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SPRIMNG.

Jogfully forgmther:
Bommow now [s done:
We have found o Father,

We hnve found o Son;

04 Fower Caral
Sae o IR3HZ) Tro OLBC
HERIRG bas now unwrzpped the Sowers,
Day B fasl reiviog,
Life in all her growing powers
Towwasds the light i striving ;
Gane the (ros wHseh of codd,
Winzzr thime pod Diest time,

Sesdiings, working throngh The moukl,A

I/?

SUMBMER
2

Flagh Forth, thoo sun,
The iﬂ'.rl. in over and gone, is work (5
o=

3 Winber is past,
Swest speing i come an last, is come a1
lasi,
i Bud, fig =md vine,
Bud, olive, fat with fruic and oll, ond
wing,
Freak forth this morn
e, thon il yesterdey & thorn,

v head,
through The winfer

Ide your dams
EpHOE, FOn Enerry-meaiing

All herds and flacks
.k:ll beasts of thickets and of

5ing, cnsiung, sing,
':EIFII'-:J rien and birds, anil everys
thing,

Robert Beovwwing, 1812-59
THE year's at the spring,
Al day's al the mors;
Miprning s 81 geven:
The Ill-aide"s dn-.*—pem[ed:
The lark's on [ha wing:
The anndl ™3 om the thern
Cindl's in hig heaven—
Adl"s Tight with 1he world!

Sew alie
% Hark, mv saul. how everything
Harkl # hundred noies
Morning has broken
Sweet dny, &0 ool
Aoy Cared, The wintér's dleop
W hea spring unlocks

SUMMER

HNow make up for 1osg cine
2 Harb and plang that, winice lasp,
Slumbered at thelr beleure,
Moo besdlrring, green and srromng,
Flnd in g'.rr.vn.".E thelr plenmeng:
All the world with benoby fills,
ol the green enhemcing; [;’
Floveers make merry on the hi:% a
Sit the meadows dancing.
3 Theough each wonder of falr doys
Gl himself ex 1
Beawiy fllows all his wavs,
A8 UG world he blessos:
S0y w0 b rdnews Ahe cacth,
At withoui rival,
In his prees of g ngw birth
W must seck revival,
4* Enrth i3 garbal b eveloy,
Flowes Al pracsss hidks hec!
We o foeth oo chasin—
Hrothers afl bespde T
Fac, as mnn thia glory ates
In the nwakening s2aanm.,
Heasomn learng the heart's decresg,
Hearts are led by rensom.
5. Pmise the Maker, nil ye saimts;
He with glory girt you,
He wha skies and meadows printg
Fashiomed all your virtae;
Pramss him, seets, heroes, kings,
Herulds of perfection;
Erothers, prase hiny, for he brings
All Lo pesurrection

o=

|
|
Eagsler Song. Cheissing Razsaeei |
a 18502 |

Srzmen bursts to-day,
Fir Christ is risen and ail ihs
Py,

sarth's a8l |

Birkap W, W, Hew, 182397

SumsER sung are giowing

Crver land and sen,
Happy lght is flowing
oumtitul and fres,
Exeryihing rajoloes

In the mellow rays,
Al earth’s thousand wices

Swell the psalm of prodss,



ADVENT

2 He gomes the prisomers 1o nelse
I Seinn's boacage beld @
Thae gntes of brasa before bim bamst,
The iroa tecters yisld,

3 He comes the broken heart 1o bind,
The bleeding soal o cure,
Al with the treosuses of his grecs
To eorich the hombi= poor,

{}4'-' (Al Epipliny, snd Misions
Crrersea.)
Ciegrles E, Qakley, 1531-635
HiLLs of the Morih, melojoe:
River amd mountnin-spsing,
Flark to the advent voice:
Yalkoy and lowinad, sing:
Themaich abesnt Jong, voor Lord tenkghy
He judpment brings and viceory,

i Ouir glad hosannas, Prince of peaos, b ]
Thy weloomse shall procleim ;
And bedven's elernal uthes ring
Vi gy bulovid B : v
“¥ He B mWh houndbess sway,
ges hils RREAT high-
o
63 Jeom Steuther, #9015 b
F ane vfgh vou, Iika rhe davwe gpan o Lamds of the East, awake,

I
HiGH o'er theygn=iy bl
Bluck turns
Birdsomg the vallfey fi
Bz fold away;
Grey wakes o green
Heauy iv seen afsin—
Crold amd sereos apin
Dawme ihe day.

% So, o'er the hills of life,

Swormy, faricfi,

Out of the cioud amd girihs
Sumrise ix bacnz

Swifil prows the Hight Cop ge:

Ended is night for og:

Soundless and bright Tor s
Ereakesh God's morn,

™

pa

o

L]

Heir we no beat of droms,
Faafare nor cry,

YWheil Christ the berald comes
Cnuiet]y nigh ¢

Spfendour he makes on eacth;

Caolour awakes on eurth;

sudoenly breake on carth
Light from the sky,

4.*Bid then farewsll 1o gleeps

Eise up end ran|

What though the hill be spesp?
Streopth s in the sum,

Mow shall you fnd /t ket

Mighd's lefi behine &t Inst,

And for mankind ot kst
Day bas tegunl

I} .

So shall vour soms be fres;
Jhe slesp of ages break,
Ard ries o ey,
Om your far hills, lone cold and grey
a-l'l}r dammed the everlngtiog day,
hores ofthe niemost Wess,
e tht have wailed Long,
Unwigited, unbdear,
Brenk Forth 1o gwelling song:

High raipe the note, (kar Jesos died,
Yet Ihves ancd redgns, the Crocifiel

5.* Shoot, while y= inurney hoese:
Songs be in every mouth
Lo, from the Morth we come,
From Esst, and Wess, an<d South.
Cily of Gowd, the bond sre fies,
We coithe 10 lve aned Telgn in thesl

-
65 € Wesier (1755% el oahers
Lol he comes with clowds descending,
O for Grecured sfnners g1l
Thomand thooiand sedeis artending
swell the irumal of his troin;
: Alichigal
Ciod appears, on carth 1o relgn,

2=Every oy shall new behold him
Haobe in plorious majesty
Thinse wi st 4l nought and sold hin,
Plerced and nailed him oo the mee,
Deeply wailing,
Shall thelr true Messinh ses,
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PASSIONTIDE

When death and shame wroald weo bim
last,

Frtlnil under the trees they drew him
laan:

"TwEs 0f & trie Chey slew him, last,

When out of he woeds he came.

“127

Samurd C

My Lord should take
Mezh, and die?

Pesounding all t ¥
Hozamnas to their king, -
Then 'Criecify®
Is all theic breath, ]
And for his death
They shirst an:d cry. \_
= Wiy, what kath my Lord dooeT
Wlknt mpkes this rape and spits?
He made the lame 10 rum,
He goove the Blind (heic et
Sweet injuries|
¥t they ol thise
Thenmselves displeass,
And ‘griran him gise.

E*Ther rise, and nesds wiil have
My dear Lord made away;
A murcderer they save,
The Primce of Life they slay,
Yt cheerful he
To sullering poes,
Thiat he his foes
Froan thecos might free.

6™ Nife, mo houss, fo home
My Lord on carth mizht have;
In dench, no Telemdly tomb

What mar T say?
Heaver was his honss:
Tt mine itk tomb

Whereln be lay,

7. Here mipht T stay and sing,
Mo sy B0 diving;
Mever waa love, dedr King,
Hever was aricl like thine.
This Is mw [rigud,
e'_ In whase swest praise
4 I all mey <lags
Could glndly spend,

P, Grerhard, 1E07-TH, baveg an Salve
cAnul STOenium  Cpred
Araulf  vam L&uwwmﬁm?{
Pr, Y.H.
aurt voll Biot und Wander.
CRED head, sore wounded,
ol el amcd put Lo ssam;
'\1 O kirmly head, surrouncded
\h With mocking crown of thorm:
What acrrow mars thy grandeusr?
Can desth thy Bloom deflower?
0 compmenance whoss splend our
The boats of heaven sdare]

2 Thy beanty, long-d=sirad,
Hath vanished from oar sighes
Thy power &8 all axpired,
And guenche:d the light of lighi.
Al et for whom thon diest,
Hide not s far thy prace:;
Show me, O Love mast highest,
The Brighitess of thy face.

3 I pray thee, Jesus, own me,

P, Shepherd good, for thims:
Who to thy Told haat wos me,
And fed with truih diving,

Bde gullty, me refuse not,
[ncifre thy face o me,
This comdort that T lose not,

O earth o comlort thee,

4*#Tn thy mast bilter pussion
My heart 1o skare dotk ory,
With thee for my salvation
Upon the cross io dia,
Ah, keep my beart thus movdd
To stand thy cross bensath,
To mourn thee, nell-belovid,

Hut what @ strpnger gave,

¥en thank thee For thy dizaih,



&, Bura, lioly Fire, & shine more wide!
W hile sysiches s amd Fall,
Faith, Boge, and charity dbdde,

The heart &nel goul of all. )

Ofluer acadlons a ’1
193 & Buiklers, PR
Genilrey Dhear
Sizas, all good penmle gathern
Your voices ralse
Within this church th resid
Crur ancient faith so st
S0 teiexd amd wroaght

BI3=

Int s20m o Ere and d;
Hime, s these stones bedr wiitess,
fien whio pmiezlJ Lard,
2%Each riYy from pdilnmm neieg
A fountasn E
Above the chance] sbging
I ony of pralse;

Lik irees ever growing
Theldiffering columrs stand
To Pedrqhe vaull domn-throwing
1 adow of God's hand.

3% times acd uncensing,
well and truly done,
[ leveliness increasing
Has mellowed here in one;
TEe towers ansl piers ushaken,
The vaulting ncly groined,
Time in his span hath laken
And in one glory joioed.

Of wealth and fame and power
Those mamons did not krow:
Lot s baild', they said, *a towes,

Sauare 1o the winds that blow;
W are nod men of cublure,
¥et we are heee 10 build
R for o King's sepaliinsg
And worthy of cur guild.”

So ceme ench beam &md raficr,
Each wimged fighe of arone.,

Thelr deathless work lives afier,
Their names were never known:

Far beamty did ther nlesd nag,
Yol beawty they did win,

And, like 2 child you hesd not,
The prace of heaven crept in,

O*Here, [of & Workman's wapes,
This glass a0 surely stalned
Drhawr the |onE asbkes of ages
In @lory hias remained,

&
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DEDICATION FESTIVALS AND ANMMIVERSARIES

Ag brodher warks with brother,
The glarders worked to patet

The Blue robe of the mather,
The: red robe of the saint,

7. Proid heads lie bere, discwndng
All Tt a drooping THead ;
Whaole sands worked herd, atoning
For open Hands that bled ;
Fuil bearns and diving voices
A broken Hearl plocinum;

Liff= afver death rejoibes,

T 194 Chisreh, Calléns, or School Come
mmAaraidon.
. B Briugs, 1B75—
Dawr Father, by whidae secvanls

D howsse: was Bailn of old,

! Whiose hiend kath crowned bic children
With hlessings mpnifold,

Faor ihine unfadling mesecics
Fur-strewn along our WAy,

With all who passed before us,
We praise thy nome to-day,

| 2 The changeful rears unresting
i Their sdlent course hove sped,
Mew comrades ever bringing
[n comrades’ steps o treads
Acrel same are lopg forgotien,
Lang 4pend thedr hopes and fears:
Sale rest they in thy kespéng,
Who chanpest el with years,

3 They rean not where they Rabotined,

We reap what they have sowi;

Crur harvest moy be garmered
By ages yei unkmown,

The doys of old have dowered ns
With gifis beyarul all pralse;

Ohar Father, meks us falthiol
To serve the coming days,

ALT
T
Ah,
The

3 "Foy
b

The
L||;||'.
Fi

Brc
Ean

H
And
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DEDICATION FESTIVALS THE CHURCH IN HEAVEN

4, Before us and heside us,
54ill hobden in thine hand,
A cloud unseen of witness,
Qur elder comrades siarad;
One Family unhroken,
We join, with one acdlatm,
Oine heart, une volce opliiing,
To zlorly thy nome.

Eee el
A6 Christ s our comer-mons
IEE me LI’;EE\J Fihd
295 Fiar tho 2 al thine nrm
502 Wow join, ve eamrades
erld O Life tsal mokes
o4l Slng pradeo 1o Cod

Ard alive Pari ¥, Thaanicrpivleg.

Part 111

THE COMMUNION OF SAINTS
196

THE CHURCH
IN HEAVEN

195 o Mlonrgonntiy, 1771=1854
‘For éver with the Lord?
Admichi; so let I be:
LAre froom the dend ds in that word;
"Il icimarialiy,
Here in the bady pent,
Abgent from kim | rosm,
Yot mighily pitck my poving tent
A dags march nearer hoame,

2*My Father's hiaice an hiph,

Huome of my soul, how nenr

Al Times 1o folth's foresecing ays
Thy golden pates appeard

Al thett my safrlt Thinte
10 resch the fand 1 Jove,

The bright inhecitenoe of shints,
Jerusnlem above,

3 'For ever with the Lond!®

Fathes, if "tis thy will,

The promise of thet fastful word
Een here to me Taliil,

He thon &b my right hamd,
‘Then ¢an I never fail;

Uphold thaw e, and § ghall stand;
Fight, and I mwust praynil.

4. 50 when my latess hreath

Shall rend the vell in twain,

By dearh 1 shall escape from death,
Amnd 1z eternal galn,

Knowing & 1 am known,
How shall T love that word,

And eft repeal before the thimane,
“Far ever with the Lardp

| .

(L

=

B
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Kuihesing Tynan Hisksan,
IRF%-1431
I wolio choose 10 be o doorkeeper
In the House of the Lard,
Rithir than lords and ladi=g
In satin on 1he sward,
Te draw the bolts for the white soals
Woulld be my rich roward:
And 1 the happy doorkesper
I'o the House of thi Lord,

O all troop In nod one comes oud
From the Homge of the Loed,
Those who have won from sin aod
death,
From age and griel abheersd,
Bere 18 mors room within its courta
Than palaces afford :
So gremt it i and spociom
In the House of the Lard.

They eome with shining fices
T 1lse Howse of the Lard;

The broken hearis and Wy
That Jifc bas racked snid scoved

Ther eonse humying and sinping
To sbt dovwn ar ks baand,

They nre young nd ther mre jayol
In the Hous: of the Lord,

Thers nre 1ilizs and dnislea
o the House of the Lapd,
The laver s his lover
With a dong, leng regard,
The motiers find the childres,
Stmayed from their warch and wacd,
0 ihe meetings anid the gresiings
Lt the Hiowse of the Lacd)



THE §
& The golden evening brightans In the
west ;
Boon, seon 1o fEithiul warriomns cometh
TESL;
Sweel is the Gilm of parcadise the blest:
T¥Euw 1ol there brenks ayet mare glorfous
dnyl
The salnis triempha
RITAY:
The King of Glory pag

8 *From eanh’s
aceRn’s Tarth

“Throggh gates of Creama in Cls
oantless ho

Singing te Fether, Sda d Holy
Cebsts

177 6=1845

. g "
Whe counted thee their ﬁFa: :n.'wu.'rij

Aad sirove in lbeo 1o die. -

3 They ail n i deafh, f
With thes efelr L view, 4

Teamed from th Iy Spirit's I::l'engI

To sulfer arf to da.

4  For ihis thy nnme we Ilm. =x
And humbily beg that -
May Follow th Xﬂ"n‘l 5,
And five an L] tq tl
5.* Wnh them tg= Father, Som,
And Moty Ghost to @
A8 in the ancrent dagys way dome, U
And § throughd endis days,
204 1, Wars

i i B
The 5 wogreal thgin joys.
How glories be.

2 Omoe they were mn#mlrm heare below,
Amnd wet their conch with tears;

: led hord o e dao now,
nd doibis and fenrs,

AINTS

3 | sk them whence their viclory camse;
They, with opited breath,
Asorie their conguest 1o the Lamb,
Thelr triwmph (o his death.

4 They mairked the faotsleps that he inod,
Hig zeal idplred their breasi,
Al follewing their fncmate God,
Poagces the promised rest.

5.*0wr glorous Leader clalma oar praiss
Fox his own paitern given;
Vhils the long cloud of witnesses
Show the same path b hepven,

205 . Ausntio, T 161368
H-:-”. #lorious spirite, Heirs of lipht,
I]'I'I.nt Inlahi-Boim aois of fne,
Whone souls Barm Sear, whese Qomes
sl hright ;
Al ioy, vet all deaiee,
2 Haidl, hody smimts, who lonp in hope,
Long in the shodow sgie,
Till our yvicwarious Lorgd et ops
Heaven's everlasting gate,

_3;}1=ﬂ. all ye propheee of the Name,
Who brought thai early ray,

Whirh from oor Sun reflested chgie,
And made our first fadr dnr,

Aill, all you happy souls phave,
Who make that glorious ring
Boail the gparkling throme of love,
And thers foc ever sing,

ﬂﬁ dishap CThr, Wordreorth,t 1E17-55

nE the sound of holy volces,
Chanting ot the crysmal s,
lebayn, alielaym,
Albsluya, Lord, to thas!
uliitude, which nome can aember,
Like the siurs in glory stonds,

Clothed in white npparsl, hokding
TFalms of viclory in thelr honds,

2 Parciarch, and holy prophet,
Whe prepared the way of Christ,
Eing, apostle, sainl, confessar,
Mariyr, and evanpelist,
Saimly madden, podly matron,
Whlowa who have walched to prayer,
Joined in holy concert, singlog
T che: Loed of all, are there,
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8T, THOMAS, ST. STEPHEHN. 3T. JOHN THE EVANGELIST

4 Inour jays and in our sorrows,
gy of toil and houra of cass,
SN he colla, in cames and pleasuines,
‘Christian, love me mose thas (hese.”

5, Tewus calls ug! By thy mercles,
Saviour, may we hear thy call,
Give our Bearts 10 thy obedisnce,
Serve and love thes best of ail,
See mlzp
4!1 Drear Lord and Fathes
11 Disposer suprems
,zl,i Froglsels, 1eachers
643 Sproad, still spread
And Service Crrersea, 2'9.1 305 awd, for
Scarlamd, Netlanal, 315-24

5T. THOMAS
[ Prec. 2150
DII E . Ry Darbyrdre, 1850-1545
WHG dreads, yel ir‘.—dls.'r'.m'-."l‘l

STTOL;
fing straycd

On Tale's
Al m—ﬁw

By aoy token—
His Giith ghall be restars

A eesing worshipped.

op el
not those wha Ry
sl pOETETnS
1 allaly might so far
s iHherd

Fcu S lite
lvamas afterwards

453 Bellw
211 Disp
f1d 0 |"'||

2"“
P

8T. STEPHEN
(Dhee, 260k}

L)

2 19 i Strssiiar, 19050

WHEN Siephen, full of power and grace,
Wienl forth throughoul the land,

He bors no ahiekl belare his face,
Mo wihpon in Fis haod;

But galy i his boacl a Bams
Adil on his lips & swond

Whorewith e smole and ovencamae
Ths foemen of Ui Lond

2 ‘-ﬂ':hcﬂ Stephent preached againi the
W

And by thoselaws was trisd,

He hind nr frlend o plead his couse,
Mo spokeaman at hig aide;

But oaly in his heart o flome
And in bis ey=a o lght

W herewiih GGod's doyhrenk to prociaim
And rend the vells of nlght.

When Siephen, young and coamed (o

o

bz,
Fell crashed beoesath ihe suones,
He had no carse nar vesgsful ory
Far those who broke ks booss;
But anly in his beart o fams
And om his lips o prayer
That God, io sweet fonzivenss=" name,
Should understand amd spare,
4. Lzt me, O Lord, thy cruse défomid,
A knight without a s L
Mo shield I ask, oo faithfol Trisid,
Mo veopeands, na revwand
Dut only in my bearl a Daine
And in my soiil & dec,
Sothat the stoniss of carthly shadss
A jawelled erowi aiay e,
Fae gleo
LG {vv, 34, T-F), Tlez hiartye i

5T. JOUN THE
EVANGELIST
{Dec. 2Tk

22'] & M. O, Criem, 1572
i the moocland of life Gad"s Skegpheid

s m==m,
A be waters his ock where 15 valley
is green,




ST, JOHN, INNOCENTS' DAY. 5T, PAUL

And be calleth his sheep, he kmoweth
thern a‘l,

And The sheeq know his voice and they
folbow his call,

Z I the wineyord of Hfe God planted 2

WITIE,

And fin leaf doth not wither nos radlegh
ils wine;

For the branches have all eme life with
the roat

And are lovely with kaves and are
Ioaded witk firudt,

3 In the Passover night whan Christ was

beraed,

And hie own who hed loved him were
soigly dismanped,

When all liope in thelr hearls prew
troabled and dim,

Then he gpake of the peace of abidiag
in hbiik,

4. And the love of cne heart moat cser to
the Loyd™s
Ia the Crospel has writien the mystical
i .

ords ;.
They ure words of a peace the warld
CANTGL TRRVE,

Of the peace of the seuls that gbide in
his love,
Bee alio

ol noaks
oghens, WEnchcry
paril ixf 1he Lozd

PRiiss supreme
|
g N\%ENTS' DAY
| LDee. 282k

Laurdmee Maurman, 18G5-
Cﬂﬂf Wie born in Herklelwem,
peiack on earth (o hring,

¥ siade of lowve he cams

the Enlidren’s King.

e’ Heart was there his throne,

a matden's hreast,

Whereby he made elaronieh love along
His kingdom manifse,

And rowmd kim, then, & Boly band
OF chiléren blsst was bormn,

Fair maardiams of his throme to stond
Adtendanl might and morn,

4 And wilg them this grace was given
A BEEVEOUC'S DRIE UH 0w
And die for hins who o8t of heaven
Ha found on earik § throne.

5 0 blessid babee of Bethlehem,

Who died w0 save our Kisg,

Yo share the meriys' dindsm,
And In their anthem sing!

G¥aur lips, on earth that never spake,
Beow sound the eternal word:
And in the courts of Tove ye make

¥ our children's vojces heard,
T.®Lord Jesug Christ, eternal Child,
Make thou our childboed thine !
That we with thee the mesk and mild
May shage the love divine,

Sk mlsp
J85 Unto ua & boy 1s horn

S5T. .PAUL
(Fan. 25k

222 CieaTrey Dearmer, THSI—
“To Damascas Paal bad shooned :
Mow he marched in ebhing peide,
Erg the Vabce from heaven had spoken:
Fought the S8enee al his side,
Fougkt, surrendered, came in trinmph,
By hds consclencs cracified,
2 Facdinz him was dork ohiseness,
AL by hack (he spur end Oime
Of thase desls of persacition,
Ere froa Saul 0 Fanl he came;
TPaul, where otbiers would have hushed ft,
Stood pnd showled of his shome

32DHed he daily pet rejoicing:
Truth 1o Paul was mariured in
Buch that ia iteell was error,
Hince the Law fscil wis sin:
Thus It was where others crnded
Faul was ready to begin,

4 Fanl, the beasd of the aposties,
Freedom to the Falth restored

Clalied for Genzile, slave and woaman,
Chpisd, the deputy adared ;

hMade Tis felon-doam aur symbal,
Foumd the comprehensive Lord,

3, Thi

Sok
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THE FRESENTATION. §T. MATTHIAS, §T. DAVID

5, Therefore 1ol us prads= and honoer
Him whe stood and fought alone,
Soldler, geaman, traveller, teacher,
Hales] i power, mn wezkness sown
Through naankind in Christ he enters
Al the lasl unto his own,

Fiew wlad

211 Dispussr supreme
511 Hark whar @ souwnd
Z1Z Propiyeasn, teachsrs
213 Servants of God

THE PRESENTATION
(Feb. 2nd)

o Crndlem
23X CEefman, Strwther, 1901-53

WHEN Mary brought her 1 fSREING
Tniler the holy pince,
Mo eve of man could messies
The joy upan her face,
He wan but six wesks old,
Her plaything and her pleasureg,
Her slver and her god,

2 Then Simeon, on him gazing
Wilh wokler amd with love,
Hig aped vodew up-raising
Cave thanks 1o God abowve;
*How waloorres swest refepsal
Foe I, my saviour praising,
May die al l=st in peace.”

3 And ghe, all sorTow scoming,
Rejoiiasd in Jesies® fame,
The ¢hild her arms adorning
Shooe sofily like a foms
That burnps the long night through,
And Esspa from dusk 6l morning
Tia vEzik clear and rose,

#, A8 by the gnn in splendour
The fags of night are furled,
o darkness shall surrender
To Chria who lights the world:
To Christ the star of day,
Who omes was small amd tender,
A candle’s pentie ray,

Srd ol
4 The greatoess af God

ET. MATTHIAS
(Feb. 248

224 Geaffrey Dearmer, 1E35=
WHEN Judss did his Lord pesect
Al [l from common &IRce,
I aihias was e one elect
To fill the vacant place,

2 In loyalty to make amends
For Tudas, he hecams
O with the Masier's chosen fends,
A witness of his namse,

3 To serve his fellow nsem was he
With comeadeship comtent;
Thus did the Chisgh with loyaly
Stone i $lone cement.
4, Since falth with constansy s bouni,
Grant ws, € Logd, 1hat we
Om earthly fellowship may foand
Ouar rger loymdty,
Savt alin

Z11 DEpoger sufirems
212 Propheis, tsashers

5T. DAYVID
(March 1s0)

225 E. J. Newell, 1853-1916
We pratse thy same, ali-boly Lood,
For him, the bescos-ligil
That ghone beslde our Western sea
‘Through migts of ancit
Who sent to Ireland's
Tew tidians of thy

For David, prines ‘far saints,
We praiae il ¥ Logd
2 For all the 3 "] ot [EAYELS
Halil gled nmd Aol
O wienem, 1 m o hieit pralag,
The v FLODES Cry ol

vales an gvery hand
ves ol desd record:
For . thy mncient hero hoat,
lse thee, holy Lord,
A, Grrant us bt hatl thelr burning zeal,

Hur holf their irom fafth,

But half thelr chinrley of hearl,
And forftude to death;




i

ALL SAINTS. THE C

2 Prince and peasant, bond nnd free,
Wirrkies wieliding fresdcan’s sward,

| Bl adventnrers an the aca,
| Faithful seewands of the word,
Toilers in the e and mill,

Tuodlers at the fumace-hlate,
Long forgotten, Living stifl,

All thy servants tell thy praisa.

3 Yalianily o'er sen and land
Trowd they the ootrodden why,
Traz g faichivl 12 command,
Swift s fearless 10 obey:
Slrong in heart and hand and teai,
Suong, ver batthing [or the weak, |
Recked they not of their own goin,
Thelr own ety seorned 1o seek,

4*Mairvels new and mandfold,
Tatght of thee, ther taught thedr dayy

Healedd the slck and Balt and |
Flade the doakiy blind 10 see:
Gilorioas Lord, their glorioms n

Bad is treasured op m‘,m‘gﬁ.

5, Evirmore their Life abdd-.:ﬁ."

Lot ancd Light of

By thy s=ame su =l Jed,
Heilra o4 Lhei Heritage,
In thir will we ¥

P, Lisqrwrer,

UnEnowN and onrewaid
Thizir very names have

1936
|

Thy true Church throg ages,
The remmant by f

Thase e iy heart thee;
From cross of sei ed,

They spemt their Hvas For otders,

rugeons, peacefnfy Kind,

2 For many lsam the docirine,

And Jose it in thedr Falbe,

And many drown thy Cospel
In clamour of the schnels:

But thy trie saints have foand thes
In all things as thow e ;

These followed thine example,
The orthodox in heart,

'

Fear and bondnge, long grown old, | J\
It thy strengih they swent swa;

HURCH ON EARTH
5 Wise were they all, and simpde,

And meoek, and strong, angd Bane,

Eeloved and kwiing were they,
With langhies in their train;

They mmmed from fame and riclkes
A bappier way i chooss,

They unlerstood thy Kingdom,
They welcomed thy Good Mews,

4. O why 8o few that follow

And why are we so fne?

Thedr praciows wasr is eagy:
Our dallness makes the bar,

3 King of Sainee, inspics os
Thae love of gl 1o slay,

Tiil, all sur ranks sdvancing,
Wé thromg the microw way|

For also
Faor ull the saintg
For tha might
For thisee wo love
Faor thy dexr salnt
Crive ma s winas
afl, tlurr.lwrb?}_'rlr.'a
ars |he son
How iorkght
I would chonee
Jay el iramph

Iz
44

&k Exiois om carth

Who have lived i &u-i;l [ _,S“ mlﬂm. :.\I.-h-;gu
High above the e f 0 X are
Stands their Clry o the'niin: lf%\, Whis ara thess

HE CHURCH ON
EARTH

°245

I Watte (1907 and 70T,
CHEIST Bith 3 garden wallsd aropsd,
A naradise of frefful ground,
Choagn by love and feiced by grace
From out the world's wide wildemess,

2 Like trees af spice his servants siand,
Ihere planted by his mdghty hand:
By Edin's gracious sinsams, that fow
T fead their beaty where they BLOw.

3 Awake, O wind of heaven, and bear
Thiir swestest perfame throwgh fhe #ic:
it up, O south, the bowghs that blooum,
TIIE the belovéd Master comes

4 That he may come, and Hnder yet
Among the tress that he hath we:
That be meny evermore be snci
Tor walk anld the springing green.




SERVICE OVERSEA. SOCIAL SERVICE

3‘}3 Hame or Civers=a.
J. Mareir,t 17T30-1E25

THow whose almighiy Woed

Chao: and dnrkness heard,
Al took thedr bt

Hesr us, we humhbly pray,

And where the Gospel-day

Sheds non lis plorious ray
Lt there be dight!

T Thom who didst comss to bring
O vy radeeming wing
Hiexling and sight,
Health to the sick i mind,
Sight to the inly Blind,
An! mow to all mankand
Let there be light!

3 Spieit of truth and Jove,
Lafe-givimg, baoly Dove,
Specd farth thy fight!
Move on Che walers” face,

4. Rlesstd and holy Three,
Cilorkous Trnlty,

Wisdom, love, might:
Boundless ns ocean bida
Rolting in fullest pride,
“Throegh the world far aod wids

L=t there bo light!

Fog aileg

438 A brighler dawe

¢-1L'l Al hdll IhD \‘\-I:-T

3 0 Fsadr Al peords
Plonpers. A ﬂm Fast

£0 Chris ix the world's
Come now, oll peonds

5 Frermel Raler
3 I-’ur I||l Hmﬂ-
Gl .
T Ir:nl h”: I:|'|‘

,d.,L

Peearing (e lampn of grace
And in earth's darkest DL:E_‘

Lot there be I-Iahlt‘ M

™ 50 SERVICE
4 LR FERmER
Ganeral P o e L e R T i
Eafarmmiionad u 3 . 3160
GENERAL
B0 SR i eentan, 16r5-83 | 3 ALl the pulies af the world,

ALL the paat we leove behind:
We take up the 186k etermnl, and the
Erorden, and the [eszan,
Connmering, holding, daring, ventoring,
B0 e @0 the onknown ways,
Plaveers! © ploneers!

Mot for defectniions sweeat,
ot the riches safe ard pailing, not for
us the tame enjoyment;
Mewer muast you be divided, & oour
runks you mave unkted,
Fioo=ers! O plonsers|

4

A1 the poyaus, all the sorrowing, thess
are of ws, they are with ©s;
We w-dny's procersbon heading, we tha
romee for tovel clesrmg,
Floneers! O pdomess!

4. On and on the compac! racks,
With pocessions ever wailing, Wi musEt
never vield or falier,
Through 1he battle, through defcat.

| maring yel und pever Slopping
Piloneers! O pioneera!

b
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EQCTAL SERY

l:';us Animais.

% Sames Srephans, 1BR2-1250
LITTLE thiogs that run and gquail
And die in silence and dospaic;

2 Lierle chings that
And fall on szo

3 All trapped and frig
The mouse, the coney,

= Forghve us afl ow
ILigtle creptanes. eve

gadn,
Are ve ot bose gl --.F. od,
Eloves umworthy to be heoh

Is trug freedom but 1o braak
Follers for our own dear sak
And, with leathern heoaris, Yor
That we owe mankind & de
Mol teae freedom is 1o share
Al the chains our brothars w
And, with beart and hamd, 1o be
Earnzst o meke olhem oo,

B

(=]

. They are slaves who fear 1o speak
For the fallen aod the weak ;
They are slaves wha will not choose
Hatred, secffng, and abuse,
Rather than i silence shrink
Feo the tsuth they needs mimst think;
They are slnvea wivy dase not ba
In the flaght with two or theee.

3‘]?. 50, B i, 1H07-82
0 FROTHER man, fold io thy heant thy
brother:
Whene pity dwiells, the peace of God
i thints
To worslip rightly & 1o love cach other,
Each smile i hymao, each kindly deed
8 prayer.

[CE: GENERAL
2 Follow with reverent sieps fhe great
example
O him whose holy woek was dodng
Eoad;
S0 shall the wide carth s:em our

Father's tempie,
Each loving 1ife o pantm of gratiade.

1. Then shoil ail shackles fall; the stormy
clangour

1.'.}:‘ 'n'.IBd. war music o'er the earth shall

Lm.! :ha.l:l tread oot the balefud fire of

umger,
And in s ashes ploot the tree of
peace.

L=

G, K. Chesterion, 1872-1556
Cion of earth and gliss,

ow down and BERT 0aF oY,
Dur earthly rolers faher,
Our people drife and die;
is of gold entomi us,
swards of scom divide,
ot thy thunder fron os,
ke mwny cur pride.

| that terror teaches,

AN

ey speeches
i cruel men,
rrafanation
e gl the gword,
froand foom Jasmalion,
Deliver ud, good Locd!
- Tk imf Living tether
L princs and pricat ad heall,
all aur lives LopsiE
Abe s ard gave ua nl I'
angl eaalsion
fame with (7. and free,

ueail Lowell T THED-1]

Cce [Dt'-'\.l‘_. man and farhen
Samid the mibmenl w deslde,

In the siifi of wuth with falsehood,
For the good ar vl glde;

Soms grest camse, God"s new Messioh,
CHiering each the hioem or bifzht;

And ife chalce goes by for ever

i "Iwixst that darkness and that Hght,
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A

FOR CHILDRENW

a
3?2 Cleriefing Razrairl, 1830-92
T shepherds had an zngzel,
The wise noen hod a star;
Bui what hove T, a Hitls chifd,
To gudde ma home from far,
Where glad stars sing logeiber
Aond singing &ogels are?

2 Lond Jeus iz my puiding siar,
My beacon-light in bzaven;
He keada me step by step along
Ths parh of life unsven ;
He, troe light, leads me 10 that land
Whoae day shall be as severl.

3-'TI:IMtI ah::culluda theough the Ronely
il
Szt warching by thaie ghesp,
Wintil they saw the: heavenly hiost
Whio melfhser e ninr alesp,
All singing *Cilary, glory®
In festival they koesp,
4 *Christ waiches me, his little lamib,
Cares far me gay and might,
That I mey be him own in heaven:
5o angels clad in white
Shall sing their *Glory, ghory”
For oy sake in the height,

"373 Aran,

‘TrE wise mny bring rheir learnlae,
The elch nany Dring thedc wealth,
And some may bring their proiiness,
And gome their atrenpth and health
We. too, would bring our treasures
To offer o the King;
We have no wealth o leaming—
What shall we chiklnen bring?

2, We'll hring the momy detlss

We hove to do epch day:

We'l try our best to plesse kim,
AL home, ot school, =t play:

And better are (hese treasumes
To aifer 1o owr King

Than richest gifts wilhout them;
YEr thess & child may bring.

.1 {Mornlng af Brenlugd
3?4 f T. Palerave, 162497
THOU wha once on mother's knea
Whast a liile ooe like me,
When I wake, of go to bed,
Lay thy Eands upan my el

Let me feel thee very near,
Jesus Christ, aur Seyviour dear,

2. He bealde me i The: fight,

Be cloae by me chroneh th niahs )
Make me gantle, kled, and tros,
[3a what | om bid 1o dog

d chaer me when 1 =i,

"375 T

THROUGH

Wnigmbegide me wh
Mowaic i3
Thank i

2 Morth and south and
May thy Boly mams be hlest;
Everywhens bendath (he sun,
Agin heaven, thy will be done,

5. Give me food thal T may live:
Eviry nanrhliness fonmve;
Koeen afl evil things away
From thy Hile child his day.

TR Tyt '?url.fri Crar. 1872-
Ta God who makos all lovely things
How BRSPY musl vur pradses bel

Each day a new surprise e boings
To mnke ng glad his warld (0 22,

2 How plentilul moast be the mizes
From whith he ghves hus goid away

Ii March lic gives us velzndines,

He givés uis buillenoups in May,

5 He grows the wheat and never sions;
There's nooe can count the blades of
Erec;
And up ansing the elmsizee tops
As many Ihiusand lenves oo peed,

4 And when thke wheas I8 bourd in
sheaves
He sends his wind among the tress,
And doen come all the merry leanes
In yelovw-twinkling companies.
S0 winder mights Tia quiet Aakes
Come fallng, fallmg ol the nigk,
And when the world pexi moroizg

wakes
It finds itsedf pil shining whil,

i




PROCESSIOMAL

17 Thy gardens and thy gellant walks
Continzally are gresn;
There grow sach gwest and plensant
Hewers
Ar nowhers clse are seen,

18 There's nectar and ambrosia made,
These's musk und civel sweel;
There many a fair and dainty drog

Is trodden under feal.

19 There clenamon, there sugar grows,

« Iheré pard and balm ohound
Whot tongue can igll, or heart conceive
The Jovs thai there are found |

through the streels with silver

soumnd
The flood of 1ife ol Bow,
vhose banks on every gide
g wood of 1ifc dolh Rrow.
21 There tress for evermore beps fralt,
And evermore 6o Spriog;
Therg evermores the argels sit,

And nre do sing.
;;qundﬁ with hare i and
aster of the ahai:

Ten theasand tmes that man wene hleaal
Thar aiight tiie mozke hear,
23*Qer Lody s=ngs Maogrdflcat
TW'ith tune surpassing sweel;

And aphdhe virgins bear their parts,
Sittingatout her fzet,
24*Te e ath Sainl Ambrose Sing
Sal tin dodh the Jiks:

amd Zachery

H eEr A0iRs o fesk.
25%¥There M ene hiath left her moan,
And ¢ !_:.' dodh sing

With
1a :vw.'i doh ring.
26" Jepuaa 7 hapry home,
Woold Giod 1 wene in thes!
Woold Giod my woes were at an cod
Thy favs thet | might seaf
LFor gangplier version see 3535

a Omward
290 =T UE:.:':W\J.HH E S EE

(Far taw Foohg, and arhers )
Panpt 1 (A)
0 Fammer above s, cur father in
right,
All five by thy love, as the Aowers in
the Hght;

Our fatker and mother and maker
art thow,
Focward !
Forward ever, forwand now!
2 In thee move the infindte stars on (hais
roands,
Thunlam:ls. the sum, and the moon in
their bounids,

As they kindle and glitter and
sparkle and glow:
Lrrrrad
Crward evee, owward gal
1 The fowers in owr gardens of every
fay hae,
The meadows and sky-warld, the green
amd the Blus,
All show we thy mind, for thoo
Rk (hem s
The plants are ol Breathing, the stones
A pllve,
The ptom s nre busy s bess In a bive,
And forces invisibdz: spin to and froi
And ticu art the maker of beautifis}
things.
O roses and daisies and buteerlies”
wings,
And moundaing amed foresrs. 2nd
waler and snow:

I
& The L:nl.r,J:-rr.Jns rise up [mom e 358,
by thy hane
ﬂnﬂ]‘hﬂﬂ.l. Fif Lc:-a].l ad they water the
an
Then back 10 the oféan i Tivers
hey
Allcrfma.lu:w arething in the warld and

b

.

-

o,
Toe bae ot the pallen; the fish in the

BN,
The fax i his turnow, the hind on
thie lspagh:
B ‘Thelambs and the czlves and the foals
that are kam,
The hears =nd potatoes, the roods and

the corn,
The apple amd cheory oees, oow
after row:
% And thing are the herds of the ¢attle
aml sheep,
And lions, and mensters who surgs n
the lep

And sea-binds whe float on the
winds as they blow:

10

13

1=

17
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DOXOLOGIES, ETC.

2, Etzrnnl see thy mercies, Lord;
Erzrnal triil artends thy word:
Ty prolse ghall soumsd from sh

shore,
Till sana shall rise and set

409

Howeorr anul g
EBe in the highest uldo
Chomgeless in henven

Triume,

1 10 tke hills will 1Tt mive cves,
From whence doth comie ming
My aafety cometh Fram the Lord,
Who heaven and enrih hath made,

2.°Thy foot 19"l nod lel slide, nor will
He slumbier that thee keeps,
Behnold, he that Keeps Israel,
He shumiters to1, tor sbesps.

411 &. C. Earle, 182[1-%9

I WILL arise and w my Father gos
This very howr tlse journey is begun:

T sttt 1o reach the hlissful geal, aod o,
Iy Epdril al one bound her race lkas T,
For scekivm God and fnding Ikl are

anec:

He feccds 1he rillets that tovards e Mo -
It 8 the: Fther who first sesks ths gon,

And moves all beaverwnrd movenssnt,

awtle o Ak,

412

T8 Gisd refalce! his good endures;

T 2l he ghves, from all recedves:
The urge and end of workl desire,

He shapes, foresees, informs, achieves:
nar great Currnpanlnn umlcralands

And man's bewildering gormow shares:
Praisz him, the Poet who creates:

Frajs: hism, the Patience who Forbesrs’

u413 B 135

Fawss Gad, from whom all Blessings Bow ;
Praire him, all creatures here helow:
Praiee him above, ye heavenly hoat;
Pradse Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
Amen,

AT,

[
4'-‘1' T. I. Browea, [ROS-T4

Passer the Lord of heoven; peaiss him in
the heighi;

Prudee him, afl v angels; peaise Bim, stars
and light s

For the name of God s excellser alone:

rih his featstool, aver hiaven hiz

naz be higsr:
Allelura, nelog|
Till everywhers beneath the sun
His Kigpgdom comes, B will s done;

i, Elizligs, Elleluya, allefurs,
| Aren.
416 cdm, BT
To r-'mh-_;. Hody Citiosr,
‘The God B RLane,
Bz glary, Ae it wis is now,
And shill B¢ evelmoee, Amen,
& i
417 s, &P (501

T thee, who makest all,
High praiss and plory b
Who Goodiess, Tru
Taraugh afl erernity

418

WORSHTF, Bonoer. glooy, bisseing,
Laoxd, we efer 10 thy nome;

Young and old, thy praise expressing,
Jan their Saviour 19 prociaim.

A5 the sainiz in heaved adore thee,
We wanid how beforg thy throns;

Ax tdne mnpels s=rve belione Thee.

Sa an earth thy will be dong, Amen,
&ze alba
La% ww I 2 Af clory, lmaf. and bomour
BI, AIJ Elory B ta o God
]

28, v, 4 c I1n5| b with me

3 Glary l=a us give

_-|.-.r w.d Gllary then for sver

2%, v. R Glory to the Father

200, v, 5 God aof God {(Sminin

147, v. % Haly, haly,  holy
Trimdiyh, or 162, ¥, §

e —

(Tha
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GENERAL

a
4‘14 Mra. €, F, dlexandsr§ 1818-55
ALEL Ihings belein amd Geaurifl,
Al cremiures groar mg il
Al riimers wice aws wowderiul,
The Lord Goa made fhem alf,

2 Each I®tle #ower thnt apers,
Each litls kird that gings,

Heo mede thefr glowring coloarg,
He made thelr tiny wings;

3 The ﬂur;t..-.hudrd IRCTIERIA S
The tiver remalng by,
Tht sumsed and the marming,
Tiai brighiens up the sky:

4 The cold wied in 1he winter,
The plepsasi summer s,

The ripe frufis 8n the pArden;
He made them every one:

F¥The 1all trees it the greemwood,
‘The mesdoows for our play,
The rushies by the water
To gucher every day !

&, He mave 04 £yc8 10 k¢ them,

And Hea tkat we might 12l

How arest b3 God Almighiy,
Wha has made all things well:

o4 £
Q4D Fiaard 7. Brabeiond, Tid1-1921
ALL things which live below the gky,
Or move within the sea,
At crealures of the Lord most high,
Anil brothers unto me,

2 Tlowve 1o bear the robin cing,
Ferchid om the highesst bonsk:
To sée the roak with purpie wing
Foliow [he eldning ploagh,

3 Llove to waikch the swallow gkim
f The river in his fighc:
T'o mark, when day &5 growine dim,
The pidw-worm's silvery lighty

4 The sxa-poll whiter than Tl foem,
The fish that dart benegih:
The lowing cattle coming home
The poats wpon the heath,

3*idod teuaht (he wren to hollé her pest,
The: tark 19 soar ahove,
The ben 1o pather 1o her hreast
The cilspring of her love,

&*Denenth hds heaven there'a room forall;
He glves to all thelr nizni;
He sees the meanest sparrow fall
Unpadiced in ihe sirees,

7. Almighiy Father, Kin ciK.n-l:r

The kewver of the

Meke me n frizmd n[hn.,.n]ws thing,
Diefender of the wek,

Jerumalzen
W'u Ny Ilaice, 17571827

Aom d those feei In anzlent time

WAl l;ﬁml England®s mpouniping

fnéan
And was e boly Laumb of God
O Efgland's pleasani pasiures seen?
And did the countenance divins
Ehine focth upon our clouded hills?
And was Jerdkklem builded hers
Amang thoss dark salanic mifls?

2. Bring me my bow of burning gokdl

Bring me my arrows of deaire!

Biing me my spear!| O clowds, anfold]
Bring me my chardot of fire!

I will nor cemse from mental fizht,
Morabpll my sword skesp tn my hand,

TRl we have built Jenmaiem
In Eagland’'s green and pleasans lamd.

44? Jran Ingslow. TRI0-EY
AFp didst than fove the rave thar loved
el thep?

Ar'ﬂu;xr tap ek to Negived o Ristan
FiFIE
Dt pleaed with o' s vodes by ke piar-
vellors sea?
Ari o b lvsmar moud
1 (¥ God, O kinaman loved, bat ns
enoiughi,
O Mnmn, wih eyes majestic after
dan

i,
Whose feet have tolled along our path-
WAys T
Whaose Hps drawn homan breaih

3 By thot ons likeness which i cure and

By Ihglcull ome nature which doth hold
us xin,
By that high heaven where, ginles,
thou dost shine

To draw us ginmers in:




GENERA

5. 5will &8 the eanle cots the air,
We'll moast akofl o thing sbods;
On wings of love our souls shall 0y,
Hior tire g Lhe leeay

452 Seleofe! l\

DepeRE (hy foot T idl,

Lomil, wian mads high my fate;
Faor in the mighty small

Thow ahowst the mighly great.

2 Lo, whils Wi 85k the stnm
T learn the will of Geod,
Hiz answis UiWATES
Strikes sudden from che sod.

3 He s the Lord of lixhi;
He is the thing vt 1s;
He sends the seeing gight;
And the cight mind §s his.

4, Henceforth T will resoend
Butl prodses aoid (e
Though T was beat and bonnd,
Thou gay'st ms wictary.

&ir Ronald Rass,
1557-1832

Seer alsn
1]

LAkl
ey

L
e O Laxtd of hosts
12 “Thesc thinga shad he
14 Virae sEprems

21

(E1n

Courspn,
453 U dwne Broms,t 192049
BrLiEve oot thoss who soy
The upwasd path 18 smooth,
Tess iheois shouldst sambée fn the way
And [aint before the truth.

2 Tt is theoaly toad
TUnto the realms of Joy:
Eut he whio secks that biest nboda
Must all his powers emplor,

3 Arm, arm thee for the fight!
iast us=less loads away
Watch throagh the daflkest hoars of

nighi;
Toul throngh the hocket day.
To laboar ond 1o love,

To pardon ond endure,
“Ta 1l ihy henrt (o God above

&

6.

If bt thy Cindd AppIovVE.

Aql i, within thy breast,
Thoe Teel the comtort of his kove,

The carnest of kis nest,

454 Forrinh Camder, 1T859-185%

BeviosD, beyond that boundiess sen,
Abave st doms of gky.

Farther (haw thonght isedl cam flee,
Thy dwelling is on high;

Yot doar the awelal thouglit 1o me,
That thow, my God, art nigh;

2 Art nigh, nnd ve: my inbouring misd
Feeds nfter thee in vain,

Thee (n these works af pawer 10 i,
7 o thy seal allain,

Thy messenger the stormy wind,
Thy path 1lss 1rackless maln:

3 Thede speak of thes with Iouad zocladm
They vhunder forth thy praiss,
The ploriaus homoer of thy name,
The wonders of thy ways:
it thom art rot in tempest-flame,
Mot in day's glorlons binze,

A" hear thy volce when thunders toll
Through the wide Gelds of air;
The wares obey thy drend coninol,
et mill thow art nod there,
Where shall I find him, O my eoal,
Whe yet ig everywhere?

5.0 nos in elrcling depth or heght,
Eut in the conscicus breast;
Fresent 1o felth, though veked [om
sieht,
There doth his Spirit rest.
0 eome, thou Preseoce iofnive!
And make thy crealins blet.

2455 4. Eabls (1H190, avd odfars
BresT are the pars in heart,
For ihey shall s2e our God;
Ths sgeret of the Lord is theirs,

And kesp thy conscicoos pops,—

Thede soal is Christ's abode.
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Farerx In heavid who lovest all, 49‘]
O help tay children when ther call, of. B Nagle, 181565}
That they may baild from &ge to aga Zegheals T, (s,

Af dndeflléd hEritase, Fimcr was th 1d Billaw,

2 Teach s to bear the yoke in youth, 12
With sicadlastness aod careful truth; vily, .
That in our thme thy grace may pive E el whits}

The troil whershy (e QAL live. £ Mariners.

Teach ug 10 mle onssslves alway,
Controilad and chsanly ndgkt and Say
‘Thar we miny bring., T necd atiss,

Mo madmed or worthlass gacrifies, thie maumtain-wave,
xm

(]

o

Tesch s to look Inall our ends

i thee far judgs, and Bot our

That we, with thee, mny Wik uncowed
By fear or favour of the

T=nch us the strength

must [y,
gtk be Light of Light,
Ihisl”

iy

Mear 10 0s bi;
U iy voyFaning

v sweeping by,
Whisper, (3 Truth of Truth,
"Peacel It 15 [.°

Far wioge dear rakg
3 MFarhawrkoed, wi
Hewd, heart, gl

Fadivers olied )
e o fhee,
Ihrongk e years

fa bt ¥
4 > l_) 4‘}1 J. 5. B. Morssil 1E11=TS
K e Frorr fhe goced fight with all thy mighit,
o7, Thedmg, 16231903 4
: Chrlst 48 thy strength, and Chrst thy
FRERCE radt:d (he tompesl o' the desp, i 5

o ; r right:
Witeh did thims anxions servants Keop, 1 r.m' lifi= 4 it shall ba
Bul (hou wast wrapped i sUECIcE | e gy and crown ciemally
sosm .

Calm and stiil, T Run the strafpht race throveh God's

2 ‘Save, Lo, we perlyh!” vns thelr ory, pasd grace,
7 mave 18 in our agony |t Lift up thire eyes, and seck his Face;
Thy word abowe the storm rose high, Life with its way befose us lica,
"Peaoe, b sl CErisl is Lhe path, and Christ the prizs,
! The wikl winds mashed ; the angry deep | 5 +
S o, o secne | Cut e selde,oocn i Gkt
T e ey “l"nw‘ﬁ"":';] 1o ey Lean, and he trizsting sou) shall prove

Chrisr (s ts e, ard Chiist 1o jore,

4, 5o, when oar lile is clended o'er,
And storm-winds drift @ from ihe | 4. Falnt not por fear, ks wrms ae near,
shore, He changzeth not, and thou art dear;
Bay, le=t we sink 10 foe D mose, Chky beli=ve, and thoa shalt see
“Peace, be still.” Thot Christ is all in all o thes,




GEMERAL

cﬁﬂ'i i, C. Beeching, TEE-101%

:;nn vrhl:'l.l.1:a1l.l.| s
el fowd, Lika of Hehb,
o clemems s,
T, o rile, e swim
Mog when the senss i dim,
Huc nosw Croms giss: beket of joF,
I woatd reosember him
Take the thanks of & b7,

2 Jerms, King and Lopd,
Whose are my foes 1o fighi,
Crird mee wrich thy swaord,
Swift and sharp and biright;
Thes would I serve if [ mighi,
Aad conguer if 1 can:
From day-dawm: el ndght,
Take the strengih af & man,

et

. Spizit of lo Ve ard Enath
I

Wisdom in sln‘n{.lh\d e
Froum psain, el
This besg gift

505
oo clsesr!
Let sl naen ki
.Benr::.l.h o opy of lovs,
¥ hine sky ahove:
good;] dould, fear. and

les, il are shodoms vaii,

eer!

, adl grows ; the dorkess Y,
who will the Chulde obey,

we anto the perfect day,

hen 21l that's hid shall be made

plain,
Aond dentl jiself will not remain,

3. Good chees|
W cannet fall who know that love—
Bleasing, not carsing—rules above,
And thal in this we ve and move,
"s Peabm muost grow, abl els=
s ware,
Ansd we the Good al last will gain.

[ul Sgrci, dwell with me:
wsell woukd trthiul be, |
nd with wisdom kind and clear
Let thy 1¥e it mice appear,
And with actiors brotheriy
Spenk my Lornd's sincerity,

3 Mighiy Splrit, dweil nith me:
I myself woald mighsy be,
Mighty so = to prevadl
Where unaided man nnsst fall;
Ewéer by & mighiy hope
Pressdng on and bearing up.

4, Haly Spitit, Swell with e
I el woiald haly et
Separate from ain, | would
Chocse and chesiah all things aond:
Ared whatever | can he,
Ciive to him who geve me thes,

“507 ni",:_“?—).r. Wordawersh, T807-85

GRACIOUs Spdrl, Holy Ghoat,

Taught by thas, we covel most

OF thy gifis &t Padlecost,
Huoly, héavenly love.

2 Laowve 15 kind, and suffers fong,
Love Is neesk, and thinks no wrong,
Love than death {selt more sirong;
Ther=fore give us love.

3 Frophecy will fade awas,
Mclting in the light of day;
Lowg will ever wilh us stay

Therslfope give us 1o,

4 Falth and hops and love we o,
Jodning e In hand mprea;
Dug the grestest of the three,
Acrsd the best, is bove,

3. From the overahadowing
0OF thy gald and gliver wing
Shed on ws, who vo thes Sing,
Huoly, beavenly love,




GEMERAL

nq‘us M PN, 171791
- Tr. P gnd W, Willlamss
Arpiardd sfwain brwsr andalweh,

Guise: me, € thoa greal Redeenier,
Pulgrim throaah this bermen lamnd ;
1 am wenk, but thoa art migkiy;
Huold me: with thy powerlul hand:
Bread of benven,
Foold mo till 1 wani no mores.

2 Open now the cryseal foancain,
Whence the healing stream doth Bow:
Lzt the Gre and cloody plllar
Lzad me all my journey throngh:
Birtaiz detversr,
B2 thoa sl my streagszh and ghigld,

3, When 1 tread the verge of Jondmmn,
Bid my mnxious fears sabside;
Dieath of deash, and hell's destractlon,
Land me snle o Cangan’s side:
Hangs and pPERiscs
I will ever give o 1lice,

=1 TR, tased r-u D A
509 Coffia (17

Harpr e they, they 1J1:u Jove Cind,
Whaas hearts have Christ conrest,

Whe by his crogs Iave found theis
And “neath his yoke thedr rest,

2 Glad = th= praise, swost are the songs ™
(ben they iogeiber sitg;

And sirong the penyers that bow the eor L

OF beaven's sternal Kinp.

3 Clrist 1o thedr homes giverh his peace,
And makes thelr loves his own:
Bai fh. what tares the cvil one
Hath in his garden sown.

4 Sad were our lof, evil this carih,
[Hd Bl ils sorrows provs
‘The path whereby the sheen may find
The fold of Jesus® Love,

5. Then stall they Enow, they thal love
hinz,

How all their pain is good;
And denth 12860 cannod unbind
Their happy broterhood.

51“ W Ceoner, 1731-1600
Hare, my soul! it i the Lord;
T thy saviour, hear bis wornd;
Jesuz gpeaks, and spenks f0 Chos:

2 °I delivered thes when bownd,
A, when wourded, healsd thy wound;
Soapcht thes wardering, set thee right,
Taumed thy darioness inmo lizht.
1*"Can A woman's tender care
Cense towards the child she bare?
Yes, she may forgetful be,
Yet wiil I remember thee,
‘Mlioe is an unchansine love,
Higher than the helphes above,
Dgoper than the demhs bencath,
Froc amnd fadtbful, stromg &8 doath,
“Thon shalt see my glary soom,
When the work of grace i3 dome?
Fartner of my throne shalt be;
Say, poor ginser, Jov'st thou me?
6. Lomd, i1 &8 my chicf eomplaint
Thal my love is weak ond faint
Yot I fove thee, and ndore
C fop grace o love thee |'r|nr|_-!

5‘1 1 F. W. H, Myers, 1843=1001

Hank what 8 pound, and ton divine [
hearing.

Stirs on the earth and trembiles in the

=

airt
i |E|1zar.hL:r':I.er of s Lord's appear-
iny?
15 it the mosic of bl reople’s prager?
he cometh, and & thousand
oices
g b0 (ho saints, ond o e deal
duml:
Su e cometh, and the earth reisics,
ad In hig coumitcy who hoeh sworn,
I oo
3 This hath he
adore hic
Thig shall
dearaic?
~ombE, Bt vl guickly
e Bimm.
CRat a1 his fest the burdsm of our
care,
4. Yea, through 106, death. through sor-
row and through sinning
He shall suffice aps, for be bath sud
Bnd;
Christ is the end, for Christ was the be.
nning,

s

2, and shall we oot
1] fan we sl

'R casaclvi be-

*H5ay, poor smmer, loviss thoal me?

the begicning, for the end @
Christ.

E




