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- PREFACE TO NEW EDITION.

Tae Author, feehng grateful to a generous public for the very fiveral patronage which they have given tae
former eciitions of the SourHERN HarMony, has endeavoured to remedy the only deficiency which he has heard
mentioned, by adding a large number of good tunes for church use, together with several excellent new pieces
never before published, which has enlarged the work about forty pages, and makes it one of the largest Music
Books ever offered at the same price. Therefore he hopes to secure that continued and increased patronage which

it may merit from those who love the Songs of Zion.

WILLIAM WALKER.

SparTANBURG, S. C., January 1847,

MANUFACTURED 1Y MIL




PREFACE TO FORMER EDITION.
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Tar compiler of this work, having been solicited for several years by his brother teachers, pupils, and other friends, to publish a
work of this kind, has consented to yield to their solicitations.

In treating upon the rudiments of Music, L have endeavoured to lead the pupil on step by step, from A, B, C, in the gamut, to the
more abstruse parts of this delightful science, having inserted the gamut as it should be learned, in a pleasing conversation between
the pupil and his teacher. .

In selecting the Tunes, Hymns, and Anthems, I have endeavoured to gratify the taste of all, and supply the churches with a
number of good, plain tunes, suited to the various metres contained in their different Hymn Books.

While those that are fond of fuged tunes have not been neglected, I have endeavoured to make this book a complete Musical
Companion for the aged as well as the youth. Those that are partial to ancient music, will here find some good old acquaintances
which will cause them to remember with pleasure the scenes of life that are past and gone; while my youthful companions, who
are more fond of modern music, I hope will find a sufficient number of new tunes to satisfy them, as I have spared no pains in trying
to select such tunes as would meet the wishes of the public.

I have ='=0 selected a number of excellent new Songs, and printed tiem under the tunes, which I hope will be found satisfactory.

Some object to new publications of music, because the compilers alter the tunes. I have endeavoured to select the tunes from
original authors. Where this could not be done, and the tune having six or seven basses and trebles, I have selected those I thought
most consistent with the rules of compositiou.

I have composed the parts to a great many good airs, (which I could not find in any publication, nor in manuseript,) and assigned
my name as the author. I have also composed several tunes wholly, and inserted them in this work, which also bear my name.

The compiler now commends this work to the public, praying God that it may be a means of advancing this important and
delightful science, and of cheering the weary pilgrim on his way to the elestial -city above.

WILLIAM WALKER

~
Soarcanhurg, S. C., September, 1835
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THE GAMUT,

OR RUDIMENTS OF MUSIC.

PART FIRST. "

OF MUSIC.
!

Poern. What is Music?

Tracnrn. Music is a succession of pleasing sounds.

P. On what is music written ?

T. On five porallel lines including the spaces between them, which is called a
stave; and tnese lines and spaces are represented by the first seven letters in the
alphabet, A, B, C, D, E, F, and G. These letters also represent the seven sounds
that belong to each key-note in music: when eight letters are used, the first 15
repeated.

P. How many parts are there used in vocal music?

. Commorly only four; viz. Bass, Tenor, Counter, and Treble; and the letters
are placed on the staves for the several parts in the following order, commencing at
the space below the first line in each stave.

BASS STAVE NATURAL.

B me & Space above.
A law-——Fifth line.
G sol O Fourth space.
F Clef (3; T faw-\ Fourth line.
E law O Third space.
D.

sol-O———T'hird line.

O faw N Second space,
B = & Second line.
A law O space.
G- 1-O———First ling,
¥ faw & Space below.

TENOR OR TREBLE STAVE NATURAL. -
G sl O Space above.
F. fa Fifth line.
E law O Fourth space.
D. l-O——-Fourth line.
c faw DN Third space.
B Third line.
A law O Second space.
G 1-O——Second line:
B s faw N First space.
B law—{———First line.
D sol O Space below.
COUNTER STAVE NATURAL.
A lawQ Space above.
G 1-O——-Fifth line.
B faw B Fourth space.
L law- Fourth line.
D sl O Third space.
C faw-L Third line.
B me O Second space.
A law= Line.
G sol O First space.
F fe ——Tirst line.
E law O Space below.

You may observe that the letters are named or called by the names of the four
notes used in music. You see in the above staves that F is named faw, C sol, A
law, B me, C faw, D sol, E law, and F faw again; every eighth letter being the firsc
repeated, which is an octave; for every erghth is an octave. .

P. How many notes are there used in music, what are their names, and how are

they mude?
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7. All notes of music which represent sounds are called by four names, and each
Jote is known by its shape, viz.; the me isa diamond, faw is triangle, sob is round,
and law is square. See the example.

EXAMPLE,
me faw sol law
Ty f — |
s erar s N N B S Y il st
peeP® S 2 A I
Trepel T T wgpel Pl eoik
¥ ) 5 3
Diamond. Triangle. Round. Square.

P. But in some music books the tunes are written in round notes entirely. How
3o we know by what names to call the notes in these books?

T. By first finding the me for,me is the governing and leading note’; and when
that is found, the notes on the lines and spaces in regular succession are called, faw,
sol, law, faw, sol, law, (twice,) and those_below the me, law, sol, faw, law, sol, faw,

—
J.
A= |

©
1

B
[ e

(=
Il

This is the rule for singing round notes. You must therefore observe that the
natural place for the me in parts of music is on that line or space represented by B.
But if B be flat, b me is on E
B band E b it is on.
BbEDbandA bitison....
EbA bandD b it is on.
sharp, # me is on...
and C # it is on

If

and G # it is on.

(twices) after which me will come again. Either way, see the following—

Bb
F be
F#
F#C#
F#C#%G#andD #itis on

As in the following example, viz. :

Mz in its Mz, transposed by flats. & Mz, transposed by sharps.
FATURAL f place. B flat, me Band E flat B,E, und A flat, | B,E,A,and Dflat,|| Fsharpmeis | FandCsharp,me | F, C, G, sharp, me | F,C, G, D, sharp,
Tenor or treble Me. isin'E. me s in A. me i in D. mels in G. in f. isin C. is'in G e is in D.
a } y 1 M < M
17/ 22 6] §0) D i il il T
£ b I b1 b ¥ O = E-i
) L% Dime e 240} L24)) g s
<7 2] o if
4
Counter ME. ME. ME, ME, ME. ME. ME. ME., ME,
JIM]] - f bt =) = P 23
Be——|= b e : 7 e
T
1] 14 b—o - =
Bass wE. ME. ME, ME. ME. ME. ME. M. ME,
). 1 1 1 2 gy I I Q. =
@' L2 0] lzi il i i il
- b [ ——1" bh — # e
o o] e O = s
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P. How many marks of sound er kinds of notes are there used in music?

T. There are six kinds of notes used in musie, which differ in time. They are the
semibreve, minim, crotchet, quaver, semiguaver, and demisemiquaver.

BCALE OF NOTES.

The following scale will show, at one view, the proportion one note bears to another.

One Semibreve . is equal in time to
Two Minims,
Four Crotchets,
Eight Quavers,
Sixteen

Semiquavers,

— b b - i
it s = m 1 Fﬂ Demi-
Thirty _NARSNAN RISy R o e@oFLBLREL Do
st EAnQv, RS e i e — s

dess-00c0eogd- Pagm = quen.

P Explain the above scale.

T, The semibreve ___ is now the longest note used; it is white, without a stem,
and is'the measure -©- note, and guideth all the others.

The minim J5- is but half the length of a semibreve, and has a stem to if.
AfT

The crotchet is but half the length of the minim, and has a black head and
straight stem.

"The quaver is but half the length of the“crotchet, has a black head, and
one turn to the 13- stem, sometimes one way, and sometimes another.

The semiquaver 1%~ is but half the length of the quaver, has also a black head
and two turns to -5 the stem, which are likewise various.

The demisemiquaver F is half the length of a semiquaver, has a black hedd, and
threo turns to its stem, -5- also variously turned.
z

P. What are rests ?

T, Al rests are marks of silence, which signify that you must keep silent so long
a time as takes to sound the notes they represent, except the semibreve rest, which
is called the bar rest, always filling the bar, let the mood of time be what it may.

THE RESTS.
Demisemi-
Semibreve. ___ Minim. Crotchet. Quaver. __ Semiquaver. __quaver.
T I | [ I
| = I .t I N 1 > L] ~
= 1] 1] [ I I | > 1] =
i ) I 1 T I—
Two Bars. Four Bars. Bight Bars, '
[ I
L] I | { ||
i ] | [ 1y =
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P. Explain the rests.

T. The semibreve, or bar res , is a black square underneath the third line.
The minim rest is the same mark above the third line.
The crotehet rest is something like an inverted figure seven.
The quaver rest resembles a right figure of seven.
The semiquaver rest resembles the figure seven with an additional mark to the Jeft.
The demisemiquaver Test is like the last described, with a third mark to the left.
The two bar rest is a strong bar reaching only across the third space.
The four bar rest is a strong bar crossing the second and third space and third line.
The eight bar rest is two strong bars like the last described.

Nore—These notes are sounded sometimes quicker, and sometimes slower, accord-
ing to the several moods of time. The notes of themselves always bear the same
proportion to each other, whatever the mood of time may be. .

OF THE SEVERAL MOODS OF TIME.

P. Please tell me how many moods of time there are in music.

7. There are nine moods of time used ; four of common, three of triple, and two
of compound.

P. Why are the first four moods called common time moods?

7. Because they are measured by even numbers, as 2, 4, 8, &e.

P. Why are the next three called triple moods ?

T. Because they are measured by odd numbers, having either three minims, three
crotchets, or three quavers, in each bar.

P. Why are the last two called compound time moods ?

T. Because they are compounded of common and triple ; of common, as the bar is
divided equal, the fall being equal to the rise in keeping time ; and of triple, as each
half of thebar is three fold; having either three crotchets, three quavers, or notes to
that amount, to each beat.

P. Please explain the several moods of time in their order.

MOODS OF COMMON TIME
5 " 1234 12 8 4 1234
The first mood is known by a plain C, and has e ———r7————
semibreve or its quantity in a measure, sung in the e B i
ume of four secords—-fuur beats in a bar, two down
and two up.

The second mood is known by a C with a bar —
through it, has the same measure, sung in the time g
of three seconds—four beats in a bar, two down and
two up. 5

The third mood is known by a C inverted, some-
times with a bar through it, has the same measure as
the first two, sung in the time of two seconds—two
beats in a bar.

The fourth mood is known by a figure 2 over a
figure 4, has a minim for a measure note, sung in
the time of one second—two beats in a bar, one down
and the other up.

du d u d

u du
MOODS OF TRIPLE TIME.

123 12 3 123

The first mood of triple time is known by a figure —=-
3 over a figure 2, has a pointed semibreve, or three
minims in a measure, sung in the time of three
seconds—three beats, two down and one up.

The second mood is known by a figure 3 overa4,
has a pointed minim or three crotchets in a measure, -
and sung in 2 seconds—three beats in a bar, two
down and one up.

The third mood is known by the figure 3 above
figure 8, has three quavers in a measure, and sung
in the time of one second—three beats in a bar, two
down and one up




00DS OF COMPOUND TIME.

L2t g
The first mood of compound time is known by 8 — e
the figure 6 above figure 4, has six crotchets in a —a| _Et S
measure, sung in the time of two seconds—two i i u =
d u d u du

beats in a bar, one down and one up.

2 1

. i 48 1 2 1 2
The second mode of compound time is o e |
gnown by the figure 6 above an 8, has six GF ORe| @ F‘f “he
quavers in a measure, sung in the time of gCEE}A & ajtrﬁ ‘ﬁ'ﬁ =
o —
d u d d u

one second and a half—two beats in a bar, —
one down and one up.

P. What do the figures over the bar, and the letters d and » unde 1it,in the above
examples of time, mean ?

T. The figures show how many beats there are in each bar and the letter @
shows when the hand must go down, and the % when up.

P. What general rule is there for beating time

7. That the hand fall at the beginning, and rise at the end of each bar, in all

~moods of time.

P. Do you suppose those moods, when expressed by figures, have any particular
signification, more than being mere arbitrary characters?

7 1 think they have this significant meaning, that the lower figure shows how.
many parts or kinds of notes the semibreve is divided into, and the upper figure signi-
fies how many of such netes or parts will fill a bar—for example, the first mood of
compound time, (6 above 4,) shows the semibreve is divided into four parts—i, e, into
crotehets, (for four crotchets are equal to one semibreves) and the upper figure 6
shows that six of these parts, viz. crotchets, fill a bar. So of any other time expressed
by figures,

P. How shall we with sufficient exactness ascertain the proper time of each beat
in the different moods ?

T, By making use of a pendulum, the cord of which, from the centre of the ball
to th?]:::m from which itis suspended, to be, for the several moods, of the following
lengths :—

u
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For the first and third moods of common tme, the first of tripie

and first of compound, [all requiring second beats,]. tienve 39 2-10 inches.
For the second mood of common, second of triple, ana frst of

compound, . vv.eeeenisen S )
For the fourth of common 12 4-10
For the third of triple time, “eees ceeeeens. B 121

Then for every swing or vibration of the ball, count one keat, accompanying tha
motion with the hand, till something of a habit is formed, for the several moods of
time, according to the different lengths of the cord, as expressed above,

Norz.—If teachers would fall upon this or some other method, for ascertaining and
keeping the true time; there would not be so much difficulty among singers, taught
at different schools, about timing music together ; for it matters not how well indi-
vidual singers may perform, if, when several of them perform together, they do not
keep time well, they disgust, instead of pleasing their hearers,

OF. ACCENT

P. What is meant by accent? &

7' Accent is a particular empnasis or swell of voice on a certain part of the mea-
sure which is according to the subdivision of it, and is essential to a skilful perform-
ance of music, as the chief intention of accent is to mark emphatical words more
sensibly, and express the passions muve feelingly. If the poetry be good, and the
music skilfully adapted, the important words will fall upon the accented parts of the
bar. Should emphatical words happen on the unaccented part, the music should
always bend to the words.

P. What part of the measure is accented in the several moods of time ?

T. The first three moods of common time are accented on the first and third notes
in the measure when the bar is divided into four equal parts ; and the fourth mood is
accented on the first part of the measure when only two notes are in a bar; if four,
accent as in the first three. In triple time, when the measure is divided into three
equal parts, the accent is on the first and third; if only two notes are in a bar, th
accent is always on the longest note. In compound time the accent is on the first
and fourth notes in the measure, when the bar is divided mto six equal parts.
Couplet accent is when two notes are accented together, as two quavers in the first
three moods in common time, or two erotchets in the first mood of triple time, &o
In keeping time the accent is always strongest with the down Leats.
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DIRECTIONS FOR BEATING TIME.

P. How must I beat time ?

7. In the first two moods of common time, for the first beat, lightly strike the end
of your finger on whatever you beat upon; second, bring down the heel of your
hand ; third, raise your hand a little and shut it partly up; fourth beat, raise it up
even with your shoulder, and throw it open at the same time, which completes the
bar. The third and fourth moods, for the first beat let the hand fall ; second, raise it
up. The first two beats in triple time are the same as in the first of common time ;
third beat, raise the hand up. Compound time is beat in the same manner as in the
third of common. Be careful that the motion of the hand should be always gentle,
gracefal, and regular, and never raise it much above a level with your shoulder.

CHARACTERS USED IN MUSIC.

NAMES, EXAMPLES, EXPLANATION,

Is five parallel lines
—— with their spaces, on
which notes and other
musical cl are
— written, and the ledger
~ line is added when notes
ascend or descend be-
yond the stave.

Ledger line

A Stave Ledger
line

Ledger line

Is drawn across the first
end of the staves, and
shows how many parts
are sung. together. If
it include four parts, the
order of them are as fol-
lows. The lowest and
first part is the bass, the
second is tenor, the third
counter, and the fourth
and upper part is treble;
£ only three parts, the
third is treble.

A Brace

NAMES.

The F. Clef

The G Clef

The C Clef

A single bar

A measure note

Bars,

EXAMPLES EXPLANATION,

Is placed on the fourth
— line of the stave, and
belongs to the bass or
lower part in music; it
is sometimes used in
counter.

Stands on G, second
line of the tenor or tre-
ble stave, and crosses
that line four times. It
is always used in tenor
and treble, and some-
times in counter.

e@ ’b

]

Stands on C, middle
line; is used only in
counter.

[

Is a plain Tine or mark
F[ across the stave, and di-
I
i

X

vides the time into equal
parts according to the
mood of time and mea-
sure note.

T

T
a

A

Is a note that fills a
measure ; i e. from one
bar to another, without
any other note or rest.

Any quantity of music
i_ written between two of
__ these marks or bars. is

— called a bar of music.

e

== o
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Set at the right hand of
any note, adds to it half
its length, or causes it to
be svunded half as long
again as it would be
without the dot; thus,
a poisted semibreve is
sung as long as three
minims, &e.

A dot, or pomt
of addition,

Set immediately pre-
ceding or before a note,
sinks it half a tone; i. .
causes it to be sung half
a tone lower than it
would be without  the
flat.

A Flat,*

o
B4

Set hefore a note, raises
~it half a tone; i. e, causes
A Sharp, # 5 it to be sung half a tone
f higher than it would be
without the sharp.

Restores a note from flat
4 Natural 5B or sharp to its natural
1 sound.

Over or under any num-
ber of notes, shows that
they must be sung to
one syllable, gliding soft-
F ly from one sound to the
—ﬁﬂ l_"[—-."@_; other. The tails/of the
" notes are often joined
together, which answers
the same purpose as a
shur.

M

A Slur

T'o raise .

* We recommend singers to omit accidental flats and sharps, unless they under-
stand them properly

GAMUT, OR RUDIMENTS OF MUSIC

Figure 3,

thus

=

Over or under three =
notes, is u mark of dimi-
nution, and shows that
they must be sung in the
time of two of the same
kind without a figure,

Shows that the note over
which it is placed should
be warbled with a soft

Shows the place of the

note on the

Notes thus marked are
sounded one fourth long-
er than their usual time.

Is seldom used in vocal
music. The notes over
which itis placed should
be sounded distinct and

A Trill
xoll.
A Direct —B
I stave.
~

A Hold: =

1 1
A Staccato M”F_f_[rf*—__

[

or

i

grace notes,

emphatical.

Are small extra notes,
added and set before o
after .regular notes, to
guide the voice more

into the sound
of the succeeding n
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-} Shows the place which
is accented in each mea-
sure.

1 Shows the half accent.

Mark of -acgent
and half accent

EE=ssii=ce

Shows the end of a
strain; it also. shows
when to repeat,

|y
I
i
]

I
Double Bar L

Shows that the tune is
to be sung twice from it
to the next double bar or
close.

" Repeat 5

At the end of a strain, or
at the end of a tune,
shows that the note or
notes under 1 are to be
sung before you repeat,
and those under 2 after
omitting those under 15
but if the notes are tied
together with a slur,
" both are sung the se-
cond time, as in the se-

I

Figure 1, 2, or
double ending.

xi

_FFT Ep— 7ﬁﬁ‘ Shows the end of @ tune
A Close =g} _q_a or anthem.
s o Denotes a repetition or

preceding words.

OF CHOOSING NOTES.

P. What are choosing notes, and how must I sing them ?
¢ T. They are notes set immediately over each other on the same stave; either of
which may be sung, but not by the same voice ; (in bass the lower notes are termed
ground bass.) If two persons are singing the same part, one may sing the upper
notes, and the other the lower notes. See the example on the bass stave,

EXAMPLE OF CHOOSING NOTES.

gl e
B s S

] £
N 5750

OF SYNCOPATION.
P. What is meant by syncopation, or syncopated notes?
T. Syncopation is any number of notes set on the same line or space included by
a slur; sometimes driven across or through the bar, and sometimes in the middle;
one of sach notes only are to be named, but sound the time of all the notes, wh r
driven across the bar or not, swelling the voice a little at the usual place of the

cond example.

accent,

EXAMPLES OF SYNCOPATION.
+ +'+‘+'+.i-4 R i S
) == r—l 33 l“?l oo I | )
CEOFREF I FrOorsiper = et Bnr b p TPl Gl eloy
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I OF SYNCOPE OR SYNCOPEED NOTES.
‘

| P. What is meant by syncope, or syncopeed notes?
il T, It is when a note is set out of its usual order, requiring the accent to be

THE GAMUT, OR RUDIMENTS OF MUSIC

crotthets, or a crotchet preceding 2
quavers, &c,

upon it, as though it were in the usual place of the accent, as in common time,
having half the time of the measure in the middle; as a minim between two
pointed minim, or a crotchet between two

EXAMPLES OF SYNCOPEED NOTES.

, - ' + +

+ + + o+
. mprrrer i e e e FEERT

| OF THE KEYS OR KEY NOTES.

P. What is meant by the keys in music, how many are there, and how are they
known ?

\ T, The key note of every correct piece of music is the leading note of the tune,
by which all the other sounds throughout the tune are compared, and is always the
Jast note in the bass, and generally in the tenor. If the last note in the bass be faw
immediately ahove me, the tune s on a sharp or major key ; but if law immediately
below me, it is a flat or minor key.

There are but two natural places for th keys, A and C. A is the natural place
of the flat key, and C the natural place of the sharp key. Without the aid of the
flats and sharps at the boginning of the stave, no tune can rightly be set to any other
than these two natural keys; but by the help of these, me, the centre, leading and
goverving note, and of course the keys, are removed at pleasure, and form what are
called artificial keys, producing the same effect as the two natural keys; i. e. by fixing.
the two semi or half fones equally distant from the kev notes. The difference
between the major and minor keys is as follows; the major key note has its 3d, 6th,
and 7th intervals, ascending half a tone higher than the same intervals ascending from
[ the minor key note; and this is the reason some tunes are on a sharp key, and others

£ on a flat key, This also is the reason why music set to the major or sharp key is
generally sprightly and cheerful; whereas music set to the minor or flat key is pen-
awve and melancholy. Sharp key tunes euit to sing hymns and psalms of praise and
thanksgiving, and flat key tunes those of prayer-and supplicatior

OF TONES AND SEMITONES.

P What is meant by tones and semi or half tones?

T There are said to be but seven sounds belonging to every key note in music,
every cighth being the same, and is_called an octave,  Therefore these sounds are
represented by only seven letters, These sounds in music are called tones; five of
them are called whole tones, and two of them semitones or half tones. The natural
places for the semitones are between B and C, and between E and T, and they are
always between me and faw, and law and faw, find them where you may.

P. Are the semitones always between the same letters in every tune?

T, Noj although the nataral situation of semitones are between B C and E F,
yet their situations, as well as the two keys, are very often altered by flats and sharps
Jot at the beginning of the tune. You therefore remember that the natural place for
the mo i< on B, butif B be flat, me is on E, &c.; and if F be sharp, me is on F, &c.
OFf course, if the me is removed, the semitones are as the semitones are. always,
between me and faw, and law and faw.

P. Well, my good teacher, I am very much obliged to you for this explanation,
for I have studied a great deal about them, but it is now: plain to me.

T Well, my studious pupil, as yov understand these rules pretty well, you may
now proceed to smging.
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OF SOUNDING THE EIGHT NOTES. |

P. Pleasc tell me how to sound the eight notes, and where I must commence ?

7. Commence first on faw, the major or sharp key note on the tenor and treble
stave; than ascend softly from one sound to another till you sing the eighth note on

LESSONS FOR TUN
Eight notes. MAJOR KEY. Common

Greeal A

Xiii
toe fifth line, which is an octave ; then descend, falling softly from one sound to s
other till you end at the close. Then commence on law, the minor or flat key note,
ascend and descend in the same manner till you come to the close. By this you
learn the difference between the major and minor moods or keys.

After having sounded the eight notes several times, you may go on to sing the
other lessons for tuning the voice, and then some plain tunes.

ING THE VOICE.
Time, Eight Notes.
o
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PART SECOND.

INTRODUUTION TO THE GENERAL SCALE, AND RULES FOR
PITCHING OR KEYING MUSIC.

Txe following is a representation of the general scale, showing the connexion of |
the parts, and also what sound of the general scale each letter, line, or space in either
of the octaves represents: for instance, A the minor key, occupies the 2d, 9th, and
16th sounds of the general scale: C, the natural major key, the 4th, 11th, and 18th. |
Thus, it will appear that every octave being unison, are considered one and the same

sound, Although the last in the bass is the key note, and in case the me is notj

= v
transposed, will either be on the 2d and 4th degrees as above stated, yet with the
same propriety we may suppose them on the 9th, 11th, &. degrees; for when we
refer to a pitchpipe for the sound of either of the foregoing keys, if it be praperly
constructed, it will exactly correspond to the 9th, 11th, &e. sounds of the general
scale. Then by descending the actave, we get the sound of the nat

by ascending a 3d, 4th, or 5th, as the tune may reqt
the piece be properly keyed. If we find, after descending the octave, we can ascend
to the highest note in ithe tenor or treble, and can pronounce them with ease and
freedom, the piece: may be said t5 be y, after
descending, we find it difficult to ascend as above, the piece is improperly keyed,

and should be set lower.

Norz.—This method of proving the keys is infallible to mdividuals, and will held
good in choirs, when we suppose the teacher or leader capable of judging for the
commonality of voices.

22 e G space above .sol
21 F—fifth li i
20 BE*  fourth space law
19 D—fourth Ii sol
18 third space faw
17
16 A law
15 . space above G sol
14 Afifth li F- faw
13 s fourth space. B Treble Stave. o law
12 e th li D. . sl
11 . @ thidspace € - : : : . faw
TS Y space above  BY| hird Ii . me
B oo fifth 1i A—p g second space . law
8 fourth space. G g - d 1 . sol
7 g it e £ % firstspace faw
[ third space _ E* first line of Tenor law
LR hird i D. . ol
4 2 second space  ©  Naturul key of the Major mode .. . faw
3 A d line—B*. me
3 A firstspace  Natural key of the Minor mode law
- ————G—first line of the Bass Stave- OGO sol




xvi

Phe foregoing scale eamprises three octaves, or twenty-two sounds.

7+ used on the fourth line in the bass, shows that that line is the 7th
—__ sound in the general scale.

The F clef,

used on the second line in the tenor and treble, shows that that line,

) in the tenor, is the eighth sound in the general scale, and in the tre-

The G clef, #x ble, (when performed by a female voice,) the fifteenth sound; for if

0] i it o well S tenor, were performed entirely by men, the

general scale would comprise only fifteen sounds: hence, the treble

stave is only raised an octave above that of tenor, in consequence that female voices

are naturally an octave above men’s, and to females the treble is usually assigned.
The stars (*) show the natural places of the semitores.

—y is used, (though it has now become very common to write

When the G clef |f=1{ counter on either the G or F clefs,) the middle line in the
counter is in unison with the third space in tenor, (C,) and
a seventh above the middle line in the bass, &e.

Three octaves being more than any common voice can perform, the bass is
assigned to the gravest of men’s voices, the tenor to the highest of men’s, and the
treble to the female voices: the counter (when used) to boys, and the gravest of the
female voices,

Two sounds equally high, or equally low, however unequal in their force, are said
10 be in unison, one with the other. Consequently, E on the lower line in the treble
in unison with E on the fourth space in the tenor; and £ on the third space

inunison with E on the first Iine of the tenor, and an octave below E, the
in the treble. (7 See the General Scale. From any one letter in the
weneral seale, to another of the same name, the interval is an octave—as from B to
B, D to D, &e.

Agreeably to the F and G clefi used in the” general scale, a note on any line or
space in the bass, is a sisth below a note on a corresponding line or space in the
tencr, and a thirteenth below a note in the treble occupying the same line or &pace,
(when the ‘reble is perforned by females.) (> See the General Scale. Suppose we

Jower line

THE GAMUT, OR RUDIMENTS OF MUSIC.

place a note on D, middle line of the nass, another on B, the muddle line of the tenor
or treble, the interval will appear as just stated ; and to find any other interval, count
either ascending or descending, as the case may be.

EXAMPLE,
e s T e ] r:rr
7 o0 1 [ | =y
oo
e ]
G e[| T r T T
Aclo | | |

= !
e b

Bass,
,('J;‘Eﬁi oD @TCIiB’D Ee ui.enfken‘ 'JEITS‘C' e E%
| e 1 | i ! AT
d.

I
2d.  Unison. Oclave. Double Oot,

Octave.  Ditto.  6th.  5ih 4th, 3

Tn counting intervals, remember to include both notes or letters—thus, in counting
a sixth in the above example, D is one, E is two, F is three, G is four, A five, and
B six.

In the above example, the notes in the treble and air are placed in unison with
each other. But assigning-the treble to female voices, and the air to men’s voices,
(as is customary,) an uctave must be added to the notes in the treble, (as previously
observed of a woman's voice being an octave more acute than a man’s,) the interval
then being the bass and treble—in the first bar, would be a fifteenth or double octave ,
in the thivd bar, the note on B in the treble, a thirteenth above D in the bass, &z,
Gbserve that an octave and a second make a ninth; an octave and a third make a
tenth; an octave and a fourth make an eleventh; an octave and a fifth make a
twelfth; an octave and a sixth, a thirteenth ; an octave and a seventh, a fousteenth ,
two octaves, a fifteenth, &ec. always including both the first and last note.
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Notes & inalt,
Treole, "5~ i

tone, as from faw to sol, i. e. from C to G, or from

5. An interval composed of three tones and a semi- (3"
G to D, is called a fifth, ()

‘When a ledger line is added to a treble stave, a note
occupying it is said to be in a/f ; and when the notes
descend below the bass stave, they are termed doubles.
6. An interval composed of ree tones and two -G}
i as from law to faw, L. e. fiom E to C, is
called a sixth minor.

TERMS BY WHICH TH-E DIFFERENT INTERVALS IN THE GAMUT 7
ARE DENOMINATED. 7. An interval composed of four tones and a semi- {
2 tone, as from faw to law, i. e. from C to A, is called

a sixth major.

1. An interval composed of a tone and a

as from B to D, is called a minor third. @——_&.J?—E

8. An interval composed of four tones and tw
semitones, as from sol to faw, i. e. from D to C, is
called a 7th minor.  [See neat example.]

2. An interval composed of two full tones, as from
faw to law, is called a third major.

\

9. An interva. composed of five tones and a semi- 1
tone, as from faw to me, i. e. from C to B, is called a
seventh major.

3. An interval composed of two full tones and a
semitone, as from me to law; i.e. from B to L, is

10. An interval composed of five tones and two
called a fourth. i

is called an octave, (as has already been
observed.) (T See examples of the three last men-
tioned intervals.

4 An interval composed of thres: full tones, as L {  The ding intervals are counted ascending, or upwards, and the sharps (#

fom_faw to me, i. e. from F to B, is called a- triton, —E_ indicate the places and number of the semitones in eacn.
or fourtl redundant. SR
2 &

WNorz.—The semitones always lie between me and faw, and law and faw
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OF HARMONY AND COMPOSITION

Having given an explanation of the different intervals contamed in the octave, and
the manner in which the parts of music are connected, I proceed to show how they
may be nsed in composition to produce harmony.

Harmony consists in_the proportion of the distance of two, three, or four sounds,
performed at the same time, and mingling in a most pleasing manner to the ear.

“The notes which produce harmony, when sounded together, are called concords,
and their intervals, consonant intervals. The notes which, when sounded together,
produce a disagreeable sound to the ear, are called discords, and their intervals, dis-
sonant intervals. There are but four concords in music—viz.: unison, third, fifth, and
siath ;. (thelr eighths or octaves are also meant.) The unison is called a perfect chord,
and commonly the fifth is so called; if the composer please, however, he may make
the fifth imperfect, when composing more than two parts. The third and sixth are
called imperfect, their chords being not so full, nor so agreeable to the ear, as the per-
fect ; butin four patts the sixth is often used instead of the fifth so in effect there
are but three concords, employed together, in composition.

N. B. The meaning of imperfect, signifies that it wants a_semitone of its perfec-
tions, to what it does when it is perfect: for as the lesser or imperfect third includes
but three half tones, the greater or major third includes four, &c. The discords are
# second, a fourth, a seventh, and their octaves ; though the greater fourth sometimes
comes very near to the sound of an imperfect chord, it being the same in ratio as the
minor fifth. Indced some composers (the writer of these extracts is one of them)
scem very partial to the greater fourth, and frequently admit it in composition. The

following is an example of the several concords and discords, and their octaves under
them

coxconns. DIsCONDS.
Single Chords. [T 3 5 G A 7
8 | o [z asfTe 1 e
Their Octaves. $|'15 | 17 | 15 | 20 |[16 | 18 | 21
|22 [ 20 | 26 [ 27|28 | 25 | 28|
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Notwithstanding the 2d, 4th, 7h, &c., are properly discords, yet a skilfal composer
may use them to some advantage, provided a full chord of all the parts immediately
follow : they will then answer a similar purpose to acid, which being tasted immedi-
ately previous to sweet gives the latter a more pleasing flavour. Although che 4th is
really a discord, yet it is very often used in composition. The rough sound of the
4th may be so mollified by the sweetness of the 5th and 8th as toharmonize almost as
well as any three sounds in nature; and it would be reasonable to suppose that where
we have two perfect chords, a discord may be introduced with very little violation to
the laws of harmony ; but as it is the most difficult part of composition to use a discord
in such & manner and place as to show more fully the power and beauty of music,
we think composers should only use them sparingly, (as it is much better to have all
sweet than to have too much sour or bitter,) and always let them be followed by a
perfect chord.

ON THE TRANSPOSITION OF KEYS.

-

The reason why the two natural keys are transposed by flats and sharps at the be-
ginning of the stave, is to bring them within the stave, and to bring the music within
the compass of the voice. The key notes or places of the keys are always found in
the last note of the bass of a correct tune, and is either faw immediately above me
the sharp key—or law immediately below me the flat key. The reason why one ture
is on a sharp, lively key, and another on a flat, melanchaly key, is, that every third,
sixth and seventh, ascending from the sharp key, are half a tone higher than the same
intervals ascending from the flat key note. For instance, a third ascending from the
sharp key note faw, (being a major third,) is very different from a third ascending
from law the flat key note, (a minor third,) and so of other intervals. Any person

may be convinced of this by hearing a tune sung first in a flat and afterwards in a
sharp key; when if the parts are cofrectly carried on, the chords will be entirely
changed, and the tune as first sung, will scarcely be recognised or thought to be twio
same; we will give one example. Let Windham tune be sung on its proper flat key,
and then on a sharp key, and the intervals will be entirely changed, and so with any
other tune,

(See the example.)
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EXAMPLE .

WINDHAM—on the flat key law, its proper key.
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EXAMPLES OF THE KEYS.

In the Major key, from law to faw, its third, the
s two tones, [a Major third]—from faw to __.

xth, the interval is four tones and a semi- —— il
I O i
Z O moni~

Major Key. Minor Key.

or sixth]—and from faw to me, its
ath, the interval 1s five tones ‘and a semitone,

The same on A, the assumed, or natural key A.

Te - B 12
e ey

W |
o

[a Major seventh.]
In the Minor key, from law to faw, its third, the
i 1 a semitone, [Minor third]—

the interval is three tones
[a Minor sixth] and from law
h, the interval is four tones and

X e B> - 1—o
ﬁh—bﬁi}ﬁ L—-:EIECLFFH‘—Fp—Fr—~F

nitones, (a Mi ior seventh.]

To prove the utility of removing the key, T will produce two examples. First, Let
the tune « Suffield” be written on key note A, (natural flat key,) instead of E, its
proper key—and, besides the inconvenience of multiplying ledger lincs, few voices
would be able to perform it—the treble in particular.

SUFFIELD—on E, its proper key, from the repeat.

1ESS0.

®

s fermleH

e
B, e B 11—
ettty ey

Second, Let “Complainer” be written on key note C, (natural sharp key,) instead
of G, its proper key, and there are but few that could perform it,—the tenor in
particular,
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COMPLAINER—on G, its proper key, from the repeat.
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The ‘me, and consequently the %eys, is removed either by sharping 1its fifth or

datting its fourth, thus*

This accounts for the customary rutes of transpo:
The natural place for me is.
If Bis b, meis on...

n, Viz,

R
E
5 (L A fifth from B me, its natural place, will bring us to. E If B and E is b, me is on A
£ | 2. A fifth from F me, will bring us to. . {6} If B, Eyand A is b, me is on .D
£ | 8. A fifth from C me, will bring us to G If B, E, A, and D is b, me is on. G
< 4. A fifth from G me, will bring us to. D IfB, E, A, D, and G is b, me is on .C
@ | 5, A fifth from D me, will bring us to. A If B,E, A, D, G, and C is b, me is on. J
5« | 6. A fifth from A me, will bring us to. . E If F be %, me is on..... F
A | 7. A fifth from E me, will bring us back to. oo B IfF and C be #, me is on. G
; If F, C, and G be #, me is on .G
. (L. A fourth from B me, will bring us to E I'F, C, G, and D be #, me is on. -D
g 2. A focrth from E me, will bring us to A IfF,C,G,D,and A is #', me is on A
= | 3. A fourth from A me, will bring us to . D IfF, €, G, D, A, and E is #, me is ol B
ﬁ 4. A fourth from D me, will bring us to G “By flats the me is driven round,
5. A fourth from G me, will bring us to. c Till forced on B to stand its ground ;
Z 6. A fourth from © me, will bring us to. F By sharps the me’s led through the keys,
7. *A fourth from F me, will bring us home to. B Till brought to B, its native place.”
A SCALE, SHOWING THE SITUATION OF BOTH KEYS IN EVERY TRANSPOSITION OF THE ME BY SHARPS AND FLATS.
2 MAJOR KEYS BY SHARPS, MINOR KEYS BY SHARPS.
ey note. Natural place. Key note. Naty
A T 5 Hob - Q:G[‘ﬁ‘ = ri % ey
e e e A e
b4 =il - 1] I 3 I‘ﬁ# N | iy @ Pl | 1 ST l*”sl i L L
= o
G D A E B F (o] E B F C- G D A
MAJOR KEYS BY FLATS. MINOR KEYS BY FLATS.
Key note, Key note.
S 3 ! 1 } ! N A (m] ]
e ) 1) Fbp EDp—— )] bri
B e R pi=—rpr—orpbb o= e o B 4 e 1
(D 1] | 4 0) {22 1% | | (A | L S WL bE Pb
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A SCALE, SHOWING THE SITUATION OF THE SEMITONES IN EVERY TRANSPOSITION OF THE ME BY FLATS AND SHARPS.

BY FLATS.
Natural place of the Semitones.
~ A 1 Zo e Fiot e 1 o = !
av & =R T —— T b —<_-&K [ D 1y —Df ~ [ Dp = (01
J| NN | D TR I —h = —by s S| I o T el [ R — Y —=CK
fo— =P o=ttt —bb P L PSS -Pbp i‘bb &
G 1 Ny ! I L |  — | SOtk os)
BC. EF. EF. AB. AB DE. DE. G A. G A. CD. CD. FG FG BC
: - BY SHARPS. °
Natural place of the Semitones. o
A 5 'y 11 ] & = Qi Lo
1V ) —= i o i ST T | O TR | AT Ny S T BT
g N [ e S N - e e | W - a0 R [ 4 6 — | & = | =5 ~ i E
— | = | | AT I | iy S8 iz oS | === LI_
L =) 5 1§ L0 R I R L ki 1| i = 1] | i N ]

Observe that, by six flats or six sharps, (including the natural place,) both of
the keys are placed on every letter in the stave, and by the same number of either
character, (including the natural place,) the whole octave is divided into semitones ;
and it is impossible to use another flat or sharp in transposition, for seven flats or
sharps would only put them in their natural places. You may also observe, that one
8at, or six sharps, places the keys and semitones precisely in the same situation ; and
that one sharp, or six flats, has the same effect, and two flats or five sharps, and two

C 8thor Istx 3d

B 7th o 2d
A 6th 7 8th or 1st|

G 5th O 7th

sharps or five flats, &c.; and with six flats, or one sharp, one of the is in
its natural place; i e. betwcen B and C. Also with six sharps, or one flat, one of the
semilones is in its natural place, i. e. between E and F, as the natural places of the
semitones are between B and C, and E and F; and we suppose the reason why
both of these characters are used in transposing music, is to save the trouble and
time of making so many of either character; for a person can make one flat much
quicker than six sharps, or one sharp quicker than six flats, &c. S

Thus_l think I have showed satisfagtorily how the keys are removed, and how the
octave is divided into semitones oy flats and sharps, and why both characters are
wsed in taansposition -

F4th s 6th
E3dsth |
D 2d O 4th

C IstN 3d

[ o |

A Olst

SCALE OF KEYS

The figures at the left hand of the column of notes shows the
degrees of the sharp key, those at the right hand show the de-
grees of the flat gey. This seale shows that the & is between
the two keys, and that the first degree of the sharp key is the
first note above the ©, and that the first degree of the flat key is
the first note below the &

Every sharp key has its relative flat key a tad below; and
every flat key has its relative sharp key a third above.

These admit of an easy and natural transition from one to the
other,

Every shorp at the beginning of a tune takes the place of me.
the fourth degree front the sharp key, and raises that note half a
tone, and remov3s the me and the Key to the fifth above, or to
the fourth below
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Every flat at the beginning of a tune takes the place of the me, sinks that note
nalf a tone, and removes the me and the key to the fourth above, or to the fifth
below.

The seven sounds have also distinct names from their situation and effect in the
scale. The key note is called the tonic; the next above, or its second, the super-

tonic—its third, the mediant—its fourth, the subd ifth, the d
s sixth, the submediant—its seventh, the leadimg note.
Tonic.
e = T
(€5 B e I I N
o | | = | 1 I
I I i 1 1 t i
Tonic.  Supery Mediant. Dominant. at. L. note,

The tonic is so called from its being the principal or pitch of the tune.

The supertonic is so called from its being the note above the tonic.

The mediant is so called from its being in the middle way between the tonic
and dominant,

The subdominant is so called from its being the fifth below the tonic, as the
dominant is the fifth above.

The dominant is 5o called from its being a principal note, and requires the tonic
generally to be heard after it, especially at a close, and is therefore said to govern it.

The submediant is so called from its being in the middle way between the tonic
and its fifth below.

The leading note is so called from its leading to the tonic, and is the sharp seventh
of the scale, and therefore in the minor mode is necessarily sharpened in ascending.

There are also fourteen intervals in the scale bearing distinct names. viz, ; Unison,
Minor second, Major second, Minor third, Major third, Perfect fifth, Minor sixth,
Major sixth, Minor seventh, Major seventh, Octave. =

Perfect : Imperfe foct | i
Kt | Dischord. | Dischord, I peec I““Jigfdf“[ Dischord. ]C";‘;‘:f}fi‘f’“s

e T ]
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flat5th.  Perfect 5th. Minor 6th. Major 6th. ~ Minor 7th.  Major 7th.  Octave 8.

As the scale admits of only twelve semitones, so an octave although by counting
the first and last note, which are octaves to each other, and really one and the same
sound in effect; it contains thirteen sounds, yet it has but twelve intervals, because the
unison_cannot properly be called an interval; and the sharp fourth and flat fifth,
although necessarily distinguished in harmony, are performed on keyed instruments
with the same keys, and make but one interval.

ON THE MODULATION OF KEY. -

The modulation or changing of the key note from -one letter or given tone to
another, being so frequent in every. regular composition, particularly Anthems, that
the performers will be very often embarrassed, unless they endeavour to acquire a
knowledge or habit of discerning those changes.

The transition from one letter or key is sometimes effected by gradual preparation,
as by accidental flats, sharps, or natwrals. When the change is gradual, the new
key is announced by flats, sharps, or naturals, When the change is sudden, the
usual signs or signature at the beginning of the stave are cither altered or removed,
as in the tune called the Christian’s Song, or the Judgment Anthem,

Unison. Minor % Major2a.  Minor3d. Malor3d  Perfect 4th. Sbarp dth.

\
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EXAMPLE @
TRANSITION IN THE MAJOR MODE FROM ONE KEY OR LETTER TO ANOTHER.
Key of C, into G, by a sharp on F. Key of G, into D, by an additional sharp on C.
) = q e rrt = [ T =
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* Or faw ' Or faw
Key of C, into F, by a flat on B. Key of F, into C, l/g/analumlonB
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Or faw ol faw Or me faw ol faw
TRANSITION IN THE MINOR MODE, FROM ONE KEY OR LETTER TO ANOTHER.
Key of A, into E, by one sharp. Key of E, into B, by an additional sharp on C.
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Minor Key of A, into the major of C.
Key of B minor, into D major.

Key of D, into 4, by a natural on B
Sudden change from C ma9¥, to C minor.
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Key of D major, into B munor

Mejor Key of C, into the minor of A.




To a1d those who wish further information with respect to the best method of mo-
dulation by retaining the sol fawing system, the following: observations are added.

In order to do this, the syllables must follow into the new key and take the same
place there which they held in the original key ; i. e. faw must be the new key note,
sol its dominant or fifth, and me its leading note, if changing from the minor to the
major mode or key. If changing from major to minor, law must be the new key, and
law. mediant to the major key its dominant, and me also its leading note.

There are four different pitches which the' composer may consistently change to
form any given pitch; viz. the fifth of ‘the given pitch may be changed to the key
note by mlging such flats, sharps, or naturals, as will place the semitones in their re-
gular degrees in the diatonic scale, (the scale in common use,) to the fourth, observing
the same order of semitones, or to the sixth, its relative minor key, or change itself
into a miner key if previously major, (see the example,) from C major to C minor.
In order to modulate into the fourth of the key, the major 7th is'made flat. For ex-
ample, in the key of C major, by flatting B, F becomes the key note. To apply the
syllables in this case, let C immediately preceding the flat be called sol, preserving
the tone of faw, its former name, then by falling a whole tone to B, calling it faw,
you come into the key of F. In modulating into the fifth of the key, the fourth is
made sharp, and becomes the leading note or sharp seventh of the new key. Exam-
ple:—1In the key of C major by sharping F you make G the key note. In order to
apply the syllables in this case, let G immediately preceding the sharp be called faw,
preserving the tone which it held as sol, then by falling half a tone, and calling F' me,
you arrive at the key of G.

This is the method most common to be used in psalmody in modulating from one
key to another.

Having gone thus far with our subject, we feel willing to close by making a few
observations on the ornamental part of singing, or what are generally termed graces.
This is the name generally given to those occasional embellishments which a perfor-
mer or composer introduces to heighten the effect of a composition. It consists not only
in giving due place to the apogiatura turn, shake, or trill, and other decorative ad-
ditions, but in that easy, smooth, and natural expression of the passages which best
couveys the native beauties and elegancies of the composition, and forms one of the
first attributes of acultivated and refined performer.

A person or persons may be well acquainted with all the various characters in psal-
mody, (or music;) they may also be able to sing their part in true time, and yet their
performance be far from pleasing; if it is devoid of necessary embellishments, their
manner and bad expression may conspire to render it disagreeable. A few plain hints,
and also a few general and friendly observations, we hope will tend to correct these
errors 10 oractieing of vocal music.

THE GAMUT, OR RUDIMENTS OF MUSIC.

XXVii

GENERAL OBSERVATIONS.

1. Cane should be taken that all the parts (when singing together) begin upon
their proper pitch. If they are too high, difficulty and perhaps discords will be the
consequence ;. if too low, dulness and languor. - If the parts are not united by their
corresponding degrees, the whole piece may be run into confusion and jargon before it
ends; and perhaps the whole occasioned by an error in the pitch of one or more of the
parts of only one semitone.

2. It is by no means necessary to constitute good singers that they should sing very
loud, Each one should sing so soft as not to drown the teacher’s voice, and each part
so soft as will admit the other parts to be distinctly heard. If the teacher’s voice cannot
be heard it cannot be imitated, (as that is the best way to modulate the voice and
make it harmonious,) and if the singers of any one are so loud that they cannot hear
the other parts because of their own noise, the parts are surely not rightly proportioned,
and ought to be altered.

3. When singing in concert the bass should be sounded full, bold, and majestic,
but not harsh ; the tenor regular, firm, and distinct ; the counter clear and plain, and
the treble soft and mild, but not faint. The tenor and treble may consider the German
flute; the sound of which they may endeavour to imitate, if they wish to improve the
voice.

4. Flat keyed tunes should be sung softer than sharp keyed ones, and may be pro-
portioned with a lighter bass ; but for sharp keyed tunes let the bass be full and strong,
but never harsh.

5. The high notes, quick notes, and slurred notes, of each part, should be sung softer
than the low notes, long notes, and single notes, of the same parts. All the notes
included by one slur should bs sung at one breath if possible.

6. Learners should sing all parts of music somewhat softer than their leaders do, as it
tends to cultivate the voice and give them an opportunity of following in a piece with
which they are not well acquainted ; but a good voice may be soon much injured by
singing too loud.

7. When notes of the tenor fall below those of the bass, the tenor should be sounded
strong, and the bass soft.

8. While first learning a tune it may be sung somewhat slower than the true time
or mood of time requires, until the notes can be named and truly sounded without
looking on the book.

9. Learners are apt to give the first note where a fuge begins nearly double the
time it ought to have, sounding a crotchet almost as long as a minim in any other part
of the tune, which puts the parts in confusion by losing time; whereas the fuges ought
to be moved off lively, the time decreasing (or the notes sung quicker) and the sound
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of the engagea part or parts increasing in. sound sas the others fall in. All solos or
fuges should be sung somewhat faster than when all the parts are moving together.

10. There are but few long notes inany tune but what might be swelled with pro-
priety. ‘Theswell is one of the greatest ornaments to vocal music if rightly performed.
Al longnotes of the bass should be swelled if the other parts are singing short or quick
notes at the same time. The swell should be struck plain upon the first part of the
note, increase to the middle, and then decrease sofily like an echo, or die away like
the sound of a bell.

LL. All notes (except some in syncopation) should be called plain by their proper
names, and fairly articulated ; and in applying the words great care should be taken
that they be properly pronounced and not torn to pieces between the teeth, nor forced
through the nose. “Let the mouth be freely opened, but not too wide, the teeth a
little asunder, and let the sound come from the lungs and be entirely formed where
they should be only distingvished, viz. on the end of the tongue. The superiority of
vocal to instrumental music, is that while one only pleases the ear, the other informs
the understanding,

12. When notes occur one directly above another, (called choosing notes,) and
there are several singers on the part where they are, let two sing the lower note while
one does the upper note, and in the same proportion to any other number.

13. Your singers should not join in concert until each class can sing their own part
correctly.

14. Learners should beat time by"a pendulum, or with their teacher, until they can
beat regular time, before they attempt to beat and sing both at once, because it per-
plezes them to beat, name time, and sound the notes at the same time, until they have
acquired a knowledge of each by itself,

15. Too long singing at 4 time injures the lungs.*

16. Some teachers are in the habit of singing too long at a time with their pupils.
It is better to sing but only eight or ten tunes at a lesson, or at one time, and inform
the learners the nature of the pieces and the manner in which they should be per-
formed, and continue at them until they are understood, than to shun over forty or
fifty in one evening, and at the end of a quarter of schooling perhaps few beside the

* A cold or cough, all kind of spirituous liquors, violent exercise, too much bile on the
stomach, long fasting, the veins overcharged with impure blood, &c. &c. are destructive
to the voice of one who is much in the habit of singing. An excessive use of ardent
spirits will speedily ruin the best voice. A frequent use of some acid drink, such as puri-
fied cider, vinegar, and water mixed und sweetened @ Jittle with honey, o sugar with a
little black or cayenne pepper, wine, and loaf sugar, &c. if used sparingly, are very
strengthening to the lungs
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teacher know a flat keyed tune from a sharp keyed one, what part of the anthern, d&c.
requires emphasis, or how to give the pitch of any tune which they have been learning
unless some one inform them. It is easy to name the notes of a tune, but it requires
attention and practice to sing them correctly. g

17. Learners should not be confined too long to the parts that suit their voices best,
but should try occasionally the different parts, as it tends greatly to improve the voice
and give them a knowledge of the connexion of the parts and of harmony as well as
melody.* The gentlemen can change from bass to tenor, or from tenor to bass, and
the ladies from treble to tenor, &c.

18. Learners should understand the tunes well by note before they attempt to sing
them to verses of poetry.

19. If different verses are applied to a piece of music while learning, it will give the
learners a more complete knowledge of the tune than they can have by confining it
always to the same words. ~ Likewise applying different tunes to the same words will
have a great tendengy to remove the created by considering every short
tune as a set piece to certain words or hymns.

20. When the key is transposed, there are flats or sharps placed on the stave, and
when the mood of time is changed, the requisite characters are placed upon the
stave.

21. There should not be any noise indulged while singing, (except the music,) as it
destroys entirely the beauty of harmony, and renders the performaice very difficult,
(especially to new beginners;) and if it 1» esignedly promoted is nothing less than a
proof of disrespect in the singers to the exercise, .0 themselves who occasion it, and to
the Author of our existence.

22. The apogiatura is placed in some tunes which may be used with propriety by
a good voice; also the trill over some notes ; but neither should be attempted by any
one until he can perform the tune. well by plain notes, (as they add nothing to the
time,) Indeed no one can add much to the beauty of a piece by using what are gene-
rally termed graces, unless they are in a manner natural to their voice,

23. When learning to sing, we should endeavour to cultivate the voice so as to
malke it soft, smooth, and round, so that when numbers are performing in concert,
there may on each part (as near as possible) appear to be hut one uniform voice,
T'hen, instead of confused jargon, it will be more like the smooth vibrations of the vio-
lin, or the soft breathings of the German flute. Yet how hard it is to make some be-

* Melody is the agreeable effect which arises from the performance of a smple part of
music only. Harmony is the pleasing union of several sounds, or the performance of the

several parts of music togetier.
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hieve soft singing is the most melodious, when at the same time loud singing is more
like the hootings of the midnight bird than refined music.

24, The most important ornament in singing is strict decorum, with a heart deeply
impressed with the great truth we utter while singing the lines, aiming at the glory
of God and the edification of one another.

25, All affectation should be banished, for it is disgusting in the perfornrance of
sacred music, and contrary to that solemnity which should accompany an_exercise so
near akin to that which will through all eternity engage the attention of those who
walk in climes of bliss.

26. The nearest perfection in singing we arrive at, is to pronounce the words* and

make the sounds as feeling as if the sentiments and sounds were our own If singers
when performing a piece of music could be as much captivated with the words and
sounds as the author of the music is when composing it, the foregoing directions would
be almost useless ; they would pronounce, accent, swell, sing loud and soft where the
words require it, make suitable gestures, and add every other necessary grace.

27. The great Jehovah, who implanted in our nature the noble faculty of vocal per-
formance, is jealous of the use to which we apply our talents in that particular, lest we
use them in a way which does not tend to glorify his name. We should therefore
endeayour to improve the talent given us, and try to sing with the spirit and with the
understanding, making melody in our hearts to the Lord,

* In singing there are a few words which should vary a little from common prontncia-
tion, such as end ini and y; and these should vary two ways. The following method has
been generally recommended: In singing it is right to pronounce majesty, mighty, lofty,
%c something like majestee, mightee, loftee, &c.3 but ine sense of some other words will

be destroyed by this mode of expressing them ; such as sanctify, justify, glorify, &e. These
should partake of the vowel O, rather than EE, and be sounded somewhat like sanctifay,
justifay, glorifay, &c. It would indeed be difficult to describe this exactly ; however, the
extreme should be avoided on both sides.




INTRODUCTORY REMARKS,

FROM THE COLUMBIAN HARMONY.

There is a charm, 2 power, that Ll the breast,
Bids every passion revel o be atill;
Eles A o o chced oty
Can soothe distraction, and almost despair:
Thiat power 15 music,
Armstrong.

80 great is the empire of music over all the faculties of human nature, and so loud
have been the ingenious in celebrating its power and praises, that they have left
nothing in heaven, not at all in the air, sea, or on the earth, but what in excess of fancy
or merit they have subjected to its dominion for the better. Its harmony ravishes the
soul, and carries it beyond itself; helps, elevates, and extends it. It exterminates fear
and fury, abates cruelty, alleviates sorrow and heaviness, and utterly destroys spleen
and hatred. In short, music cures disease, sweetens the labourer’s toil, and adds new
courage to the soldier.

ivine music must be allowed by all who practise it to be an emanation from the
Deity ; it is admirably calculated to raise the mind above'the sublunary enjoyments of
this life, in_gratitude to our beneficent Benefactor and Creator. When I consider
upon the divine nature and power of music on the affections, I am wrapped up in
admiration, love, and praise, and cannot but adore the Almighty Giver of so good and
glorious a gift; and that it has pleased him to béstow upon me and my fellow beings
faculties to sing his praise. It is in the performance of sacred music that we assimilate
ourselves to the angelic choirs of glory, more nearly than in any other employment upon
carth besides. Most of the arts and employments of this life will accompany us no
farther than the grave; but this will continue an employment with the redeemed of
God while eternal ages roll. It had its origin in God, and from God it was communi-
cated to angels and men. Long before this world’s foundations were laid, angels and
archangels sang their grateful praises to the eternal Jehovah, encircling his throne
and infinitely exulting. . When God had created this lower world and all its appen-
dages, the angelic hosts and seraphim above, like bright morning stars shining with
the most sercne brilliancy, sang together: and the archaugels, the chief cherubim of

heaven, and sons of God, shouted for joy, to behold the new creation so well accom-
lished.

£ Since then the cherubim and seraphim of heaven sing their ceaseless lays to the'r
Creator, and consider music as one of the most rioble and grand vehicles for conveying
their Jove to him, shall mun, mortal man, presume to look with haughty scorn, deri-
sion, nnd conf.empt upon tlmt seience which dignifies those exalted beings above ?
Us o God, and dful of his dent privilege, must he be that is
possessed o[ e vois of melody, who delights not to celebratethe praises of the Most
High, by singing hymns and anthems to his name. When amazing pity had scized
the compassionate breast of our Redeemer ; when it had prevailed upon him to resign
his royal diadem of glory and robes of light into the hands of his eternal Father, with
filial submission and humility ; when he condescended to leave the throngs of adoring
angels who cluster around the throne of God; and when he voluntarily left the
realms of bliss that he might veil his divinity in humble clay, and become the sufferer
for all sin against an incensed God, to appease his flaming wrath for a wretched world
of men; I say well might shining legions of angels descend through the portals of
the skies at his nativity, at so amazing condescension, and proclaim the joyful news
to man, that a God on earth was born, and sing while hovering over the Redeemer’s
humble manger, and around the vigilant shepherd, «Glory to God in_the highest,
peace on carth, and good will towards men.” Before his unparalleled sufferings, while
in humble state, he rode upon the foal of an ass towards Jerusalem, well might his
followers strew the way with their clothes and branches of palm trees, and shout,
“Hosanna! blessed is he that cometh in the name of the Lord ! Hosanna in the
highest!” After he had administered his memorable supper to his disciples he sang
with them a hymn, as the last consolation to them till he should have passed througi
the gloomy vale of death and all its horrors.

Soon after his agonizing passion, while the infernal powers roared their loud ac-
clamations through the gloom of hell, and black despair triumpling at the bloody
horrid deed, he breaks the bands of death asunder, and rose triumphant, and was
escorted by myriads of hymning angels to the bosom of his I'ather God, from whose
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paternal hands he again received his diadem of glory and robes of eternal effulgence;
there to be our Advocate, Mediator, and Redeemer, until he shall come the second
time from heaven, not as before in humility, but with all the grandeur of heaven,
with the shout of the archangel and with the trump of God, to judge the world; and
till then, and eternally after, the choirs of glory will ever worship him with songs of
endless praises, and sing, « Hallelujah, for the Lord God omnipotent reigneth, and
he shall reign for ever and ever, King of kings and Lord of lords! Hallelujah!”
“« Worthy is the Lamb that was slain,” shall the saints of glory for ever sing, “and
nath redeemed us to God by his blood, to receive power, and riches, and wisdom, and
strength, and honour, and glory, and blessing. Blessing, and honour, glory, and power
be unto him that sitteth upon the throne, and unto the Lamb for ever and ever!
Amen.” No art in nature is better calculated to interest the feelings and command
the passions of the soul than sacred music when well performed. It raises within the
soul a kind of seraphic pathos, and almost transports the soul to the paradise of God,
far, far beyond the contaminations of this gross sphere of nature, to a sphere of elevated
glory. Were the soul to expand her wings, and take her flight to the realms of bliss,
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what would she behold among those celestial choirs less than ten thousand times
ten thousand saints and angels, clad in robes of purest white, and interstreaked
with shining gold, and exulting in the all-glorious praises of God. What would be
her raptures to hear the chief cherubim of heaven sweeping the cerulean strings of
their golden lyres symphoniously, and then the whole chorus of heaven, both vocal
and instrumental, to fall in with them in one full burst of heavenly harmony! she
would not hehold a single being in so august a throng as millions, indifferent in the
praises of God, nor hear one languid tone from the meanest seraph’s tongue ; if such
be the harmony of heaven, let it raise the flame of emulation in every bosom to imitate
the blest above. Let each singer perform in church properly, enchoired, and in the
manner that it ought to be done, and grand effects will be the unavoidable result, if
the music itself be good. By hearing good music well performed, we are ready to
say, “O! ye ing, ecstatic, and delightful sons and daughters of harmony ! 0 !
that I could take the wings of the morning, and soar aloft with your sublime strains
to the mansions of glory.”




DICTIONARY OF

Adagis, very slow, the first mood in common time C.

“Allegro, lively, quick, the third mood in common time C.

Accent, a stress of the voice on a particular note or syllable.
Acrostie, a poem, the first letters of the lines of which form a name.
Aur, the tenor part, the inclination of a piece of music.

4f, high above the stave.

Ally, o Alfus, high counter,

Appetone, between a tone and semitone.

“Affetlusso, tender, affecting, mournful, plaintive.

Andante, moderate.

Buss, the lowest part of music, grave, solemn.

Bussoon, a kind of wind instriment for bass.

Buss Viol, alarge or bass fiddle,

Breve, an ancient note 11, equal to two semibreves,

Blank verse; a poem without thyme.

Canlicles, ious poems, songs.

Chant, to sing praises,
Conerows, loud and harmonious.

Chord, a sound, a concord, proportional vibrations.
Chorus, all the parts togetlier.

“lefs, characters representing particular sounds or degreos.

Comma, a small part, as 1 4, 1-5th, f a tone.

Crescendo, increasing in sounds, &c.

Compose, to make tunes or set notes for music. -
Concert, many singers or instruments together.

Counter, is high treble performed in a female voice.

Diagram, the gamut or rudiments of music.

Diapuson, an octave, an eighth degree.
Dissonance, discord, disagreement.
Drama, a tragical piece for the stage to be acted.
Dugt, two parts only moving together.

Dimi iminishing in sound,
Forle, or For, full, loud, or strong.
Fuge, or Fugha, the parts of music following each other in succession.
Gami, the seale or.rudiments of music,

Grand, full, great, complete, pleasing.

Grave, slow, solemn, mournful, most Slow.

Guido, a direct.

Hurmony, a pleasing union of sounds
Harmonist, & writer of harmony, a mus
Hexameler, having six lines to a verse.
Huautloy, ot Hoboy, & kind of wind instrument,
XXXi1

ing louder.

an.

MUSICAL TERMS.

Inno, a hymn or song.
Tnfonation, giving the pitch or key of a tune.
Interval, the distance between two degrees or soutxls.
Ionic, light and soft. :
Keys, pieces of silver, ivory, &c. for the fingers, on an instrument.
Key note, the principal or leading note of each octave. i
Largo, one degree quicker than the second mood in common time.
Lima, the difference between major and minor.
Linto,slow.
Major mood, the sharp koy, the great third, high, cheerful.
Major chord, an interval having more semitones than a 'minor chord of tne sai®
ogrees.
edius, is low treble performed in a man’s voice.
00ids, certain proportions of time, &c.
udulate, fo regulate sounds, to sing in a pleasing manner.
usica, the art of music, the study or science of music.
usic, a succession of pleasing sounds, one of the liberal sciences.
ecessurio, continuing like thorough-bass,
Noles, seven characters representing the degrees or sounds of music
The syllables applied by the Italians are as follows, viz.
Ut Re Mi Faw Sol La Si 3 But this Klan has not been finally adopted for tha
D Bl G ALB English music.
Octave, an eighth degree, six tones and {wo semitones.
Ode, a poem.
rgan, the largest of all musical instruments,
Pastoral, Tural, a shepherd’s song, ing pertaining to a shepherd.
inno, or Pia, directs the performer to sing oft, a kind of instrument.
Pentemeter, five lines to each verse.
ifchpipe, & small instrument for proving sounds.
utire, a poem written to expose vice and folly.
elach, a note often used in the Psalms of David, the true import of which 1s unknown s
perhaps it may be.a musical character requiring attention, or signifying amen.
Serenade, a night song, music played in the evening to entertain a friend or lover.
/o, one part alone.
Symphony, ﬁi picce of music without words, which the instrument plays while the
voices rest.

i

yncope, cut off, disjointed, out of the usual order.
Syncapalion, notes joined in the same degree in one position,
T'rill, or Tr., a tune like a shake or roll.

Transposilion, the changing the place of the key note.

i, 2 tune in three

7 _parts.
igloncello, a tenor viol, 1-8th above a bass viol.




PART I

CONTAINING

MOST OF THE PLAIN AND EASY TUNES COMMONLY USED-IN TIME OF
DIVINE WORSHIP.

LIVERPOOL. C M. M. C. H. Davis. Mercer’s Cluster, page 146
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Remember = you are hast’ning on  To death’s durk, gloomy' shade; Your joys on earth will soon be gone, Your flesh in dust be laid.
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2 Death’s iror gate you must Pass fhmugh 3 Young men, how can you turn your 4 Young women too, what will you do, 5 Young pcop!c ull, I pray then view
Ere long, my dear young friends ; From such a glorious friend; [face If out of Christ you die? The fountain open’d wide;
With wiom then do you think to go, Wil you pureue your dang’rous ways?  From all God's people you must go, "The spring of life open’d for sin,
‘With saints or fiery fiends ? O don’t you fear the end ? To weep, lament, and ery ‘Which flow’d from Jesus’ side;
Pray meditate before too late, - Will vou pursue that dang’rous rond Where you the least rchefcan t find, There you may drink in endless joy,
‘While in a gospel land, ‘Which leads to death and hell To muwa!,e your pail And reign with Christ your king,
Behold King Jesus at the gate, ‘Will you refuse all peace with God, Your good things all he Ieﬁ behind, In his glad notes your souls employ,

Most lovingly doth stand With devils for to dwell ? Your souls in death remain And hallelujahs sing.




z INVITATION 8,7,

“m Walher.

Bnpf.xst Harmony, p. 249
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1 Come, ye sinners, poor and wretched, Weak and wounded, sick and sore,

Jesus ready stands to sast you, Full of pity, love, and pow'’r: He is a - ble,

$ Ho! ye thirsty, come and welcome, God’s free bounty, glo ~ti - fy;

True belief and true repentance, Every grace that brings us nigh, Without money,
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He is n-ble, He is willing : Doubt no more.
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Without money, Come to Jesus Christ and buy.
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2 Let not conscience make you linger,

Nor of fitness fondly dream ,
All the fitness he requireth,
Is to feel your need of him ;
This he gives you;
"Tis the Spirit's rising beam,
4 Come, ye weary, heavy Iaden,
Lost and ruin’d by the fall ;
If geutemy till you're better,
ou will never come at all:
Not the righteous,
8Binners Jesus came to call.

& View him prostrate in the garden,
On the ground your Saviour lies*
On the bioody tree behold him

e

Hear him cry before he dies—
“Tt is finish’d I””
Sinners, will not this suffice ?

8 Lo! th’ incarnate God ascending,
Pleads the merit of his blood ;
Venture on him, venture wholly,
Let rio other trust intrude :
None but Jesus
Can do helpless sinners good.

7 Saints and angels, join’d tn concert,
Sing the praises of the Lamb ;
While the blissful seats of heaven
Sweetly echo with his name.
Hallelujoh !
Binners here mav omg the ramo




PRIMROSE C. M. Chapin.  Hymn 85, B. 2. Waus. 3
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1 Sal-vation! O the joyful sound! Tis pleasure to our poendy A sovereign balm  for every wound, A cor - dial for our fears
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2 Buried _in gor - row and in  sin, At hell’s dark door we lay, But we & - rise by grace di = vine, To see a heav'nly day

I
8 Sal - vation! let the echo fly The spacious earth around, = Whileall the  ar - mies of the sky Conspire to raise the sound.

KEDRON. L.M. Dare.
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Thou Man of gm.f mmember me; Thou never canst thy - self for-get Thy last ex - piring ng o - ny—Thy fainting pangs and bloody sweat.
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MEDITATION. L. M Dover Selection, p. ¥
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’I‘.)day, 1! you will hear hls vmce, Now is lhu time l.o muke your choice ; Say, will you to Mount Zlon go 2 Say, wﬂl you have this Ghmt, orno?
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Baptist Harmony, p. 247.
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O Toath Bk 1o whioseibioast/Asthoueand froughte Fevolve: Cumelsiithiyour guil Pariditear opprest R e lost resolve,
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2 Tl go to Jesus, though my sin 4 Tl to the gracious King appmacl\, 6 1 can but pmsh if Tgo,
- Hath like a mountain rose ; Whose sceptre pardon gives; T am resolv'd to fry 3
I know his courts, Pll enter in Perhaps he may command my touch, For if I stay away, I know
‘Whatever may oppose. And then the suppliant lives. T must for ever die.
3 Prostrate T'll lie before his throne, £ Perhaps he may admit my plea, 7 Butif I die with mercy sought,
And there my guilt confess , Perhaps will hear my prayor; { When I the King have tried,
I'Hl tell him 1'm a wretch undone But if T perish, I will oray, This were to die (delightfu® thought }

Without his sovereign grace And perish only there As sinner never diec.



SUPPLICATION. L. M. Slst Psalm, Watts.
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1 O thou who hear’st when sinners cry Tho’ all my crimes before thee lie, Behold them not wxlh angry look, Butblot their mem’- ry from thy book.
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RESTORATION. 8,7.
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Mercy, O thou Sonof Da-vid! Thusblind Barti - meus pray’d:  Others by thy grace are saved, = O vouchsafe to me thine aid.
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MARYSVILLE. L.M.
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Jeslm, my all, to heav'n is gone—He whamlﬁx’d my hopes upon;_ His His track I see, and I’ll pursue The nar - row way till him I view,
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As ye jour-ney lweetly mng. Smg your Savmnr’l woﬂhxest pruse, Glomms m hls works nnrl wayn.




NINETY-THIRD PSALM. S. M. Chapin.  Baptist Harmony, p. 121. 7
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1 Grace! ’tis a charm-ing sound! Har-mo -nious to the ear! Heav'n withthe e - cho shall re - sound, And all the earth shall hear.
3 E - I
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2 Grace first con-trived the way To save re = bel - lious man; And all the stepsthat grace dis - play, V{/hich drew the wondmus plan.
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8 Grace first inscribed my name 4 Grace led my roving feet 5 Grace taught my soul to pray, 6 Grace all the work shall crown,
In God’s eternal book 3 To tread the heavenly road ; And made my eyes o’erflow 3 Through everlasting days;
"T'was grace that gave meto the Lamb, And new supplies each hour I meet, "T'was grace that kept me to this day, It lays in heaven the topmost stone,
‘Who all my sorrows tuoke While pressing on to God. And will not let me go. And well deserves the praise.
SACRAMENT. 5,5, 5,11,
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tell us no more, The spirit and power Of Jesus our God, Is ot to be found in this life:giving  food.
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8 NEW BRITAIN. C. M., Baptist Harmony, p. 123.
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1 Amazing grace! (how sweet the sound) That saved a wretch like me ! once was lost,but now am found, Was blmd but now I see.
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’Twu grace that taught my hem m fear, And grace my fears relieved : How premous did that grace ap - pear, The hourI first believed!
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3 I'hrough many dangers, toils, mnl snares, 4 The Lord has promised good to me, 5 Yes, when this flesh and heart shall fall 6 The earth shall soon d]ssolve hke SNOW,
I have already come; His word my hope secures ; And mortal life shall cease, The sun forbear to shine 5
*Tis grace has brought me safo thus far, He will my shield and portion be, I shall possess, within the veil, But God, who call'd me here below,
And grace will lead me home. As long as life endures. A life of joy and peace. Will be for ever mine.
COOKHAM. 7’s. Baptist Harmony, p. 329.
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- Lord, I cannot  let thee go, Till a blessing thou besww; Donot turna « way thy face, Mine’s an urgent, pressing case.
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THE CONVERTED THIEF. C.M.D More. Mercer’s Cluster, p. 31. 9
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As on the croes the Saviour hung, And wept, and bled, and died, He pour'd salvation on a wretch, That languish’d at his side. His crimes with inward grief and shame, The

EEEr e e e e

¢Jesus, thou Son and heir of Heav'n ! Thou spol.lms Lamb of God! I see thee bathed in sweat and tears, And welt’ring in thy blood. Yet quickly from these scenesof wo In
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= I P : E
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3 5 & ety 7 G 5 “Amid the glories of that worl
penitent confess'd ; Then turn'd his dying eyes to Christ, And thus his i address'd: il g

And in the victories of thy death,

‘F“ Let me a sharer be.”
E His prayer the dying Jesus hears,
'19 Fp | And instantly replies,

To-day thy parting sout shall be
u-iumyh thou shalt rise; Burst thro’ the gloomy shades of death, And shme above the skies ‘With me in Paradise.””
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_A = [0 | T ‘{ : — } — } T:@%H
DT e RN SRS RS S R Ea= ;

£ A = & -z
f pr—ofiefe —T— ‘:'E
éA?-FEFIEIIHI{ FEFIi()E-IQ-lIIII_( TR FT_E"“‘EE

I
I
Come, we that love the Lrlard, And Ietour joys- be known;

Join in & song with sweet accord, And thus surround the throne
—Fof_»o
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1. Am I a sol-dier of the cross, A fol-low’r of the Lamb? And shall I fear to own his cause,
OLD TREBLE.

Or blush to speak his name ! Or blush to speak his name ?
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2. Maust [ be car-ried to the skies On flow’ry beds of ease, While others fought to win the pri

l T
ize, And sailed thro’ bloody seas? And sailed thro’ bloody seas?
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3 Are there no foes for me to face 1 4 Sure I must fight, if I would reign ;
Must I not stem the flood ? Increase my courage, Lord 5

Is this vilo world a friend to grace, T'll bear the toil, endure the
To help me on to God 1 Supported by thy word.

EE‘ A A
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5 Thy saints in all this glorious war
Shall conquer though they dio And all thy armies shine
e pain, They see the triumph from afar, In robes of victory through the skies
And seize it with their eye. The glory shall be thine.

I
6 When that illustrious day shall rise,




JERUSALEM L. M Wm. Walker. Baptist Harmony, p. 70. 11
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1 e sus my all lo hzavn is gone, He whom I fix my hopes up -ion; g Crorus,
His track I see,and Ill pur-sue The narrow way till him I vmwf__\z
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2 The way the ho - ly prophets went; The road that leads from banishment; } I'm on my journey home, to the new Jeru-
The King’s highway of ho - li-ness, D'l go, for all his paths are peace.
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ga - lem, s - e s a s . o = = 8o fare you well, :]: s I am gomg home.
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38 This is the way I long have sought, 4 The more I strove against its power, 5Lo! glad I come, and thou, blest Lamb, 6 Then wl]l 1 tell to sinners round,
And mourn’d because I found it not; I felt its weight and guilt the more ; Shalt take me to thee, whose I am; What a dear Saviour I have found ;
My griof a burden long has been, Till late I heard my Saviour say, Nothing but sin have T to give, T'll point to thy redeeming blood,

Bacause I was not saved from sin. “Come hither, soul, I ax T2 wiv,” Nothing but love shall I receive. Aud say, % Behold the way to God I




Dossey’s Choice, p 58.
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& 1 How sweet the name of Jesus sounds, In. a believer's ears It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, And drives away his fear. !
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2 It makes the wounlded spi - rit whole, And calms the troubled breast; Tis  manna to
—

|
the hungry soul, And to the weary rest

And  drives away his fear. sz
——

It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, And. drives away his fear,
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s And to the weary rest.  :: 'Tis manna to the hungrysoul,And to the weary. Tes.
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3 Dear name! the rock on which I build, 4 Jesus ! my shepherd, husband, friend, 5 Weak is the effort of my heart, © 6 Till then I would thy love proclaim
My shicld and biding-place ; My prophet, priest, and king ; And cold my warmest thought; With every fleeting breath ;
My never-failing treasury, fill'd My Lord, my life, my way, my end, But when I see thee as thou art, And may the music of thy nume
‘With boundless stores of gracs, Accept the praise T bring, LIl praise thee as I ought. resh mv. sonl in death,




DUBLIN. C.M
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first; is life a ahndow, light md vain,  Still hastmng to zhe dust.
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Lord, what is man, poor fee=ble man! Born of the earth at
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Sweet is the day of sacred rest, No moml cares shall seize my bres breast.
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O may my heart in lnna be found lee Davld’s harp nl‘ uolonm sound.
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MINISTER'S FAREWELL. C. M.
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1 go away, and here you stay,

ETEE rrin e

Dear friends. farewell, I do you tell, Since you and I must part; 3 Your love to me has been most free, How can I bear to journey where

But still we're join'd in heart. Your conversation sweet ; ‘With you I cannot meet ¥
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To do my work below :

2 Yet do I find my heart inclined

Who can you save from the cold grave, I hope the Lord will you reward, While beauty bright unto my sight
Ana shield you from all harm,

31 trust you'll pray, both night and day, 4 If I'm call’d home whilst I am gone, 67 long to go, then farewelt wo,
And keep your garments white, Indulge no tears for me; My soul will be at rest;

‘When Christ doth call, I trust I shall For you and me, that we may be I hope to sing and praise my King, Na more shall I complain or sigh,
Be ready then to go. The children of the light, To all eternity. But taste the heavenly feast.

I leave you all, both great and small, If you die first, anon you must, Millions of years over the spheres O may we meet, and be complete,
In Christ’s encirciing arms,

The will of God be done Shall pass in sweet repose, And long together dwell,

‘And serve the Lord with one accord;
With an immortal crown. T'hy sacred sweets disclose. And so, dear friends, farewoll.




DAVIS. 11,8 Baptist Harmony, p. 460. .5
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©O Thou in whose presence my soul takes delight, On whom in affliction T call, My comfort by day and my song in the night, My hope, my salvation, my all.
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% Where dost thou at noontide resort with thy sheep, 5 This is my Beloved, his form is divine, 8 His lipsas a fountam of righteousness flow,
To feed on the pasture of love His vestnents shed odours around ; - . That waters the garden of grace,
For why in the valley of death should I weep— The locks on his head are as grapes on the vine, From which their salvation the gentiles shall know
Alone in the wilderness rove ‘When autumn with plenty is crown’d. And bask in the smiles of his face.
8 O why should I wander an alien from thee, 6 The roses of Sharon, the lilies that grow. 9_ Love sits on his eyelid and scatters delight,
Or cry in the desert for bread 1 In vales on the banks of the streams; Through all the bright mansions on high;
My foes would rejoice when my sortows they see, His cheeks in the beauty of excellence blow, Their faces the cherubim veil in his sight,
And smile at the tears I have shed, His eye all invitingly beams. And tremble with fulness of joy.
4 Ye daughters of Zion, declare, have you seen 7 His voice, as the sound of a dulcimer sweet, 10 He looks, and ten thousands of angels rejoics,
T[xe Star that on Israel shone ; Is heard through the shadow of death, And myriads wait for his word ;
Bay if in your tents my Beloved hath been The cedars of Lebanon bow at his feet, He speaks, and eternity, fill'd with his voice,
And where with his flock he hath zone.

The air is perfumed with his breath, Re-echoes the oraise of her lord.




STAR IN THE EAST. 10, L1. Bapnst Harmony, p. 85.
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Hail the blest morn, see the great Mediator, Down from the regions of glery descend ! Cuonus.
Bhepherds, go worship the babe in the manger, Lo, for his guard the bright angels attend. Brightest and best of the sons of the morning!
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Dawn on our darkness, and lend us. thine  aid; Starin the east, the ho - ri-zon & = dorning, Guide where our infant Re - deemer was  lad.
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2 Cold on his cradle the dew-drops are shining ; 3 Say, shall we yield him, in costly devotion, 4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation,

Low lics his bed, with the beasts of the stall ; Odours of Eden, and offerings divine, Vainly with gold we his favour secure ;

Angelsadore him, in slumbers reclining, Gems from the mountain, and pearls from the ocean,  Richer by far is the heart’s adoration ;
Wise mien and shepherds before him do fall. Myrrh from the forest, and gold from the mine ? Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor

Brightest and best. &e. Brightest and best. &e. Brightest and best. &.




MIDDLEBURY. s, 5, 9
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Eraises pm s

Come away to the skies, My beloved, arise, And rejoice, m Lhe day Lhou w.xst born; On this festival day,#Come exulting away, And with singing to Zion return,
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Dean. Hymn 6. B. 2, Watts.
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ay Salutes thy waking eyes, Once more, my voice, thy tri - bute pay To him that rules the sl-ues

1 Once more, my soul the ris - ing.
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2 Night unto night his name e - peats, The day renews the sound, Wide as the heav’n on which he sits, To tum the seﬂ-sons roumL
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3°Tis he supports my mortal frame, 40n a poor worm thy pow’r might tread, 5 A thousand wretched souls are fled, 6 Dear God, let all my hours be thine,
My tongue shall speak his praise ; And I could ne'er withstand, Since the last setting sun, ‘Whilst I enjoy the light,
My sins would rouse his wram to flame, Thy justice might have crush’d me dead, And yet thou length’nest out my thread, Then shall my sun in smiles decline,
“And yet 125 wrath delays, But mercy held thine hand. And yet my moments run. And bring a pleasant night.




18 COMPLAINER 7, 6.
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1 I am a great complainer, that bears the name of Christ; Come, all ye Zion mourners, and listen to my cries : I've many sore temptations, and sorrows to my .
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2 0 Lord of life and glory, my sins to me reveal, And by thy love and power, my sin-sick soul be heal'd; I thought my warfare over, no trouble I should ‘
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,—E—:Q—FF-F—EH—LE—F _F'I:PP_P'IP":&FE 3 T wish it was with me now, as in the days of old,

9P e liEsmat =1 When the glorious light of Jesus was flowing in my soul;
x

But now I am distressed, and no relief ean find,
S05T; Titeeliny fa b dalintns Jand oy affoctiondl "eoll) With a hard deceitful heart, and a wretched wandering mind.

4 Tt is great pride and passion, beset me on my way, |

56 i T ol ey [ So I am £IMd with folly, and | ; |
ly, and so neglect to pray ;
@MF“T‘—AF—H’FF—E fPE—P—P !‘T‘ﬂz While others run rejoicing, and seem to lose no time, !
|

\y Sl = I am so weak I stumble, and so P'm left behind. t
see ; But now I'm like the lonely dove, that mourns on the wa- 5 I read that peace and happiness meet Christians in their way, ‘
vering tree. - That bear their cross with meekness, and don’t neglect to pray
But I, a thousand objects beset me in my way |
B _#_P:gl:p = r ;;_;\ P_ _FE B0 I am fill'd with folly, and so neglect to pray.
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HICKS' FAREW 5 Wm. Wmlker. 19
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2 Let persecution rage around, T revive the strong, confirm the weak, 7 O Lord, a father to them be, For I shall with my Jesus be,
And Antichrist appear ; And after sinners call. And keep them from all harm, When you are left alone.
My silent dust beneath the ground; 5 My brother preachers, fare you well,  That they may love and worship thee, 10 How often you have lool’d for me,
There’s no disturbance there, Your fellowship I Iove; And dwell upon thy charms. And ofttimes seen me come
8 Thro’ heats and colds Pve often went, In time no more I shall you see 8 My loving wife, my bosom friend, But now I must depart from thee,
And wander'd in despair, But soon we'll meet above. Tl object of my love, And never more return.
To call poor sinners to repent, 6 My little children near my heart, The time’s been sweet I've spent with you, 11 For I can never come to thee;
And seek the Saviour dear, “And nature seems to bind, My sweet and harmless dove. Let this not grieve your heart,
4 My brother preachers, boldly spealk, Tt grieves me sorely to depar, 9 My loving wife, don't gricve for me, For you will shortly come to me,
And stand on Zion's wall, And leave you all behind. Neither lament nor mourn Where we shall never part.*

CANO’\I Four in One. 7’s.
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Welcome, welcome, - ov'ry guest, Wslmmemour music feast: Music is our on - ly cheer, Fill both soul and ravish’d ear; Sacred Niné®teach us tl\e mood,
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Sweetest notes to  be explored.  Softly swell the trembling air, ~ To complele o e

* 'I‘h:s song was composed by the Rev. B. Hicks, (a Baptist minister of South Catolina,) and sent to his wife while he was confined in Tennessee by a fev , of which
he afterwaris recovered
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2 The Bible, that  volume of Gods inspi - mtxon, At mommg nml evemng cnulrl yleld us de - hght The prayers ofour father, a
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ong have we been purted, My hopes almost gone, and my
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live broken hearted, And wander a - lone on a
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FAMILY BIBLE. Concluded. 21
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of books, which ex -cels ev. » ry other, The fami-ly Bible that lay on the  stand.
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fa-mi-ly band, Hath raised us from earth to that  rap-tu-rous dwelling, Described in the  Biblethat lay on the stand.

Fal 5 2
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boun - ti - ful hand; O let me. with patience re - ceive his cor - rection, And lhmk of the  Bible that  lay on the stand.
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4 Blest Bible! the light and the guide of the stranger, As the old Eastern eages to worship the stranger
With it I seem circled with parents and friends ; Did hastea with ecstasy to Canaan’s land,
Thy kind admonition shall guide me from danger ; Tll bow to adore him, not in a low manger,—
On thee my last lingering hope then depends. He's seen in tho Bible that lay on the stand.
Hope wakens to vigour and rises to glory ;
Tl hasten and flee to the promised land, & Though age and misfortune press hard on my feelings,
And for refuge lay hold on the hope set before me, T’ll fiee to the Bible, and trust in the Lord ;
Reveal’d in the Bible that lay on the stand. Though darkness should cover his merciful dealings,
My soul is still cheer'd by his heavenly ward.
5 Hail, rising the brightest and best of the morning, And now from things earthly my soul is removing ;
The star which has guided my parents safe homej T soon shall glory with heaven’s bright bands,
The beam of thy glory, my pathway adorning, And in raptare of joy be forever adoring

Shall scatter the darkness and brighten the gloom. The God of the Bib}e that lay on the stand.
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O come, loud anthems let us sing, Loud thanks to our Almxghty King, For we our voices high should raiss, When our salvation’s Rock we prmse.
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DISTRESS. L. M.
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flow’r, Frml smiling solace of an hour So soon our transient comforts fly, And pleasure only blooms to die,
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ALBION. 8. 4. Boyd. 23
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Come, ye that love the Lord, And let your joys be known; Join in asong with sweet accord, And thus surround the throne, And thus, &e.
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Mercy, O thou Son of David, Thus poor blind Bammeus pray’d; - Others by thy grace are saved, Now to me af - ford thine a.
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PROSPECT OF HEAVEN. 8,7,8,8,7. . Grambling: __ See Bapt. Harm. p. 433
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The faithless world promiscuous flows, Enrapt in fancy’s vision, Allured by sounds, beguiled by show, And empty dreams; they scarcely know There is a brighter heaven.

: o = —RRe T QENOEN| T ﬁ% F:I:r—\“—F =o K [T Nepf
6~ T i B | 1 H!r’ F:‘ T R o |
G T e e H— oy r=| o ™ e O |
4 EET B e o S I i 0
MEAR. C. M
N
= T T T T e I T T T T T s T
3 =t I e i e o e | B S O e E—=1 O =ik
P = IS B S 1 i e 5 e s 5 A (S s 1 SN0 0 501 =0 . B | o B 1
u i S e | I = 1 = I ——=Srto- 1 i |
R i T T T 2 S T I oI T T T =1
B
s=g e ele s fostop] P"i;iba'g” e
i e ST e f B f = ;H- | EraalEeny

Will God for ev-er cast us off? His wrath for ev-er smoke Against the eo-pe of his love, His lit-tle cho - sen flock?
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CRUCIFIXION. 7, 9. Baptist Harmony, p. 477. . 25
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Saw ye my Saviour, f: Saw ye my Saviour and God? O he died on Calvary, To atone for you and me, And to purchase our pardon with blood.
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INDIAN’S FAREWELL. 6 lines 7’s. Wm. Walker. e
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1 When shall we all meet again? :J: Oft shall glowing hope expire, Oft shall wearied love retire, Oft shall death and sorrow reign, Ere we all shall meet again.
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2 Though in distant Jands we sigh, 8 When our burnish’d locks are gray, 4 When the dreams of life are fled,
Parch'd beneath a hostile sky, Thinn’d by many a toil-spent day, When its wasted lamps are dead,
Though the deep between us rolls When around the youthful pine When in cold oblivion’s shade,
Friendship shall unite our souls; Moss shall creep and ivy twine ; Beauty, fame, and wealth are laid,
And in fancy’s wide domain, Long may the loved bow'r remain, ‘Where immortal spirits reign,
Oft shall we all meet again, Ere we all shall meet again. There may we all meet again.




26 THE BANQUET OF LOVE. 6,6,9,6,6,9. Dr. Madan. = Meth. H. B, p. 359
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Come, and  let us as - cend, My com - panion and Ineml, To a taste of the . ban - quet of love; If thy heart be as
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mine, If for - sus it  pine, Comeup m-to the c]m-nat of  love, Come up, &e.
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AMERICA. ». M. Whitmore.
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My soul, repeat his praise, Whose mercies are so great; ‘Whose anger is g0 slow to ready to a - bate.
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‘When I can read my title clear, To mansions in the skies, LIl bid farewell to evry fear, and wipe my weeping cyes.
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TENNESSEE. C. M.

Baptisl Harmony, p. 227.
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They stopp’d the prodigal’s career, And caused him to repent.
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3 What have T gain'd by sin, he said,
L\ - But hunger, shame, and fear ?
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g\m to mclt ‘When famine pmsh’d hun gore.

Whilst I am starving here.

4TIl go and tell him all Pve done,
Fall down before his face,
Not woerthy to be called his son,
Pl ack a servant’s place.

5 He saw his son returning back,
He lool’d, he ran, he smiled,
And threw his arms around the neck
Of his rebellious child..
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My father’s house abounds with bread,

6-Father, I've sinn’d, but O forgive.
And thus the father said;
Rejoice, my house! my son’s alive,
For whom I mourn’d as dead.

7 Now let the ‘@'ted calf be slain,
Go sp-ead the news abroad,
My son was dcad, but lives again,
‘Was lost, but now is found.

8 'Tis thus the Lord himself reveals,
To call poor sinners home ;
More than the father’s love Fe feels,
And bids the sinner come
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Afflictions, though they seem severe, Are oft in mercy sent, }Alﬁmugh A e S A 5 A
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Hu stubborn heart be-
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SOLEMN THOUGHT. 12,9,12,12,9. F. Prace. 29
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Ro - member, sinful youth, you must die, you must die, Re - member, sinful youth, you must dxe, Re  member, smfu]
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youth, who  hate the way of  truth, And  in your pleasures boast, you must die, you must die; And  in your pleasures boast, you must die.
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SEPARATION. C.M.
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Our cheerful ~ voices ~ let wus raise, Andsinga pa.rt mg song; Although I'm with you new, my friends, I can’t be with you long:
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ForImust go and leave you all, It fillsmy heart with  pain; Although we part, perhaps, ~ in tears, I hope we'll meet again.
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IDUMEA. S. M Davison.

Meth. Ilymn Boog. p. 251. 31
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Teach me the measure of my days, Thou Maker of my frame, ?wnu[d sur - vey hfesnm- oW spaco, And learn how frail I am.
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Baptist -Farmony, p. 485

N

1 When the midnight cry begnn O what
‘Thousands sleeping in their sins, Neglecting their salvation.

2 Some, indeed, did wait awhile, And shone without a rival ;
But they spent their seeming oil Long since the last revival.

I el ey

18 at hand,

}Lu,the‘ id

)

Sure]y all the w
Who will kindly treat nim ?
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giting band
‘Will now go forth to meet him,
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} Many sonls who thought they'd light,

, when the scene was closed,
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Now against the Bridegroom fight,

el

And so they stand opposed.

8 While the wise are passing by,
‘With all their lamps prepared,
Give us of your oil, they cry,
If any can oo spared.
Others trimm’d their former snuff,
0, is it not amazing !
Those conclude they’ve light enough,
And think their lamps are blazing.

4 Foolish virgins! do you think
Our Bridegroom's a deceiver ?
Then may you pass your lives away,
And think to sleep for ever;
Bat we by faith do see his face,
On whom we have believed ;
1f there’s deception in the case,
*Tis you that are decelved,

5 And now the door is open wide,
Ard Caristians are invited,
And virgins wise compass the bride,
March to the place appointed.
Who do you think is now a guest?
Yea, listen, carnal lovers,

"Tis those in wedding garments dres'd ;

They cease from sin for ever,

8 The door is shut, and they within,
They're freed from every danger;

They reign with Christ, for sinners slain,

Who once lay in a manger;
They join with saints and angels too

Ini songs of love and favour ;
Glory, honour, praise and power,

'y God and Lamb for ever,

7 The foolish virgins are without ;
The sentence, Go ye cursed—
For want of oil they're out—away
From Christ they then are forced.
No more on earth with saints to join

In sharing of my favour ;
Although you did my children blind,
Mourn with the damn’d for ever.

8 Virgins wise, I pray draw near,
And listen to your Saviour;
He is your friend, you need not fear,
, why not seek his favour ?
He speaks to you in whispers sweet,
In words of consolation :
By grace 1n him you stand complete,
He is yow great salvation.

=5

9 Dying sinners, will you come,
The Saviour now invites you;
His bleeding wounds proclum there’s
Let nothiny then affright you— [room,
Room for you, and room for me,
And room for coming sinners:
Salvation pours a living stream
_For you and all believers.

10 When earth and sea shall be no more,

And all their glory perish,

‘When sun and moon shall cease to shine,
And stars at midnight languish ;

‘When Gabriel’s trump shall sound aloud,
To call the slumb’ring natiens,

Then, Christians, we shall see ouz God,
The God of cur savauor.




CONFIDENCE. 10,10, 1,15,
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1 Though trou-bles as - sail, and dangers af - fright, Though friends should all fail, and foes all u - nite— Yet  one thing se-
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2 The birds with - out barn or storehouse are fed; From them let us learn to  trust for our bread; His saints, what is
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6 When Satan appears to stop up our path,

.
Be . o i ; And 6l us with foars, we triumph by faith 3
= - L 5 n o W B He cannot take from us, though oft he has tried,
I~ | O B This heart-cheering promise, the Lord will provide.

cures us, what-ev-er be - tide, The Scripture as-sures us the Lord will provide. 6 He tells us we're weak, our hope is in vain ;
The good that we seek we ne’er shall obtain ;
But when such suggestions our spirits have plied,
This answers all questions, the Lord will provide.

B 7 No strength of our own, or goodness we claim ;
fit - ting shall ne'erbe: de - nied, So longas ’tis written, the Lord will pro-vide. Yet since we have known the Saviour’s great name,
In this our strong tow’r for safety we hide;

an pm ot e < —— x The Lord is our pow'r, the Lord will provide.
& oS e ey o o i e |Eii' e
S e O [T [t T |®®® [l §f 8 Whenlife sinks apace, and death is in view,
L L 1| 1 R This word of his grace shall comfort us through :
8 We may, like the ships, by tempests be toss'd 4 His call we obey, like Abram of old, No fearing or doubting with Christ on our side,
On perilous deeps, but cannot be lost : Not knowing.our way, but faith makes us bold ; We hope to die shouting, the Lord will provida
Though Satan enrages the wind and the tide, For though we are strangers, we have a good guide, .

The Drnmgwe engages the Lord will provide. And trust, in all dangers, the Lord will provide.




Chapin.

Methodist Hymn Beok. v. 77.
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Cume, O thou travel - ler unknown Whom still T hsld but cannot see,
My ‘company before'is gorie; “Anii Fam)Ioh alone withethen s } With thee all night I mean to stay, And wrestle till the break of dny.
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21 need not tell thee who I am; 31n vain thou strugglest to get free, 4 Wilt thou not yet to me reveal 5 What_though my shrinking flesh com-
! My misery and sin declare; I never will unloose my hold ; Thy new, unutterable name? And murmur to contend so long, [plain,
Thyself hast call’d me by my name, Art thou the man who died for me? Tell me, I still beseech thee, tell ; I rise superior to my pain ;
Look on thy hands and read it there. T'he secret of thy love unfold : To know it now resolved I am : ‘When I'am weak, then I am strong !
f But who, I ask thee, who art thou 1 Wrestling, I will not let thee go, Wrestling, I will not let thee go, And when my all of strength shall fail,
Tell me thy name, and tell me now. Till I thy name, thy nature know, Till I thy name, thy nature know. I shall with the God-man prevail,
)
) IMANDRA NEW. 11’s. Dover Selection, p. 196.
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| Farewell, my dear brethren, the ume is a* hand, Our several engagements now: call us away, il
When we must be parted from this social band : Our pariing is needful, and We must obey.
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SOPHRONIA. P. M. or 10 and 8. King. 35
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Forbear, my friends, forbear, and ask no more, Whera all my cheerful joys are fled? Why will you make me talk my tormants er ! My life, my joy, my comfort’s dead.
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PARTING FRIENDS. 8,7
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i
Farewell, my_ lovely fnends, farewell, We must be nepamted } O let not this our &leudshlp chill, T!mugh mountams rise betwcen us, M(\y truth and justice gmde our will,
In dul'erent regions we must dwell, Distantly situated. [And God from evil screen ns.
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THE SOLDIER'S RETURN. 8,7.
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1 Bnght scenes of glory strike my sense, And all my pas - sions cap - ture 5 .
- ternal beauties round me shme,’ In - fusing warm - est rap - ture. } I live in  plessures deep and  full, In
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swell = ng waves of glo-1y 1 feel my Baviour  in my soul, And groan to tell my sto - 1y,
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THE CHRISTIAN WARFARE.

12,11, 11,11, 12, 11.
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And many sore conflicts on ev-e-ry hand; But grace will support and comfort my spi-rit, And I shall be able for  ever to stand.
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2 Pm call’d to contend with the powers of darkness,
And many sore conflicts I have to pass through
O Jesus, be with me in every battle,
And help me my enemies all to subdue ;
Jf thou, gracious Lord, will only be with me,
To aid and direct me, then all will be right;
Apollyon, with all his powerful forces,
thy name and thy rtvength I shall soon put to'flizht.

8 And when I must cross the cold stream of Jordan,

Tll bid all my sorrows a final adieu,
And hasten away to the land of sweet Canaan,

Where, Christians, I hope I shall there meet with you.

That rest into which my soul shall then enter,
Is perfectly glorious, and never shall end—

A rest of exemption from warfare and labour,
A rest in the bosom of Jesus. mv friend.

|
4 And more than exemption from fighting and hardship
My gracious Redeemer will grant unto me;
A portion of bliss he has promised to give me,
And true to that promise he surely will be.
Yes, I shall receive and always inherit
A happy reception and truly divine,
For wauch all the praises and glory, my Saviour,
Are de unte thee, and shall evor be thine.
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0, were I like a feather’d dove, And innocence had wings, I'd fly and
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‘Who is tlus Lhat comes from far, With his garments dlpp’:}m blood, ? I that reign in righteousness, Mlghty to redeem your race,
Strong, triumphant traveller— Is he man, or is he God? Son of God and man I am ; Jesus is your Saviour’s name,
e
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FNE whenoe doss this union arise, That hatred is conquer’d by love? It fastens our souls with such ties,  That distance and time can’t remove
| B
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2 Tt canuot in Eden be found, 3 My friends once so dear unto me, 4 With Jesus we ever shull reign,
Nor yet in Paradise lost ; Our souls so united in love : And all his bright glory shall sec,
grows on Immanuel’s ground, ‘Where Jesus is gone we shall be Singing hallelujahs, Amen ,

And Jesus’ vear blood it did cost. In vonder blest mansions above. men? even so lat it bo:




Bradshaw. Baptist Harmony, p. 139
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i 1Donot I love thee, 0 my Lurd1 Bchold my heart, and see: And turn ench cursed idol out, That dares to rival thee.
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2 Do not I love thee from my soul? Then let me nothing love; Dead be my heartto every Jjoy, When Jeaus cannot move.
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3 Is not thy name melodious  still, To mine. attentive ear? Doth not each pulse with pleasure bound, My Saviour's voiceto  hear?
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4 Hast thou a lamb in all thy flock, 5 Would not my ardent spirit vie, 6 Would not my heart pour ron.h its blood 7 Thou know’st I love thee, deatest Lord ;
I would disdain to feed? ‘With angels round thy throne, In honour of thy name, But, 0! 1 long to soar,
Hast thou a foe before whose face To execute thy sacred will, And challenge the cold hand of death Far from the sphere of mortal joys,
I fear thy cause to plead 1 And make thy glory known 1 To damp th’ immortal flame 1 And learn to love thes more.
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No more beneath {h op - pressive hand of ty- mn -y wemoum,  Be-holda smil-ing hap-py land, That frcednm calls her own.
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THE SPIRITUAL SAILOR. 7,8. i. Neighbours. Dover Selection, p. 133. 41

1 The people called Christians Have many things to tell About the land of Canaan, Where saints and angels dwell ; But here a dismal ocean, Enclosing them a-
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2 Many bave been impatient T'o work their passage through, And with united wisdom Have'tried what they could do; But vessels built by human skill Have never sailed

8 The everlasting gospel 5 To those who are spectators

AT 1hebie D
Hath launch’d the deep at last; ‘What anguish must ensue,
— ; i Behold the sails expanded To hear their old companions
g = Around the fow’ring mast ! i i

Bid them a last adieu !

Along the deck in order, The pleasures of your paradise

round, With its tides, still divides Them from Canaan’s happy ground. The joyful sailors stand, No more our hearts invite ;
i a Crying, “ Ho '—here we go _ ‘We will sail—you may rail,
—— : - et To Immanuel’s happy land W shall soon be out of sight.
T g g
Hj@ﬂ:ﬁ;ﬁzwrﬁﬁ £ VT nowon he wids ofean & Tho passengersrite]
=l s T We bid the world farewell ! In order, peace, and love ;—
- And though where we shall anchot The wind is.in our favour,

far, Till we found them aground On some dreadful, sandy bar. No human tongue can tell ; How swiftly do we move !

About our future destiny Though tempests may assail us,

2
= - o 1 ik s adibo o deale) b be il o
&Fﬂqﬁﬁ;ﬂqt ] EELE ‘While we ride on the tide, : ‘We will sweep through the deep,
S B | o e s S 5 S 1 :

‘With our Captain and his Mate. Till we reach fair Canaan’s shore.
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Glorious things >f thee are spo-ken, Zi - om, ¢ - ty of our God! " ey < qe
He whose word zan meer  be bro-ken,y Form'd thee for his  own n-bode‘}w“h“l o 5 tion's wall g round oy
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Thou mayst smile at all thy foes; On the Rock  of a - ges found-ed, Who can shake thy sure re - pose!
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THE TURTLE DOVE. L.M.
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Hark ! don’t you hear the turtle dove, The token of redeeming love

} O Zion, hear the turtle dove, The token of your Saviour’s love! She comes the

From hill to hill we hear the sound, The neighbring valleys echo round. :
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4 The latter days on us have come,

2 The winter's past, the rain is oer, _
We feel the chilling winds no more ;

All things appear divinely new.

©Cn Zion’s mount the watchmen ery,
“The resurrection’s drawing nigh
Behold, the nations from abroad,
Are flocking to the mount of God.

@

The trumpet sounds, bota far and nigh 3
O sinners, turn ! why will ye die?
How can you spurn the gospel charms ?
Enlist with Christ, gird on your arms.
Theseare the days that were foretold,
In ancient times, by prophets old ¢
They long’d to see this glorious light,

4 Bt all have died without the sight,

desert land to cheer, And welcome in the ' jubil - year.
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The spring is come; how sweet the view,

And fugitives are flocking home ;

Behold them crowd the gospel road,

All pressing to the mount of God,

O yes! and I will join that band,

Now here’s my heart, and here’s my hand 5
‘With Satan’s band no more Ill be,

But fight for Christ and liberty.

His banner soon will be unfurl’d,
And he will come to judge the world;
On Zion’s mountain we shall stand,

In Canaan’s fair, celestial land.

‘When sun and moon shall darken’d be,
And flames consume the land and sea,
When worlds on worlds together blaze,
‘We'll sheut, and loud hosannas raise,
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MORALITY.

10, 11, 1i
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‘While beauty and youth are in their full prime, And folly and fashion affect our whole time; O It not the phantom our wishes:engage, Let us live so in youth that we

i W=

2 The vain and the young may attend us a while,
But let not their flatt’ry our pradence beguile ;
Let us covet those charms that shall never decay

Nor listen to all that deceivers can say.

8 I sigh not for beauty, nor languish for wealth,
But grant me, kind Providence, virtue and health ;

S e [ R e T PR A B

‘What pleasure in beauty or wealth can I find ?
My beauty, my wealth, is a sweet peace of mind.

5 That peace! I'll preserve it as pure as "twas given
Shall last in my bosom an earnest of heaven ;
For virtue and wisdom can warm the cold scene,
And sixty can flourish as gay as sixteen,

Then richer than kings, and far happier than they,

My days shall pass swiftly and sweetly away.

4 For when age steals on me, and youth is no more,
And the moralist time shakes his glass at my door,

6 And when I the burden of life shall have borne,
And death with his sickle shall cut the ripe com,
Reascend to my God without murmur or sigh,

T'll bless the kind summons, arid lie dow= and die.




CHRISTIAN SOLDIER. C.M. F. Price..  Dover Selection, p. 135. 45
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1Am I a soldier of the cross, A follower of the Lamb,
And shall I fear to own his cause, Or blush to speak his name? }

e e e e e g R

2Must I be car-ried to the skies On’ ﬂaw‘ry beds of ease, While

’%ﬁmﬁﬁr

e I | g
ot 3 Are there no foes for me to face 1 6 Thy saints, in all this gloriows war,
Must I not stem the flood ? Shall conquer though they die;
aH Ts this vile world a friend to grace, They see the triumph from afar,
iy T e ) To help me on to God? And seize it with their eye.
B e
4 ., ﬁ 4 Sure I must fight if T would reign j— 6 When that illustrious day shall rise,
[ 3 4 Increase my courage, Lord ; And all thine armies shine
others fought to win the prize, Ana sail’d through bloody seas? TIl bear the toil, endure the pain, In robes of vict'ry through the skies,

Supported by thy word. The glory shall be thine




46 EVENING SHADE. S.M. Baptist Harmony, p. $73.
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is  past and gone, The evening shades appear; (o} may we all remember well, o]
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Y = 2 We lay our garments by, 4 And when we early rlss,eﬂ
Y i P Upon our beds to rest ; And view th’ unwearied sun,
iy vre 4]l to - mefmber Wrell, The night otdeat i B0 death will soon disrobe us all, May we set out to win the pm‘e.
_e,# S S Of what we here possess. And after glory run. =
T:—_r_ﬁ—ﬁ_;rr“ﬂ_r ] G |
HPPH‘*J’; J—F—ﬁl—,—P—J—l—rl— Ht 8 Liord, keep us safe this night, B And when our days are past,
p\ T 1 S O =1 == | Secure from all our fears: And we from time remove,
L O May angels guard us while we sleep, O may we in thy bosom rest,
Till morning light appears, The bosom of thy love.




208, Dover Selection, p. 167. 17

JUDGMENT  7,6,7,0,7,7,7,6. F. Pr
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Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings, Thy better

por - tion trace; Risofiom wran - to = 1y things, To heav'n, thy na - five place;
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Sun, and moon, and stars de - cay, Time shall soon this  earth remove;  Rise, my soul, and haste away To seats prepared a - bove.
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48 WINDHAM. L.M. ; Read. Hymn 158, Book 2, Watts.
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Broad is the road that leads to death, And thousands walk together there; But wisdom shows a narrow path, ~ With here and therea tra - veller.
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Come, humble aner, in whose breast A thousand thoughts revolve; Come, with your guilt and fear oppress’d, And make this last resolve.
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THE GOOD PHYSICIAN. 7,6. Wm. Walker. Doyer Selection, p. 38
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How lost was my condition, Till Jesus made me whole; There is but one Physician Can cure a sin-sick soul. Next door to death he found me, And snatch’d me from tho
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8 The worst of ali diseases -4 At length this great Physician

= Is light compared with sin; (How matchless is his grace .)
On every part it seizes, Accepted my petition,
But rages most within : And undertook my case ;
"Tis palsy, plague, and fever, First gave me sight to view him,-
And madness, all combin’d For sin my eyes had scal'd;
And none but a believer Then bid me look unto him—
The least relief can find. 1 look'd, and I was heal'd.
8 From men great skill professing, 5 A dying, risen Jesus,
I thought a cure to gain ; Seen by the eye of faith,
grave, To tell to all around me, His wondrous pow’r to save. But this Eraved more distressing, At once from anguish frees us,
And added to my pain ; And saves the soul from death;
e Some said that nothing ail’d me, Come, then, to this Physician,
e —— P p] —F—— Sore gave me up for lost ; His help he'll freely give ;
— -_,f“_ﬁl ,Fﬁﬁ‘l_l_l + _~_ p Thus every refuge fail'd me, He makes no hard condition,
= 1o And all my hopes were cross'd. _ "Tis only—Look and live.
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CAPTAIN KIDD. 6,6,86,3,6,6,6,6,6,3.

Mercer’s Cluster, p.
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pleasant and forlorn, All declare God is there, In the meadows drest in green, There he’s
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2 Beo springs of water rise,
Fountains flow, rivers run
The mist below the skies

Hides the sun 3
Then down the rain doth pour,
The ocean it doth roar,
And dash against the shore,
All to praise, in their lays,
That Gad that ne'er declines
His designs.

8 The sun, to my surprise,
Speaks of God as he flies;
The comets in their blaze

Give him praise ;
The shining of the stars,

The moon as it appears,

His sacred name declares ;

Seo them shine, all divine !

The shades in silence prove
God’s above.

4 Then let my station be
Here on earth, as I see
The sacred One in Three
All agree;
Through all the world is made,
The forest and the glade ;
Nor let me be afraid,
Though I dwell on the nill,
Since nature’s works deciare
God is there.
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On Jordan’s stormy banks I stand, And cast a wish - ful eye, To Canaan’s fair and  happy land, Where my possessions lie. Iam
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bound for the pro - mised land, Pmbound for the pro-mised land, O,whe will come and go withme? Iam bound for the promised land.
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By Ba - bel’s streams we sat and wept, While Zi - on we thought on; A-midst thereof we  hung - our harps, The willow trees up - on,
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With all the pow’r and skill I have, Tll  gently touch each string; If T can reach the charming sound, I'll tune my harp a - gain;
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* O when shnll T sce Jesus, and éwell with him nhove,
And drink the flowing fountain of everlasting Iovs

e e e e e o

§ ‘When shall I be delivered, from this van world of sin, And with my blessed Jesus, drink endless pleasures in ?

P
SALEM. L. M. Methodist Hymn Book, p. 455.
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Ho dies, the Friend of sinners dies ! Lo, Salom’s daughters weep around; A solemn darkness veila the skics, A sudden trembling shakes the ground.
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William Walker.
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A - way, my doubts, be - gone, my fears, The wonder of the Lord sp - penrs; The
The wonder that my . Saviour wrought, O  how de lightful is the thought,
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‘wonder of re - deeming
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love, When first may  heart was drawn a - bove, When fiust I saw my  Saviou’s face, And tiumph’d in his pardoning, grace.
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10,0ncel had a glorious view Of my  redecming Lord;
Hosaid, Tllbe & God to you, And I believed his word. } But now Lhave_a deeper
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stroke Than all my groanings are; My
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‘When my hard heart began to melt, By love dissolved away !

2.0 whatim - smortal Joye I folt, Ongathat ce-les-tial day, 3 But my complaint s bitter now, For all my joys are gone; Tve
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8 Once I could joy the saints to meet, '

a = 1e=3

] e To me they were most dear;
M&& —F:FEIZ 2 I then could stoop to wash their feet,
7 I | |2 e o | And shed a joyful tea

A
But now I mect them as tae rest,
God has me of late forsook,— He’s gone, I know not where. And with them joyless stay ;
My conversation’s spiritless,
Or clse I've naught to say.

P U 2 1 2
o R T
H_tt.&quﬁﬁ:ﬁmimt AT once could mourn o'er dying men,
ek i And long’d their souls to win;
T travaild for their poor children,

stray’d !—I'm left !'—I know not how : The light’s from the withdrawn. JAviA wara'd thers of thawr sin’s
But now my heart’s so-careless grown,

== e D
@g,! e g —= -] Although they're drown’d in vice,
E E==d My bowels o'er them ceaseto yearn—
. st T T My tears have left mine eyes.

51 forward go in duty’s way,

But can't perceive him there;

Then backwards on the road I stray,
But cannot find him there ;

On the left hand, where he deth work,
Among the wicked crew,

And on'the right, T find him not,
Among the favour'd few,

6 What shall T do?—shall I lie down,

And sink in deep despair ?

‘Will he for ever wear a frown,
Nor hear my feeble pray’r ?

No: he will put his strength in me,
He knows the way I've stroll'd

And when I'm tried sufficiently,
I shall come forth as gold.
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Come all, who love my Lord and master, And like old David, I will tell,

v

Tho’ chief of sinners, I've found favour, Redeem’d by grace from death and hell.

} Far as the east from west is parted, So far my sms by’s dying love, From me by faith
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are se - pa - rated, Blest antepast

of joys a = bove,

21 Iate estranged from Jesus wanderd,

And thought each dang’rous poison good,
But he in mercy long pursued me,

‘With cries of his redeeming blood.
Though like Bartimeus I was blindec,

In nature’s darkest night conceal'd,
But Jesus’ love removed my blindness,

And he his pardoning grace reveal’d.

8 Now I will praise him, he spares me,
And with his people sing aloud,
Though opposed, and sinners mock me,
In rapturous songs I’ll praise my God.

By faith I view the heavenly concert,
They sing high strains of Jesus’ love

0! with desire my soul is longing,
And fain would be with Christ above.

4 That blessed day is fast approaching,
‘When Christ in glorious clouds will come,
‘With sounding trumps and shouts of angels,
To call each faithful spirit home. >
There’s Abraham, Isaac, holy prophets,
And all the saints at God’s right hand,
There hosts of angels join in concert,
Shout as they reach the promised land,
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Tho chariot!  the chariot! its wheels roll in fire, As the Lord cometh down in the pomp of hisire! Lo self-moving it drives onits pathway of ‘
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2 The glory! the glory! eround him are 4 The judgment! the judgment! the thrones

~
B! 2 pour'd are all set,
t o] Mighty hosts of the angels that wait on the ‘Where the Lamb and the white-vested elders
= Lord; are met
! And the glorified saints and the martyrs are There all flesh is at once in the sight of the
there, Lord,
baam And there all who the palm wreaths of vic- And the doom of eternity hangs on his
7 _; = tory wear. word.
XX ez y
RS ; 3 The trumpet! the trumpet! the dead have 5 O mercy! O mercy! look down from
all heard, above.
cloud, And the heav ns with the burden of Godhead are bow'd. Lo! the depths of the stone-coverd charnel Great Crcnl.or, on us, thy sad children, with
are stirr’d 5
From the sea, from the earth, from the south, ‘When benenlh to their darkness the wicked

3
ok 3 i from the north, are driv'n,

J_l_l_ And the vast generations of man are come May our justified souls find a welcome 1
forth. heav'n.
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CONSOLATION NEW. 8,8.6
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Come on, my partners in dis - tress, My comrades through the wilderness, ‘Who still your bo - dies feel ; Awlnle forget your
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griefs and fears, And look beyond this vale of tears, that ce - les - tial hill. To that ce = les tial
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SWEET HARMONY. 10%. Wm. Walker. = Mercer’s Cluster, p. 236. 59
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O tell me no more of this world’s vain store ! The time for such trifles with me'is now o’er; - A country I've found where true joys abound, To

e S e

2 No mortal doth know what Christ will bestow, 4 When I am to die, receive me, I'll cry,
‘What life, strength and comfort ! go after him,go!  For Jesus has lov'd me, I cannot tell why ;
et Lo, onward I move, to see Christ above, But this I do find, we two are so join'd,
® None guesses how wondrous my journey will prove. ~ He'll not live in glory and leave me behind.
= i@;@%ﬁf 3 Great spoils I shall win, from death, hell, and sin; 5 This blessing is mine, through favour divine,
v P T T Midst outward affliction shall feel Christ within ; And O, my dear Jesus, the praise shall be thine™

7 5 And still, which is-best, I in his dear breast, In heaven we'll meet in harmony sweet,
dwell P'm  de - ter-min'd on that happy ground. As at the beginning, find pardon and rest. And, glory to Jesus! we'll then be complote.
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Chorus.
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Je - rusalem, my hap - py home, O how  Ilongfor  thee! But
‘When will my sorrows  have an end, Thy Jjoys when shall I see?

e e e e

O, ths hap-py, hap - py place,
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The place where Je - sus reigns; The place where Christians all shall meet, Ne - ver to mart a - gain,
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1 Brelhren, don’t you hear the sound ? - Men in order listing raund Bounty s oﬁ'er’d—]oy nnd peace,
The martial trumpet now is blowing } And soldiers to the standard ﬂowmg To ev'ry
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2 They who long in sin Hxnve lain, Are all released from Satan’s chain, The sick and sore, the blind and lame.
And felt the hand of dire oppression, And are endow'd with long poesessmn. 'he mala«
TITI M | T Eremeerg
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8 The batt.le is not w the strong, one 80 nged or s0 young, Those who cannot fight nor fly,
The burden’s on our Captain’s shoulder ; But may enlist, and be a soldier: Beneath nis

s iy 4 You need not fear ;—the cause is good ;
ﬁhﬂﬁ_}? o e = o s F}E* I Corne! who will to the crown aspire t
FH*‘H P H—EP FTHIE rep [ Tn this cause the martyrs bled,
L\ LN 1 ] ! U | (BTl L i Or shouted vict'ry in the fire;
soldier this i giv’a—VWhen from tls of war they cease, A mansion brght prepared i n heav'n. In this cause let's follow: on,
And soon we'll tell the pleasing story,

s iE How by faith we gain’d the crown,
S

5 The battle, brethren, is begun,

’ Behold the armies now in motion !
dies of all are healed ; Outlaw d rebcls, too, may claun, A.nd ﬁnd a pardon freely sealid_\ Som, by faith, behold:the crown;

= And almost grasp their future portion,
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8 Tmmanuel’s chariot wheels are rumbling,,
Moumners weeping through the crowd,
vanner find pretection ; None who onhl arm rely  Shall be reduced to buse subjection. And Satan’s kingdom down is tumbling
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Conme, little children, now we may Partake a
For little songs and little ways

1
lit - tle  morsel,
Adorn’d a great a - postle;

S

A it - tle drop of Jesus’ blood Can make a feast of w-nion; It
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is by little steps we moveIn - to a full communion.

2 A little faith does mighty deeds,

Quite past all my recounting ;

Fiaith, like a little mustard seed,
Can move a lofty mountain.

A ittle charity and zeal,
A little tribulation,

A little patience makes us feel
Great peace and consolation.

8 A little cross with cheerfulness,

A little self-denial,

‘Will serve to make our troubles less,
And bear the greatest triul.

The Spirit like a little dove
On Jesus once descended;

To show his meekness and bis love,
The emblem was intended.

4 The title of the little Lamb
Unto our Lord was given;
Such was our Saviour's little name,
The Lord of earth and heaven.

A little voree that’s small and still
Can rule the whole creation ;

A Tittle stone the carth shall fil,
And humble every nation.

5 A little zeal supplies the soul,

It doth the heart inspire;

A little spark lights up the whole,
And sets the crowd on fire.

A little union serves to hold
The good and tender-hearted ;

It's stronger than a chain of gold,
And never can be parted.

6 Come, let us Iahour here below,

And who can be the straitest;

For in God’s kingdom, all must know
The least shall be the greatest.

0O give us, Lord, a little drop
Of heavenly love a..d anicn

O may-we never, never stop
Short of a fill communion.
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There is a land of pleasure, Where strcams of joy for ever roll,

"Tis there I have my treasure, And there I long to rest my soul.

Long darkness dwelt around me,
With scarcely once a cheering ray,

But since my Saviour found

| 0 ) I

s e e e

et

EerEieo |

me, A lnmp'hns shone along my way.
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3

4

My way is full of d\\nger,

But ’tis the path that leads to God;
And like a faithful soldier,

Il march along the heavenly road ;
Now I must gird my eword on,

My breastplate, helmet, and my shield,
And fight the hosts of Satan.

Until I reach the heavenly fiela.
T'm on the way to Zion,

Still guarded by my Saviour’s hand ;
0, come along, dear sinners,

And view Emmanuel’s happy land :
To all that stay behind me,

1 bid a long, a sad farewell !
0 come! or you'll repent it,

When you shall reach the gates of hell
The vale of tears surrounds me,

And Jordan’s current rolls before ;
0! how I stand and tremble,

To hear the dismal waters roar !
Whose hand shall then support me,

And keep my soul from sinking there
From simking down to darkness,

And to the regians of despair 1

5 This stream shall not affright me,
Although it take me to the grave;
If Jesus stand beside me,
Tl safely ride on Jordan’s wave :
His word can calm the ocean,
His lamp can cheer the gloomy vale:
O may this friend be with me,
‘When through the gates of death T sail!
6 Come, then, thou king of terrors, .
Thy fatal dart may lay me low; *
But soon I'll reach those regions
Where everlasting pleasures flow :
0 sinners, I must leave you,
And join that bless’d immortal band,
No more to stand beside you,
14l at the judgment-bar we stand.
7 Soon the archangel’s trampet
Shall shake the globe from pole to pole,
And all the wheels of nature
Shall in'a moment cease to roll *
Then we shall see the Saviour,
‘With shining ranks of angels come,
To execute his vengeance,
And take his ransom’d people home.
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The watchmen blow the trumpet round, Come, listen to the solemn sound,

Your days on earth will scon be o'er, O think thou
And be assured there’s danger nigh ; How many are prepared to die ?

And time to you return no more;
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o 2 Come, old and young; come, rich and poor; 4 The trying scene will shortly come,

You'll all be calld to stand before

The God that made the earth and sea,

And there proclaim his majesty.

Will you remain quite unconcern’d,

While for your souls the watchmen mourn 1
They weep to think how you will stand
With frightful ghosts at God's left hand.

N L L 5+1L 3 0 mortals! view the dream of life,
And see how thousands end the strife,
Who, though convinced, do still delay,
Till death ensucs and drags away ;
Will you for fancied earthly toys
Deprive yourselves of heav'nly joys
And will the calls you have to-day

hast u soul to save; What are thy hopes beyond the grave ?

Be slighted still and pass away ?

7

When you must hear your certain doom ;
And if you then go unprepared,

You'll bear in mind the truths you've heard ,
Your sparkling eyes will then roll round,
‘While death will bring you to the ground ,
The coffin, grave, and winding sheet,

Will hold your lifeless frame complete.

6 Your friends will then pass by your tomb,

And view the grass around it grown,
And heave a sigh to think yow're gone
To the land where there’s no return,

0 mortals! now improve your time,
And while the gospel sun doth shine
Fly swift to Christ, he is your friend,
And then in heav'n your souls will end.



6€ PLEASANT HILL. C.M. Baptist Harmony, p. 273.
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1 Religion is the chief ¢oncern Of mortals here below ; 2 More needful this than glittering wealth, Nor reputation, food, or heulth,'
May I its great importance learn, Its sovereign virtues know. Or aught the world bestows ; Can give us such repose. r
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4 Religion should our thovights engage 5 Let deep repentance, faith, and love 7 Let lively hope my soul inspire,
Anmidst our youthful bloom ; Be join’d with godly fear ; Let warm affections rise ; !
*Twill fit us for declining age, And all my. conversation prove And may I wait, with strong desire, !
And for the awful tomb, My heart to be sincere. o mount above the skies.

4.0, may my heart, Iy s
Be my Redeemer’s throne;;
And be my stubborn will subdued,
His government to own

6 Preserve me from the snares of sin,
Through my remaining days ,
And in me let each virtue shine
To my Redeemer’s praise.
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Dismiss us with thy blessing, Lord, Help us to feed upon thy word;

Though we are guilty, thou art good, Wash all our works in Jesus blood ;

All that has been amiss forgive, And let thy truth within us live.
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Give every  fet - ter'd soul release, And bid wus all depart in peace. Give every fotter'd soul release, And bid us all depart in peace.
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Dover Selection, p. 34.
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Afflictions, though they seem severe, ~Are ot in mer - cy sent;}

They stopp'd the prodigal's carcer, And caused him o 19 - pent. Although he no. ro - lent - mgs folt
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he  had spent his store, His stubborn heart be - gan to melt When famine pinch’d him  sore
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Baptist Harmony, p. 193

-"FFFFF%F.&F?F’%’:E@ =

How tedious and tasteless lbe hours, ‘When Jesus no longer I see;

Sweet prospects, sweet birds, and sweet flow’rs, Have all lost their sweetness tome.

} The midsummer sun shines but dim, The fields strive in vain to look gay, But
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when I am hnppy in lnm December s as pleasant as Muy.
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2 His name yields the ricnest perfume,
And sweeter than music his voice ;
His presence disperses my giwom,
And makes all within me rejoice;
T shoul:, were he always thus nigh,
Have nothing to wish or to fear;
No mortal so happy as I,
My summer would last all the year.

3 Content with beholding his face,
My all to his pleasure resign’d;
No changes of season or place,
Wenld make any chauge in my mind

While bless'd with a sense of his love,
A palace a toy would appear,

And prisons would palaces prove,
If Jesus would dwell with me there.

4 Dear Lord, if indeed I am thine,

If thou art my sun and my song,
Say, why do T languish and pine,

And why are my winters so long !
0, drive these dark clouds from my sky

Thy soul-cheering presence restore ;
Or take me unto thee on high,

‘Where winter and clouds are no more
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Return, 0 God  of love, re - tum, Earthisa tire - some place; How long  shall we, thy children, mourn Our absence from thy face?
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Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wmgs, Thy better portion trace,
Rise from transitory things,

To heav'n, thy native place,

Time shall soon this earth remove,
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}Sun, and moon, and stars decay

eetbeniol

Rige, my soul, and haste away,

To seats prepared above,




LEGACY. 8,10
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When in death T shall calm reoline, O bear my heart fo my mistress dear’ s
Tell her it lived upon emiles and wine Of the brightest hue, while it linger'd here, } Bidbornot ¢hedone tear of somow, Toml-ly a |
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heart so bril-liant and lgnt; But oamy drops of the red grape borrow, To  bathe the re - lic from momn to night,
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Wm. Walicer. Dover Sel. p. 173

1HE CHRISTIAN’S HOPE. 8,8,8,6,8,8,8,6.
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T e iyaioneio spen.d, ‘And all my toils and cares shall end, And I shall seo my God and friend, And praise his name on high:
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2 Then, 0 my soul, despond no _more ; MO The storm of life will soon be o' o, And T shall ﬁnd the peaceful shore Of ever - lasting:

rest.
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No more to  sigh nor shed =& tear, No moxa m suf - fer pain or
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feu ; But God, and Christ, and heav’n appear, Unto  the raptured

eye.
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O hap-py day! O ;oyfu.l hour ! When, freed from eaxlh my soul shall tow'r Beyoml the reach of

atan’s pow’r,

To be for e-ver bles(
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3 My soul anticipates the day,
T’il joyfully the call obey,
‘Which comes to summon me away
To seats prepared above.
There I shall sce my Saviour's face,
And dwell in his beloved embrace,
And taste the fulness of his grace,
And sing redeeming love.

4 Though dire afflictions press e
And death’s dark billows roll before,
Vet still by faith I see the shore,

Beyond the rolling flood :
The banks of Canaan, sweet and fair,

. Before my raptured eyes appear:

It makes me think I'm almost there,

In yonder brignt abode.

5 To earthly cares I bld farewe]l

And triumph over death and hell,

And go where saints and angels dwell,
To praise th’ Eternal Three.

LIl join with those who're gone before,

‘Who smg and shout their sufferings o er,

‘Where pain and parting are no more,
To all eternity.

6 Adieu, ye scenes of noise aml show,

And all this region here below,

‘Where naught but disappointments grow.
A better world’s in view.

My Saviour calls! T haste away,

I would not here for ever stay ;

Hail! ye bright realms of endless day
Vain world, once mre adieu !




MILLENNIUM. 12,12, 12,13 Wm. Walker. Zion Songster, p. 53 75

) 2= @5, ol s ol " o s o |5 p 5] nFEE-F..—}
SRR e SR R e e E By
€ | - adeaa pade i e !

—— o

) 7} e —— T T i ‘.I:—!. e o
= =

A EE i e e e f = e

@ o " . o BT . 7 TP, P O | ’.r{_: =L -

The time is soon com-ing, By the pro-phets fore - told, When Zi-on in pu-ri-ty, The world shall bLe - hold.
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Baptist Harmony, p. 356.
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THE BABE

OF BETHLEHEM. 8,7

Wm. Welker.
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CGome, hear this declaration,
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To royal Jews came ﬁm the news
f Jesus and salvation. of
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As was foretold by prophets old,
Christ the great Messiah, Isai ah, Jeremiah.
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38 His parents poor in earthly store, to entertain the stmnger
They found no bed to lay his head, but in the ox’s manger :
No royal things, as used by kings, were seen by those that found him,
But in the hay the stranger lay, with swaddling bands around him.
4 On the same night a glorious light to shepherds there appeared,
Bright angels came in shining flame, they saw and: greatly feared ;
he angels said, « Be not afraid, although we much alarm you,
‘We do appear good news to bear, as now we will inform you.
b “The city’s name is Bethlehem, in which God hath appointed,
This glorious morn a Saviour’s born, for him God hath anointed ;
By this you'll know, if you will go, to see this little stranger,
His lovely charms in Mary’s arms, both lying in a manger.”
6 When this was said, straightway was miade a glorious sound from heaven,
Fach flaming tongue an anthem sung, “To men a Saviour's given,
In Jesus’ name, the glorious theme, we elevate our voices,
At Jesus’ birth be peace on earth, meanwhile all heaven rejoices.”
7 Then with delight they took their flight, and wing’d their way to glory,
The shepherds ‘gazed and were amazed, to hear the pleasing story ;
To Bethlehem they quickly came, the glorious news to carry,

2 To Abraham the promise came, and to his seed for ever,

A light to shine in Isaac’s line, by Seripture we discover ;

Hail, promised morn ! the Saviour’s born, the glorious Mediator—
God's biessed Word made flesh and blood, assumed the human nature.

And in the stall they found them all, Joseph, the Babe, and Mary
8 The shepherds then return’d again to their own habitaton,
‘With joy of heart they did depart, now they have found salvation
Glory, they cry, to God on high, who sent his Son to save ns
"This glorious morn the Saviour's porn, his name it is Christ Jesus.




THE TRAVELLER.

7, 6.
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Come, all you weary travellers; Come, let us join and sing, The everhsung pmsea Of Jesus Christ, our King; We've had a bedlons journey, And tiresome, it 13
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true; But see how many dangers The Lord has brought us through.

2 At first when Jesus found us,

He call'd us unto him,
And pointed out the danger
Of falling“into sin ;

The world, the flesh, and Satan,

Will prove a fatal snare,
Unless we do resist them,

By faith and fervent prayer.

3 But by our disobedience,

‘With sorrow we confess,

‘We've had too long to wander

In a dark wilderness

But Jesus interposed,

4 Gracious foretastes of heaven

‘Where we might soon have fainted,
In that enchanted ground ,

And pleasant fruits were found.

Give life, and health, and peace,
Revive our drooping spirits,

And faith and love increase;
Confessing Christ, our master,

Obeying his conimand,
We hasten on our journey,

Unto the promised Jand.




80 PISGAH. C. M % Lowry. = Bapust Haimony, p. 250.
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Je - sus, thou art the sinner’s friend, As such I look to Lh Now in Lhe bnwels of thy love, O Lord, remember me,
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1 Come, Christians, be valiant, our Jesus is near us,
‘We'll conquer the powers of darkness and sin;

Through grace and the Spirit we'll glory inhernt,

And peace, like a river, give comfort within,

LS e e

2 We have trials, and cares, and hardships, and losses,
But heaven will pay us for all that we bear ;

‘We'll soon end in pleasures and glory for ever,

And bright crowns of glory for ever we'll wear,
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3 Young converts, be humble, the prospect is blooming,

The wings of kind angels around you are spread ;
‘While some are oppressed with sin and are mourning,
The spirit of joy upon you is shed.
4 Live near to our Captain, and always obey him,
This world, flesh, and Satan must all be denied ;
Both care and diligence, and prayer without ceasing,
Will safe land young converts to riclies on high.

1 Come, all ye young people of every relation,
Come listen awhile, and to you I will tell
How I was first called to seek for salvation,
Redemption in Jesus who saved me from hell.
21 was not yet sixteen when Jesus first call'd me,
To think of my soul, and the state I was in;
I saw myself standing a distance from Jesus,
Between me and him was a mountain of sin.
3 The devil perceived that I was convinced,
He strove to jarsuade me that I was too young,
That  would get weary before my ascension,
And wsish that I had not so early begun.

5 O mourners, God bless you, don’t faint in the spirit,

Believe, and the Spirit our pardon he'll give ;
He's now interceding and pleading his merit,
Give up, and your souls he will quickly receive,
6 If truly 2 mourner, hes promised you comfort,
His good promises stand in his sacred word ;
O hearken and hear them, all glory, all glory,

The mourners are fill'd with the presence of God.

M. C. H, DAVIS’ EXPERIENCE.

4 Sometimes he'd persuade me that Jesus was partial,

hen he was a setting of poor sinners free,
That I was forsaken, and quite reprobated,
And there was no merey at all for poor me.
5But glory to Jesus, his love’s not confined
To princes, nor men of a nobler degree ;
His love it flows bounteous to all human creatures,
He died for poor sinners, when nail'd to the tree.
6 And when I was groaning in sad lamentation,
My soul overwhelm’d in swtow and in sin,

He drew near me in mercv, ¢ « look’d on me with pity,

He pardon’d my sins, su) he gave me relief

7 O sinners, my bowels do move with desire;
Why stand you gazing on the works of the Lord ?
0 fly from the flames of devouring fire,
And wash your pollution in Jesus’s blood.
8 Brethren, in sweet gales we are all breezing,
My soul feels the mighty, the heavenly flame ;
T’ now on my journey, my faith is increasing,
All glory and praise to God and the Lamb.

7 And now T've found favour in Jesus my Saviour,
And all his commandments 'in bound to obey ;
I trust he will keep me from all Satan’s power,
Till he shall think proper to call me away.
8 So farewell, young people, if I can’t persuade you
To leave off your follies and go with a friend,
T'll follow my Saviour, in shom I've found favour
My days to his glorv I'm bound for o spend.




THE ROMISH LADY. 7,6.
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There was a Romish lady brought up in popery, Her mother always taught her the priest she must obey ; O pardon me, dear mother, I humhly pray thee now
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8Tl bow to my dear Jesus, I'll worship God unseen, ‘Weep not, ye tender ladies, shed not a tear for me—
T’ll live by faith for ever, the works of men are vain; ‘While my poor body’s burning, my soul the Lord
I cannot worship angels, nor pictures made by men ; shall see.
) Dear mother, use your pleasure, but pardon i you can. 8 Yourselves you need to pity, and Zion’s deep decay ;

4 With gnef ami great vexation, her mother straight Dear ladies, turn to Jesus, no longer make delay.
(ﬂ;,#}ﬁ_tﬁﬁlﬂ::pfprf R e it
T mform l.he Roman clergy the cause of all her wo: And in her hand she brought her pictures deck’d with
The pnesm were soon assembled, and for the maid did

old.
90 take from me these idols, remove them from my
And forced her in the dungeon, to fright her soul withal. sight;
5 The more they strove to fr.s‘w her, the more she did  Restore to me my Bible, whamm I take delight.
2 endur Alas, my aged mother, why on my ruin bent?
For unto these false idols I can no longer bow. Almough her nge was tender, her faith was strong and ’Twas you Lhut did betray me, but I am innocent.

10 Tormentors, use your pleasure, and do as you think
—] b The cl\ams of gold so costly they from this lndy took, best—
And she with all her spirits, the pride of life forsook. I hope my blessed Jesus will take my soul to rest.
—= 6 Before thc Repe they brought her, in hopes of her Soon as these words werc spoken, up steps the man

of death,
2 Assisted by her hnndmmd a Bible she conceal’d, And thcne she was condemned in horrid flames to And kindled up the fire to stop her mortal breath.
And there she gain’d inslmcx.inn, till God his love re- burn. % 1Instead of golden bracelets, with chains they bound
veal'd; Before the place of torment they brought her speedily, her fast;
No more she prostrates herself to pictures deck'd with  With lifted hands to heaven. she then agreed to die. She cried, “ My God give power—now must 1 die at
7 There being many ladies assembled at the place, last ?

gold,
But soon she was betray d, and her Bible from her She raised her eyes to heaven, and begg’d supplying  With Jesus and his angels for ever I shall dwall,
sto grace: God pardon priest and people, and so I bid farewell!”




THORNY DESERT. 8,7.

Wm. Walker. Dover Sel. p. 127

(s e e el Ltln - e e namea]

J-!

ﬂ,‘_

B et e ]

V!F-JI' T& [ LyllPLI“l"‘

._-L U " [ T
Dark and thomy is the desert, Through which pilgrims make their way ;
But beyond this vale of sorrows Lie the fields of endless day.
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} Fiends, loud howling through the desert,
put

S

And the fiery darts of Satan
iake them tremble as they go;

2 0, young soldiers, are you-weary

Of the troubles of the way ?

Docs your strength begin to fail you,
And your vigour to decay ?

Jesus, Jesus, will go with you,
He will lead you to his throne;

He who dyed his garments for you,
And the wine-press trod alone.

3 He whose thunder shakes creation,
He who bids the planets roll ;
He who rides upon the tempest,

Often bring their courage tow.

And whose sceptre sways the whole.

Ronnd him are ten thousand angels,
Ready to obey command ;
They are always hovering round you,

e

‘T'ill you reach the heav’nly land.

B e

6 See the heavenly host, in rapture,

Gaze upon this shining band ;

‘Wondering at their costlygarments,
And the laurels in their hand !

There, upon the golden pavement,
See the ransom’d march along,

While the splendid courts of glory
Sweetly echio to thieir song.

4 There, on flowery hills of pleasure,

In the fields of endless rest,

Love, and joy, and peace shall ever
Reign and triumph in your breast.

Who can pamt those scenes of glory,
‘Where the ransom’d dwell on high ?

Where the golden harps for ever
Sound redemption through the sky ?

7 O, their crowns, how bright they sparkle |
Such as monarchs never wear ;
They are gone to heav'nly pastures—

Jesus is their Shepherd there.
Hail, ye happy, happy spirits !

‘Welcome to the blissful plain f—
Glory, honour, and salvation !

Reign, sweet Shepherd, ever reign

6 Millions there of flaming seraphs

Fly across the heavenly plain;

There they sing immortal praises—
Glory! glory! is their strain :

But methinks a sweeter concert
Makes the heavenly arches ring,

And a song is heard in Zion
‘Which the angels cannot sing.




84 SALVATION. C.M.
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Come, humble sinner, in whose breast A thousand thoughts revolve, 3 I'll go to Jesus, though my sin T know his courts, 'l enter in,
Coun, with your guilt and fear opprest, And make this last resolve : Hath like a mountain rose;; Whatever may appose,
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DAY OF JUDGMENT TR 6, G, 7:.6- Mercer’s Cluster, p. 495*
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The day of the Tord—the day i vation, }
The day of his wrath and dire indig - nation,
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Is swiftly coming on; It surely will appear; And you and I must meet it With ecstasy or fear
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vover Selection, p 33.

7,6.
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You will find him precious.
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If in Christ you do

is pro- pi - tious;
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see him.

and

from on high, Now look up

him, Brings sal - va - tion

to

Calls the mourner

passing by,

is

now

Jesus




SPARTANBURG. 6,86,6,6,8,6,8,6. Wm. Walker. Dover Sel. p. 153.
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Ye simple souls: that stray Far fromthe path  of peace, That unfre-quent-ed way To life and happi - ness;— & How
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follies love, And throng the downward road, And hate the wisdom  from a - bave, And mock the sons of God?

long will ye your
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Hail! ye sighing sons of sorrow, Learn from me your certain doom;
Learn from me your fate to-morrow, Dcnd—per - haps laid  in your tomb!

}See all nature fading, dying! Si-lent all thmgs seem to  pine;
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2 See! in yonder forest standing, 3 Hollow winds shout me roaring ;

T = u:_"- Lofty cedars, how they nod ! Noisy waters round me rise ;
= H; Scenes of nature how surprising, Whilst 1 sit my fate deploring,
Mﬁj_#};—ﬂ' ot Read in nature nature’s God. Tears fast streaming from my eyes
‘Whilst the annual frosts are cropping, What to me is autumn’s treasure
. Leaves and tendrils from the rees,  Since I know no earthly joy,
e D = So our friends are early drooping, Long I've lost all youthful pleasure,
"IIIQTLF‘P =i EP “13'% We are like to one of these. Time must youth and health destroy

Life from vegs - tation fly - ing, Brings to  mind «the mould'ring vine.”




EXULTA'TION.

88 6,6,9. Eumpnreys.
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Come away o the skies, My beloved,

arise, And rejoice m the day thou wast born:
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On this fes - ti - val day, Come exult - ing away,
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And with singing to

Zi - on return.
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2 We have laid up our love And our treasure above,
Though our bodies continue below,
The redeem’d of the Lord Will remember his word,
And with singing to paradise go,

3 Now with smging and praise, Let s spend all the days,
By our heavenly Father bestow’d,

While his grace we receive From his bounty, and live
To the honour and glory of God.

4 For the glory we were First created to share,
Both the nature and kingdom divine!
Now created again That our souls may remain,
Throughout time and efernity thine,

5 We with thanks do approve, The design of that love
‘Which hath joia'd us to Jesus's name;
So united in heart, Let us never more part,
Till we meet at the feast of the Lamb.

6 There, 1 there at his feet, We shall all likewise meet,
And be parted in body no more ;
We shall sing to our lyres, With the heavenly choirs,
And our Saviour in glory adore.

7 Hallelujah we sing, To our Father and King,
And his rapturous praises repeat ;
To the Lamb that was slain, Hallelujah again,
Sing, all heaven and fall at his feet.




MELINDA. L. M.
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mor - tals toil, And heap their shining
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vain the wealthy
Look down and scomn the hum - ble poor, And boast their lofty

r

1

=

;} Their gold- en cordials can - mot ease Their

hills of gain.

T
[ |

dust in vain

In

he
B

.

T

=

+

=
—

SERiecs

et

(i |

o=l wen

=t f
E===:

s A —

H

F‘t—s

!

S o

=
ol
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ach - ing heads, Nor fright nor bribe ap - proach - ing death, From glit - tring

or

pain - ed hearts
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And malke the dead re - vive,
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GARDEN HYMN.
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freshing showers of grace divine,
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CHEERFUL. 11s 91
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O how I have long'dfor the com-ing of God, And sought him by pray-ing, and searching his word;
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Robson.

FIDUCIA. C. M.
e
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Father, I long, I faint to see The place of thine abode, 2 Here I behold thy distant face, But to abide in thine embrace
Tdleave these earthly courts, and floe Up to thy courts, my God.

And ’tis a pleasing sight, Is infinite delight.
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PROSPECT L M. H. 31, B, 5. Wats.
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‘Why should we start, or fear to die? 1 What tim’rous worms we mortals are ; Death is the gate of end - iess Joy And yet we dread to enter there.
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HEAVENLY ARMOUR. Win. Walker.
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Baptist Harmony, p. 463.
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if you  meet with tron - bles And tri - als on the way,
cast your care on Jo - sus, And don't for - get to  pray.
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ar-mour OF futhand hope, and love; And when fthe com - bats  end - ed, Hell take you up bove.
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WARRENTON. 8,7
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Come, thou fount of every blessing, Tune my heart to sing thy grace ;
Streams of mercy never ceasing  Call for songs of loudest praise.
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}I am bound for the kingdom, Will you go to glory witn me? Hallelujah, praise the Lord.
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WAR DEPARTMENT. 11’s. Mercer’s Cluster, p. 125.
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No more shall the sound of the war-whoop be heard, The tomshawk buried, shall rest in the ground,
The ambush and slaughter no longer be fear'd. And peace and good-will to the nations abound.




CHRISTIAN SOLDIER. 7,8,7,8,7,8,7,8,7:7,8,8. Trover Sel. p. 134.
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Soldiers, go, but not to claim Mouldering spoils of earthborn treasure,  Dream not that the way is smooth, Turn no wishful eye of youth,
Not to build a vaunting name, Not to dwell in tents of pleasure, Hope not that the thorns are roses, ‘Where the
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sunny beam re - poses. Thou hast sterner work to do, Hast to cut thy passage through ; Close behind the gulfs are burning: Forward then, there’s no returning.
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MISSION. I.M. A, Gmmbling. Baptist Harmony, Pp- 266.
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1 Young people all, attention _give, While I address you in God's name; 3 P've sought for bliss in glitt'ring toys, But never
i And ranged the luring scenes of vice;
!
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You who in  sin and folly live, Come hear the counsel of a friend.

2 He spake at once my sins forgiven, Your friends will pass the lonesome place,
And wash’d my load of guilt away ; And with a sigh move slow along ;
He gave me glory, peace, and heaven, Still gazing on the spires of grass
And thus T found the heav'nly way With which your graves are overgrown.
And now with trembling sense T view Gippler sl Gl L S
The billows roll beneath your feet; - N e R T
2 ere vengeance reignsand billows roar,
Ll el by o i And roll amid the burning flames,
Who'slight the force of gospel truth ‘When thousand thousand years are o'er.
8 Youth, like the spring, will soon be gone . Sunk in the shades of endless night,
By fleeting time or conquering death, To groan and howl in endless puin,
Your morning sun may set at noon, And never more behold the light,
And leave you ever in the dark, And never, never rise agam,
Your sparkling eyes and blooming checks : &
Mustpwilherg T i Blostaio, 6 Ye blooming youth, this is the state
. e e LS The coffin, earth, and winding sheet ?Jf allwho doree sy sy
new substantial joys, Un - til heard my Saviour’s voice. Wil soon your active limbs enclose: And soon with you ‘twill be too late
The way of life and Christ to choose,

4 Ye heedless ones that wildly stroll, Come, lay your carnal weapons by,

&‘It(;r’ H—"—FF—P H’ = rlt: The grave will soon become your bed, No longer fight agamst your God*

Where silence reigns, and vapours roil But with the gospel now comply
In solemn darkness round your head. And heav'n shall be your great reward,




MESSIAH. C. M.
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He comes! he comes! to _]udgc the world, Alnud th archangel cries;
While thunders roll from pole to pole, And lightnings cleave the skics;
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} Th’ affrighted nations hear the sound,

And upward liff their  eyes;
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2 Amid the shouts of numerous friends,

Of hosts divinely bright,

The Judge in solemn pomp descends,
Array’d in robes of light ;

His head and hair are white as snow,
His eyes a fiery flame,

A radiant crown adorns ms brow,
And Jesus is his name.

8 Wit on his thigh his name appears,

And scars his victories tell ;

Lo! in his hand the conqueror bears
The keys of death and hell :

So he ascends the judgment-seat,
And at his dread command,

Myriads of creatures round his feet
In solemn silence stand.

T‘P—EFrf’ M"—LH}&EEE_JE

4 Princes and peasants here expect

Their last, their righteous doom

The men who dared his grace reject,
And they who dared presume.

“Depart, ye sons of vice and sin,”
The injured Jesus cries,

While the long kindling wrath within
Flashes from both his eyes,

5 And now in words divinely sweet,

With rapture in his face, +

Aloud his sacred lips repeat
The sentence of his grace :

“Well done, my good and faithful suns,
The children of my love ¢

Receive the sceptres, crowns and thrones,
Prepared for you above.”




KINGWOOD. 8,8,7.

dumphreys.

|

detreir e e e e e PR T e

a #;6

S S T e e e S S A s R B A o=

- - P o-Llg =).| I L G
My days, my weeks, my mnmhs, my yem, Fly rapid as the wlmlmg spheres, A

et e steady polo; Time, like the tide, ite motion
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2 The grave is near, the cradle seen,
How swift the moments pass between,

keeps, And I must launch thro’ endloss deeps, cf: Where endless ages roll.
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[ | And whisper as they fly ;
| O [P~ | thi
{ I~ i~ B man, ey
| D O (P =) Tho\wh fond of sublunary bliss,
O it ) That you must groan and die.
E =L . 3 My soul, attend the solemn call,
o-p-@ Thine earthly tent must shortly fall
b B it 4
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Beyond the vast expansive blue, "
To sing above as anels do,
Or sink in endless night.




EVENING MEDITATION. 6,6,5,5,0r 12, 10.

Mercer’s Cluster, p. 382. 99
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T'll sing my Saviour's grace, And his dear name will praise,
hile in this land of sorrow I re - mam;
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My sorrow soon shall end, And then my soul ascend, Far
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e

A pilgrim here below,
While in this vale of wo,
An exile banish’d, wandering 1 rove,

o 1 2
( ==k
e 2 e = | My days in sorrow roll,

And then my weary soul,
In earnest longing pants to mount above.

Though few my days have been,
Much sorrow I have seen,

And deep afflictions I have waded through;
But thorny is the way
Unto eternal day—

Then forward will I press and onward go.

off from trouble, sorrow, sin and pain.

== s

Another day is gone,
And yon declining sun,

Hath veil'd his radiant beams in sable shades :

’

And gloomy darkness reigns,
O'er the extensive plains,

And silence, awful silence, clothes the main.

Thus swiftly flies away-
Every succeeding day,

And life’s declining light draws to a close ;

And long life’s setting sun,
Will soon in death go down,

And lay my weary dust in calm repose,

Then happy, sweet surprise—
And what new wonders rise,

When freed from this dull, crazy, cumbrous clay ;

On eagle’s wings of love,
1 then shall mount above,
And find a passage to eternal day.




ELYSIAN. 76767777

Baptist Harmony, p. 471
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Burst, yo emerald gates, and bring To my raptured _vision \ 0 : . ;
All . thecstatic joys that spring Round the bright elysian. } Lo, we 1ift our longing ‘eyes, Burst, ye intervening skies, Sun of
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to— | 2 Floods of everlasting light Cast their crowns before his throne,
% 1 ] B Freery flash before him ; Cry in reverential tone,
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Ope the gates of. para - dise.
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Myriads, with supreme delight,
Tnstantly adore him :

Angel trumps resound his fame,
Lutes of Jucid gold proclaim

All the music of his name,
Heav'n echoing with the theme.

3 Four-and-twenty elders rise

From their prineely station
Shout his glorious victories,
Sing the great salvation;

Glory give to God alone;
¢Holy, holy, holy One !

4 Hark ! the thrilling symphonies

Seem, methinks, to seize us

Join we too their holy lays,
Jesus, Jesus, Jesus!

Sweetest sound in seraphs’ song—
Sweetest notes on miortal tongue ,

Sweetest carol ever sung—
Tesus, Jesus, roll 'along




SINCERITY. 11’s : Baptist Harmony, p. 178. 101 e

Treble by William Walker.
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How firm a foundation, ye saints of the Lord, Is laid for your faith in his ex - cellent word ; What more can he say than to you he hath said, You

SRt e e

Vo 1
r e ) LnSE 2 In every condition—in sickness and health, 5 When through flery trials thy pathway shall ke,
F In poverty’s vale, or abounding in wealth ; My grace, all-sufficient, shall be thy supply ;
* 4

At Bms o bR L Haan T o o en) Ko fhini ahalf ot Bt e SO oty desiin
As thy days may demand, shall thy strength ever be. Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to refine.
SEea g .—r 3 Fear not, T am with thee, O be not dismay’d! 6.4 Een down to ol age, all my people shall prove
Dt God, andwill il aRatics aids A S e e
ﬁ Fil strengihen thee, help thee, and cause thes tostand, | And when hossy: hairs shall their temples adom,
Upheld by my righteous, omnipotent hand.. Like Tambs they shall still in my bosom be bore.
1
whagn Joms for.iefge h“e fed £ When through the deep waters T call theo to go, 7 *“Tho soul (hat on Jesus hath lean’d for repose,
i Hvhrs of wilid AT ot Ve Towill mot T williol R

— e
e ry For i will be with thee thy troubles to bless, That soul, though all hell shculd emlenvnur to shake
;Hg_i; I ‘And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress. Pll never, no never, no neve: forsake ” e
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DELIGHT; 7,6.

Methodist Hymn Book, p. 325.
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Vain, de - lusive: world, adieu, With all of crea - ture good 3 Vi
On-ly Jesus I pursue, Who bought us with his Fioed § All tby pleasures T foro- go, T

trample on thy wealth and pride; Only Jesus
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2 Other gnowledge I disdain,
"Tis all but vanity :
Christ, the Lamb of God, was slain,
He tasted death for me!
Me to save from endless wo,
The sin-atoning victim died !
Only Jesus will I know,
And Jesus crucified !

(Ge=Ei=eriat ],
(=g

3 Here will I set up my rest;
My fluctuating heart
From the haven of his breast
Shall never more depart:
Whither should a sinner go ?
His wounds for me stand open wide ;
Only Jesus will I know
And Jesus crucified

will Tknow, And Jesus era - ci - fied

4 Him to know is life and peace,
And pleasure without end ;
This is all my happiness,
On Jesus to depend ;
Daily in his grace to grow,
And ever in his faith abide,
Only Jesus will I know,
And Jesus crucified !

50 that I could all invite,
TThis saving truth to_prove:
Show the length, the breadth, the heigns
And depth of Jesus’ love !
Fain I would to sinners show
The blood by faith alone applied !
Only Jesus will I know.
And Jesus crucified




HOLY MANNA. 8, More. Baptist Harmony, p. 1. 103
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Brethren, we have met to  wor - ship, And a - dore the Lord our God ;
‘Will you pray with all your power, ~While we try to preach the word.
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} Allis vain, unless the Spirit Of the Holy One come down ; Brethren, pray, and

AmF_—VP: ISt 2 Brethren, see poor sinners round you, 4 Is there here a trembling jailer,
e e S 1 Trembling on the brink of wo; Seeking grace, and filld with fears ¢

{; ——— |t = = Death is coming, hell is moving ; Is there here a weeping Mary,
b Can you bear to let them go? Pouring forth a flood of tears?
Bee our fathers—see our mothers, Brethren, join your cries to help them
e And our children sinking down Sisters, let your prayers abound ;
= - Brethren, pray, and holy manna Pray, O ! pray, that holy manna.
—Eggﬁﬁgijrﬁ Wil be shower'd all around, Mey be scatter'd all around.
— = 3 Sisters, will you join and help us? 5Let us love our God supremely,
G R e " Moses” sisters aided him Let us love each other too ;
P mane o et LAy i Will you help the trembling mourners, Let us love and pray for sinners,
* s ‘Who are struggling hard with sin 1 Till our God makes all things new
Ty e ey ) ] Tell them all about the Saviour, Then he'll call us home to heaven,
3 P F— I_ Tell them that he will be found; At his table welll sit down :
— . N = Sisters, pray, and holy manna Christ will gird himself, aud serve us

‘Will be shower’d all around.

‘With sweet manna all around.




THE SAINTS' DELIGHT. . F. Price. . 65th hymn, 2d b. Wats.
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‘When I can read my title clear To mansions in the skies, Tl bid farewell to every fear, And wipe my weeping eyes. I feel like,I feel like I'm
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And fiery darts be hurl'd,
Then I can smile at Satan’s rage,
And face a frowning world.
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== 1 T === - r' T | S 38 Let cares like a wild deluge come,
#%hr-—}-l-j&&‘:rf- '—{— Let storms of sorrow fall,
§ f «| IPT S Ny 8o I but safely reach my home,

My God, my heaven, my all,

onmy journey  home, I feellike,I  feel like P'm on my journey home.
4 There I shall bathe my weary soul
In seas of heavenly rest;
And not a wave of trouble mll
Across my peaceful broast.
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LIVONIA, Conc.ded.

days of praise shall ne’er be past, While life, and thought, and be - ing last, Or im-mor-tal - i - ty en - dures.
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PACOLET. 17,6.

Wm. Golightly, jun.
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Dover Selection, p. 7.
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Can all the worldling’s treasure True peace of mind afford?

2

They may obtain this jewel, In what their hearts desire,
‘When they, by adding fuel, Can quench the flame of fire.
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HALLELUJAH. C.M " Wm. Walker.  Dover Selection, p. 169.
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And  let this fee - ble, bo-dy fail, And let  ame anu i - :
My  soul shall qmt this mournful va]e, And soar 10 worlds on hlgh} Tl sing hal - lo - la - jah, And
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And we'll all sing
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REDEMPTION. L.M. 2 verses. W29 Benhiam, sén

' I

Earth spreads, &c.
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Hark! hark! glad tidings charm our ears, Angelle  mu = sic fills the spheres; Earth spreads the sound with decent mirth, A God, a God is born.
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the hills reply 3 A God a God on earth is born!

onearth! A Godis born! the valleys cry ;‘ A God is -born! Evening repeats to wondering morn,
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His is love beyond a brother’s,
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There’s a friend above all others, O, how he loves!
0, how he loves!

% Farthly friends may fail and leave us, This day kind, the next bereave us; But this friend will

; Fos— sl =1 PasPr | e == === t
e e LT e R e e e e

-

2 Blessed Jesus! wouldst thou know him,

(ens==re
i

ne'er deceive us, O, how he loves!

0, how he loves !
Give thyself ¢’en this day to him,
0, how he loves!
Is it sin that pains and grieves thee
Unbelief and trials tease thee ?
Jesus can from all relcase thee,
0, how he loves!

38 Love this friend who longs to save thee,

, how he loves !
Dost thou love? He will not leave thee
0, how he loves!
Think no more then of to-morrow,
Take his easy yoke and follow,
Jesus carries all thy sorrow,
0, how he loves!

4 All thy sins shall be forgiven,

0, how he loves !
Backward all thy foes be driven,
0, how he loves.

Best of blessings he’ll provide thee,
Naught but good shall e’er betide thee,
Safe to glory he will guide thee,
0, how he loves!
5 Pause, my soul ! adore and wonder,
0, how he loves!
Naught can cleave this love asunder,
, how he loves!
Neither trial, nor temptation,
Doubt, nor fear, nor tribulation,
Can bereave us of salvation ;
0, how he loves!
6 Let us still this love be viewing:
0, how he loves!
And, though faint, keep on pursuing
0, how he loves?!
He will strengthen each endeavour,
‘And when pass'd o'er Jordan’s river
This shall be our song for ever,
O, how he loves!
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2 And he that walks life’s thorny way,
With feelings calm and ev'n,
i Whose path is lit from day to day
= With virtue's bright and steady ray,
-1 Hath something felt of heav'n.
¢’s something here
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3 He that the Christian’s course has run,
. — And all his foes forgiv'n,
— = ‘Who measures out life’s little span
I [ In love to God and love to man,
On earth hath tasted heav’n,
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5 MISSIONARY HYMN. 7,6.

Tieble by James Langsion.

Baptist Harmony, p. 338. 111
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From Greenland’s icy muuntams, Where Afric’s sunny fountains
From India’s coral strand ;

From many an ancient river,
Roll down their golden sand;

The;
From many a palmy plain,
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2 What though the spicy breeze
Blow soft o’er Ceylon’s isle,
Though every prospect pleases,
And only man is vile ;
In vain, with lavish kindness;
The gifts of God are strown ;
The heathen, in his blindness,

et el

call us to de - liver Their land from error’s cnatt.

3 Shall we, whose souls are lighted
‘With wisdom from on high,
@ | Shall we, to men benighted,
F 1’: | The lamp of life deny ?

Bows down to wood and stone.

Salvation! O salvation .
The joyful sound proclaim,
Till earth’s remotest nation
Has learn’d Messiah’s name.

4 Waft, waft, ye winds, his storv,
And you, ye waters, roll
Till, like a sea of glory,
It spreads from pole to pote
Till o’er our ransom’d nature,
“The Lamb for sinners slain,
Redeemer, King, Creator.
In bliss returns to reign.
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How tedious and tasteless the hours, Since Jesus nio longer I see; Sweet prospects, sweet birds, and sweet flowers, Have all lost their sweetness to me ; The
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midsummer sun shines but dim, The fields strive in vain to look gay; But when I am happy

in Him, December’s as pleasant as May.
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2 His name yields the richest perfume, 8 Content with beholding his face, 4 Dear Lord, if indeed I am thine,

And sweeter than music his voice; ° My all to his pleasure resign’d,

His presence disperses my gloom, No changes of season or place,
And mulkes all within me rejoice. ‘Would make any change in my mind-

I should, were he always thus nigh, ‘While bless’d with a sense of his love,
Have nothing to wish or to fear— A palace a toy would appear, Th.; soul-cheering presence restore

No mortal as happy as I, And prisons would palaces prove, Or take me to thee upon high
My summer would last all the year. If Jesus would dwell with me there. ‘Where winters und clouds are no more

If thou art my sun and my song,

Say, why do I languish and pine?
And why are my winters so long ?

0 drive these dark clouds from the sky,




PARTING HAND L. Wm, Palker.

Your friendship’s like a drawing band, Yet we must take the parting hand, §2 Your company's sweet, you union dear, Your words delightfl to my car,
o
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1 My Christian friends, in bonds of love, Whose hearts in sweetest union join,
¥
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3 How sweet the hours have pass'd away, 8 Ye mourning souls, lift up your eyes
Since we have met to sing and pray ; To glorious manstons in the skies ;
How loath we are to leave the place O trust his grace—in Canaan’s land,
Whiere Jesus shows his smiling face. We'll no more take the parting hand.

40 could I stay with friends so kind, 9 And now, my friends, both old and young,
How would it cheer my drooping mind! I hope in Christ yowll still go on ;
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; But duty makes me understand,

And if on earth we meet-no more,
That we must take the parting hand, O may we meet on Canaan’s shore.
Lh/ﬁ?ﬁw B 5 And since it is God’s holy will,
e o OR RO ]
ST ! T (Al

10T hope you’ll all remember me,
‘We must be parted for a while, If you on earth no more I see ;
In sweet submission, all as one, An interest in your prayers I crave,
We'll say, our Father's will be done, That we may meet beyond the grave.
Yet when I see that we must part, You draw like cords around my heart.

6 My youthful friends, in Christian ties, 11 O glorious day ! O blessed hope !
Who seek for mansions in the skies, My soul leaps forward at the thought,
Fight on, we'll gain that happy shore, When, on that happy, happy land,
Where parting will be known no more. We'll no more take the parting hand.

7 How oft 've scen your flowing tears, 12 But with our blessed, holy Lord,
And heard you tell your hopes and fears!  We'll shout and sing with one accord
Your hearts with love wore seen to flame,  And there we'll all with Jesus dwell
Which makes me hope we'll meet azain,  Sa, loving Christians. fare vou wall,




WESLEY.

More.
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With mwnrd pain my heart-strings sound, My

a - way, Dear Sovercign, whirl the seasons round, Dear
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seasons round,, And bring And bnng the
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day, And bnng the promised




'~ MORNING STAR. 8,8,7,8,8,7,7,9,8 Lowry. 15
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How splendid shines the morning star, Thou David's son of Jacob's stem, My bndegroom kmg il wondmus
God's gmcmus light from darkness far The root of Jesse blessed,
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anb Thou hast my heart possessed. Sweetly, friendly, O thou handsome, preclous ransom, Fuu of graces, set and kept he’x *nly phce
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Those happy
Counter by William Walker,
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Angels in shining order stand, Around the Saviour’s throne; They bow with reverence at his feet, and make his glories known. Those happy spirits sing his

i i [ P | T T = —_—
(o m o mn T He  e  h = —== |
(4 3 0

¢ s s a - Eamani.

e e e e e e e

1" ]~ ..} [ I

1 The cross of Christ inspires my hearf, - These emblems bring my Lord to view, 4 Eli lama sabachthani,
To sing redeeming grace ; Upon the bloody tree, My God, my God, he cried,
Awake, my soul, and bear a part My soul believes and feels it’s true, Why hast thou thus forsaken me !
In my Redeemer’s praise. That Jesus died for me. And thus my Saviour died.

0! what can be compar’d to him But why did God forsake his Son,
‘Who died upon the tree ! 3 His body broken, nail’d, and torn, ‘When bleeding on the tree ?
This is my dear, delightful theme And stain’d with streams of blood, He died for sins, but not his own,

Fhat Jesus died for me. His spotless soul was left forlorn, For Jesus died for me
Forsaken of his God.
’Twas then his Father gave the stroke, 5 My guilt was on my Surety laid,
We humbly take our place , That justice did decree ; ‘And therefore he must diz;
The death of Jesus we record, All nature felt the dreadful stroke, His soul a sacrifice was made,
With love and thankfulnese ‘When Jesus died for me. For such a worm as [ *

2 When at the table of the Lord




Continued.
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praise, Toall e - ter-ni = ty, I can sing redeeming grace, For Jesus died for me.

‘Was ever love so great as this? My cause can never, never fail, 80! had I but an angel’s voice
‘Was ever grace so free For Jesus died for me To bear my heart along,
This is my glory, joy and bliss, My flowing numbers soon would raise
That Jesus died for me. 7 Angels in shining order sit To an immortal song.
Around my Saviour’s throne; I'd charm their harps and golden Iyres
6 He took his meritorious blood, They bow with reverence at his feet In sweetest harmony,
And rose above the skies, And make his glories known. And tell to all the heavenly choirs
And in the presence of his God, Those happy spirits sing his praise That Jesus died for me.
Presents his sacrifice. - To all eternity ;
Wis mtercession must prevtu] But I can sing redeeming grace
‘With such a glorious plea “For Jesus died for me.




JUBILEE. P.M. Onknown.
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Hark | the jubiles is sounding, O the joyfal news is come :

Fuee salvation s procimed In o thrshh God's Galy Boss %Now we have an in - vi - tation, To the meek and lowly Lamb, Glory, honour, and sal.
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2 Come, dear fricnds, and don’t neglect it, 4 Come, let us run our race with patience,
ome to Jesus in your primes Looking unto Christ the Lord,
Great salvation, don’t reject it, ‘Who doth live and reign for ever,
O receive it, now’s your time ; ‘With his Father and our God ;
Now the Saviour is beginning He is worthy to be praised,
To revive his work again. He is our exalted king,
Glory, honaur, & Glory, honour, &c.

3 Now let each one ceuse from sinning, 5 Come, dear children, praise your Jesus,
Come and follow Christ the way ; Praise him, praise him evermore,
We shall all receive a blossing, May his great love now constrain s,

If from him we do not stray ; His great name for to adore ;
O T e Golden moments we've neglected, O then let us join together,
2 ’ L Yet the Lord invites again ! Crowns of glory to obtain!

—_.:;V_P:E__;P; = E& Glory, honour, &o Glorv. honour. &e.
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PART 1L

SOME OF THE MORE LENGTHY AND ELEGANT PIECES, COMMONLY USED AT CONCERTS,
OR SINGING SOCIETIES.
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6 Prepare me, Lord, for thy right hand,

See how the pit gapes wide for you,
And flashes in your face; Then come the joyful day ;

And thou, my soul, look downward too, Come, death, and some celestial band,
And sing recovering grace. To bear my soul away.

2 In vain to heaven she lifts her eyes,
For guilt, a heavy chain,
Still drags her downward from the skies,
_ To darkness, fire, and pain.
6 He isa god of sovercign love,
That promised heaven to me,
And taught my thougbts to s-ar sbove,
Where happy spirits be.

8 Awake and mourn, ye heirs of hell,
Let stubborn sinners fear;
You must be drivin from earth, and dwell
A long vor EveR there. ¢




FLORIDA S. M. Witmore.

Let sin -ners take their course, And choose the road  to death But in the wor-ship of my God, I'll speml my dm -
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breath, il spend my daily breath, But in the worship _God YU spendmy dii-ly breath,
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GREENFIELD. L.P.M. 2
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God is our refuge in distress, A present help when dangexs press; In him \mdaunted we 1L canﬁde Though earth were from her centre toss’ ’d, And
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FAITHF UL bOLDILR 7,6 ’ Wm. Walker.  Dover Selection, p. 129.
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0 whon shall I see Jesus, And reign with him above? S B oy :
e H g o Dl el oyt } When shall I be de - liverd From this vain world of  ein? And with my blessed
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2 But now I am a soldier, 4 Wheneler you meet with troubles 6 And when the last loud trumpet
My Captain’s gone before; And trials on your way, Shall rend the vaulted skies,
He's givon me my orders, Then cast your care on Jesus, And bid th’ entombed millions
4] And bids me neler give o'er; And don’t forget to pray. From their cold beds arise;
His promises are faithful— Gird on the gospel armour Our ransom’d dust, revived,
A righteous crown he'll give, Of faith, and hope, and love, Bright beauties shall put on.

e And all his valiant soldiers And when the combat’s ended, And scar to the blest mansions
MF—EW_FE Eternally shall live. He'll carry you above. ‘Where our Redeemer’s gone.
N '_r ‘F (o3 3 Through grace T am determined 5 0 do not be discouraged, 7 Our eyes shall then with rapture,
To conquer, though I die, For Jesus is your friend ; The Saviour’s face behold 3
And then away to Jesus, And if you lack for knowledge, Our feet, no more diverted,
On wings of love T'll fly He'll not refuse to lend. Shall walk the streets of gold
Farewell to sin and sorrow, Neither will he upbraid you, Our ears shall hear with transport
I bid them both adieu! Though often you request, The hosts celestial sing ;
And O, my friends, prove faithful, He'll give you grace to conquer, Our tongues shall chant the glories
And on your way pursue. And take you home to rest. Of our immortal King.

Je - sus, Drink endless pleasures in
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My gracious Redeem-er I love, His praises a-loud I'll pro - c]mm,

And join with the armies above, Toshouthis a-do-ra-ble  name '§ To gue on the glories di-vine, Shall be my - ter mal em-
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SARDINA C.M.
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How did his flow - ing tears con - dole, As for a bro-ther dead, And fasting, mortificd his soul, ‘While for their lives he pray’d,
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They groan'd and cursed him on their beds, Yet still he pleads and  moums; And double blessings on !ns head, The righteous Lord e - turms.
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TRUE HAPPINESS. 6,6,9,6,86,8.
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Wm. Walker. Dover Sel. p. 39.
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0, how happy are they, Who their Saviour obey, And whose treasire is
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laid up above; Tongue can never express The sweet comfort and
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2 That comfort was mine, 5 On the wings of his love, 8
When the favour divine, T was carried above

1 first found in the blood of the Lamb; All sie and temptation, and paw.+
‘When my heart first believed, T could not believe,
0! what joy I received ! That I ever should grieve,

‘What a heaven in Jesus'sname.  That [ ever should suffer again.

What a mercy is this!
‘What a heaven of bliss!
How unspeakably favour'd am T!
Gather'd into the fold,
With believers enroll'd,
With believers to live and to die !

e
ESEE |

peace, Of a soul in its

3 *Twas a heaven below, 6 Trode én the sky, 9
The Redeemer to know, Freely justified I,

And the angels could do nothing more Nor envied Efijah his seat ;
Than to fall at his feet, My soul mounted higher,
And the story repeat, In a chariot of fire,

And the Saviour of sinners ad..2  And the world was put under my feet.

Now my remnant of days
Would T spend to his praise,
‘Who hath died my poor soul to redeem,
hether many or few,
All my years are his due j—
May they ali’ be devoted to hirs.

ear-li-est love. 4 Jesus, all the day long, 7 0! the rapturous height

as my joy and my song;

Of that holy delight

0! thatall his salvation might see! Which I felt in the life-giving blood ,

He hath loved me, I cried,
He hath sufferd und died,

To redeem such a rebel as me.

Of my Saviour possess'd,
T was perfectly bless'd,

Overwhelm'd with the fulness of God.




‘LEANDER. G Austin.
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My soul forsakes her vain de]ight, And bids the world farewell, Base as the dirt beneath thy feet, And mischievous as hell. No longer will I
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ask your love, Nor scek your friendship  more; The hap-pi-messthat - I approve, Is _ mot with-in your
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Mine eyes are now closing to  rest, My body must son be removed, And mould’ring, lie buried in dust, No moreto be envied or
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loved, No moreto be envied or loved. Ah! what is this drawing my breath, And stealing my senses a - way
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CHRISTIAN SONG, Continuea

T
N ®]
i
| i
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O tell me,
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THE CHRISTIAN’S CONFLICTS. 7,6. Win. Walker Dover Sel. p. 198. 131

V!ansk

=

i@ﬁi’:th?i#w—sﬂ—r e B f

(o

= EE f;

.
} =
1

1
1
t

= ]I 1= — I r‘_«
RS ES e SE e

See how the wicked kingdom Is falling every day, And etill our blessed Jesus Is winning souls a - way;
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am  tempted, e g - rounded With enemies
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BRUCE'S ADDRESS Spiritualized. 17,7,7,5,,7,7,5.

Wm. Walker.

Dover Sel. p. 152
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Soldiers of the cross, arise, Lo, your Gaptmn from the skies, Holding forth the giitt'ring prize,
Calls to victory.

Fear not, though the battle lower,

Firmly stand the

=
' & Oey
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2 Who the cause of Christ would yield?
Who would leave the battle-field? -
‘Who would cast away his shield 72—

Let nimbasely go:
Who for Zion’s King will stand ?
Who will join the faithfal band ?
Vet him come with heart and hand,
Teet him face the foe,

trying hour, Stand the tempter’s utmost power,
Spurn his slayery. 8By the mercies of our God,
-~ By Emmanuel’s streaming bloed,

a When alone for us he stood,

E}_O :r_'i_{gf_f_)r_'F vo l: F‘S—EE%EFE Ne'er give up the strife
| el
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Ever :u the latest breath,

Hark to what your Captain saith ;

“Be thou faithful unto death ;
Take the crown of life.”

4 By the woes which rebels prove,
By the bliss of holy love,
Sinners, seek the joys above;

Sinners turn, and live!
Here is freedom worth the name ;
Tyrant sin is put to shame ;
Grace inspires the hallow’d flame

God the crown will give.




INDIAN CONVERT, (OR NASHVILLE). 88,6.
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e s o Heb'n, and send up cry

*LIn  de dark woods, no [ndmnmgh Dcn me look Heb'n, and send up cry,
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el Ao He cum lLe self and hear umpmyer He cum he self and hear um prayer, (If

2. God send he In - dian heart do  pray,)
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Godon high, in shiny place, See me atnight, wid leary ace— See me at night, wul teary face— De preacher tell me 50,
Ny =
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He say, Poor [n-dian, me-ver fear, Me wid you night and day.
]

sce me now, he know me here; He say, Poor In.dian, ne.-ver fm.
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5. Now I be here baptized to be,

3. So me Iuh God, wid inside heart, 4. De joy T felt T cannot tell,
He fight for me, he take um part, To tink dat 1 was saved from hell, Dat in de water you may see
He save um life before; Through Jesus' streaming blood; ) De way my Jesus
God hear poor Indian in de wood; Dat | am saved by grace divine, Dis is de wav 1 do b
8o me lub him, and dat be good; ‘Who am de worst of all mankind, Dat Jesus here for us (lld leave,
Me prize him evermore. 0 glory be to God; To follow here below
*The first. three versos of this song were taken almost verbatim, by a Missionary, from an Indian's experionce, while he was relating 1t; the last two verses were composed by Davio Wavxes,

the Author’s brother.
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IMANDRA. 1Us. A. Davison.

— = o o Het; e T =———
@Eﬁ%ﬁxi&ﬁﬁﬁ% 5 RS SR

I

134

o=
(e s e R B e e e e
e e

G ——getir —eght =i

1 love thee, my Saviour, I love thee, my L‘""'} With tender  emotion I love sinners too, Since Jesus has died to redeem them from wo.
I love thy dear people, thy ways, and thy word ;
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1 0 Jesus, my Saviour, I know thou art mine, d 41 find him in singing, I find him in prayer,
For thes all the pleasures of sin I resign; In sweet meditation he always is near;
O objects most pleasing, I love thee the best, My constant companion, O may we neer part!
Without thee I'm wretched, but with thee I'm blest. All glory to Jesus, he dwells in my heart.

51 love thee, my Saviour, &c.
£ Thy Spirit first taught me to know I was blind,
Then taught me the way of salvation to find : 6 My Jesus is precious—I cannot forbear,
And when I was sinking in gloomy despair, Though smners despise me, his love to declare ;
Thy mercy relieved me, and bid me not fear. His love overwhelms me; had I'wings I'd fly
To praise him in mansions prepared in the sky.
3 In vain I attempt to describe what I feel, 7 Then millions of ages my soul would employ
The Janguage of mortals or angels would fail ; > In praising my Jeeus, my love and my joy,
My Jesus is precious, my soul’s in a flame, Without interruption, when all the glad throng
T'm raised to a rapture while praising his name With pleasures unceasing unite in the song.




WHITESTOWN L. M. ¢ Ward. 135
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Whene no:hmg dwelt but beasts of prey, Or men as ﬁeme and wild as they, He bids !h’ oppress'd and poor repair, They sow the fieids, and
And build them towns and cities there.
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trees they plant, Their race grows up from fruitful stocks,Their wealth increases with their flocks.
‘Whose yearly fruit supplies their want;
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- Tenor. _
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= Hither, yo.  fathfol, hasts with songs of triumph, To  Bethlehem haste, the Tord of

To you this day is born

PORTUGUESE HYMN. P.'M._

T

lifo to meet:

a Prince and
Tl e ey, o
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Saviour; O come and let us worship, O come and let us
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2 O Jesus, for such wondrous condescension,

Our praises and reverence are an offering meet ,

3 Shout his almighty name, ye choirs of angels,
And let the eclestial courts his Ppraise repeat ;
Now is the Word made flesh and dwells among us Unto our God be glory in the highest,
U come and let us worship at his feet. O come and let us worship at his feot.

wor - siip, O come and let
-~
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Dover Sel. p. 171.

Wn. Walker
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SWEET PROSPECT.

the trans - port - ing, rapturous scene, That
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a wish - ful

I stand, And cast
Ca - naan’s fair and  hap - py land, Where my pos - sessions

stormy banks
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On
To

Sweet fields ar

And

liv - ing green,
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sight,




THE PILGRIM’S LOT. 8,8,6. A. Gramblin, ~ Mercer’s Cluster, p. 224.
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Hnw happy is the pilgrim’s lot, How free from anxious care and thought., How free from anxious care and thought, From warIdIy hope and fear ; Con-
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fined to neither court nor cell, His  soul disdains on earth to dwell, His soul dis - dains on earth  to dwell,
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, He on-ly sojourns  here.




HALLELUJAH. 8,6,8,6,8,6,8,7. : Dr. Harrison. 139
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He comes! he comes! the Judge severe! halle, t . 4
The  seventh trum - pet  speaks him near! halle, hal - le - lu- Ja.h' thunder  roll,
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halle, hal-le - jah! How welcome to the faith - ful soul, O hal - le,




OXVILLE. 8,8,8,8,7.

R. Monday

Dover Sel. v. 74.
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Re - joice, my friends, the Lord is King, Let

Let “all' pre-puo fo takehim in, Jacob ' zise, and

Zi - onsing, And all the earth with praises
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20! may the desert land rejoice,
And mourners hear the Saviour’s voice ;
While praise their every tongue employs,
And all obtain immortal joys, -

And give to Jesus glory.

80! may the samts of every name
Unite to praise the bleeding Lamb !
May-jars and discords cense to flame,
And all the Saviour’s love proclaim,

EE=mme e
And give to Jesus glory.

T f (1 4T long to see the Christians join
In union sweet, and peace divine ;
R iy ‘When every church with grace shall shine,
5 2 And grow in Christ the living vine,
And give to Jesus glory.
6 Come, parents, children, bond, and free,
Come, who will go along with me?
T'm bound fair Canaan’s land to see,
And shout with saints eternally,
And give to Jesus glory.

ring, And give to

Je - sus glory

6 Those beauteous fields of living green,
By faith my joyful eyes have seen;
Though Jordan’s billows roll between,
‘We soon shall cross the narrow stream,

And give to Jesus glory.

" 7'A few more days of pain and wo,

A few more suffering scenes below,
And then to Jesus we shall go,
‘Where everlasting pleasures flow,
And there we'll give him glory.
8That awful trumpet soon will sound,
And shake the vast creation round,
And call the nations under ground,
And all the saints shall then be crown’d,
And give to Jesus glory.

9 Then shall our tears be wiped away,
No more our feet shall ever stray ;
When we are freed from cumbrous clay
We'll praise the Lord in endless das.

And give to Jesus glory




HAIL, COLUMBIA'!
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Hail, Columbia!  happy land! Hail, ye hemes, heav’n-born band ! Who fought and bled in freedom’s cause, Who fought and bled in freedom’s cause.
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And when the storm of war is gone, Enjoy  the peace your valour won; Let independence be yourboast,  Ever mindful what it cost;  Ever grateful
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reach the skies,  Firm, united,

HAIL, COLUMBIA!
Let its altar

for the prize,




SALUTATION. 7,6,8,7,7,6,7,6. Mercer’s Cluster, p. 230 143
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March you towards ?erusa]em, Pray, wherefore are you sm)lmg,
To j Jolﬂ the heav’nly host? ‘While tears run down your fa.ce T

Good mommg, brother pilgrim,
‘What, bound for Canaan’s coast ?
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We soon shall cease from toiling, And reach that heav'nly place.

soon shall cease from toiling, And reach Lhat heev'nly place;
And reach that heav’nly place,
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1

2 To Canaan’s coast we'll hasten,
To join the beavenly throng,
Hark! from the panks of Jordan,
How sweet the pilgrims’ song!
Their Jesus they are viewing,
By faith we see him 0o,
We smile, and weep. ard praise him,
And on cur way pursue

124
3/ DhouEh darisrs b despise s
“Andtreat us with disdoin,
Qug s colmaies slight us
Estéion 86 low nd mean
N catihly:joy: shall charm ms,
Wiiils wisrehin onl s way,
Ot ey iltasiend'us;
R

# The frowns of old companions,

We're willing to sustain,

And in divine compassion,
To pray for them again;

For Christ, our loving Saviour,
Our Comforter and Friend,

Will bless us with his favour,
And guide us to the ead.

4 With streams of consolation,

‘We're filled as with new wine;
We die to transient pleasures,

And live to things divine *
We sink in holy raptures

‘While viewing things above,
Why glory to my Saviour,

My soul is full of sove.




144 REDEMPTION. 1ls.
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Come, I‘nends and relations, let’s join heart and hand, The voice of Lhe turtle is heard in our land; Come, let’s join wgether and follow the sound, And
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2 The place it is hidden, the place it is seal’d,

O osf The place it is hidden till it is eveald ;
p Fﬁ The place is in Jesus, to Jesus we'll go,
e -': And there find tedemption from sorrow and wo.

%

T That place it is hidden by reason of sin;

[
== i Alas! you can’t see the sad state you are in *
-—\ ! EEESE e You're blind and polluted, in prison and pain,

O, how can such rebels redemption obtain !

maich o the placo whero redemption s f"““‘}' 5 But if you are wounded and bruised by the fll,

| Then up and be doing, for you he doth call;
| e And if you are tempted to doubt and despair,

T i i £
I 2 I ] [
fb;:ﬁ ":‘f@ﬁ;i}-‘k B e Then come home to Jesus, redemption is there
g7 i, zuitg And you, my dear brethren, that love my dear Lord,
Huve witness for pardon, through fath in his blood

F‘ Yo Let patience attend you wherever you go,
51 < Your Sayiour has purchased redemption for you.

st




RHODE iSLAND. 8 8,6. Meth. Hymn Book, p. 107.
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Thou great, mys - te-rious God unknown, Whose love hath gen - tly led me E'en from my in - fant days -
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My in-mostsoul ex - pose to view, And tell me if - knew Thy jus
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ROYAL PROCLAMATION. 8,8,8,8,8,3.
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Hear the royal procla - mation, The glad tidings of sal - vation, Publish.- ing to every creature, Tothe ruin’d sonsof nature; Jesus
Chorus.

e e e e e e

2 See the royal banner flying,

.
By e [ | |8 T e = Hear the heralds loudly crying,
@T‘_—ttE[’:‘:F“F:I:_PLP_'i:F:P‘_ﬁEl:’_E _ﬁ& 1 «Rebel sinners, royal favour

N 51— ; o B Now is offer'd by the Saviour.”

Jesus reigns, &c.

Hear, ye sons of wrath and ruin,

a <
- = st mte— T | Who have wrought your own undoing,
ECEE B —E: e I = = Here is life and free salvation,

X ! B N Offer’d to the whole creation.
2 Jesus reigns, &e,

reigns, he reigns victorious, O - ver heav’n and earih most glnrious, Jesus reigns.
2 Turn unto the Lord most holy,
@Tr—*[ P‘FTﬂﬂﬁ"r—F‘ r—(—p—,————rA " Shun the paths of vice and folly ;
8] I 1 \w } = [ [E =0 [ = X Turn, or you are lost for ever,

- | | 1
e | | | e — N '. rl 0! now tum to God the Saviour.

'd Jesus reigns, &o.




PASTORAL ELEGY. 8s.
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‘What sorrowful sounds do I hear Mova slowly along inthe gale? How solemn they fall on my ear, As sofily they pass through the vale. Sweet
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Corydon’s notesare all  o'er, Now lonely he sleeps in

Gt o Rl e e

|~

2 Sweet woodbines will rise round his feet, 30 Corydon! hear the sad cries 4 Ye shepherds so blithesome and young, 6 And when the still night has unfurl’d
And willows their sorrowing wave; 0f Caroline, plaintive and slow Retire from your sports on the green,  Her robes o'er the hamlet around,
Young hyacinths freshen and bloom, 0 spirit ! look down from the skies,  Since Corydon’s deaf to my song, Gray twilight retires from the world,
While hawthorns encifcle his grave. And pity thy mourner below ; The wolves tear the lambs on the plain; And darkness encumbers the ground,—
Each morn when the sun gilds the east, ’Tis Carcline’s voice in the grove, Fach swain round the forest will stray LIl leave my own gloomy abode,

(The green grass bespangled with dew,) ~ Which Philomel hears on the plain;  And sorrowing hang down his head, To Corydon’s urn will I iy,
He'll cast his bright beams on the west, ~ Then striving the mourner to soothe,  His pipe then in symphony play, There kneeling will bless the just God,
To charm the sad Caroline’s view. With symoafhy joivs in her strain. Some dirge to sweet Corydon’s shade.  Who dwellr i bright mansions on biuh,
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‘When Gabriel’s awful trump s}mll sound, And rend the rocks, convulse the ground, Yo dead, arise to judgment; See lightnings
And give to time her ut - most bound,

&Eﬁﬁﬂ:r r“i?r T PT[‘P P‘R"_"F’PT #—A kaa:{';‘:{: T'EE&F

flash and thunders roll, See earth wrapt up like parchment scroll 3 Dread amaze, The guilty sonsof Adam’s race, TUnsaved from sin by Jesus.
omets blaze, Sinners raise, Horrors seize
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The Christian fll'd with rapturous joy, Midst flaming worlds he mounts on high, To meet the Saviour 1n the sky, And see the face of Jesus;
“the soul and bodv reunite, And SlU'd with glory infinito, Blessed day, Christians say ! Will you pray, That we may Al join the happy company, To praise the namo of Jesus
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Seo the Lord of  glory dying! See him gasping ! hear him crying! See his burden’d bosom heave!
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Look. ye sinners, ye that hung him; Look, how deep your sins have stung him ; Dy - ing gin - ners, look and live.




PILGRIM. 8,6,8,6,8,6,8,6. C. M.
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Come, all ye mourning pilgrims dear, Who’re bound for Canaan’sland,} Our Captain’s gone before us, Our Father’s only Son,
Take courage and fight valiantly,  Stand fast with sword in hand ; Then, pilgrims dear, pray, do not fear, But let us follow on,
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2 We have a howling wilderess, Blow, gentle gales, and bear my soul 0 sweet abode of endless rest,

To Cannan’s happy shore, To Canaan’s happy land. I soon shall travel there,

A land of dearth, and pits, and snares, Nor earth nor all her empty joys
Where chilling winds do roar, 4 Sweet rivers of salvation all Shall long detain me here

But Jesus will be with us, * Through Canaan’s land do roll,
And guard us by the way ; The beams.of day bring glittering scenes

Though enemies examine us, Illuminate my soul ; 6 Come, all you pilgrim travellers,
He'll teach us what to say There’s ponderous clouds of glory, Fresh courage take by me;

All set in diamonds bright ; 3 Meantime I'll tell you how I came,
And there’s my smiling Jesus, This happy land to see ;
3 The pleasant fields of paradise, Who is my heart’s delight. Through faith the glorious telescope.

So glorious to behold, = I view’d the worlds above,

The valleys clad in living green, 6 Already to my raptured sight, And God the.Father reconciled,
‘The mountains paved with gold : The blissful fields arise, Which fills my heart with love

The trees of life with heavenly fruit, And plenty spreads her smiiing stores,
Behold how rich they stand . Inyiting to my eyes,
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The Lamb  appears to wipe our tears, And to complete our glory;  Then shall we rest with all the blest, And lell the  lovely story.
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sit and tell Christ loved uswell And that when we were  sin - ners; Heaven will ring, while saints do sing, “ Glory to the Redeem - er
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TRANSPORT. 12,11 : White and Davison.
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}When Jesus nrst found me astray 1 was going, His

Ye children of Jesus, who're bound for the kingdom, Attune all your voices, and help me to sing
Sweet anthems of praises to my loving Jesus, For he is my prophet, my priest, and my king ;
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love did surround me, and saved me from  ruin, He k.indly embraced me, and freely he bless'd me, And taught me aloud his sweet praises to sing.
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2 Why should you go moummg from such a physician, Whn s nble and Wlllmg your sickness to cure ;
Come to him blieving, though bad your condition, iis Father has promised your case to ensure :
My soul he hath healed, my heart he rejoices, He brought me to Zion, to hear the glad voices,
Tl serve him, and praise him, and always adore him Till we meet in heaven where parting’s no more.




THE BLU'E BIRD, OR THE MOCKING BIRD
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0, how charming! O, how charming! O, how charming! are the radiant bands of music, fly - ing, flying, flying, flying through the air.

S mﬁmﬁtﬁﬁtﬁﬁwh—p—wﬁim

o TOT

e e e e e ekl

EERTLLLCR BRI LR BELCIIL I EELES ﬁ#@:ﬁ:ﬁﬁtﬁmmnmﬁr

The church tri - um - phant gives tae tone, While they surround  the ho - ly throne, With the ce - les - tial arts; Angelic armies tune their harps,
And raptured  seraphs  play their parts. Strike, strike, sirike their notos at the  Redeemer’s birth ; Strike, strike, strike their notes at the Redeemer's birth.
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As down a lone valley with cedars o’erspread, The gloom from the face of fair heaven retired,
From war's dread confusion I pensively stray’d, The winds hush’d their murmurs, the thunders expired,
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Perfumes, as of Eden, flow’d sweetly along, Columbia, Columbia, to glory arise,
A voice, as of angels, enchantingly sung, The queen of the world, and the child of the skies
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Hail, solitude ! thou gentle queen, Of modest air and brow serene, *Tis thou inspires the poet’s theme, Wrapp'd in sweet vision’s airy dream ; Wrapp’d
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2 Parent of virtue, muse of thought,
By thee are saints and patriots taught *

‘Wisdom to thee her treasures owe,
And in thy lap fair science grow.

8 Whate’er’s in thee, refines and charms,
Excites to thought, to virtue warms ;
Whate'er is perfect, firm and good,
‘We owe to thee, sweet solitude.

4 With thee the charms of life shall last,
E'en when the rosy bloom is past ;
When slowly pacing time shall spread
Thy silver blossoms o’er my head.

5 No more with this vamn world perplex’d,
&5& ; THoT Al e et naxt:
|—— The spring of life shall gently cease,

And angels waft my soul to veace.

in sweet vision’s ai - ry dream, Wrapp'd in sweet visions  arry dream.
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T Tmmanael’s fiends 0 hulk halle - lujeh, : i
And tasto the pleasure Jesus sends, O halle: halle - lujah. Let nothing cause youto delay, O halle, hallo " Iu - job,
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2 Our conflicts here, though great they be, 5 And when on Pisgah’s top we stand,
Shall not prevent our victory, And view by faith the promised land,
If we but watch, and strive, and pray, Then we may sing, and shout, and pray,
Like soldiers in the good old way. And march along the good old way.
cronus. And I'll sing, &c.
And Tl sing hallelujah,

N — o~ e Y
b Be Fale _eole_ N And glory be to God on high ; 6 Ye valiant souls, for heaven contend ;
o And Pl sing hallelujah, Remember glory's at the end ;
v = TThere’s glory beaming from the sky.  Our God will wipe all tears away,
T B y y. p
—_

‘When we have run the good old way.

3 0 good old way, how sweet thou art! And 'l sing, &e.

a
'S J'_‘_ll'-':Fl = == —sBle—r| = - My noneiof.us frémthes depart,
@_ EFWW;QTHN.Itt But may our actions always say, 7 Then far beyond this mortal shore,
=7 s S T =0 - We're marching on the good old way. ‘We'll meet with those who’re gone before,
And T'll sing, &e. And him we’ll praise in endless day,

But hasten  on the good old way, O halle,  halle - Iu - jah! VWil Bronght blon e lzbod/old way
- 4 Though Satan may his power employ, And T'll sing. &e.

= Our peace and comfort to destroy,
(S Yet never fear, we'll gain the day,
And triumph in the good old way

And I'll sing, &..

[




-

“WORCESTER. S. M. Hy. 10. B. 1. Watts. 157

e e e

And words of peace reveal, Who, &c. And, &e. Fow, &c.
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How beauteous are their feet Who stand on Zion’s hill ; Who bring salvation on their tongues, And words of peace reveal. How charming is their voice.
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Zion
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How sweet the tidings are, Zion, ochold thy Saviour king, He reigns and triumphs here, Zion
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Farewell, farewell, farewell, my friends, I must be gone, I have no home or stay with you; Il take my staff and travel on, Till I a better world can view,
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Il march to Canaan’s land, LIl land on Canaan’s shore, Where pleasures never end, And troubles come no more. Farewell, :[: :]: my loving friends; farewell.
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2 Farewell, &c. my friends, time rolls along, 3 Farewell, &c. dear brethren in the Lord, 4 Farewell, &c. ye blooming sons of God,
Nor waits for mortal cares or bliss, To you m bound with cords of love Sore conflicts yet remain for you ;
T’ll Jeave you here, and travel on, But we believe his gracious word, But dauntless keep the heavenly road,
Till I arrive where Jesus is, We all ere long shall meet above, Till Canaan’s happy land you view
Pl march, &c. Tl march, &c. DIl maren, é&e.
Furewell, &c. 5 Farewell, &ec. Tarewell, farewell, facewell, my loving,
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Great God, the heav'n’s well order'd frame, Declare the glo -
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160 A FEMALE CONVICT, After receiving pardon 1n tne mgm ot God, thus addrest her infant, Set to music oy R. Boyé.
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0 sleep not, my babe, for the morn of to-morrow Shall soothe me to slumber more tranquil then thine;

The daris grave shall shield me from shame and from sorrow, Though the deed and the doom of the guilty are mine, % Moy I""g shall the  arm of af-
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fechon enfold theg, And who with the eye of delight shall hehold thee,
Not long shalt thou hang on thy mother’s fond breast, And wnbch thee, nml guard thee, when I nm at) msL
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C, ifmysoul was form'd for wo, How would I vent my sighs! Repentance should like nivers flow, From both my streaming eyes. "T'was for my sins my
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desrest Lord Hung on that cursed tree, Hung, &e. And groan'd away his dying life, And groan’d, &e. For thee, my soul, for thee, For thee, &
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that from thy presence springs; To spend one day with thee on earth, Exceeds a Lhousand(
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Great God, at - tend while Zion sings The

days of mirth.
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Remember, you, &c. Yonr Jjoys on eanh will soon be gone, Your flesh i dust be laid
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SPRING. L.M
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Gently o draws my heart along, Both with bis boaatics and his tonguo: Rise, smh my Lord, and haste away, No mortal joys are worth thy stay.
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Jewish wm try state 19 gone, The mists are fled, the spring comes on; The sacred turtle dove we hear, Proclaim the new, the joyful year.
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DELIGHT. P.M.
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No bummg heafs by day, Nor blasts ofevemng air, Shall tske my  bealth - way, If God be with me lheve Thou art my sun and thou my shade, To
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guard my head by night or noon. Thou art my sun, &e.
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MOUNT, CALVARY. 8,8,8,6. More
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The Son of man they did betray, Ho was condemned and led away ; Think, O my soul, that mortal day, Look on Mount Calvary!  Behoid him, lamb-like,
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led u!ong Surrounded by @ wicked throng, Accused by each lying wngue And thus the Lamb of God washung, Upon the shameful tree.
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Lord, whnt a thoughtless wretch was I, To mourn, ami murmur, and re - pme, To see ﬁm wncked placed on high, In

ﬁﬁ:m&ﬁqﬁpbﬁﬁ%Fﬁ—kth‘;ﬁFP—Pri e
gz_ﬂ' { 1 | | IK | S5 6 L : ({52 ) iE

er!’l { -

. [ ]
o3| = @® =P ben- = woln
B e e e
=i =

| EEm B {

—— ﬁt'—"—ﬂim’ﬂqﬁﬁﬁﬁ

mbes of honour shine. But O their end ! ‘their dreadful end ! Thy sunctuary taught me sn.

kF—?F—ﬁF—FP—FyP'P-F—rWFH—\—H'thPrP wl Qﬁﬁﬁi%ik




170 HUNTINGTON. Concluded
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PART IIL

CONTAINING

SEVERAL ANTHEMS AND ODES, OF THE FIRST EMINENCE

LOVER’S LAMENTATION
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sptendent shine hm nail prints, ev'ry eye shall see the wound, They who pierced him shall at his appearance wail.
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Ev'ty island, sea and mountain, Heav’n and earth shall flee away ; All who hate him must ashamed Hear the trump proclaim the day, Come to judgment, :[2
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JUDGMENT ANTHEM. Continued.

Come to judgment, Stand before the Son of man, Hark! hark! the archangel swells the solemn summons loud, Tears the strong pil=
2 Hark, the shrill out-
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lars of the vaults of heaven, Breaks up old marble, the repose of princes; See the graves open and the bones arising, Flames all around them.
cries of the guilty wretches, Lively, bright horror and amazing anguish ' Stare through their eyelids ; while the living worm Lies gnawing within them.
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Down to l:elI, there's no redemption, Ev’ry Christless soul must go, Down to hell, depart :J: :]: be cursed into everlasting flames,
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Hear the Saviour's vrds of mercy, Come, ye ransom’d sinners, come ; To the palace of your God. See the souls that earth despised, In ce-
Swift and joyful on your journey, Joy celestial, hymns harmonious, In so&
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JUDGMENT ANTHEM. Concluded.
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lestial glories move, Hallelujah, big with wonder, Praising Christ’s eternal love ; Hallelujah, hallelujah, echo through the realms of light.
symphony resound : Angels, seraphs, harps, and trampets, Swell the sweet angelu. sound; Hail, Almighty, gz Great, eternal Lord, Amen.
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ROSE OF SHARON. Continued
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As the lily among the thorns, so is my love among the daughters ;
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As the apple tree, the

apple tree a - mong the trees of the wood,
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ROSE OF SHARON. Continued:

was sweet to my taste; And hls frmt, and his fruit was swest to my tnste.
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Continued.

ROUSE OF SHARON.
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ROSE OF SHARON. Continuea.
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ROSE OF SHARON Concluded.

HEAVENLY VISION. ! Taken from Rev. v. 11. *  Billings.
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a great multitude, which no man could numher, Thousands of Lhwusauds, and ten times thousands, thousands, &c.
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HEAVENLY VISION. Continued.
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Continued.

HEAVENLY VISION.
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, the great men and nobles, rich men and poor, bond and free, gathered  themselves  to-
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212 ODE ON SCLENCE Concluded
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freedom her at - tendant waits, To bless the por - tals f her gates, To crown the young and rising states ‘With laurels of im - mortal day s
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British yoke, the Gallic chain, Was urged upon out rcks in vain, All haughty tyrants  we disdain, And shont, Long live A - me-ri-ca
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2 Sam. xvul. 33. Billings
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For thee, O Absalom, my son, my son!
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fAREWELL ANTHEM.
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tedlous Journey, Never to return, I am going a long journey, Never tore - tarn. Never to 10 = turn. Neverto re - tum.  Never tore-
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JAREWELL ANTHEM. Continued
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Fare you well, my friends.
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Fare you well, my friends.
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FAREWELL ANTHEM. Concluded
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And I must go, and lie down in the cold and silent grave, Whem the mourners cease from mourning,
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and the pris’ner is set free; Where the rich and the poor are both alike; Fare you well, fare you well, fare you well, fare you well, fare you well, my friends.
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APPENDIX:

CONTAINING

SEVERAL TUNES ENTIRELY NEW.

INTERROGATION: 7s. Christopher. ~ Baptist Harmony, 141.
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:1: Say, poor sinner, Say, poor sinner, lov'st thoume ?

Hark! mysoul,it  is the Lord; "Tis the Saviour, hear his word; Jesus speaks, he speaks to thee— Say, poor sinner,
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250 | DUDLEY. C.M. Wm. Walker
F e e e S e
(et e r om0

A
AV 3 |
%

S e

} 3 Let cares like a wild deluge come, ¢ There shall I bathe my weary coul
And hellish .darLs be hurl’d, And storms of sorrow fall ; In seas of heavenly rest,
n I can smile at Satan’s rage, May I but safely reach my home And not a wave of trouble roll
And face a frowning world, My God, my heaven, my all. Across my peaceful breast.

2 Should earth against my soul engage,




SWEET HOME. 11,11,11,5,11. Baptist Harmony, p 431 251
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"Mid scenes of con-fu-sion and crea-ture complaints, How sweet to my soul 15 com-mu-nion with saints; To find at the banquet of mer-cy there’s room, And feel in the

i
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~~ :
ro—& == ST = =
u = 5 = 4 While here in the valley of conflict I stay,
\y e E 0 give me submission, and strength as my day;

In all my afilictions to thee I would come,
Rejoicing in hope of my glorious home.
ome, home, &c.

~~ 3 = -
e R
H et B / S| o 5 Whate'er thou deniest, O give me thy grace,
= l’ e | 4’ The Spirit's sure witness, and smiles of thy face;

Chorus.

o

s
Indulge me with patience to wait at thy tnrone,

pro-sence of  Je-sus,at home, Home, home, sweet, sweet home; Pre-pare me, dear Sa-viour, for glo-ry, my home. ‘And find, even now, a sweet foretaste of home.
Horae, home, &c.
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! ki = 6 I long, d Lord, in thy: b i shiy
et e P e e

: ‘And in thy dear image, arise from the tomb,
With glorified millions to praise thee, at home.
Home, home, sweet, sweet, home,
Receive me, dear Saviour, m glory, my home

2 Sweet bonds, that unite all the children of peace! 3 T sigh from this body of sin to be free,
‘And thrice precious Jesus, whose love cannot cease! Which hinders my joy and communion with thee ;
Though oft from thy presence in sadness I roam, Though now my temptations like billows may foam,
I long to veliold thee in giory, at home. Al all will be peace, when I'm with thee at home.
Home, home, &, Home, home, &e.




WONDROUS LOVE. 12,9,6,6,12,9 Christopher.
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‘What won-drous love is this, ch! my soul! oh! my soul ! What won-drous love lsthls oh! mysoul! ‘What won-drouslove is this! That
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caused the Lord of bhn, 'I‘o bthaMeaAM curse for my soul, for my soul, To  bear the dread-ful curse for my soul.
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THE HEAVENLY MARCH. C.M. Wn. Walker. Baptist Harmony, p. 422.
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Chorus.
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On Jor-dan's storm-y banks I'stand, And cast a wish-ful eye To Ca-naan’s fair and hap-py land, Where my possessions lie.
To see the nghlreouu amarch-ing home and the
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'l‘o wel-come trav’-lers home, to wel-come trav’-lers home,

an-gels bid them come,
And Je-sus stands a wait-ing, to wel-come trav’-lers home.

And Je-sus stands uwutﬂlng, to wel-come tray’-lers home,




SOMETHING NEW. C.M.
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1 Since man by sin has lost his God, He secksore ~a - tion through; And vain-ly strivesfor ~so- lid bliss, In try - ing some - thing new,
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4 But when we feel the power of Christ,
good in him we view ;
The soul forsakes her vain pursuits,
In Christ finds something new.

5 The joy the dear Redeemer gives,
‘Will bear a strict review *
Nor need we ever change agam,
For Christ is always new

try - ing-some - thing new, And vain - ly strives for  so-lid bliss, In try-ing some - thing new.
6 Come, sinners, then and seek the joys

= S Which Christ bids you pureue;
r' P = And keep the glorious themie in'view,
In Christ seek something niew.
I g

8 Now could we call all Europe ours, 7 But soon a chatige awaits us all,
With India and Peru; Before the great review
The mind would feel an aching void, And at his feet with rapture fall,
‘And still want something new. And Heaven brings something new

2 The new possessed like fading flowers,
Soon loses its gay hue;
The bubble now rio longer stays,
The soul wants something new




ESSAY. 7,6,7,6,7,6,7,6 By A. C. Clark Baptist Harmony, 455.
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]I3ut O how I am

fe=rEeast

Dear children, don’t be
And if you will go

\\I] i I
1 See how the wick-ed kmgdom Is fall -ing ev’-ry

day {
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2 With weeping and with praying, My Je-sus I have found, To cru-ci- fy old na-ture, And make hisgrace a-bound.
8 If sin-ners will serve Satan, And join with oneac - cord, Dear brethren, s for my part, 'm bound to serve the Lord;
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And still our bless -ed Je—sus Is winning souls a - way:
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So

tempted, Nomortal tongue cantell ! often T'm surrounded With enemies from hell.
S
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‘wea-ry, But march on in Lhe way ; For Je-sus will stand by you, And be your guard and stay. *
with me, Pray give tome your hand, And we’ll march on together, Unto the promised land.

G i e e |

4 Through troubles and distresses,
We'll make our way to God ;
Though earth and hell oppose us,
'We'll keep the heavenly road.
Our Jesus -went before us,
And many sorrows bore,
And we who follow after,
Can never meet with more.
5 Thou dear to me, my brethren,
Each one of you I find.
My duty now compels me
To leave you all behind:
But while the parting grieves us,
T humbly ask your prayers,
To bear me up in trouble,
And conquer all my fears.
6 And now, my ioving brothers,
1 bid you all farewell !
With you my loving sisters,
I can no longer dwell,

Farewell to every mourner!
T hope the Lord you'll find,
To ease you of your burden,
And give you peace of mind.
7 Farewell, poor careless sinners!
Idove you dearly well ;
I've labour’d much to bring yoa
With Jesus Christ to dweli,
I now am bound to leave you—
O tell me, will yougo? °
But if you won’t decide it,
I’ll bid you all adieu !
8 Welll bid farewell to sorrow,
"To sickness, care, and pain,
And mount aloft with Jesus
For evermore to reign;
We'll join to sing his praises,
Above the ethereal blue ,
And theu, poor careless sinners,
‘What will become of you?




206 HEAVENLY TREASURE. g8 Miss M. T. Durham.

EﬁiF:p P:? FF-—-;E
_Ltj:’iﬁrﬂ————l:& EESE et

e—p
i w
1 Fnend—shlp, to e - 1y wdl—mg mind, O-pens sweet and heav’nly treasure; There may the sons of gor-row ﬁnd Sources ‘of re-al plea-sure,
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See what em-ploy-ments men pur-sue, Then you will own my words aie true; Friendship a- lone un - folds to view Sour - ces of re-al . plea-sure.
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2 Poor are the joys that fools esteem, 3 Learning, that boasting glittering thing, ® 4 Beauty, with all its gandy shows,

Or fading and transitory ; s but just worth possessing; Ts only a painted bubble:

Mirth is as fleeting as a dream, Riches, forever on the wing, Short is the triumph wit bestows,

Or a delusive story ; Scarce can be called a blessing ; Full of deceit and trouble ;
Luxury leaves a sting behind, Fame like a shadow flies away'; Sensual pleasures swell desita

Waounding the body and the mind ; Titles and dignity decay ; Just as the fuel feeds the fire,,

Only in friendship can we find Nothing but friendship can display Friendship can real bliss inspire,

Sources of real pleasure, Joya ihat are freed from trouble. Bliss that is worth possessing.




FUNERAL THOUGHT. 128 K1 Gn the Death of an Infant. By Caldwell. W7
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Thou art gone to the grave—but we will not deplore thee, Though sorrows and darkness encompass the tomb; The Saviour has pass'd through its por-tals before thee, And the
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A A Nor tread the rough paths of the world by thy side

9 = But the wide arms of mercy are spread to enfold thee
I - #Z& T& I ==, T [ i 5 i i died.

e P—: 2] I_;* *:' ‘ tr’*r?lc_l_. I And sinners may hope, sinco the Saviour hath di

@ ‘P_ﬂii a*l‘&v_rr:ul’.‘ = |:\-\—1* “1'AT—I*IHE 3 Thou art gone to the grave—and thy cradle’s forsaken,

R feorae Wi epiit did mot ,
it s oo R T b ovas thy il heengh e glooms . o Y o e e b fing,

) Je e _ "And the sound thou didst hear was the seraphit’s song.
e Blop- i o, et « ;
i i e e & ﬁ hgt B -g—9 |~ |- 4 Thou art gone to the grave, but 'twere wrong to deplore (lice,
v - - When God was thy ransom, and guaidian, and cuides
B He gave thee, and took thee, and soon will restore tnee,

o '—ﬁ—f—f—g—#—tﬁ—ﬁ*f‘r—%ﬂ—i—k—k—l‘*‘q—g\{‘i—: [ Where death hath no sting, since the Saviour hath died {
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DY . Kaing and W. Walker
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1 Our bondageitshall end, byand by, by and by, Ourbondageit shall end, by and by;

From Egypt's yoke set free; Hail the glorious §ubi-
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lee, And to Canaan we'll re- turn, by and by, by and by, And to Canaan we'l] return, by and by,
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2 Our deliverer he shall come, by and by,
And our sorrows have an end,
With onr threescore years and ten,
And vast glory crown tho day, by and by

8 Though our enemies are strong, we'll go or
Though our hearts dissolve with fear,
Lo, Sinai’s God is near,
While the fiery pillar moves, we'll go on.
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4 Though Marah has bitter streams, we’ll go onj;
Though Baca’s vale be dry, *
And the land yield no supply;
To a land of corn and wine, we’ll go on.

5 And when to Jordan’s floods, we are come,
Jehoyah rules the tide,
And the waters he'll divide,
And the ransom’d host shall shout, we are come,

6 Then friends shall meet again, who have loved,
Our embraces shall be sweet
At the dear Redeemer’s feet,
‘When we meet to part no more, who have loved,

7 Then with all the happy throng, we'll Tejoice
Shouting glory to vur King,
Till the vauls of heaven rmg,
And through all eternity we'll rejoios,




SWEET AFFLICTION. Rippon’s Hymns, 541. 259
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In the floods of tri-bu - Ia uon, While the bil-lows o’er  me m“ Halle - lujah, Halle - lujah, Halle - Iu - jah, praise the Lord, Hal-le - luj )nh
Je-sus whis-pers con-so-la-tion, And sup-ports my faint - ing soul,
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A 3 Mid the gloom the vivid lightning, 6 In the sacred page recorded ;
? G With increasing brightness play : Thus the word securely stands,—
W |- Mid the thorn bright beauteous flowrets Fear not, 'm in trouble near thee,
\y IE= bt r Look more beautiful and gay. Nought shall pluck thee from my hands.
= Hall:lu]nh Hallelu]ah Sweet affliction, sweet affliction,
iV & jah, praise the Lord, Hallelujah, &c. Every word my love demands, Sweet, &c.
@ o p-‘:F F_;i;& ‘E_‘Fl?l IE 4 Soin darkest dispensations 7 All Tmeet T find assist me,
Doth my faithful Lord appear, WIn my u:)alh to heavenly joy ;
‘With his richest consolations here the trials now attend me,
Hl-to - Tu - ja, Hable - Ingab, pris “‘" I““d To reanimate and cher. Trials never moro annoy. -
= I | B T T T Sweet affliction, sweet affliction, Hallelujah, Ha]]elu_;sh
Q'T%P!_PB_!_F_P!TP_P_!ZEIZF Thus to bring my Saviour near. Sweet, &e. Hallelujah, praise the Lovd. Hallelujah, &c.
=i : [ 5 Floods of tribulations brighten, 8 Wearing there a weight of glory,
Billows still around me roar; Still the path I'll near forget,
2 Thus the lion yields me honey Those that know not Christ ye frighten, But exulting cry it led me
From the eater food is given , But my soul defies your power. To my blessed Saviour’s feet.
Strengthen’d thus, I etill press forward, Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Sweet afliction, sweet affliction,
Singing as I wade to heaven : Hallelujah, praise the Lord. Hallelujah, &. ‘Which has brought to Jesus’ feet. Sweet, &es

Sweet aftliction, sweet affliction,
And my sins are all forgiven. Sweet, &e,




11’s. Miss M. T' Durham.

STAR OF COLUMBIA. Words by Dr. Dwignt.
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1 Co - lum-bia! Co - lum-bia! to glo-ry arise, The queen of the world, and the child of the skies, Thy ge-nius com-mands thee, wn.h
5 'F‘ 2
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2 con-quest and slaugh-ter let Eu-rope as-pire, Whelm na - tions in blood, or wrap ci-ties in fire; Thy he-roes the rights of man-
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rap-tures be-hold, While a-ges on a - ges thy splen-dours un-fold : Thy reign is the lut and the. no - blest of  time, Most
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kind shall de-fend, And tri- mph pur - sue them and glo-ry at - tend. A world is thy realm, fora  world be thy laws, En-




STAR OF COLUMBIA. Concuuaca. 261
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fruit ful thy soil, most in - vi-ting thy clime; Let crimes of the east ne'eren- crim - sonthy name, Be  free-dom,and sci-ence, and vir-tue thy fame.
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larged asthy em-pire, and just as thycause; On free-dom’s broad ba-sis that em-pireshall rise, Ex - tend with the main, and dis-solve with the skies.
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3 Fair science her gate to thy sons shall unbar,
And the east see thy morn hide the beams of her star;
New bards and new sages unrivall’d shall soar
To fame unextinguish’d, when time is no more.
To the last refuge of virtue design’d,
Shall fly from all nations, the best of mankind ,
There, grateful to Heaven, with transport shall bring
Their incense, more fragrant than odours of spring.

4 Nor less shall thy fair ones to glory ascend,
And genius and beauty in harmony blend ;
Their graces of form shall awake pure desire,
And the charms of the soul still enliven the fire:
Their sweetness unmingled, their manners refined,
And virtue’s bright image enstamp’d on the mind ;
‘With peace and sweet rapture shall teach life to glow
Anud ligit up a smile in the aspect of wo.

5 Thy fleets to all regions thy power shall display
The nations admire, and the ocean obey ;
Each shore to thy glory its tribute unfold,
And the east and the south ylem v.heu' spices and gold ,
As the thy splendours shall flow,
And emh s lmle kmgdums before thee shall bow,
While the ensigns of union in triumph unfurl'd,
Hush anarchy’s sway, and give peace to the world.

3

Thus down a lone valley with cedars o'erspread,
From the noise of the town I pensively stray’d,
The bloom from the face of fair heaven retired,
The wind ceas'd to murmur, the thunders expired
Perfumes, as of Eden, flow’d sweetly along,

And a voice, as of angels, enchannngly sung,
Columbia! Columbia! to gl

The queen of the world, and the chxld of the skies.




By A. Clark.
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Hark! from the tombs a doleful sound, Mine ears, attend the cry; Ye living men, come view the ground ‘Where you must shortly lie, Where you must shortly
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2.« Princes, this clay must be your bed,
B2 § 1 In spite of all your towers ;
The tall, the wise, the reverend head
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F Tas r—rr Must lie as low as ours.”
O T (= =
f" I r‘: IF ! 1 I-— !“r—:j ol B B B 8. Great God, is this our certain doom ?
i = f’—: I-‘ And are we still secure ?
tie, ) Ve living men, come view the ground Whero you must shortly li. Bl e o
Where you must shortly lie, nd yet prepare no more !

% AT T S 4. Grzltll‘lt ;‘if the po“]:r og quickening grace,
:Etlzi: L;:;‘: -I—F-—_ o fit our souls to fly ;
=== { F Bl ‘L‘IEEB_E Then, when we drop this dying flesh,
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We'll rise above the sky.




OH! TURN, SINNER. L.M.
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1. To - da: if you will hear hisvoice, Nowis the time to mak ir choice ; .
B R R e e } Oh! tumn, sinner, turn, may the Lord help you turn—
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Oh! turn, sin - ner, tumn, why will you die?

EEE o

2. Say, will you be for ever blest,

‘And with this glorious Jesus rest ?
Will you be saved from guilt and pain?
Will gou with Christ for ever reign?

h! turn, sinner, &c.

3. Make now your choice, and halt no more
He now is waiting for the poor ¢
Say now, poor souls, what will you do?
Say, will you have this Christ, or no?

Oh! 'turn, sinner, &c.

4. Ye dear young men, for ruin bound,
Amidst the Gospel's joyful sound,
Come, go with us, and seek to prove
The joys of Christ’s redeeming love.

Oh'! turn, sinner, &ec.

5. Your sports, and all your glittering toys,
Compared with our celestial joys,

Like momentary dreams appear :—
Come, go with us—your souls are dear.
h turn. sinner. &ec.
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6. Young women, now we look to you,

Are you resolved to perish too ?

To rush in carnal pleasures on,

And sink in laming ruin down?
Oh! turn, sinner, &c.

7. Then, dear young friends, a long farewell ,
‘We’re bound to heav'n, but you to hell.
Still God may hear us, while we pray,
And change you ere that burning day.

! turn, sinner, &c.

8. Once more I ask you, in his name ;
(L know his love remains the same)
Say, will you to Mount Zion go?
Say, will you have this Christ, or no?

! ‘turn, sinner, &ec.

9. Come, you that love th’ incarnate God,
And feel redemption in his blood,

Let’s watch and pray, and onward move,
Till we shall meet in realms above.
Oh! turn sinner. &c.




THE SINGING CHRISTIAN. 7,6
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1. Sometimes a light sur- prises The Christian whilehe sings; It is the Lord who rises With healing in his wings: When comforts are de -
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2. In  ho-ly contem - plation, We sweetly then pur - sue The theme of God’s sal - vation, And find it ever new: Set free from present
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3. It can oring with it nothing
5 E aﬁﬁ?_r'r_ﬁif_l@r' But he will bear us throughs

(4 ——H Who gives the lilies clothing

Willictotharhis kool toe:
Beneath the spreading heavens,

clining, Hegrantsthesoul a - gain A  season of clear shining, To cheer it af - ter rain. Alfiohcrea}:ur’g b,:']“ :}sl fed,

nd he who feeds the ravens
B i o o | S Will give his children bread.
e Ew e L?niﬁz: Fi= 4. TS o 2B o heiior
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Its wonted fruit should bear,
Though all the fields should wnherv

sorrow, We cheerful - ly can say, Let the unknown to-morrow Brmg with it what it may. or flocks nor herds be there ,

= i T T T T Y?_; God, dxehsnlrlne abiding,
B 5 LE NN L Bt is praise shall tune my voice ;
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FRENCH BROAD. L.M. Win. Walker. 265
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1. *High o’er the hills the mountains rise; Their summits tow - er toward the skies; But far a- bove them I must dwell,
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2. Oh, God! for - bid that I should fall And lose my ev - er - last-ing all; But may I rise on wings of love,
o
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— 5@ H— B 3. Although I walk the mountains high, . But if prepared, oh, blessed thought!
[9) ,E 1' T !_ | !_“, =— i Ere long my body low must lie, T2t abave e modEE s top
) g I T i7 T T And in some lonesome place must rot, And there remain for evermore
‘And by the living be forgot. On Canaan’s peaceful, happy shore.

Or sink be - neath the flames of hell.
1 Oh! when T think of that blest world,

N

# T 1 T 4, There it must lie till that great day,
| = I ‘When Gabriel’s awful trump shall say, ‘Where all God’s people dwell in love,
I oft-times long with them to be

H I | 0
e alns oy | I—J—Tt—¥F  Aricc, the judgment day is come,
 — S i | ] J_Qﬂ_—E:H: When all rust hear their final doom. And dwell in heaven eternally.
—

o f
And soar t th
4 i Down to gternal pain and wo, Who brought me through my troubles hera ,
T'll sing, and be forever blest,
i

1 2
N With devils there I must remain,
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on French Broad River, in North Carolina and Tennessee.

0 blest world a - bove. 5. If not prepared, then I must go . Then will I sing God’s praises there,

@

* This soug was composed by the AvrHoR, in the fall of 1831, while travelling over the mountains,




HEBREW CHILDREN.* 7,6,8.8,8,6

David Waller
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2. Where are the twelve apostles? Where are the twelve apostles? Where are the twelve apostles? Safe in the promised land

They went thro’ the flaming fire,

3 T bl : e o iy v
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3. Where are the holy martyrs? Where are the holy martyrs? Where are the holy martyrs ? Safein the promised land': Thase 'who wash’d their robes, and made them

(R 4. Where aro the holy Christians?
(I ol Safe in the promised lan
e e e oA l‘ There our souls will join the chorus,
2 i ) Fl | 2 s [ Saints and angels sing before us,
5 T BT While all heaven is beaming o'er us,

Safe in the promised land.
By and by we'll g0 and moet them,
Safe in the promised lan

There we'll sing and shout together,

byl

Theré we'll sing and shout hosanna,

<

There we'll sing and slmul forever,

Safc in the promised lan
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Trusting in the great Messiah, Holy grace did raise them higher, Safe in the promised land.

6. Gloiy to God Almight;

Safe in the promised land.
Where is our blessed Saviour ? f:

.~'

Safe in the promised lans
He was scourged and crucified,

e e e ]

He by Romans was derided,
Thus the Lord of glory died,
To raise our soulz above.

This tune was set to music by Davip WALER, in [841; also the last two verses of the song are his composition

‘White and spotless pure, and lmd them Where no earthly stain could fade them, Safe in the promlsed land.




BALLERMA. C. M.
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is mine, lhen preﬂent lhmgs, Aud things l.o come, are mine; Yea, Christ, his word, and Spir - it too, And glo - ry all di- vme
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hen fr?m his love, He eve - ry trou - ble sends; All thmgs are working for my good, And bliss hns rod  at - tends.
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3. If he is mine, T need not fear
'he rage of earth and hell ;
Hg il support my fecble o,

6. Oh, tell me, Lord! that thou art mine ;
‘ hat can I wish beside ?
soul shall at the fountain live,
hen all the streams are dried.

5. If he is mine, I'll boldly pass
Through death’s tremendous vale :
He is a solid comfort, when
All other comforts fail.

4. If he is mine, let friends forsake,—

Let wealth and honours flee—

Sure he, who giveth me himself,
Is more than these to me.

SHEPHERD. S.M.
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1. Let par - ty names no more 'Ilhe Christian worra erspreud Gen - tile and Jew, and bond and free, Are one in Chrlsl lLelr Head.
2. Among the saints on earth, Let mutual love be found; Heirs of the same in - he - ritance, With mutual blessings crown’d.

==

3. Let en - vy, child of  heli! Be bamshd fn‘r a - way Thasa should in smc!esl fnendshlp dwell Who the same Lord obey.
4. Thus will the cl.\urch be - low Re - semble ‘that a - bove; Where streams of plensure ever ﬂow, And every heart is love.
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PARDONING LOVE. C.M

Wm. Walker.
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1. In ‘e - vil long I took de - light, Unaw’d by shame or fear,}
Tilla new object struck my sight, And stopp’d my wild career.

I saw one hanging on  atree In
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9. Sure never to my latest breath Can I for - get that look ;
It seem’d to charge me with his death, Though nota word he spoke.

My conacience felt and own'd the guilt, And plunged me in despair ;
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Who fir'd his lan-guid eyes on me, As near his ecross I stood.
.
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saw my sns his blood had spilt, And help'd to nail him there.
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8. Alas! I knew not what I did;

-~

But now my tears are vain :
‘Where shall my trembling soul be hid 1
For I the Lord have slain.
A second look he gave, which said,
1 freely all forgive ;
This blood is for thy ransom paid,
Tl die that thou may'st live.””

. Thus, while his death my sin displays

In all its blackest hue ;
(Such is the mystery of grace,)
It seals my pardon too.
With pleasing grief and mournful joy
My spirit now is fill'd,
'I‘l-ml 1 should such a hfe deslroy,
Yet live by him I

r}f—rﬂ%l:f—?%m

8 - go - nies and blood,
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THE INDIAN’S PETITION. 12,12,12,12,1L 269
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;3 ‘Let me go to my home in the Tar dmsm west, To the scenes of my childhood, in innocence blest, Where the tall cedars wave, and the bright waters
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2. Letme go to !he spot where the ca'amcts play, Where I often have sporled inboyhood’s bright day, And there greet my fond mother whose heart will o’er~

LF% - —
%EEE; e e e e i g2 E-E

BELS
L7

| T

o P S o M-g
D i sl vl | T [ | F 3. Let me go to my sire, by whose battle.scarr'd side
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Y 1 ) ol l | ] 112 R S EH F k And exulted to conquer the insolent foe;
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To my father, the chie, oh ! thore lot me
flow, Where my fathers repose, let me go, let me go, - - - Where my t‘athers repose, oh! lhera let me go. Sy il eish o8t MU
— 4, And,oh! do let mo go to my flashing eyed maid,
ity LF Who hath tatght me to love "aeath o groen willowhs
= B Mt 1n e i
l '_. k T el b -'k— ‘Whose heart like I fawn leaps, and is pure as the
" T i e f| i == AN 1o th boam 1 lov, bt /g, 1 70
fow At the sizht of her child, lot me go, letme go, - = - At the slghl of L;r hild, oh ! there Tt me go. e T
Ik = T — | 5, And, oh! do let me go to my wikl forest houe,
D1 X =] = No more from its life-cheering ford pleasures te 5
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* This song, it is said, was composed by the eon of a chief of one of the western tribes, who was sent to the City of Washington to make a treaty with the United States, which treaty wus
delayed for a while by sume unavoidable circumstances,




270 ZION'S LIGHT. 7,6.
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18155 Blorious lightof Zion s spreading all around, And sinners now are henekning Unio the gospel sound To see the saints in

i
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lo - 1y, And the angels
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2. The standard of King Jesus Triumphant doth arise, And mourners crowd around it, With bitter groans and cries. To see the saints in glory, &ec.

L

3 The suffermg, bleeding Saviour,
on Calvar)
lE now pmclalm'ﬂ lo xmneu
o st the guilty
see the smms m ' glory, &c.

§
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4. And while the glorious message
Was circulating round,
Some Eﬂ"l‘, exposed IO ruin,
Redeeming love haye found.
To see the saints in glory, &¢.
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5. Aud of that favourd number,
1 hope
And Cllnsl 1 :msl \vnll I‘lmﬁh

T soeithi s<inta o glory, &t
6. He'll perfect it in righteousness,
And ver be

A monument of mercy,
To all eternity.
To see the saints in glory, &e.
7. Lam but a young convert,
Who lately did enlist
A soldier under Jesus,
My Prophet, King, and Priest ;
T see the saints in glory, &c.

8. Ihave received my bounty,
Likewise my martial dress,

A ring of love and favou
robe of righteousnes
‘0 see the saints in glory, &,

9. Now down into the water
ill we young converts go;
There went our Lord and Master,
‘When he was here ¥
"To's0s the saints in glory. dce.

10. We lay our sinful bodies
Beneath the yielding wave,
An emblem of the Saviour,
When he lay in the grave.
To see the saints in glory, &e.

11. Poor sinners, think what Jesis
Has done for you nm.l me ;
Behold his mangled b
Hung tortured on \hasies 1
‘0 see the saints in glory, &c.

. His hands, his feet, ms bleedmg side
‘0 you he doth display ;—
©On! tell me, brother ol
How can you stay away
To see the saints in glory, &6

13 Come, all you elder brethren,
Yo soldiers of the cro

Who, for the sake of 2
Have counted all lI||n;,'s 1oss,—

To see the saints in glory, &c

14. Come, pray for us, young converts,
ve may travel on
And meet you all in glory,
Wahere our Redeemer's gone.
To see the saiuts in glory, &e.




GOSPEL TRUMPET, (or WOODSTOCK). C. M. 271
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9 Ho, all ye hun-gry starv-ing souls; That (Ped up - on the wind, And vain - lystrive with earth-ly toys To fll an emp-ty  min

3 E - fer - nal wis-dom has prepared oul - Te - Vi - ving feast, Andbids your longing  ap - pe -tites- The rich pro -'vi - sion tas
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4 Ho, ye thatpant for liv-ing streams, And vine s . way and die Hero ynu may quench your, ra-ging thirst Wit wonngulhulne sver  dry.
5. Riv - ers Aof love aud mer - cy here n rich o - eean Ji Sal - va - tiol bundance flows, of milk and wine.
6. Ye per -ish-ing and na - ked poor, Who work with | migh-ty . pain’ To weave a gar-ment ‘of . your own That RD s e

el
A
il

e e e e T

—
7. Come, naked, and  a - dern your souls 1In robes pre - pared by God, Wroughtby the la-bours of his Son, And dyed in his own  blood.
8 Dear God, the treasures of thy love Are e - ver- last - ing mines, Deep as our help-less misries are, And boundless as our  sin.
9. The hap - py gates of gos- pel grace Stand o - pen night and ‘day, Lord, we are come fo seek sup - plies, And drive our wantsa - way.

e NASHVILLE. L.M. 6 lines.
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1. Tloye the volume of thy word To souls benighted and distrest, Thy fear forbids my feet to stray,

What light and joy these leaves afford, “Thy precepts guide my doubtiul way, Thy promise leads my heart to rest.
4
%“ﬁ%—

T [ e = ] t
: é *aahw%p’ "vaﬁqé‘:\mﬁ'%ﬁ— Hi;t,—lﬁlq— ‘d—ﬁ
2. Thy threat'nings . slumbring o B Ay Hloabagtgal) ) Yord,

yes nverts my soul, subdues my sin,
And warn me where my danger lies;

“Phat makes my guilty conscience clean, And givea free and large reward.
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272 HOPE. 8. M.
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1. My God, my life, my love, To thee, tothee I call, I cannotlive if thou remove, For thou artall in all: I cannot live if
= e }B_H*_ = T o Nk
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2. Thy shining grace can cheer This dungeon where T dwell; "Tis paradise when thou art here, If thou depart, "tis hell :

"Tis pa-ra - dise when
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For thou art all in all.

thou re - move,

@—p FH—rka—Hk—PﬁFlts‘}“Ft&

If thou de - pnrt. ’tis  hell.

Ihou art here,
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3. The smilings of thy face,
How amiable they are!
"Tis heaven to rest in thine embrace,
And no where else but there.

4. 'To thee, and thee alone,
The angels owe their bliss;
They sit around thy gracious throne,
And dwell where Jesus is.

5. Not all the harps above
Can make a heavenly. place,
If God his residence remove,
Or but conceal his face.

6. Nor earth, nor all the sky
Can one delight afford,
No, not a drop of real joy,
Without thv' presence, Lord.

7. Thou art the sea of love,
Where all my pleasures roll,
The circle where my passions move,
And centre of my soul.

8. To thee -my: spirits fly
With infinite desire,
And yet how far from thee I lie!
Dear Jesus, raise me nigher.




Spirituoso.
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1. How beauteous are their feet Who stand on Zion's hill! Who bring salvation on their tongues, And words of peace reveal! How charm - ing

SEEEn

e o o e e e
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23 ) 9 2. How happy are our ears
S & That hear this joyful sound
l— Which kings and prophets waited for,
¢ And sought, but never found !

How blessed are our eyes
That see this heavenly light
Prnphem and kings desired it long,
ﬁ But died without the sight.
& . The watchmen join their voice, .

And tuneful riotes employ ;

73

is their voice! How sweet the tidings are! ‘Z: - on, behold thy Saviour King, He reigns and triumphs here.’ ‘And deserts learn the joy.

Jerusalem breaks forth in songs

The Lord makes bare his arm

% I e r&pr;ﬁ 1 Marough ol th crthsbrond
i1 at) ow benold (
—LF'—P‘FWW—FB o it o o el Gods




271 " STANTON. 6 lines, 7’s
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1. Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, One in three, and threein one, ~ As by the ce - les - tial

host, Let thy will on earth be done ; Praise by

EERESimE R Pt e

2. Vilest of the sinful race, Lo!I an-swer to thy call: Mean-est vessel of thy grace, Grace di- vinely freefor all; Lo!

S s i e

o
7 = [ IF 3. If 50 poor a worm as T 5. Now, my God, thine own I am
N ) I O J F F s { God, Tom,
lﬁr?}r‘l =) | F_Fﬁ‘l H IF—!—E!_E k& May to thy great glory live, Now I give thee back thine own s
o

Al Freedom, friends, and heal®, and fame
All my words and thoughts receive ; Consecrate to thae alone :
all to theo be given, Gracious Lord of earth and heaven! Claim me for thy service, claim Thine I live, thrice happy I!

% ? 1 E E—FF All Thave, and all 1 am. Happier still if thine I die.
ﬁ >

4. Take my soul and body’s powers; . Father, Son, and Holy Ghost;

S

Take my memory, mind, and will One in three, and three it one,
come to do \hy will, All thy counsel to ful - fil All my goods, and all my hours, As by the celestial host,
— T | AT know, and all I feel; Let thy will on earth be done .
b

: I Al T think, or speak, or do; Praise by all to thee be given,
—E—.’——H—i I-QP—;—{LIij-tjj;h—_—- HE Take my heart, but make it new ! Glorious Lord of earth and heaven!




ROCK OF AGES. 6 lines, 7’s - 275
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1. Rock of A - ges, shel-ter me! Let me hide myself in thee! Let the wa-ter and the blood, From thy wounded side which
N 5

'I!'. e 13 [+ @ b - W )
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2. Not the 1la - bor of my hands Cen ful - ﬁl thy law’s demands: Could my zeal no respile know, Could my tears for ev - er
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. Nothing in my hand T bring,
Simply to thy cross I cling;

%
;Tgt
,; j

= - % Naked, come to thee for dress;
flow'd, Be of sin the double cnre, Cleanse me from its guilt and power. Helpless, ook o Lhee_for [
Black, I to the fountain fly,
4 :r; = E ._ s !z = i;E Wash me, Saviour, or I die.
I iﬁ = p_}_ "b E = 4. While I draw this fieeting breath,
5 When my eye-strings break in death
flow, All for sin could not a - tone: Thou must save, and thoi a - lone. When I soar to worlds unknown,
' ]

See thee on thy judgment throne,
Rock of Ages, shelter me!
Tet me hide myself in thee'
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276 DUNLAP’S CREEK. C. M.

F. Lenns.
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1. My God, my por - tion, d my love, My ev-er - last - ing all, T've none but thee in heaven a - bove, 0 (m this earth-ly ball.
2. What cmp -ty things are sll the skies, And this in - fe - rior clod! There's nothing here de-serves my joys, There's nothing like my . God.
5 A s, & :
L | . T =l Bl
¢ lwtle Tl tes [Peabs Rt
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3. In vain the bright, the burning sun Scatters his - fee - ble |ght “Tis thy sweet beamscre - ate my noon; If thou withdraw ‘tis night.
4. And whilstup - on my restless bed, Amongst the s)\nde! 1 roll, If my Re-deem - er shows his head, 'T'ismorning with my soul.
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5176 thee T ows my wealth, and fnerlnia,

B.'Let olheru ‘stretch their arms hke seas,

6. How vain a toy is glm'nng wealth, 7. Were I possessor o{ the earth,

And_Health, and safe abod
Thanks:to thy name for meafier things,
ut they are not my God.

If onice compared to thee;
Ot what’s oy safety, ot my bealth,
Or all my friends to me?

And call’d the stars my own,
Without thy graces and thyself
X were a wretch undone.

asp in all the shor
Grant me the visits of thy face,
And I desire no more.

CHINA. C. M.
TR L]
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1. Why do we mourn de - pnrl-mgl’nvnﬂs‘lOI shake at death's a -larms?'Tis but  the voice that Je - sus sends To call them to his arms.
2. Are’ we not tending un ard 100 As fast as time can move? Nor would we wish une hours more slow, To keep us from our love.
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3. Why slould we tremble W

- vey Their bo - dies to  the tomb? There the ks flesh of Je - sus lay, And ur-ﬂlme
4 The grn\cs of all his  saints he bless

leh a long
And sof - tewd ev'-ry bed; Whereshould the dy - ing membeu rest, Bul with their dy ing  Hend?
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5 'rhrncnhe a.rose, as . cend - ed high, And show'd our fest the way;Up to the Lord our soulsevall fy At _ the great ms - ing - day
G. Then let the last loud trumver sound, And, bid our  kin-dred rise, A -wake, ve na - tions un - der ground, Ye saints, as - cend the  skies




‘ WILLOUGHBY. 88,6.

# _ SLOW AND DISTINCT.
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1. How pre - cious, Lord, thy sa - cred word, Whatlight and Jjoy thoseleaves af - ford, To souls in  deep dis .+ tress;
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9. Thy threat'nings wake our  glumbring eyes, And warn us where our dan . ger lies, But s  thy gos - pel, Lord,
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4
Thy pre - cepts guide our doubt-ful way, Thy fear for - bids our feet o stray, Thy pro - mise leads to  rest.
- # oy -
e e e e e
2
Lf o
That makes the guil - ty  con - science clean, Con-verts the soul and con - quers in, And gives a free re - ward
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WELLS L. M. _ Holdroya.
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1. Ye nations of the earth, re - joice - Be - fore the Lord, your sov'reign King; Serve o it ohotefal Heas uad voice,  With all your tongues his glory  sing.
9. The Lordis God;'tis he a - lone  Doth life, and breath, and bemg give; We we his work, and not our own, - The sheep that on his pastures live.
g N
— - =
e NP
T = ZoEEE rlr P
o7 - X} 1t I | [
" 3. Enter his gates with songs of joy, With praises to his courts re - pair, And makeit your di - vine em-ply  To pay your thanks and honours there,
4. The Lord is good, the Lord is  kind; Great is his grace, his mercy sure; And the whole race of man shall find His truth from age to age en - dure.
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{ B = = I;l:l‘lirr\rl'
R e e e

A ZION. 8,74. Thos. Hastings.
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1. On the mnumm top appearing, Lnl l)le sncred hernld mnds. Mnumlngupnve God himself shall loose thy bands,
Welcome news to  Zion bearing, Zi - on long in hostile lands, Mournmg captive, God "himself shall loose thy bands.

EESmET %%Eﬁ et &ws,&mﬁi’”ﬁﬁ

! i
2 Lot v.hy sun s vien in glory, God himself appears thy friend, | (o LB E I i
ALty Gap shaniAke hgors "M' ot th haaed "mmphs iy Great dvhv rance Zion's king vouchsafes to send: Great deliv'rance, &c.
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2, - e - mies no more shall l ble, All thy wrongs shall be redress'd, it %
For thy sheme thou shalt have double, T thy Maker's favor blests E All thy conflicts endin an eternal rest; Al thy conflicts &e.
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ROCHESTER. C.M. 279
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1. There is a land of pure de - light, Where saintsim mor - lal reiga, In - finite day excludes the night, And pleasures ~ban - ish  pain.
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2. There ev-er - last - mg springa - hldEB, And ne - ver wi[h'lil’lg flowers; Death, like a nar - row sea, di - vides This heavellly land from ours.
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3, Sweet fields, heyonﬂ the swelling flood, 4. But umoroun monall smrl sﬂﬂ shrink. 5. Oh! could we make our donhm remove, 6. Could we but climb where MO!EE stood,
Stand dress'd in living green : To cross this narrow s Those gloomy doubts that rise, And view. the landscape o'er

8o to the Jews old Canaan stood, And ﬁnger, shivering, on lhe brink, ‘And see the Canaan that we love, Not Jordan's stream, nor death's r:oh‘l flood

‘While Jordan roll'd between. And fear to launch away. ‘With unbeclouded eyes. Bhould fright us from the shore.

STONINGTON. S. M.

1
I
1. Ye trembling :n]mve! hear! The gos-pel trum-pet sounds, No mu - sic more ‘can charm the ear, Or heal thy Deart - felt wounds.
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2 ¥Dia ‘mot " the trumpof  war, Nor! Si-mnafs aw - fal roar, Sal = va-tionamews it spreadsa - fir, And vengeance s no  more.
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280 SILVER STREE T S. M. J. Street.
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¥ 1. Come, sound his name & - broad, And hymas of  glo - ry  sing; Je - ho - vah s the sov' - - reign God The u - - mi - ver - sal King.
.
e
(e Tl e e et el
2. He form'd the deeps unknown: He . gave the seas thu’ bound ; ‘Thé wat’ -ry worlds are all his own, And all the s - lid ground.
7 B
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3. Come, worship at his throne, 4. To.day attend his voice, 5. But if your ears reﬂls: 5. The Lord, in vengeance drest,
Come, bow before the Lord: Nor dare provoke his rod; ‘The language of his Will Lift his hand d and swear,
We are i works and not our own; - Come, like the people of hi choice, And hearts grow hard I-ke R e daws, “You that despise iny promfed rest
Hec form'd us by his wol And n your gracious God. That unbelieving race Bhall have ne woriion there."

SHERBURNE. L. M.
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1. To God uur voices . let us raise, And loudly chantthe joy - ful strain; That rock of strength oh let us praisg! Whence free salva - tion we ob - tain.
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2. Let  all who now his goodness feel, Come near and worship at - his throne; Be - fore the Lord, their Maker, kneel, And bow in a - du - - tion down.
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AYLESBURY. S.M. ; 28
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1 And  am born to  die? To lay this bo-dy  down?  And must my trembling spi - rit o TR
2.A land af dcep -est  shade, Unplerced by human  thought;  The drea-ry re.gions of the dead Where all things are  for - got!
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3.Soon as from earth T  go, What will be-come of  me? E-ter.mnal hap-pi-ness or wo Must then my por-tion be:
4. Waked by the - trumpet's sound, I from my grave shall risel T Andsee the Judgewith glo - ry crown'd, And see the flaming skies!
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&. How shall [ leave my tomb? 0. Will angel bands convey 7. Who can resolve the doubt 8. I must from God be dn\:en
‘With triumph or regret? ‘Their brother to the bar? That tears my anxious breast? Or with my Saviour dwell ;
A fearful, or a joyful doom, Or dovils drag my soul away, Shall T be with the damn'd cast out, Must come at his command to heaven,
curse, or bessing meet7 To meet its sentence there ? Or number'd with the bless'd Or clse—depart to hell.

JOY TO THE WORLD, (or PAXTON). C.M. iy
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L Joy to the world, the Lord is come, Let eanh re - ceive )lel’ king, Let ev'-ry heart prel- pare his room, Andheavenand na - ture sing.
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2 Joy to the world, le Sa - viour reigns, Let men their songs em - ploy, While fieldsand floods, rocks, hills and plains, Re - peat  the  sounding jog.
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AMITY. 6,6,8,6,6,8

Yes, with a cheerful zeal, We haste to
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1. How pleased and blest wasI, To hear the people cry, “‘Come, let usseek our God to - day ;'
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f with a cheerful zeal, &c.
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Zion's hill, And there our vows and honours pay, And thera our vows and honours pay.
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And there our vows, &e.

Yes, with a cheerful zeal, &c.

2. Zion, thrice happy place,
Adomd with N oa o g

To pray, and praise, and hear
The'sicred gosper's Joyiul sound.
3. There David's greater Son
Has 600 bis roal throne
He sits for and judgment there ;
He bids lhc Saint be glids
He makes the sinner sad,
A N soulh i ki fone

4 May peace attend thy gate,
And Joy withim theo watt

o
n that seeks thy pe
nd shes thine increase
A'thousand blessings on fum rest!
repeats her v

et sucred | huusul
For here my friends and kindred dwell;
And since my glorious e
00

By soul shall ever love thes w




NORTHFIELD. C.M.

J N

Fl,

ly swiftly round, ye
F—F—F—ri'il ’

*

P e

&

il

* x
I

Shall that bright hour de - lay;
&
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long
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Je -'sus, oh! how

How long, dear

gwift - Iy round, ye wheels of time, Fly

Fly

And bring, &ec.

swift - ly round, &c.

Fly

day.

pro - - mised

the

bring the pro - mised day,

And

time,

wheels of




WATCHMAN S. M.
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1 [Sh’lll [“lsdﬂr ery a - loud, And not her speech be heard? The voice Of God's e - ler‘ - mnal Word, De - serves i nc ‘re - gard?
2. 41 was s chief do - hgm, His ov.er - lst-ing Son Be-fore  the st of al bis worke, Cre - a - tion was be - gun.
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3. “Be-fore the fly - ing clouds, Be - fore the o -ld Iland, Be - fore the fields, be - fore lhe floods, I dwelt at  his righ: hand.

4. “When he a - dorn'd the nkle!. And built them, I was Illere To or - der When the sun  should

SiEEStE SNt e

mar - shal ev'-ry star

5 “When he pour'd out the sea, 6. “Upon the empty air 7. My busy thoughts at first 8 “Then come, receive my grace,
And spread the flowing deep, The earth was balanced well On their salvation ran, Ye children, and be wise ;
1 gave the flood a firm decree With joy ['saw the mansion whera Ere sin was born, or Adam’s dust Happy the man that keeps my ways;
In its own bounds to keep. The sons of men should dwell. Was fashion'd to a man. The man that shuns them dies.”

SPRAGUE. C.M. Arranged from J. Smith.
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1. Give me the wings of faith, to rise With-in the veil, and see The saints a - bove, how gxexl their joys, How bright their glo - ries  be.

SEEmiEEEEEEe e ==

2. Once they were mourning here be ~low, And ‘wet their couch with tears; They wrestled hard, as we do - mow, With sins lmd doubts and _fears.
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ARLINGTON. C.M.
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1L Andmust 1 be to judgmentbrought, And answer in that day, For ev'-ry vain and i -de lhtl)ughl And evry word I say?
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2. Yes, ev'- 1y se - cret of my heart Shallshorlly be made known, And I re-ceive my just de-sert For all that T thave done,
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3. How careful then ought T to livel 4. Thou awful Judge of quick and dead, 5. If now thou standest at lhe dnnr.

‘With what religious fear, ‘The watchful power bestow ;. O let me feel thee near |
‘Who such a strict account must give o shall T to my ways take heed, And make my peace with God, befors
For my behaviour here | To all I speak or do. T at thy bar appear.

MORNING WORSHIP, (or NATCHEZ). S. M.
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1. How sweet the melting lay Which breaksup - on the ‘ear, * When, at the hour of ris-ing day, Chris- tians u - mite in prayer,
2. The breezes  waft their eries Up to  Je - ho - vah's throne; He lis-tens to their heaving sighs, And sends his bless - ing down.
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3. So Je - sus rose to pray Be - fore the morning lighl,l Oor on the chill - ing mount did stay, And ‘wrestle all  the night.
4.Glo-1y to God on high, Who sends bis blessings down, Tc res - cue Souls condemnd to die. And  makehis - peo - ple  one.
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1. My God, my life, my love, = To thee, to thee call I can - mnot live if thou  re-
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2. Thy shi ning grace can 5291' This dungeon where I dwell; "Tis pa - 1a dise when  thou art
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move, For  thou art all  in all,
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3. The ‘smilings of thy face,
How amiable they are!
*Tis heaven to rest in thine embrace,
And no where else but there.

4. To thee, and thee alone,
The angels owe their bliss;
They sit around thy gracious throne,
And dwell where Jesus is,

5, Not all the harps above
Can make a heavenly place,
If God his residence remove,

Or bat conceal his face.

6. Nor earth, nor all the sky
Can one delight afford,
No, not a drop of real joy,
Without thy presence, Lord.  ~

7. Thou art the sea of love,
Wehere all my pleasures roll,
'The circle where my passions move.
And centre of my soul.

8.-To thee my spirits fly
With infinite desire,
And yet how far from thee I lie.
Dear Jesus, roise me nigher.
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1. How pleasant, h?w di - vine - Iy fair, Oh! Lord of hosts, thy dwell - ings are! With long de - sire my
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chooses where to rest, And for her t will my IGcn'l to

. Blest are the saints who sit on high,
Around thy throne of majesty ;

Thy brightest glories shine above,

And all their work is praise and love.

8pi - Tt famls To meet th’as - sem - blies  of |hy saints. . Blest are the souls that find a place
1 ‘Within the temple of thy grace ;

T 1 =N iz I There they behold thy gentler rays,

_ﬂ_f_' i‘;“;“lp'—rga’_a"kd‘dfﬂ'f—l‘h.'a!—in— And sceks thy face, and learn thy praise.
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i . Blest are the men whose hcnns are set

To find the way to Zion's gat

hould I b far f \ God is their strength, and thtough the road
goud ® e S O nnd thea ‘They lean upon their helper, God.
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| o] ‘Till all shall meet in heaven at length,

| TS Till all before thy face appear,

|
T £
spar - rows grant That plenaum S VHich ia children  want? And join in nobler worship there




HEBRON. L. M.
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prolongs my days,
&m near my

Thas far his pow'r
perhaps,

on,
to waste, And I,

1. Thus far the Lord hus led me

o Much of my time has run ; But he

e sl make

forgives my fol - liss  past,

Kknown Some fresh me - morial _ of
He gives ne strength for days to come,

Bis: Erace)
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dowh to, sidep, Panca ia. the Ipil liow
earth or hell Tell me a thousand

B

lay s b
frightful things; My God

LT bo
4. In vain me sons of

While well -appoint - ed
ty makesme dwell Be- nenlh the sha - dow of

in snfe
~

an - gels keep Their watchful stations round my bed.

his' wings.
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5. Thus when the night of death shall come, M

ROCKBRIDGE. L.M.

T
y flesh shall rest be - nenlll the ground, And wait thy voice 1o rouse the tomb, With sweel gal-va-tion in the sound.

Chapin.
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1 Life is the timeto servethe Lurd. The time l‘ensurelhegre:ﬂre ward;

And while the lamp holds out to burn,

The

vi - lest sin-ner may re ~ turn,

I

4 Their hatred um their love is lost,
Their envy buried in the dust;
They have no share in all that s done
Beneath the circult of the sun.

1t 3. The living know that they must die,
i But all the dead forgotten he,
i} Their memory and their sense is gone,
t Alike unknowing and unknown.

5. Then what my thoughts design to do,
My hande with all your might pursuc,
Since no device, nor work is fc
Nor faith, nor lope, beneath the gmund

i ¥ . Life -is the  hour that God hasgivin  To 'scape from hell, and fly to henven,Thzduyof grnce and mortals R Se - cure the blessings of the day.
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6. There are no acts of pardon past

In the old grave to which we haste,
But darkness. death, and long despair,
Reign in eternal silence there.




THE NARROW WAY. L.M. Rev. Andrew Gramblna.
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1. Come ye ‘who know the Lord in - deed, Who are from sin  and bondage freed) Sub « mit to all the ways of
= e e R i e
3] s Lo =
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2 Great i - bu - la - tion you shall meet, But soon shall walk the gold-en street; Though hell may rage and  vent her
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And walk  the

road.

BEE)

nar - - row hap - py

e

spite,

Yet Christ will

nve his heart’s de - light.
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3.
That awful day will goon appear,
When Gabriel's trumpet you shall hear
Sound through the earth, yea down to hell,
To call the nations great and small.

4
To see the earth in burning flames,

“The trumpet louder here proclaims,

*The world shall hear and know her doom,
The separation now is come.”

Behul the righteous marching home,

And 4l the angels bid them come;

Whste Christ, the judge, with Joy proclaims,
« Heve come my saints, [l own their names.

6.
“Ye everlasting doors fly wide,
Make ready to receive my bride;
Ye trumps of heaven proclaim abroad,
Here comes the purchase of my blosd.”

In grandeur see the royal line

In glit'ring robes the sun outshine;
See saints and angels join in one

And march in splendour to the throne.

8
They stand and wonder, and look on—
They join in one eternal song,

“Their great Redeemer to admire,
While raptures set their souls on fira.
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1 om thou, whose len - der mer - cy hears Con tri - tion’s )mm ble .mh Whose hand in - dul - gent wipes the tears From sor - row's weeping ey
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2 See, low be - fore thy throne of gmne, A wlelched wlnﬂ‘lel mourn; Hast HIOII not bld me seek thy face? Hast thou not said—re - lur|k1
I
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3. And shall my guilty fears p!evaxl 4. Absent from thee, my Guide, my Light, 5.Oh1 shine on this benighted heart,

o drive me from thy feet?
Onl let not this dear refuge fail,
This only safe retreat.

Without one cheering ra
Through dangers, fars, and gloomy night,
How desolate my way!

MISSIONARY’S ADIEU. C. M.

With beams of mercy shine
And let thy healing voice impart
A taste of joys divine.
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My dearest, lovely, native land, Where peace and plensire grow,
Where joy, with fairest softest hand, Wipes off the tear of woe ;.

Thy Sabbath's laws, and happy slmms
nd names T love them well,

And looking oer

(
those richest stores,
How can I say farewell?




DUKE STREET. L. M. Hutton. 291
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1. *Tis by the faith of Joys to come We walk through deserts dark as night, Till we ar - rive at heavenour home, Faith is our guide, and faithour light.
2. The wan of sight she well sup - plies; She makes the pearly gates ap - pear; Far in - to dis-tant worlds she pries, And bringse - ter - nal glo-ries near.
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3. Cheerful we tread the de - sert through, While faith inspires a heavenly ray, Though lions roar and  tem - pests blow, And rocks and dan - gers fill the way.
4. So Abraham, by di - vine com - mand, Left his own house to walk with God; His faith be - held the  pro- mised land, And fired Bis zeal a - long the road.
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WARWICK. C.M. : J. Stanley.
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1 Lord, in the moming thou shalt hear My voico a - scend-ing high; To thee will I di - rect my prayer, To thee lift up mine eye.

© Thou art a God, be - fore whose sight The wicked  shall mot stand; Sin - ners shall ne'erbe  thy  de - light, Nor dwell at thy right hand.
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3.But  to thy housewill T re- sort,To taste thy . merscies there; I will fre-quentthine ho - ly court, And wor-ship in thy fear.
40 may thy spi-rt guidemy fest In waysof  righteous - mess; Make every patn of  du - iy suight Andplain be - fore my face.
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292 RIPLEY. 8,7. Arranged from a Gregorvan Chant, by L. Mason.
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1. Je - sus, I my crosshave taken, All lo leave and fol - low thee
Naked, ' poor, despised, for - saken, Thou, from hence, my all shalt be: }L“ the world ne - glect and leave mo, They have left my
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— 1 'm ———FF+ | I Perish earthly fame and treasure,
Come disaster, scorn and pain,
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s = =p R e T In thy service pain is pleasure,
@tﬁ_- —a—hj—dfy*!—i—i 2—a E 2 ] i“ il ‘With thy favour loss is gain:
4 N B | Oh! ’tis not in grief to harm me,
{ Saviour :u\ 3 Hul - mnln hopes halve oft deceive;i rntt Thou art faithful, thou art true. While lhy 'bleeding love I see;
‘ (O y e S — — 1 - 11 Oh! ’tis not in joy to charm me,
i ] { S —— = = e r— | ! Joy »
—= ; I S I : I l!i- When that love is hid from me.




WINTER. C. M. Reed.
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His hoary frost, his flee - snow, Descend andelothe the ground, The i - quid streams for - bear to  flow, Tn | - oy fet - ters bound,
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THIS WORLD IS NOT MY HOME. C.M. As sung by Rev. Mr. Gamewell.
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1 When I  can read my fi- tleclearto mansions in the skies, Il bid fare- well to ev'-ry fear and wipe my weeping eyes.
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Crorus, — This world is not my homa, This world is mnot my home, This world's a « der - ness of woe, But hea - ven is my  home.
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2. Shiould earth against my soul engage, 3. Let cares like a wild deluge come, 4. There I shall bathe my weary soul 5. When we've been there ten thousand years,
nd fiery darts be hurl'd, And storms of gorrow ﬂ)ll In seas of heavenly rest, Bright shining as the su
Thien | can smile at Satan's rage, Mgy {but sately reach my home, And not a wave of trouble roll We've no less days to sing God‘n praise,
And face a frowning world. My God, my heaven, my all. Actoss my peaceful breast. . Tiien whin wh fit begus

® The slur is ouly used in singing the chorus; in singing the verses, sing as if there was no slur,




OME, YE DISCONSOLATE. 11,10.
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1. Come, ye d|s~oon-sa-lale, where’er ye  languish: Come to the mer-cy - seat, fer-vent-ly kneel; Here bring your
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ﬁ—g—)%ﬂ Joy of the desome, Tight of the straying,.
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V | W§  Hope of the penitent, fadeless and pure,
I Here speaks the Comforter, tenderly saying,
Earth has no sorrow that heaven tanuot
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o e’ T T TN N Here see the bread of life ; see waters flowing
wounded hearts, here tell your anguish; [Earth has no  sor - row that heaven can - not heal. F°":b’;'::‘ the throne of God, pure from

= F Come to |he feast of love ; come, ever know-
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i N Eanh hus no sorrow but neaven can remove,
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This life’s a dream, an emp - ty  show, But the  bright world to which I go Hath
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joys  sub - stan - tial and sin - cere; ‘When shall I wake, when shall 1 wake and find me there.
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1. Let eve-ry creature join To praiseth’e - ter - - nal God; Ye heaven-ly hnsls, the song be-gin, Ye
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Ye heavenly hosts, the

song----be-gm, Ye
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heavenly hosts, the song be - gin, And sound his name a - broad. And moon with pa - ler
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Thou sun with gold - en beams, And moon withpa - ler
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rays, Ye starry lights, ye twinkling flames, Shine to your Maker’s praise. Ye starry lights, &ec.
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rays, Ye starry lights, ye twinkling flames, Shine to your Maker's praise.
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2. He built those worlds above,
And fix'd their wond'rous frame ;
By his command they stand or move,
“ And ever speak his name,
Ye vapours, when ye rise,
Or fall in showers or snow,
Ye thunders murm’ring round the skies,
His power and glory show.

8. Wind, hail, and flashing fire,

Agree to praise the Lord,

‘When ye in dreadful storms conspire
To execute his word.

By all his works above

is honours be exprest;

But saints that taste his saving love

Should sing his praises best,

PAUSE I
4. Let earth and ocean know
i They owe their Maker praise;
Praise him, ye watery worlds below,
And monsters of the seas.

Ye starry lights, &c.

From mountains near the sky
Let his high praise resound,
From humble shrubs and cedars high,
And vales and fields around.

5. Ye lions of the wood,
And tamer beasts that graze,
Ye live upon his daily food,
And he expects your praise.
Ye birds of lofty wing,
On high his praises bear;
Or sit on flowery boughs, and sing
Your Maker’s glory there.

6. Ye creeping ants and worms,
is various wisdom show,
And flies, in all your shining swarms,
Praise him that dress’d you so.
By all the earth-born race
His honours be exprest:
But saints that know his heavenly grace

PAUSE I,
7. Monarchs of wide command,

Praise ye th’ eternal King ;
J’u\c}&es, adore that sovereign hand
hence all your honours spring.
Let vigorous youth engage
To sound his praises high;
While growinjg babes, and withering age,
Their feebler voices try,

8. United zeal be shown
His wond’rous fame to raise ;
God is the Lord: his name alone
Deserves our endless praise.
Let nature join with art,
And all pronounce him blest ;
But saints that dwell 8o near his heart
Should sing his praises best.

Should learn to praise him best.
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1. How sweet to reflect on the joys that await me In yon blissful region, | the haven of rest, . S 3
‘Where glorified spirits with welcome shall greot me, And lead me to mansions prepared for the blest ; En - circled in light, and with glory en - shrouded,
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My hap - piness per - fect, my mind’s sky unclouded, I'll bathein the ocean of pleasure unbounded, And range with delight through the Eden of love.
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2. While angelic legions, wnh harps lllned celestial, 3. Thl'n hml blessed state! hail, ye songsters of gloryl
Harmoniously join in the concert of praise, Ye harpers of bliss, soon I'll meet you ahov:
The saints, as they flock from the rezions terrestrial, And join your full choir in rehearsing the s
Tn loud hallelujah their voices will raise; Saivation from sorrow through Jesus's love ;
“Then songsto the Lambshall re-echo through heaven, Though prison'd in earth, yet by anticipation
My soul will respond, to Immanuel be given Already my soul feels a sweet prelibation

‘All glory, all honour, all might and dominion, Of joys that await me when freed from probation.
Who brought us, through grace, to the Eden of love. My heart's now in heaven, the Eden of love:
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5 1. All hail the power of Je.sus’ numle ! Let angels prostrate fall ; Bring forth theroyal di = a - dem, And'crown him Lord of all. Bring
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All hail the power of Jesus’ name! Let angels prostrate fall; And crown him Lord of  all. Bring
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2. 5.
Crown him, ye martyrs of our God, Babes, men, and sires, who know his love.
i 18] Who from his altar call ; ‘Who feel your sin and thrall,
Extol the stem of Jesse’s rod, Now join with all the hosts above,
foréh thateroyal A8 adem? - And/croyiibimi. Lord - of sl And crown him Lord of all. And crown him Lord of all.

3, 6.

n this terrestrial bal
Hail him who saves you b{y his grace, § To him all majesty ascribe,
And crown him Lord of all. And crown i’zim Lord of all
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forth the royal di - adem, &e.

4 %
o Y oo Ve Gentilo sinners, ne'er forget Oh that, with yonder sacred throng,
NIRRT s 5 = _l:r'_F__l: H; G'Tha wol;lmwood anfl the gin;f w“{ﬁ gzmslfaez 8y fall!
—Q—J—I—L—-I—FT—F—Y—'—}-T——)E— e o—spread your trophies at his feet, e’ll join the everlasting song,
e H—— Pt “And crow him Lord of all. ' | And crown him Lord of all.
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* This tune was a great favourite with the late Dr, Dwight. It was often sung by the College Choir, while he, “ catching, as it were, the inspiration of the heavenly world, would Join them,
and lead them with the most ardent devotion,”—JIucidents in the Life of President Dwight, p.26.
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1On! for a  closer walk with God, A :ulm And heavenly frame; A light m shine uD - on the road That leads me m the anbl
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3. What peaceful hours I then enjoy'd ? 4. Return, oh holy Dove! return, 5. The dearest idol T have known, 6. 8o shall my walk ble rlc!;vllh God,
fow sweet their metnory still Sweet messenger of rest] Whate'er that idol be, Calm and serene my frame ;
But now I find an nchmg void 1 hate the sins that made thee mourn, Help me to tear it from lhy throne, 8o purer light shall mark the road
‘The world can unever fill. ‘And drove thee from my breast. And worship only thee. s That leads me to the Lamb.

ROCKINGHAM. C. M. Chapin.
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1. Come, hap-py souls, ap - proach your God With new me - lo- dious songs; Come, tender  to Al-nngh : ty graeo Ths tri - butes  of your tongues.
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2. §o strange, 5o boundless  was the love That pitied dy-mg o, T Ea L ther ment )mx e - aual Son To give them Jife  a - gain,
~ —
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3. Thy hands, dear Jesus, were not arm'd 4- But all was merey, all was mxld 5. Here, sinners, you moy hesl your wounds, 6. Se, dearest Dnrd our w.umg souls
With a revenging rod; And wrath forsook the throy And wipe your sorrows dry ccept thine offer'd gra
No hard compmission to perform When Gtwist on the kind errand came; TEnt 1n the yargnty/Baviour's, name, Wo blebs the great Redeelner s love,

The veugeance of a God. And brought salvation down, ‘And you shall never die. And give the Father pr
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bow they stand, En - list - ing

sol - diers for their King, To march for Canaan’s land.
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Thoy follow their great General,
The great Eternal Lam
His garments stain'd with his own blood,
g Jesus i6 Ins name.

3. The armies sow are in parade,
How martial they ap|
Alard and dreseidin uniform,
They look like men of war

4. The trumpet sounds, the armies shout,
And drive the hosts of hell ;
How dreadful is our God in arms!
The great Immanuel |—
Binners, enlist with Jestis Christ
Th’ efernal Son of God,
And mareh with s to Canaan's land,
Beyond the swelling flood.

. There is @ green and flow'ry field,

Where fruits immortal g

Thore, clothed in white, the angels bright
Our great Redeenier know.

Well shout and sing for evermore
In that eternal world;

But Satan and his armics too,
Shall down to hell be hurl'd,

Hold up your heads, ye soldiers bold,
Redemption 's druwing ni
o soon shall hear the trumpet sound.
*T will shake both earth and sky;

In fiery chariots then we'll fly,
And leave the world on

And' meet around the starry throne
To tune th'immortal Iyre.




LONG SOUGHT HOME. C.M.

Wailiam Bobo.
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1. Je - ru - sa - lem, my happy home, Oh! how I long for thee! When will my sorrows have an end, Thy joys whenshall I  see?

2. Thy walls are all of precious stone, Most glorious to
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be - hold! Thy gates are rich - ly set with pearl, Thy streets are paved with gold.
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Home, sweet home, my long sought home, My home in heaven a - bnveA
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Home, sweet home, my long sought home, My home in heaven a - bove.
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3% Th& gurdem: and thy pleasant greens,
y study long have been ;
Such sparkling light, by human sight;
Has never yet been seen.
Home, sweet home, &c.
4. If heaven be thus glorious, Lord,
shou d I stay from !hence‘
‘What foIly ‘tis that I should dread
To die and go from hence !
5. Reach down, reach down thine arm of
Ardicais e to ascend,
Where congregations ne’er hreak up,
And sabbaths never en
6. Jesus, my love, to glory’s gone;
Him will I go and sce ; :
And all my brethren here below
ill soon come after me,

e e R e e s s it
% M{ friends, I bid you all adieu !

9.

S

. There we shall meet and no more part,

. Millions of years around may run—

leave you in God's care ;
And if I never more see you,
Go on,—I’ll meet you there.

Home, sweet home, &e.

And heaven shall ring with praise
While Jesus’ love, in every heart,
Shall tune the song free grace.
And if our fellowship below
In Jesus be so sweet,
What heights of rapture shall we know,
When round the throne we meet !

Our songs shall still go on,

To praise the Father and the Son,
And Spirit,—Tlree in One.
Home, sweet home. &c.
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