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Hymns
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songs



George

Herbert,
15591633

King
James

Come, my Way, my Truth, my Life: Such a way as gives us breath; Sucha
truth as ends all strife, Such a life as killeth death.Zome, my

Light, my Feast, my Streng®uch a light as shows a feaSych a feast

as mends in lengtlguch a strength as makes his guest.Bome, my Joy,

my Love, my Heart:  Such a joy as norean moveSuch a love as none can
part,Such a heart as joys in love. 1.Let all the world in

every corner sing,my God and King!The heavens are not too high, His
praise may thither fly, The earth is not too low, His praises there may
grow. Let all the world in every corner singmy God and King!2. Let all
the world in every corner sing, my God and King!The church with

psalms must shout, no door can keep them outBut, above all, the heart
must bear the longest part. Let all the world in every corner singmy

God and King! 1. Teach me, my God and Kinlg, all things Thee to
see, And what | do in anything To do it as for Thee.2. To scorn the
senses?swayWhile still to Thee Itend: In all | do be Thou the WayJn

all be Thou the End.3. All may of Thee partake; Nothingso small can be



But draws, when acted for Thy sake Greatness and worth from Theel#4.
done to obey Thy lawsg  n servile labors shine; Hallowed is toil, if

this the causeThe meanest work divine. John Mason,
164321694

| e found the Pearl of greatest priddy heart doth sing for joy; And

sing | must, for Christ is mine; Christ shall my song employ.2. Christ

is my Prophet, Priest, and King;A Prophet full of light, My great High

Priest before the throndy King of heav Iy might.3. For He indeed is

Lord of lords, And He the King of kings; He is the Sun of

righteousness)Vith healing in His wings.4Christis my Peace; He died for me, For
me He gave His blood;And as my wondrous Sacrifice, Offered Himself to

God.5. Christ Jesus is my All in allMy Comfort and my Love, My Life

below, and He shall beMy Joy and Crown

above.
Samuel
Crossman,
16241683 My
Song Is Love Unknown 1.
2.
3.



1. My songis love unknown, My
Saviour love to me; Love to the leeless shown, That they might lovely
be. O who am I, that for my sakdy Lord should take frail flesh and
die?2. He came from His blest throne Salvation to bestow; But men made
strange, and noneThe longeefor Christ would know:  But 0! my Friend, my
Friend indeedWho at my need His life did spend.3Sometimes they strew
His way, And His sweet praises singResounding all the dayHosannas to
their King:  Then  rucify!?is all their breatiind for His death they
thirst and cry.4. Why, what hath my Lord done? What makes this rage and
spite? He made the lame to run, He gave the blind their sigh§weet
injuries! Yet they at these Themselves diease, and ainst Him rise.5.
They rise and needs will haMy dear Lord made away; A murderer they
save, The Prince of life they slay,Yet cheerful He to suffering goes,
That He His foes from thence might free.f life, no house, no home My
Lord onearth might have; In death, no friendly tomb, But what a
stranger gaveWhat may | say? Heav was His home; But mine the tomb wherein
He lay.7.Here might | stay and sing, No story so divineNever was
love, dear King! Never was grief like Thine. Thisis my Friend, in Whose
sweet praise | all my days could gladly

spend. H
Bristol
Young
Man  Meditad on Joseph Stennett,
16631713
O

blessed Saviour, is Thy loveSo great, so full, so free?Fain would we
have our thoughts, our hearts,Our lives, engaged with
Thee.



97

1.

To us our God His Love commends,When by our Sins undone; That He
might spare His Enemies, He would not spare His Son.2. His only Son, on
whom He plac  All His Delight and Love, Before He form the Earth
below, Or spread the Heavens above.3He charg the Darling of His Soul

To vail His Glorious Face, To wear our mortal Flesh, and f@&le Pains

of Human Race .40ur Sorrows and our Sins to bear, Our heavy Cross
sustain; Upon a Tree to bleed and die, . That we might Life obtain.5.

This Life is hid in God with Him Who fell a &crifice,  And Dying

conquer Death forus, That we like Him might rise:6. For He soon triumph
o rthe Grave, And wentto Heaven again;There intercedes, and thence

will comeAmong His Saints to reign. His Word assures He | quickly

come, Saints for His coming pray, The whole Creation for it groans,

Lord Jesus, come away. Bishop Thomas Ken,

16371710

Praise
God, from whom all blegsgs flow;Praise Him, all creatures here
below;Praise Him above, ye heavly host;Praise Father, Son, and Holy
Ghost.



wake, My
Soul
Awake, my soul, and with the sunThy daily stage

of duty run;Shake off dull sloth and joyful riseTo pay thy morning
sacrifice.

Isaac

Watts,
16741748

The

Queen of the
Science



Alas!

and did my Saviour bleed? And did my Sovereign die,Would He devote
that sacred head For such a worm as 1? 1.

Come, let us
join our cheerful songsWith angels round the thronken thousand
thousand are their tongues,But all their joys are one.2.  orthy the Lamb
that died,?they cry, o be exalted thus!? orthy the Lamb,?our
hearts reply, or He was slain for us!?.Jesus is worthy to receive Honor
and power divine; And blessings more than warcgive, Be, Lord,
forever Thine.4. Let all that dwell above the sky, And air, and earth, and
seasConspire to lift Thy glories high,And speak Thine endless
praise!5. The whole creation join in one, To bless the sacred Name Of Him Who

sits upon theltrone,  And to adore the
Lamb. J.N.

Darby 226



Joy
to the
world

Joy to the world! The

Lord is come;Let earth receive her King;Let every heart prepare Him
room,And heav and nature sing,And heav and nature sing, And heav,
and heav and nature
sing.

Come,
ye that love the Lord, And let your joys be known,Join in a song with
sweet accord, And thus surround the throne.Refrain:Rejbiis grace is
free! Rejoice! His grace is free!Full pardon granted, grace is free!
Rejoice! His grace is
free.

o

God! We see Thee in the Lamb To be our hope, our joy, duifhes

glories that compose Thy Name, Standing engaged to make us
blest.

When | survey the wondrous
crossOn which the Prince of glory died,My richest gain | count but
loss,And pour contempinaall my
pride.
Louis F.
Benson 107
104



Our

God, our help in ages
past

1. Our God, our help in ages past,Our
hope for years to comeQur shelter from the stormy blasind our eternal
home.2. Under the shadow of ftthrone Thy saints have dwelt secure;
Sufficient is Thine arm alonAnd our defense is sure.3. Before the
hills in order stoodQr earth received her framesrom everlasting Thou
art God, To endless years the samehy Word commands our flesh to
dust, eturn, ye sons of men:?All nations rose from earth at firsAnd
turn to earth again.5. A thousand ages in Thy sighte like an evening
gone; Short as the watch that ends the nigBtefore the rising sun.6.
The busy tribes of flesh and blo®dith all their lives and caregyre
carried downwards by the flood,And lost in following years.Time,
like an ever rolling stream, Bears all its sons awayThey fly,
forgotten, as a dream Dies at the opening day.8. Like flowery fields the nations
stand  Pleased with the morning light; The flowers beneatliné mower

hand.ie withering ere is night.9. Our God, our help in ages past,Our
hope for years to comeBe Thou our guard while troubles lasind our

eternal
home.

Am
| a soldier of the Cross, A follow of the Lamb?And shall | fear to
own His cause, Or blush to speak His name?Refrain:In the name, the
precious name Of him who died for me, Thro?gracellwin the promised
crown, What e r my crass may
be!

Philip
Doddridge,1702L751



South

Hampton North
Hampton South Hampton
North
Hampton
o}
o}

Grace!
is a charming sound,Harmonious to the ear;Heawith the echo shall

resound,And all the earth shall
hear.

@)
happy day that fixed my choice On Thee, My Saviour and my God!Well may
this glowing heart rejoice,And tell its raptures all
abroad.Refrain:Happy day, happy day, When Jesus washed my sins away!He taught me
how to



watch and pray, Antive rejoicing ev y day;Happy day, happy day,When

Jesus washed my sins
away!

Anna

Alfred

Lord
Tennyson

26-30






Nazarenes

Whitefield

John

Wesley,
17031791



Whitefield
Benjamin
Franklin

Bristol



Georgia

Zinzendorf



Samuel
Wesley

Charles

Wesley,
17071778

1. And can it be that | should gain An
interest in the



Saviour blood? Died He for me, who caused Hiain? For me, who Him to death

pursued?Amazing love! How can it be  That Thou, my God, shouldst die

for me? Refrain: Amazing love! How can it be  That Thou, my God,
shouldst die for
me.

the Lord is risen today, Alleluia! Sons of men and angels say,
Alleluia! Raise your joys and triumphs high, Alleluia!Sing, ye heasg, and
earth reply,
Alleluia!
James King

Jesus,
Thine al victorious love Shed in my soul abroad; Then shall my heart
no longer rove, Rooted and fix in God, Rooted and fix in
God.

Where
shall our wond ing souls begin?How shallenall to heav  aspire?As
slaves redeemed from death and sin,As brands plucked from eternal fire,
How shall we suited triumphs raise, Or sing our great Deligr
praise? Love
Divine

Love
Divine, all loves excelling, Joy of heav, to earth come down;Fix in
us Thy humble dwelling,All Thy faithful mercies crown.Jesus, Thou art
all compassion;Pure, unbounded love Thou art;Visit us with Thy

salvation,Enter everyeémbling
heart.

Christ



O,
for a thousand tongues to singMy great Redeemeapraise; The glories of

my God and King, The triumphs of His
grace!

Benson 107
104

Jesus,
lover of my soul,Let me to Thy bosom fly,While the nearer waters
roll,While the tempest still is high;Hide me, O my Saviour hide, Till the

storm of life is past;Safe into the haven guide; O receive my soul at
last



0 O
Love Divine, how sweethou art! When shall | find my willing heartAll
taken up by Thee? | thirst, | faint, | die to prove The greatness of

redeeming love, The love of Christ to
me.

1.
Come, O thou Traveler unknowiYhomstill I hold, but cannot sea\ly
company before is gonand | am left alone with Thee; With Thee all
night | mean to stay, And wrestle till the break of dayIzeed not tell
Thee who | am, My misery and sin declare; Thyself hast called me by my
name Look on Thy hands, and read it ther&3ut who, | ask Thee, who
art Thou?ell me Thy name, and tell me now.3n vain Thou strugglest to
get free, | never will unloose my holdArt Thou the Man that died for
me?The secret of Thy love unfold; Wrestling, | will not let Thee go,
Till 1 Thy name, Thy nature know.4. Wilt Thou not yet to me reveal Thy
new, unutterable Namé&zll me, | still beseech Thee, tellfo know it
now resolved | amrestling, | will not let Thee go, Till | Thy Name,
Thy nature kow.5. is all in vain to hold Thy tongue Or touch the
hollow of my thighiThough every sinew be unstrun@ut of my arms Thou
shalt not fly; Wrestling | will not let Thee go Till | Thy name, Thy
nature know.8/hat though my shrinking flesh complairAnd murnur to
contend so long? | rise superior to my pain, When | am weak, then | am strong
And when my all of strength shall fail,shall with the Goeman
prevail.7.Contented now upon my thigh 1 halt, till life short journey end;
All helplessness, all weakss | On Thee alone for strength depend; Nor
have | power from Thee to mov&:hy nature, and Thy name is Love.8My
strength is gone, my nature died,sink beneath Thy weighty hand,
Faint to revive, and fall to rise; | fall, and yet by faith | standl;
stand and will not let Thee gal | Thy Name, Thy nature know.9. Yield to



me now, for | am weakBut confident in seldespair;Speak to my
heart, in blessings sped&e conquered by my instant prayer; Speak, or Thou
never hence shalt movand tel me if Thy Name is Love.10. is Love!

is Love! Thou diedst for me! | hear Thy whisper in my heart; The
morning breaks, the shadows flé®jre, universal love Thou afip me, to
all, Thy bowels move; Thy nature and Thy Name is Love.1My prayer
hathpower with God; the grace Unspeakable | now receiveThrough faith |
see Thee face to face,| see Thee face to face, and livelh vain |
have not wept and strove; Thy nature and Thy Name is Love.12know Thee,
Saviour, who Thou art.Jesus, the feebnner  friend; Nor wilt Thou
with the night depart. But stay and love me to the endThy mercies
never shall remov&hy nature and Thy Name is Love.13he Sun of
righteousness on me Hath rose with healing in His wings, Withered my nature
strength; from TieeMy soul its life and succor bring$/y help is all
laid up aboveThy nature and Thy Name is Love.14ame as | am, | take
the prey, Hell, earth, and sin, with ease orcome; | leap for joy,
pursue my way, And as a bounding hart fly homé&hrough alleternity to
prove  Thy nature and Thy Name is
Love.



Jesus,
Thy blood and righteousness, My beauty arg,glorious dress; idst

flaming worlds, in these arrayed, With joy shall I lift up my
head.

Thou
hidden love of God, whose height, Whose depth unfathomo man knows,|
see fom far Thy beauteous light, Inly | sigh for Thy repose;My heart

is pained, nor can it be At rest, till it finds rest in
Thee.

8.8.8.8.
8.6.8.6

Scheffler
Thee
will I love, my strength, my towerThee will | love, my joy, my
crown;Thee will I love with all my power,In all Thy works, and Thee alone.Thee

will I love, till the pure fireFills my whole soul with stng
desire.
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Anne
Steele, 1714778

When
| survey life  varied scenéAmid the darkest hoursSweet rays of
comfort shine betweenAnd thorns are mix with flowers.?. Lord, teach

me to adore Thy hand,From whence my comforts flow;And let me in this



desert land A glimpse of Canaan knowI8.health and ease my happy

share? O may | bless my God;Thy kindness let my songs declare, And spread
Thy praise abroad.?. While siwch delightful gift as thes@ye kindly

dealt to me, Be all my hours of health and ed3evoted, Lord to

Thee.?. In griefs and pains Thy sacred word,(Dear solace of my soul!)
Celestial comforts can affordnd all their power control.®Vhen present

sufferings pain my heafr future terrors rise, And light and hope

almost departFrom these dejected eyes.Thy powerful word supports my

hope, Sweet cordial of the mind! And bears my fainting spirit up, And

bids me wait resign .? And O, whatever oéarthly bliss Thy sovereign

hand denies, Accepted at Thy throne of gracd,et this petition

rise:?. ive me a calm and thankful heart, From every murmur free;  he
blessing of Thy grace impart,?And make me live to Thee.?0. et the

sweet hope that Thaart mine, My life and death attend; Thy presence
through my journey shine, And bless its happy

end. v 3

Trinity
Church

James

Allen,
17341804

Glory
to God on high! Let heav and earth reply, raise ye His name! is
love and grace adore, Who all our sorrows bor®ing loud forever more,
orthy the
Lamb! F

John
Newton William
Cowper



Benjamin

Wills Newton William Cowper,
1731:1800
The
Task
Olney
Olney
Hymns
There

is a fountain filled with blood,Drawn from Immanuel veins;And

sinners, plunged beneath that flood,Lose all their guilty stains.Lose all
their guilty stains,Lose all their guilty
stains.
God
moves in a mysterious wayHis wonders to perform;He plants His footsteps

in the sea,And rides upon the
storm.



Of
all the gifts Thy love bestows, Thou Giver of all good!En heav

itself no richer knows Than Jesus and His blood. John Newton,
17251807
Kent
Mary
Thomas
Kampis Imitation of
Christ
Olney
Amazing
Grace
Amazing

grace! How sweet the sound, That saved a wretch like me!l once was

lost, but nowam found, Was blind, but now |
see.

JOHN
NEWTON, Clerk Once an infidel and libertineA servant of slaves in



Africa,Wasby the rich mercy of our Lord and Saviour JESUS CHRISTRestored,

pardoned, and appointed to preach the Gospel which he had long loboured

to
destroy.

things of thee are spoken,Zion, city of our God;He whose word cannot be

broken,Formed thee for His own abode;On the Rock of Ages founded, What

can shake thy sure repose?With salvatiorwalls surrounded, Thou mayst

smile at all thy
foes.

How
sweet the Name of Jesus soundsin a believazar!lt soothes his

sorrow, heals his wounds,And drives away his
fear.

How

tedious and tasteless the hours, When Jesus no longer | see!Sweet
prospects, sweet birds and sweet flows, Have all lost their sweetness to
me.The mid summer sun shines but dim, The fields strive in vé&moko
gay;But when | am happy in Him, December as pleasant as

May.

1. Lord,
hast won, at length
| yield; My heart by mighty grace compell Surrenders all to Thee;
Against Thy terrors long | stroveBut who can stand against Thy love?
Love conquers even me.2. If Thou hadst bid Thy thunders roll, And

Glorious

Thou



light ings flash, to blast my soul, | still had stubborn beeBut mercy has

my heart subduedA bleeding Savior | haveiewed, And now | hate my
sin.3.  Now, Lord, | would be Thine alone, Come, take possession of Thine
own,For Thou hast set me free; Released from Satan hard command, See

all my powers waiting standlo be employed by

Thee.
é é
Edward
Perronett,
17261792
All

hail the pow of Jesus?name! Let@@ls prostrate fall;Bring forth
the royal diadem,And crown Him Lord of all!  Bring forth the royal
diadem,And crown Him Lord of all!



Robert

Robinson,
17351790

Come,
Thou Fount of every blessing,Tune my heart to sing Thy grace;Streams of
mercy, never ceasing,Call for songs of loudest

praise.
John
Fawcett, D.D.
17391817
Doctor
Gill

Blest

be the tie that binds Our hearts in Christian love;félewship of
kindred mindsils like to that
above.



Augustus
Montague Toplady,

17401778
Rock
of
Ages
James
King

Benson

Rock of Ages,
cleft for me, Let me hide myself in Theel et the water and the blood,
From Thy riven side which flowed, Be of sin the double cure, Save me
from its guilt and
pow
325 15
Bainbridge



Bristol
Sewanhaka

Tottenham Court



Object of my
first desre? Jesus, crucified for meAll to happiness aspireQOnly to
be found in Thee; Thee to praise, and Thee to knoBonstitute our bliss
below; Thee to see, and Thee to Id@enstitue our bliss above.2.
While | feel Thy love to me,Every object teems witjoy; Here, O may |
walk with Thee, Then into Thy presence dieLet me but Thyself possess
Total sum of happines®Real bliss | then shall prove;leaven below and

heaven
above.

Dr.

Robert Hawker,
17531827

Abba,

Father! We adore Thee, Humbly now our homage pay;Tis Thy children
bliss to know Thee, None but children bba?say.This high honor we
inherit, Thy free gift through Jesus?blood;God the Spirit, with our spirit,
Witnesseth we e sons of God. Thomas KeWy,
17691855 William Kelly

Thomas
Kelly

Trinity
College

Wigram



Jesus,
Thy head, once crowned with thorns, Is crowned with glory now;Heav
royal diadem adorns The mighty Victor
brow.

How
pleasant is the sound of prajst well becomes the saints of

God;Should we refuse our songs to raise, The stones might tell our shame
abroad.

Though
angels praise the heavenly KjaAgd worship Him as God alone,We can
with exultation sing, e wears our nature on the
throne. T
Behold
the Lamb with glory crowned! To Him all pow be giv ;No place too
high for Him is found, No place toodh in
heav
Lord,
accept our feeble song! Pow and praise to Thee belong;We would all

Thy grace record, Holy, gracious, loving
Lord!

2526



Unitarian

Lyra
Americana



William

Collen Bryant Ralph Waldo Emerson Henry Wadsworth
Longfellow Oliver Wendell Holmes Jones
Very James Russel
Lowell
In

the cross of Christ | glory,Tow ing o rthe wrecks of time;All the
light of sacred story,Gathers round its head sublime. Sir
John Bowring,
17921872

Nearer,

my God, to Thee,Nearer to Thee;En tho?it be a cross that raiseth

me,Still all my song shall be Nearer, my God, to Thee!Nearer, my God, to
Thee!Nearer to Thee! Sarah Adams,

18051849

Benjamin
Flower
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Sun
of my soul, Thou Saviour dear, It is not night if Thou be near;Oh, may
no earthborn cloud ariseg hide Thee from Thy servant
eyes.

New
every morning is the love Our wak ing and uprising prove; TbPsleep
and darkness safely brought,Restored to life, and powand
thought.

John

Henry Newman,
1801-1894

Lead,
kindly light, amid th  ncircling gloom,Lead Thou me on; The night is

dark, and | am far from honieead Thou me on; keep Thou my feet;l do not
ask to seeThe distant scemee step enough for

me.
Sardina
Bonfacio
Jahn
Julian
Assize
Sermon John
Mason Neale,

18181866



Jerusalem the
golden, with milk and honey blest,Beneath thy contemplation sink heart and
voice oppressed. | know not, O | know not, what joys await us there,
What radiancy of glory, what bliss beyond comparé&tiey stand, those
halls of Zion,all jubilant with song,And bright with many an angel, and
all the martyr throng; The Prince is ever in them, the daylight is
serene.The pastures of the blessre decked in glorious sheen.3.0 sweet
and bless country, the home of God elect! O sweet ad bless
country, that eager hearts expedésus, in mercy bring us to that dear
land of rest, Who art, with God the Father, and Spirit, ever blessed.4.
And how we watch and struggle, and now we live in hofed Zion in her
anguish with Babylon musbpe;But He whom now we trust in shall then be
seen and known,And they that know and see Him shall have Him for their
own.5. Jerusalem the glorious! Glory of the electD dear and future
vision that eager hearts expect! Even now by faith | see thee,evhere
thy walls discern;To thee my thoughts are kindled, and strive, and
pant, and yearn.6.For thee, O dear, dear country, mine eyes their vigils
keep;For very love, beholding, thy happy name, they weep:The mention of
thy glory is unction to the bast,And medicine in sickness, and love,
and life, and
rest.

Bernard

of
Cluny

De
Comtemptu



Mundi

Edward
Caswell,
18141878

1.Jesus,

the very thought of The#/ith sweetness fills my breast; But sweeter
far Thy face to seéind in Thy presence rest.2Nor voice can sing, nor
heat can frame, Nor can the memory find A sweeter sound than Thy
blessed Namé&) Saviour of mankind!® hope of every contrite heart, O joy
of all the meek, To those who fall, how kind Thou artHow good to
those who seek!4.But what to those who find?Mthis  Nor tongue nor pen
can show; The love of Jesus, what it i one but His loved ones know.5.
Jesus, our only joy be ThouAs Thou our prize will be; Jesus be Thou
our glory nowAnd through eternity.6.0 Jesus, King most wonderful Thou
Conquerorenowned, Thou sweetness most ineffable In Whom all joys are
found!7. When once Thou visitest the heditien truth begins to shine,
Then earthly vanities deparf,hen kindles love divine.8. O Jesus,
light of all below, Thou fount of living fire,  Surpasing all the joys we
know, And all we can desire.9esus, may all confess Thy namEhy
wondrous love adore, And, seeking Thee, themselves inflaimeseek Thee
more and more.10Thee, Jesus, may our voices blddsee may we love
alone, And ever in ar lives expres3he image of Thine own.110 Jesus,
Thou the beauty a@f angel worlds aboveThy Name is music to the
heart, Inflaming it with love.12. O most sweet Jesus, hear the sigtsch
unto Thee we sendp Thee our inmost spirit cries; To Thee our prayers
ascend.13. Abide with us, and let Thy light Shine, Lord, on every
heart; Dispel the darkness of our nightAnd joy to all impart.14Jesus,
our love and joy to Thee, The virgin  holy Son,All might and praise and
glory be, While endless ages
run.

Bernard

of Clairvaux,
10911153



Clairvaux

1. When morning gilds the skies, my heart awaking
cries:May Jesus Christ be praised!Alike at kvand prayer, to Jesus |
repair:May Jesus Christ be praised!2Vhen you begin the day, O never falil
to say, May Jesus Christ be praisedhd at your work rejoice, to sing
with heart and voice, May Jesus Christ be praised!3. Whene r the sweet
church bdl peals over hill and dell,May Jesus Christ be praised!O
hark to what it sings, as joyously it rings,May Jesus Christ be praised!4.

My tongue shall never tire of chanting with the chdulay Jesus Christ

be praised! This song of sacred joy, it nevereses to cloy, May Jesus
Christ be praised!®oes sadness fill my mind? A solace here | find,

May Jesus Christ be praise@r fades my earthly bliss? My comfort still

is this, May Jesus Christ be praised!6. To God, the Word, on high, the
host of angelsry, May Jesus Christ be praised!Let mortals, too,

upraise their voice in hymns of praise,May Jesus Christ be praidgel!7.

this at meals your grace, in every time and pl&dday Jesus Christ be
praised! Be this, when day is past, of all your thouglis fast May

Jesus Christ be praised!8. When mirth for music longs, this is my song of
songs: May Jesus Christ be praisedhen evening shadows fall, this
rings my curfew call, May Jesus Christ be praised!9. When sleep her balm
denies, my silent spirgighs,May Jesus Christ be praised! The powers

of darkness fear, when this sweet chant they hear:May Jesus Christ be
praised!10. The night becomes as day when from the heart we say:May
Jesus Christ be praised!'When evil thoughts molest, with thisltishie
breast, May Jesus Christ be praisedMa.lovelier antiphon, in all high



heav is known Than, Jesus Christ be praised! There to the eternal
Word, the eternal psalm is heardllay Jesus Christ be praised!12Let all
the earth around, ring joyous with the sowidy Jesus Christ be

praised! In heaven eternal bliss the loveliestrain is this: May Jesus
Christ be praised!13. Sing, suns and stars of space, sing, ye that see
His face,Sing, Jesus Christ be praised!Godwvhole creation o r, for
aye and evermoreShall Jesus Christ be praised!14n heaven eternal
bliss, the loveliesstrain is this, May Jesus Christ be praisedét

earth, and sea and sky from depth to height rédy, Jesus Christ be
praised!15. Be this, while life is mine, my canticle divine: May Jesus

Christ be praised! Sing this eternal song through all the agng: May
Jesus Christ be praised! Frederick William Faber,

18151863
Faith
of our
Fathers
Faith

of our fathers, living still,In spite of dungeon, fire and sword;O how
our hearts beat high with joyWhenever we hear that glorious

Word'Refrain:Faith of our fathers, holy faith!'We will be true to thee till
death.

1. O Jesus, Jesus, dearest LoFairgive
me if | say,
For very love, Thy sacred NameA thousand times a day.2. | love Thee so
| know not how My transports to controlhy love is like a burning
fire Within my very soul.3. Burn, burn, O love, within my hea Burn



fiercely night and day, Till all the dross of earthly lovesls burned, and
burned away.4. O light in darkness, joy in grief, O heav  begun on
earth; Jesus, my Love, my Treasure, v@en tell what Thou art worth?5.
What limit is there to this love? Thy flight, where wilt Thou stay?On,

on! our Lord is sweeter far Today than yesterday.Refrain: O Jesus, Lord,
with me abidd; rest inThee, whate r betide; Thy gracious smile is

my reward; | love, | love Thee,

Lord! A. B. Simpson
Mission
Alliance
Hymns
of Christian
life
1.

2.

1.1 worship Thee, sweet will of Godnd  all
Thy ways adore; And
every day | live | seemTo love Thee more and more.2.And He hath
breathed into my soul A special love of TheeA love to lose my will in His,
And by that loss be free.3. | love to see Thee bring to nougiihe plans
of wily man; When simple hearts outwit the wise,O Thou are loveliest
then!4. 1 love to kiss each print where Thou Hast set Thine unseen feet:
| cannd fear Thee, blessed Will'Thine empire is so sweet.5] have no
cares, O blessed Will! For all my cares are Thine; | live in triumph,
Lord! For Thou Hast made Thy triumphs mine.Refralththat He blesses
is our good, And unblest good is ill;And allis right that seems most
wrong If it be His sweet



will.

Oh,
have we grieved Thee,apious Spirit?Wayward, wanton, cold are we;And
still our sins, and many wand ings, Never yet have wearied
Thee.Refrain:Holy Ghost come down upon Thy Children, Give us grace, and make us
Thine; Thy cleansing fires within us kindle, Blessed Spirit, Dove
Divine!

46-55



James

Montgomery,
17711854

According
to Thy gracious word,In meek humility, This will I do, my dying Lord,I

will remember
Thee.

Prayer
is the soul sincere desirenuttered or expressedihe motion of a



hidden fire  That trembles in the breastRrayer ighe burden of a
sigh,The falling of a teafhe upward glancing of an eye,When none but
God is near. Reginald Heber,

17831826

Holy,
Holy, Holy!'Lord God Almighty!Early in the morning our song shall rise
to Thee;Holy, Holy, Holy!Merciful and Mighty!God in Three Persons,
blessed
Trinity!
Holy,
Holy

John
B. Dykes Josiah Conder,
17891855

Hymns

& the Spiritual
sSongs

1.

How shall | follow Him | serve? How shall | copy Him I love?  Nor from
these bles=d footsteps swerve, Which lead me to His seat above?2.
Privations, sorrows, bitter scorn;The life of toil, the mean abode, The
faithless kiss, the crown of thormre these the consecrated road?3.

was thus He suffered, though a Son, Foreknowing, boosing, feeling
all;  Until the perfect work was done And drunk the bitter cup of
gall.4. Lord! should my path through suffering lig&orbid it | should e r
repine. Still let me turn to Calvary, Nor heed my griefs, remembering
Thine.5. Oh, let mehink how Thou didst leave Untasted every pure



delight, To fast, to faint, to watch, to grieve, Through toilsome days,
through homeless nights.6.To faint, to grieve, to die for meThou

camest not Thyself to pleasénd, dear as earthly comforts b&hall |

not love Thee more than these?Yes, | would count them all but loss,

To gain the notice of Thine eye.Flesh shrinks and trembles at the

cross, But Thou canst give the victory.&hou who for Peter faith didst
pray! Against whose blessed self were hurled The tempter darts! be
Thou my stayHelp me to overcome the world.Bhy grace can make the
boastful meek, = The wavering firm, the sensual pure Rut heavenly might
upon the weak, And make tliem happy who endure.1@h, still that
needful grace afford: On Thee my trembling soul | cagterfect Thy work

within me, Lord! And own my worthless name at
last.

Henry
Francis Lyte,
1793-1847
English
Poetry
Brixhem



Abide
with me: fast falls the eventide;The darkness deepens; Lord, with me
abide!When other helpers fail, and contéditee, Help of the helpless,
oh, abide with
me!

Jesus,

| 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 e sought, and hoped, and known;Yet ha rs my condition,
God and heav are still my



own.

Darby

Charlotte

Elliott,
17891871

Malan

to Him, just as you
are.

J.N.

Come



Just
as | am, without one plea,But that Thy blood was shed for me,And that
Thou bid t me come to Thee,O Lamb of God, | come! | come! Sir

Henry W. Baker,
18211877

The
King of love my Shepherd is,Whose goodness faileth never,| nothing lack

if | am HisAnd He is mine
forever.

1858
1861 Hymns
Ancient and
Modern
1860 1877
Henry
Alford,
18101871
Greek
Testament
Greek
Testament for English
reader

Forward!

Be our watchword, Steps and voices joined!Seek the things before us,Not
a look behind;Burns the fiery pillarAt our army head,Who shall dream

of shrinking, By our Cptain led?Forward thro?the desert, Thro?the
toil and fight;Canaan lies before us,Zion beams with light. Mary

Bowley,



18131856
Lady
Powerscourt
Mrs.

Jom M.
Peters

Wigram

Jesus!
How much Thy name unfolds,To ev y opened ear;The pardoned sinner
mem y holdsNone other half so
dear.

By
Thee, O God, invited, We look unto the Son,In whom Thy soul
delighted,Who all Thy will hath done;And by the one chief tremJiny bosom
freely gave,Thine own pure love we measure, Thy willing mind to
save. Joseph M.
Scriven

What
a Friend we have in Jesus, all our sins and griefs to bear!What a
privilege to carry everything tGod in prayer!O what peace we often
forfeit, O what needless pain we bear,All because we do not carry everything

to God in prayer. Adelaide Anne Procter,
18251864 Legends and
Lyrics Charles

Dickens



Household

Words
Barry
Cornwall
38
Household
Words
1.
2.
3.
4.
5.
6.
1.
| thank Thee,

Who hast made The earth so brigh§o full of splendor and of joy,
Beauty and light; So many glorious things are herdpble and righ2. |
thank Thee, too, that Thou hast mad&oy to aboundso many gentle

My God,



thoughts and deedSircling us round, That, in the darkest spot of eartftsome
love is found.3. | thank Thee more, that all our jéy touched with

pain,That shadows fall on brigést hours, That thorns remairgo that

earth  bliss may be our guide,And not our chain.4. For thou who
knowest, Lord, how soon Our weak heart clings,Hast given us joys, tender and
true,Yet all with wings; So that we see gleaming on higbjiviner

things.5. | thank Thee, Lord, that Thou hast kffhe best in store; We

have enough, yet not too much To long for more: A yearning for a deeper
peace Not known before.6. |thank Thee, Lord, that here our soul$ough
amply blessedan never find, although they seek, A perfect restNor

ever shalluntil they lean  On Jesus?breast.

Bishop
Bickersteth
1.
2.
3.

4.
5.
6.

1. Ildo

not ask, O Lord, that life ay be A pleasant road; | do not ask that

Thou wouldst take from meAught of its load.2l do not ask that flowers
should always spring Beneath my feet; | know too well the poison and the
stingOf things too sweet.3. For one thing, only Lord, dear LorH,

plead: Lead me aright, Though strength should falter and though heart
should bleed, Through peace to light.4. | do not ask, O Lord, that Thou
shouldst shedrull radiance hereGive but a ray of peace, that | may
treadVithout a fear.5. | do not ask ng cross to understand, My way to see;
Better in darkness just to feel Thy hatudg follow Thee.6Joy is



like restless day; but peace divithéke quiet night: Lead me, O Lord,
till perfect day shall shine, Through peace to
light.

Frances

Ridley Havergal,
18361879

Another
year is dawning!Dear Father, let it be,In working or in waiting,Another
year with Thee;Another year of progress, Another year of praise,Another

year of proving Thy presence all the
days.



I
could not do without Theetlannot stand alone,l have no strength or
goodness,No wisdom of my own.But Thou, beloved Saviour,Art all in all to

me;And weakness will be power,If leaning hard on
Thee.

Take
my life, and let it be Consecrated, Lord, to Thee;Take my moments and
my days, Let them flow in ceaseless praise.Refrain:Thou didst wear a
crown of thorns for me;Thou didst give Thy life on Calvary.Lord, | give to
Thee my life and allo beThine henceforth
eternally.

I
gave my life for thee;My precious bloodhed, That thou might t

ransomed beAnd quickened from the dead.For thee, for thee, | gave my
life;What hast thou given for
Me?

Dusseldorf

Live
out Thy life within me,O Jesus King of kings!Be Thou Thyself the answer
To all my questionings.Live out Thy life within me, In all things have



Thy way!l, the transparent medium Thy glory to

display.
Horatius
Bonar,
18081889
Hymns of Faith &
Hope

Thy
way, not mine, O Lord,Hsever dark it be;Lead me by Thine own
hand,Choose out the path for me.Thy wayy chosen way,However rough it bejs
Thee | seek to please,Gladly with Thee agree.Refrain:Hold Thou my hand,
Lord Jesus, Thou knowest my weak frame:Knowing not how to gcan,|
but sigh in shame.If Thou wouldst hold my hand, Lord,Whatever be Thy
choice,Any time, any way, Lord,Sweetly | will
rejoice.

Here,
O my Lord, | see Thee face to face;Here faith can touch and handle
things unseen.Here would | grasp with firmer hand Thy grace,And all my

weariness upon Thee
lean.

For the bread and for the wine, For



the plalge that seals Him mine, For the words of love divine, We give
Thee thanks, O
Lord.

The
cross it standeth fast, Hallelujah, haljehiDefying every blast,
Hallelujah, hallelujah!The winds of hell have blown,The world its hate
hath shown,Yet it is not overthrown, Hallelujah for the
cross!Refrain:Hallelujah, hallelujah, Hallelujah for the cross! Hallelujah, hallelujah,
It shall neer suffer
loss! Sankey

We

hear the words of love,We gaze upon the blood,We see the mighty

sacrifice,And we have peace with
God.

All that we were ur sin, our
guilt,Our death was all our own;All that we are we owe to Thee,Thou God of

grace
alone.

No blood, no
altar now;The sacrifice is o r!No flame, no smoke ascends on high,The
lamb is slain no more,But richer blood has flow from nobler veins,To

purge the soul from guilt,And cleanse the reddest
stains.

Andrew
Boner

1828



Hymns

of Faith and
Hope

1.
The Church has waited longler absent Lord to seeAnd still in
loneliness she waits, A friendless stranger she. Age after age has gon&un
after sun has set, And still, in weeds of widowhoo&he weeps, a
mourner yet. Come, then, Lord Jesus, come!&aint after saint on eartas
lived and loved and died; And, as they left us one by one,We laid them
side by side. We laid them down to slee@ut not in hopdorlorn; We
laid them but to ripen mornCome, then, Lord Jesus, come!3he
serpent brood increase, The powers of hell grow bold, The conflict thickens,
faith is low, And love is waxing cold. ~How long, O Lord our God,Holy
and true and goodWwilt Thou not judge Thy suffering churchHer sighs
and tears and blood? Come, then, Lord Jas, come!4. We long to hear Thy
voice, To see Thee face to fade, share Thy crown and glory then, As
now we share Thy grace. Should not the loving bride Her absent
bridegroom mournShould she not wear the signs of griéfntil her Lord
returns? Come,then, Lord Jesus, come!5The whole creation groans,And waits
to hear that voice, That shall restore her comelines&nd make her
wastes rejoic&Come, Lord, and wipe awayl he curse, the sin, the stain,
And make this blighted world of oursThine own &ir world again. Come,
then, Lord Jesus, come! 1. Come, Lord, and tarry not; Bring the
long looked for day; O why these years of waiting hefdese ages of
decay?2.Come, for Thy saints still wait; Daily ascends their sigiithe
Spirit and the Bridsay, ome;?Does Thou not hear the cr{@@ne,
for creation groandmpatient of Thy stay, Worn out with these long
years of ill, These ages of delay.4.Come, for the good are fewThey lift
the voice in vain: Faith waxes fainter on the earthAnd loveis on the



wane.5. Come, for the truth is weak And the error pours abroadlts

subtle poison o r the earth?An earth that hates her God.6.Come, for

love waxes cold; Its steps are faint and slow:Faith now is lost in

unbelief, Hope lamp burns dim andiv.7. Come, for the grave is full;
Earth  tombs no more can hol@ihe sated sepulchres rebelAnd groans the
heaving mould.8. Come, for the corn is ripe; Put in Thy sickle now, Reap
the great harvest of the earower and reaper Thou!9. Come, and

make all things new, Build up this ruined earth; Restore our faded
ParadiseCreation  second birth.10Come, and begin Thy reignOf everlasting

peace; Come, take the kingdom to Thyself, Great King of
righteousness.

Not

written down in haste, but in the quietOf thoughtful seasons, still to
memory dear,When the whole soul was calm and the worldot,Even in



its echo, came not to my ear;What | have thought, and felt, and seen,
and heard, is here@netimes the cloud, but oft the happier
noonlightFloated above me, as | mused and sung:At times the stars, at times the
mellow moonlightGave ripeness to the fruit of pen and tongueWhilerany
ravelled dreams the years and ages hung.In days of puliécwhen

sharp and stinging,The angry words went daily to and fro,Friend against
friend the polished missiles flinging,Each seeking who could launch the
keenest blow,| went to thee, my harp, and bade thy numbers flow. In
hours of heaviness thy solaseeking,| took thee up and woke the

trembling toneOf the deep melody within thee, speakingLike the-heziten
thrush, that sits alone,Mourning its spoiled nest, and all its nestlings
gone.Into these pages pedlieughts weave their brightness;Theqeea

that has been, is, and is to bels here; pbdxssoms in their tranquil
whiteness | e shaken, as | passed from tree to tree,Relics of many a
strange and broken history.Lie there, my pen! Only a little longerAnd
then thy work shall be for ever dabeath in these pulses daily groweth
stronger; Life  ruby drops are oozing one by one;The dreams that
flowed through thee shall soon be dreamed alone!Rest kindly now,
beside what thou hast written:Let that a little longer linger here;By age
unwithered, and by time unsmitten,True leaves of health, that never can
grow sere,From the great tree of life, plant of a purer sphere 'Thou

art the lute with which | sang my sadness, When sadness like a cloud
begirt my way; Thou art the harp whose stringsegout my gladness,When
burst the sunshine of a happier day,Resting upon my soul with sweet and
silent ray.The sickle thou with which | have been reaping My great
life-harvest here on earth; and nowid these my sheaves | lay me down

unweeping, Nay, full of joy, in life still eveningglow,And wipe the

reaper sweat from this toifur-rowed brow.From this right hand its cunning
is departing, This wrinkled palm proclaims its work is done:Look back,

fond reaper, to thy place of starting,Days, months, and years, a

lifetime past and gone ;Say, which is best, thy rising or thy setting sun?I
may not stay. These hills that smile around me Are full of music, and

its happy glowBeckons me upward; all thate has bound me Seems now
dissolving; daily | outgrow The chains and drags of earth. I rise, | go, |
go'August, 1876.Well pleased I find years rolling or me,And hear each

day time measured tread; Far fewer clouds now stretch before me,



Behind me is the darkness

spread.

Jane
Borthwich,
18131897

Hymns from the
Land of
Luther
Be

still, my soul! the Lord is on thy side;Bear patiently the cross of

grief or pain;Leave to thy God to order and provide;In every change He
faithful will remain.Be still, my soul! thy best, thy heavly FriendThro?
thorny ways leads to a joyful

end.



My
Jesus, as Thou wilt'Oh, may Thy will be mimgtd Thy hand of lovel
would my all resign; Thro?sorrow, or thro?joy, Conduct me as Thine
own,And help me still to say,My Lord, Thy will be

done! Benjamin Schmolke,
16721737
Elizabeth
Charles,
18281897
1052

1.

1. Never

further than Thy cross,Never higher than Thy feetHere earth

precious things seem drosdiere earth  bitter things grow sweet.2. Gazing
thus our sin we sekearn Thy love while gazing thuSjn, which laid

the cross on Theel.ove, which bore the crgdor us.3.  Till amid the

hosts of light, We in Thee redeemed, completdhrough Thy cross made

pure and white, Cast our crowns before Thy
feet.

Anna

Laetitia Waring,
18201910

Hymns
and
Meditations



Father, |
know that all my life Is portioned out for meThe changes that are sure
to come | do not fear to sed;ask Thee for a present mitratent on
pleasing Thee.2. | ak Thee for a thoughtful love, Through constant
watching wiselTo meet the glad with joyful smiles, And to wipe the weeping
eyes; And a heart at leisure from itselfTo soothe and sympathize.B.
would not have the restless will That hurries to and fro,Seeking for
some great thing to doOr secret thing to know;would be treated as a
child, And guided where | go.4. Wherever in the world | amJn
whatsoe r estatel have a fellowship with hearts To keep and cultivate; And a
work of lowly love to dd-or the Lord on Whom | wait.5. So | ask Thee
for daily strength, To none that ask denieéind a mind to blend with
outward life While keeping at Thy side; Content to fill a little space,
If Thou be glorified.6. And if some things | do not ask In my cup of
blessing be, | would have my spirit filled the morewith grateful love to
Thee, More careful, not to serve Thee mucBut to please Thee
perfectly.7. There are briers besetting every patiThat call for patient care;
There is a cross in every lo\nd an earnest need for prayer;But a
lowly heart that leans on Thee Is happy anywhere.8. In a service which
Thy will appoints There are no bonds for me;Formy inmost heart is
taught he truth?That makes Thy children ree.?And a life of self

renouncing love Is a life of
liberty.



o} 1. Go not far from me, O my strength,
Whom all my times obey; Take from me anything Thou wiBut go not Thou
away, And let the storm that does Thy worlDeal with me as it may.2.
On Thy compassn | reposeln weakness and distress: | will not ask
for greater ease, Lest | should love Thee les©h, s a blessed thing
forme To need Thy tenderness.3.While many sympathizing heart$or my
deliverance care, Thou, in Thy wiser, stronger lovéyt teaching me to
bearBy the sweet voice of thankful song,And calm confiding prayer.4.
Thy love has many a lighted patNo outward eye can trace, And my heart
sees Thee in the deepWith darkness on its face, And communes with
Thee idthe storm As ina secret place.5. O Comforter of God redeemed;
Whom the world does not see, What hand should pluck me from the flood,
That casts my soul on Thea®ho would not suffer pain like mine,To be
consoled like me?8/hen | am feeble as a chilAnd flesh andheart
give way,Then on Thy everlasting strengtWith passive trust | stajnd
the rough wind becomes a songThe darkness shines like day.7.0h,
blessed are the eyes that s&&ough silent anguish show he love that in
their hours of sleepynthanke&l may come and gaAnd blessed are the
ears that hearThough kept awake by woe.8. Happy are they that learn, in
Thee, Through patient suffering teach,The secret of enduring strength,
And praise too deep for speech;Peace that no pressure from withoutNo
strife within, can reach.9. There is no death for me to fearFor
Christ, my Lord, hath died; There is no curse in this my paifror He was
crucified.And it is fellowship with HinThat keeps me near His side.10.
My heart is fixed, O God, my strethg My heart is strong to bear: |
will be joyful in Thy love, And peaceful in Thy care, Deal with me for my
Saviour sake, According to His prayer.11.No suffering while it lasts
isjoy, How blest soe r it be;Yet may the chastened child be gladHis
Father face to see; And oh, itis not hard to beathat must be borne
in Theel2. Itis not hard to bear by faittinp Thy own bosom laidThe
trial of a soul redeemedfor Thy rejoicing madéwell may the heart in
patience rest,That none can make afraid.13. Safe in Thy sanctifying
grace, Almighty to restore, Borne onward sin and death behinéind
Thy love and lifebeforeOh, let my soul abound in hope,And praise Thee
more and more!14Deep unto deep may call; but I With peaceful heart
will say, Thy loving kindness has a chargéo waves can take away: And



let the storm that speeds me hobxeal with me as it
may.

Q My
heart is resting, O my God,| will give thanks and sing;My heart is at
the secret sourceOf ev y precious thing.Refrain:Oh, peace of God that

passeth thought,| daily, hourly sing;My heart is at the secret source Of
ev yprecias
thing.

Christina

Georgina Rossetti,
18301897

The

Face of the
Deep

None
other Lamb, none other Name,None other hope in heaw earth or

sea,None other hiding place from guilt and shame,None beside
Theel



would have gone, God bade me stay; | would

have worked, God bade me rest; He broke my
will from day to day, He read my yearnings,
unexpressed, And said them
nay. Now | would stay;
God bids me
go; Now | would rest; God bids me
work. | go, Lord, where Thou
sentest
me.
Harriet
Eleanor Hamilton King,
1801-1849
Ugo
Bassi
1948
1872
Deciples
Elizaeth
Browning, Christina Rossetti, Geardlliot, Jean Ingelow 1.



Let
us consider now this life of the Vine,Whereof we are partakers: we
shall seelts way is not of pleasure nor of ease.It groweth not like the
wild trailing weedsWhither it willeth, flowring here and there;Or lifting
up proud blossoms to the sun,Kissed by the butterflies, and glad for
life,And glorious in their beautiful array;Or running into lovely
labyrinthsOf many forms and many fantasies,Rejoicing in its own luxuriant
life.The Fower of the Vine is but a little thing, The least part of its
life ; ou scarce could telllt ever had a flower; the fruit beginsAlmost
before the flower has had its day.And as it grows, it is not free to
heaven,But tied to a stake; and if its arms stretch out,lt is but
crosswise, also forced and bound;And so it draw®btite hard
hill-side,Fixed in its own place, its own food of life;And quickens with it, breaking
forth in bud,Joyous and green, and exquisite of form,Wreathed lightly
into tendril, leaf, and bloom.Yea, the grace of the green vine makes all
the landLwely in springtime; and it still grows onFaster, in
lavishness of its own life;Till the fair shoots begin to wind and waveln the
blue air, and feel how sweet it is.But so they leave it not; the
husbandmanComes early, with the prudogks and shearspdl strips it bare of
all its innocent pride,And wandering garlands, and cuts deep and
sure,Unsparing for its tenderness and joy.And in its loss and pain it wasteth
not;But yields itself with unabated life,More perfect under the
despoiling hand.The bldeng limbs are hardened into wood;The thirioexd
bunches ripen into fruitMore full and precious, to the purple prime.And
still, the more it grows, the straitlier boundAre all its branches; and as
rounds the fruit,And the heart crimson comes to show in it,And it
advances to its hour, ts leavesBegin to droop and wither in the sun;But
still the life-blood flows, and does not fail,All into fruitfulness, all
into form.Then comes the vintage, for the days are ripe.And surely now
in its perfected bloom,It may rejoice a little in its crown,Though it
bend low beneath the weight of it, Wrought out of the long striving of
its heart.But ah ! the hands are ready to tear downThe treasures of the
grapes; the feet are thereTo tread thhethe winepress, gathered
in;Until the bloodred rivers of the wineRun over, and the land is full of
joy.But the vine standeth stripped and desolate,Having given all; and
now its own dark timels come, and no man payeth back to itThe comfort and



the gbry of its gift;But rather, now most merciless, all painAnd loss
are piled together, as its daysDecline, and the spring sap has ceased
to flowNow is it cut back to the very stem;.Despoiled, disfigured, left
a leafless stock,Alone through all the darlsithat shall come.And
all the wintertime the wine gives joyTo those who else were dismal in
the cold;But the vine standeth out amid the frost;And after all, hath
only this grace left,That it endures in long, lone stedfastnessThe winter
through: nd next year blooms again;Not bitter for the torment
undergone,Not barren for the fulness yielded up;As fair and fruitful towards
the sacrifice,As if no touch had ever come to it,But the soft airs of
heaven and dews of eart#ind so fulfils itself inlove once more. And
now, what more shall | say? Do | need hereTo draw the lesson of this
life; or sayMore than these few words, following up the text;The Vine
from every living limb bleeds wine;ls it the poorer for that spirit
shed?The drunkard atige wanton drink thereof;Are they the richer for that
gift  excess?Measure thy life by loss instead of gain;Not by the wine
drunk, but the wine poured forth;For love strength standeth in love
sacrifice;And whoso suffers most hath most to
give.

6.6.6.6.6.6.6.6.



George Matheson,
18421906

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



fuller
be.
Glasgow

Edinburgh

Make

me a captive, Lord,And then | shall be free;Force me to render up my
sword,And | shall conq or be.l sink in life  alarms When by myself |

stand.Imprison me within Thine arpAsid strong shall be my
hand.

26
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Hopkins
J.
Mountain
Evans
H. Hopkins,
18371918
The Law of Liberty in the Spiritual

Life

o} Nothing

between, Lord, nothing between,Let me Thy glory see,Dngvgoul close
to Thee, Then speak in love to meothing between, nothing
between.

Moule,
18411920

Bishop



Griffith
Thomas

Lake
District

1.Come in, O come!
The door stands open
now; | know Thyvoice, Lord Jesus, it was Thod:he sun has set long
since, the storms begin; is time for Thee, my Saviour, O come in!2.
Alas, ill-order  shows the dreary room; The householdtuff lies heap
amidst the gloom, The table empty stands, the couch undress Ah, what
a welcome for th ternal Guest!3. Yet welcome, and tonight, this
doleful scenels e n itself my cause to hail Thee Trhis dark confusion
e natonce demand3hine own bright presence, Lord, and ording
hands.4.1 seek no more to alter thingor mendBefore the coming of so
great a Friendall were at best unseemly; and were ill Beyond all else
to keep Thee waiting still.5.Come, not to find, but make this troubled
hearA dwelling worthy of Thee as Thou afip chase the gloom, the

terror, and the sin;Come, all Thyself, yea come, Lord Jesus,
in!



Theodore

Monod,
18361921

Broadlands

1. Oh, the bitter shame and sorrowl hat

time could ever beWhen |
proudly said to Jesus, |l of self, and none of The? |l of self,
and none of Thee,? Il of self, and none of Thee.?When | proudly said
to Jesus, Il of self, and none of Thee.?.Yet He found me; | beheld
Him Bleeding on th?accursed tréteard Him pray, orgive them,
Father!?And my wistful heart safdintly? ome of self, and some of
Thee!?. Day by day His tender merdyealing, helping, full and free, Sweet
and strong, and, ah! so patient, Brought me lower, while | whispered,

ess of self, and more of ThedHigher than the highest heavens,
Deepe than the deepest sedprd, Thy love at last hath conquererant

me now my supplication? one of self, and all of Thee! -k Freda
Hanbury
Allen
1.
A 0 ; A 0 4
0

; 1. etapart?a
chosen vesseTl o the King of Kings, et apart? for ever severeldrom all
earthly things.2. et apart? to bear the feagran€ His blessed
name, And with Him to share the sufferingsOf a Cross of shame.3. et
apart?with him to suffe© r a world undone,And to stand in fiercest
conflict Till the fight be won.4. et apart? an earthen vesEehpty,

weak and small, Yet the treasure that it beareth Christ the Lord of
all.



1. ithin the Veil:?Be this, belov , thy portion, Within the secret
of thy Lord to dwell;  Beholding Him, until thy face His glory, Thy life
His love, thy lips His praise shall tell.2. ithin the Veil,?for only
asthou gazestJpon the matchless beauty of His faGanst thou become
a living revelation Of His great heart of love, His untold grace.3.
ithin the Veil,?His fragrance poured upon thee, Without the Veil, that
fragrance shed abroad; ithin the Veil,?Hishand shall tune the
music. Which sounds on earth the praises of thy Lord.4ithin the Veil,?
thy spirit deeply anchored, Thou walkest calm above a world of strife;
ithin the Veil?thy soul with Him united,Shall live on earth His

resurrection
life.

1.
Lord, Thou knowest all the hungef the heart that seeksThee nowiow
my soul hath long been cragn What Thou only canst bestow.Refrain:
Seeking now, seeking now,Let Thy Spirit meet me now.2. Failure in my walk
and witness, Failure in my work | see; Fruitless toil, urChristlike
living, Calling forth no praise to Thee.INow to Thee my soul confsss
All its failure, all its sin;All the pride, the seltontentmenAll
the ecret faults?within.4.Save me from myself, my FatheFrom each
subtle form of pride; Lead me now with Christ to Calvary,Show me |
with Him have died.5. No more let it bany working, =~ Nor my wisdom, love,
or power But the life of Jesus only, Passing through me hour by hour.6.
Let the fullness of Thy SpiriResting on Him cover me, That the
witness borne to otherdviay bring glory, Lord, to Thee.7ather, in Thy
Son Name, pleadind,believe my prayer is heardAnd | praise Thee for
the answer, Resting simply on Thy Wor&efrain: Praising now, praising
now,Thou hast answered, Lord, |
know!

e dl at rest,?my soul! Oh! blessed seci@f the true life that
glorifies thy Lord; Not always doth the busiest soul best serve Hiut



he who resteth on His faithful word.2. e all at rest!?for rest is
highest service; To the still heart God doth His@ets tell; Thus shalt

thou learn to wait, and watch, and labourStrengthened to bear, since
Christ in thee doth dwell.3. e all at rest,?for rest alone becometh

The soul that casts on Him its every care; e all at rest,?so shall

thy life proclaim Him A God who worketh and who heareth prayer.4. e
all at rest,?so shalt thou be an answéio those who question, hois

God, and where??For God is rest, and where He dwells is stillnésg]
they who dwell in Him that rest shall share.  Charles A. Fox,

?-1900

1. Marred
more than any man ! Yet there no place In this wide universe but
gains new grace Richer and fuller, from that marred Face!@ Saviour
Christ! those precious wounds of Thine Make doubly precious these poor
wounds of mine; Teach me to die withfee the death divine;3. All wounds
and woes of earth, once made Thine owrAdd colour to the rainbow round
the throne, And save from loneliness saints else alori®a#h trims
the lamps at Nature eventide, Ere the King enters to bring home His
Bride, My King, by suffering perfected and triedBeloved ones are
hastening past, and allThe ground is strewn with blossoms they let fall



In haste to gain Love crowning festival.6. Heaven beckons nowpress
me toward the mark Of my high calling. HarkHe calls! O! harkThat
wounded Face moves toward me through the dark! Mary E. Maxwell,
18371915

The

way of the @oss means sacrifice,As to God you yield your all.To be

laid on the altar, the place of death Where fire will surely
fall.Refrain: is the way of the Cross,Are you willing for this?What does bearing

the Cross mean to you?You whoe given yourself, your Blo God,To God

are you wholly
true?

How

| praise Thee, precious Saviour,That Thy love laid hold of me;Thou hast
saved and cleansed and filled me,That | might Thy channel
be.Refain:Channels only, blessed Master,But with all Thy wondrous pé&lowing

through us,Thou canst use us Ew day and ev y
hour.
Ada
Rose Gibbs Jean Sophia Pigott,
18451882 The
Hymns of

Consecration and
Faith

James
Mountain

1.
Jesus! | am resting, restingJn the joy of what Thou art; | am finding



out the greatness Of Thy loving heart.  Thou hast bid me gaze upon Thee,
And Thy beauty fills my soufor by Thy transforming power, Thou hast

made me whole.Refraidesus! | am resting, resting)n the joy of what

Thou art;l am finding out the greatne®$ Thy loving heart.2. Oh, how
greatThy loving kindness, Vaster, broader than the se@! how

marvelous Thy goodness, Lavished all on méfes, | rest in Thee, Belovednow
what wealth of grace is Thine, Know Thy certainty of promise, And have
made it mine.3.  Simply trusting Thee, Lord 3es, | behold Thee as Thou
art, And Thy love, so pure, so changelesSatisfies my heart,

Satisfies its deepest longinddeets, supplies its every need, Compasseth me
round with blessings: Thine is love indeed!3.Ever lift Thy face upon me

As | work and wait for TheeResting  eath Thy smile, Lord Jesus,

Earth  dark shadows fleeBrightness of my Father glory, Sunshine of my
Father face, Keep me ever trusting, resting, Fill me with Thy

grace. Lmcy Ann Bennett,
18501927 JamedMountain Hymns
of Consecration and
Faith 3 Mrs. Evans
Hopkins
O

teach me what it meaneth:That Cross uplifted high,With Owee\ian of
Sorrows,Condemned to bleed and die.O teach me what it cost TheeTo make
a sinner whole;And teach me, Saviour, teach meThe value of a

soul. Emily Mary Grimes,

18641927 Hymns
of Consecration and

Faith 1.

1. onsider Him,?let

Christ thy pattern be, And know that He hath apprehended the&o share His
very life, His power divine, And in the likeness of thy Lord to
shine.2. onsider Him;?so shalbou, day by day, Seek out the lowliest

place, and therein stayContent to pass away, a thing of nought, That
glory to the father name be brought.3. Shrink not, O child of God, but



fearless go Down into death with Jesus: thou shalt kiidwe power of a
endless life begin.With glorious liberty from self and sin.4.

onsider Him,?and thus thy life shall beFilled with selfsacrifice and
purity;  God will work out in thee the pattern trueAnd Christ  example
ever keep in view.5. onsider Him,?thy graadigh Priest abovis
interceding in untiring love, And He would have thee thus within the Vail By
Spirit - breathed petitions to prevail.6. onsider Him,?and as you
run the race, Keep ever upward looking in His fac&nd thus transformed,
illumined tou shalt be , And Christ  own image shall be seen in
thee. 1.

1.Thy mighty Love, O
God, constraineth me, As some
strong tide it presseth on its wayseeking a channel in my sddbund
soul.Yearning to sweep all barriers away.3hall | not yield to that
constraining powr?  Shall | not say, O tide of Love, flow ity God, Thy
gentleness hath conquered me,Life cannot be as it hath hither been.3.
Break through my nature, mighty, heavenly Love, Clear every avenue of
thought and brain,Flood my affections, purify my will Let nothing but
Thine own pure life remain.Zhus wholly mastered and possessed by
GodForth from my life, spontaneous and freeShall flow a stream of
tenderness and grace,Loving, because God loved, eternally. W.

Spencer Walton,
18501906

cannot breathe enough of Thee,O gentle breeze of love;More fragrant
than the myrtle tree, The Henna flower is to me, The BdliHeav
above,The Balm of Heav



above. Dallas
Mrs. Lewis S.
Chafter

Dallas
Dispensationalism

J. Gordon
The

Coronation
Hymnal

In tendeness He sought me,
weary and sick with sin;And on His shoulders brought me back to His fold
again.While angels in His presence sang until the courts of heaven
rang.Refrain:Oh, the love that sought me!Oh, the blood that bought me!Oh,
the grace that brght me to the fold,Wondrous grace that brought me to

the
fold.

1052



1. Life out
of death ear Master, is it spoken Of the lifehere, or in the better
land?  Nay, wherefore wait? The vessel marred and brok8hall now be
moulded by the Potter hand.2.Life our of death oh, wondrous
resurrection! Seed sown in conscious weekness, raised in powdihy life live
out in days ofdil and friction, ot I, but Christ?in me from hour
to hour.3Life our of death a pilgrim path and lonelyrodden by
those who glory in the Crosshey live in fellowship with Jesus only,
And for His sake count earthly gain but loss.4Life out of death- blest
mission to be everBearing the living water, brimming a,With life

abundant from the clear, pure river,Telling that thirsty souls need thirst
no more.

Gregory Mentle Beyond
Hmmiliation

M.C.

Darby



Kelly

Hall

Expository Dictionary of New Testament
Words

Vine

F. Bruce F.F.
Bruce

College J. J.

Packer

T.
Pierson
A. J. Gordon

William

Gospel

Vine

Regent

George



Muller

Kelly

W. Grant
Bible

Bristol

C. A

Coates

only

only

Wigram
Flock

us

G.V.

William

F.
Numerical

Jesus

us

Hymns for the poor of the

Jesus



Few Hymns and Some Spiritual
sSongs

For

the Little
Flock

J.N.
Darby, 18001882 Spiritual
sSongs
Father,
Thy name our souls would bless,As children taught by gracep.ibun

hearts in righteousnessAnd joy before Thy
face.

1. Oh! the joy of the salvationWe  possess

around the throneCountless

thoughts of admirationMingling, leave that joy but oneark! Ten

thousand voices crying amb of God!?with one accordihousand thousand
saints replying?Bursts at once the echoing chord.2.ong, with free

and glad devotionUniversal praise prevails; Till, blest fruit of de@

emotion, Voice by voice in silence fails.4.Now, in wondrous adoration
Dwelling on His matchless love,Swayed with power of that salvation,
Silence fills the courts above.5. Then, their richest thoughts

unfolding,  Each to each, with joy divineleavenly converse blissful holding,



Tells how bright His glories shine.6. Some on God high glories

dwelling, Brightly beaming in His fac&ome His firstborn greatness telling?
Ordering all things in their place:7. These fGodhead counsels deep
Him th? Accomplisher proclaim; These ow Jesus?self could weep, Of
Godhead love the Witness came.8All on love surpassing rest, That

clothed in flesh the great | AM; Till, from one heart, divinely prest,

Bursts forth at length the loud exclaim?. raise te Lamb!?At once
awaking, The gathered hosts their voices throhgud and wide ach tongue
partaking? Rolls renewed the endless song.10. Grateful incense this,
ascending, Rises to the Father throne;  Every knee to Christis
bending; All the mind in haven is one.11.All the Father counsels

claiming Equal honours to the Son; All the Son  effulgence beaming?Glory of
His Father throne.12By the Spirit alpervading, Radiant hosts

unnumber round, Breathing glory nevefading,Echo back the blissfu
sound.13Joyful now the wide creatioRests in undisturbed repos@&lest

in Jesus?full salvation,Sorrow now nor thraldom knows.14.Rich the

streams of bounty flowing?Common blessings from abb¥e,and holy

joy, bestowing? Tell of God unweariedove.15. Hark! the heavenly
notes again! Loudly swells the atborne praiselhroughout creation

vault, men!? men!?responsive joy doth

raise. The Endless
Song

G. Deck,



18021884

Christ
Church

Father,
was Thy love that knew us,Earth foundation long before;That same
love to Jesus drew us,BYy its sweet constraining pawnd will keep us,

and will keep us,Safely now, and evermore.Safely now, and
evermore.

bba,
Father,?we approach Thee In our Savioumprecious name.We Thy

children here assembling,Now the promised blesdaighd=rom our guilt His
blood has washed us,is thro?Him our souls draw nigh,And Thy Spirit too
has taught us bba, Father,?thus to

cry.

O
Jesus, Lord! is joy to know,Thy path is o r of shame and woe,For us
so meekly trod;All finished is Thy work of toil, Thou reapest now the

fruit and spoil, Exalted by our
God.

@)
blessed Saviour, Son of God!'Who hast redeemed us with Thy blood From



guilt, and death, and shame,With joy and praise, Thy peoplEhseerown
of glory worn by Thee,And worthy Thee proclaim, And worthy Thee
proclaim.

Jesus,
Thy name | love, Jesus, my Lord!All other names above,Jesus, my Lord!
Oh, Thou art all tane!Nothing to please | see,Nothing apart from

Thee,Jesus, my
Lord!

Lord
Jesus! when we think of Thee,Of all Thy love and grace, Our spirits long

and fain would see Thy beauty face to
face.

Around

Thy grave, Lord Jesus, In spirit here we stand,With hearts all full of
praises To keep Thy blest command;Our souls by fejthicing, To

trace Thy path of love,Down through death angry billows, Up to the throne
above.

O

Lord, when we the path retraceWhich Thou on earth hast trod,To man Thy

wondous love and grace, Thy faithfulness to
God.

Lady

Powerscourt,
18001836



1. Lord! Let my heart still turn to Thee, In all my
hours of
waking thought, Nor let this heart e r wish to flee, Or think, or feel,
where Thou art not.2. In every hour of pain and woe, When nought on
earth this heart can cheer, When sighs will burst and tears will flow,
Lord, hush the sigh and chase tear.3.  In every dream of earthly bliss,
Do Thou, dear Jesus, present bitor let a thought of happiness On
earth intrude, apart from Thee!4To my last lingering thought at nightDo
Thou, Lord Jesus, still be near; And ere the dawn of opening light
still small accents wake mine ear.5. Whene r | read Thy sacred word,
Bright on the page in glory shinédnd let me say, his precious Lord In
all His full salvation mine.?. And when before the throne | kneel,
Hear from that throne of grace my prayerAnd let each hope of heaven |
feel Burn with the thought to meet Thee thereThus teach me, Lord,
to look to Thee In every hour of waking thoughtNor let me ever wish to
be, Or think, or feel, where Thou art
not.

8.8.8.8.

Philip
Schaff



Christ in
Song

Jesus, my sorrow lies too deep For human ministry; It knows not how to

tell itself To any but to Thee.2. Thou dost remember still, amid The

glories of God throne, The sorrows of mortality, For they were once Thine
own.3. Yes, for as if Thou would tbe God,E nin Thy misery, There

been no sorrow but Thine own Untouch by sympathy.4.Jesus, my

fainting spirit brings  Its fearfulness to Thee,Thine eye at least can
penetrateThe clouded mystery.5And is it not enoughenoughThis holy

sympathy? There is no sorrow e r so deepBut | may bring to

Thee. Robert Chapman,
18031902
Robert
Chapman
George
Muller

Newton



0]

condemnation!?precious word!Consider it, my soul!'Thy sins were all on
Jesus laid,Hi stripes have made thee whole.  Richard Holden,
?-1886

0

Lord of glory, we adore Thee!Christ of God, ascended high!Heart and
soul we bowbefore Thee,Glorious now beyond the sky;Thee we worship, Thee

we praise,Excellent in all Thy ways. Albert Midlane,
18251909
Andrew
Miller
Christian

Businessman
Intervarsity
Cruseders



Himself
He could not save,He on the cross must die, Or mercy could not comeTo
ruined sinners nigh;Yes, Christ, tBen of God, must bleed, That sinners

might from sin be freed, That sinners might from sin be
freed.

Revive
Thy work, O Lord!Now to Thy saints appear!Oh, speak with powtoev y
soul, And let Thy people hear!Refrain:Revive Thy work, O Lord!While
here to Thee we bow!Descend, O gracious Lord, descend!Oh come, and bless
us

now! Sankey

Fanny
Crosby Ore Rowan,
18341879 1.

1. Hast thou
heard Him, seen Him, known Him?
Is not thine a gatured heartAs the fairest of thousands own Him,
Joyful choose the better part!2. Idols, once they won thee, charmed thee,
Lovely things of time and senseGilded thus does sin disarm thee,
Honeyed lest thou turn thee thence.3Vhat has stript theeeming beauty
From the idols of the earth Rlot the sense of right or duBut the
sight of peerless worth.4. Not the crushing of those idols With the
bitter void and smart, But the beaming of His beauty The unveiling of His
heart.5. Who extinguishesheir taperTill they hail the rising sun?Who
discards the garb of winter Till the summer has begun?6.is that look
that melted Peter, is that face that Stephen saw, is that heart

that wept with Mary, Can alone from idols draw; Rraw, and win, ad fill



completely, Tillthe cup o rflow the brim, What have we to do with

idolsWho have companied with
Him?

Elizabeth
Fischbacker

Carruthers,
18601930



1. We bless Thee, God and FathelVe joy
before Thy face; Beyond dark death forever,We share Thy Son blest
place. He lives a Man before Thedn cloudless ligheiboven Thine
unbounded favor, Thine everlasting love.Rlis Father and our Father, His
God and ours Thou artAnd He is Thy BelovedThe gladness of Thy
heart. We e His, in joy He brings usTo share His part and placelo know
Thy love and favoiThe shining of Thy face.3. Thy love that now enfolds
us Canne rwax cold or dimjn Him that love doth centeiAnd we are
loved in Him. In Him Thy love and glory Find their eternal rest; The

many songHis brethrenln Him, how near, how
blest!

goodness givest Thou,

in goodness takestWho know Thy hedr O God, can trust Thy hand.

Wisely the vase Thou mouldest, wisely break@stitrust is ours, is

Thine to understand.2.Our Father, Thy great love the cross hath told us;

We know not all Thy way, but Thee we know.Thou gav t Thy Son; no good
wilt Thou withhold us;  is love that lifts us up, that lays us low.3.

Not in the boons wherewith Thy good hand blessed#/e rest, here or in
Heaven: our home Thy heart! Yet here, as there, wise love all power

possesses; And all Thou dost is love, for love Thaut.4. Not now Thy



heart its purpose for us reachesAnother day is ours, another pladew
love  deep wisdom disciplines and teachesThen Thou shalt rest, and
we see face to face.5. All the vast course of things love plan is
serving Day, night; lfe, death; what men call good and ill; With power
untiring, purpose never swervinghou workest out Thy good and perfect
will.6.  All things are Thine, all ours, now and for eveComplex Thy
work, but simple is Thy lova)Nell known though passing knosdge,

failing never; O peace and joy, and praise, here and

above!

Emma

Frances Shuttlewtr Bevan,
18271909

The

Friends of
God

Tanler Suso Meister
Eckhart

God

in heaven hath a treasure, Riches none may count or tell;Hath a deep
eternal pleasure hrist the Son, He loveth well.God hath here on earth a

treasure,None but He its price may knoweep unfathomable

pleasure,Christ revealed in saints
below.

John



1.1 was journeying in the noontideWhen
His light shone 0 r my road?
And | saw Him in that glorySaw Him  esus, Son of God. All around, in
noonday splendour, Earthly scenes lay fair and brighBait my eyes no
longer see them For the glory of that light.2. Others, in the summer
sunshineWearily may jairney on? | have seen a light from heavenpPast
the brightness of the sun; Light that knows no cloud, no wanind.ight
wherein | see His face?All His love  uncounted treasures,All the
riches of His grace.3. All the wonders of His glory, = Deeper wondes of
His love; How for me, He won, He keepeth, That high place in heaven
above. Not a glimpse he veil uplifted? But within the veil to dwell,
Gazing on His face for evertHearing words unspeakable.4. Marvel not
that Christ in glory All my inmost reart has wor\lot a star to cheer my
darkness, But a light beyond the sun. All below lies dark and
shadowed, Nothing there to claim my heartSave the lonely track of sorrow,
Where of old He walked apart.51 have seen the face of Jestigl me
notof aught besidé;have heard the voice of Jesus?All my soul is
satisfied.In the radiance of the glory,First | saw His blessed face,
And for ever shall that gloryBe my home, my dwellinglace.6.
Sinners, it was not to angelall this wondrous lee was givenBut to one
who scorned, despised Hingcorned and hated Christ in heavenFrom the
lowest depths of evil, To the throne in heaven above, Thus in me He

told the measure Of His free, unbounded
love.

16



Harriet
Beecher Stowe,
18121898 Connecticut Beecher
Mr.
Stowe

That mystic word of Thine, O sovereing Lord, Is all too pure, too
high, too deep for me; Weary of striving, anavith longing faint, |
breathe it back again in prayer to Thee!2. bide in me, | pray, and |
in thee; From this good hour, O leave me never more;Then shall the
discord cease, the wound be heales The life-long bleeding of the soul
beo r.3. bide in me; O r shadow by thy love Each halfformed
purpose, and dark thought of sin;  Quench, ere it rise, each selfish low
desire, And keep my soul as thine, calm and divine.4As some rare
perfume in a vase of clay Pervades it with a fragraeaot its own,
So, when thou dwellest in a mortal soul, All heaven  own sweetness
seems around it thrown.5. bide in me; there have been moments blest
When | have heard thy voice and felt thy power; Then evil lost its
grasp, and passion, hushedwned the divine enchantment of the hour.6.
hese were but seasons, beautiful and rare;Abide in me, and they
shall ever be; Fulfil at once thy precept and my prayer Come and
abide in me, and | in thee.?



M

1. Still, still with Thee, when purple morning breaketh,
When tle bird waketh, and the shadows ffesrer than morning, lovelier
than daylight,Dawns the sweet consciousness, | am with Thee.Alone
with Thee, amid the mystic shadowsThe solemn hush of nature newly
born;  Alone with Thee in breathless adoration, In the calm dew and
freshness of the morn.3.  As in the dawning o r the waveless ocedihe image
of the morning star doth res$o in the stillness Thou beholdest only
Thine image in the waters of my breast.4Still, still with Thee, as
to each newhm morning, A fresh and solemn splendor still is given,
So does this bless consciousness, awaking, Breathe each day nearness
unto thee and heaven.BVhen sinks the soul, subdued by toil, to
slumber, Its closing eye looks up to Thee in prayerSweetthe repose beneath
the wings o rshadingBut sweeter still to wake and find Thee
there. Timothy Dwight,
17521817 Jonathan Edwards

love Thy Kingdom, Lord,The house of Thine abode, The Church our Blest
Redeemer saved With His owrepious blood. Ray Palmer,
18081888

My
faith looks up to Thee, Thou Lamb of Calvary,Saviour Divine; Now hear me

while | pray;Take all my guilt away;Q let me from this dayBe wholly
Thine.

Lowell



Mason

John
Greenleef Whittier,
18071892
Campbell
Morgan

Pennsylvania
William
Penn

No

Cross no
crown.

Immortal love,
forever full, Forever flowing free, Forever shared, forever whole, A
never ebbing sea!2. Blow, winds of God, awake arldlow The mists of
earth away: Shine out, O Light divine, and show How wide and far we
stray.3. We may not climb the heavenly steeps bring the Lord Christ down;
In vain we search the lowest deeps, For Him no depths can drown.6But
warm, sweet, terat, even yet, A present help is He; And faith still
has its Olivet,And love its Galilee.7. The healing of His seamless dress
Is by our beds of pain; We touch Him in life  throng and press,And we

are whole
again.
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Lowell
Mason William
Bradbury

Moody

Sankey



you there, when they crucified my
Lord?

tremble, tremble,

tremble.

Lord?

Hymns

Were

Oh, sometimes it causes me to

Were you there, when they crucified my



Foster

Home

Grace

Steven

Sankey

wonderful stream is the river of

time

wonderful stream is the river of time

Melody

sSongs

A

My Old Kentucky

Amazing

Plantation

Hymns

Spiritual



Queenstown

York

Meyer



Edinburgh

The

Sacred Song and The
Solo

1.

2.
David Sankey,
18461908

Eliza

Edmond Hewitt,
18511920

Ira

Philadelphia



More

about Jesus would | know, More of His grace to others show; More of His
saving fullness see, More of His love who died for me.Refrain:More,
more about Jesus, More, more about Jesus;More of His savinesfufire,

More of His love who died for
me.

There

is sunshine in my soul today,More glorious and bright,Than glows in any
earthly sky,For Jesus my light.Refrain:O there sunshine, blessed
sunshine,While the peaceful, happy moments roll;When Jesus shows His
smiling face,There is sunshine in my

soul.

ear

not, | am with thee! lessed golden ray, Like a star of glory, Lighting

up my way!Through the clouds of midnight, Thisght promise shone,

will never leave thee, Never will leave thee aloneefrain:No, never

alone; No never alone; He promised never to leave me, Never to leave me
alone. No, never alone; No, never alone;He promised never to leave me,

Never to leavaene
alone.

Lower and
lower
1.



1. Lower and lower, dear

Lord at Thy

feet,Seeking Thy Spirit, Thy mercy so sweet; Down in our need, blessed
Master, we fall, Lower and lower: be Thou all in all.Refraibower and
lower, down at Thy cross, All the world  treasure counting but dross;
Down at Thy feet, blessed Saviour, we fallpwer, still lower, Christ

allinall 2. Lower and Lower, dear Saviour, we praylosing the

seltlife still more ev yday; Weak and unworthywe e looking above;
Empty us, Jesus; then fill us with love.3. Lower and lower; yet higher we
rise, Lifted in Jesus, let on to the skigsumbly we follow the way of

the crossThen, crowns of glory, and gain for all loss. Fanny

J. Crosby,
18201915



Safe
in the arms of Jesus, Safe on His gentle breast, There by His love o
shaded, Sweetly my soul doth rest. Hark!is a song of heaven Borne in
a song to me,Over the fields of glory,Over the jasper sea.Refrain:Safe
in the arms of Jesus, Safe on His gentle breast, There by His love o

shaded, Sweetly my soul doth
rest. Doane

Some
day the silver cord will break,And | moore as now shall sing;But oh,
the joy when | shall wake Within the palace of the King!Refrain:And |
shall see Him face to face,And tell the story: saved by grace;And |
shall see Him face to face,And tell the story: saved by
grace.
Northfield

Tho?
your sins be as scarlet, They Bliee as white as snow;Tho?your sins
be as scarlet, They shall be as white as snow;Tho?they be red like
crimson, They shall be as wool'Tho?your sins be as scarlet,Tho?your sins be

as scarlet, They shall be as white as snow,They shall be as white as
snow.



William

H. Doane, 1832915 William J. Kirkpatrick,
18381921
Dying
with
Jesus

Hymns of Faith and
Consecration

€ Moment
by moment | kept in His love, Moment by moment | e life from
above | need You ever
hour HenryVarley
ever
hour
W

Whittle

| need you

David



B. Simpson,
18441919

and the Missionary
Alliance

Tozer

Hamilton

Christian



Louisville

Kentmcky
Russell
Kelso Carter, 1849928 Hymns of the Christian
life Christian
life
Hymns

of the Christian
life
Faber



1. To the regions beyond | must go, | must §éhere
the story has never been tolth the millions that never have heard of
His love, | must tell the sweet story of oldRefrain: To the regions
beyond, | must go, | must go, Till the world, all the world, His

salvation shall
know.

1.
Oh, how sweet the glorious messag&imple faith may claimyYesterday,
today, forever,  Jesus is the sameStill He loves to save #hsinful,
Heal the sick and lameCheer the mourner, still the tempestGlory to
His name!  Refrain: Yesterday, today, forever, Jesus is the same, All
may change, But Jesus never! Glory to His name;Glory to His name, Glory

to His name; All may changeBut Jesus neverGlory to His
name. 1.

5.
1. O Lord, breathe Thy Spirit on m&each me
how to breathe Thee in;
Help me pour into Thy bosom, All my life of self and sin. Refrain: | am
breathing out my sorrow, Breathing out my sin; | am breathing,

breathing, breathing. All Thy fullness
in.



1. He died for me that | mighiMe; |
live for Him who
died My life, my love to Him | give, Jesus, the Crucified. Refrain: O

Jesus, my Lord and SaviouHelp me to fully follow Thedn life and
death and loving service, As Thou hast lived and died for me. 1.

1. 0O let us rejoice
in the Lord evermore, Tho?all things around us be tryifigo?floods
of affliction like sea billows roar,lt is better to sing than be
sighing. Refrain: Then rejoice evermore, rejoice evermorelt is better to
sing than be sighing; It is better to live than be dying; So let us
rejoice
evermore.

1. Crucified with Christ mySaviour, To the
world and self and
sin; To the deattborn life of Jesus | am sweetly ent ingin; In His
fellowship of suff ing, To His death conformed to be, | am going with my
Saviour All the way to Calvary. Refrain: All the way to Calvary,
Wheremy Saviour went for me, Help me, Lord, to go with Thee,All the way



to Calvary. 1.

1. | am
crucified with
Jesus, And the cross hath set me free;l have ris  agan with Jesus, And
He lives and reigns in me. Refrain: Oh! It is so sweet to die with
Jesus, To the world, and self, and sin; Oh! It is so sweet to live with

Jesus As He lives and reigns
within.

1. Jesus only is our message,Jesus all
our theme shall be;
We will lift up Jesus ever, Jesus only will we see Refrain: Jesus only,

Jesus ever, Jesus all in all we singSaviour, Sanctifier, Healer,
Glorious Lord and coming King. 1.

1.
Once it was the blessing, Now it is the Lord;Once it was the feeling,
Now it is His wordOnce His gifts | wanted, = Now, the Giver own; Once
| sought for healing, Now Himself alone.  Refrain: All in all forever,
Jesus will I sing; Ev  ything in Jesus, And Jesus
ev  ything.



Captain
R. Kelso Carter, 1849928 1.

1.Cross
of Christ! lead onward, Thro?the Holy War: In this sign we conquer,

Now and evermor&ot of man the power, Not to man the fame; We are
victors only In our leader name. Refrain: Cross of Christ! lead onward,

Thro?the Holy War; In this sign we conggr, Now and
evermore.

11

9-13



1. Many
crowd the Saviour kingdom, Few receive His cross;Many seek His
prize and honour, Few would suffer loss. For the dear sake of the Master,
Counting all but dross, For the dear sake of the MasterCounting all
but dross.2. Many long to share His glofiyew will bear His shame;
Many long to share His power, Few will suffer loss.  Almost none would
for Hiskingdom Count their all as dross;  Almost none would for His
kingdom Count their all as dross.3. Many sit at Jesus?tabl&ew will
fast with Him,When the sorrow cup of anguisiTrembles so the brim. Few
watch with Him in the garden, Who have sung theymn; Few watch with
Him in the gardenWho have sung the hymn.4Many will confess His
wisdom, Few embrace His shame. Many, should He smile upon them, Will His
praise proclaim; Then, if for a while He leave them, They desert His
name; Then, if fora while He leave them, They desert His name.5. But the
souls who love Him truly, Let woe come or bliss, These will count
their dearest hearts?blood Not their own, but His. Saviour, Thou who thus
hast loved me&Give me love like this; Saviour, Thowho thus hast
loved meGive me love like this. Thomas Kempis,
13801471 Imitation of
Christ



Amy
Carmichael JESUS has always many
who love His heavenly kingdom, but few who bear His cross. He has many
who desire consolation, but few who care for trial. He finds many to
share Hidable, but few to take part in His fasting. All desire to be
happy with Him; few wish to suffer anything for Him. Many follow Him to
the breaking of bread, but few to the drinking of the chalice of His
passion. Many revere His miracles; few approaclskane of the Cross.
Many love Him as long as they encounter no hardship; many praise and
bless Him as long as they receive some comfort from Him. But if Jesus hides
Himself and leaves them for a while, they fall either into complaints
or into deep deiction. Those, on the contrary, who love Him for His own
sake and not for any comfort of their own, bless Him in all trial and
anguish of heart as well as in the bliss of consolation. Even if He
should never give them consolation, yet they would coattoipraise Him
and wish always to give Him thanks. What power there is in pure love for
Jesus ?love that is flee from all silferest and
self-love!

A

mighty Fortess is our God, A Bulwark never failing;Our Helper He, amid
the flood, Of mortal ills prevailing;For still our ancient foe, Doth

seek to work us woe;His craft and pow are great, And, armed with cruel
hate, On earth is not his

equal.



1. Now
thank we all our God, with heart
and hands and voices,Who wondrous things has donein Whom this world
rejoices; Who from our mothers?arms, has blessed us on our way With
countless git of love, and still is ours today.2.0 may this bounteous
God through all our life be near us, With ever joyful hearts and
blessed peace to cheer us;And keep still in grace, and guide us when
perplexed; And free us from all ills, in this world andemext.3. All
praise and thanks to God the Father now be givenThe Son and Him Who reigns
with Them in highest heaverhhe one eternal God, Whom earth and
heaven adoref-or thus it was, is now, and shall be
evermore. Martin Rinkat,
15861649



1. No thought can reach, no tongue
declare; Unite my thankful
heart with Thee And reign without a rival there. To Thee alone, dear
Lord, | live; Myself to Thee, dear Lord, | give.2. O, grant that nothing
in my soul  May dwell but Thy pure love alone! Oh, may Thy love possess
me whole, My joy, my treasure, and my crown! All coldness from my heart
remove; My every act, word, thought, be love.3. O love, how cheering
is thy ray!  All pain before thy presence flie§are, anguish, sorrow,
melt away  Wherever thy healing beams ari@Jesus, nothing may | see,
Nothing desire or seek, but

Thee! Paul Gerhardt,
16061676
Angelus
Silesius [Johannes Scheffler],
16241677 F
1.
2.

1. Though Christ a thousand
times In
Bethlehem be borff,He  not born in thee Thy soul is still forlorn.
The Cross on Golgothayill never save thy sourhe Cross in thine own
heart, Alone can make thee whole.Refrain:O, Cross of Christ, | take



thee into this heart of mine,To help me die to my own self, And rise

to Thy life Divine.2.  Whate r thou lovest, manThat too become thou
must;  God, if thou lovest God, Dust, if thou lovest dusGo out, God
will come in; Die thou and let Him live; Be not and He will be; Wait and
He lall things give.3.  To bring thee to thy God, Love takes the
shortest routeThe way which knowledge leadds but a roundaboudrive
out from thee the worldiAnd then thy heart shdlle Filled with the

love of God, And holy like as
He.

George
Muller

Gerhard

Tersteegen,
16971769

Thou

hidden love of God, whose height,Whose depth unfathomed no one knows,|

see from afar Thy beauteous light,Inly I sigh for Thy repose;My heart
is pained, nor can it beAt rest, till it finds t@s

Thee. Count Zinzendorf,

170061760



Jesus,
Thy blood and righteousnessMy beauty are, my glorious dreisist

flaming worlds, in these arrayed,With joy shall I lift up my
head.

Christian

hearts, indve united;Seek alone in Jesus rest;Has He not your love
excited?Then let love inspire each breast.Memberon our Head

depending,Lights  reflecting Him, our Sun,Brethren His commands attendingWe

in Him, our Lord, are one. Jonhann Casper Lavater,
1741-1801
Jonhann
Casper
Lavater
O

Jesus Christ, grow Thou in me,And all things else recede;My heart be
daily nearer Thee,From sin be dailgéd.Refrain:Each day let Thy
supporting might My weakness still embrace;My darkness vanish in Thy
light, Thy life my death

efface.

Madame

Guyon,
16481717



1. My Lord, how full of sweet
content; | pass my years of banishment!where r | dwell, | dwell with
Thee, In heaven, in earth, or on thess2.  To me remains nor place

nor time; My country is in every climd;can be calm and free from care
On any shore, since God is therd. While place we seek, or place we
shun The soul finds happiness in none; But with a God to guide

ourway, is equal joy, to go or stay.4. Could | be cast where Thou

are not, That were indeed a dreadful lot:But regions none remote |
call, Secure of finding God in all. 1.

1. A little
bird | am,Shut from the fields of air, And in my cage | sit and sing
To Him who placed me theMell pleased a prisoner to liBecause, my
God, it pleasdt Thee.2.Nought have | else to do, | sing the whole day
long; And He whom most | love to please Doth listen to my songHe
caught and bound my wandering wirgpt still He bends to hear me sing.3.0
it is good to soar These bolts and bars abov&lo Him whose purpose |
adore, Whose providence | love; And in Thy mighty will to find  The joy,

the freedom of the
mind. William

Cowper
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Frederic
M. Lehman, 18681953 1.

The love of God is greater

far, Than tongue or pen can ever telt goes beyond the highest
star, And reaches to the lowest hell; The guilty pair, bowed down with
care, God gave His son to win; His erring child He reconciled, And
pardoned from his sin. Refrain: Oh, love of God, how rich and pure! How
measureless and stronig'shall forevermore endure,The saints?and
angels?
song.

Indiana llli nois

Wilbur Chapman, 1859918 1.

1. One day when heaven was filled with
His praises,
One day when sin was as black asldde, Jesus came forth to be born
of avirgin  Dwelt among men, my example is HRefrain: Living, He

loved me; dying, He saved me; Buried, He carried my sins far away;Rising,



He justified freely forever; One day He coming O glorious
day!

Robert
Chapman

George
Bernard, 18731958 1. F

1. On
a hill far away Stood an old rugged cross, The emblem of suff ing and

shame; And | love that old cross Where the dearest and besFor a
world of lost sinners was slain. Refrain: So | | cherish the old rugged

cross  Till my trophies at last | lay dowhwill cling to the old rugged

cross, And exchange it some day for a
crown.

Bervely
Shea

Thomas

O. Chisholm,
18661960

Kentucky

1.0 to be like

Thee! blessed Redeemer, This is my constant longing drprayerGladly
| | forfeit all of earth  treasures, Jesus, Thy perfect likeness to

wear. Refrain: O to be like Thee! O to be like Thee, Blessed Redeemer,



pure as Thou art! Come in Thy sweetness, come in Thy fullnesStamp
Thine own image deep ony
heart.

1. Living for Jesus a life that is trueStriving
to
please Him in all that | do, Yielding allegiance, glathearted and
free, This is the pathway of blessing for mRefrain: O Jesus, Lord and
Saviour, | give myself to Thee; For Thou in Thy atonementDidst give
Thyself for me; | own no other Master,My heart shall be Thy throne,

My life I give henceforth to live, O Christ, for Thee
alone.

Great
is Thy faithfulness, = O God my Father,There is no shadow of turning
with Thee; Thou changest not, Thy compassions they fail not; As Thou hast
been Thou forever wilt be. Refrain: Great is Thy faithfulness! Great is
Thy faithfulness! Morning by moning new mercies | see; All | have
needed Thy hand hath providedGreat is Thy faithfulness, Lord, unto
me! C. Austin Miles,

18681946 Philadelphia



o} 1. Far
away the noise of
strife upon my ear is falling,Then | know the sins of earth beset on
every hand, Doubt and fear and things of earth in vain to me are
calling, None of these shall move me from Beulah LaRefrain: | living on
the mountain,underneath a cloudless skyl,  drinking at the
fountdn that never shall run dry;O yes, |  feasting on the manna from a
bountiful supply, For I am dwelling in Beulah Land. 1.

1. | come to the garden alone,
While the
dew is still on the rose#\nd the voice | hear, Falling on my ear,The
Son of God discloses. Refrain: And He walks with me, and He talks with
me, And He tells me | am His own; And the joy we share as we tarry

there, None other has ever
known.

Wide,
wide as the ocean, High as the heavens above;Deep, deep as the deepest
sea,ls my Saviour love;l, though so unworthy, Still am a child of His
care,For His word teachese that His love reaches me evy
where.
Adelaide

A. Pollard,
18621934



1.Have Thine own way, Lord,
Have Thine own way;
Thou art the Potter, | am the clay.Mould me and make me after Thy will,
While | am waiting, yielded and still. Helen Howarth Lemmel,
18641961
1.

1.0 soul, are you weary and
troubled™o light
in the darkness you se@&fere light for a look at the Saviour, And
life more abundant and freeRefrain: Turn your eyes upon Jesusl.0ok
full in His wonderful face, And the things of earth will grow strangely
dim, In the light of His glory and

grace. Devern
Fromky
Evan
Roberts,
18781951
Campbell
Morgan
ES
£l
£l £l
£l

Will
the will of God, and thouShalt find true peace in life.Live in thé wil

of God, and thouShalt find true protection in life.Rest in the will of
God, and thouShalt find strength for life duties.Die in the will of



God, and thouShalt find life work is

done.
0 The
War on The
Saints
My

King will soon come back again, The sky be filled with Him;The universe
to be redeemed, Will see His light therein.The Lord will soon fulfill
His plan, His footsteps now | hear;His glorious frame | faintly se
Beginning to
appear.

Amy Carmicheal,
18671951

yes
no



? 1. Hast thou no scarNo hidden scar on foot, or side, or
hand? | hear thee sung throughout the landi, hear them hail thy
shining star, Hast thou no scar? no searHast thou no wound? Yet | was
wounded by the archers, spent,Leaned Me against a tree; and @pt
ravening beasts ound me, | swooned: Hast thou no wound? no wound ? 3.No
wound? no scar Yet, as the Master shall the servant Beyd pierced
thefeet that follow Me; But whole? can he have followed farWwho has no
wound nor scar? Anne Johnson
Flint

God

hathnot promised skies always blue.Flower strewn pathways all our

lives thro?God hath not promised sun without rain, Joy without sorrow,
peace without pain.Refrain:But God hath promised strength for the day,Rest
for the labor, light for the way, Grace fdwttrials, help from

above, Unfailing kindness, undying

love.

1. Though we may waver, He remaineth

steadfastAnd all His words are



surefrrom everlasting unto everlastingis promises endure.2Though

we may wander, He will not forsake Uisyer than earthly friend; He
never fails our trust, for having loved us, He loves unto the end.BInto
the end; we doubt Him, waeny Him, We wound Him, we forget; We get
some earthly idol up between usVithout one faint regret.4. And when it
falls or crumbles, and in anguistWe seek this changeless Friend.o0, He

receives us, comforts and forgives ug\nd loves us to the
end. D.M. Panton 1.

1.
Nearest of all is HBearest of all to me; Mine in life  lowly ways,
Mine in life  common days: 2. True, in the time of care, Fairest,
when all is fair ~ Strength of my helplessness, Always at hand to
bless; 3. Secret of joy untold, Changeless, as years unfollearest of
all is He; Dearest of all to me!

Robert

Govett

Fuller Wilbur
Smith

Norwich
b
M.E.

Barber,
18691930



1.
recked outright on Jesus?breast:?Onlyrecked?souls thus can sing;

Little boats that hug the shore, Fearing what the storm may brifdgver
find on Jesus?breast, Allthat  recked?souls mearybest.2.

recked outright!?So we lameltut when storms have done their worst,
Then the soul, surviving allIn Eternal arms is nursed: There to find
that nought can move One, embosomed in such love.3. recked outright!?
No moretoown E n acrafto sail the sea;Still a voyager, yet now
Anchored to Infinity:  Nothing left to do but fling Care aside, and
simply cling.4. recked outright!?was purest gain,Henceforth other

craft can see That the storm may be a boon, That, however rough the

sea, God Himself doth watchful stand, Forthe reck?is in His
hand.

Bishop
Moore



1. If the path I travel Lead me to the Cross,
If the way Thou choosedtead to pain and loss,
Let the compensatidDaily, hourly, beShadowless communidBlessed Lordvith Thee.

1. Olives that have known no pressuiever can oil bestow; Spikenard only
thro?the crushing,lts fragrance can diffuské.the grapes escape the
winepress, Cheering wine can never flow; Shall | then, shrink from #n
suff ing  That Thy love would so induce?Refrain: Each blow | suffer

Is true gain to me.In the place of what Thou takesfThou dost give
Thyself to me.

1,052 3 3

1,052



John Calvin 25
John Knox
34

Tate & Brady

Isaac Watts 48
Philip Doddridge 56

Charles Wesley 70
Anne Steele 87

William Cowper 91
Augustus M. Toplady 101
Thomas Kelly 107 2.

Sarah Adams 115

John H. Newman 120
John M. Neale 121
Frederick W. Faber 128

Josiah Conder 139
Henry F. Lyte 141
Charlotte Elliot 145
Adelaide A. Procter 149
Frances R. Havergal 154
Horatius Bonar 159
Anna L. Waring 175
George Matheson 192

1.

John Wesley 65

John Newton 93

Sir John Bowring 114

John Keble 118

James Montgomery 137

Evans H. Hopkins 199



H. C. G. Moule 200
Theodore Monod 202
Freda H. Allen 203
Mary E. Maxwell 209
J. N. Darby 210
J. G. Deck 229
Lady Powerscourt 233
Ore Rowan 241
A. Carruthers 243
Emma F. S. Bevan 247
3. Evan Roberts 321
Amy Carmichael 323
Anne Johnson Flint 324
M. E. Barber 327
Watchman Nee 331

Ira D. Sankey 271
Eliza E. Hewitt 272
Fanny J. Crosby 275
William H. Doane 279
William J. Kirkpatrick 279
Philip Paul Bliss
A. B. Simpsm 281
Captain R. Kelso Carter 284
2. Frederic M. Lehman 311
George Bernard 313
Thomas O. Chishoim 314
C. Austin Miles 317
Helen Howarth Lemmel 320
A. B. Simpson 281
A. Carruthers 243
Adelaide A. Pollard 319
Adelaide Anne Procter 149
Albert Midlane 239
Amy Carmicheal 323
Anna Laetitia Waring 175



Anne Johnson Flint 324

Anne Steele 87

Augustus Montague Toplady 101
C. Austin Miles 317

Charles A. Fox 207

Charles Wesley 70
Charlotte Elliott 145
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Count Zinzendorf 305
D.M. Panton 326

Edward Caswell 123
Edward Perronett 98

Eliza Edmond Hewitt 272
Elizabeth Charles 174
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Emma Frances Shuttleworth Bevan 247
Evan Roberts 321

Evans H. Hopkins 199

Fanny J. Crosby 275
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Frances Ridley Havergal 154
Freda Hanbury Allen 203
Frederic M. Lehman 311
Frederick William Faber 128
George Bernard 313

George Herbert 38

George Matheson 192

Gerhard Tersteegen 304

Harriet Beecher Stowe 254
Harriet Eleanor Hamilton King 183
Helen Howarth Lemmel 320
Henry Alford 146

Henry Francis Lyte 141

Henry W. Baker 146

Horatius Bonar 159

Ira David Sankey 271



Isaac Watts 48

J. G. Deck 229

J. Wilbur Chapman 312
J.N. Darby 225

James Allen 90

James Montgomery 137
Jane Borthwich 172
Jean Sophia Pigott 210
Johannes Scheffler 301
John Bowring 114

John Fawcett 100

John Greenleef Whittier 258
John Henry Newman 120
John Keble 118

John Mason 41

John Mason Neale 121
John Newton 93
John Wesley 65
Jonhann Casper Lavater 306
Joseph M. Scriven 149
Joseph Stennett 45
Josiah Conder 139

Lmcy Ann Bennett 212
M.E. Barber 327
Madame Guyon 307
Martin Luther 298
Martin Rinkart 299

Mary Bowley 147

Mary E. Maxwell 209
Moule 200

Ore Rowan 241

Paul Gerhardt 300

Philip Doddridge 56
Powerscourt 233

Ray Palmer 257

Reginald Heber 138



Richard Holden 238

Robert Chapman 237Robert
Hawker 106
Robert Robinson 100
Russell Kelso Carter 284
Samuel Crossman 42
Sarah Adams 115
Theodore Monod 202
Thomas Kelly 107
Thomas Kempis 294
Thomas Ken a7
Thomas O. Chisholm 314
Timothy Dwight 256
Watchman Nee 331
W. Spencer \dlton 215
William Cowper 91
William H. Doane 279
William J. Kirkpatrick 279
A little bird | am 308
A mighty Fortress is our God 24,298
Abba, Father 230
Abba, Father! We adore Thee 106
Abide with me: fast falls the eventide 142
According to Thy gracious word 137
Alas! and did my Saviour bleed? 49
All hail the power of Jesus?name 98
All that we were 162
Am | a soldier of the Cross 55
Amazing grace 94
And can it be that | should gain 70
Another year is dawning 155
Around Thy grave, Lord Jesus 232
Awake, my soul, and with the sun 47
Be all at rest 207
Be still, my soul! the Lord isn thy side 173

Behold the Lamb with glory crowned 108



Blest be the tie that binds 101

By Thee, O God, invited 148

Christ the Lord is risen today, Alleluia!

Christian hearts, in love united 305
Come in, O come 201

Come, Let Us Join Our Cheerful Songs 34
Come, let us join our cheerful songs 50
Come, Lord, and tarry not 165

Come, my Way, my Truth, my Life: 39

Come, O thou Traveler unknown 76
Come, Thourount of every blessing 100
Come, we that love the Lord 34,52

Consider Him 213

Cross of Christ! lead onward 291

Crucified with Christ my Saviour 288
Faith of our fathers 129

Far away the noise of stritgpon

my ear is falling 317

Father, was Thy love that knew us 229
Father, | know that all my life 23,175
Father, Thy name our souls would bless 226
Fear not, | am with thee 273

For the bread anidr thewine 161
Forward! Be our watchword 147

Glorious things of thee are spoken 95
Glory to God on high! 90

Go not far from me 178

God hath not promised skies always blue 325
God in heaven hath aetisure 248

God moves in a mysterious way 92
Gracellt is a charming sound 0 57

Great is Thy faithfulness 316

Hark! Ten thousand voices crying 226
Hast thou heard Him, seen Him 241
Hag thou no scar 323



Have Thine own way, Lord /

He died for me that | might live

319
287

Here, O my Lord, | see Thee face to face 160

Himself He could not save

Holy, Holy, Holy

How | praise Thee

How pleasant is the sound of praise
How shall | follow Him | serve

How sweet the Name of Jesus sounds

How tedious and tasteless the hours
| am crucified with Jesus

| camot breathe enough of Thee

| come to the garden alone,

| could not do without Thee

| do not ask, O Lord

| gave my life for thee

| love Thy Kingdom, Lord

| was journeyingn the noontide

| worship Thee, sweet will of God

| would have gone 183

I hawe found the Pearl of greatest price

If the path | travel

Immortal love, forever full

In goodness givest Thou

In tenderness He sought me

In the cross of Christ | glory
Jerusalem the golden

Jesus only is our message

Jesus! How much Thy name unfolds
Jesus! | am resting

Jesus, | my cross have taken
Jesus, lover of my soul

Jesus, my sorrow lies too deep
Jesus, the very thought of Thee
Jesus, Thine all victorious love
Jesus, Thy blood and righteoussies

240
138
210
33,108
139
96
96
289
215
318
156
153
157
257
249
131

41
330

259

245
216
114
121
290
148
211
143
74
236
123
72
80,305



Jesus, Thy head, once crowned with thorns 107

Jesus, Thy name | love

Joy to the world 51
Just as | am 145
Lead, kindly light

Let all the world in every corner sing
Let us consider ne this life of the Vine
Life out of death 218
Live out Thy life within me

Living for Jesus a life that is true

Lord Jesus! when we think of Thee
Lord of glory, we adore Thee

Lord! Let my heart still turn to Thee
Lord, accept our feeble song

Lord, Thou hast won, at length | yield
Lord, Thou knowest all the hunger
Love Divine, all loves excelling,
Lower andlower 274
Make me a captive, Lord

Many crowd the Saviolkkingdom
Marred more than any man

More about Jesus would | know
My faith looks up to Thee

My God, | thank Thee

My heart is resting

My Jesus, as Thou wilt

My King will soon come back again
My Lord, how full of sweet content
My song is love unknown,
Nearer, my God, to Thee
Nearest of all is He

Never further than Thy cross
New every morning is the love
No blood, no altar now

No condemnation 238

No thought can reach

120

326

232

184

158
315
232
239
234
109
97
205
72

193
294
208
272
257
150
181
173
23,322
307
42
114

174
119
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None other Lamb 182

Not writtendown in haste, but in the quiet
Nothing between 200

Now thank we all our God

O blessed Saviour, is Thy love

O blessed Saviour, Son of God

O God! We see Thee in the Lamb

O happy day thatxed my choice On Thee
O Jesus Christ, grow Thou in me

O Jesus, Jesus, dearest Lord

O Jesus, Lord! is joy to know

O let us rejoice in the Lord evermore

O Lord, breathe Thy Spirdn me

O Lord, when we the path retrace

O Love Divine, how sweet Thou art

O Love, that wilt not let me go

O soul, are you weary and troubled

O teach me what it meaneth

O to be like Thee 314

O, for a thousand tongues to sing

Object of my first desire 105

Of all the gifts Thy love bestows

Oh, have we grieved Thee

Oh, how sweet the glorious message
Oh, the bitter shame and sorrow
Olives that have known no pressure
On a hill far away

Once it was the blessing 290

168

299
45
231
52

306
129
231

286
233
75
192
320
212

73

93
132
285
202
331
313

One day when heaven was filled with His praises

Our God, our help inges past 53

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow

Prayer is the soudincere desire

Revive Thy work, O Lord 240

Rock of Ages, cleft for me

Safe in the arms of Jesus 276
204

Set apart ... for Himsie

137

102

287

312
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Some day the silver cord will break 277
Still, still with Thee 255

Sun of my soul, Thou Saviour dear 119
Take my life, and let it be 156

Teach me, my God and King 40

That mystic word of Thine 254
The Church has waited long 164

The cross it standeth fast 161

The King of love my Shepherd is 146
The love of God is greater far 311

The way of the Cross means sacrifice 209
Thee will | love, my strengthmy tower 81
There is a fountain filled with blood 92

There is sunshine in my soul today 272
Tho?your sins be as scarlet 278

Thou hidden love of God, whose height 24,80,304

Though angels praise the heaveligg 108
Though Christ a thousand times 302
Though we may waver 325
Thy mighty Love 214
Thy way, not mine, O Lord 159
To the regions beyond | must go 284
To us our God His Love commends 46
We bless Thee, God and Father 244
We hear the words of love 162
Were you there, when they crucified my Lord
What a Friend we have in Jesus 149
When | survey life  varied scene, 88
When | survey the wondrousass 52
When morning gilds the skies 126
Where shall our wond ing souls begin? 72
Wide, wide as the ocean 319
Will the will of God 321
Within the Veill 204
Wrecked outright on Jesus?breast 327
167

266



171
Come, O thou Traveler unknowi6
The way of the Cross means sacrific209
The cross it standeth fa§1
Another year is dawninth5
No condemnation 238
Immortal love,forever full 259
Lead, kindly light 120
O happy day that fixed my choice On Thé&&
Far away the noise of strife upon my ear is fallidg7
Set apart ... for Himsel204
Though angels praise the heavenly King 108
We bless Thee, God and Fathe244
O God! We see Thee in the Lanti2
Father, | know that all my lif&3,175
In goodness givest Th@45
Father, Thy name our souls would ble&26
Father, was Thy lwve that knew us229
Great is Thy faithfulnesxl6
Oh, have we grieved Theel32
My God, | thank Thee 150
| love Thy Kingdom, Lord 257
Here, O my Lord, | see Thee face to facel60
O Lord, brethe Thy Spirit on me286
Lord, accept our feeble sont09
Lord, Thou knowest all the hung2®5
Lord, Thou hast won, at length | yiel®7
In the cross of Christ | gloryl14
My Jesus, as Thou wiltl73
Around Thy grave, Lord Jesus 232
Lord! Let my heart still turn to Thee234
Lord Jesus! when we think of Thee 232
My song is love unknown, 42
Faith of our fatherd 29
Rock of Ages, cleft for m&02
Newer further than Thy cros$74



Life out of death 218
There is sunshine in my soul tod&y2
| come to the garden alone318
On a hill far away 313
If the path I travel 330
Safe in the arms of Jes2i&6
Take my life, and let it be 156
171
One day when heaven was filled with His prai3&2
There is a fountain filled with blood, 92
Some day the silver cord will bre2k'7
167
Were you tlere, when they crucified my Lord 266
Tho?your sins be as scarleR78
| Hast thou heard Him, seen Him, known a1l
Hast thou no scar 323
O happy day that fixed my choice On Thé&&
How | praise Thee210
Crucified with Christ my Saviour288
| do not ask, O Lord53
How tedious and tasteless the hours96
My King will soon come back again 23,322
Jesus, Thy blood and righteousness305
Jesus, Thy blood and righteousness 80
My faith looks up to Thee 257
Fear not, | am with the@73
When | survey the wondrous crdss
Go not far from md.78
O blessed Saviour, is Thy love 45
Am | a soldier of the Cross5
A little bird | am 308
Where shall our wond ing souls begin? 72
All that we were 162
According to Thy gracious word137
Come, Let Us Join Our Cheerful Sor&ss
Come, let us join our cheerful songs50



Now thark we all our God 299
Though we may wave325
We hear the words of lovks2
Thee will | love, my strength, my towe81
My heart is restingl81
A mighty Fortress is our Gazé, 298
In tenderness He solmgme 216
How shall | follow Him | serve 139
| worship Thee, sweet will of Goti31
| am crucified with Jesu289
| would have gonel83
| come to the garden alone318
More about Jesus would | know272
Be still, my soul! the Lord is on thy side 173
And can it be that$hould gain 70
What a Friend we have in Jesusl49
Oh, the bitter shame and sorrow202
All hail the power of Jesus?name98
New every morning ishe lovell9
Thy way, not mine, O Lord 159
No blood, no altar now162
Nothing between 200
Himself He could not save 240
Marred more than any ma08
Nearest of all is H826
He died for me that | mighive 287
Come, Thou Fount of every blessib@0
Lower and lower 274
To the regions beyond | must g@284
Amazing grace 94
Jerusalem the goldeir?1
My Lord, how full of sweet content 307
Abba, Father 230
Abba, Father! We adore The@6
Forward! Be our watchwordL47
Far away the noise of strife upon my ear is fallihg



Once it was the blessin@90
Alas! and did my Saviour bleed49
When | survey the wondus cros$2
The King of love my Shepherd i446
Living for Jesus a life that is trgl5
| gave my life for thee 157
Object of my first desiré05
For the bread and for the widé1
Behold the Lamb with glgrcrowned 108
Glorious things of thee are spok@h
Jesus, | my cross have takd3
Jesus! | am restin@11
Jesus, my sorrow lies too deep 236
Jesus, the very thought of Thee123
O Jesus, Jesudearest Lord 129
Jesus, lover of my soulf/4
Jesus, Thine all victorious love 72
Jesus, Thy name | love232
How sweet the Name of Jesus soun@§
Jesus! How much Thy name unfolds148
Consider Him213
Great is Thy faithfulnesxl6
| cannot breathe enough of The@15
Olives that have known no pressure 331
Thou hidden love of God 304
Thou hidden love of God, whose height80
O Love, that wilt not letmgo 192
Of all the gifts Thy love bestows93
O to be like Thee 314
O Lord, when we the path retra@83
O teach me what it meanet@12
O Jesus, Lord! is joy to kno231
| was journeying in the nodide 249
O, for a thousand tongues to sing3
By Thee, O God, invited148
Though Christ a thousand times302



O let us rejoice in the Lord evermor287
No thought can reach 300
O Jesus Chrisgrow Thou in me 306
o} Grace! is a charming sound 57
The love of God is greater fat1
God moves in a mysterious way92
God hath not promised skies always blue325
God in heaven hath a treasR48
O blesgd Saviour, Son of God 231
Lord of glory, we adore Thez39
Love Divine, all loves excelling72
O Love Divine, how sweet Thou art! 75
Thy mighty Love 214
Sun of my soul, Thou Saviour dear 119
Christ theLord is risen today, Alleluia! 71
Live out Thy life within me 158
Jesus, Thy head, once crowned with thdidig
Jesus only is our message 290
Cross of Christ! lead onwarg91
When morning gilds the skid6
Oh, how sweet the glorious messag85
Though Christ a thousand times302
Many crowd the Saviolkingdom?294
Revive Thy work, O Lord 240
Joy to the world 51
None other Lamb 182
| could not do without Theel56
Within the Veil 204
Come in, O come 201
Justas | am 145
When | survey lifevaried scene, 88
Come, we that love the Lord
34,52 O soul, are you weary and troubled 320
Wrecked outright on Jesus?bre&7
Christian hearts, in love united 305
Holy, Holy, Holy 138



How pleasant is the sound of praise 33,108
Abide with me: fast falls the eventidel42
Nearer, my God, to The&14
Glory to God on high! 90
Blest be the tie that binds 101
Have Thine own way, Lord 319
Wide, wide as the ocean 319
Have Thine own way, Lord 319
That mystic word of Thine 254
Awake, my soul, and with the sun 47
Still, still with Thee 255
Make me a captive, Lord 193
Prayer is the soul sincere desirel37
Will the will of God 321
Hark! Ten thousand voices cryir6
Let us consider now this life of the Viiig84
Praise God, from whom all blessings flow47

Be all at rest 207

Come, Lord, and tarry not 165

Come, my Way, my Truth, my Life: 39

10 & found the Pearl of greatest price4l

Let all the world in every corner sing39

Not written down in hastdgut in the quiet 168
Our God, our help in ages past,53

Teach me, my God and Kingp)

The Church has waited long.64

To us our God His Love commends 46



