORIk
iR
1 S - P
a S _
2y (701 YR o Qo TR ol
93 # ffl o Fal & [
B O g wla] by o]
= e = \v/ == b=y
T e @ == Gl e @
. fF . A -
i9f | £ |4 .ﬁ
' . .
p< N[0 111 B
PO o
w I wam e | a__
| il
1 OO0 R
\ B S orale el
O Vil |6 o H
T [ | R T ﬁ YT
T ~I 9 "I g
{ ( i © _[{7T ]
D R o 31 S 18
= O Iy
e o[ Y M
e =N
T ~10
L il
TR0~ R bk .narw
208k aoes g T
¥ A -
[ L\ S L - g L 5N AN
0 T m.m TS R M
B d|lp A
uﬂuﬂﬂ n*%nﬂﬂ m..m = & 1ot =
- P G = -
=R &/ S TR

T o
o § 1
.@A ol|J
o0 R
T 0| [ R
=i

(By permission of Novello and Co., Lid,)

{

L] il
A QL
Tl R
TR Tl
§0 00
Q
) QL
T -
I
R
- RS
J8h ..uhv
IE=ZD) muk,
4 "
E .
= -
= he=y |
-TTe & _
== N =5
e
el plal
EuE - | |all
L —ee ||
< . b
I —all
Ul —w ) *
ol Al
T .f| —Teall.
re|. -
13
—To| p_ 11 L 1
sni 108 |_.
Tie 45
= 5 o =
l -
7R

183



70

8.7.8.7.8.7.

30 £ (%
© < Qo 7
. T
\ W 3
-_A_éi — [ E
3
VRS
& Q3
1
TR |9— 03
L - - - Am‘
o ﬂr 0 <
o Rl
|_..c my
oy o« 2
=
— )
4 0 "2ial 3
ap  dfof|| §
afl bed =
I
=ZN =

®

Welsh Traditional Melody.

4

1
|
&
e

(Second Tune,)

RHUDDLAN,
W

1 || T
! | g | 1
o 8- 8-
el v—¥ b

)
v

S L

90

¥

?

.:_: =5 !_(’,:

L e d

T] TTeell

||_..'T e B
TR - — a

T _ﬁl &
Hed . —w Wl
T -
L‘I.- A Y
e o ||

B

=D |

St. CoLuMBA.

Tyaditional Ivish Melody,

C.M
i)
—
e

=

f]

—
S—q

iy

~ [F L

o {

m -mﬂl VIR

T I 452

3 23t t

S n. u £

ST =

ok § o || o
o0 < | | R
u!J] Q| [0—_
I —9||all.
Tie ....]_lr.l
e -

L]
s 1wy
- J
= = |

44,
F.dINIEd

i3
h | IRLLED

(From the English Hymnal.)

&

71

8:8.8.6.

fow]

SAFFRON WALDEN,
(Second Tune,)

-

A. H. Brown, 1830~,
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THORNBURY.
(Second Tune.) 7.6.7.6.D. B. Harwoob,
Verses 1, 2, 4 and 6, Unison.
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1. Thy Hand‘g‘. Gob, has uld - ed Thy flock, from age to age;
2. Thy her-alds bmug'ftt lad tld - ings To great-est, as to least;
4 Thio' many a day of dark - ness, Thro’ many a scene of strife,
6. Thy Mer-cy will not fail us, Nor leave Thy work un - done;
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The won-drous tale is  writ - ten, Full clear,on ev - ’ry page;
They bade men rise, and hast - en To share the great King’ sfeast;

The faith-ful few fought brave - ly,

To guard the Na - tion’s life.

With Thy right Handto help us, The Vic-t'ry shall be won;
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Our fa-thersown’d Thy good - ness, And we their deeds re - cord ;
And this was all their teach - ing, In e.v-’ry deed and  word,
Their Gos-pel of re - demp - tion, Sin lSm‘don d, man re - stored,
And then, by menand an - gels, Thy amesha[i be a - dored,
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3. When shadows thick were fall - ing, And

5. And we, shall we be faith - less?
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all seem’d sunk in
Shall hearts fail, handshang down?.
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On them and on Thy peo - ple Thy plenteous Grace was pour'd,....
Not so: in GoD’sdeep coun - sels Some bet - ter thing is stored;....
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Woe to WoE. G. W. Harrt, C.R., 1925.
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'INDEX OF SUBJECTS

God, 27, 32, 41, 70, 83, 03, 94, 108, 123.

Our Lord Jesus Christ:

Incarnation, 14(1), 16, 87.

Ministry, 10, 14(1).

Cross and Passion, 12, 30, 52, 55, 66, 76, 89, 99, 100, 120, 133, 134, 146.
Resurrection, 62, 67, 68.
Glorified, 4, 14(2), 34, 130.
God the Holy Spirit, 13, 17, 19; 42, 68, 122.
Invitation, 7, 20, 35, 37, 45, 54, 61, 72, 88; 117, 121, 143.
Sin and Repentance, 2, 23, 31, 45, 79, 82, 105, 117, 135, 144, I56.
Self-Surrender, 46, 47, 126, 136.
Trust in God, 27, 36, 47, 58, 64, 66, 94, 107, 115, 145, 147

Love of God for Man, 36, 55, 98, 127.

Love for Christ, 44, 59, 60, 75. .
Response to God’s Call, 48, 49, 53, 63, 71; 98, 133, 138.
The Church, 29, 42, 128, 129, I4I.

Worship, 1, 18, 32, 4I.

Holy Eucharist, 4, 6, 15, 16, 25, 39, 50, 57, 65, 74, 102, 106, 139.
Praise and Thanksgiving, 81, 92, 108, 109, 123, 147, I50.

Christian Warfare, 24, 26, 38, 40, 86, 104, 110, 118, 132, 140, 150, 154.
Service and the Kingdom, 21, 28, 8o, 81, 8¢, 110, 112, 113, 119, 128,
The Social Order, 70, 83, 93, 103, 119, I42.

Witness, 9, 80, 89, 110, 124, 150.

Perseverance, 24, 38, 85, 95, 111,

Death and Judgment, 33, 67, 77, 79.

The Faithful Departed, 137.

Heaven, 22, 43, 56(1), 152.

Saints and Angels, 8, 11, 43, 56(2), 116, 131, 132, 148, 152, 153.

The Christian Home, g6.

Children, 3, 8, 11, 22, 51, 55, 97, 127, 131, 134, 149, 155, 160, 161, 162,
Processions, 14, 16, 56, 76, 104, 141.

Suitable for Out-of-doors, 7, 58, 73, 88, 94, 104, 112, 125, I40.
Various Prayers and Aspirations, 5, 68, 69, 73, 78, 84, 90. 91, 101, 113, 125,
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S. M.
Carlisle .. e
Huddersfield e
St. Thomas ..

Southport ..
Trentham .. .

C. M.
Bangor . =
Belmont .e .
Bromsgrove .

‘ Divine Compa.ssmn
Evan .
Hebdomada.l
Holy Name (and refra.m)
Horsley .. ..
Ilfracombe .. .
Jerusalem .. .o
Miles Lane ..

Revival (and refra.m)
Richmond . .
St. Anne ..

St. Columba

Sawley

Shall we not love thee (a.nd refr alhi 116

Stracathro
University ..
Wiltshire ..

D. C. M.
Kingsfold ..
St. Deiniol (and refra.m)

L. M.

Angelus S -
Confidence ..
Duke Street
Grosser Gott
Hereford ..
Herongate
Hesperus o
Holley . i
Melcombe
Rockingham
St. Crispin ..
Solothurn
Veni Creator
Wareham
Warrington ..
Worship

6.5.6.5.
Monod oR oo 5
North Coates
St. Ninian .. ah

METRICAL INDEX

No. %.5.6. 5. No.
. .. 123A | St. Scholastica - .. oo .. 68
. .. 123 | Warfare .. .. .o e 24
. e 113
. .. 118 6.5.6..5.D.
. .. 13 | Cranham .. wse .. . 137
Goshen e .. 64
. .. 91(2) 6.5.6.5.D. AND REFRAIN.
. ++ 90 [ Armageddon - e .. 104
X -+ + 43 | Hermas o1 .. . .. 150
<« . «. 89| St. Gertrude . .e .. I04A
. 92
109 6.6.6.6.
44 | Battyeford .. E . « 96
134 | Dolomite Chant .. Ve <+ 504
122 | Eccles - = .o .. 50
56 | St. Cecilia .. - s .. 142
: ;
133 4.7.4.D.
132 | Easter Hymn A 7 . .. 62
94 | Llanfair e W .o .o 34
QOA
91(1) 7.6.7.6. g
Italian Air (and refrain) .. «s 131
-+ 102 | Remembrance .. . we II1
128
130 7.6.7.6.D.
Aurelia 00 .. .e .. 129
é Bowdler, No. 178 .. . 51
a «+ 49| Gibbons .. . o .. 93
e =+ 15| Gosterwood .. as .o B5IA
Kings Lynn . 93A
Meirionydd .. . 141
. ++ 10 | Missionary .. .. 143
= =+ 101 | Morning Light . 124A
. ++ 26 | Thornbury .. .. 141A
os -+ 125 | Wolvercote .. 95
. 10IA
53 7.6.7.6.D. AND REFRAIN.
Igo Stand up .. = .. I24
(; The old, old story ols oo I27
e 777
7; St. Philip .. o - e 79
17 o 797 7
9 | Dedication .. ite . . 126
-+ 18A | Newington .. % e 136
-« 18 | St, Bees .. e s .. 36
‘Weber 8- e e e 23
o <« 57 o 7.7-7.9.7:7.
.. +- 99 | Dismissal .. = i .. 69
. .. 30 | Rock of Ages .. 114
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Spanish Chant
Veni Sancte Spiritus

7.9.7.7.D.

Aberystwyth .
Hollingside ..

777777'

Revertimini .
8.5.8.3.
Bullinger .. .
Cairnbrook .. e
8.8.8.6.
Safiron Walden
8.7.8.7.
Anime Hominum ..
Lonsdale .. -
Marching . ..
Rosettenville T
St. Andrew .. B
8.7.8.7.
St. Oswald .. 7 . 7
Sanctuary .
Shipston . T
Sicilian Mariners ..
Springwood .. .
8.7.8.7.8.7.
Helmsley .. 7 . 7 7.
Kensington New
Picardy
Praise my soul
Rhuddlan .. »

Rousseau’s Dream . .

Austria 3
Chislehurst ..
Daily, daily
Deerhurst
Ebenezer .
Eucharistica
Hyfrydol
Moriah 2
Rustington ..
St. Davids

8.7.8.7.D.

.
.
.

O I )

.
.
.

St. Edward t.ﬁe Confessor '

8.7.8.7.TER.

Soldiers of the Chutch
St. Denys ..

St. Catherine
St. Chrysostom
Stella .e

8.8.8.8.8.8.

8.5.8.5.8.8.5.
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- s s s 8 @
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I21IA
45
1404
3(1)
6
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140
60
27

63
3(2)

77
70
74
108
70A

29
145
22
119
28

103

37
81
121

42
16
32

59
594
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Song 46 . o

I0. 10.10.1I0.

Dalkeith .. .

Ellers h v
Penitentia .. M
St. Agnes .. .o

10.10. 10. 10. 10.

Sacramentum Unitatis
Unde et memores ..

IRREGULAR.

Adeste Fideles

All Saints

Angels of Jesus
Ballo di Mantova
Beneath the Cross ..
Convention .. .
Corpus Christi
Count your blessmgs
Crucifer )
Den des Va.ters

Dependence ..
Evenme .. 2.
Far Land .. .o
Fr. Henry .. S
Fortitude .. .
Grimaudin .. .o
Hiding in Thee .
Hold the Fort ..
Humility

Ignatius

I hear Thy welcome
Irchester .. =0
Knocking

La Meuniére

Lasst uns erfreuen
Luther

Margaret

Mine eyes have seen
Monks Gate

Near the Cross
Nicaza ..
Olivet o

Pass me not

Pax Vobis
Resonet in La.ud1bus
Roslynlee

Safe in the Arms of ]esus )

St. Alban

St. Albinus

St. Margaret

Sandon

The Good Shepherd
The Ninety and Nine
Viols .
Wa.ldegra.ve .o
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No.
107

144
39
31
21
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GENERAL INDEX

First Line of Hymn. No Name of Tune and Metre.
All hail the power of Jesu’s name . 1 | Miles Lane (C. M.).
All my sins uprising now .. 50 2 Spanish Cl:tla.nt H % ? 7. 7).
1. Rosettenville D
All we have we owe to Jesus 3 {2 Satognnd 8( 29 77 )
Alleluia, sing to Jesus e . 4 | Eucharistica (8. 7. 8. 7. p. )
'Alrmghty God, Whose only Son  -.. b | Melcombe (L. M. }
And now, O Father, mindful of the love 6 | Undeet memoma{m 10, 10. 10. 10. 10.).
Art thou weary, art thou languid .. 7 | Bullinger (8. 5. 8. 3.).
Around the throne of God a band . 8 | Solothurn (L. M. )
Ashamed of Thee, O dearest Lord 9 | Wareham (L. M.).
At even ere the sun was set 5 10 | Angelus (L. M. }
Ave Maria ! Blessed Maid ! .. 11 | St. Alban (8. 8. 6. p.).
Beneath the Cross of Jesus .. 12 | Beneath the Cross (Irreg.).
,Breathe on me, Breath of God 18 | Trentham (S. M.).
Christ from heaven descended 14 | Ballo di Mantova {‘kx‘cg D
Christ is the Sacrifice we plead 15 | St. Deiniol (D. C and Refrain).
Christians, sing the Incarnation .. | 16 | Soldiers of the Church (8. 7. 8. 7. Ter.),
Come, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire | 17 Vem‘graa;or ((!ﬂ 1\1& ).
I orship 8
Come let us sing the song of songs .| 18 {2_ Warrington (L. M.) App
Come, Thou Holy Spirit, come .. ++ | 19 | Veni Sancte Spiritus (7. 7 7 7. 7o 70
Come, ye sinners, poor and needy .. o 20 | Rousseau's Dream (8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 7.).
Come ye fvouzsclves apart .. . i 21 | St. Agnes (10. 10. 10. 10.),
Daily, daily, sing the praises . =T 22 | Daily, daily (8. 7. 8. #. .),
Depth of mercy, can there be o ai 23 | Weber (7. 7. 7. 7.).
Faithful warriors, bearing . «+ | 24| Warfare (6. 5. 6 )
Father, Who dost Thy chl.ldren feod 25 | Stella (8. 8. 8. 8. 8. 8.).
Fight the good fight with all thy m.ight 26 Duka treet (L. M.).
Firmly I believe and truly . . 27 | Shipston (8. 7. 8. 7.).
From the depth of sin and failure 28 Ehc.uem (Ton-y—Botel} (8. 7. 8, 7. p.).
Glorious things of thes are spoken H 29 | Austria (8. 7. D.).
Glory be to Jesus .. . e 30 | St. Ninian {6. 5. 6 5.).
God made me for Himself .. it ++« | 81| Penitentia (xo. 10. 10. 10.).
God of love, and truth, and beauty «+ | 82| St. Denys (8. 5. 8. 5 8 8, 8. 5.).
Great God, what do I see and hear «« | 83| Luther (8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 8. 7.).
Hail the day that sees Him rise . | 84 | Llanfair (7. 4. 7. 4. D.).
Hark a sweet voice calleth . oI 86 | La Meuni¢re [Irreg ).
Hark, my soul! it is the Lord 86 | St. Bees (7. 7. 7. 7.).
He is pleadmg, by His sorrows 87 | Moriah (8. 7. 8. 7. p.).
He who would valiant be .. 38 | Monks Gate (1, 1r. 12, x1.).
Here, O my Lord, Isee Theeface toface 89 | Ellers (1o, 10. 10. 10.).
Ho, my comrades | see the si gnal .. .. | 40 | Hold the fort (Irreg.).
Holy, Holy, Holy ! Lord ch Almighty .. | 41 | Nicea (Irreg.).
Holy Spirit ever dwelling .. «o | 42| St. Edward the Confessor (8.7.8. 7.p.).
How bright these gionous spirits shiue k.. 43 Bromsls'mve (C. N
How sweet the Name of Jesus sounds . 44 | Holy Name (C. M )
. Hush, my soul, what Voice is pleading ? . 45 | Lonsdale (8. 7. 8. 7.).
JTam Thme [0} Lord, I have heard.. . 46 | Convention (Irreg.).
Iam trustmg thee, Lord Jesus 47 | Cairnbrook (8. 5. 8. 3 l)
I hear Thy welcome Voice .. 48 | I hear Thy walcome (Irreg.).
I heard the Voice of Jesus say 49 K:ng%folld (? C. M
: ccles (6. 6, 6. 6 ).
I hunger and I thirst oc .. | B0 {2_ Dolomite Chant (6. 6. 6. 6.) App.
90



Fivst Line of Hymn. No. Name of Tune and Metre.
' . Bowdler, No. 178 (7. 7. 6. 6. D.).
I love to hear the story e .e s 51 :' G o::ersvraod (7.76. (77 6. 0.) App.
I met the Good Shepherd .. | &2 | The Good Shepherd (r1. 11. II. IL.).
1 need Thee ev'ry hour . 53 | Dependence (Irreg.).
In the land of strangers .. W 54 | Far Land {Irreg.%.
It is a thing most wonderful .. | &5 | Herongate (L.M.).
erusalem, my happy home .e .. | 56 | Jerusalem (C. M.).
iesu, gentlest Saviourl . . e g’; ﬁg'ﬁ?f g;(;?é E’5{ ?§ 75)7 ey
esu, Lover of my sou . o v e i 8 5 5 8. 8. 8.), .
Jesu, my Lord, my God, my All .. .| b9 { 2. Sth(.‘.;lrysostom (8. 8. 8. 8. 8. 8.)
4 oy
esu, Refuge of the weary .. ve .. | @0 | Sanctuary (8. 7. 8. 7.)
cous calls us o'er the tumult .. .. | 61 | St. Andrew (8. 7. 8. 7.).
esus Christ is risen to-day .o .. | 62| Easter iﬁ'ﬂm (7. ?8 7. 45 D.).
esus, | my cross have taken o .. | 68| Sicilian Mariners (8. 7. 8. 7.).
esus, I will trust Thee i o . 64 | Goshen (6. 5. 6. 5. D.).
Jesus, in Thy dear Sacrament .e . 85 | Corpus Christi (Irreg.).
Jesus, keep me near the Cross .o .. | 68 | Near the cross (Irreg.).
Jesus lives ! thy terrors now e - 67 | St. Albinus (7. 8. 7. 8. 4
Jesus stand among us = 5 Ve 68 | St. Scholastica (6. 5. 6. 5.)
Jesus ! speak to me in love.. 5 .. | 68| Dismissal(7.7.7. 7. 7. 7} 8
i o { 1. Kensington New (8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 7.)
Judge eternal, throned in splendour - ». Rhuddlan {{SL 71\{83 5.8, 7.) App.
Y i . M.).
Just as I am, without one plea .. | 7 ; g‘; ﬁsglrf%‘alden (8. 8. 8. 6.) App.
Knocking, knocking, who is there ? .. | 72| Knocking (Irreg.).
Lead, kindly light, amid the encircling .. | 78 | Sandon (Irreg.).
Let all mortal flesh keep silence .| 74 Pmargry 8. 7. 8.{ 7.63. 9?)6 )
Let me come closer to Thee, Jesus | 7 {; Igr.l atic'.ils 9_96_ 9 6. }_' *
Lift high the Cross, the love of Christ ok w8 | Crucifer (xo. ro. and Refrain).
Lo ! He comes with clouds descending .. | 77 | Helmsley (8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 7.).
Lord, I hear of showers of blessing .. | 78| Evenme (8.7.877.6.7.).
Lord, in this Thy mercy’s day .. .| 79| St Pl:ulil;: (7. 7. 7-)
Lord, speak to me, that I may speak - 80 | Holley (L. M.).
Lord, Thy ransomed Church is waking .. | 81 | Rustington (8. 7. 8. 7. D.).
Low at Thy pierced feet .. .e . 82 | Humility Irreg.). .
Mine eyes have seen the glory . .o 83 | Mine eyes have seen (Irreg.).
More holiness give me .e =5 .. | 84| Irchester (Irreg.).
My faith looks up to Thee .. e ‘e 85 | Olivet (Irreg.).
Narrow thy path, O pilgrim lone .. .. | 88| Grimaudin Irre%.).
O come, all ye faithful i i .. | 87| Adeste Fideles (Irreg.).
O come to the merciful Saviour .. | 88| Hiding in Thee (Irreg.).
O dearest Lord, Thy sacred Brow .. . 89 | Divine Comaasglonr& {]C. M.).
O for a closer walk with God .. .. | 90 | {I: SOt | ‘ﬂi{{C M.) App.
O for a heart to praise my God ) {; SB?;IB?; {[%' M.)).
O for a thousand tongues to sing .. .| 92 Evara ('gi-mM')'( 4,56, 5
O God of earth and altar = 93 ; Klin gsnlfygl'l {'7. 6. ? 6. .) App-
O God, our help in ages past .. | 94| St. Anne (C. M.). )
O Jesus, I have promised - 95 | Wolvercote (7. 6. 7. 6. D\
O Jesus, bless our homes . 98 | Battyeford (6. 6. 6. 6.).
O Jesus! God and Man . 97 | Waldegrave (6. 8. 6. 8.).
O love that will not let me go x 98 | St. Margaret (8. 8. 8. 8. 6.).
O my Saviour lifted .. . 99 | North Coates (6. 5. 6. 5.)-
O soul of Jesus, sick to death . 100 Hesp(e;::)uei.i tlil.. cl‘v:.sL M)
s = en . M.).
O Thou Who makest souls to shine .. | 101 {; Her:‘a ford (L. M.) App.
Once, only once, and once forall .. .. | 102 Stracathll‘oalc- 3»\213):F 5
Once to every man and nation ., .. | 108 H}’“ﬁ& a{ge'dzi.on' (é, 5 o
Onward, Christian soldiers .. o0 104 {2. S{r%ﬁt rudo (6. 5. 6. 5. Ter.) App.
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First Line of Hymn. No. Name of Tune and Metre.
Pass me not, O gentle Saviour B .. | 105 | Pass me not (Irreg.).
Peace, peace, Jesus is here .. . » 106 | Pax Vobis (Irreg.).
Peace, perfect peace .. . .+ | 207 | Song 46 (x0. 10.).
Praise, my soul, the King of heaven .. | 108 | Praise my soul (8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 7.).
Praise to the Holiest in the height .. | 109 | Hebdomadal (C. M.).
“ Quit you like men,” life’s battle «« | 110 | Angels of Jesus (Irreg.).
Redeemed, restored, forgiven .. | 111 | Remembrance (7. 6. 7. 6.).
Rescue the perishin o .+ | 112 | Roslynlee (IITGSM!-
Revive Thy work, O Lord .. . 113 | St. Thomas (S. M.).
Rock of ages, cleft for me .. . .+ | 114 | Rock of Ages (7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7.).
Safe in the arms of Jesus .. s ++ | 115 | Safe in the Arms of Jesus (Irreg.).
Shall we not love thee, Mother dea «+ | 116 | Shall we not love thee (C. M.).
Sinners, turn, why will ye die . 117 | Revertimini (7. 7. 7. 7. p.).
Soldiers of Christ, arise .. »+ | 118 | Southport (S, M.).
Son of God, eternal Saviour - ++ | 119 | Deerhurst (8. 7. 8. 7. p.).
Soul of Jesus, make me whole o . | 120 Abergft“ﬁyth d(7287' 7.37. D.).
. 1. St. Davids (8. 7. 8. 7. D.).
Souls of men, why will ye scatter .. .| 121 { 2. Anima Hominum (8. 7. 8. 7.) App.
Spirit Divine, attend our prayers .. . | 122 Ilfraclgm(;); (Cﬂ f;‘ld.)(.s -
1. Huddersfie . M.).
Stand up and bless the Lord ‘e . | 128 { 2. Carlisle (S. M.) App.
i 1. Stand up for Jesus (7. 6. 7. 6. p.and
Stand up ! stand up for Jesus .o . | 124 { Refrain).
2. Morning Light (7. 6. 7. 6. 0.) App.
Sun of my Soul, Thou Saviour de~~ .« | 125 | Grisser Gott (L. M.).
Take my life and let it be .. = + | 126 | Dedication (7. 7. 7. 7.).
Tell me the old, old story .. .o .. | 127 Th? o_ldi old story (7. 6. 7. 6. p, and Re-
Tain).
The Church of God a kingdom is .. . | 128 | University (C. M.).
The Church’s one foundation . . | 129 | Aurelia (7. 6. 7. 6. D.).
The Head that once was crowned .. 130 | Wiltshire (C. M.).
The saints all erowned with glory .. 181 | Italian Air (7. 6. 7. 6. D.).
The Son of God goes forth to war .. 132 | Richmond (C. M.).
There is a fountain filled with blood 188 | Revival (C. M. and Refrain),
There is a green hill far away . 134 | Horsley (C. M.).
There were ninety and nine 185 | The Ninety and Nine (Irreg.).
Thine for ever, God of love 186 | Newington (7. 7. 7. 7.).
Think, O Lord, in mercy .. 187 | Cranham (6. 5. 6. 5. D.).
Thou didst leave Thy throne e 188 | Margaret (Irreg.).
Thou, Who at Thy first Eucharist 189 | Sacramentum Unitatis (xo. 10, 10. 10
10. 10).
i 1. St. Oswald (8. 7. 8. 7.).
Through the night of doubt and sorrow .. | 140 {2_ ﬁa_rthngdgs_{ 7. g 7.)6Ap;;.
; 1. Meirionydd (7. 6. 7. 6. p.).
Thy Hand, O God, has guided .. 141 | {I: Meiriony h e
Thy kingdom come, O God i 142 | St. Cecilia (6. 6. 6. 6.).
To-day Thy mercy ealls us e 148 | Missionary (7. 6. 7. 6. D.).
Weary of earth and laden with my sin 144 | Dalkeith (10. 10. 10. 10.).
What a Friend we have in Jesus .. 145 | Chislehurst (8. 7. 8. 7. p.).
When I survey the wondrous Cross 146 | Rockingham (L. M.).
When upon life’s billows .o 147 | Count your blessings (Irreg.).
Who are these like stars appearing 148 | All Saints (8. 7. 8, 7. 7. 7.).
Who is He in yonder stall .. . 149 | Resonet in Laudibus (Irreg.).
Who is on the Lord’s side? ., 150 | Hermas (6. 5. 6. 5. p. and Refrain).
With harps and with viols .. 161 | Viols (r1. 12. and Refrain).
Ye watchers and ye holy ones 152 | Lasst uns erfreuen (Irreg.).
Ye who own the faith of Jesus 168 | Den des vaters sinn geboren (8. 7. 8, 7.
8, 7. 6.).
Yield not to temptation .. 154 | Fortitude (Irreg.).
LiTANIES
Litany of the Holy Childhood v +. | 156 | Ego Vixi.
Litany of Repentance .. | 158 | Litany A.
Litany of Intercession <+ | 157 | Hugo.
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Acts or DEVOTION, ETC.

First Line of Hymn. No. Name of Tune and Metre.
God be in my head .. e . .. | 168 | Poplar.
“The End of Man e .o .. | 159 | Anon.
A Rule of Life (for Chlldreu 160
Act of Faith, Hope and Love (for Chlldren) 161
Act of Contnnon 5 162
A Prayer of 5t. R;chard of Ch:chester .. | 168
Benedictus and Agnus Dei .. . .. | 164
O Salutaris' and Tantum ergo - .. | 185
)0 Saviour of the world, etc. . +. | 168 | From pain to pain. App.
Anima Christi . e .. .., | 167

Acts of Faith, ete. .. ol¥ e .. | 168
Psalm 51 - ' .. .. .. | 189
Psalm 130 .. . . . .. | 170
Psalm 103 .. . - . .. | 171
Psalm 150 .. .. - .e .. | 172
‘Te Deum .. v o .. .| 178
Magnificat oG ‘e .e .. | 174
Nune Dn:mttls e .o B .. | 176
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