
OLD HUNDRED. L. M.Ante*. ^"""""' "•<*»* a™"y ,<V late, oris. & T. Ps. 100. ^ ]

.. With one consent let tillih. ..^h 15- #i_i .t_- -e ...... f~ r- 1—1—1. With one consent let all the earth,
2. Convinced that he is God a- lone]

M. Luihc T7

4r
, , ,_

'_ j" ""'" ° "' WC a"U "" Pr0°eed We wllom he cl—» h'S own, The Hock ,hat he ^uchL.es t'o feed.

3. O enterthenhis temnle rate. Thnvpin h;.^„.t.j. .1 . . .... ....
-3. O enter then his temple gate,

4. For he's the Lord su- premely good -^ hrr^*E^^
-^--r^ -,_-_____ ; H1B trulnwhlc» "'ways firm'y stood, To en,

s^ElgliliiiiiillliiiiSii^ii
PRAISE. L. M. Dr. Rippo,,, By. 1. By Dr. Slennett.

r^3
Ely.

3. Here the hrigh, sun that rules the day, As U,* the sky he makesi^^^l^^trS'6'^bS^^^S?

4. When from his cnnrta ihe <snn rpiM.*.o i n,i.,.:ii.»i,..K..i.: • . _ _. „.. .
^^ *" *""

'
'

— -»_

3E

4. When from his courts the sun retires. And with the day.his voice expires, The moon and stars adopt the son?
fi . i

"' n£r
,

ear''
'-I

m
"?',

C hca ' S
'
Tl1 ' h;»'m™ i °"S music of the spheres; And an . ibes he ,C rer

"

cS6, Bui man, endow'd w.th nobler pow'rs, His God in nobler strains adores : m is thegif, To know he Song
'

Ami tlm>' the night the praise proton
1 hat God is wise, ami Rooil, aTttl irr(- a
As well as sing with tuneful tongue

_„.™ u^uu „oo,cr po^rs, H ,s God. ,„ nob.e^strains adores: His is thegifi ,0 know the Song,
"

T/weiTa* sm$ l*h »".£,£

iliiiiiiglgllilliilllllliMlliflllllli



78 KENT. L. M. Dr. W.atts' Ps. 132. vrs. 1 & S. Br. Orecn.
4r 4r *>

Where shall we go to seek and find An habit- a- tion for our God, A dwelling for lh' eternal mind, Among- the sons of fl- sh and blood.

i^i^iliiiiPJ^iiPiliiiililliliilii
^^^SiiMi^igiigili^iSiMl

#4-

MAGDALEN. L. M. Dr. Watts' Hy. 122. vrs. 1 &4. B. n. Dr. Tnllis.

!iilli!!iiSiliiliiiieSiiSiigliilgiil^
My God permit me not to be A stranger to myself and thee

;

Amidst a thousand tho'ts I rove, Forget- ful of my highest love.

IliiggiSigil^iiillliii'iliiSMiiiiiia
U^fe3

Aniluntinn e Sjiiritoso.

lliiiiilglEgSISliiii^giiiiiiii
TRURO. L. M. Dr. Watts' Hy. 47, vrs. 1 &6. B. it.

Szx:

G. F. Handel.

Mow to the Lord a noble song! Awake my soul, awake my tongue; Hosan- na to th'e- ter- nal name, And all his boundless love proclaim.

feiiliiiiigliSiiiiSii^iillliiilii



Adagio eAffettuoso. ^
SACRAMENT. L. M. Dr. W. Hy. 1, B. m. Ely. 79

iiiiiSiilMiiiSggii^iiiiiii^iiisigii^
'Twason that dark ami doleful night, WIkmidowY, of earth and hell a- rose, Against the Son or God's delight, And friends be- tvay'd him to his foes.

piiiiliiiiSaSiiiSiiiillglil^liii|g;5i

!isggiggii^giiil^iia^iigiiiiaf
Who,froro the shades of gloomy night, When the lastteorof hope is shed, Can bid the soul return to light, Ami bmik the slumbers of the dead

Adagio e Aflett. A?
ARMLEY. L. M. Dr. W. Hy. 67. vrs. 1, B. i. T. William's Coll.

4v *r formmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmi®
j

Thoo whom my soul ad- mires a- boyo All earthly joy, and earthly love, Tell me dear Shepherd let me known, Where doth tby sweetest'' patlures grow.



ao
CASTLE-STREET. L. M. Dr. W. Ps. 92. Br. Madam,.

*SE"ri"I ~~F*T lT-r"3 ^--r»r r It——_Z^ <r
' •_, [V ' ~"^ *' Women. ^ v . tr.

Sweet is theivovk m„ r.„j ,„„ ,.-:.._ ... . ..._,._., . . . .

' •=•- ta»r->~l—ImM J -W L-V3—thenovkmy God, my King, To praisethyiiamc give thanks and sing, To show thy love hy morning light, And talk of all thy truth at night.

ii^m
n—-* iffiS^IISggiifilSiilfeilfe^^ii
tf

-His^J:

jrStlSESEEE;
And.intitio e Animate.'

\ llllgliilffi
a Ami talk of all thy truth at night

tiiiiiHiBzami
lr. tr.

PALMIS. L. M. Dr. R. Hy. 30. Bj Dr. Doddridge.

SiilSililtSilliiill'
1. Me sons of men with joy re- cord The various wonders of the Lord; And let his
2. Let the high heav'ns your songs invite, Those spacious fields of brilliant light, Where sun and

rp: jjii^ippppi; pczz:
"-P=F

It

tr. Women.mmmmmmES^
|

pow'r and goodness sound, Thro' all your tribes the earth around. Thro' all your tribes,
f. in™ and planets roll, And stars that glow from pole to pole. And stars that glow from pole to pole.

siii^Siii^iiiiiaii^piiiiM

3. But Ob ! that brighter world above,
Where lives and reigns incarnate love !

God*s only Son, in flesh array'd.

For man a bleeding victim made.

4. Thiiher, my soul, with rapture soar

!

There in the land of praise, adore ;

The theme demands an angel's lay—
Demands an everlasting day.



GREENSBURG. L. M. Dr. R. Hv. 404. Bv Dr. Steele. Ely. 81

[
lhewond'naB mtiimhavejH-l,el.l Jlhi^ socre£ proplu- cy ^fuieuMj __And

_
J"'Bfl»_ Inril'd the gbrioni morn That show'd the great Mes- *i ah bom

PORTUGAL. L. M. Dr. R. Hv. 343. 77wl

How lovely, how d£ y,„e.| y SWeet, o Lord thy Ba- civil ^ court, appear! Fain would my longing parous inert The- glories of thy presence there

_=
CY'(iBF,IJNE._L. M. Dr. W. Ps. 69. Dr Arne

Deepui our hearts let us reconl.The deeper sorrows or our LoiiliBe- hold the ri- sing billows roll, To ~^ yer- whelmhis hiJTf ly ^ ~



SEAMAN'S SONG. L. M. Dr. W. Ps. 107.

Spirito.

7'. Williams' Coll.
Women.

SWrs

Would jou be- he'd the whs of Soil, His wonders. in the world a. broad. With the bold mar- i- r.cr sur- ycy The unknots n

.plillllilfeiiiiiiiiiiiliiiiiiSi^Eiil
* * .

-a-
' «i ,—-s, _ SALEM. L. ft). Dr. W. Hy. 40. B. i. El

re- gions of the sea, The unknown re-
m

gions of the sea.

—HH-

—

•~f ~5~HZli——

X

J— - UPS *

What happy an- gels ib.'se,

For. -JV

1 1 That all Ihcit robes am spot. less white? Whence did this g!o. rions troop, a- rive at the pure realms of heav'nly bliss.

Iliillfciii^lpeiiill-iilliil^iiliiii



BATH. L. M. Dr. W. Hy. 29, B. n:. A. Williams' CM. 83

-i-zrqr33- ,- :§BErrai^rtrSzziizzzu-gsz:; Dz~4zz:;zi:zzf-iz—i-:.pj"cr~i=:zziz:zpz~i:izzr3r33r ,- yszzar-zrq:

j

i. Shall man, o

mis
1. Glory to God the Trinity, Whose came lias mysteries unknown; In essence One, In person three; A social nature yet a- lone.

r-n S—t T n B i 1 B-m -d--»-c T B 1 — i
5-|gzrjr_j.ziz.q4 zzp] girar^io- p-izz -

j
§iPi:BZKp iiz ra nz~

j
EzpiD:zgrrzgZgg - p4 e]j7

2. Wh n ail our noblest pow'i-s are join 'd The honors of thy name to raise, Thy glories o- vcromteh'd oui mind,And ajigels faint bt-neath the praise.

jj^lgdEzi—SzzzztzzH^

In death's oh-

KINGSBI.1BGE. L. M. Dr. Dwight, Bs. 88.

_Mzz3ziEEi__l
zz.__:cizn=tz_

Dr. Ripp. Coll.

fiiiii^iiliiliiisl=sSiisiEigiPfi!liii;ill
the graw? Canst thou fnr- Thy prop'- isc thy pow'r lo save.

^^^m^^Msmmm^Mmm i:i_zi
oh- liv- ious

:spizBz:=:

truths are taught nor s shown; No warn. Uie

-B-
sung, thy grate unknown.

4.

5.

6
7.

8.

9.

•10.

mmmmmtmmmmmmm zzeziiozf m
Mo 1 ps proclaim redeeming love, M tth praise and transpoit in the sound; 1 lie gospel's ({lory rever shims, And hope and pe.ceare never found.

But in those silent realms of night, Shall peace and hope no more arise? No future morning light 'he tomb, Nor day -star gild the skies?

Shall spring the faded world revive, Shall waning moons their light return? Again shall «ettmg suns ascend, And the last day anew be born?

Shall life revisit dying worms, And spread Ihe joyful insects wing? And oh ! shall man no more aw ke To see thy lace, thy name to sing? ' [sang.

Cease, cease, ye vain desponding Icars ; When Christ, our Lord, fmrn arkness spra: g. llea'h, the la t foe, was capt ve led, And heaven with praise and wonder

Him, (he first fruils, his chosen sons Shall follow from the vanquish'd grave; He mounts bis thto. e, Ihe King of Kings, His church lo qtt t kt n and to save.

F.'ith sees the bright eternal doors Unfold to make his childn n way; They shall be cloth'd with endless life, And shine in everlasting day. [King

The trump shall sound : the dust awake ; From the cold tomb the slumb'rcrs spring ; Thro' heav'n w ith joy their myriads rise, And hail their saviour ard their



-

84

rf=

Adagio.
ISLINGTON. L. M. A. Williams- Cull.

This life'sa dream, an empty show, But the brightworld to which I go. Hath joys sub- stantial and sincere; When shall 1 wake, when shall I wake .and find methere.

zpzpzzpz

'iiiilii EE5 iiiiiiiiiigiiigiiiiigiiiig]!
DODDRIDGE. L. M.

Wo.
Dr. Arnold.

Tutti. ,

iiies'lifgglmlSSiSlliiigilig'gi^lI
When life's Inst conflict here is o'er. My s|iii- it cbain'd to flesh

-#-ZS~—
T i-^-B-r |-T-H-~|—'—i "I t—t-l h-i-B^^'——«—^~r-:^-P-mm^mmm^m^mm=m^

•e, With wliat giad ac- cents will I rise, And join the

mm
liil

-fcr-

il
Andante Maestoso.

CONNECTICUT. L. M. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 20. By D
liffgigiiigs
r. Ripp. Hy. 20. By Dr. Watts. Ely.

ri^iilifeflge
mu* *ic of the skies.

iSiS
iiliSiSiiiliiiii^aiim

What is our God or what his name, Nor men can learn, nor angels teach; He dwells coneeal'd in radiant tiame. Where neither eyes nor tho'ts can reach. Where neither, &c.

r'"'
!P"S'nrc

—

~~~T~^l ^ — 3—
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&l?iiili!liiSIii
r—.-

yiiMiil^^li £-5
s=ttS ill; -a

SiisSiililii!



Trfcto

Andante Soavc
MILBANK. L. M. Dr. Marian's Coll. P. 45.

Pia. For. pia.

-fin T . -,
. P~. tr-^-r^-m—i

Dr. C. Burney. 86

Of him who did sal- vn- tion bri up,-. Lord may wc
E6

lliink and sing: Arise, ye guilty, he'll furgive, Arise ye needy he'll relii?

liiSSi^iiiiiiiiliiililiiiiiiiiiigiiii
HALIFAX. L. M. Meth. By. 1. B. n. Dr. Madan.

Andante. tbts~V *

Ar

Ho! ev'ry One that thirsts draw nigh; fTis God in- tit J the fal- len race;) Mercy and free 1a - va- tion buy; Buy wine, and milk, and gospel grace

[iiiiimiilliPlliiilil^iPiliiiilig^iiil
PALERMO. L. M. Dr. W. Ps. 62. Ely.

SiEglllliiSliliiiiiisiliiiiiiiisgiis
w$

My spirit looks to God alone; My rock and refuge is his throne; In all my fear-, in all my straits. My soul on his sal- va- tion waits.

IE~
TI^S

liPiiigillilllillliillliliiiiiiS



86 ZEALAND. L. M. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 4.84. By Bedome,
Andante AfletL ^ ffi fr fo Women.

Ely.
JU-cr-juTiiiti. :-,•

sizixzi qip^jri-irsz^a ra^.qir^grnir^nrqi je; »_.-zj =3z--j z,.z ' rca ~:z- zi z-zj~:z^"iz^- d 1 L ; '
z. 4 zz-
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o fair a face be- dew'd with tears! What biauty e'en: in giuf appears! Hewept,jie.iied,Ue di'd fur you; What n.ore \e saints could Je- sus do. I

tz3S£i=Ezf=E:E=!!::i^±^ Iz^iM
CARMEL. L. M. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 352.

/•^ Women, ^ \—T-- -r—,«,,

Handel.

i^si|s;iilliiiilliiiiEiiiii§iiigi:ggpi
Tliinc earthiy Sabbaths, Lord,we love, But there's a nobler rest above; To that our Ij.LVing souls aspire With ardent Jiangs of strong desire.

_,. &..

6r

^iiiiiigiiggii^iiiEBiiiJiigiiiiiiiiiiig
MUNICH. L. M. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 72. By Dr. Stcnnett.

AfTett. Men. S~-* f?\ Wo. '""^ /7\ Tutti. /~* /^ /—n <h'

Gem

'Tis finish'd! :lj:
:jj: so the saviour ery'd, And meekly bow 'd his heed and di'd; 'Tis finish'd, yes th* race is run, 1 he buttle fought the vict'ry woo.



Adagio c Affetti;

ROME. L. M. Dr. W. Hy. 10, B. tfa CorrellL 87

lliiiEliligyiiiiliS^ipSHJiiiiigiliEii;^

At thy c (jmnidnd, our dearest Lord, Here wc alt 11 1 thy dyinjj (Vast; Thy blood like wine a- donis thy board, Ami thine own flesh feeds ev- ry guest.

i £ii3—lif^-l-^P—T---^
i—^a=:

NEWTON. L. M. Moth. Hy. 5. B.
/7\ It *T* lr , Women.

r. Clarke.

piitiiiiiigiil^iiisiiiiiitaisiis
Sinners o- bey the gospel worflfHaste to the sup- per yfourLo'I; Bewisc toknow your gracious dav, All things are ready come awaT, All tfiingsare ready come away.

Tempo di Marcia.

VICTORY. L. M. Dr. Ripp, Hy. 422.
Pin.

Ely.

• Jesus! tbou shalt reign Till all thy haughty foes submit; Till hell and all her
t
trembling train Become like dim -beneath thy feet. Become like dust beneath thy feet.

rrrt c tP 'P p ~~tic
—

t"~;—v nrFM^l'iFrh"—cni^rar—7sr~-r*c

—

t c"C"'iFc"L7^"E
—
^iisirvTi'*'

IfeilfeliiaiIiiiii^I|gilifeiiiiNlSfgjigE



38
Andante.

if:£§37rp

COSTELLOW. L. M. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 490. By. Dr. Davies. Costellow.

liiiiiliaiiiiii§i§iii6lilliiliiiliiJiiffl

piiillgiglisgilliiyiililiiipglil
!»

Lord, am I thine, en- tire- ly thine? PurchasM and sav'd by blood divine? With full consent, thine I would be; And
^

—

L v=
thy sovereign Tight in me.

^51liilligiliiPMSIillilIliiiSil=SSii
Moderate *r fl>

LORN. L. M. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 371. Pleytl.

4- iiilliiEiSllilii^Sliiiiiiilifgigil
Bf-ft-#

Look down, O Lord, with pity'ng eye; Sec Adam'srace in ruin lie; Sin spreads its trophies oYr the ground, And scatters slaughtered heaps around.

if-,

WILTON. L. M. Dr. W. Hy. 146. B. i.

krfa Women. ^ Pia.

Cuzens.
Repeat Tutri.

Co worship at Im- man- ueTsfeet, See in his face what wont^s .meet; Earth is loo narrow .to cjcpress His worth his glory, or his grace. His worth, his glory or his grace.

wm^^mwmm^mg^^^m



STONEFJELD. L. M. Dr. W. Hy. 70. B. ir.

—I-JT lT~h1~

I

Stanley, £!'

—i—tj-

^-^--'-V:PJpiillglllgiiSSgiiilssgiliiiii^s
ir

v^,—I-

God of the seas, thy thiimrringvofce Makes all Hie iGaring waves rt-joici! ' And one Boft word of thy command Cimsmk them silent in tlie sand.

PRESBURG. L. M. Dr. W. B=. 34
At- I'ia. /C\ F

Tucker.

Lord, I will Mess thee n!l my days, '1'hy pridse shall dwell upon my tongue; Mj suuUhnll glory in tfiygrace, While saints rcjoieetD hear the song. While saints rcjoicf, Sec.

iilSiiliilllliSIPlgllllS^lillilgiilPl
Dr. nipp. cm

ir _: -h-

NEW SABBATH. L. M. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 318. By. Dr. Stenpett.

An- oth- es six days work is done, An- other Sabbttth begun i Return my aoul, en- joy thy vest, Improve thu day thy God hath bless'd.

^SililiiiSilligiliilllilillllllliPi



CALVARY. L. M Dr. Rip. Hy. 13G.

'tr +r

Ely.

Ado. e Dolorosa. —^ *r « Z^_i}' ^»-—t ——^ 1 rH 1

|—|-=T~'T
'^=i_ZIZd_"C^"»?Z5IlCZl!_I]_^-IjI fil

——-——!-«.-»— I H 1
l-<

._ , 7, , „, ThP L!lmb of God. for ' Bio- ners skin! Weeping to Calra- ry pursue.

1. Ye that pass by behold the man! The man of gnrf, condemnd foryou!^ The Lamb of God,

^ ^ ^ J^ ,

_J,. ;> ,01. Ye that pass Dy ocnuiu. uk «.«.. -" — o—

*

^_^^ - ^ 4r ^ '^ 1T "^ ™ __

--^---P ±P-2—=S*I-----l

-rtT' , .hewto- Bis sTcrcd limbs-expo,* and bale, Or on- lycov- efd with bis blood.

„ .,:. '-....j n„i.. .i,»„ , t,»trl,_ thev tear. W th nails they fasten to the wood, fits sacrco. iuiius t ^
2. His sacred lmibs they stretch, they tear, With nails they fasten the wood; His sacred

\

lSiiliiiiiiii:^Slii
, , . .i_ .i ti:„ KUa'lintr Vivm-ls #»-vl-pr.r,Pfl Wlflft. HlS

liiliiiiiiiliiii

S" xieSs^^^ EpSi%. rend, wit, th/espifing; breath. The ha^er n, ., ,„ „,

GERMAN. L. M. Dr. Marian's Coll. p. 42. Dr. Madan's Coll.

fiiififeiiirsfiiiiiiiiiiiSiii
8, Tr ""~—

: ___.._ ,.._•_ J v_. „i :— »,i,„wi. r^vonstnlcninvthv love, then pai
cleansing blood ; Give us to know Uiy

•mm
death

' rT 3. O come, thou wounded Lamb of God! Come wash us in my Ci«u»i«B uunm, «»„ - ~- ,

^_^ ^__- ^ ^^.^

;'iiiiiii^ifcii|i}iiSirtisipi|^iiiii3iggi
!l

^"^Tak7otroo^a,,s,and letthen, bo "Forever clos'd to all but tb=e; Seal tnou our breast,, and let us wear That pledge of love^fo, ev^ or there.



Ylgoroso.

THE SUN. L. M. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 199. By Dr. Stennctt. Pergolesi. 9

1

is^^^iiiiiisiiiiiiilliiiigiiiip
1. Great God amid the dark- some night, Thy glories dart upon my sight, While wrapt in wonder

ift

I behold, The silver moon and, stars of gold.

^Bg^iiiiSig'li^SPig^SliilS
2. But when I see the rise, And pour his glories

"While wrapt, &.c.

o'er the skies. In morestu- pendous forms I view. Thy greatness and thy glory too.

.iiiisiiiipiiisgiiiiiiiii^iiiiigiiiii^
Thou Sun of sins, whose dnzzling.light, Tries and confounds an angels sight ! How shall I glance an eve at thee, In all thy vast immensity.

4. Yet I maybe allow'd to trace The distant shadows of thy face; As in the pale and sickly moon, We trace the image of the sun.
W. In every work thy hands have tmde, Thy pow'r and wisdom are display'd : But O ! what glories all divine, In my incarnate Saviour Shine !

6. He is my Sun : beneath his wings My soul securely sits and sings ; And there enjoys, like those above, The balmy influence of thy love.
7. Oh, may the vital strength and heat, His cheering beams communicate ; Enable me my course to run, With the same vigour as the sun.

4*

Tempo di Mareisi.

YORKSHIRE. L. M. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 199. .

/7\ Pin. . Cres.

HandcL

1. Great God amid the darksome night, Thy glories dart upon my sight, Thy glories dart'Sic. While, wrapt in wonder, I behold, The silver moon and stars of gold. The silver moon, &e.

2. But when I see the sun arise, And pour his glories o'er the skies, And pour his glories, &e. In morestupendous forms I view, Thy greatness and thy goodness too. Thy greatness, &e.

=tt3»t±EE*:|=HBEE^



OSNABURGIT. L. M. Dr. W. Ps. 45.

rt\ Pia.

Handel.

^i^giiilliiliiiliilpip^te?1^
W t_t 1 P-P-f-^^-b— „,.-_ Sa„w ^ii .be Lord,howheav'n.y fair Hirform! hew bright h,s »*.- .-.are.

heart inspir'i] to sing; The glories ~of"„,y Saviour ic\,g, Jesu, "the
"

Lord, how heav'nly fair His- form !
how bright hUtaifo- .its

.
are.

"
How be my heart inspir'd to sing me gioi.es ,

- -™
_>&.:£._ _ • «,* t C

P-U-E-* 1
h-i-^U ,~ b

,„„, 1 ,7, AT1 ..„ T . M n ,. w. PB . or , Ely.
_INCARNATION. L. M. Dr. W. Ps. 97

-6r—l-l-r-f-1"";

LNCAKINA1 lUiN. ii.JVi.ur. >'•'»• =» ._»—

_

"he decree; the h.aVns prodaim His birth: .he nations learn Ins name. An un- known ^_i2r_^d,- ^-—-^ -rffifc.-.

Ill
:nrf

Lord iseome;.he beaVns proclaim Hi, birth: the nations learn Ins name. ™ TIT~i ^~» Vrf-ir^H^-fc

"'
' ^ ' . . * t*„™ „.,Q K"<c r>niirt<:rilQ and unknown :

: \

to their God.

l.-E
5"*TL__.. *Lgj_i.5m. -^

~, All ye bright armies of the sVr

Go worship where yo* Saviour lies
;

Angels ami kings before him bow,

Those gods on high and gods below.

3. Let idols totter to the ground,

And their own worshipers confound ;

But Zion shall bis glories sing,

And earth confess hersov'reign King.

4. He reigns, the Lord the Saviour reigns,

Praise him in evangelic strains :

Let the whole earth in songs rejoice,

And distant islands join their voice.

5. Deep are his counsels and unknown ;

Hilt grace and truth support his throne:

TW gloomv clouds bis way surround,

Justice is their eternal ground.

G. In robes of judgment lo ! he comes,

SUalces the wide earth and cleaves the tombs ;

Before him hums devouring fire,

The mountains melt, the seas retire.

7. His enemies with sore dismay.

Fly from his sight and shun the day ;

.
Then lift your heads, ye saints, on high,

And sing, for your redemption's nigh.



THE SECOND ADVENT. L. M. Dr. Madan's Coll. p. 9. Meth. Hy. 251. B. t. Dr. Madan. 93
t7\ For.

^IliriUSIHHiiiilliiiiiiliilii^l

szb~2:
1. He corneal he comes! the judge se- vere! The seventh trumpet speaks him near! His lightnings Bash, his thunders roll! He's welcome to the faithful soul! Welcome, :|[:

iigiiiiiiiigiisgiiiiisiiiEiiiiiiiEiiii
Alllmat0. MANSFIELD. L. M.

sliilMiiiiii!
:||: :||: welcome to the faithful soul.

iHiliiigi-gi!

2. From heav'n angelic voices sound ;

See th' almighty Jesus crown'd !

Girt with omnipotence and grace ;

And glory decks the Saviour's face !

Glory, glory, glory, glory,

Glory decks the Saviour's face.

3,Drscending from his azure throne,

lie claims the kingdoms as his own
;

The kingdoms all obey his word,
And hail him their triumphant Lord.

Hail him, hail him, had him, bail him,

Hail him their triumphant Lord.

Awake our souls, (a- way our feara. Let

ev'ry trembling thought he gone,) Awake and run the Uenv'nly race, And put a cheerful courage on. And put a cheerful courage on.
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if:

HARWINTON. L. M. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 564.
Womei-

Ely.

t"g„7„7 loTe ,*!il™ indulgl The "no.tguaMhc heaving: sigh, When rightet,OIWr,onB fall aroond, When tenderMended kindred die. When tenuc, ft™*,,&c. __ 1

ineuuuw iuvc »in ou»c ii.-u>&^ "— --—e ^

—

^~.
ml — — —- — ft- __——— — -.

—

/7\—~m

WELLS. L. M. Dr. W. Ps. 51 Holdrctijd. LEFTH. L. M.

r T !—-^—,—I—it—i--i—n-—=r-

—

i^t- -T-1-i-il-|:-|~1TZI=|--lz:S Slfc » T-ir^ST \ SfsP'-Wt^-^f^r^

t? stoUlT£o7d, o LoriTorgi^ Let a "repenting: "reUl EreT-Are not 3vy mc^ i4%dft«? May not a riniev trust in tlieej ^ Come Jinnee.

^—r—r-r r-iRr jfT-T-i—It—r:£i£:r£ricic:aa.E::fejE.:.3t:j-Jd *?w--^4lSJ—T^It ' J5I*S—:f—-z—r—
-f fcE:S:

U
lien.

:gls§©

J&b&t
po-jjiel f.nst; Let ry soul be Jesus guest; Ye need not one

3—©-?*—T®7»
left be- hind; For God lath Hidden a'L^ mankind.

l
!^^E=EFF^3ERtpsB^



Vigoroso.
horsley: l. m. d.-. w. ps . 19. Tucker.

For.

9;,

Tht: Leav 'us liuciait tilyglo- vy Lord, In

l?siii_'illiiis

IS

illgipgiigiigiiiisliili
rytar thy goodness .limes; Sutwte,, our eyes behold thy word,, Wereadthj «orJ m fairer iSes. We read thy « ord in

liiiilllllllliiilliEilliiliB
2. The rolling sun, the changing light,

And nights and days, thy pow'r confess
j

But the blest volume of thy word
Recalslhy justice and thy grace.

3. Sun, moon and stars convey thy praise
Round the whole earth and never stand

;

So when thy truth began its race,
It louch'J and glanc'd on every land.

4. Nor shall the spreading gospel rest,

Till through the world thy truth has run;
Till Christ has all the nations blest,

That see the light, or feel the sun.

w Tutti.

CARTHAGE.
Affeltttoso.

*M£
L. M. Dr. W. Hy. 124. B. i. D<timer.

rt\ Women.

Great God! vfe

, _ , ^1 fr> "umtn.

i^liisiiigpppl
1, Deep™ thediist, before tlie throne, Our guilt and our disgrace we own C

iiSisi^iii:

iiiimsiiiilai
own tV unlmppy name, Whence sprung our nature and our shame. Great God ! we own th' unhappy name, Whence sprung our nature and our shame.

iliiillpiiiiiiilgliiilllilii

2. Adam, the sinner : at his fall

Death, like a conqu'ror seiz'd us all
;

A thousand new-born babes are dead,
By fatal union with iheiv head.

3. But whilst our spirits, flrd with awe,
Behold the terrors of thy law,
We sing the honour, of thy gracp,
That sent to save our ruin'd race. _>

4. We sing thine everlasting Son,
Who join'd his nature to our own :

Adam, the second, from the dust,
liaises the ruins of the first.



CHINA. L. M.
Men.

Ciizens*
^r/TN Tutti*—t- —r* ~"

9ii m™. -t—n:B-S-Pl-^i-^'hPFrST:P^P-fc'

! V 1. "Comehito all ye vveary »uk, lc Heavy
^

come; I'll give you X«st irau. «" J -> =• _m . ^ p

U—©^-^---rii^ti-U-P-1---1--^-- 1" '
— ^

I —m—t~±-t±x:_c:—t_pp-x-f—t-t»u-•— i—i—
,

I bju».i to- "=™ j„.u,™,i-vim tomyhcav
from

ttr-l

all your ^S^*7^^'**^ CmetoJeso.,^.

/j^ AVomen.

iCKOr.VS. Women. Tulti. — ——

—

_tt" I P ilea.'!"!]!— =

I 3? ^-f-U-ll l- J to-to-k*-to to to to
come , Come l0 Jesus, Come a)

2" " They shall find rest that learn of me,

I'm of a meek and lowly mind j

liut passion rapes like the sea,

And pride is restless as the wind. Come to Jesus, &c.

3 " Blest is the man whose shoulders take

My yoke, and bear it with delight

;

^^slan
S

n1ake^"wen,iEh;."C
metoJesus

A. .Tesus we come at thy command ;

With faith, and hope, and humble zeal

;

ltes'nrn our spirits to thy hand, J\

To mould and guide us at thy will. Come to Jesus, &c.

1 Corae anil « olcraiie, Miilier, 1



Amlaiite AfFttt
BRENTFORD.

if.

L. M. Dr. Rip. Hy. 139.
St-michortis.

Ely. 97

1. See Lord thy willing subjects bow, Adoring * low before thy throi.e! Aeeeot our humble cheerful xnw ; T hn,. *« ™, „„w™ ^ ' J «willing subjects bow

Irt
cheerful vow; Thou art our sov'reign thou

3Efflffi^
alone. Thou art our

/t\— ft

2^31

2. Bene th thy soul-reviving; ray,
E'en cold affliction's wintry gloom
Shall brighten into vernal duv.
And hopes and joys immortal bloom.

3. Smile on our souls, and bid us sing
In concert with the choirs above,
The glories of our Saviour King,
The condescension of his love.

4. Amazing love ! that stoop'd so low,
To view with pity's melting eye,
Vile men deserving endless woe :

Am: zing love !—did Jesus die.

ft ft <* T.itti.

EATON. L. M. Dr. W. Ps, 84. WyviU.
Women.

[i^slEiaillfeiiliiiiiliPii^iiillijpiii

mmm
sov 'reign thou alone.

HiilSli

iS^lf^ifllllgliig
1. Great God attend while Zion sings. The joy that from thy presence springs; To sptnd ouc

/?1

^siiisSliiPiiil^
iiiSiiEiiilliiSi
day with ;hee on earth Exceeds a thousand days of mirth. To spend one day with thee on earl!

iMiiHiHifilliiiiliiilil
Exceeds a thousand days of mirth.

ft

irilfiiHigilipil {—

-

m

2. Might I enjoy the meanest place
VB ithin thy house, O God of grace,
Not tents of ease, nor thrones of pow'r,
Should tempt my feet to leave thy door.

3. God is our Sun, he makes our day

;

God is our shield, he guards our way
From all th* assaults of hell and sin.

From foes without, and foes within.

4. All needful grace will God bestow,
And crown that grace with glory too !

He gives us all tilings, and withholds

No real good from upright souls'.
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DA CAPO TUNES.

DRESDEN. L. M. Dr. W. Lyrics. Dr. Ripp. HJ-^£j- Dr. Rippon's Coll.
tv Da Capo.

*-— '
— — " ~

. . . . i ,.;*.= r tIib tiHintrq strike a doleful soi iiid ;
") _ ,,.___ „„ ..,„„ r»n tliP rfi-nr Vincnm of our God : !

"afefisajss ^^j^^lJ^S^ •.**--« .-_ «. «-. «_ -*-^_^_jssv?-a

^m
— I——" "~K~ .. . .i J^«.i i/ rii»lier Mood. _ , i , t^—M

"fcr
"
you7 A thousand drops <t_^^_ W™i_f Heshed a thousand drops lor I™._J\

u,.-™ -"i^™_.___ «,-______

^ " _ _ . . , <*\. i'j nr-i,^ t ™A nfn-lnrv dies for men? >

-kr-fc-lt

~Efiiillillip
, Here's love and grief beyond ^^"'^J'^^^^^/^inT "^

?

} 4. The rising God forsakes the tomb, In vain the tomb forbids his rise j

But lo ! what sudden joys we see ! Jesus the dead revives ag«"

.

3 &

Cherubic legions guard him home, And shout him welcome to the sk,es,

KIRKLAND. L. M. B. & T. Hy. 15. By Addison.
i[f Finis.

Handel.
1t d.c.

IT Finis.
__

„_____—.__(?»* ^==^—ig-. —j---

tt£'- —-"-.-=—-^r---*- ,„t t the- riaT ski, 2.Th'un,veariedsun, ton, day to day, Dochiscre- a- tor's pow r dtsplay,or'a pow'r display,

S
'*'"

A„d7uWish,» t7 ev'r, land Tho work of an almigh- ty hand. v _ ^ _

Confirm the tidings as they roll, And spread the truth from pole to pole.

* Forever singing as they shine, " The hand that made us is divine."



THE RANSOM. L. M. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 243.
Finis.

Ely. 99
Tempo di Marcia. __ tp .__ tT Finis- -a

1. "I come*,
1
' the great Redeemer cries, "A year of freedom To declare, A year of freedom

*' From debts and bondage to discharge ; And Jews and Greeks the grace shall share. :fl:

to declare;
|

<h*

vengeance I proclaim, But not on

:liiiii^iSigifgiiiggllliii|g ;i^i
" On me its thunder's shall descend, My strength my love sustain them all."

S^igii^^^iiiiiiiia^^^^^i
Da Capo.

iHiSSfflpp
man the storm shall full

.

iiiiiiiiippi

iiSiiliiiiiSi

3. Stupendous favour ! matchless grace !

Jesus has dy'd that we might live :

Not worlds below nor worlds above,

Could so divine a ransome give.

4. To him who lov'dour ruin'd race,

And tor our lives laid down his own,

Let songs ofjoyful praise arise,

Sublime, eternal as his throne.

LORRAIN
Animato.

L. M. Dr. VV. Ps. 85.
Animato. ^™-v ^|^"» ^*

1. Sal-
And
By

va- tion
grace de-

for ev- er nigh
scending from on high*

bedience so com- pltte.

tiilllliiliigiilg :ii;iiliiigp!
The souls that finr and trust the Lord,
Fresh hopes of glo- ry shall afford.

Justice is pleas'd and peace is given.

2. Mercy and truth on earth are met, Since Christ the Lord came down from hea\'n.

^giiiiiiismiiiiiiiiliiiii!

3. Nor truth and honour shall abound.

Religion dwells on earth again,

And heav'nly influence bless the ground

In our Redeemer's gentler reign.

4. Flis righteousness is gone before,

To give us free access to Cod ;

Our wand'ring fettsh;dl stray no more,

Bnt mark his steps, and keep the road.
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IRS

MUSIC. L. M. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 137. By. Steele. .Dr
-

. ^nic.
Cres.

1. Stretch'd on the cross the Saviour dies. Hark! his ex- pi- vine groans arise!
|

See from his hands his feet, his side, Runs down die sa- ered crimson tide!
|

2. But iife attends the deathful sound, And flows from ev'ry

iip^i^iiii-a-^isaiiiisgpriii":SSsi
tal stream, how free it flows To save and cleanse his

3. To suffer in the traitor's place, To die for man, surprising grace ! ?
*

, . .... . J
Yet pass rebelious angels by, O why for man, dear Saviour why > 5 4. And didst thou bleed ? for sinners bleed ? And could the sun behold the deed

,

Nohe withdrew his sick'ning ray, And darkness veil'd the mourning day.

. Can I survey, this scene of woe. Where miiig'ling grief arid wonder flow
; ?

PLYMOUTH. L. M. B. & T. Hy. 10,

And yet my'heart unmov'd remain, Insensibk- to'love or pain > $ 6. Come dearest Lord! thy love impart To warm this cold, this stupid heart

Till all its pow'rs and passions move In melting grief and ardent love.

From Venlo. D. c.
D. C.

1r

bleeding1 wound.

s

<r.

y\—mm

^iSigaaSliiiiliiiiiiiiigiiifei
t^S^I^T^d1SlS^teffl^^i«SS*l

I
2.Hail,sacred feast, which Jesus makes! Rich han,„et of hi, flesh and Wood.

iiiiigiiisiiiiiasipsiisiiiliii i

Thrice happy he who here paitakes That sacred stream, that heav'nty food,

gilglglilKiiiilli^lPiiiiiii



Alleew ma nbn ti-oppo.

Woini-

Tunes in which the First Strain is Repeated.

HAVERHILL. L. M. B. & T. Ps. 40.
Repeat Tutti.

101

Dr. Arnold.^mmsmmmmmm^mB
3.1 waited meekly for the Lord, Till he vouehsaf 'd a kind re- ply; I

Who did his gracious ear af- ford, And heard from heav'n my liumble cry.
|

2. He took me from the dismal pit, When founder'd deep in miry clay, On solid ground he

piiiigaiiiSiiiiiasSiiii^giiil
m,ililSliiiigiiiliillilliiiiiiili

BIS
PU-,—"

f

=R ISLINGTON. L. M. Dr. Madan's Coll. Lockhdtt.

ptacM ray feet, And sufl'er'd not my feet to stray.

_
'<pEpliigiiiiiiiiiiiilisi

Blest be the
Aivers of

Father and his love, To whose ce- lestiat source we owe
endless joys • a- bove, And rills of comfort litre be- low;

SSHiiiii? uilillPH^iilaiii!
tr Pia

Glory to thee, great son of God! Forth from tliy wounded body rolls, A precious stream of vi- tal blood, Pardon and life for d>ing souls.
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ifSffiF

fy J* SSR^^SSStk'JT> wXjng, -oFE* WS,%?X.oE*n. | UM for our d„.Us or d«er«s, Hut of his own abounding gn,

OPORTO. L. M. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 594. By Dr. Doddridge. £MOPORTO. L. M. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 594. By Dr. Doddridge.^ EM

—ha~ia-ln b. km-Lb.-lm la to >- — f- r-
,
"£7 ® -

,,mileoii thevmreof lite I stand, And view tliesceneon either hand, I

I Hework S salvaUonmou,hea,1s,Andformsa,.eople for l,i, praise.
! Mv soirit struggles with my clay, And longs to wing its flight a- way.]

>

to .1

fij _«• «-«_».-•»-, -at k»-- —> ' :-.__:» 1—He works salvation in our hearts, And forms a people for his praise. My spirit. smigg.eg w»ui ag«»»«w «wy j«j

lliiiSSillillil^isiillSlii
iiiiliiltiiiili' liSiiSiUliSiilsiili
, * . . . -»• .-»- <rro __ __ __*!!_ '1. ,•,-.»--—«

—

t—r--r—T--V--I

f=£?PF
mild boT And faints my much lov'd lord to see; Earth twine no more a- bout my heart, For_ lis ™_„___ 1,--1 T4* .JI ~oul w~d~e; And faint, my much lov'd lord to see; Earth twine no more a- bout my heart, *or_ u. ™_J^ _ "_+_ ',*_--,,)

I * /* _ ^.^"*_
, E-r-^P >--r-:-J



, -^ ^ ^ . . „
ITALY

- L
-
M

-
Dr- H3- 66

- B. I. Sacehini. 10b

gisiigisSgiiifeiSiffiiiiiiig^iiiiiig
1. Let him embrace my soul and prove Mine int'rest in his heav'nty love: I

The voice that tell, me" thou an mine," Ex- oeeds the blessing. of the viae. | fcOn fl.ee tbWinting Spirit came, And spread tuesaron- of thvname; Thatoil of gladness

iiigiiiiii^fflBiiiSigiiiiiiigiisii
liHiiiiiiii^iiiPiiiffiiiir^iiiiiiiiiLii

liisiisiiiliiii

'

§:drtrr| ~I=TS~ KENSINGTGN. L. M. Dr. W. Hy. 65. B. r.

rrBrrtti "i—rr—r*Ti—lira PjgHI „r-f»» *r «
anil of grace, Draws virgin souls to meet thy face. Draws virgin souls to meet thy face. 1 y^-f^^P^-F-tPh+m^W Hp-TfT—H-^~—M-~4 —R—H —r-rt—I

*
I I

E-Tri-T r—n-l T. II' it I-
' t" 1 1 Uffeir II

P-^-SS ^"S-i^iSiia^l^iaJ
1. Let tbf sev'nth am*e] sound on hipl.. Lei shoots be heard thro' all the skj ;

Kingssf the. earth, with glad accord, Give up the kingdom* to the Lord.

Puree 11.

J* _ 3. The angry natrons fret and rear,

i slay the saints no more

;

(vengeance flies our tiod,

2.Alnughty God thypow'r assume, Who wasted art, and art to come : Jesus the Lamb.who once was slain, Forever live, forever reign.
1 pay the long arrears of blood.

4. How must the rising- dead appear;
2.Almighty God thypow'r assume, Who wasted an, and art to come : Jesus the Lamb, who once was slain, Forever live, forever reign.

Topaytheloi

* -|k- ^ lr
4. How must t

cisive sentence hear;

ear martyrs of the Lord

nfinite reward.

.



.104 Tunes zoith C68as*
BIRMINGHAM. L. M. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 307. By. Dr. Stennett. Ely.

1. Great Gad! what hosts of angels stand, In shining ranks, at thy right hand, A rray'd in

2.1in- mortal fires! se- raphic name. 1 Who can recount their va- rious names ? In strength and

j

3. How eager- ly t!>ey wish to know The -duties he would have them do, What joy

[
4. Hith- er, at his command, they fly To guard the beds on which we lie; To shield

'iiiiiiEgiigiiiiillPii

robes of
beau- ty

daz* zling light, With pinions
. they ex- eel ; For near the

-

pffglStei
their

our
ive

I01U

ac- tive spir-

per- sons night
its feel To ex- e-

and day, And scatter
,

_
lUfHHi

5. Send, O my God3
some angel down, (Tho* to a mortal eye unknown) To guide and guard my

—i-

way Up to the

HiS^fiP
stretch'd ibr
tlirone of

distant flijrht.

God they dwell.

fir

-^-t^KJz-Tj-p^i—HEJj

Imo. CODA.
;*zs—.-

mo. CODA. -T" _ '7- . .-»- T

Halle- lnjali, Halle- lujah,

euto their

all our
sov'reign's will,

fears away.

iiiifiiii

Tenor. T" ": _ T

*-^ Halle- lujah, :||: :||: :||: :||: * =11= Amen. J

Ba,». jL.fifi-jk.-o
. T . -Mfefc .•«-.."fcfi*J£: -.•

realms of end- less day.

1

J3y the term Coda is to be understood an additional Strain, not absolutely necessary to thepiece or tune, Out which may be sunr> or omited ut pleasure.



CHRISTIAN WARFARE. L. M. Dr. Ripp. H; 303. Ha

Se

• £>. ,
' m n /-} n k —5: ~2" —"«"- " B"" "•)• armour on, And till each trembling

8,HopcumyMmet;filitli in) • shield i Thy won! my God, tile .word I wield, Thy word my God Uie sword I .MuT-Sia 1 , K M 1 r-
J p- h-4.Thusarm<dIyemureon the light ; Resolv'd lo put my foes to flight, BeimVd to put my foe, t„ fMrf.i n ! '?" cred ™,h my °«" "e Jrrrt, And ho- ly zeal i,~

<"

—

' ' JSi. ^'AWiilele- suskind- 1) deigns to spread Hu conquering banner

iipgiiSfiSiillfiiPliiiiSilii-ipPiPi

gliiiPi
] rT\ Adagio.

nr to die! 'T„
fear be- gone, And bid each

ft

conquer or to die! " To arms
!
to arms!" I hear him cry, tv To arms ' to anns >>'

I t,^r l.im ..,-,. Hnx ~'km~ — ' h— '

,~T. ~
trembling far begone. "Toarmsl" &c™ ci

|

? '
ar lum *» "'" Jours to conquer or to die!"

1~=^ h-rT-P-l-lT-P-P-Tfe-fcTr-l-M-l—I—A (K-»-l-|-r-|-r«-rP—trVrt--P-*-- L ' ^ ' » ^ O

SgiElil^iiilillliiilliiililliiiiii^i^^^
spires my heart, And ho- 1y zeal inspire? my heart. " To arms!" &c.
oer my head, HLt conqu'ring banner o'er my head. "To aims !" &c.II

I /7\ fy



106 ABBAS COMB. L. M. Dyer's Coll.
1i'

Andantmo. riy -> --,— r sk-i—F1""*"l rx-P^^-s

—

r-f^-», ,

—

(J mJ " - - -_ _: . > _:..» 5 1VK>. ^n _ _ _ _ n»« cnnm ii_ mi- +&.A «:.•!
, u'l ,-tli '• har- mo- nioiu lays ! Why do om- sons. u- ni- ted raise? Why do

2! The great Ae! dm" S of_ ma»k,ifd, Com- toanj- ed us to own In, sway, Command-
ohv songs u- ni- ted raise/
ed us to own his sway:,

*Tis heav'n born
And yield to

ehar-
thee the

ty we praise, The source of all our earthly joys. The
wH- ling miad; Let fill the kind bo hest o- bey, Let

source of all

all the kind
earthly joys.

be- hest 0- oey.

1-
And yield to thee the w*- ling minti; J^et nn tnejnna ne- uesi o- uej,**» -" —

Jk._k. ic>

.ifiiiypiiPiliiiiilifliiliiiiiiPiil

f|il^iiiSiiiigiiifii:iiteiliililii
Hail, chari- fj I what heart but glows with thee. Bright emanation. a- nation of the Be- i- ty. Bright eni- d.i iiun of the De-
iiuii.Lumi- f) . "•»•* " a t— .,

-B • B M n '

i^^iii^ifeililil^llISi
Hail, charity! what heart but glows with thee - - Bright a- nation of the Deity, Bright a- nation of the IX-

7 ' *»-<•-*•»• u «- <*> mo t-
g^^, tmanatiom of bnEht emanation of the Dc- f <y.



Afltltuoso. |

Tunes of two Verses.

FAREWELL. L. M. Dr. Watt's Lyrics.

107

Ely.

'~EJE--'\ tiiiglliJlfiiggilsiiiis
I. Hark! :](: ehebids all her friendi adieu ; Some angel bids her to the spheres; Oureyesthe ra- dient saint pursn% Through liquid teles- copes of tears.
3. There, :|j; glory sits oq ev'ry face; There friendship smiles in ev'ry eye ; There shall our tongues re- late the grace That leads us homeward thro' the skv.

Si^^_iSP§lliliigiiiiiliiSSSiii?giii
5-Come! :||: sov'reign Lord, dear sov'reign come, Remove these aepa- ra- ting days ; Send thy bright wheels to fitch its nome;That golden hour how long itstays!
7. Soul ! Sweet soul, we leave thee to thy rest, Enjoy thy Jesus and thy God ; 'Till we from bands of clay re- leas'd, Spring out and climb the heav'nly road.

ISiiliigiSilliiiiii&^liiliPliiiii^ii!
=?:="Rf§-*ii^ii^SiiiiiiSfeSligrii^giSf

2. Farewell, bright soul, a short farewell, Till we shall meet again above. In the sweet groves where pleasures dwell, And trees of life biar fruits of love.
4. O'er all the names of Christ our King, Shall our harmonious voices rove; Our harps shall sound from ev'ry string, The wonders of re- deem- ing love.

MmmMfmmMmmmmMmimfmwsimmi
6, How long must we lie ling'ring here. While saints around us take their flight ? Smiling they quit this dusky sphere. And mount the hills of
8. While the detu- dust she leaves belmid, Slcepsin thy bosom sacred tomb J Soft DC her bed her slumbers kind, And all her dreams of

henv'n- ly lie;ht.

joy to come, j

L^iiSiillifcliiieiiiliiliiililiii^
Me.
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Tempo tU Marcia.

-tan

KETTERING. L. M. Dr. W. Hy. 128. B. Handel.

litli the Lord, " Bid the whole earl1. " Go preach my gospel," saitli the Lord, " Bid the whole earUi my grace receive ; He shall be sav'd that trusts my word ; He shall bo daiun'd that won't believe. 2. I'll make your great eoi

533: igragggsggi
3.«Go heal tlie sick, goraise the dead.Gocast out devils in my name ; Nor let iny prophets be afraid, Though Greeks reproach and Jews blaspheme. 4. Teach all the I

mw-
%,—-,

i

—

j<-

=ff ItiSli^^liilllliliSliip
r=3Sp^&Sc^SeS^SMgsgi

sion known, and ye shall prove my gospel true, By -all the works that I have done, By all the won- dert ye shall do, By all the wonders yc shall do.

if « it

iigi^^iri^i^S^iiii^giii^^l
my command: I'm with you till the world shall end : All pow'ris trusted in my hands, I can destroy and can defend, I can destroy and can de- fend.

iliiliiiiiiiaiiiiiiiiiiliiliigii
17s

=££=
5. Comt hither all ye weary souls, Ye heavy laden sinners come, I'll give you rest From all your toils, And raise you to mv heav'nly home.
v. i ley shall hurt rest that learn oFme, I'm of a meek and lowly mind ; Hut passion rages like the sea, And pride is restless as the wind.
/

.

mess .1 is the man whose shoulders take My yoke, and bear it with delight ! Mv yoke is easy to his neck, My grace shall make the burden light."
e. Jesus we came at thy command, \\ ith faith, and hope, and humble zeal, Resign our spirits to thy hand, To mould and guide us at thy will.



Adagio.

fe#&iil
Graun* 10D

SIen.

PRUSSIA. L. M. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 429. By. Beddome.

ifeiiiigiiiiiiigiiiiliiiliii
^"^IlLi™' dM

!S?
t land^" s triuraPh

,
'J™*"1 i An<> '"yen f««l r'»m endl«i paitrs.Owr. Lira their Saviour and their head. 2. Hi.,ons and dourttm

=P:IS@iiii§feiiliil^isiis!iiiiii?;gii

ate, arme ;, Hj* jwii jmd dainjhjer. from afar Daily at Sioif. . gate. ar- rive. Those who were dead in
from afar Daily at Sion's gates arrive; His

"l-l-

Those who were dead in s'm before.

3il
'By, &e.^M^S^i^a^^^gi^^^

W^mmg^wmMmmmmi'::i
sin before, by sovereign grace are made re dead in sin be. fure, bysov'reign grace are made alive

' his conquest still increase,

every foe his pow'r subdue ;

While angels celebrate his praise,

pies show.^^i^^fev^^^^^ai^ari:;:
m iiH^liiEiiiin ::

From all below and all above ;

lofly songs exalt his name,

songs as lasting as his love,
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Andantino e Graziozo.

UNION. L. M. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 587. By. Steele. Ely.

gi^l-SiiligSpSiilPffliis
I.O for a sweet inspiring ray, To an- iniate our feeble strains, From the bright realms of endless day; The blissful realm where Jesus reigns.' 2. There, low

liigiiggaii^iliiiiSglg^i^liliaiiiii
mmmwmmmmmwmmmmmmmm

be- fore bis glorious throne, A- do- ring saints and angels fall j There low before his glorious throne, A- do- ring saints and

§iiii^liill!gggiig^igiiiiiipi^iii|ggi

lililiiililiiiili^liiiiliiii^iii^i^
1

3J

| j

angels fall ; And with de- light- ful worship own His smile their bliss, their heav'n their all, His smile their bliss, their heav'n their nil.

jgiBg
heir heav'n tlieir nil.

i^iSliliriiiiriiiiliSiiiPi^iilPiii



DENBIGH. L. M. Dr. W. Ps. 117. Dr. Miiian. 1 1

1

*^
1. From all that dwell be- low the skies, Let the Cre- a- tor's praise a- rise, Let the Re- dieraer's name be sung* s-Thru'tv- *ry laud

^

*'
-fir" » <" * —'

w -~-s w ^^-j ^ev'ryland

si ±\ zgzzpfrdjz

JzaSzSnSzS

by "" cv'ry tongue. 2. E- ternal are thy mercies Lord; E- tcm.il truth attend lliy word : Thy praise s!iiill sound from ihore to shore, Till suns sha'l

ii^iiiiiiiiiiiiiEiiEjiiil
tr T\ For Cv Pi:i. Dim.

c_ 4&£

IggggBE^E^SS^E^^^iSEDra^iS
rise and et no more, Till sunsV

-
shall rise and set no more, Till suns shull rise and set do more.

^i^g^iiiiiiigiiiiiiiiiiipijiiEiii
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Adagio.

READING. L. M. Dr. Madan's Coll. p. 61.

ffera^
Dr. Heighington.

my Saviour, in thy face The essence lives of y grace ; All things beside which charm the sight Are shadows lint with

iiliglligiiiiliiiiliigiigiglilii^ii

&i^iiliiiliiii|liigiiligsgii|liii

Jgww-- worm light, Are shadows tjpt with glow-worm light. Thy beauty Lord, th' enraptur'd eye which ful-

agilgiPiiiigiiSg^igiEgigpipgiiii^
i^^p^^^iM^^^^fe^
If:

ISlgilllEiiiiiiiiiliiigiliiii^i
LCSt must die! Then lpt mp rflc ^,t.„^,i..,.,i. ,„ i— ... rrv„ i. ; x t, :_ ii-:_ t_i_ ... J^ _

"~-

—

first must die! Then let me die, through death to know That joy I seek in vaift below, That j seek in vain below

pacj^jgiiiaiipggigSg^Bgi
n=E£S! ipiiHiiSE^iiiii^iiigliS



LONDON. L. M. Dr. Watts' Lyric?, p. 67. Dr. Rip. Hy. Handel. 1 10

3§E ^-t=fe=I-r5i-==j»la
llpggglgiP

pii^iigiii§IISiii^ggg|i|
.]»Mk»;andlo! all nature rfmkcs.HravV.everiasung pillars hmv ; He !DMk. • nnH 1„ . -n . t , ^

^^^ M/-UJ. . 1 1—It 1
1 CTp_CrCXI

™" tIlrou S'1 - AuJ .hoof hi. fi. rr „„„„, ,hroush>

ligi
3. Well let the nations start and fly

At the blue lightning's horrid glare

;

Ath'ists and emp'rors shrink and die,

When flame and noise torment the air.

4. Let noise and flame confound the sfcies,

And drown the spacious plain below.

Yet will we sing the thundVers praise,

And send our loud hosanna's through.

P

5. Celestial King*, thy blazing powV,
Kindles our hearts to flaming" joys ;

We shout to hear thy thunders roar,

And echo to our Father's voice.

6. Thus shaM the God our Saviour come,
And lightnings round his chariot play;

Ye lightnings fly to make him repm ;

Ye glorious storms prepare his wa_
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SET PIECES.

HARLAEM. L. M. Dr. Ripp. Hy.J>64.
Women.

Ilnnrhl,
Tutri,

* '

—

rJrX !

—

xm1- 1—

H

—&~~J~. ... t„„:„„.i„i, «\~ ^.k.„...„»r,m, fall around.-When tender rriends and kind

,f love will.ure indulge The flowing tear the heaving sigh,
kindred die. When righteous

•_ -^u w.nn rliAtenniTiprMma fall around,—When tenderfriemlsi

1.We God of love will.ure indulge The flowingL^_*i_i^"J«'^JII!^^T-^T^=a=a=n31irtl&S?S »J,g ! - Pr-=Pr<-

±j a
S.^Yct not one anxious rourro'ring tluA^t' Should with our mourning passions Mei.d ; Nor would our bleeding

j ^personsM. 'Sund.-Wl.en tender friends and Jindred die. S. Ye. *otone anjtou, ™-™B™^~T^-~ -~~^..
^ . , > .^ ,

-

r~r—*~
1—•- •'

—

l~ "~~
" ^ N , s ^ Pia.

. n _^rB°^.- _,._ Ctr-"i —

*

Urrprl:

.t®3±3$=i:±^^±.§^?=r T_T__I^-TI
:
P--^-'-D^-l--±7,^ ev- er livmgfrieS7 W almighty ever- living fnend,

hearts forget TV almighty ever- living friend, Nor would our bleeding heart forget Th' almighty
iRiiLis »urgci »« jiiiiifjiij "« ....p.f, ...-....,— — - w -

,
i i t*~~—i—nrt»" r

.ilfiiilifci^B^^^&SfeiSiSl



LUBEC. L. M. B.&T. Hy. 10. Handel. 115
Andante s"*~*>~ <^* y*"™*x /""s ^>^v, y""\ ^

1. My God and is thy table spread? And doth tliy cup with love nVrflow ? Thither be all thy children led, And let them ail thy sweetness

:5jEp

'5iipigiippifiiiiiiigis^iii:iip#fp
know 1 2. Hail sacred feast, winch Jesus makes. - Rich banquet of his flesh and blood;^ Thrice happy he who here partakes That

^lii^iliii^illiiEliiiiii^i^i^l^i
^EgpiiiiisipiEiiiii

acred stream, that
SliHSiii-1

lieav'nly food! Thrico happy he who here par- takes That tacred ttivam, that heav*nly food.

^ii^^Iiliiiii^iiiilfJiiiaii^iilili
K- &>-Vl

iiiiilli:iiiiigi^sgip=jiiiiiii^iij3H



IIS HANDEL'S 148th. L. M. Dr. W. Ps. 148. via. 1-

S-piritoi*:

NandtL

w&isSgifflSiSSgiliiiiiiJiPsfeli?!
1. Loud ha lie- liijah'8 lo the Lord, From distant worlds where crea- tures dwell; Let heav'n begin the olemn word, And sound it dreadful i

•= »i*i
£IF iiilliiiiill

Vivace e vigoroso.

fM§raiffl»SSffl^SWg
-?

down to hell. Let lieav'n be- gin the solemn word, And sound it dread- ful down to hell. 2. The Lord how absolute he reigns ! let ev'ry angel

=i§n=i

bend the knee; Suigofhis lpve in heav'nly strains, And speak how fierce his terrors be. 3. High oft a throne hisgloritt dwell, An awful throne of
I _ _ _ ^33"Ci33 _*** ^ _



Continued.Continued. HOWLSTON. L. M. 117

fcliiniiic bliss Flv thro' trip urnrld rit ...» i -,..,1 .„n ur„... ,i„.i. .u„ i.„_ ,. ._ . . t^ •shininu bliss Fly Oiro' the world, O! sun! and tell How dark thy beami compai'd to his.

W^tl
-- iliiili^iiiiPIiiiElia!

My passions rise and soar above

igSliiigiSSii"iiliiril|iiiiiiiiiiiiii
d with MU.,»iuI6x'dwitli love; Fain would I reach etcr- nal thinp, And lean, the note, which Gabriel >b(i. Soon the kind minutes will .ppcar, When we .hull leave these bodies here.

iSrMil iiiiiii^iiilii^iiliiliii
:-~T"*"

talof. to world. on high, To join the song „. boTe ,he sky; And utount aloft to world, on l„B„, To jo,n the ,onES a- bove the sky._ __ - ° — — J » "•"* »«"** "»>. w nmiua wii »i);n, id join ine sonijs a- Dove toe sky.

mmm mmmmmmwmmimBM



He
Expressive.

ASCENSION. L. M. Br. W. Ps. vrs. 6—7. My.

Rejoice yeshi.ung worlds onhigli, Behold the King -of glo- -( ry nigh! Whocan this King of glory he? The mighty Lord, the Saviour's he.
;

It tr mt

|l Ye lu-av'nly .gates pom- leaves dis- play, To make the Lord tie Saviour way: Laden with spoils from earth and hell. The conqu'ror come* with God to dwell
j

Tutti. -p- /?> *r tt

Rais'dfram the dead in awful state Ke opens heav'm e- ter- nal gat.', e- ternal gate ; To give his saint* * blest ahode. Near their Redeemer and their God.

He opens, &c .« ter- nal gate. .in. IJ|II.I,1, nv. , C- Vtl- 11.11 J..C" • « __



UOULSEV. L. M. Dr. Ripn. Hy. 472. By. Dr. W. Musica Sacra. 119
Ir

piiiiii^sirgggii'iiigii;jr^ii^pi
1. WliaiJheav'nly man os lovely God, Conies matching downward from the sk iea, Arraj'd in ga.miiiw roll'd in blood, "Withjoyand in his syes ? 2. The Lord the

Saviour! Yss/tis he, I know him by the smiles he wean; Dear glorious man that dj'd for me, Dearglorious man that dy'd for me, Drench'd deep in in ag- onies and tears

:d*mSi^ifc^s^^iiiliiiii^ifea
tfrft ISiiigfSiiliiiiiiiglrftt

For.^ r fr T_
]
_| -t | | I,—

Sessil
.Lo he reveals his shi* ning breast ; J own these wounds and 1 adore r Lo he prepares a royal (Vast, Lo, he prepares a roj - al ft nst. Sweet frui t of Hie sharp pangs he bore.

illilligllillMMiglgllfiiigll



1*0 AVON. L. M. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 212, Banister.
AffLttuos*. "*> s—~^tr ~~* P™3 <~~ ~~\ ' "7 ->. TT Fin.

At anehor laid, remote from home, Toiling, I cry, *' Sweet Spirit come !" Toiling, I cry, " Sweet S}irit come Cek-slial breeze, ho longer slay, But swell my sails

.^lliiiiSiiiiiiiS^liliiiiiiili^l

i®S^piigjSi=ii?Siiili

Cres. ror. . » y^^vTir int^. v»o. i um. ^ -* v ..

—

w>o* r~ ium>

and speed my way ! But swell jny sails and speed my way! Fain would bn£a! I mount, fain would I glow, Fain would I mount, fain would I glow, And loose my cable, And loose my

ills!
And lo

Hi

___
;

«

tt^ifdit

illililfi

cable from below; But lean only spread my sail; Thou, thou must breathe th' auspicious gale! But lean only swell mvsail; Thou, thou must breath

fit ._ s~~^ _ *r

gi^i^^i^^SiiligSigligligiilL-:
K33 i^i^^iiliii&ii^l



Continued. SHEFFIELD. L. M. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 581. Breillat. \ 21

ft

tll'auspieions gale, Thou, thou must breathe, :,: tirauspicious gale. Sinner, 0»hy so thought- less givx.il? Why in such dreadful haste to die ?

liiiiSieplri^iBsissil
Tli'ausprcious gale.

iSIISiiSiil§iilliiiiiS§^lpisli§ip
Daring to leap tt worlds unknown, Heedless against thyGod to fly: Wilt thou despise e- ternal fate, Urg'd on by sins fan. tas- tiodreainsf Madly attompt th' infernal gate.

BESSHpr::3sBra
Q
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i

SHEFFIELD, Continued.t^m^sH &—I*-Wm^p"^

Iiii|gi:ii
And forae thy passage to thenames. Stay, Stay, Say sineer.tay, Slay sinneron the gospel plain.; Behold, :|: the God of love unfold The glories of hi, dying painsj.

t I :SSi|5

fS^S HSiSiiSiiilHiPiE
«\Ado.

:tc:

Forever telling yet tratoWo For- ever, telling:, *« telling: yet untold,

I

.33

Fur- evir telling' ever telling: yet irat»l<L
'
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ORPHAN'S HVMN. L. M. Cortellow. 1 23

1. Attune the sonff to mournful strains; Of wrongiand woes theiong complains; Ac Oi-phan'i voice (ssays to swell. The not. • that tear* by turns rent 1, -II-

2. Left oji this world's wide bleak lor.om, In ain renew'd, in sorrow bora ; No guide the devious mane to mad, Above no friendly shelter sprvad. -fl*

3- Alone, amidst unwinding- strife, And naked to the ilorms of lift. ; Despair looks round witbaching eyes. An -1 sinking nature groans and dies.
-JJ-

-

_ *r /""n Ado.Aff.t m ifr
A Tempo,

4.Fuendsof tkeratherlcuand saint, Where shall I laigv,ay deep complaint? Where, but with thee whoseopendoor Invite the nelpiess.ud the poor. Invites the h. p- lesi and the poor.

>_._eortho I am despn d forgot Vet God, mj God, for- gvuioenot; And he is safe and roost succeed. For whom the Lord vouchsafes to plead For whom the Lord voochsafes to plead.
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if;

RUSSIA. L. M. Dr. IV. Ps. $1.

- — •^J—-™ »"r IP -^,^
_ _, .. ,.„:_.. y„, .1,= wi,oIp earth in

^i ;

as±
IE

l'-fr#

, , , ej.c .trains = Let .lie whole ear,h in song, rejoice.And distant Islandsjoin their

;

1. He reign, the J;ord the Sav,our mgns, Frmsejnn^ m e- van _Ba ^ ^_^ W-T"

4±-SBP -lansi
2. t)eep ate hie counsels,

MiSIBliiiSlSsBfiSli
_3 iJJ- > M_,JJ— "-J-© -«-l»W k. I I-

.

r
_„ tr_, "%. „.„„ R ,r The mountains melt, the seas retire. 4.Hisene-

m3. In robes of judgment, lo ! he comes; Shakes the wide earth and cleaves the tombs Before him bums devouring fire, The mountains melt, the seas

«r
:

-P--'SL-3-l"-PIf~!: S—

M

U-^UU—Lr~U-l->—- --"*•* ^^
Tlienim your heads, ye saints on high, And singfor your redenvptum's nigh.

mU»i vTthsore dismay, PI, from his sight, :|: And shun the day, Fly from In, •W^ - ™_i *„.»>_£— T-rH»-fc-BrT-rM|

iliilii^iiiii^siiii^iiPiiiiiiii^i



Spiritose.

HABAKKUK. L. M. 1M Ripp. Hy. 285; br.Ame. 125

My Saviour doth not yet appear; He hides the Brightness of hii fa* :
' $ :. But shall I therefore let him go, And basely to the tempter yield ! No, in the strengthof

Pia. 1t

:£EuiiliiiSiiigilEgE
Pia. <tr

iil give ap my shield. '•-Altho' the vine its fraits deny, TUtho' the olive yield no oil, The with'rine; fig-tree droop and die, The field il-
+r . __ HH

Jetus no

!

I

__ _ „ . _ Dm ' P'O' Crei. For. Fortis. -B- ** —

lude the tiller's toil— 3.The empty stall no herd afford— And perish all the Meaning race ; Yet I will triumph in the Lord !—The God of my salvation praise.
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Gtocoato.

PHILADELPHIA. Li M. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 422

>—ftr"j _4.1p:».il ! 11 ' J- 1" 1" '
""

JX 3. And whenftro' brilliant gala of.

3L[

I \
I 1 -1—-U* ! m 1—

' i

1 ' «
, . ,.,,„ _.„„„„<, deeds and daring name.

I Lur We-Upr0c1.im, We.l< P™!Wm,Th= Saviuu,„,.no„,s ,reT. procl»inli W, ilabeWs,n,„!p1,rled *»4 «—— «»#—**. .

_
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Con Spintoso,

DARTMOUTH. _L. BL B. %T. Ps. 18. vrs. 9, 11, 12 & 15. Dr. Callcolt. 127

«^^S§gBgfflB^3SM§iB§g
He left ilie beauteous realms of light. Whilst heav'n bow'd down ils a*- ful head; Beneath bis feet substantial night Was like a sable carpet spread.

&§iiS:g:^iiii-iiipiigiii§iliL8iiiiiii

black wat'ry mists and clouds conspir'd "Willi thickest shades, his face to veil ; . but, at his brightness soon retired, but at his brightness

soon retir'd, And fell in ibow'rxof fire and hail. The deep its secret store»idi»closM ; The world's foundations naked lay, The worlds foundation's naked

gigiiiS^ipfgSiil^liliiiiiSllli
HM^iii^i^iSiS^ii^liliiiliJilil



DARTMOUTH, Continued,

~"i- '

" *«^*
,

,

,, . . ... _ . ., — „,„-j -«n.;<.h 0-i>,-[\ mfi-VI that drend-

nakcd lay, by his a- venging wrath ex- port, ex- port by his a- fofnguij* wrath ex- pos'd, Which fiercely rag'd that dread-

iH
§111

if^iiggiiiii^pi^igiiiiyguy

i

1=
Which ra-

i\y Spiiitoso.

fii^iliillil^iiriiiiiii^i&«|
j ful "H 'Which' fiercely rag'd that t!rau!ful dreadful dar. Which Bircely rag'd, Stc.

I
Exalt- ed high at

yyiucu nerceiy ™s« ""*»' —3*^ ""TvT .-'
" —J ° ' _£, i _ 1 c\ Jt.., i__ » —-—

S||gliS;gt^ggigiiIi^illiiSIiiiiiii
- - g'd • - Which ra- ------ B'dit

EXALTATION. L. M. Breillat.

m^M^^m^^
God's right hand. Nearer the throne than cherubs stand, With glory crown'd, in white arrayi^Mi^SIS ring soul says who are they ? "Who are they ? MyMy wond'-

n=|^^fe^^^^^^3i^l§r̂ P
asa_-»i-P!^^Uliil



EXALTATION, Continued.
Duetto.

123

pSSIl^iplliilS^pgiiiriliiiiigii
n'tli'ing soul »ays ivhu ate ihey ! There are thesamts bdov'd of God; Wajh'd are their robes in Jesm blood, More i|»ll«i than the purest

^li^ipis^iiimi^i^ ==3F

fegtiiilllliiljglggp^llilillgiiglili
<^c^3i^p^gSimgHg^ig

white, More spotless than the purest whip;. They shine in un- cj-ea- ted light. They shine in uncre- sited light. Amen they

=lliilill§§illgg

yjM^i^^p^^ap^ppai Itl_. EliiC

=£SiSliB=
P^S '^gml^m^^^^^mm$g^£
cry to him alone. Who dares to fill his Father's th They give Iiiiu glory, They give him glory and again Repeat his praist

SB^iBil^^l^^^Sl.^i^igli^
R



130 EXALTATION, Continued.
-iT^affi^^s^nsis^

Thcygivehim glory, They gir.-him Blow

ilE€iSigis^SiSSililSfelil|il^i
—&-- i niiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii
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JUBILEE. L. M. Dr. Ripp. Hv. 58. By Dr. Doddridge. HunM.
"ftV hJl

A-°'
IT -ft-

"="«=» o Q~ Q..
' > O

peat his praise, Repeat his praise, and say Amen. 1. Loud let the gospel trumpet sound, And spread the joyful tidings round;
J

2. Ye debtors whom lie

Let eVry soul with transport hear, And hail the Lord's accept- ed year. | When humble nt ~ his

igglllilitliil i^pBTOpIWi
iiis^iiteiiiiiiligiaisiiiimm

ffitEEE
gives to know That you ten thousand talents owe, That you ten thousand talents owe,
leetyou full, Your gracious God forgives them all, Your gracious God forgives them all.

SHI
3. Slaves that liave home the heavy chain Of sin and hell's ty- rannic
To libtr- ty aa- sert your claim And urge the great Re- doer.ier's

iiffliiirilgiiliiiiiiiig



JUBILEE, Continued.

nam"' |
"'
The '""''' "" he" imU:e °f bea"'", Your joy J'"""- boast i. freely giv'n; fair"

-
Salem your a.- «V" ni wail., Wit* golden mn~m£T '^pSrly

'

iliilliiiiiSiliiSii^g^iiiiii^iiiiii
IE**
gates. 5. Her blttt

No debt
' £u h'nV I™ ;™ J"

ltt
V° "",re %?d!*p "nJ.P0Ter- ty deplore;

|
6.0 happy soul, that know the sound Ce-

' *^t ™t wve im- mettle- ly glial; Theujoy still ri- les »ith thifdebL
|

=fii=lif

giiiiii^liiligiiiiiipeaiigiiiiiiij
lesltal light their st*p« .urrouiid, And .hew that jubi. lee begun, that jubilee begun, That jubi- lee begun, Which through c- ter- rial years .hall

I I I 1 /T\



132 HANOVER. L. M. R & T. Ps. 150.

r &. T_p=._
Dr. Arnold.

Z±X
f ° J31

"*' -------___
jSCj o praise the Lord in that bit st place, From which his goodness largely flows, largely flows.

pillpiilii^ii^piiiiSglliiiiiei
!lliil^Pi^iisp£^^yiii|li%ii|i|^gil|g|l

J

Pi-aiiehmmlirav'ii,«here he his face UnveilM in perfect glory shiiwj. Praise him for all Wsmisbty aols^mjeiihein our ljebalf lias done; Pmheliimforall his mighty acts Whichhein out behalf.&c. His

| I *^_«n_ i,_j
i

tf=*

3C
--frr-i—l

«l— =££©

iiiSiiiiigi^Iigiii
|| Ifindluss this leluni exacts, With which ourpraiseshculileo.ual run, With which our praise should equal run

~|:

:=lii^iigiS ii

([illlllSiilSliiii^lliii^PliiSiiil



Continued.

€-
1=1

tT Finii.

133

gigl^iiiiiiiliigi^
- our praise should e- qual nin. Let thesknll trumpet'* warlike noise, Let trie shrill

I
iffSLfrp

PUSi^ii^iiiigiil
iiS^Sl^teiiiiiiiiiiS p=^j=igcrj==

liiilitemB^iiiiigiigs^^i^liiilil
trumpets warlike noise Make the rocks and hills his praise rebound,

^lisgilii^i^iilllslgi
Praise him with harps rae- lo- diou* noise, me- lodious noise

A#ifcgfcigi|ii
SggE^igflg:

iMH^giiii
ifcbftdfcS

\nd gentle psaltry's silver sound, And gentle psaltry's silver sound, And gentle psaltr) 's silver sound,

§lMi=i§l=i§f=i



HANOVER, -Continued

§i!lf!!lli!igi
Instrumental Base

jzj iiisi

^.j^^_jlmtoj.^^Miftt, To _cy^b^ct tl,™- sonp »f_ pra^ijym^ baj. of tonunor. size,n,,d dm That loudly sound"™ .oleum days.

'-' °" "" vi»l fr/eathen- joy, The breath ho d oe, to thrai «f- fold, In just returjl. of praise employ.?
3
'let ev'ry creature praise the lord.

R. L. M. Dr. Rippi Uy. 474. By Dr. Watts. Br.Madan.Andante Affi-tt
EASTER.

||.
He <,,es Uie «™lof /inner. dies! Lo, Salem's daughters tveep . around! A solenui dattaea. veil, the skies, A* "sudden Irombling



<C\ Pin.
EASTER, Continued.

.i,„rs j rtwi He«-. l0ve * Brier t ŷ 4?-
Et^^t^e^SyK^F^IT T\ ^—-^ ,.—..
° h 1 "/ «'".m 101 men. But lo, vhat sudden

|iiipiiigiaii^siggi^lig^igg
liiypsiiiiiiiiilliiiiliil^jll^illl

joys we lie! « jrau, tllc 7ra(i rc.. ~J
*"

I- I I
<>--—-| k 1-| ~-^-^Ti--ZJ~-.U~-^1^1XXZ^:—*. ... '_" * Su,iu T he miner Gin f..i-Lnt,.e ,i„. „.„,i, t„ -„:.« .i.„ . l »_„ .TT .. TT=-^ ^~The rising God forsakes the tomb, In rain the tomb for- bills li la me

:

— _ __ fc y. ^ " -
—

* c "

i^ili.ii=iy^ii^liitr^l|iiiiiEiii|



EASTER, Continued.
Vivace. Pia.

||
and trong to safe', ^~ Then ask the monster, "Where's thystinff? and where'a thy victory boasting grave, AnJwherc's thv victory boastiiig gvavt

^iliHiilfciil^iigli^lliEiiiiil^llp
i



NEW-YORK. L. M. Dr. Ripp. Hj. 587. By Steele

ligHis^!

1 -ft

love ana joy and, tri- on,,.!. ,pre„d Thro . „„ lVa

P^^^iPSi^^^fcisifcilf



NEW-YORK, Continued.

sembhes of ihe skies. He smiles and seraphs tune then- songs To boundless rapture while they gaze: Tf-o iJionsand, thousandjoyful tongues -]j-

iiiigSSiiiililiil^iiiiiiiiii^igiiiiii
^^^ffi|^ife^|i:lil^ii^iiiii^s

There all the fuv'rites of the Lamb Shall join at last the heav'nly choir; O may the joy inspiring throne Awak« our faitli and
Resound his ever- lasting praise.

$33SS=t£nfeWfa£=
^liE^SSSilglisiillEiJEiEl

»-»-•»

smm
l|lil!iiliil^Ssil||,illisill^^i^§g

Dear Saviour! let thy spirit seat Our rntYest in tliat blissful plncc;-^-Till death remove this mortal veil, And we behold thy lovely faecv™ ™ /T\ ,jk_ i, —,

.

strong desire!

liiiiifillliililiipigiPlliiiiliPl
rgiiaiiiiggi^ipiiiiii^iE^iPi^iiiOi



Diielto. AiTcttuoso.
.

CRUCIFIXION. Dr. W. Hy. 7. B. m. Leach. 139

When I survey the wond'rous cross, On which the Prince of glory, the Prince of glory, of glo- ry dy'd ; My richest gain I count

Tia. Crcs. For.

siifgigiisii
=•—i— ™»Ni

fff-rr

3S3
pour eon- u rapt on all my pride, And pour con- tempt on

liiiiililMiiiiipliilii^aiiiiiiiii
but loss, And pom' eon- n m;>i. on nil my pride, And pour con- tempt on all my pride. Forbid it Lord, that I, thai I should boast

<rr >7\ Cres.

I should in .1 , :|:

fr/5> Cics.

Save in the death of Christ myGod; All the vain things that charm me most, Iia- --------

I sa- cri- lice, I sn-

. _ ni
^™ ~» ^ "• ™ ^^™ ~ "" -

j

sacn- nee them to thy blood. SecJ See irom liis head, liis hands, bi3 feet, See i See from bis head, hia hands, his fret) Sorrow and love, flow mingled down, Sot-

^lillliiil^^illliiiiilliiigi^iillEiiHill

ri- ficc,

/7\

cri- fice,

Volti Subitci



140

ifi

CRUCIFIXION, Continued.Ka. For. ph^ ^rxuoiriAlUiN, Continued.

II

_„.|@mr«W,J°™,__Sor-_- - row_
_am'

T- -•-
loTe ^7?*.

^=j~a^=^=T-r—TT-—»*^--H-W^_-—__-, fr <* « Fo"°
W ""-^".'"'^d, mingled d.wn. •" '^-^ tar-^f^-X^

)w meet. Or ti.«™„
iSI **"** "

I cro»iTor.to!
, .a- -mpo?e ^-VrS^-^^-^Flrg^-^rb^^BrferB^^F-FTL , - ,_ -

I »-« r O T_. ,

'"e« .uolitoeor '"-row meet, Or thorns com- pST so ' 'Lr -^J-'«***U HEEL.1 L.J—

a preswit Car too small. ™ **» "•*
present far too small.



CRUCIFIXION; Continued. u

Were the whole realms of nature mine, They were a present far, far ~ innauY LoreIET mEmtTw' ^ji^SdSmmy so-
" — *»&«»»* ~

:||: ^ of nature minei:||: . of natureminei jTJ

Ili'l--- - a present far no smII.
-^"---h. tar—r- r- U.

liHH
—P

—

£ demands ray soul, my

iSEEElE^
-4— Z^L—^„«« h a present far too small.

~* *"— S h» «W . —J-

ayall. Love in amazing, ,), .„ diTine. Love »7,na- zlnT'T T^ne? ~L™ s~\^~n ~tiZ,Zo7e~Z~Ze so amazing
:J: so divine. Love so aina- zing so divine, Love so 'amazing so divine Love"

rrr±M-hw

S3
inef T>ne, Demandsmy sou], roy lifeT »y all, Demands my soul, mv lileT lnvalLDemindiiuv s.ul. mv life. ,S .11. rC„.„.i, „„ 'Z.., „„i:i-„ J.. „„

—mazing .0 divine, Demands my soul, my &~ my all, DemaSoTTny ..ml, my tleT^TyaTuDTmS, niys.nl, "nTTlifeTnTy 0™ fcmani7nij~», I iVy life","„ry all.

ii
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Duetto Afilltuoso.mm
BALTIMORE. L. M. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 504.

_ .

ks_ to
rxV—N -L-

n Godof Love,iu»re i-^™.-**,:^.-^.^indulge. The flewinsr tear, the he&vinir siri.. «>,.. .*-*. ' ' ...
^ J-j_ -+-1—JH LA.-J.4

£££
friends and kindred die.

dzj m
H-iM

—

Ht—^^-r—I -r- —__ _ „a "i""- Alfett. ' /—s _ c ,m

Koi'twould, &c. -I
'-^J

Nor ,onMour bleeding mr bleedin,, ^ . n~ "

+ TZI^'T^FT-^-^-^-t^^-^^fcrCltt-ti^^S-^iS.—,„—

.

__, T. ^ -S-q
' haSt"'. E« -The _AU mieh- ty, The.Al- -ferni^. «->- k7 tag Fr«l. 1^

our bleediug: hunts forget.
*«=.—-' ™ f

- ^" '~l -L. 1 -!— &-*— *———r——"-«*

Ifri
— ^-+3=r5:iq,-qxrr-i^---i--jT-i--tr

—

t---t—t S*.___» p _, a?™- ™ <* w <*. Pi„. ^ ^



Continued. ,
rtUS. Allegro, lilt '~s o » » -B S-

iiigiiirfiiiisiiiiiiliiiiEiigirii^E
Parent and busband^guard and gu,dc,.ThoU art each tender name in one ; On Ulee ,vc cast our ev'rj- care, And ooinforf seek f.om thee a- lone. "ctoFath"

/>-,/-i»-s/-, ,-»•-,« — ^ «-. -S- .-, „ _ _ _ _=_= * — -tt

'ry care, And comfort' seek from thee a- lone.

-fVfte

l biDtianu. ^iiard&iid guiatvluouartcacl. bmtkr narno m une ; On iliee we cast our ev'ry care

Parent ami husband, guard and guide, Thou art each tender name in one; On thee we cast our cv'ry care, Aim comfort seek from thee a- |lonc. Our Fall,-"

Our Fath-

Parent and husband, guard and guide, Thou art each tender name in one; On thee we cattour cv
.

ry ^ a^,,^,,,, ,„.k rrom thee "a.
" u"om . OurFo'h

er Gml, to ihee wc IoL k,. OurHovk,ourPttrfiun
1
Dnt1 ourFrieud, Arduntliy cov'iiiintlove. :H« irn'mintlAvp -ii- Br.A , ,i i

•
i , .. •„' J ' •»• c*" 'lantlo^c, :||: and [nidi.oursinkiTipsoulssl.allatilldepend

piiiPiggililpiiiiiSiiiilgiiiir - *
*

er God, to thee we Itok, Our Rock, our Portloivand our Friend/ And un thy covenant love, :H, co

MS

e^isiliiIpillliiSiiillgiiiiiii§i^
nw l.ok, Our Rock, our Portioned our Friend, And on ,h, covenant love, :», ct. 'nan. love, and truth, 0,,r sinking souls shall sull depend.



>'

Lis fold again. |
^—

'

^ "

stray'd He brought ..
•""•", ' Almighty

to .Jus fold aBaint He bro>t "™Jma- ker to thy name, Almigh- ty
ir

Lis fold again,
ker i to thy name



i^gi^fil^iiii
Continued.

Pis, U5

___»oi- ci's raiie; And amh, and tarth with htr _ ten thousand thousand

„ „ , .

—JdtonguB, SUI M4OTJ2* sounding praise, Shall CM thy cum „,th sounding p ra iK, si,,,,

i§g|lp|iipii^iigiiSiiiililp£

___ * ' lunuit, jt-urs Biiaii ctase to nio\c, when rol- \aig years shall cense fomovp.
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Spiritoso.

fl§iiii§li
•p

Dr. Arnold,

fc_2. _P-

CHESHUNT. L. M. Dr. Ripp. Uy. us.

The Lord is risen from the dead, Our Jesus^ bene ^up ^high; The powj^of^hell are cap- ,ive led, DraggM to the portals tf the sfe, The pot^"~„f'

i-^PiSi|iiiii^SiiSgl^S§liHiii^:
^nailsriiilPiiigiiisli

Oiagg'd to the portals of the sky. TberT3
his triumphal chariot waits. And ai.wla fen.i - v /

—

N ,* —

^

-- — *- j^ ™^, J--i
-«««= »"3 U1UUJUI4I vuuriui wans, Jina angels chant

^iissiiiiiiiiiii^iiiiiiiigsiijiii^i
filSiiSiiiiiiiPiigl^

il.e sok-mn lav: I.lfr un Tnur li-i,!* ,... i '-I- .... T?. . 7*~ —-1—k-mu lay; Lift up your heads, ye heav'nly gates, Ye

:km. MfV -ft-s

er- lasting doors giveaway. Lift up your heads ye heay'nly gates Ye ey- er- lasting; doors gWe.ayT

l!

£_"fc«
-,— "-«-.,= ..e»,«,fsa«=j re ey. er- lasting doors give way. Lift up Tur heads yT Wily gates

IlilliiiiaSrtilfS^^i^iittilS,



-*. SOLD. One Tenor Voice.

CHESHUNT, Continued. 147

tifhf. A 11 r I nrinp im- tV.M ik' f. i ). I a»»no . Tin .-.
i ; , , . >i.. . .. .............. n * ki. -- - - n ™r^ .* _ r-- n ^" . "T .

r^

—

\mw
Loose your bat's of massy light, And wide

Instrumental Base. -p-
fold th' e- therial scene

;
He claims these mansions as his right; Receive the King of glory in! He claims

tzr^fc

Uramental Base. -P- J-. .^

One Treble Voice._* jk _k — k.*.««_ i
reoie voice. *—v •—

\

-^v ^—*. —

^

i these mansions as his right
;
Receive the King of GIo- ry in, Receive Uie Kingof Glo ry in. Loose your ban of massy light. And wide unfold Ui'e- iherialTceiuT

.^ — '
*** *•"** •*"•**"*• -"" "'"& " M «iv*j mi. '.<.ti«iu> uimv .jutuMims us nis ngm ; «.eoeive tnc King ot 1*1°-.^ ry in: Receive the King of do-— ry in.

afeligSiSiag@|giSiiiiliiiiiiilii
Tutti. Forte. -S- I ^J-

* N

gj^^JgJiigigiiiigiiiiggggpBiiiiPWhoistheKiog-ofGlory? who? who? who ,, the Kingof Glory? who? TheLordthat all hU foes overcame, The world, sin, deathTnd hihoVrihrewj And Jesus is the ConquWs

i urn. r one.

-*«=3,

IllSli^iiiigSi
^HSi^^fflfflira

—-I—l~«.—»_



148 CHESHUNT, Continued.

name, And Jesus is the Conqu'roi-'a name, And Jesus is the Conqueror's rame. Lo his triumphal chariot waits, And^ angels chant the solemn lay; Lift up your
name, And Jesus is tne (Jonqu'roifl name, Aim j«us u «nv««Hii™.ii«uw ~« — -*«--i ~. --• --g— -—--

-i_i.
— --«#-—

3JiiSiri§iisiiSiP^iiiiiii^l^aii

heads, ye fc«rrn)y gates, Ye eve- lasting doors give way! Lift up yonr hearts, ye bcav'nly gates ; Ye everlasting doors give »ay. Who is the Kingof Glory t-

"iMIliiSPJiiiliiiiLig^iliil^ii^isiM
who? who? v.boP'Whois the King of Glory Jsvho? The Lord of glorious pow'r possws'd, The King of saints and angels too; God over all, forever blest,



CHESHUNT, Continued.UHkbHUJNT, Continued. }1 9

God over all for- ev- er bleat, God over all, ibr- ever blest, God over " all for- " "ef ble7Mor~eT eT \LZ_ ___ - - , .
«.-. «.. » U1 - u.- ci. uiesr, lor- ei- er bk-sc

RESURRECTION. Dr. W. Hy. 102. B. n. n,,„ Andante. Itt ..-0-. Dim. 4t-
^

a- ...... ^il'

-4 :

RESURRECTION. Dr. W. Hy. 102. B. n.
k-p-v, _ Dim, tr _ 4t_

- I'll repuie at death no more, But with a cheerful gasp resign, To the cold dungeon of the eLve, These dying, with'nng limbs rf min*'ring

° ' ™ —all my bones to dust; My Gad ihall raise my frame anew, At the r™ y. vul <
"

vul of the just.

. tr

sigi^^fe^fiiiiii
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RESURRECTION, Continued.

—— " "•*" — W _ ..... . .... ._.._!_» J-.l .1 4C..1 J_.. J^,4f..l

, -k- break sacred morning -W= :]|: thro' the , skies, ^bmygjb_at delightful, dreadtul day, dresclui

" i:>~ *" *^ .. . .1 _ _!-•. I I .L.. Jni:~I.> A *\.t ,l,.uaJi"nl il.ir |4 iwailflll llm- il n'-SlH 111

break sacred morning, -g- -II-
,b™' tl": ekics brirg that delight-p-fuU dreadful day, dreadful day, d,

"feafce? raormng,

" ^ :|: thro' the sides, bring that delightful ^ dreadful "^^ ^^

——~" I——— -^- m tan *<— i—*m t— w » .,..,..<(..., .,„., ,,«,i j™.^f„i rf.v. :l!: Cut
dreadful day, dreadful day, break dreadful day,

\ day, DreBK saci'ea monnu^, nuu uic bivicb, wjii|i uwvuniBMi— p-- ^_^ -• .

-L| U-1*-1—-bn J
fe« -r^ J

-l \m—*0 )m - — break, dreadful day

!

J
1 \ *..

\ . ' . . . . ._..-_ m . _ ... _ • __ ...t.—i. i I .i .-*„,- Tiaiu Innn- flipr sf*v. I ViK "^J • 1 _. - . _ i — I

short thehours dear Lord and come, Thy ling- ring wheels, how long: they stay, how long they stay,

r 1—

r

7iTT*"T"*1r'
"

mmmmmmmmwmims
No

!

no I

m&
=fl U—zftir:

—-I-S-»
Instrumental Base.

-A



RESURRECTION, Continued. 151

No, I'll repine at death no more, I»o more at death, at death, no, no

!

I'll repine at death no more, • but • v, ith a cheerful gasp re-

,

sign, butwith a cheerful gasp resign, To the cold dungeon oftht graT^W—-^ Thesedying, withering, dying, „ wth'ring, dying-, witheringhut with a cheerful gasp resign, To the cold dungeon ofthe'gra^v-W—-*

f ^liiPi=i^pii^§iiiSISiiiiii^iil!lii
„ . _ ,. -•—J- Letwormrdcvoitv, Let worms de- vour my wasting"

I nf iiMiif. Tn tni' f-dlrl ilnnmnn rff in.. ir»nm. TVus -J.:..~ ...:.(.'..:,.„ i: i. ..r : i i. i i i- .1 ; "i 1 .1. ,limbs of mine, To the cold dungeon dfthe grave. These dying with 'ring limbs- of mine. break sacred morn, moraine; thro' tho.

IlSi^i^iS^SiiiiiimiiliiiliiiSi^i

I flesh, And crumble
:

all my bones to dust, .And crumble all my bones to dust; My God shall raise my frame a- new At the re- vi- val of the just.
skies, onngiuatdelight- fu|, dreadful day,. bring that delight- ful dreadful day; Cutshortthe hours, dear Lord, and come; Thy lingi-ing wheels how long they stny.

Mm^iiii^igiS^piiiriill^iiiiiJ



152 RESURRECTION, Continued.ra^sp^ireipiiis i

II -£12

Our weary spirits, Our weary spirits, Our weary spirits faint to see The light of thy re- turning face, And hear the language of those lips, Where

^^^^^^m^^mm^^^mm
ISiiiiiiiiigirsgiiiiiliililiiilliiiiiil«LzEII5:

* LVigovoso.

God hath -shed his richest grace. Haste then upon the wigs of love, Rouse all the pious sleeping clay. That wc may join in heav*nly joys, And sing the

iilflE^iSiii^glSilSI m&
^J=H

ItillSil^i^iiiiiiiiiiiiipiPliii^i
'^gUgg^gSSgH^ggli^iili. _ *-m—i—H

—

triumphs of the dsy, That we may join the heav'nly joys, And sing the triumphs of the day, And sing, the i vmi in jiii of the day

^ggg^^^aspiPSipi^igKi
P Andsing the day, rjj'r And sing- the triumphs of the <Jov.

And sing- Uie triumphs, sing the triumphs, of the day-

1
SE3



MONMOUTH. L. M. 6 Is. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 85. By Davies. Dr. M. Luther. 152

CiVf'nl finii nf UTIllflpi^ ' fill thu IFQIra nVA mnln l.l. L r. .*.« '** * *' * »*__-. * J>> . « . __ _.._Great God of wooden ! all thy ways are matchless, god-like, and divine

ozE.sinus
Butthe fair glories of thy grace, Moregodlike and unri- val'd shine; Who is a pard'ning God like

imsn Sfi3i

mm&ms~53 2 Crimes of such horror to forgive,
Such guilty sparing worms to spare ;

This is thy grand prerogative,

> or who ha. grate so rid, and free! „
And none shall in the honor share. Who is, &c.

J Angels and men resign their claim,
To pity, mercy, love, and grace,

J These glories crown Jehovah's name
V=*a— - -i.—-»_ With an incomparable blaze : Who is, Sic.

_^ iT^-ysT-fc —

-

t—•-,— * '" w°"t'er lost, with trembling joy,
1 "

" ** We take the pardon ofour God

;

Pardon for crimes of deepest dye,
A pardon seal'd with Jesus' blood : Who is,&c.

ALTHROP. L. M. 6 Is. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 178. By Wesley.

fWmmm '

muni
^m^m

*W*~im
1 Je- buswe claim thee for our own, Our kinsman near al- liM jn hlood.

tliliilii 4° m
uj±a

Flesh of our flesh, bone of our bone, The Son of man, the
§

of Goili And lo! we lay us at thy feet, Our sentence from thy mouth to

^iiiiiiiigsissgiiilgi^igiigigiai
«ilt^^gilgiiiiS-iiii^^^iii|iiil
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Spiritoso.

BROADMEAD. L. M. 6 Is. Meth. Hy. 131. B. t. Shod.

&sSiPS^illS!iiSi
Shout in the midst

yfelite
e-g-tj..

t-m3-

US]
of us, O King Ofsaintsand let our' joys abound, Let us rejoice, give thanks and sing, And triumph in redemption found.

3*
:E£ iiiiiriillfciirii^siiiiliiiiii

iiiiiiiiEiiiiPiiii

PLYMOUTH-DOCK._L. M. Gjs.Dr. Ripp^Hy. 211. By_Dayies.
Vigoroso.Tutti. -tV *~^ ^""N _. Vigoroso. N •' •- s < O- * ^ a_ C^

'

|

"We ask in faith for ev'ry soul, O tet onr gloriouB joy be fulL
|

E" ter" nal Spirit! Sourceof light! EnT liv- *ning conse- crating

r*-| ^

^iiiggiiigiEniii
"=iiiii:iifiiPilIliEl.iSIliiiSlil^iilg

Dr. Ripp's. Coll.

E( ti r(
. Descend, and with ce- les- tial heat Our dull and frozen hearts in- -api re. Our souls re- fine, our dross consume! Come coude- sccnding Spirit! come.

^^iiefes^si^isife^^^^i



CONGLETON. L. M. 6 Is Dr. Ripp. Hy. 442. Dr. Ante.
Tutti.--

155

In Jordan's tide the baptist stands, Immersing; the re- prntiiig Jewj ?
'

™~ *" *~ }r~**—Lr—r—UJ—'
—*—

TheSonofGod .he ritedetnaud, N-rdarcue holy man «o«,j Je,ulde. tCend. beneath thevave, Theemblen, of hi. future grave,Th. emblem of.#_. f__l_i_l i ._. .,
-..»»>:, tnecmuiem oi nil "Uturc grave,Th« emblem of

iWiEiigippSiggiBii|L§piiigg|g|ag|

2 Wonder ye Heav'ns ! your Maker lies In deeps conceal'd from human view 1
~

3£MSS^^?K^^S^fe;i :

^ The MCred reC^'W "» «* C°'»W * <** the deed. Calls you, *=.

i Amaz d they see the pow'r divine Around the Saviour's temple shine. Around, Etc.

.„ .{lory spread!;
Dove-like th' eternal Spirit flies, And lights on the Redeemer's head

;

WURTEMBURG. L. M. 6 Is. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 192. By President Davies. German.

liliiiiiiiiiigiilliigiiisi^giii^iaiiiri
his future o-mvp 1,

'
A*!".

how P™ ',™* <»y '•™
!
The greut Jehovah 1

! darling thou ! I

" "
"" " J "—

1
^ " _ 1

"" """"n°'-"" "»'"e Wiu
'
»M« »«<-«• »»«°"<' E'-v

! |
Since anjel, love thee, I would love, And imi- tatethe blest above

2 My Prophet thou,my heav'nly guide, Tliy sweet instructions I will hearThe words that from thy lips proceed, O how di- vinely swiel they are!

v,

Thee, my great Prophet I would love. And in tate the blest above.

3 Mv ^„.t 11^1, u..:.„ ...1 : u..j ™- j .

* "™ ~—~ '""

~

— M ~™ l^J-3 My great High. Priest, whose precious blood, Did once atone upon the cross 3

2.. ° :™W
..
dost i

.

nte
F
ce

:
d
.
e w

i'.
h God

'
A
?d P le»? .

the We^dless sinner's cause. $ In thee I trust , thee I would love. And imitate the blest above.i My King supreme, to thee I bow, A willing subject at thy feet ; ?
All other Lards I disavow, And to thy government submit: f Mvy Savionr King this heart would love, And imitate the blest above.



15S EUTAW. L. M. 6 ls._Meth. Hy. 52. B.J.

•^ i3„.,r faUitS souls, and euide Of all .hat travel to thesky, Come,ar.d with us, e'en us abide, Wio would on tliee a-

fr

English.

Siisd:
PR §^

Leader of faitlifHl souls, and guide Of all that trav

ft

t:d:

ky.

rpia::::

lone rely; On thee alone our <pir-

1t

^ffPM»
liigEgillii

>Fi* Piiiiigli^illiiSiilisP
SINAI. L. M. 6 Is. Musica Sacra.

a

.lEJgjpplplgl'fc- •>- - *fc=

i
§' _P_fl UJ- |_-L_-U—»•—I—— -^t7T i,l*,

Sl,l TV l5a un- evei?*^ *^ Sweet as the shepherd's tuneful reed From Sinai's mount
its stav, While held in life's uu. even way, While j!5'iL^

m "" * even way. —
i^ ^ /—t> ^^

Sweet as the shepherd's tuneful reed From Sinai's mount I heard

musing
> *bs» _"-^-i

.
—

i
ow ^, »»"T™"_ _J~ _5 *,.„ „,™j An.i .i-iofiHcnM nature smil'd around :

'

the sound, Gay sprang; the Srr7jrhr"^emlad,
—

AldTuuted ^.uie^'^undiT^voieeofpeaee^me. mine ea^Chrisf. love.y voice perfumes^nir.
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BRITANNIA. L. M. 6 Is. Meth. Hy. 103. B. i English. 157

« iiiiiiiB^gfeHl:SS5Z5te
1 Jesus thy
2 O grant that

boundless love to me, . No thought can reach, no tongue declare

:

No thought can reach no tongue declare

:

O knit my
no- thing in my soul May dwell but thy pure lave a. lone! O may thy Iot© possess the wb»lc7 My joy, my

m — -+-•* i
=3^. ^
sE=gEg@PJS ^Itettigi «::=^

j^aiiigilPPPfeiiS^i^ missm c
thankful heart to thee. And rejgn with- out a rival there ; Thine wholly, thine alone I am

;

be thou a- lone my constast flame,
treasure and my crown: My joy my tneasure and my crown: Strong flames far from my heart re- move; my ev*ry thought and act be love.

mm illigglitlllililii m
Andante. ir

pS$
. to

SM HISM
MORNING-HYMN. L. M. 6 Is.

ifr" Sottovoce. «<"*>

^
Costellow.
Repeat For.

1 Soon as the mom salutes your eyes, And from tweet sleep refresh'd you rise, Thmk on the author of the light; And praise him for that glorious sight

;

His mercy in- ti- nite a- dore; Hie goodness infi- uite implore.nitani^^Mii
! At noon of what you then partake, An ofT'ring of thanksgiv- ing make; | And of the creatures for your use, be not lux- urious- ly profuse:

| For temp'ranee when with prudence join'd, brings health of body peace of mind.

EfeS SZ'.'K. K-*ilffiiSPgiiliiSiiiiiiS?
5 Make nut at night the least repose, Ere you to ueav'n your souls disclose : > Consider how you've spent the day, And for divine protection pray :

5 For you no blessing can expect, If you to ask it should neglect.



158 LANCASTER. L. P. "M. Dr. W. Ps. 147

SiigiiSi^Jig^iiisagiiiiiiiili^"O '
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1 I'll praise my maker with my breath And when ray voice is lost in death, Traise shall employ my nobler pow'rs: My days of praise shall ne'crbepast While lifeand tho'tand being

i_ i.j ..
-—. >fc- Ci-_yy —^. i _i_ . N K h.

km

mker with my breath And when ray voice is lost in death, rraise shall employ my nobler pow'rs: My days of praise shall ne'er be past While life and tho'tand being

iiiiiliSiillgpSiiiiiiiggigt^i

NEW-COURT. L. P. M. Dr. W. Ps. 147. Bond.
•*

r.
'—s IT Z Why

last, Or iinmor- tal- 1- ty endures.

mt_
:TF;F|F3:|i:i

2 Why should I make a man my trust,

|^_ Princes must die and turn to duit

;

the help of flesh and blood ;

r breath departs, their pomp and pow'r
And tho'ts all vanish in an hour

;

Nor can they make their promise good.

Happy the man whose hopes rely

On Israel's God : he made the sky,
And earth, and seas, with all their train

;

His truth forever stands secure

;

He saves th' opprest, he feeds the poor,
And none shall find his promise vain.

if

M
HgHgiifiiggll
TheXord hath eyes to give the blind; The Lord supports the sinking mind; He '

SUS
'

"'""""

^TTm
-

:=Hs
1

•
-

t .T

,
Repeat For.

sends the lab'nne; conscience peace
; Hehelps the stranger in disuess, The willow and the fa-. thei- leu, And (-rants the ptis'ner sweet release

iiipiiiSa§giip^iiiill!lilJiriilii
timiisaiiiiiiiiiirii^iiitftlisi



^
HUNDRED AND THIRTEENTH. L. P. M. Dr. W. Ps. 11; Dr. Croft. 159

apSiiSliililigiilijiiiiiiiiii^ii^}!

-^""^ ~"\ •""" Women. ^—

—

N —^ Tulti "—n •--"—

^
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I

sine beams or ^"K^ ray, La land, ami sea, bil p^v_ _,„„,;.„, u., ,±mk a,„, S(,a
," "",,;, ^r c„„nss. Say should are search ihe (flobe around, Where can such happiness befc

' 7 ., k ^ ^\ ^ —

^

.. —

^

*« — ' " *" »"«"-&'""=««"'"«, wncre can sucn Happiness be

\ \ ,
COLUMBIA. L. P. M. Dr. Rim> Hv <m

*~

r

'

«1
1 —rr—;—1—1 r-« i~r 1 _. _i

n.ip|>. n>. a^'i. Jennings.
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166 CINCINNATI. L. P. M. Dr. W. Ps. 112. Handel.
fo Women.

Animate* /*" -

B
^ ^ ^ — . . . • . i .

I tT" That man is blest, who stands in awe of God.and kwes his sa- cred law; His Med on earth shall he tenown'd; His house the seat_ of wealth_ shall be, An in-

mmm^^^W^^BWmi^mm
ligiiifeiigiiigs^liiiiiiii§iig 'X

QUIJSCY. L. P. M. Dalmer.

v fr Tutti. s -n tr . _ Biciliano.
m-r—

hausted trea*-j u- ry» And with sue- eessive honours crown'd.m&m^mmmm
n^i^^iiiiepiiii

Yet a few years, or days perlmps. Or moments, pass in si- lent

iili§ii§i!i!iii§i

lapse, And time to me shall be nomore: No more the sun these ejes shall view; Earth o'er these limbs her dust ahallstrcw, Iter dust shall strew, Andlife'sde- lusive dream be o"er.



PITTSBURGH. L. P. M. Dr. W. Ps. 9G E/y. 1G[

Let all the earth their voices raise, To sing »he choicest song of praise; To sing and btess
§pillS!ilpgig|
e» Jt- h...air. name: I',. plory lit \hemj^ heathen kno«,Hi« wonden lo the

pi^gSSiSilliiiiJSigigiSiiliiii 3^:

^ll^^Bii^iliiiiilijIg^fa
:«*

fflSSl^lifi
OHIO. L. P. M. Dr. W. Ps. 88. £/y.

nations show, And all his saving works procl&i

1r

IsSiigiSf^ggSi^Sli
Thy wraih lies heavy on my soul, And waves of sorow o'er me roll, While dnstand

iiewiffliiiiMaiiisilence spreadrtie gloom: My friends beloVd in happier days. The dear companions of my way*. Descend a- round me to the tomb?

SEE3E



162 HUNTINGDON. L. P. M. Musica Saera.

urn ;. n>su. , • m , & . _• _i

i=~zs:^i
tt

he.: w
Bail: Jesus, hail! tliou great High Priest < Enter'd in- to thy glorious rest; That holy, blissful place above; The conquest thou hast more than gain'd, The hcav'nly

si^i^gliiiiiiil^islSgsKfcsafcfcfcrsafc-Pr—I—I— —

^^&&^^^^m^mm^m
Andante Allegro.

fgf^gl^^|^lgiggE||igi
happi- »ess ootain'd, For all that trust thy dying love, Fob all that trust thy dying love.

I! =*=j&z

iiiii^ii
Ye saints and servants of the Lord, The triumph*

isiliiiiiflll

ifeEE
?=** SEm

EXETER. L. P. M. B. T. & Ps. 113.

"3ZiiiiBiiiiiigs^^n
Dr. Maiaris CM.

frr-.-B—

his name re- cord, His sawed name forever bless; Where'er the circling sun displays His rising beams or setting rays, Due praise le his great name address,

Mi^liS^giii^ii^i^iiiiiiii



MARTIN'S LANE._ L. P. M. B. & T. Ps. 4G.
tr

English. 163

< God is our refuce distress, A^tesent-0-^ kelpvvhen "^S^ Jires., In Uim undaunt- ed we'll confide ; Tho'eorth werT from her centra tosi7

_
Aml

SSizlz«Jis±Il
w.

_^ ^^ DEVOTIOM. L. P. M. Dr. W. Ps. 19. Gi«.

_ttountimii in the ocom lost, Tom piecemeal by tk roaring tide, {»
** Great God, .he heaWi well order'd frame. Declares the glTrie. of ig lia*mf:There""Great God, the lieavVs well order'd frame, Declares the glories of thy lianuT: There-^^ -—^ ^ ^»— ^— ^ —^— _ —_^ —^^ - • - --- ---- - »"—"*-t«*y" 'W! (,»»«. ui iuj raunu ; mere

TT "" N/" .—""**N _ 4ir> VniMw. Tmi; — *...

!

^_thyrtcj> works_of wondeyhine; A thousand starry beautiM there, A thousand radiant mark, appear, Or boundless pow'r and skilUivi..-, Of roundks , Po» 'rand skill divine.



tilliiiiilllilia
1 Say to the Lord, ye

MI5AR CM, Dr. W.'Ps. 9G.

:S-

"iCLt lands, Ye tribe, of ev'ry tongue; Hi, new discover* pace demand, anew and nobler .cog.

,U.-„,E-,-, 1- IT -.,-:U1SU111L l.llltiJ. "" — - 'f
-— «•-

giiiliiHiiiiiiiiiiiii^ v

BANGOR. C. M. Dr. W. Ps. 90.

1T 1T

L_y_-^J-—

J

I r-H ii„„i™„«s ii„*ti»v *Wld«n moura Our abwnce from thy iu*e»

1 Return, God of love return !
Earth tiresome i>lace ; How long shall we thy children mourn Our ahwoee from thy fate.

|SlSpii|iSel^ii^iS
*L L-l-J-l

—

BJ -1
_,!~""_J „ «, „ IT™ „_ ,o wwz;.
BEDFORD. C. M. B. if T. Ps. 19

I ^~=-!—-

'

iu <~
_ .

_!~~~.
:.-. .. .__„ „_r.„. ^.i..«_„.™„. „„J .if.™ omrcuTbeir ureal Cre. ator's skill. 3 Their

T^eTe^M.^tbysoodne.s^d^V.ncl.tbat.. lone can m, Tne firmament and. mr. exnre^irgrea. C»-rf. skill.

i2£_2S-_i—
-PI—-pi——— -*- •*>— I—*c=»*

—

r~ — ~ ""' ~-Q-
'

--g- _ 4 Their doctrine do

Williams.
- 2 Say to the nations, Jesus reigns,

1 God's own Almighty Son :

" His pow'r the sinking world sustains;—
And grace surrounds his throne.

_ 3 Let heav'n proclaim the joyful day

;

1_ Joy through the earth be seen

;

J Let cities shine in bright array,

l_ And fields in cheerful green.

4 The joyous earth, the bending skies,

Hip glorious train display

;

e- mountains sink, ye vallies rise,

Prepare the Lord his way.

Tansur.

2 Let heav'n succeed our painful years,

Let sin and sorrow cease,

And iji proportion tosur tears,

So make ourjoys increase.

3 Thy wonders to thy servants show,

Make thy own work complete

;

Then shall our souls thy glory know,

;

And own thy love was great.

~
4 Then shall we shine before thy throne

In all thy beauty, Lord j

And the poor service we have.done,

Meet a divine reward.

'

2 The dawn of each returning day

'rest beams of knowledge brings

;

..J from the dark returns of night,

Divine instruction springs.

3 Their pow'rful language to no realm,

r* Or region is confin'd

;

If 'Tis nature's voice, and understood

_J_ Alike by all mankind.

4 Their doctrine does its sacred sense,
>> »i—>„-,i.'s extent display ;

contentB the circling sun
' world convey.

m



ARLINGTON. C. M. Dr. W. Hv. 29. B. n. ttr. Arne. 16r>
Adagio. s~~* _ fo

1 Jesus with all thy Mints above, My tongue would bear her part. Would sound aloud thy laving love, And sing thy bleeding heart.

2 Blest be the Lamb, my dearest Lord,
*

'
i btood,

ling sword

t_ . r —

—

T 1—i

—

\T-i—*r

—

It—r P'-i—r-"l 1 r—» ^-rtV.-.- 3 T1,e L:"r' ,, that freed m>~ captive soul

4 All glory to the dyijig Lamb,
And never ceasing praise,

While angels live to know his name,
Or saints that feel his grace.

S^BgSESiEiEa^fep ^s Hsr
* :E£

f£Sg
WARWICK C. M. Dr. W. Hy. 16G. vrs. 1 & 6. B. uvrs. 1 & 6. B. ii. Stanlfij.

HSiiiiiSlirii
bode, Or ven- tui-e near his throne.

devouring flame.

i^ll^iiiifJigiilii
ST. STEPHENS. C. M. Dr. W. Ps. 23.

SliSlisil'IH
a My Seepherd will supply ray need, Je- 'hovah is his name; In pastures fresh he makes me feed. Beside the living stseam.

-¥Sp Pigiiiiiiiiiisiiisii« -shs

Jones.

ngs my wand'ring spirit back,
en 1 forsake his ways,

leads me fur Ins mercy*s sake.

In paths of truth and grace.

When I walk thro' the shades of death,
sence is my stay ;

"thy supporting breath
rnv fears awav.



PLYMOUTH. C. M. Dr. W. Ps. 39. vrs. 1, 2, 4 & 6.

=51
Tansur.

:k-Uligg^iiliiSS
< I. . , measure of rny days, Thou makei" of my frame; I would surrey, life's narrow space, And leam how frail I am. 3

A span is all that we can boast,

An inch or two of time

;

Man is but vanity and dust,

In all his flow'r and prime.

Some walk in honour's gaudy show.
Some dig for golden ore,

They toil for heirs, they know not who.
And straight are seen no more.

Now T forbid my carnal hope,
My fond desires recall

;

I give my mortal int'rest up,

And make my God my all.

CONNELLSVILLE. C. M. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 558. By Doddridge. Ely.
Gravcmante. ^^ —^ fir ^ '— * *r IT v£__ /r

» £AJ=:ft* _ _1 —

)

^
l ye mourning saints whose streaming team Flow o'er your children dead, Say not in transports of despair, That all your hopes are fled. 3

§—i—|t Tp*-^*r=5Skr—4r rrtv~'"lT ~l
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T^ T^ 'OTr* 1 ?^,'.

w^m^m~Lzzz\izzBlz.pzB
ALZEY. CM. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 109. Handel.

I l Sal- vaLJou through onv dying God Shall surely be complete; He paid what e'er his people ow'd, And cnnceLVt ali their debt.

piiiiiiiiSliisiiiliiiiiiiai

While cleaving to that darling dust,

In fond distress ye lie,

Rise and with joy and rev'rence view
A heav'nly Parent nigh.

Tho' your young branches torn away,

Like wither'd trunks ye'stand !

With fairer verdure shall ye bloom,

Touch'a by th' Almighty's hand.

We welcome, Lord, those rising tears.

Thro* which thy face we see,

And bless those wounds, which thro' our

Prepare a way for thee. [hearts,

He sends his spirit from above,

Our nature to renew

;

Displays his pow'r, reveals his love,

Gives life and comfort too.

He heals our wounds, subdues our foes,

And shows our sins forgiy'n
;

Conducts us thro' the wilderness,

And brings us safe to heav'n.

Salvation now shall be my stay

:

" A sinner sav'd," I'll cry

;

Then gladly quit this mortal clay.

For better joys on high.
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COVENTRY. C. M. Dr. W. Ps. 24.

iaicepiksir
- Cuze 167

SiiiflliiSBSiiii^
1 The eanh for- ever is the Lord's'With Adam's num'rous rate ; He rais'd its arches o'cr-fliefioods.And boili it on theseas

""
* o

S:ii^g^^^isiiEiirtiiriii

But who among the sons of men
May visit thine abode ?

He that hath hands from mischief clean,
Whose heart is right with God.

Xow let our souls' immortal pow'rs
To meet the Lord prepare ;

Lift up their everlasting doors,
The King of glory's near.

• The King of glory ! who can tell

The wonders of his might ?

IJe rules the nations, but to dwell
With saints is his delight.

MELITELLO. C. M. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 537. vrs. 1, 5, 6 & 8. By Steele. Ely
Women. __ 1T_ Tutti. k ffa-*. _ *^ fr, J, -^

_

Women. <h* Tutti. fr .

1 Tbou onlv centre of mvrest. Look down with nitv'mvpw u r

i,.t,- .vii 1
, >,,,,!,,. i,..i .,-,.,.,-,.,.-.,, * u_u .i. n .i.„ „iB ;»,:„n .--.i.1 Tbou only centre of my rest, Look d^iwn with pity'ng eye, While with pratiacted painopprest I breathe Uie plaintive sigh.

CANTERBURY. C. M. Dr. W. H. B. it.

(ft *b mtttpfes :e:kih=;

Blanch.

liiflliiiiiliiliiiis
l Why do we rnpam departing friends ? Or shake at death's alarms ? 'Tisbut the voice that Jesus sends To call them to bis armsr —a 1 O --- • -..—..— »v ^j.. -.,, , Jiuuiu 1 A U UUI UIK IUI« l.i I,.11 iltlU] V MIL- 1 u KJiLl 111- III L.IJ II II U[ Ills.

iMIillllliliiliiiiiiiiiiliiiii!

! O Imn-py scenes of pure delight

!

Where thy full beams impart
Unclouded beauty to the sight,
And rapture to the heart.

I Her part in those fair realms of blks,
My spirit longs to know

;

My wishes terminate in this,

Nor can they rest below.

i Soon shall nay cheerful spirit sing
The darksome hours away,

And rise on faith's expanded wing,
To everlasting day.

t Are we not tending upwards too,

As fast as time can move .'

Nor should we wish the hours more slow
To keep us from our love.

< Why should we tremble to convey
Their bodies to the tomb?

There the dear flesh of Jesus lay.

And left a long perfume.



1 Now let our lip. with holy fear, And mournful pleasure sing The .uffrinp rfonr great High Priest, The sorrows ol ourKmg.

sisisisrasras^ i

WANTAGE. C. M. Dr. W. Ps, 63. vrs. 1, 2, 4 & 6. A. Williams' Coll.

r ',. . He '\watchta of the night, I tho't upon thy pW'r, I kept thy lovely face in sight, Amidst the darkest hour.
3m^m^^mmmsm&

agpjippp^p^paj^f^ii
WALTHAM. C. M. Dr. W. Hy. 19. B. i. Dr. Green.

iiSiteiii
1 Lord, at thy temple we appear, As happy Simeon came, And hope to meet our Saviour here ; O make ourjoys the same.pgapiiHsip \l

iHiiSiiSiiis9i

He sinks in floods of deep distress',

How high the waters rise

!

While to his heav'nly Father's ear

He sends perpetual cries.

Hear me, O Lord, and save thy Son,

Nor hide thy shining face;

Why should thy fav'rile look like one

Forsaken of thy grace.

With rage they persecute the man
That groans beneath thy wound,

While for a sacrifice 1 pour
My life upon the ground.

My flesh lay resting on my bed,

My soul arose on high ;

" My God, my life, my hope," I said,

" Bring thy salvation nigh."

Thy mercy stretches o'er my head
The shadow of thy wings ;

My heart rejoices in thine aid.

My tongue awakes and sings.

Thy sword shall give my foes to death,

And send them down to dwell

In the dark ca-verns of the earth,

Or in the deeps of hell.

With what divine and vast delight

The good old man was fill'd,

When fondly in his wither'd arms,

He clasp'd the holy child.

! Jesus I the vision of thy face

Hath overpowering charms.

Scarce shall I feel death's cold embrace

:

If Christ be in my arm#.

, Then whileye hear my heart-st rings bret i

How sweet the minutes roll

!

A mortal paleness in my cheek,

And glory ia my soul.
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1 LelevVv mortal cm* niieml A«,ri ^«»™ i.™_ ..„:_:„. -,. _ . 1
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-ARUNDEL. C. M. Dr. W. Hy. 7. B> *p —,,

'.

» Letov^ rcorUd^ _earaUe,id) A,,d ~"ev.;7 h^_^T~S^r7"^3«S!wS "£ voici.
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CHESHIRE. C. M. Dr. W. H. 6. B. i.

.?. William's Cull. 1C9

K.l
!
all ye hun jjiy, starving- souls,

That feed upon the wind,
Ami vainly strive with earthly joys
To 1511 an empty mind.

Ho ! ye that pant for living streams,
And pine away and die

;

Here you may quench your raging thirst
With springs that never dry.

Ilivers of love and mercy here
In a rich ocean join ;

Salvation in abundance flows,
Like floods ot'miik and wine.

I lGu.atGo.11 owtuhy aenteneejust, And nature mu.t decay; I yield „,v !„.,„ .„ TT,.... *T .
"7 ~

£/y.
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BURFORD. C. M. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 488. By Steele

Vet faith may triumph o'er the grave,
And trample on the tombs

;

My Jesus, my Redeemer, Jives,

My God, my Saviour comes.
Tho' greedy worms devour my skin,
And gnaw my wasting flesh,

When God shall build my bones again,
He'll clothe them all afresh.

Then shall I ?ee thy lovely face
With strong immortal eyes,

And feast upon thy unknown grace.
With pleasure and surprise.

rI5
Aiulante. Purcell.

tTonur Redeemer's dorian. m™, Awl™ ,!,„ _JT 7Z .\„ .T. T" l->--r-«- "-^.(-.L—nEi—IJ-1I'" ***"***««- «-A«*.tt. «^.„,,o ,„„y Ws ,„ve ( ,mmoml
" i^k^t ,~7„7to„7Ue.

iiliiSiSglMililliillillia

2 His love ! what mortal thought can reach!
What mortal tongue display !

Imagination's utmost stretch,
In wonder dies away.

'• He left his radiant throne on high,
Left the bright realms of bliss,

And came to earth to bleed and die!
Was ever love like this ?



:"5iBr~i5:
ST. JAMES. C. M. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 2 Dr. Croft.

lDearLord,whyshouldIdoubttbyIove,OrdiS - believe thygrace? Sure thy eompassiom ne'er remove, At- tto' thou^ Indetbyiaoe.

piiiiiililliiiiigiliiWi^^

i
2

Sliiigiiiiliiiiilliiiiiii^

Thy smileahave freed my heart from pa;

My drooping spirits cheet'd :

And wilt thou not appear again

Where thou hast once appear'd.

Hast thou not form'd my soul anew,
And told me, I am thine ?

And wilt thou now thy work undo,
Or break thy word divine?

Lord ! let not groundless fears destroy

The mercies now possess'd;

I'll praise for blessings I enjoy,

And trust for all the rest.

BLANFORD. C. M. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 501. By Gibbons. Ehglish.
a—i 5—i 1—-—
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iiigSllliilSPSiiiililii

The son, thy minister of love,

That from the naked grpund,
Calls forth the hidden seeds to birth,

, h „
j

. __..... ,....• ......... ,_.,—

,

_. And spreads their beauties round,

I The Spring, great God, at thy commaud, Leads forth the smiling year; Cay verdure, foliage, blooms and flov^s, T> adorn her reignappenr. ^ g At lfae dreaJ or(ler of his God,
—^^^— .*—._« u.t—~ -— —--«-g—k—r-*-——i-rtN—-l k r . \ Now darts destructive fires

;

Hills, plains, and vales are parch'd wil

And blooming life expires, [drougl,

Pity us Lord in our distress,

Nor with our land contend j

Bid the avenging skies relent,

And show'rs of mercy send.s^isswiiii
ISLE OF WIGHT. C. M. Dr. W. Hy. 63. B. n. English.

Grave. ^-v-—- /—> <h- a, r-s'~N
• 1X , r_j£^-£_. T™fTH..-2

siiiiiSiiigiiSiEJiiiiiiisfeiiii
' Princes this clay must be your bed,

In spite of all your tow'rs ;

The tall, the wise, the rev'rend head,

^ _ Must lie as low as ours."

1 Hark' from the tombs a doleful sound, My ears attend theory: "Ye Imnjmen come view the ground Whereyoumustshortly lie. 3 Great God ! is this our certain doom ?

— ... _ _-^» 0_o-»

—

r—ffl-i /n-ri7\—-r—-«—«--——r4r-T-G<—.— And are we still secure >

Still walking downward to the tomb,

And yet prepare no more !

Grant us the pow'r of quick'ning gract

To fit our souls to fly s

Then when we drop this dying flesh,

We'll rise above the sky.

! from the tombs a doleful sound, My ears attena me cry; - le ii™r«~™=.^..».s.™. j , —

IsaiiisferS^grtirt



CHELSEA. C. M. Dr. W. Hy. 125. B. n.

r"*rVS\
——+1 ^^-C—T0C— IT^ITT"! "C

~
+>"l

AdaglO.
V,11D1.^I1. V^. ilJ. X/i. M, AiJ. *«,,. ^. II.

1 With joy we meditate the grace Ofour'High Priest above

;

His heart is made of tenderness, His bow- els melt with love.

fiSSiSiSiliglliiliS
«s^isiiiiiiiipiiiiiiiiiiii

vivace LYME. C. M. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 384. 2d p. Ely.

1 Ye saints of ev'ry rank, with joy To God your off'rings bring ; Let towns and cities, hills and vales, With loud ho- sonnas ring.

Moto-ato MAGDALEN. C. M. Dr. W. Hy. 36. B. n. T. Williams' Coll. ,

And like a vi'lent sea, They break our duty, Lord to thee, And hurry us away.

asSKK^S^^W

W.Burney. 171

Touch'd with a sympathy within,

He knows our feeble frame !

He knows what sore temptations mean,
For he has felt the same.

He'll never quench the smoking flax,

But raise it to a flame ;

The bruised reed lie never breaks,
Nor scorns the meanest name.

Then let our humble faith address
His mercy and his power;

We shall obtain deliv'ring grace,

In the distressing hour.

Let him receive the glory due
To his exalted name;

With thankful tonguesand hearts inftamM

His wond'rous deeds proclaim.

Praise him in elevated strains,

And make the world to know,
How great the Master whom you serve,

And yet how gracious too.

i Forever his dear sacred name
Shall dwell upon our tongue,

And Jesus and salvation be,

The close of ev'ry song.

! The waves of trouble how they rise !

How loud the the tempests roar!

But death shall land our weary souls

Safe on the heav'nly shore.

1 There to fulfil his sweet commands,
Our speedy feet shall move

;

No sin shall clog our winged zeal,

Or cool our burning love,

t There shall we sit, and sing and tell

The wonders of his grace,

Till heav'nly raptures fire our hcavts>

And smile in ev'ry face.



Gvavfmentc.

Si
LUDLOW. C. M. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 257. By Dr. Dodtlridg

iSgasSiEriiSg^fiiiil
of mercies ! send thy grace All-pow'rful fro To form in our bedient souls, The image

i^i^jajgBs^ajg^^agpgli
of thy love,

^^s^i^sii
Soave.

cesses: Ffl
MESSIAH. C. M. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 161. By Dr. Stennett.

u Dr. Rippon's Colt.
r~ 2 may our sympathizing" breast?,

i That generous pleasure know,
* Kindly to share in others joy,

And" weep for others woe.

3 So Jesus Jook'd on dying man,

I
When thrpn'd above the skies ;

And 'midst th' embraces of his God
He felt compassion rise.

__ 4 On wings of love the Saviour flew,

i_ To ruis€ vis from the ground,

j And shed the richest of his blood,

E3=-*— A balm for ev'ry wound.

Handel,

5 gllSiiliaiSiSSiiiiif
1 To Christ, the Lord, let ev'ry tongue Its noblest tribute bring : When he's the subject of the song, Who can refuse to sing.

IliglSIliiiiiiiiiiSiiili
^iiiiliiiiiiiiiSiriSSIiiilJi

DAYTON. C. M. Dr. W. Ps. 33. vrs. 1, 3, 4 & 6.

" 2 Survey the beauties of his race,

Ana on his glories dwell

;

Think of the wonders of his grace,

And all his triumphs tell.

2 Majestic sweetness sits enthroned

ItJpon his awful brow ;

His head with radiant glories crown 'd,

His lips with grace o'erflow.

_ 4 No mortal can with him compare,

j_ Among the sons of men:
,

I Fairer he is than all the fair

That fill the heav'nly train.

vigoroso. ±yn.i x wii . v,. in. ur. vv. rs. oj. vrs. l,J,4fi o. Ihfy.

Illliiipiiiiiiiiiiiillliiil
1 Rejoice ye righteous in the^-^l-Lord, This work belongs to you : Sing of his name, liis ways, his word How holyjust and true.

?ig|gllSiiiggpigiiiiliiil

liiiilii^iiiiiigiiiiiigiisrII

2 His word, with energy divine,

Those heav'nly arches spread,
Bade starry hosts around them shine,

And light the heav'ns pervade.

3 He taught the raging waves to flow
To their appointed deep ;

Bade raging seas their limits know,
And still their station keep.

4 He scorns the angry nations' rage,

uks their vain designs
;

" stands thro* ev'ry Kge*
full glory shines,



ABRIDGE. CM. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 124.

-

df uitT—Ti—I

—

t-^Itt—Tp 2

pSlIiiliiSlaiilliilii;i§Sg
1 And art thou with us, gracious Lord, To dissi- pate ourf-ars? Bostthon proclaim *li v.-« -IT our God, Our God for- ever near.

easiE

ssMiffliiffiteii
WORKSOP. C. M. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 546. By Steele.

IliiiiiHilSHlgHli
Dr. Rippon'e Coll.

1 How longshall earth's allu- aing lays Detain our hearts ond eyes, Hcgardless of immortal joys, And strangers to the skies."q O i# — j-j-j o~- —

.must T&-
: ::azp:

;— aaFPFRff^^
BARBY. C. M. Dr. W. Ps. 145.

'fSigp^fgpppiipi
Tansur.

1 Long at I live, I'll Kess thy name, My Kiin^uiy G*l of love; My work and joy shall be the same In the bright world above

SS^Iiii^SailiiiiliiiiiSIl!IffiSi^a^gMI

Smiih. -173
Dost thou a Father's bowels feel

For all thy humble saints ?

And in such friendly accents speak,
To soothe their sad complaints ?

Why droop out* hearts? why flow our
While such a vvice we hear ? [eyes,

Why rise our sorrows, and our fears,

While sucli a friend is near r

To all thine other favours, add
A heart to trust thy word

;

And death itself shall hear us slug*

While resting on the Loid.

These transient scenes will soon decay :

They fade upon the sight

;

And quickly will their brightest day,
fie lost in endless night.

Their brightest day, aias, how vain !

With conscious sighs we own ;

While clouds of sorrow, care, and pain,

O'ershade the smiling noon,
Oh, could our thoughts and wishes fly

Above these gloomy shades,
To those bright worlds beyond the sky,

Which sorrow ne'er invades !

Great is the Lord, his povr'r unknown,
And lei his praise be cre;<t

;

I'll sing the honours of thy throne*

Thy works of grace repeat.

Thy grace shall dwell upon my tongue.

Artd, while my lips rejoice,

The men that hear my sacred song;

Shall join their cheerful voice.

Fathers to sons shall teach thy name, '

And children learn thy ways;
Ages to come thy truth proclaim,

And nations.sound thy praise.



174 „,„„„„. SOMERSET. C. M. Dr. W. Ps. G9. Ely.

1 Save me, O God, the swelling floods Break in upon ray,soul: I sink and sorrows o'er my head Like mighty waters roll. o «( xhey Jl

«.!sBSiiiigiiiii
fii

CLARENDON. C. M. Dr. W. Hy. 4. B. m.

. ., till all my voice begone,
i teare 1 waste the day

;

" id behold my longing eyes,

,...d shorten the delay.
" They hate my soul without a cause,

And still their number grows

;

More than the hairs around my head,

Add mighty are my foes.

_ 4 •' 'Twas then I paid that dreadful debt,

..^Zll~i-ZI5:pEI~tSg3-|-l n~|-r Jh?'bat men could never pay,

a3aia5Eiz; zirHzraiifcJi ™d save ,hal honour to thy i«w,

J fli ' I"
I

|~ InJ"_ Which sinners took away.

ilisissng^giii
HI
^

l How condescending and how kind "Was God'scter- nal Son! Our rois'ry reach'd hts hcav'nly niind,4Vntl pity bco't hi»" ^™-

liiillJiiSiiiltlliiPiiiiliii''
STEUBENVILLE. C. M. D- w "- cn R -

Animato. '""n >"""N For.

2 This was compassion like a God,
That when the Saviour knew

The price of psrdon was his blood,

His pity ne'er withdrew,
bro't him down. _ „ & -I , ,. i i •„,,_ 3 Now, tho he reigns exalted higu,

jT His love is still as great j

I "Well he remembers Calvary,—L_ . Nor lets his saints forget.

4 Here let our hearts begin to melt,
~ ' While we his death record.

And, with our joy for pardon'd guilt,

Mourn that we pierc'd the Lord.

Dr. W. Fly. 62. B r.

Women.

Ely.
1T

ESifcr
*-^ 1 Comelet us join our cheerful songs With gels round the throne ; Ten thousand thousand are their tongues, But ai] theirjoys are one,^Hir^lH
sarfed

EilliSlil^iilill
Mras^^M^MigMiai



IRISH. C. W. Dr. W. Hv. 72. B. 11. 3ft. 175

K£
blest morning whose young dawning rays, be. held our ri- sing God; That saw him triumph o^r the dust, And leave his dark abode.

tr

-4-

<iE5|:

igiliiiSIiiiillll^ipii^jleii
iiiiiipiiiiiiiiiii;iiiiiigiiiEii

li?

Hi
2 In the cold prison of a tomb The dear Redeemer lay, "Till the revolving skies Lad brought The third, th' appointed clay.

3 Hell and the grave unite their force To hold our Ciod in vain
; The sleeping Conqueror a-ose, And burst their feeble chain.

4 To thy great name, Almighty Lord, These sacred hours we pay, And loud Hosanna's shall proclaim The triumph of the day.

5 Salvation and immortal praise To our victorious King; Let heav'n and earth, and rocks, and seas, With glad Husannas ring.

^Wft.ST. MARTINS. C. M. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 154. By Dr. Doddrigc.

llifiPJi^SigSii^I=iiiiPiiiJgiilie
1 Now let our cheerful eyes survey Our great High Priest above, And cele- lirate liis constant enve And sympa- thetic love.

iiSliifiill^iiiiiSiSiiiis
1 He's rais'd to rior throne, Where an- gels bow around ; And bigh o'er the shining train, With matchless honours crown'd.

lilllplii^ilillllillirsiiiiiiiiiPPiif
3 But no such sacrifice I plead

To expiate my guilt

;

No tears, but those which thou hast shed,-

No blood but thou hast spilt.

4 Think of thy sorrows dearest Lord,
And all my s'hjs forgive r

Justice will welj approve the word
That bids the sinner live.



176 DURHAM. - C. M. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 271. By Dr. Stennett. Purcell.
I7\

^
IP,™- mt^UM at ftyfte. A «vlil* reW lie,; And.upwnrds^ to tlie^ nur. ^ seat .Pre- >« to lift te eyes.

ALBANY. C. M. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 279. By Green.

_ 1r fr

,#SiigliiIiiiiiiitligiiiiiiiiiiil^iiiSa
' «7~ " ** ^*

.. _ .'. ii I- _..- . -iim.~ i«n. nr. iin>1is_ TiiifpH viirlif Tii rrnvpvri mp otifl iTiiiip. Tn TOVfim me anil mine.
theLord-enthiWd in light, Whose claims are all divine; Who hasanundis- pitted right To govern me_ai,d mine. To govern me and mine.

*^
It is the Lord-should I distrust. Or contradict Ms mil, _ Who cannot do but what is j»t,Amlm« be ^guteous sWl, Andmusl be righteous .1,11.

"
. „„„ ,, „» 4-* ,-.. tt_- .on to-. r\_ rv.jj.:j n.. D,- ™). /<„)!

BRAINTREE, C. M. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 433. By Dr. Doddridge. Dr. Ripporfs Coll.

Andantino.

:#<5 —7-H-

Jesus my M how rich thy grace ! Thy bounties bow complete 1 How shall I count the matdhUs. sun, ? How jvay^ the ^mighty debt



, Affettuoao.

f Now letomrdrooping_hearti je-_ _vive, And er'

ft rTs

Dr. Arnold. 177
P^MPTON^C^M^Dr^Ripp. HyJSfie. ByDr. Doddridge.

rzl-:.

*5^^ d^ ; Wby.bouia thcseeve. be drWd in grief. Which .in. Saviour nigh.Hjg—^fl ,-r- A ____j_j.
^—"~ """"^ » '"^ .-— — ;-,_—-. ..„..._. ,„ 5nu. >vmcn wn Saviour nigh.^^^B^flB^^Hterj

Primo. Adagio.

=^*XE

2do.
1,StoK to aeI^.y<:"™»'»lyho.t.jAnd.hotl,OeI.rthadorei Let dearh

^ PENROSE. C. M. Dr. W. Hy. 63. B. n.

and bell, thro' all their coaiu Sland trembling at his pow'r.

'snru&Mm
• — vuo.u .....fi.i utmuiuig ui ins (ww r. aland

J^.
»• B. .oundtng chanot .hake, the *v ; He mka ,h_, clouds ni)^^ ^J ££*j^r^^T:^?^t- ^

Stana"
.

trrmbling at his pow'r.

kSE

±£•35iHf

m
S. His nortrih breathe out fiery «iream>, And from his

geance darts them down.m _ ~C3- _ - _ ** ° r ---— -•• »'

-

11- /, jutt tj.ii i^i iik-iii uuwn.

il tonrnje a aav^rtiwn vaSm ri>v:.ir.i inn fii.„... *«j .i „.. .i • Ss awful tongue A sovVeign voice «KviJ« ine flame., And thundei ««n along. _Jlmn- der roars along.-fi * ^ . . W'-
— -•"- "'" <- tier ruars along.

Siigi^liiSiiliiiill^gii^ti^jgi
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CARR-SLANE. CM. Dr. W. Hy. M. B. n. Stanley-

IFirmasthe earthly gospel stands, My Lord, my hope^ my.rusf, K ^ am f"°nd
'

_ ^ r
___.2 q^^-j-,-

t4£H3EP==iBBt*£**^^ ^^mustfc, ev- er res,, They must*, ^verM
2J»ordeath,n.rhell, shall e'er remove His fartite.. from ms bicast, In m^ '~«

#
.ri . -* 1- -H-r- I.

CROWN HIM. C. M. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 176.
Ely,

^ tr

crown him Lord of all.

|j -^-Tw~hoev7r"3- Whoev- "eomS he'll not east out. Although your lull, oe »»u. . «...

^

rt



Allegro Modenrto
MILES'SLANE. CM. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 177. Shrubsole. 179

Pia. /-\ Cres. k\ For. ,-\ *r
P-O-

_-. 2_ ™°™'2_ _ Pia. ^ Cm. ^ For. A 4,.

l.Allhail thepow'r of Jesus' name! Let angel, prostrate fall : bring forth the royal di- a- dem, And crown him, crown him, crown him, crown him Lord of oU.

2. Crown him, ye martyrs of our God, who from liis altar call: F,x- ml the stpm nf .To..*'. mH »„.i ™.™i.:™ ... .«. ._,_.,.z. crown him, ye martyrs of our God.uhofrom his altar call: Ex- to] the stem of Jesse's rod And crown him, if- :|a crown liirn Lord of all

.^ Vd ^nnCHn eanrl **p Tct.1 a1'.s tins*A A ... . .-»-. . w. .. I ..»*.« 1_ 1 ^il 1 YY'l t- 1 __. 1 t • a • .. _ - -._-o. Ye chosen seed of Israel's race, A remnant weak and small! Hail him who saves you by his grace. And crown him Lord ofal'.
4. Ye gentile sinners, ne'er forget The wormwood and the gall, Go spread your trophies at his feet, And crown him,&c.
5. Uabes, men, and sires, who know his love, Who feel your sin and thrall, Now join with all the hosts above, And crown him, &c.

PEMBROKE. C. M. Meth. Hy. 546. B. i. By Dr. Watts Duhncrs.
tr

-— "-• — *»• »t;Ui.i.;.-». U.uu,i«,n«u, JJUlniCIS:
.__._._ »— «_ «• _ . _ . 11.SL. TutlJ- "* —> tr

^1. Praise ye the Lord, im. mor- tal choirs, Thatfill the realms above

;

PmUe him who form'd you of his fires.
!d„.

~j-— "«•», "lainn tne realms above

;

Praise him who rorm'd you of his fires, :J: And feeds you with his love.

% Shine to hupraiK-ye christal skies, The floor of hi, abode

:

Or veU in shades vour thousand eves. :» prf„„ , ,„.i„i„„ «...renor
P ' »*«, The floor of his abode : Or veU in shades your thousand eyes,

:J: Before your briehter God.

3. Thou restless globe of golden light, Whose beam, create our days. Join with the silver storofnieht. Ml: T...,_, h»™»M ™«.
&Thonrejtta. globe of golden light, Whosebeam. create our days, Join with the silver starof night,.llLlJ- ° & • »v««™i« create our nays, Join with uie silver starol night, :]\: To own your borrow'd rays.

.liliiifiiifcgll^iE^lliglPiilliiiiPi



PICKERING. Cj M.
Wo.

T. Clark
IT

i a 7 ^St^BBT^ « ... ...» j- LLAuJ. A .,.1 .1,.'.i-.-.l- 1..1I7 Via IVare.

How s.eet the name of J«"> "mo*. In a be- liever'sear.; It .oothe, hi. sorrow, heal. hi, wounds, And drive, away his fear., Ann drives away hi. fears.

l

^lililiiiSSP
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I

^
Tutti. ^. wm-m

A" repel"'

iillli§iiS
ORFORD. C. M. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 228. By Dr. Watts.

Men. <fr
Women.1MM1. '||- k

Tempo di Marcta. _^_ TIT-1 S r »*lCS—ff
_
I
-
'"J—

'

soldier of theeross, Afoll'wer of the Lamb? And .hall I fear to own hi. <mu.e, And shall Ifeartoownhi.cau.e,-Or blush to speak his name.

^*J-—-—

—

L
l mfc- mh- t—

„,..,-. ..». «,.—.,» .„™n *»,«> *»«»<>_ Am. mil'd throueh bloody seas.

61

SEHJ&-

2. Must I be carried to

3:

,be,kie,,On .Wry bed. of ea.e ;
While other, fought to win the prize, While other, fought to win the

pffe,
AndjanTd through bloody^ «

EESEfceiiiiiiiifeili^isggii;^!
Lord i I'll bear the toil, endure the pain, I'll bear the toil endure the pain, Supported by thy word.

»_ ' „. .. . L. r f__ Tl *1, ^ , ..:,.„-. r. h R,r* \nr\ cp'i7P it" Wlill ItlPIT CVeS.
. Sure I must fight tf I would re.gn

; '"^^^.^'^X:,""'^-^:,,'^
T'

see\£ triumph from afar, They see the triumph, &c. And seize it with their eyes.



Spiritoso

1. Hosanna to the Prince of Light, That cloth'd himself i„ clay;

DELACOURT. CM. Dr. W. Hy. 76. B. n
* fr —-^

J ' _ Steals. 181
1r

liHgH!
Enterjdto ^,n gate, of death, And tore the bar, away, And tort the bars away.

HHg

i H-, jZLmlJIl* «^_ CS 1 ZT /-r" P»« «»»"'. And tor.- the bar, away, And tore the bar, ttwajt

_ Andante.
K-PlVrriATT /-. a,. r^ t,. „ __ I

~
l >~t-L'-^SI—^JX.

I. In van, we plant without thine, aid, And water

KENDALL. C. M. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 372. vrs. 2 & 3

mis
/. Clark.

m vain; Lord of the ^bj™,, God tf grace, Send down thy hTaT'nly r^-i2-=I-^-K-T--rrr©~ir»TI~-^-l'--<-r4r^__ £2EZ> fr ^"'* ^ ,5-^-, Send down thy heav'nly rain.

»»-«-««l« and tongue, .^^.S^S^S^^divine; « Thou.LonN hajt^ g,V„ Uae rich^Jnerease, AnS be tf,c
""^+

tbine.

BUCKINGHAM. CM. Dr. W. Ps. 12.

3gc25»:SifiSSS
Williams.

fr

^-Bt-B t-B-^-J^-H
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"™ "" - le" Ce Pre,"',Aml ^ta" .* abound.
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COLUMBUS. CM. Dr. Hipp. Hy. 92. Ely.

i

— ~—-'tT iT. . r.
,eetthcs0„nd! How tender and how dear! J>ot •« ™» »

»r*-T-t: C " "' ' rr-imT

^ZZ^ P=HH^=«=tES^3^;A«c r M. nr.lWHv.I12. By Dr. Watts.

ir

SSHiu1SroNE."c:M: Drvfpp. Hy. 11^ By Dr^Watt,
^ ^g^j

» fe£5"3;HI3d~p£4p;:

j.^r
,. No„ „ re

•| UU Elories of the tab A- dorn ^^ ^L. rH-=---_1-«*-+ -r--| 3ZZttljI>I

CHRISTMAS. CM. B. & T. Hy. 1.
HanikJ.

tr



CANAAN.

ppgggpjSiigi-iig
C. JVT. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 584. By Dr. Stennett.

1T

;li§^ill
1. On Jordan 1

! stormy baaihs I aland, Anil' cast a wishful eye, hap- py land, pos- ses- sions lie.

£fc3EEE£
2. Oh the transport- ing rapt'reus scene That

igiiiiiiiiiigligli^gllfflf
ses to my sight! Sweet fields array'd

It—

rivers of delight.

msmmmmmmm
3. There gen'rous fruits, that never fail, On trees immortal grow : There rocks, and hills, and brooks, and vales, With milk and honey flow.
4. All o'er these wide extended' plains Shines one eternal day ; There God the Sun forever reigns, And scatters night away.
5. Nor chilling winds, nor pois'nous breath, Can reach that healthful shore ; Sickness and sorrow, pain and death, Are felt and feard no more
6. When shall I reach that happy place, And be forever blest ! When shall I see ray Father's face, And in his bos-om rest >

7. Fdl'd with delight, my raptur'd soul Can here no longer stay : Tho' Jordan's waves around me roll, Fearless I'd launch away.

RRESURRECTION. C. M. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 14 4. By Dr. Doddridge Cnllcotl.- - v . «,». ^ . - ^*. . ... *. ........ ^- .. ...... . iy,. 1.[{)|IUI«
Andante. Pia. For. ^

J. Ye humble souls that seek the Lord, Chase all yotir fears away; And bow with pleasure down to see The place where Jesus lay, The place whose Jesus Jay,

i^iiitiii-irg^SIiiiiyiiiiiigiiiiigi^l
2. Thus low the Lord of life was bro't; Such wonders love can do! Thus cold in death tttht bosom lay, Which throb'd and bled foryo

.3igliiiiliiilPiiggiiiIgliliiiii^
,
Wtiicb turob'd and tiled for you.

3. A moment give alnose%> grief,—Let grateful sorrows rise : And wash the bloody stains away With torrents from your eyes, With torrents, &c.
4. Then dry your tears, and tune your songs, 'I he Saviour lives again : Not all the bolts and bars of death The Conqu'ror could deuir, :||:

5. High o'er th' angelic bandstie rears His once dishonoured head ; And, thro' unnun.bei'd years, he reigns, Who dwelt among tile dead, :'|

6. With joy like his shall ev'ry saint His empty tomb survey ; Then rise, withjus ascending Lord, To realms of endless day, .:]
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,4S^P^SS 3PEE

ROCKINGHAM. C. M. Dr. Madan's Coll. p. 23. By Dr. Watts. W. Burney.

He is a God of sov'reign love That promiaM heav'n to me, And taught my thoughts to soar above, Where happy, :||: spirits be.

mw
"

~ lillSiiiiiliiiS

SImmm^msm
H—grE ^^ss

IRELAND. C. M. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 436. Dr. Ante.

I\tf—Z'atL'^'itt eanno. te.wTth "SouS up TnstoTe; Treasures beyond the changing sky, brighter ,tan got den ore, brighter 4*. golden ore.

sis

VINCENNES, C M. Dr. W. Ps. 145.

^ -Women.

Giardini.
Repeat Tutti.

fa *~*s "%. /?> -Women. *"
^ ___ ^r_!^_— j- —T "

1 1 lT""t*

I I ^=^ r— i r ^^- . . vni,nil. of p-tarv sintr.

. mem'ry of thygrace, My God, my heav'nly King ! Let age to age thy righteous- ness in sounds of glo- rysbig, In sound, of glory sing.

.SiiliSli KE&SMmmmmmmm.



Vigoroio. iff

EDGCOMB. C. M. Dr. W. Hy. 25. B. i W. Barney. 185"b"*^-"- II nr -v . r -% y ^ Pja
-

-|
'» • -L* 1*1 lie (ft i^i#

^-_.T_-_'_L' fe_n_T;r. -"Ill' 'I^'r "»«""«»« *"' «*»<>* <„ do,Ve, nothing-, talflo du „, y.,t nothing", ha.r., d„n.

;d

Grazioso. \y

E23Hiill ms
BERWICK. C. M. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 386. By Cennick.

^-feff

Dr. Madan.

Mou^arRedMner, d,tog Lan^ We .ove* *<* „f to;^^ Hke«hych.™i»g n.mc, So, talr.Nor half, .„.JS, N„r half. Nor „,,f, ^L „„ he

Largo. tr
VERNON. C. M. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 308. By Steele.

<?, Pia- For. ff
V

Ilear, gracious God.ray humWeiflioJkTo^liee I hr«.fk« m„.:r.t« . mJ.ih.1.. -_.**?. . "•-_ v_^ ^ ^ '-' *I*»r,^gr»do„,Cod,,ny nutnMt^^el breathe ny .igh, : Whe^UHhe .arfbf«tK, be gone f"fe „ben my joy, ari^-And »hen n,y ^TS^^__^ /Ti s —»— "w (i-iivmnuBurji "<j j»i> muici rtnawnenmy joys arise.
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SHELDON. C. M. Dr. Madan's Coll. p. 62.

Hfindel,

._^31C.{3a-^BJt.CEM:
'-L-il-

„„J ,__ w ~,
ailhand h„pesh»ll cease !'Ti. thissh.il stnke

»>—1*1—

-

Sweet' is that grace which lives and sings, Whenfaith and hopeshall

Sweet is uiai 6'»-
r—

,

- ^ ^ _p«n~w

—

fm

I the sweet
our joy- ful strings In Jhe sweet realms_of bliss.

PALMYRA. C. M.

^Si3==^~aEtEit_-lt-jt:
tl£^^ ._«,„ dead, ^d.Hher, ^he, toys.

:issz:«
onoeloVdform.nowco.d and dead, Each mournful thought emp.ojs^ ^ _™-^ CZZ--T T T~tfi -t-RlE±=5J ^31

"

CAROLINA. C. M^ Dr. W^Ps. 39.^ _^^HUMP
i^gi^i^^

Coomis.

IgrgKrg^p ScS

Lentemento.

G^" 'oV' ">, life, look J^«Iy' down.Behold^ thepain.

&m
I feel

;

But
', am dumb before *hy ^ace^Nor ^dare dis. p.te tbywill.

I
V

riod of m, life, look r,ly down.Behoh.
T I-, 1 T-^^.-TSr^ZX=& —3=*^



-^ V7I il/ IU3IJ. w TAMWORTH. C. M. Dr. W. P 3 . 142,
Wo. s-** Tutti.

Dr. Callcolt. 167

suns L*5

3£SBftrtztd
ye that love the Lord, fejoice, And let your songs be new,And let your songs be new; A- nsidst the church with cheerful voice, Hia later ^andersshow.

iIglSilgliili;iiiiiSS^ii^g-gggSi
Biiiill^iiliiliii^iiiliiiiiii^iP^

DEVISES. C. M. Dr. W. Ps. 9. Tucker.
Tutti.

With my whole heart I'll raue my song, Thy wonder. I'll proclaim, Thou lov'relgn judge ofright and wrong. Wilt put my foe^ ^to_ihame.^Wdt put my foej^ to ihame.

m **-*

ill Isxir
Spii-Hoto.

CAMBRIDGE. C. M. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 173. By Dr. Doddridge.
Men. a\ Wo.

Dr. Randal.
/e\ Tutti. fr

=* gms
Jesus, X love thy charmingname, 'Tis music- to my ear

;

Fain would I sound it out so loud That heav'n and earth might hear,

ii^S^^Jigli^iiliSlI ¥inns



BRAY. C. M. Dr. W. Hy. 20. B. i. German-

.. Ammaio.

I

!

SESiiiaiiliHiiSiS^^Si
Awake my heart, a. riie ray tongue, Prepare a tuneful voice ; In God the life of all my joys, Aloud will I rejoice. Aloud will I rejoice.

^HHIii^li-giSi^ €1 si
DUNKENFIELD. C. M. Dr. W. Ps. 89.

Andante. /•— "
~'—

\

s- -\ t

felggHSll 3=$^HSii^ii^iis
Dr. Harrison.

tr

H=d: :digrd:Sp^^^jSp^;
With rev'ience let the saints appear; And bow before the Lord, His high command with rev'rencehear, And tremble

jte3S=liii ,§Z5P~ :i:

-$-L-p
at his word.

—a—sh—

^eOS
£2: iti

—

P-

zaz:

b-y-ferte :ozd gSiillllii
Stoccafo.

WASHINGTON. C. M. Dr. W. Hy. 52. B. ii.

Women. fir

SeSS : :?3:i=d: S|g|:^iPilil|E^iiiiiigipi
He ia a Cod of sov'reign love that promis'd heav'n to me, And taught my tlio'ts to soar above, And taught my tlio'ts, &c.

/7\

Where happy spirits be.

^mm 4-M iilip^lt^iPliiPiii -r—*-



Moderate
ST. JAGO. C. M. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 29. By Dr. Watts

fr fT\ Pia.
Swindells. 189

llliiiliMSiliSSi&llpSiiMiliiii^iiS
V.ri-'i-Tinl u'ud.im. thi-c wt> nraicfi I Thpf> thp r>». a. -.>,i, r'mrn I U'i.k . L. .. I„..ij I 1 -il_ i . j i •.._.-. , _ 'Eternal wisdom, thee we praise ! Thee the ere- a- tion s'mgi

!

With thy lov*dname,rocks,ljills, and seas, And heav'ni h»ph palace rings,ssKSmaffl^ffites
lliiiiii^lSl^i^ll^iiillllSgiiigiS

ir#£

PIETY. CM. Dr. W. Ps. 112.
Wo.

T. Clark.

mmmmmmmwmmMmmmmmm
Happy is he (hat fears_^ die LordAnd follows his command), Who lends the poor without reward, Who lends the poor without re- word. Or gives with lib'rol hand.

EEEEEEgss
1 iSE

P—rr-*m
SWANWICK. C. M.

Women. rts Tutti.

Lticas.

c...... „v„11 .1... _>1_.J : -ni-i ii »t ___.. .._n. ....... .. ... . .' v. -

Soon shall tho glorious morning come, When all thy saints .hall rise, And cloth'd in their immor- tal bloom, Attend thee to the skies, Attend thee to theskies.

^iiiSi^lii^liSiPillipggiiiS



190
Brio.

HEIGH1NGTON. C. M. Dr. W. Hv. 88. B. n.
Wo. , s _ ft

Dr. Heighington.

Cnlvi. linnl tl it... «.._ <•..! 1 I 1171.*? _l..~. *_ JltiR. . _ ©

?S3
fiiSflL 2— the J°y" f"' soundTWhat Pleasure to our -ears, A sov'reign balm for ev'ry wound, A

ms
-4- ass

ft- Tutti.
TEMPEST. C. M
Vigoroao.

for_ our fears, A sovWeipi balm for ev'- ry wound, A cordial for our fears. 31 5*J

Dr. Callcott.

mi
I i| _ _pai.t _^_j_j _i ..— _, .

* <_.
^

8 « ueicannsuuiatremuiingon ner nase, Ana clouds tfic lieav'nsi

HlH £ e?iiS=-l^liitigliiaig|li?ii

I lo,-m; _ blow, tflj^wind,, from ev'ry place, blow all ye wind, from ev'ry plIceT And nuhS? ~~to*~ .term, And rush the" TJi "
«„7n..

I^Mi^iaEgiiggigiiiiip^iiipiiijpBi



T. Williams'' Coll. 191

fisPi
ROCKBRIDGE. C. M. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 169. By Cowper.

1. There is a fountain fill'd with blood, Drawn from Imraanuel's veins; And sinners plung'd beneath that flood, And sinners plung'd beneath that flood, Loose all their guil*

ipSiiii^iiiii^llliliiirsiiliiiSi
Isiiiiiiiiiig^iSliiiillJililSiiiAlg
f
-—r^T£"~T~^~'gi*'"T~r~iT"~'~nT 2 The r,yins thief reJoicM ,o see

II —^T^TP-p+_E_^CIS"Tr

—

IHr Tliat fi""" !lin i" his day s

II ~^^Tt:ptr:tr^.il=rdj:"^"JJ_ O may I there, tho' vile as he,

<y stains, Leose all th'ir guilty

niiiii

HARTFORD. C. M. Dr. Madan's Coll. p. 70. Heishington

ifJBFa

m mi

Wash all my sins away.

3 Dear dying 1 Lamb ! thy precious blood

I
Shall never lose its pow'r,

Tit) all the ransom'd church of God
!— He savM to sin no more.

__4 E'er since by faith I saw the stream
Thy flowing wounds supply,

Redeeming love has been my theme,
And shall be till I die.

v The Lord&W supplies bis peo- pie's

JglH^lg

=^3q=:

ipisiggifipiii

.llititllliiiiil

iiSllteillE
pastures fresh he roakts me feed, be- ndje the ing stream, be- side

^-gg^ggifggiiiS^lf^iii^i
in? stream.

us
n^iS:iPiiiPMS^iIiiS=mp^
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lf:fl

PEBMARSH. CM. Burkitt.

^? :-(->CBJ—U^-l-^-W UW 5?--T:.n:„^ fnA mnr„i, wJth hnlv rirau? on Supported hj i

My soul shall tri- uraphin the Lord, Shall tell its joys abroad, And march with holy rigour Supported b> its

:±3SOUl sua" "»- U,UF" "* "' '
-.—- -~ j-

j

. - -- «_. _f~ *
, ^ «—

^

T

i

If:

fllilililiiiil
T. Clark.OVERTON. C. M~.

1t - Expvessivo. "N ~~^ ^~ ^ 1'Lj—fr—A4J 1 r rbrx' r— I

"r-—! "^j^^aH™* t™* """ I frV ..... _. ._ .i v_n * t_ ,.^H 1.MIDI. Aniralc will hnvpr. A nrrolq will

word, Sup- port- ed by its word.

__i r-lMV*—T-j-fT-

^|p3lK353 Hi

Sweet to rejoice in' lively hope. That when my change shall come, Angels will hover, Angels will hover, AiujebwiH

ttfztJfzJJl

I ho^Tr roundmybed, And waft my sf.irit home, Angels will ho*er round my bed. And w*. ft my spirit home.

;tasi,^^^^^!^!



Allcjjro ma non *i-oppo.

EUSTACT. C. M. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 508. By Dr. Watts.

iSmi
Ely. 191

1 Now let me rise, Now let

^smss
-fc-C

band, my ear, my tongue, My heart, my hand, my

Repeat Tntti.

my longm', Here's joyful »„rkf,̂
^^S

8oaTC. KNARESBOROUGH. C. M. Lenrh

_ - - - »- • -« — i
— j — o— i — - - .j"j'ui wiuikiui you.

m\f^r- Si^^
voice, "Tin nature's cheerful voice. Bolt music bails the lovely

TT

mHHii
ig. And woods and fields rejoice. Soft music Sec. And woodi and fields
ng. And woods and fields rejoice. Soft music Sic.

iH— —

.

>*

If

And woodi and fields rejoice.

Soft music hails the lovely _ spring.
stea=ill

traiiHic bails the lovely spring,

^g«
A %

^



GROVEHOUSE. CM. lir.Yf^^^^^^^^a
«£= ^- C-l ^^^V __ ,„. .,„ „„„„ves. ^d K„d To«6.n a. v,ay. New, fromthe ,e-—ZZt E—

I

"M "^^ , vmil.B.ara a. way. Kews from the

ir^**'*N* Shephe.,Srejo,ce, U* ^^^^^^iJlI^^-^trrt-
5 pons ^e/ thesKs, Salvation 's bora to- day

1 « Shepherds rejoice, onepirej... .m~-f - ____^__«R-,

_- l. -"I*" » _i—m—/r\ —ir-iBr

re- gions oi mesnies., «..a,.u.. .

A

SS
Mn "Jesus, the God whom angels fear,

Comes down to dwell with you ;

To-day he makes his entrance here,

But not as monarchs do.

5 Thus Gabriel sung, and straight around

The heavenly armies throng,

They tune their harps to lofty sound,

And thus conclude the song._» ruse, .pj-j

—

m- FH-1Mgri -|l_XlI io-ciay lie i."""-- ''— And thus concluue uie s.ouB .

H^Hdbtdtiii^^I3-"-- But not as monarchs do.
. ' „ Gi _r to God that reigns above,

tkJd^ra^^i^vSori^o^ 3 < No gold, nor purple, swaddhng bands, ™ff ^ (he

H^H7^-+T>tt^^3d5t=Tt No royal shining things;
Mortals shall know their Master's love,

! .. - -I M -r I-Mr A manf/er for h!s cradle stands, M"
t their Redeemer's birth."

C And holds the King of kings. -, „„i i Bnd shall angels have their songs.

4 « Go, shepherds, where the Infant has, 7 Lord and sn ^ ^^ ?

And see his humble throne:
Eovd may we loose th" '

With tears ofjoy in all your eyes,

'--.sin

Salvation s doih ,u-....,. —..-^

SHI
Z3SM Gq, shepherds, kiss the bon When they forget to praise

Shepherds rejoice, lift

els have their songs, ^ [.-

—

; y
to raise? ^SSitSjCS
hese useless tongues w ft^gp-|4_^Z.
to praise. <— <—

NATIVITY. C. M. Meth. Hy. 277. By Dr. Watts.

eye., Shephero.rejoiee, lift ..^LT^^^^fci'r-^^eTe„ ^herd^r^U* -n^^o^n^



REVELATION. C. M. Dr. W. Hy. 18. B. i. Stanley. 195

g^gg^^ga^
Ta^^Z^o,^f- hea-v^oclairaTFor'aU the piom dead, For .11 the yi- ou. dead; Sweet u the,avoor of their imnes, And soft their sleeping bed, And soft, And

I llltr pi- OUS utaa i awuei ia uic uivuui ui ui-.ii iwiuui ..u- ™. ...

—

r -

3 saf-

.
!»! t—U-«rl —«— m

TRUMPET. C. M. Dr. W. Hy. 7. B.
Moderate.

T. Clark.

1 Let ev'ry mortal ear attend, And 'ry heart re- joiee. Arid ev-. 'ry heart vejwice.

^^^^^^^311
The trumpet

'omen. Men. Tutlti.

i _>-

ligli

of the gospel sounds
V, b iabUI—1—-M —-"— M —«nr«r w,^ invum.. voice.WiUi an inviting voice.

5a
The trumpet of the

i:
wunan -*- "— -~ Tf ,

,

±«
gos- pel sounds

trumpet of the gospel
=S

3C^
- With an in- viting voice.

sounds, of the gospel seuutft.

^^^S^^ffiSlp He^
:rz±»ttTC334^±ptC^ with s

;3Ho! all ye hungry starving souls.

That feed upon the wind,

And vainly strive with earthly toys

To fill an empty mind.

3 Eternal wisdom has prepar'd,

A soul reviving feast,

And bids your longing appetites.

The rich provision taste.

4 Ho ye that pant for living streams,
* id pine away and die ;

;you may quench your raging thirst,
''- springs that never dry!-



196

Andante. Senucltonia.

Tunes ofhxo Verses:

WARESAM. C. M. Dr. W. Hy. 61. B. a.
Repeat Tutti.

Dr. Arnold
Repeat Tutti.

indaate. Senucltonia. ^"*

>

'"""'* * Repent Tutti. Women. *"~-* ^-^*v ^"T^ _ **^ t ..

.^""' *ep«>tTuiti.

, » i ~.™.>™.„i ;^ 10^ «>io dnv: And think how near it stnnds.") 2-Oh! could \ve die with tliose who file, And place us in their stead;
.,. ... ..

1 , i., 1. tate the clay;- And think how near it stands,!

"When thou must quit this house of clay, And fly to unknown lands.

5

1. My soul come med 2. Oh! could we die with tliose who die, And place us in their stead;

Then would our spir- its learn td fly, And converse with the dead."

"When thou must quit this house of clay, And fly to unknown lands.

5

Theu would our spir- its learn td fly, And converse with the dead.
]

3 Then we should see the saints above,

In their own glorious forms,

And wonder why our souls should love

To dwell 1 with mortal worms.

4 We should almost forsake our clay

* Before the summons come,

And pray and wish our souls away

To their eternal home.

Andante DORSET. C. M. Dr. W. Hy. 90. B. 11. W. Burney.

1. How sad our state by natureis!^ Our am how deep it stains! 1
_

. j
"ve souls, Fastm his slavish chains. |2. Butthere's avoiceofsov'reign grace Sounds from Goo>»And Satan hinds our captive souls, Fast

^L cred word; Ho! ve des- ^^AnT sinneri ™^TAnd trurt uu- on the Lord." We would believe tllV promise, L.
sa- cred word; Ho! ye des- pairing sinners come, And trust up- on the Lord.*™ " evi

'-*> / Te:

m m
We would believe thy promise, Lord,

) help our unbelief!

he blest fountain of thy blood,

Teach us, O Lord, to fly ;

There may we wash our spotted squ'ls

Fr.otn grimes of deepest dytc

!



' _ Adagio.
XENIA. C. M. Dr. Watt's. Lyrics. t)i: Callcoti. 197

1. Come lead me to some lofty shade, Where turtles moan t icir loves ; I
-

™ —™_i_-i.^_|—

_

1. Come learl me to some lofty
Tall shadows were for lovers made, And

i
grief becomes tJuTfcvpC* | 2. <Tis no mean beauty of the ground", "fis no mean beauty of the ground, That has,

£fc
m
%i m^^mmw^^m -s—

s

-»-
:s:=s:

iiiiiig^iiiiii§Sliilii^rg^iiiiii
m

slav'd my eyes; I_ faint be- neath aX «laV'll TTIVPYM: I fnini- lu>. haiiIi n n„_ I.I. „. A m i v_i »\__ _.-_ ... .' . . .I*no- bier wound. Nor love below the skies, Nor love below the skies.

1r

Higgg^feiiiig^j^iiiig
ill=^ig|Silliii

I. Jesus the Lord ascend thy throne
In Zion shall thy pow'r be known

m
ST. ASAPH'S. C. M. Dr. W. Ps. 110.

=i!IlS&lIi!i
—A — ^ -

Women. ^^^ iff Tutti. iff iff

And nearthv Fnther lit: I

r- • « r- » r- I- p-to I- _ - - (- ta-tar--l~ta-tai I—ta-ta -I r—« *- "*
I—I—

""I—b>3—»- 1—-»-
An>l make ifiy foes submit.

I 2. What wooden stall thy gospel do! Thy converts shall surpass Thenum'rous drops, imm'rous drops, :fl: of morning dew, And ownlby sorteign grace

iiigi^liriPJliiiiiaiieiilliSggi:gi3±Sf



» «v^
^ ^ fepiritoso

H

URBANNA. C. M. D^W-^s. 136.___
*%••

"l. Give thanks to God, the soV'reign Lord ; His mercies sull endure.

And he the King of kings odor'd,- His truth is ever
,_

sure
"'

."'"'Tore I

2.W„atwondershat„his wisdom done! How mighty is his hmdj_He«'n a«h.n^e.
JL
_h6 1

iitifsiiii

tr j—>. "ft
-

-

—

»-t——t.—-»— r-fl

—

tvt h_Ht""~~~:i_h.zszi tiri_j:

I %™r.f„,„^~HT„.viH^,l,kcrZo1a„d!Ho
,

w»Tdeis h~ command, * _ How wide is his command.
fvam'd alone; How wide is liis command ! How wide is his command, •!• """

*| 'tr

6lSiiiSiii§l^iigpi

ierai
'

1. The God of mercy be adorM, Wbo
Who saves by his re- deeming word, -»Aml^

„m*-£:-, t-=~t~:^iiffl
DOXOLOGY. C. M. Dr. W. Hy. 30. B. in.

Pia. *<»

T. Williams.
tr

, fippiiiiifipii3iipi^ifeii^iiigiiiii|iis
I ^JF^ffi^E^ °nc' " Le,sa,,i,sa»dange.Bjmn.

S new ere- a- ting breath. _ ,— _, ^ k_ k_ fc_ L.---.»W-r-rf*~rIfc—k—IfT-lrrTfcnT"
1i^telliiil^iliifsii3i§liliiiiiiiS&

msttittiirts^^sii&gii^i^



HERMON. C. M. Dr. W. Hv. 105. B. i. Mason. 199

I 2. Pure are the joys a-
1. Nor eye hath M*V? nor ear hath heardsNor 9ense nor reason known, "Wnat joys the Father hath prepar'd For those that love his Son. | No wanton lips nor

iiiiSirisPiiiigiiiiiiiis^iiiiii
-**—^-

1st time Base Instrumental.

igssisiriiiiii
Repeat Tutti,

VEN] CREATOR. C\_M. B. & T. Hy. G. Steffani.

Iwve the skj, And nil the re- gion peaae. I ^
eW- viyun eye, Can see or taste the bliss.

;

1. Come, Ho- ly Ghost, Cre- a- lor, come, In- spire the souls of thine; Till

iiliiiiiiili!ip_ipgii^i^im^teg
lili;Siisiiiiiiiiili§iIlSiii

ll

I

if

iiiliiSI=:iiPiiiiiPlrgiiliiliiil^iIiiat
I 2. Thou art the com- fort- er, the gift Of God, and fire of love,

ev'ry heart which thou . hast made is fill'd with grace di- vine- | The ev- er- Jailing spruijr "f |oy, And unction— fn m a- bove.

piiiliiiiiiiSiS^l^i^iiliiiriiS



200 LINCOLN. C. M. Dr. W. Hy. 86. vrs. 1 & 6. B. u Coombs.
Da Capo.

' 1— ' ' !T\ .""' .T. ._: l. :« mi.nn^- I . . .... -*• .luim. c'.nc
l.Arise.my sou], my joy- fill pow'rs. And' triumph in ray God;

AwScmy »oii, and loud jn-otlaim His florious grac^ ahroad. 2. Arise, my jonl, a- wake my voice, And tunes of pleasure sin

V" t'LlHaJle. Sis shall address My Saviour and my King;. ^^ „ ^ j^ /—N _ +M
|
^_ *£oud Halle. iujahs shall "address My Saviour aud_ my King. _^ ^^ ^_ ^ . ^ ^ -*£:_____-_.

—

-

f—J-t r— -1-ri—f—L-T r *•»+- "-"•• > ^ . _, „ _, „., ,„ COSUIIOW.
MILAN. CM. B. &T. Hy. 13.

Fine,

Costellozo.
D. C.

Igil*
And mercy may he sought.

T*e"
sel'

S

'nfy Sa- .™,f« .1 6« ' O S shall I appear.' I
S. If y«, *».» P™»,-T15QUJ»__^,Ur

ABERDEEN. C. M. Dr. Arnold.

T
:gc~

1

I afl-——'**——*r _ J
-

.•__ _ •'*vw..u«,«'.i .in™ Tf in- nnrMice had wings* | _. , . «„.. iir,A a nenreful home.^t^'i nSea tanf^J^ML 'iff.' tSr^.^U^™" — »« to'« «**»* ^
Whereswrms of malice never. Wow, Tempta- tions never» .^_^T^-.«>-r-=-=-T-«-^-T§-C

peaceful home,

Vherestormsof "Sice „%*<£ itt. Tempi-
. J^26I!i"^w^ r̂fVd-^^51S3r^^$=W==l=H=T===li;



Spiritoso.

TUMSS WITH CODAS.
SYDENHA M. C. M. Dr. W. Ps. ISO.

Women. Stnithm

201

^HS3=CCfc
2 We to tlie Lord in humble pray'r,

„
Breath'd out our sad distress

;

C Tho' feeble, yet with contrite heart?
We begg'd return of peace. Halle..

3 With pity'ng eyes, the Prince of Grace,
Beheld our helpless grief;

C He saw, and (O amazing love
!) /He came to our relief. Halle.

4 Tlastonny winds did cease to blow,
The waves no more did roll

j

And soon again, a placid seaC Sppke comfort to each soul. Halle,



ASHLEY. C. M. Women,20„ ASJtliiUl- ^' »
~_ ,, Andantino. .— .—a.m—, r

^ _
SSiorT"* GoTtheFathcKLa^nama, Who from our sinful race,^

-r-r"*i—'

—

Hi H I
*

"chose out his fav'riles, to liro- claii

Repeat Tnltt. Milgrove.

The honours of his grace. Glory, honour

t-' •Glory to GodtheFathci'slDtai narao, ™»» - .-

,
|~ l~l -t~TlI~i~'hT^,;TT-T-r^T

£££

=^ff3H=li^J^=2iPp^S~i Sr^SKZr mjah, Halfe- lojah, Praise the lord.

prSseWpowerBcuntotheLambforever.JesusClmK.so^ . „ Ij-^lrj-rtv-r,-

Wteai&s SE

1 Seraphs witli ele- vii

igSH
2 Jesus the Lord their hnrj^s

NEW HAVEN. C. M. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 58S. vrs. 3 & 4. By Dr. Watts, Ely.

^^g^^^SS J- Erl Mi/ M l '-I ' -

Circle tie throne around; And more and charmthe starry plain. With an int- mar- tal sound. Halle- lujah, Halle- lujah, Halle- lujnb , Hallelujah, A- men.

sseisigi
employs, Je- sus, my love, they siDg Jesus the life of both ourjoys,^ sound8 sweetfrom ev- ry string.

^m ii=fc= tas^iilii^i



BOSTON. C. M. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 586. By Dr. Doddridge. 203

*3t
1 Awake ye saints, and raise your eyes, And raise your voices high; A- wake and praise that sov'reign love, That shews sal- vation nigh. 2 On all the

pii^pggpgip^ hW1
"

A ^^» &m ?
-h-

P?

3 Not many years their round shall run, Nor many mornings rise, Ere all its glories rfland reveal'd To our

p^m^ispjg
miring eyes. 2 Ye wheels of

<**M*-r— ^ k frn^__ i
f~*1

1 -rr i "i"^
*-f~ _'_^,

i
—

i

rt®- =u .c M—

i

^sa -r*- 5-J# flp^p
E^Sl 3$j£hE

wings of

f^ .
'"=*T 1—(—t-fm- h—*"*H 1—|"»j l—i—/g=~=r>-—[—-Terr^i-^—.—r=>_

, A. fr . -,*=

^^i
time it flies, Each ihp- ment, moment brings it near; Thenweleome each de- dining* day Andeach,And eacli volv- ing

4r-

nature speed your course
! Ye mor- tal, mortal now'n decay! Fast as ye bring the night of death, Ye bring-, Ye bring e-



204
Mefrtj,

HALLELUJAH. CM. Dr. W. Ps. 117.

as IJilEp^p^p s
O all ye nations, praise the Lord, Each with a diff'rent tongue; In ev'ry language learn his word, And let his name be sung, And let his

SliS^IPiiP^iiillig^i^iPg|S:

silii^^ig&fessitaig
— " _ . . • » . m m -£** ""^^ m >t^»> >""—"^ GODA by Hande

mime be sung. Hal- le- lu jah, hal- le- Ju- jah, lial- le- lu- jab, hal- le- lu- jah, hal

liliii
le- lujah, hal- le- lujah,

M felsl^^^^^^sgip^te^^^
£#ss£ PH i^^Sl^^fc

h«l. In. 1«_ »h S.=ll=_ l.._ -v k.i i„ ,. -_i ...... . .
^ * '• ^ » ' '

" —*~"m-M
hal- le- la- jah, halle- lu- jah, hal- le- lujah, hatle- lujah^^S^Shalle- lujah, halle- lujah, halle- lu- jah. Amen, A- men.

sniiiS^ii
iiilii^igE^^p^i^g^iiiSii^



I Ait
tab*-

ALBANY. C. M. Ely. 205

:?:
&z& *

He is b God
^msii^i^ii^^ii

of sov'reign lore, Thatpromis'd, that promis'd, that probiis'd, that promis'd heav'n to me, And taught my tho'ts to soar above, Where happy

^^isii^s^iiiS^i!iigSilS
P'»t ttnt ^mliimv ctcirBSlBiia^^ffiSs

right band: Then come the joyful day. Come deoth, and come celestial bs

fcrra:

spirit* be, Prepare me, Prepare me, Lord, for thy right hand: Come death, and come celestial band To

=iil§giiiiiPglii^igiig^^iiiPiii
it=± ^^^^^^^^^^B

isSi^ilfeiSiii^iii^=EE"£:EEE:S mE3E IS*
bear my rou] away, To bear roy soul away, To bear my soulaway. Halle* lujah, :[!:

t^.t-it;—r—

i

|1:
Praise the Lord.

m^sm^ffim^^^i^B&^s



BRATTLE-STREET. CM. Pleyel.

f|3igiiSiSiii^iSiS^i#ii^i|j
While thee I seek, pro- tecling; powV, Be my vain wishes still'd, And may this ccsnse- crated hour With bet- Jer^ hopes he fm'd.

iiiiSiisi^lliiiliiiiiigiiiiii^i^^

m-T.-?~ liilliiliiEiH' <^gife
tr '/?>i^^SMS^i

Thy love the powY of thought bestow'd, To thee my tho'ts would soar; Thy mercy o'er my life has flow'd, That mercy I a- ilorc.

^IliiliSiii^^ilPiiiiPi^iiiil!

i-i;,^ NAPLES. C. M. Dr. W. Hy. 9. B. ji. Ely.
Affettuoso.

5*te£:
pz: ::—©—^— rtie=pn::

-$-©• Siig^liiilSi^li^Sli
l. A- las,and did my Saviour bleed! And did my Sovereign, die! Would he devote that sacred head for such a worm as 1?

ifflKs^i.^^^i^s^i
iiiiiii^ii^ii^iigiiiiii^iisa«l:z±fc£:



feracl
NAPLES, Continued.

I.Was it for crimeathat I had done.He irroWd un- ™ thP ,™ > a„. Ij_
' l

~"
l"_ +~"E—^=^- J-;^—|~L JJ„

———j—-— —w—jp
—° ' J ' 6""-= luiMiuwuiAna love beyond degree'

;H;_ _B_p3;_ jS-J

FLORENCE. C. M. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 569. By Dr. Watts.Andante. Jomelli,
1r

1
' behold the scattei-M sKn*W_ ti.» -i«™i» .n ,

"~~
. . . . .

"- r-*h-1———<! 1_—_^_|—i__ __* l-J^-JJ,Lo I M.o.d ,*, _^««er.U slia^_T„e dawn .W.^M ,„„ blig)l« ^J ^^^^7 b
^~ ~

^V'

E=p

round the spheres.

iS^^^J^Hr^fe^^pg^^^



KINGSTON. CM. Dr. Madan's Coll. p. 76. Dr. Modem*

S^in^^E^^'^torfliTradler'^pr.i.e.pSfe » thee; Supreme a»en. tial One, a. dorrt

~.HaiI, holy. holy, ho- ly Lord! Be endle»» rate, praise
,-M In co- e- ternal three. 2. Enlhron'd in ever-

t/ 1. Hail, holy. holy, no- ly "^- ==t _ig-r->.r-

—

,_; j- -* r_C»g r

I ~*laT" ST MtT. Ere time its round be- gan.Who join'd m counsel <o |_B crane The d.g- ty

^
j£ing suite, Ere time >u '"»" "- •— -»*•--*• _ m. — r\ I 1 I" 1 1—IT"

FJ3D++. 4-
^PENNSYLVANIA. C. M. Dr. W. Hy. 12.5. B. .. . .

— £^-

1 .jrf , - - -J-— ——

|

— ..
.

,^,-m—t—hi —ip ww—SUj,,-Vh„a. w™ j>™*,«mn.dftof tenderness

I

r——

-

M__—r tivsv

it!

Largo e piano.

, -v, .... ^ferr^U^C^^
i-^ssff:

:

:^B5t
eSP^^Se!

g^^pgEgggggiiiiig



PENNSYLVANIA, Continued.
Women- „ Moderato: ,—

s

Tuiti.

209

Andante.
BUCKMINSTER. C. M. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 524.

God, en- thron'd on high! Whom nnfjel hosts adore; Who yet to sup- pliant dust art nij*h, Thy presence I cmplore. 2.0!

, guide me down the steep of age, And keep my passion Teach me to scan the acred pns^, And practice cv'- ry rule.

iig^Siiiiliiiiiiiiillilli^Siil?
' C c



210 FARR1NGDON. C. M. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 184.

A Tempo.^asHi^^^ia^^tr3»T |r=—

i

Wgvitl.
Women.

i.iS, sus,"commis- sioned from "alrove, Descends to men below, . Ami shows from whence the springs of lovejn endless current <bwi^ S-He whomthe^
--—I— . rn r~i-it

—

s-t— *r—K l~K— - . T"F^n

—

Tt l~™H K""l ET
-
TTTtT" CTi—:KT™ I XI I IK^Al.Jlr- * 5US) cuinmis- aiuiicu irom uuu>c, uuuuuo »" ....... u^. u .., . ........... u ^ .

i^eiifflMi^^^p " r—__b.._a._T_.

[
•""

.
"•"

.. . U7HZ _j «fi.™ i_ i .„ „^r~ n„:+- *2a ™i-,h lnv tKn*» iJket'nl shniTO Am- bassn- dor Fur me, Ambas- sa- nor for me.
boundless heav'n adores, Whom angels long to see, Quit- ted whh joy these blissful shores Am- bassa- dor Fur me, Ambas- sa- dor for^

jippsiiiiiilil^
m PI:iFFP

I

Spiritoso.
STRATHAM. C. M. Dr. W. Ps. 89. Lockhart.

Blest Me the souls that hear and know, The gospels joy- fill sound, The gospelji joyful sound; Peace shall attend the paths they go,

ii^l^PJiigisfiiiliiiiiiiii^t&Ssig
mm^^Mwmm&Mmmmmmz ::=£r

$3



STRATHAM, Continued.

l
=l

PUKCELL. C. M. Dr. W. Hy. 76. B. „.

" b&*-L*-.

iiiiiiSilgliaiiiliipgiili

Zd_-td33!!"31I=v"-|T-1"m—(-It It*- -. m. , I'
H«u»k "" '1™" '""B aw"5'' A,Ml sP"il

'
,i <"" '*>• fehfoc

tiiiiiiillililiSiiiiiiiiSrtiliii^-m-I—&Z



212 PARMA. C. M. Dr. W. Hy. 1. vrs. 1, 2, 6 & 7. Italian*

Pompilro-

fc*
rNoyTtoSrambS!«onc^^TSrBe e,,<l!e,» bj3 ng, paid ; Sal- wian.sloiy.joy te- main.. S_al-^ vation, glMy.Joy For- ever on his head.

±±ttzt

7taloncewm slai~Be endless blessings paid ; Sal- nation, gloiy,]oy re- main. m i- """""' b""X, j»; . ___ , „

JTS^J^gj.^S^i^ ^feg^SiHiiEe
OCEAN. CM. Dr. W. Ps. 107.

"Vigoroso.

SB -± wm4t=-k SSl^igS

e
l Thy works of glory

3
igKiy Lord, Xhaivule ihe boist'rous sea. The sons ofcoinage shall rccovd. Who tempt thedang'rous »ay.

= =»_ r^=^' T'
c^-^=Vr7-i T-

mm
8 Frighted to hehnhe tempest war, They pant with mut'iing breathFgq^gEM^1—-1^^ g±th7^^'spter^iUeE5n^i.. Andh.,>*.»o m**

ioLop .«, or
1 RJbL.^dK-TSs^^

^^^^SUgiii



OCEAN Continued. 213

—*—i 1 \\ii
r UmLd-"-^— -1—^-1— f

—

—*~r—H—bwM *-—
And lays the floods to And lays thetlouds to test.

is

:Ei a s «s I^SepI^I
3 Up to lu-r courts with joy un. Known, The holy trnVs repair ; The Sun of_ David holds his throne

.g^p^gp^^f^fpa
m 5*

Gn

; i :!<- tliMic': adoin'd with grace, Stands like u palaue butit for God, To shew his milder faTo keep the festal day! 2 I love Iter ' gutes, I love tin road ; The chiii'di adoin'd with grace, StamU like a palaue built tor God, To shew his milder face.

And sits 'injudgment there. 4 Peace be wttlrin this sacred place. And joy a constant guest

,

With holy gifts and heav'uly grace^Be her attendants blest.

ISMlgtefiiSiiiii^iili^i



CIRENCESTER. CM. Metb. Hy. 166, By Dr. Watts. C. Burne.y.

_ „ Andante. ,^-v *^~~^
', -^^ '

.
i ,.t_.m«--^_,,—..j-j—oi-b—m Wlt-fl-l-r:.-

P^ Jp "seethe Lord, y- immortal ehoir, That fill the realms above < Praise him who form'd you of his fires, And feeds JO^And fee* you with his

filiiiiSiililSll rHsasssats.ii&sgggs
IotL 2~hine'to'hispm'ise ye crystal skies, The floor of his a- bode ; Or veil in shade your thousand eyes, Be- fore, Be-^ fore your brighter God.

ff&mmm&mmmg^^M^^mm
VERDEN. C. M. Dr. W. Pa. 65. Dr. CaHcotl.

I^SiiliiSiPiliiiSlSiiriiilSiiliiii
'Tis by thy strength the mountains stand, God of e- ternal powV! Theseagiows calmatthy command, . :||: And tempests cease to

jppeigiigiissiifisig^^iiiii





Ely.
, 16

MIDDLETOWN. CM. Dr. W. Ps. 97. vrs. 4, 5 & 6.

ngek. at his birth Make the Re- deemer known; Thus shall he como to Judge the earth, And an- gels guard his— tr1,-A- uonng «.&*.» -
^ ^ ^ ^ ,.— —

^m^^W^Wm^m̂ m^ :a=p:.

r^SI^ISSiiilSlSiilllii^iSEii
Ami leavethe world on fire, And leave the world on fire.

' ' a rich. harvest bear.

HUSH:fcfc=

JM limn ——" * "——- '
'

,
'. ._-„1J ™ (7-.J^S^lliiiSS And fcavfjAnd leave the world cm firel



Duetto,
Primo. Men.

WASHINGTON. C. M. Dr. W. Hy. 39. B. i.

tr
Efy. 217

*-^ J-l. Now shall my inward joys arise And burst in- to a song ; Almtgh- ty love in- spites my heart. And pleasure tune* my tongue.?

Secundo. 2. God on bis thirsty Sicn- hill. Some mercy drops has thrown. Ami solemn oatba have bound his love To sbow'r Salvation down. J AVhy do we then in-

/-\ /T\ /T\ - Women.

iili^^liiiii^iii^iil^iilii'
dulge our fears, Sus- pi and coin- plain!*? he a Cod, and shall his grace Grow wea- ry of bis saints

se^igiira^i^iiffl
-t mmm

and tender llio'ls, And 'raoncst a thousand ten- der tho'ts, Her suckling far remove?

C^S^Silpiiiiiiiiiiili^^E-iii
'lep'o. _ _ Repent For.

salth the LoruV'should nature change, And mother monsters prove, Siyn still dwells upon the heart Of everlasting love, Sion still dwells upon the heart Of ev- erlasting love.

Chorus. Allegro.

l."Yet,"^7saith the Lord,"should nature change, And mother* monsters prove, Sion still dwells unon the heart ui everlasting love, Mon still dwells upon me neart ui ev- eriasnng love.

2." Deep in the palmBof both my hands I haveengravM her name; My hands shall raise her ruin'd walls And build her broken, frame, My hand shall raise her ruin'd walls And build her broken frame.

S«ii^EiiiiipSi^iiiSi^i@igiiSii?
Siiiiiigi^siiiQii^ii^iii^igigiis

Dp



213 DIALOGUE HYMN. C. M. Dr. Marian's Col), p. 70. Dr. C. Burnet/.

We, call'd to leave this world below, Are seekingl.Tell us, Tell usO women, we would know "Whither so last ye move? "We, call'd to leave this world below, Are s

fj I
" 2. "Whence came, Whence came ye? say, say? what's the place That ye are That ye are trav'- ling -^f- from? From tribu- la- tion we thro' grace Are now, are

Instrumetal Ba*e. -H-i—kul -4- —4- -K- •»-

iT^ i^rf'frPfrr^Tj'i^Tl 3 ' Is not
'
Is not your

!

In now re- turning home.

tSEKEBfll

chorus. Allegro, sa-

native cou ntry here? |f"

is abode ?

We seek a better country far,

tV city, city built by Gotl.

4. Thither, thither we travel, nor intend

Short of that bliss to rest,

Nor we, till in the sinner!s Friend

Our weary, weary souls are blest.

iiifii®Hiill§H
5. Friends of the bridegroom we shall reiirn ; Saviour, Saviour wcask no more,

ifeitigifeiii^isPii

We ask no wore! Hail Lamb of God, fjr sin- ners slain, Whom heav'n and earth adore, Whom heav'n and eavth adore, Whom heav'n and earth adore.

l^iiiiiigili^^iSiiSPi^i^riii!



KETTERING. C. M. Dr. Madan's Coll. p. 190.
~~ 'rr^ . .

y—s Pia.

Lockhart. 219
Mrn.n Miestoso. /- s re "— ITT, ,

,•—

v

Pia. ^——-,, For. Mrn.

t.O let thy loVeouf hearts constrain, Jesus the cru- ci- fy'd; What hast thoiidoiH',ourliearts to gain! Languished, and groan'd,and ily'd, :|: 2 Us into

._ _ kT^ZI^ ' .£* _ ^Zi_
D

3. Who would not

__ , —

.

_. Women. ^"*
Inst. Bhsc.

union draw. And in niii* in- wnrd rnrtu I.rt kini-ln*« lu-ssilv ui-Wi- ln-rl-iw Tst i. ....-,,..,...... ...l .-,.,.. i,. -_i . -. tt_ :—... _i » •closest union draw, And in- word parts Let kindness^ n_... ,._j,. ,. mvn ui J. *i > ' i nvi ill UUL Lfi tXIHI
J.

,11 !.-> I-.' L M1HJ1JIO .»*Yt^UY Hsweetly w rite her law; Let love command our hearts. 2. Us into closest union draw

— I—rf—

M

nirsue theway^Where Jesus' footsteps shine? Who would not own the pleasinj*-^-^- sy. ay Of char- i- ty divine? 4.0 1etus find the "ancient' way

,
^*"^*

""""""^i _ Q mM.
'"" V ^ Pia.x^—

^

** -s - > For. j£~ * Repeat Tutti.

—ni our inward parts B' Let kindness sweetly write her law; Lit love command our hearts, Lit love com- mand our heafis

j

Our wond'ring ' fo«_^ to •move, And force the heathen world to ^y, "See how these christians love. See how these christians Jove



220 Tempo Ai martfia,
SPIRITUAL WARFARE. C. M. Dr. W. Ps. 144 Ely-

l.For- ev- er. blessed be the Lord, My Saviour and myand my .Held. He sends his spirit with his word, To arm one for the field. S When .in and hell their

ue tut uui»i *•/ <—.•—- — / -
^h_ _ 1

\ i

""• r~~immmr"m —— •_ ._ , :„ *,.„ l.™™)!,. fi.rf.t- Ami miarda me thro* the war.
his caret

* S
foes u- nite, He makes my soul bis care, Instructs me in the heavn'Iy light. And guard, me thro' the war. 3 A friend ana helper so

3*=SCH gpp|#^iPi|gl

T-r—*!—— 1—*!—*r- - -
. . _ „. *„,,, ,,.„ „*,ol | t,e g,e praise.

S§!S!^?iiilliiisi
di- vine, My fainting soul shall raise; He makes the glorious victory mine. He ' makes the glorious vie- to- ry mme,

Praise ye the Lord.

iigliiili^il^^Siililli^^i^lg'



POLAND. CM. Hill. Hy. 7!. Ilnsband. 221

igiiii^^^iiiiigiP^igiiigiii-igii
1 Bevond. beTond the Ijlic- ter- ing slarjy skies. Fat as th'e- ternal hills, Far as th'eter- nal hills; Therein the boundless realms of light, Our dear Redeemer

If^rSiPiiiiSiiSSifllig^g^^iiiS:ii
dwell), Our dear Re- deemer dwells. 2.1m- mor- tal angels bright and fair. In countless armies shine; In his right hand with go!- dea harps They

fa

i^lsaiigiil^iligigiii^iSPJl
Wm^m^^mmi^mm^mim^
of- fir . song-s di- vine, At his right hand wit gol- d*ju haips They of- fer notes di-

t- ^iig^iilliil^^iliiJliiiiiiiiiiS
Chorus. 5 pinto.

Theybro'this chariot from ,
above, Tobear him to t.i; throne; Clapp'd iheir triumphant, Clapp'd their triumphant wingsand cried* The glo- rious work is done.

p&lliiiSigSliliiiPPPJil§|lsi^illHi



2'22 MAJESTY. C. M. Dr; Ripp. Hv. 14. By Dr. W. Handel.

liiiiiSig^lgiiiEpgilsiggSi^iiSi;
1. When the e- tcrnftl bows the skies, To -visit earthly things,With scorn divine he turns his eyes From tow'rs of haughty kings. 3. Why should the Lord that reigns a-

1-flTSrV- T-J1—**.•- -r- -r. lx^-S-.-1-r Ir^xa,-;*-;, T : x t«: T xtr-
"

iliiiilgigiliiiiiSlilgiiiP^iiiiiii
I* 2. He hids his awful chariot roll far downward ihro' the skies, To visit ev'ry humble soul .With pleasure • in his eyes.

«l

KEkE; ^^gge^wiMM^
Jove Disdain so lofty kings? Say, Lord, and Why such looks of love up- on so worthless things. Just like hie nature, is his grace, AH

Ire Ad Libitum.

jj

sov'reign and all free; Great God how searelileM arc thy ways. How deep tljy counsels be! Halle- lujoh, lialle- lu- jail, lialle- Injali, Praiseyethe Lord.



FRIENDSHIP. C. M. Dr. Watts' Lyric?. Ely. 223

gfS§|gl@li§§«iIgi
1 Friendship, thou charmer of the mind, Thou sweet deluding ill, The lightest minute mortals find, And sharpest hours we feel. 2 Pale has divided all our shares of pleasure

MJfelgSgM imM-^r- m s*
-Jh- £=£

Wo. AflVtluoso.

and of pain; In love the comforts and uur cares Are mnFu and joinVl again. 3 Dm whilst in iloort-wjur snr- row rolls, And drops ol _ joy are_ lew, _Tlus

^ ,

~tfA •"""-s Chorus. A Tempo.

r de- li- - ght of mingling souls Serves but to swell 4 Yet never let our hearts divide, Nor -t-tleath dis- solve the chain ; For love and

lPmr-.—TT-PT>»p-i

the finid pas- a sion cling A S0~B— t'ust, when
K§g3gi&i^«^iili^ig!gl

Vy joy is gone.

g^msiiiggP-Urn-^m
1e;



224

IfiESUgMWp^gii
Adapo Maosto.0. CAMBRIDGE. CM. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 112. Giardhri.

joy were once al- HM, And must be joinM ugnin.

^^gipiis?
«l= fe *i §H

giMPS
1 Father, Father, How widetliy glory shines. How high thy wondei-s rise! Known thro'thetanhby

^PT^i

-^-^ ^^^^teS
i.^B^^ppPf^^^gffffS^^S

i *tt—L_ ..

Pia.

^^ppfr??
Repeat For.m§—— k-fe-&-.^ F=f

^•tiizi
tliousand signs, By thousands tlivo' the skies. 2 Those mighty orbs proclaim thy pow'r, Those motions speak thy skill

;

And on the wings of ev'ry hour, We read thy patience still.

» » m E^ggsiii.iii^si^iSi
tas ^t^t

t1 -r-
QEZ^TSpaC* 3i

g^-rg-K

£t
Women. Grazioso.

4f_ISi zfcfi

33 « »2? ..p |»|T«gE

'—

-

pi0' - '"^"'i

3 But when we view thy greatde- sign To save rebellious worms, Where vengeance and compassion join, In theirdi- vinest forms; 4Herethe whole

id • _r gfe^^^^^^^E^gp^^j^i
M-

:2r
£>-*. NV

^-

li^SB
e. k

©• jS-p OH* ©-•

T—

F



CAMBRIDGE, Continued. 225
'*—•— "•*--!- "^=t-*"*t—r— —— * i -—<—^-^r—* mM.^ **> ? a <* Sicilian* Anuanttv

Deity » known, Nor .lares a cteature guess Which of the glories biightest shone, Thejustiee or the grace. Now the fall glories or the Lamb Adorn the heav'stly

p-p—p-

IS!
—!*-*>

HiigiiaSii&ISi^

plain.; Bright ^raphsleamtamanuel'smme, Anduythe^^ Wonder and grace**! I tune ray heart, And love cororaand mytongue.

Ee



BLISS. C. M. Dr. W. Hy. 86. B. 11. Ely.



BLISS, Continued. 227

1EWSPiiiiiiiliilliiiliiisil^li^^i
Moats stood,

'

:]|: :||: And view the landscape o'er, :|j: *$?

(iilP|^^iiii|i^M#esiii^iiiiii
Sgi^g^cM^MMlSS!

M
• ^ Could «e but climb where Moses fltoud,Aiid view tjie landscape -0*°' ----- er, View the landscape o -

^
fTimlrf wo - hn't Mimhwhi-ro tlnm *tn.»1. Anil v\»\u tin- Inniisfnne o' - A- - eF, View the lauascape,Could we but climb where Moses stoud, And view the landscape

fg&Sm SiligiEgglgEpym m
:5»

mWmiM
~5Kt=5KJ:

Could we, &c.

the landscape o'er, Not Jordan's stream!, nor death's coldflood, nor death's cold Ilood, Should fYisht us from the shore.

i —

—

IE

er, And view, And view the landscape o'er,

L=£

m
:

-£Ffl
E-l-H"-!
-cec;il^^ieiisiiigiliiieiSii^l



GREENWICH. C. M. Dr. W. Hy. 79. B. if. IV. Burnetf.

Hi f i -en )j : ~..lr ~e j r. j :_ w. »_i Jt- ._i 1 _ ^_— twn.t - _«. i- 1 . " j- ^—~_ < — ^"» » r™^
'

l. Plung'd in a gulf of dark despair, We wretched
-

, wretched sinners lay., 'Without one cheerful beam of hope, * Or spark ofof EZ i
glimmering day.

'piigiiggiggii^g^^^i^^pia
.Sillillillitliiii

2. With pity'ng eyes,the Frince of Grace Beheld our helpless, helpless grief; He. saw, ami (0! a- mazing love !) He came, he come to our relief. 3. Down

iriiii^isii^ii^iiaiiii^iiiiii e

ismm^^^l^mg^^^m^m^m
gf" Andamino. **"""*>„ <*™s ^"^s •'""""s >",,—^. ih" ^**v '^""N ^*^s y~N

from the shining seats a- bove^With joyful, joyful haste he fled; Enter'd the grave in mortal flesh, And dwelt, and dwelt, and dwelt among the dead.

ilS^llpiPiiiyigiiiiiiigiiiiiiilfe



Continued. 229
C bonis. Vivace. fC /7\ Wo. Andante.

Tia
-3i

4. Oh! Oh! for this love r lasting si r lasting praises speak.

s Yes' Yes,' we will praise thee, dearest Lord, Our sou!» are all on flame, Our souls are all on flame, are all on flame ; Hosanna round the syacwus earth, To thine a- dored name.

gp^fpiiiig^gi^iiglii^iiiiiiUa

S^^iiiSriiiilllillgEfSiiiliSii^liiii
Oh"i oh i forthis love Lei rocks and hills their lasting silence break!-" Their lasting silence break, their silence break, Angels as- im our mighty joys; Strike all your

/?. For. Adagio ad Libitum.

I ^^StfffiwllM yST raise your highest notes, your highest notes, Hi. love, :|: His love can never be toM,His love can ne'er be told.

iiigii^^liliiiiiiiiiiiiiiigg^gli
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r*-^-
THE EVERLASTING SONG. C. M.- Dr. Ripp. Hy. 588. By Dr. Watts

fc _ c tt\
. to _ rtv rtv _JrA k Jr.

£/y.

1 Tt'm'fh Tine *>fl- rrntoM mil ihn 1 !: tV'n In-ntr ' ; '

I iu t^i^a T i.*\ .-.,*> ....... t!H .Kn .,l ,1-.A .. t*A -L - _ .1 ^l i i1 Earth has en- gross'J my tho'ts too long
! 'lis time I lift" , my eyes- Upward. dear . Father, to th) thru.,e, Anil to my iltive skie<

-ft-^t————t—r~ 11 »— *
^ I I

*"|—g-^v—/8n- m i „ '

jT7

—

—

"

——— —i
1~" 'mbimt—--— ' ha—

—

ubUuiiWF—:

iN £
S Hark! how be- yond the » narrow bounds Of tHne and-

ItSSl
?^~fy"

—

I

"?—aw m syacethey nip; And echo ia majestic sounds ijic God-"- - head ofthe-Soni
rtV, /"S.

;

=?=

J-
''-

f
.— >. fc. _

my na- tive skies. 1 There the blest man. my sav.

-n-—•*

3^£m
iw h,? -h* >tr

SlSlli
--jti

afcfcsS^Se
The God- head of_ the Son. fi And now thfv s.nlr rtii> Winfrv fun*."® a„^ .-„.,,!„» ~™.h,..B~.„. It" " _i__

.

.
!~V . _.

"
The God- head of^' the Son. 6 And now they sink the

Inst'I.

The Gad how bright, how bright he shines! And seat- ters

it|—~-f—r^S^l~"-tw'

lofty tune, And gentler, gentler

'

iotes—they [day! And bring- the

&!&**—--

O=ggf=g=pfe^5E
k a*... k.

^§l§^^ill^^§
in- ft- nite delights On all

l^SppiiiSglllii
ihe happy minds And scatters infinite ile-* * lights, And scatters in- finite delights On

1^ H*!j'—— !^ — &>

-• •litrhts. And scatters in-

i=5
Fa- tHr's equal down To dwell in humble clay, And bring the father's equnr down, And bring the Father's equal down. To

the happy mindswmg^^m
«j.- iisis £ #=

a^
?*-

dwell in humble clay.

szzst nnp



THE EVERLASTING SONG, Continued 231

Ser- ajtbs v. uh el- e- yaitd,

Sa
^^^MeHSHS

* e- valed .trains, dmm strait,,, <* e- vated strains, cTr- c~ the lh~ne~,ou„d, ~c"ire7e"thea"

sacred

!

saer.d ln-siuties! beauties of the man ! boauties of the man

!

beautie* of the

mud, Circle the th.one around, Cir-

w TU /;.,-! :j is— .1 n.V .

«? =s=3=

II—-

_». i^« Jk-*_> V k_
v»-», i.«e«uu reMaeswiunn, the God resides within:

)

The

cle the throne around; And move and charm the star- - - ry plains Wil? In im- mor- la

fin 1

1

rr. milf>g " uiiiVhin . II.,. ..i, „i

im- mor- tal sound, immortal sound. 4 Je-

His ' sh_ all irti- out a-r T r c- r .—m.—m 1 -—

«

— ^ "1. » "i.
«»««»« a sin. wimoui a sin. 8 But

ius, the Lord their harp, employ, rjc- . sm. My love they ring ! """je- ,„s, tie life
""

f .11 ou , ,„,..s„,,„j..„„. c ,. .„,„„. <v„„
v
^r' .-.._

i^e
Mylovethey ring! Je- _.ul , tho life ^of all our joy., Sound, sweet, Sounds sweet from ~ZT 'ry string.

vthenw Calva- ry ihey turn, si- lent uVir harps a- bide; Su.pend- ed ,<mW , moment mourn. The God that "ToS^- th.«^Vv'd an ditf.-'
1* 1 *

j

» ^
~f-f.«H^^ ^^t-^- tiSEtii "3 J£»_

,-*=»

lov'd, that^

11



232 WOBURN ABBEY. C. M. Dr.Jlipp. Hy. 98. By Cowper. Dixon,

Andante, w a *
, *«__^_i m»—

,

, m

*T- i"5 [£ l ~A^T TSk 7ith God, O Ma closer walk with God, A calm and heav'nly frame, Aca

6 So shall my walk be ciose.with God, So 7h7ll^ywalkte .cose with God, Serene and calm my frame, Serene and calraroy frame, A purer hjrhtishall mark theroad, That

le7ds me w tlKTamb, That liads ine to the Lamb, That lead, me to the Lamb I Where, Where is that blessedness, that blessedness, that blessedness I knew, When first I saw the

leads me to the Lamb, That leads ine to the LamD, i nat leaos me to u.c u_
: .. ..=.-, •.-- -— -

-- -

m _ 4 _ -,

leads me to the Lamb,

' ™ ™ ^"^ m ~
'

~ _ «- ~ T,„,;. Infcnti.te.

EEI

Tutti. Andante For.j| /]-j« /7\ 1 unit aiiuwihu rut. & # _

-I :."7~~ -1 T^TTTT f.IJ.'Sr wl.l7.t.,..,7 jwti.. Ww. nr Jesus, andhisword? 3. What peaceful hours I then anjoy'd! How sweet their mem rj

"Lord? Where, where, where is" haTsonTrefreslung view. Where is that soul refreshing view, Of Jesus, and his^vdf 3. What peaceful bouts I thenjryoyM

_ -> 1 M—. •-rP l-<T\-»-»-r* 1 l r It C-T^T^-C~P'—(1

.ir^^p^iiiii^iiiiP^fi^SiEi^



2 vo oet, no chords

Continued.
Tutti. Larghetto.For.

233

still ! Bat now Z find an aching void, Which none but God caik]

mmm^^mmstmmmmmmm
fill. Return, Return, Oh Holy Dove! return, Return, return Sweet Mes- s«fn- ger of rest. 4.

I

mmmmmimmmi^m^mmmmi
Mffli pf*£

rS wmm^^^^^mm^^^^S^SS^i^^^^I
hate the sins that made me monm, I hate tb* sins that made me mourn, That drove thee trom ray breast. 5. The dearest idol I have known, What e'er that idol be,whatEaigl&iiiil^iSiiiSPli^giilEiiiiiiii

^iilgpiii^imiiiiiiiiiiiip^ii^ii
t=trt»:

ft Da Capo,— k_ *•_
, {m A._K"_ __ _—„-.— I uii^apo.

e'er that i- dol be, Help me to tear it from thy throne, Help me to tear it from thy throne, And 'worship only thee.

:C_Ci^HIHgîIIZMZM ^mm >:_» k. m
Fp



234 SALOP. C. P. M. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 297. Dr. Hays:

t^^^T^st^^-^T^^^W^^^^ J™^ bloom Mow?* It stream, from .hy c .er„a> throne; Thro' heav'n >«s

Repeat Tutti.

1 _P_-£I£U-tr---1*=-«"-1-l-''--Ul—brf—kJ-x "—
I • joysforev- er rim, And o'er the earth they flow.

ll :"~T—II"d^"^5^T""-^lH-^-1"-—!—iT-^-l-^-H'r ^"^ 5mi ' es °'er ev>ry Vâ e '

~f:liii;^d"jrgd-^It»-3-j--B3-3^|- -4-1-lf 3. But in thy'gospel it appears,

-r-"H:hr;"fl;25--itt~-~-—3tt—iU- In Bweeter, fairer characters,

- 2. 'Tis love that gilds the vernal ray,

Adorns the fiow'ry robes of May,
Perfumes the breathing gale :

'Tis love that loads the plenteous plain

With clust'ring fruits and golden grain

WESTBURY LEIGH. C. P. M. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 579. Tucker.

= Tempo.

SiiiillliiiiS
1. When thou my righteous judge shslt come, To fetch thy ransom'd people

Iglliliils IS
And charms the ravish'd breast

;

There love immortal leaves the sky,

To wipe the drooping mourner's eye,

And give the weary rest. U

Sli§lliSiil
iliiiSiSliri

J
-h^7sbn^o»Uem7ttd! 'JSar :.«;i» ™r» 1,'m. .or^mes anT afraid ^o die, Be found at U.yright^.d.Befouuda, ^#, h»nd.



LUDLOW. C. P. M. Dr. Ripp, Hy. 135 Musica Sacra* 235
Largo e Aflcttiioso. -—<,_

Immanuel.sunkwuh dreadful woe," «- Unfelt, unknown to all below- Theninner's surety stood, The sinner's surety stood- In ago^^iizing paugs of

STEUBKNVILLE. C. P. M. Meth. Hy. 198. B. i.SlkUfJNJN V1LLE. C. f. M. Meth. Hy. 198. 13. I.

sou!, He drinks from wormwood's bnt'rest bow). And sweats peat drops of blood, And sweats great drops of blood. I

^^
Come on my partners in distress, My comrades—T

Hfisrsg^sgSiiiiS iplllliiliilii

^« IT Hf ELY.

thro' the wilder- ness, Who still your bodies feel ; Awhile forget your griefs and fears, And look beyond this vale of tears, To that ce- lea- tial hill,

==t==I=«:^r±^:n-hB"^-rIE^-:tlI*:S^:t*^^^-^^*r Ph P~h»-«-.—»t--: 1—r---f^-r-h—»-P r-^nstiiiSliiiimiiSii^iiiiiiriiis



236 THANKSGIVING HYMN. C. P. M.
Tuttti.

Dr. Sleve?is6n+

1 Ai TomoFc nj'finlj- in /],-< nai i' . 1i pt\f*Pmm it] hv tlii 'ii- ftliPTi- . h.-ril 't (-^r*' \i ,
- th't'in- Pn h\- thpti- Sihi-'riliT/l *. r»m-P In <rrii_ i_ r ml,- Mj!nixa In1 As Israel's people in despair, Redeem- ed by their Shep- herd's cafe*, Re- deem- ed by' their Shepherd's care, In gnu- i- Hide rejoice. In

^^j^^^^^fFfiTil^^p^ -sz^zm:-m

^5*t ft *
it \/ _

by pre

i
ti-Q

2 Or as"by proud Euphrates' stream'; They rais'd to thee the heav'n ly theme, They rais'd to thee the heav'nly theme, Of wonder love and praise, Of

S feUgjfTiiEgpSi^i^g^i 3 I pfejka- -^m fet

gratitude rejoice, rejoice, rejoice, In gratitude re- joiee, In gratitude rejoice
9 ~l—-"i—

Or, ns on Si- ks re- elinM, Our holy father's swell'dthe

wonder, love, and praise, and praise, :||: Of wonder, love, antfpraise, Of wonder love, and praise;. So wefor all thy boun- teous care, Thy Providence, di- vinely



Continued.

rF^Fffij^E:£^zaB^^g^^—U-U U U I Lb jU—br-U-U-4 U 'U-w—U~Ua •^==^—U -! L
hajle-luj all's voice, With halle- . lujab's voice, Our holy fathers swell'd the wind, With hai- ielujah's With haile- lujab's vuice, :j|:

Happy, Happy, Happy heyond description he, Whoin thepaihs of pi- e- ty Loves from hss birth to ru-

rr—T 1^™" l' r "I'T-^T-" :m 1 Tin—r^—r— " — i ~\r~ I" — "i =n t-t — n, Loves from his birth, His birth

|=Bi@iB^S
ggippgpfigp

s©

Loves from bis birth to ru-
iS gi

i^^flSlIiililillliliiiiiiiiEiiira^i
to run : Its ways are ways of pleasantness, - - - - And nil it? paths are joy and peace, are joy and peace, And all its paths are iqv and nea- - -

Its ways are
^igll^S^^I^ElilllliSllll^^^



238 CANAAN, Continued.

Egn^iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiig:iig|giiiiiig
are joy and peace, And lead to joys unknown, And lead tojoys unknown.

IliiiiiiaigliiliillliigiliSllSSplifeliJ

ill
s£ fit#Jillfe

peace, peace,

liggiiiiig^iiggiggEggii^iigiiii
If this f<±- li- ci- ty wt-rennnei, I ev'- rf p- ther would ye- sign. ev'ry o- - ther would retign, With just and holy scorn,

6 Hiii iiiiiliiiililiilifj—e4-F :

^iSillliiiillllifiS^iiilSigg^ili
Cheerful and blithe my way pursue, And with the promia'd land, :||:' in view Singing to God, Singing to God, to God return,'I^S^^BM^I^b



Chorus Staccato. Continued. 239
First and Second Treble. _ • jm to»

Cheerful and blithe my way pursue, Cheerful and blithe :|: my way pursue, pur- sue _-_-_-__ my way pur-

iiiiiilliiSigiisi^riiiiiiPiiSiiiliigig^ Cheerful andblithe, :||: Cheerful and blithe my May pursue, :|: -•- Cheerful,&c ray way pur-

my way pur- sue, -;-- Cheerful, &c« . Cheerful, &.e.

sue, Cheerful and blithe my way pursue, And with the promia'd land in view, And with the promis'd la- nd in view Singing to God return, Andm
.Miilliiill-liiililittll^liliiliiiSiilii

And with thcpvoinis'd land, :j|: :|j: the promis'd land in view, Sinking, &c. *

with the promis'd land in view, Singing to God, :||:

mmmm
Singing to God,

Singing to & God to God return. Singing to God return.

to God return, Sing- vug to God retun

iiliii^i^liiii^^riig^^iiiiiig



240 Allegro, CAMBRIDGE. S. M. Dr. W.Hy. 104. B. ir. Dr. Harrison.
2 Sing how eternal love

Its chief beloved chose,
And bid him raise pur wretched race

From this abyss of woes.
3 His hand no thunder bears,
Nor terror clothes his brow.

No bolts to drive our guilty souls
To fiercer flames below.

4 'Twas mercy fillM the throne,

"~~~T1t ^nc* wratn sto0^ silent by,

"J~|t When Christ was sent with pardon down*
ISIjX- To rebels doom'd to die.

Handel.
2 There rapt'rous scenes ofjoy

Shall burst upon our sight,

And ev'ry pain, and tear, and sigh,

When deathshallbear our souls away To realms of light and bliss. „ 5?
e dr°wn'd in endlesss light.

o Beneath thy balmy wing,
Osun of Righteousness

!

t Our happy souls shall sit and sing
The wonders of thy grace.

4 Nor shall that radiant day.

So joyfully beguh,
evening shadows die away,
Beneath the setting sun.

2 Jesus regard our vows
And change our faith to sight

;

And clothe us with our nobler house
Of everlasting light.

3 O let us put on thee

!

«_|_|_ In perfect holiness,

—-1-B- And rise prepar'd thy face to see,

,, B
"

Thy bright unclouded face.

4 Thy grace with glory crown,
Who hast thine earnest giv'n t

And now triumphantly come down
And take our aouls to litav'n.



irg»=

SHIRLAND. S. M. Dr. W. Hv. 93. B. 11.

ff-l J-T T -r+r-i l, r I
- _ Z-m.

' ^ Women.—> ,- ^ ^-^ . __ , _ VlUIUeV. ^41

QUEBEC, s. M n„ w u.. „„ t>
- + =*«•—PI—HLQUEBEC. S. M. Dr. W. Hy. 93. B. u.Women. -"*

N

.—*. .-^ *
- —

^

•—"s. w ^-*n
—

JJ* • *^* *'• ry,

AttUutfth body die?Thi„n„ml tame decoy? And mo,t these naive limta of

aiiliilS^Siiiipii.
Ar- ray'dm glorious grace Shall these vile bodies shinp. Ami «„> J_J !".

.

mine Lie mould'

SSSEEz
rb%;1

It

* bodies .bine, And __e,Vy shy* and ev'ry fee Look ^a7„,y ' ^T'T

MS m^ the clay? Lie mooldYiiH- in the clay.

m
rT~ «T lr -r

"^ S
'

S-H' '-"' "'" "" ^'•La"i beav'nly and divine.

PRICE. S. M. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 494.
"~ " " '

See bow the
.
moonting ™ PlmUe,hi, ,hillillg * ntlahT, , T7 ,

^Pt-PH-C-l.:«t^^i^-t^~:fl:±H5
'-* y Andw.de proclaim. his Maker', praise With ev'ry briehtnin- r,,v wi.. ....

4-

'. praise With ev'ry brightning ray, With ev'ry bright'ning ray.-TC—r-r—l-n-n-T „-_»-! ^ <~S
' * S "V

'
""" CTr

' brighfBing ray.



242
HOPKINS. S. M- Dr. Riyp. Hy. 103. By Dr. Doddridge Dr. Rippoii's Vol!'

"*
. . .. a. ci.oil nil mv chosen live.

f^titli

!IC-t_-—* U-— "— I

—

L -r— I "•" "*
cionrlB Shall all my chosen live.

ISlS^M^l-gff^ Ri,Xv. 239 . By D, Doddridge. ftv*£ Co//.

eIgLE^REET. S. M. Dr. RiPP.Hy. 239-jBy Dr. Dodg^e. _

.=43t=&&^=^t-e-^tt±,
r-SS- S.M. M.tl,.H,.!04.B.,. _ ;

.,__ "»"*'

Vigoroso.

Soldiers a Christ arise, And put youf or
hGod SnppfeuT»r°'M»e-

ternaiscm: »™.B .... -»t-™ -

b «>tc r°
—



Andante. CADIZ. S. M. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 341 . By Dr. Stennclt. Brorlerip,

r- trr/a—

243

R^fflS
1. How charming is the place, Where my Redeemer Gotl

n=s ^^gaggfe
Unveils the beauties of liis face And sheds his lov

j, F untoso. *-*" vBROWNSVILLE.
-3

S. M.

1. Out heav'nly Father calls, And Christ invitei us near

:

^gpi^iifeitiliiii

2 Not the fair palaces,

To which the great resort,

Are once to he compar'd to this,

Where Jesus holds his court.

3 Here, o n the mercy seat,

With radiant glory crown'd,

|_ Our joyful eyes behold him sit,

And smile on all around.

4 Give me, O Lord, a place

Within thy blest abode,

Among the children of thy grace.

The servants of my God.

Dr. Ripp. Hy. 96. Dr. Doddridge. Broderip.

—I—Vr503— 2 God P'ties our sr :

~gj~~t -JT~fl~|T He pardons ev'ry day ;

-p—<-l- -^-FHl Almighty to protect our souls,—
And wise to guide our way.

3 Jesus our living head,

We bless thy faithful care

;

Our Advocate before the throne,

And our forerunner there.

4 Here fix my roving heart

!

Here wait my warmest love !

'ill the communion be complete

In nobler scenes above.

With bothourfrien<bhi|ishall be sweet, And oui

:—trSS

i i hi i lion dear

m
LITTLE MARLBOROUGH.

To God I sent my ciy 1 Lord hear my suppli- caving vo

^SSHH
A nd graciously reply

^

lilig^tS^i^igig^i^

A. Williams.

[—
2 Should"st thou severely judge,

I Who can the trial bear >

*- But thou forgiv'st, lest we despond,

And quite renounce thy fear. (

3 My soul with patience waits,

For thee, the living Lord

;

My hopes are on thy promise built,

l_ Thy never failing word.

4 My longing eyes look out

For thy enliv'ning ray,

More duly than the morning watch

For thy enliv'ning ray.



VINCENNES. Dr. W. Lyrics.

'rOUS i« thv nitfllfi! TliV flni-iim linu rliffiic'ri olirnort Tlirn' thn nm. oiinnli f.oinii

JEhj.

2 Natureinev^ry dress
Her humble homage pays,

And finds a thousand ways t' express
Thine unassembled praise.

3 My soul would rise and sing

To her Creator too.

Fain would my tongue adore ray King,
And pay the worship due.

__ 4 Let joy and worship spend

I_-

The remnant of my days,

j And to my God my soul ascend,
In sweet perfumes of praise.

Dr. Green.
2 Alas ! the brittle clay

That built our bodies first \

And ev'ry month, and ev'ry day
'Tis mould'ring back to dust.

3 Our moments fly apace,
Our feeble pow'rs decay,

Swift as a flood our hasty days,

Are sweeping us away.

4 They'll waft us sooner o'er

This life's tempestuous sea :

Soon we shall reach the peaceful sho^e
Of blest eternity.

pMfflggrarai
Beaitmont.

1. See what a livinir Stone, The builders did re- fuse; Yet God hath built his church thereon In spite of envious Jews.

w&
A$

2 The scribe and angry priesjt

Rf ject thine only Son j.

\ Yet on this rock shall Zion rest.

As the chief cornerstone.

3 The work, O Lord, is thine,.

And wond'rous in our eyesj
s day declares it all divine,

his day did Jesus rise.

4 This is the glorious day
That our Redeemer made

;

t us rejoice, and sing, and pray ;

hoeLet all the church be glad.



Repeat Tuttiv

CONNELLSVILL. S. M. Dr. Madan's Coll. p. 31. Ely.
Wo. •>1 i

I
i :« ,__ ^ —-. , . ..

aepwK 1 uun Andar

24*

1. Awake, ami sing the song of Mo- sea and the Lamb; v. akc ev- 'ry heart and ev- 'ry tongue To praise the Saviour's

imsii siliSiiffgs
mE pp-*^^^^m^igiligiligm

HORNCASTLE. S. M. Dr. W. Ps. 117. vrs. 2.
Pia. For. Musics Sacra.

honour s-n-ead^Aiid long thy praise en- dure, 'Till morning Iigliiand eve-^ nint -.bade Shall be exchangM no more, :|| :

itfffi^

HSgi^i^i^gifeiiigii
m M»giPig^PililS

:E

Tempo di Marcia.

am *3t:
1. Let ev'ry creature* j

ft

igilllig
^5s Si

CAREY STREET. S. M. Dr. W. Ps. 148.
Wo. Tumi.

Handel.

lpilsllilil^llil§§ i^iislilpraueth' etei- Hal God ; Ve heav'nly linb.tiw song begin, Ye heay nlyjiostt the song begin, Ami sound hu nnraea- "" broad7
_

'

AnilIsoundTis name a- brand.

as ift^iiiiiiii^ipsig
r£ lisii^gi^^lSiS



246

gs
CRANBROOK. S. M. Dr. Ripp. Hy. i ( 1.

n^r-vrr -ra—.—m r-: B J

^^lilSi^Seiii
T. Clark,

Grace.' 'lis a charming sound, Harmo- nious to the ear

^HiiiiSiiis
eav'n with the echo shall re- ™* ill : A ...I n ii .1 i. -i illAnd all tht- earth shall \

M*>nf'rt v nl. i [i„, ,.• :.~ k...n . _n j ^i .
mmHeav'n with tlie echo shall .esouiid, llie echo shall re- sound,

^ »-*-»-»

»

T-l» *_« T - -a-«
RUTLAND. S.M. Dr. Ripp. Hv. 111. English.

J -*..a. " ^»___ «. • ,* -. — «•
. I Grace! 'tis a charmine- Round'^ Hnnmmim,, 7^ .u,. „..7T „-....,_ .^!*. ^.^, ~-»»- HfeHfr-SflMfrr-rf a charming soundJ to the ear ! Heav'n with the echo shall

iiiiiiliiiila
-»- -m. ^-i^ ^^. <«»r,n<avnwiinuie ecno shall resound, And all the esrlh shall hear. WI1ICI!

T*"1 1 1 i it [ r-Q 1 , ^_j * « race al

3T|~2 Grace first contrivM the way
To save rebellious man

;

And all the steps that grace displaj%

Which drew the wond'rous plan.

lead my roving feet
tread the heav'nly road :

ew supplies each hour I meet
pressing on to God.

B— 4 Grace all the work shall crown
" everlasting days ; »

in heav'n the topmost stone.,

we.ll deserves the praise.



SILVER STREET. S. M. Dr. W. Ps. 98. Smith. 24T
Wo. CODA. -*""*» Tutti. Men.

2. Come sound his praise abroad, And hymns of^'ltlory sing;: Je- hovah is the sov'reign God, The u- ni- versal KinR. Praise ye Ihe Lord, Hallelujah, Praise ye the Loll

2. He form'd Uie deeps unknown; He gave the seas their bound ; The wat'ry worlds are all Ins own, And nil the solid ground.
lujuinini.hallelujah,

PrMl0. LONSDALE. S. M. Dr. W. Hy. B. 11.
/?« A dagio.

Corelli.

Hallelujah. hall-lujuh, :|l: !{: Praise ye the Lord' II Come we that love the Lord, And let our joys he known ; Join in a song of sweet accord, And

gfS3r*iiiiiigiSlliSSIiitliliiillilliiffipiiiiissiiis

. thus survoimtl the tlirone. 2. The Borrows of the mind Be banish'tl from the place. He- hgion never was design d 1 o makeour i>!cas«ivs less.

i^llSi^^igliiiiMlii^liliiini^lgffi



COLCHESTER. S. M. Dr. Madan's Coll. p. 89. Dr. Madan.

|^riiiilgi-Ifsii:lSiiiiPiilllSgSiiii
1. Th' extent of Jesus1 love, What heart can comprehend! A breadth uhose distance none can prove, A lenpth without an end! 2. The first-born Beraplis try The myst'ry to ex-

|SiigHgigmillSiillS|liSiif|iiiiJii

•""N /7\ s~~" •-—"v •*"*• -.--P- „ Viporoso.

tfili^igiilgliiiilliilSliiiS»'|sillEiii3i
plore; They cannot find it out, for why? The curse they never tore, The curse they never bare

SiiiiiPjfliiEirSii^EiEi&:
lii^illiiiiiIiillgi§giHl [ii^Sili^i

Come we that love the Lord,

Ifgllll

YARMOUTH. S. M. Dr. W. Hv. 30. B. n. Dr. Worsan.

mm^^^smmmmm^mmmm.
And let our .(ays be known; Join in a song; of sweet accord And thus surround the throne. The sorrows of the mind Are banish'd from the place, Relifpon never wasdesipiTd To make our pleasures less.

iiig|^illiliiiii^gilliiiiiii^ii:ilK-



Spinitoso.

PELHAM. S. M. Dr. W. Ps. 103 Giardini. 249
Women.

sirimiiip^iiiigp-iPii^^iii^g
My soul re- peat liij praise Whose .mercies ate so great; Whose anger is so slow to rise, So ""ready to— a- Date %

feife
High as the

i^f^EgE^^lilgigliilliglillliglljl^

^iiiiililiiliiiigiiiliiilt^SS^
_ ea _i m. '

*•- yy oiikii. -n. ^\ I Utti. **™^»,

Jeav'nsarerais'd Above the ground we tread, So for the riches of his grace Our highest tho'ts ex- ceed, Our highest tho'ts exceed.

"^i^i^ilillliiii^iipiii^liillli
3 God will not always chide ;

And when his strokes are felt,

His strokes are fewer than our crimes*
And lighter than our guilt.

4 Hi6 power subdues our sins,

And his forgiving love,

Far as the east is from the west,
Doth all our guilt remove.

5 The pity of the Lord,
To those that fear his name,

Is such as tender parents feel-
He knows our feeble frame.

6 He knows we are but dust,
Scatter'd with ev'ry breath.;

His anger like a rising wind
Can send us swift to death.

Hh

Our days are as the grass,

Or like the morning flow'r

!

If one sharp blastsweep o'er the fields,"

It withers in an hour.

But thy compassions, Lord,
To endless years endure

;

And children's children ever find

Thy words of promise sure.
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Vigoroso.

LEXINGTON. S. M. Meth. Hy. 206. B. i. . Ely.
Vigoroso. if /C\

iiiiiiiSipli^rigaiiiasigiiiPi
l. Hark Low ^e . watchmen cry ; Attend the trumpet's sound,

2E

Stand to your arms thefoc is nigh

&k~

ITiglSiiilii^lltliEililli^iii^g
_ _ _ f * ^k- « _ -k- -k- _ -i*

The pow'rs of hell surround!

M ii^ri^iiigiiiiiiiiiilgi^i
fa Men. Women. Tutti. t?/T\ *'

<T\ <ff

2. 'Who bow, :||: to Christ's command, Your heart& arms prepare, The day of battle h at hand '. Go forth to glorious war,

iSliisiiiiii^i|iiii|g^iiii|gg|iiiiig

•IaiiiiSiiiil^illilli
~c:c:cicrcrc:izK:

mHIIirte§iP
3 See on the mountain top

The standard,of our God

!

In Jesus' name 1 lift it up,
All stain'd with hallow'd blood,

4 His stand, His standard bearer, I,

To all the nations call

:

Let all to Jesus' cross draw nigh

!

He bore the cross fov^U

5 Go up with Christ your head,
Yout Captain's footsteps see

;

Follow your Captain, and be led

To certain victory.

6 All pow'r. All pow'r to him is given

;

He ever reigns the same

;

Salvation, happiness, and heav'n-,

Are all in Jesus* name.

7 Only have faith in God

;

In faith your foes assail

:

Not wrestling against flesh and blood,

But all the pow'rs of hell

:

6 From thrones, From thrones of glory drivV;
By flaming vengeance hurl'd.

They throng the air, and darken heay'n,
.And rule the lower world.



T. Jarman* 251
Tutti. rt\

JABEZ'S PRAYER. S. M. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 381.
Andante. ,.—>» -«-S /—

«

—

N

Wof Men,

O that the Lord indeed, Would me his servant Mess; From ev'ry evil shield my head, And crown my paths with peace, And crown.

And crown my paths with peace.

Tutli. Animato.

FHfprCTiiJs^g^Si^PajiiL^ Eu icadPUl
crown, crown my paths with peace. Be his almighty hand My helper and royguide, Tillwith his sainti in Canaan's Land,,

L-U-L-L
My portion hedi-

fc» / My

=t=fc 'liiSiiiiillliilli^ii^ii-iiSife^i
fiili^l|iliiiiJiiSli|S|ili|iSlLS^IigSt«

vide, My portion he divide, Till vi;h his saints in Canaan's land, My portion, &c. Till with his saints in Canaan's land, My portion he divide.

"ft _ft
la - - nd _. _



2*2
Allegro ModecUd.

UPTON. S. Mi Dr. W. Hy. 142. B. 11. Dr. Jlrnold.

1^^^^^^
sb

Not all the Mood, Not all the blood of beasts On Jewish altars, On Jewish altare slain, Could give the guilty conscience peace Or wash Or wash
- ~ tr m m . m <~ • - - -

±*|t 2fc

—b v/ , » '

-

V-p
On Jewish &c

=M
Not all the blogd of beasts,

^-n*

3=33

Could giv.e the guilty &c.

3 m
U-LrU-f^ulLEPU^

fclt 3 EpMIB^B
way the stain. But Christ,But Christ the heavn'ly Lamb, Takes all our sins, our sius away ; A sacrifice of nobler name, And richer, richer blood than they.

^l^iS^^iiii^^^^^^S^
A sacrifice &c.

But Christ, But Christ rite heavn'ly Lamb, Takes all, Takes all our sins away- A sa^rinctT~ A~"^rince" &c"
"— «H —

'

My faithivooldlay "its hand On
.

that dear bead of thine,
"
while like a pen- i- tent I stand, And uTe»Tconft,s n„-

^m
0ATM }i,,:llC. tiAnlr *»* ...v^ fl*l_- fc . . t .

^^ .* ^™ . t̂ ~~"' "I^T^^-- m ***

My

Multoksbackto «e The Uuntens thou didst b<*r» When hil^nj cnth'ar- "^^u"
1

tkeTArt ^v»^"T^e7he7 luiUies, And hopes her ,
guilt was * there. ^-



Continued. 253
Chorus. Vivace. ^ ___«o_—_m<_po_iw—.-_ - > 'al

Believing, we rejoice To see the curse remove

;

Believing we rejoice To see the curse remove;

E^=?£g
rejoice To see trie curse remove

;

d«m<;« t"ts «c "j""-' * « """ *"^ .•»--—

ii§liigl||p^il
We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice,

^
•~T=-g PPPgW —U—L

1 —

IH^H^I^
._ J _,_' ._., .:_- it. i.i.„.,;„„ i„v. nelievint- we reioiee. To see the cut*- remove. Believing, we re- joice To see He curse re- move; We
Vtd sing, And sing his bleeding ^V"^ Believing we rejoice, To see the curse remove. Believing, we re- jo.ee To see He curte re- move;

bleSstLe Lamb with cheerful voice, And sing, Ami sing his bleeding love ; We bless the lamb with cheerful voice, AmIsutg, And sing Ms bleeding- love, h,s bteedmg love.
ice, And sing, And sing his bleeding love; We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice, Andsmg.And sing liis bleeding love, h,s DKeo.ng love.



254

fl^immWgm
JUBAL'S LYRE. S. M. Handel.^

1. Oh had I Mini's lyre, Or Miriam's tuneful voice 1 Oh had I Jubal's lyre, Or Miriam's tuneful voice

!

To sounds like his I would aspire",

^^^s^i ferfzbf^S^~^
^^^:^^^iligs^gi3^^^^p^g

To Bounds like his Z would aspire; In eongs like hers, In songs like hers rejoice

___ Oh had, Oh had I Jubal's lyre, Or Miriam's tuneful

In , songs iike hers rejoice

tuneful voice. T„ sounds Uke hi, ! v,ou,d aspire,,., p,t tafe .
*t"

^

H rlSESSTS'iSTirS

^^ISr! l^gg^^SsSg
songs like hen, rejoice. Oh had I Jubal's lyre, Or Miriam's tuneful voice! Oh had I Jubal's lyre. Or Miriam', tuneful

l^iiPPiiiilM!s -i_-
m

voice ! To sound

i^H--T-*C *» -— *—Urn — '—-I— '—-



Continued.

______ '".
_°_^

_***' 0h 'a<!
' 1 """'.lyre, or _____' tSS_X tSeful ~ote?„

i_l_-^--^_l_-B_l-l_P_|il___lS_SM
________ - gPS - _ "_ J"™** _«*.*« rejoice - "***_ BjBSJ _*P_ * ~ tSSaSSi ^,_1^^_7TS_^

IgliilPI^_gMiimipi^iiii___^l_iisounds Ijke his I would aspire, In songs like here rejoice,

Priroo. 1t O, CHORUS.
To sounds like his, To sounds like his I would as- pin;, In songs like

hers rejoice.
__^S_Mi-_i_3-ll-_»S-----li_-__i
Our humble strains but faint- Jy show, How much to thee and heav'n we owe, How much to thee and heav'n we owe.

Tenor. td

_W-i-l-____ilill_^____|_|i______il__iill_i_i
llITi rOiniCP. Our TilliilM/. cli-ilnr Tim,' v..;...i.. -1 VI • • . « .. -- ......hers rejoice. Our humble strains but faintly .how, How much to heav'n and tbee we owe, How much to heav'n and thee we owe.

,—___._

—

h i __= „ _ __ __.. -<'-__. : __ . fl>

.-__-__. — __..._,_ _»__,-___ i_ui>7

,

.now, now mucn 10 neavnana tnee we owe, Mow mucn tolieavnanu tneewe owe.

ilSii_i-li-_ll__l_lilili___il_ill__iiilillllli___i
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,. Andant'mo

ffgilllili
ST. GILES. S. P. M. Dr. W. Ps. 133. Williams*

fWm^ aE> ee, Each Jj^^hi, proper- sutta move, And each ful. El l,i, pa«, Wilh sympa- "^^g
How pleasant 'tis to see Kindred and

-ft**—T«*i
..a

tegsIS effisse

*r
ZION. S. P. M. Dr. W. Ps. 221. Kozduch.

Wo.

heart, In all the cares of life and lovedlove. Howpte'dandbtes'dwa,. I, To hear the people „,. Come, let ..iai™^.TZ^ST^fc*5—nrS^—T-f3-|-*T=^—T—n~ -fV# -»-«-----_- - - ' snjVUome let nS Seek our God to-day.'" ya with ,



An'dantioo MxstOEtu

F4-

PENNSYLVANIA. S. P. M. Dr. W. Ps. 98. Ely. 237

me Lord Je- hovah reigns, And royal state maintains, His head with awful elo- riglo- ries crown'd; Array'd with robes of light, Be-

3. In vain the noisy crowd. Like billows fierce and loud, Aga.

ffTT - HS=j=£S
™* thn,e empire rage and roar; In vain with an- bit spite _The

El, • >», 1 Hiiil
w-^» ^"^ Tutti' ""-"^

Kirt with sov'reign might, And ray, of ma- jes- ty around, And ray. of maje.- tj around. 2. Up- held l>y thy command., The world securely .lands

-"ffi!hl"°"!i».la.
fiS'"' Mld d°S'' Uke W°™ »!!»'"" *e shore, And dash like waves a- jjstmTt the .hore. 4. Thy JromiiT „. are t™e, Thy erace*!. Tver newW „», "]"«¥*"""",» E
"B"a """ """" ""° "*"" »B»"»' ""= shore, And dash like waves a- gaunt the .hore. 4. Thy promi.- es are true, Thy graceis ever new

Andskiesand stars a- bey thy word; Thy throne was Cs'd on high E'er star. adorn'd the sky; E- ter- nal iT thy kingdom Lord

There lixM thy churchshal^ -»- ne'er remove

;

Thy saints with I olyf.ar. Shall in ~ court, appeal And ^iTg thine "7v-
_
™~h7stiug loveT

ili^iiiliiiiliiilii^liii^fti^iliig



batiecll.

258 DARWELL. Hallelujah Metre. Br. W. Ps. V^ wrc-***

rXdlld±MtPf: 2-3I§-3- S-ta--^—

~

J
T^!*Z""ri „Jf vmiK, Ye holy throng of angels bngllt In ..# of li„ht beBin the ,onE.

31 ^J3 ^JTwithhcav'n and earth and seas, And offer note.il.- v.nel o >ou..Cre- ntot pmue, > _ k_ _. T »•-.>,.=_

jDr« Green.

J

^_ . - - — ALBANY. H.M. Dr.Ripp.%.304^
r--£J

I ^Sr*"t-ttu"t"-«STq Crtll-CI5 jrZI|_P-L|
, Tw> JZb. lulls all aleo^ For cl.ee I would the world resign, And sail to l,«Vu with thee and tl

I & ^fat thyeomtnand^launehin- to the dee,,, And leave nty native land Where sin
1.'"'^ *£± M-£l3.^ZZVt£E&XZ1



Spiruoso. BURNHAM. H. W. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 551. T. Clark. 259
B~B—» 1

Upstarting at the midnightr i_ |i >1 M III' g HI lut uuhw^>

liiiiigiiiSsliiili^iiiiSii^Sii^Jiis^lii
-*f

CARMARTHEN. H. M. Dr. Ripp. H v. 140. Mus. $r,c.

EI|p^p^p^llili|Pi|ti|iiii!iifeliiiilii^il
»*T midnights, «*X BTold^W^idegto.n, n,g„. j^ R-l» Reamer ' ««,ThB Savio^JcftJhcdead, __And_o«oUl^f^*

li|f^i^pplffit |ifSIS&S^Sg!=Jgiiili
^t Uta^W: ""Sold^r^'aVn^hS^omnigh ~ I ^ * Loi the Mgl- -W^t. JW _» J™^^__^!^Cl—'L^*^ry, tliL- midnight cry, Behold >our -p neav niy unucgroom nigo

;

*. ^u . », -. *,-• »
,
—

.

, __—

.

__, rc T x>

-,„,,. Worn™.
_JT^1"' "I —I —

worship atliii feet: Joyful they come, And wing their way From realms of day. To Jesus' (omb. And wing their way From realms of day TO Jesus* fomb.

ui feet: Joy nil ttiey come, /inu wing uw.-i.whj hiuw.™iui..u' «»j» «« ., , .^ - T~—"*n~"



160 TRIUMPH. H. M. Dr. Hipp. Hy. 149.
Wo.

Loc/ckart.

'w&^mm

M^mm

2 Jesus the Saviour, reigns,
The God of truth and love

:

When he had purg'd our stains
Be took his seat above : Lift up 84c.

3 His kingdom cannot fail,

He rules o'er earth and beav.'n.
The keys of death and hell '

Are to our Jesus giv'n : Ltft up &c.
_ 4 He all his fees shall quell,

Shall all our sins destroy,
And ev'ry bosom swell
With pure seraphic joy : Lift up &c

spirit-*, WASHINGTON. H. M. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 146. By Doddrid,

O ye im- mortal throng Of angels round the throne. Join with our ' fee- hie

Sii§giss8giiii
SiBii&lg

!^^i<jj«Saw™rk^^



WEYMOUTH. H. M. Br. W. Ily. 1G9. B. n. hr. HarrLsun-.

1. The Lord Jehovah

/„. Women! Tntii. +r Wo. _^_ *_._„_„ ._

„.:_. o,:.A«i.41 imi» rt,M* ! The rarmenls he as- tames arelightv and majesty, His^Klorie. shine with beam, so bright. Nomo

261

reigns, His throne is built on high: The garments lie as-

**=fr=r^TT—T"f~tT ,tviT

—

t tt"Tp~I

KBMiigr^
Silliillgi §=^lr=§li

in sustain tlie sight. His glories shine w

g§fi§g|g|||
cansustainthe sight, His gloriesshine with beanu so urigliMCo mortal can stmain lh^*iBh^__ And where hislove resolves to bless.

iSl^SiiS[ii^SS5od3L?SSL, life
]^^~ •" '""

CR1CKH.OWELL. H. M. Dr. W. Doxology.
_

^*P

r«Y|— 3 The thunders of his hand
Keep the wide world in awe ;

His wrath and justice stand

To guard his holy law
;

His truth confirms and seals the [Trace

3 Andean this mighty King
Of glory condescend ?

And will he write his name,

at-,*:^-

—

"

~"

*

Mr—*-! MM- ™-
.. .

~
."I ". . ... ,„....„• ,... t?,.™,t Kin*. Thv name we«nr* While faith adores. Eternal king, Thy name we sine, Whilefailh adores.

raise
;' Glory to God Uie Son

;

To GodUie Spirit praise: With all ourpow 'rs.EtcrmjKing, Th) name we sing While faith adores, Eternal king, Thy name _.j™c,_While faith adore,.
opini pnusi;; >» iui an uui jiu« >=, -j..,...™ „....,,., —w — .____„

||filPi^ilffi®ite&i see
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rf:fl

PORTSMOUTH. H. M. Dr. Ripp. Hy= 206.

Wo.

Handel*

W^5<grZStt'*1R^**^'*n^ "herons Pfinceo. «£,__ .-.£-. <f—- ^ tlET-_||rT_T__

Afe-i—3-J—3—aa-J ,J ~^ "' "Wo. Tuth. -|t _ —

—I

—

L—

I

—J"
1 f- "

*— "
... ,,._ t._.i. . _j 4.-J....1.. .1 . .!,» rs™l ,Wm><h. Th'antrelic host around bjin bends And midst t

:„ndhimbendS,ATdmid!t thes7out the God descend,," TV anBe,ic host around" >m beiul. Andmife Ad. >te.S 8.S CM tacete

Indarkdomnin. connn'd :
Th'angelieho,. around him bend,,«-« shot,, tne u.uue.™ " ^l"-.": T r-*-*--T--£ 1 idll"

<l-l-x---- ivn?w-vnRT<r w. M. Dr. W. Hv. 150. B. i. .
£

'i/-NEW-YORK. H. M. JDr.W. Hy. l.^b._B. i.

^r_—IZTIEU-^-f-—^--"t-J~S, B
V" '"I 2

i tfTTThT n7o7nT- e7 Ami' iSTdon. ,r»*lm bauds .-Cum- nmsionM tram Ins

«^ Ta7 ra?d m mortal flesh, He like an angel stand,, And holds the pioim>- e., Ann pat
J? __



NEW-YORK, Continued. 263

S«S-4

speak his worth, Too mean to set
terras, What con- de- sceuding ways Doth «ur Re- deemer

IgtfliiiilSSSis
ray Saviour forth. 2. But, Oh! what gentler terms, What con- de- scendingways Doth eur Re- deemer

w^ms^^sgm
Prophet of my God, My tengue would hie,* thy name, Ey thee the joyful

iiigii^jr^iiliaiiiigiiiglisi
iiSiSSlilSiSiliiiiL^iiiii;

use, To teach his heav'diy grace! Mine eyes with joy and wondei What forma of love he bore for me, Mine eyes with joy and wonder
Use, ID l '.'U til ms Ilea) ui/ giutt. uuue >/« win* j*jj »•'« n«im»w --i .- .._ -- • • |k_

tews *Of our salva-* U« came: The joyful news of sins ibrjiVn. Of hell subdu'd,and peace with heav-n, Thejoyful news of sins for-

— 4r*<^ ri

liiililiiigiliii^^iiiii^ii^ii
feEifflF:£z*±HI

see What forms of love he bore for me.
1T /7\

liliiplilISi
giv'n Of lu-U sup-

—
3ued and peace wuh heav'n.

*tItP-liiiiii8

5 Be thou my Counsellor, My pattern and my guide;

And thro' this desert land Stilt keep me near thy side.

O let my feet Ne'er run astray,

Nor rove, nor seek The crooked way.

6 I love my Shepherd's voice, His watchful eyes shall keep

My wand'ring soul among The thousands of his sheep I

He feeds his flock, He calls their names,*-

His boSom bears The tender lambs, •



-64 Spiiitoso.

SAXONY. H. M. Dr. Dwight's Ps. 159. Handel.

liigiifg
Zion's sacred gates, Letby.meofprB.ebeBU., Where^ffeiO^nove In^ceasetas teauty shine,_

ustiilgi*
Where acts of faith and love In ceaseless beauty shine: In mercy there WhilJ

37kT w^u,ac^^,Hi»w>»dom and his grace, Thenars of on. hand And tvansp^ rfourp^e The labours of our hand And transports of our praise; Relieane his name T
(v

3, His wond'rous. acts demand, His wisaom a.,u »., M.^ ,
* - V-B- , j- Z~£lEr^Ttt±^ZZtt

''I "^TS^Bete1nr,h*elvT,b songs appear,® In mercy there WhileGod is known, Befo,. his th, ...

I
^^ ... ,- „: v. „„1.™.II(. hearse his name To ev'ry shore, Where e'er

Before his throne With songs appear. 2. In henv'n, his house on high, Yc angels lift

ev'ry shore, Where e'er his pow'r, His worts proclaim, Re- hearse hi. name To ev'ry hispow'r, :||! His works proclaim. 4. Let the tramp's martial voice. The timbrel's soft-

eT aound, The organ's solemn ycal U- ru- tea pra.se .e»u™,

^ ^- , -+Jtft» - -+-JT T ZZ~rZ"3l3"^^^",'3:d+"H1 T8



TAUNTON. P. M. 4ls. 10s. Mus. Sae. 265

A- WOktr! O slothful spirit, raise, awake! The Lord himself is ris'n.and where ait thou? The night is past, the mom be- gins to bwak, The dnysti

^giSgglgiifeiggffiiMMe^^
A(!aBi0

DIRGE. 4ls. IPs. Mawtel.

glitters on yon mountain's brow.

ilgiiiiS

Few are our days, those few we dream a- way, Sure is our fate, to moulder in the clay, Sure

^iilSiiig^iiiiSSilif^iilllli!

is our fate to moulder in the clay; Kise! immortal soul, a- hove thine earthly fate. Time yet is thine, but soon it is too late.

iPiiiiiiltil'rr0 P e—s-

Kk wmmmm^m



26S a Tempo,

i

HARDBOROUGH. P. M. 61s. 10s. Dr. W. Ps. 50. J. Arnold"t Coll.

-"^:7~^l_^"l~™„„.l.i;.„,mm„n. forth. Calls the sooth nations and awakes thenorth; From east to»e,t the sound™,; orders spread, Thro' distant worlds and regionsof thedead; )

H~
_#_i—„| |_. - -(- h -

DW1GHT. P.M. Dr. Dwight. Ps. 18. %.

1—^_J-}__|—M h—-1—_r—
,r"..„T_ „„i™™„„ «,«*.*' h,»hnlt": the dnv.

1

If

^re'thTua'thdsrTmoTk his long delay;* H"isve'nEeance sleeps no more
:
behold lire day.

-ft-T"l^r^.^S
iigi^gS»Si

|4<::

To lieav'n let all ray sacred passions move, My trust, my wonder, gratj nude and love-

==4;Ht£-^i-:K~:3t-*ili-='?=-""CT"=""--£=15 ±=t

eEESEEEEsS

{(
Godismy hope, my s.fenrrth.my towV, ^MeldbiW*l^aBdmy SworuUt po^^^ celebrattta^ name.



Presto e Vigoroso.
THUNDER STORM. P. M. Dr. Dwight. Ps. 2 (J £/y. 267

BEgE
1. Ye chiefs,aiid kings to God your voices raise, To him ascribe die glory pow'r and praise. The grateful incense of a contrite mind. With truth enlighten'd.

k#

—

z

\oVrthedarkworldwhencloud,7heskv deform, Hi. car the whirlwind.and fa tone the storm, His voice is heard ;a,lonish'd at the sound, Old ocean mmb

,"cl„„.-..„;"„H„r Uf.J ,„ ,h»,l,v. ! Proud Lebanon with deep convulsion. riv'n.Bend, his b.gbcliffs and
3, See groves of. cedar lifted to the shy, Rent by the flaming blast

.igliiiiigii^llliiSliPii
4. There rink the Hasted pine, their honours lost; There oak. majes- tic bow their heads in dust; The wasted forest opes its dark abodes, Shorn all .ts glor.es.

and by grace refin'd: fie- ho- vail speaks; thro' neav'u shakes from pole fopoIe^And the vast concave 3l.a^rompo^eto pole.

to his farthcsT bound; The hard rocks cleavefthe hills in homage nod. And the touch'd earth proclaim, the present God, And the toueh'd earth proclaim, the cornmg God.

ownsthTroiceof heaved SMon leaps : hi, "de^T foundations shake; The vallie, heave; the howling deserts ou.ke, The value, heave; tiling desert, quake.

-U U 1 U-J--3-U U U~l| U U—l- —--*-W-^*r- —- *—
.h™ti„„ mortal, tremble and adorn

prostrate all its woods; Anew the lightning, blaze; the, thunders ran; And shrinking mortals tremble and ttdore, And shrinking mortals tremble and



268

lT3±
Brio. XENIA. P. M. Dr. W. Ps. 50. J. Arnold.

««3E SSfe
?"(*:

IllSSiiSigllliiilii^iliiii®
TheG«d of glory sends his summons forth, Calls the south nations and awakes the north; From oast to west the sov'reign orders spread, Thro' distant wilds and regions of the dead.
„ _ The trumpet sounds, hell trembles, heav'n n™

SISSBSi^iiiilSillfiiillliiSiiliil
SiPiiiSiiliiii; »ssssw

jr=i=

!«Jiiiiii§iS
joices. Lift up your heads, ye saints, with cheerful voices-

liiiiiiiii!

Gmemente. GENEVA. P.M. Dr. W. Pf. SO. Yrs. 1 1. Dr. Ambrose,

smmm§m^&SMmn
I. Unthinking wretch ! how wouldst thou hope to please A God, a spirit with such toys as these? While with my grace St statutes on tl

fcfc

SiiiSigfssiiiiii
HiHTsiiilYEiiiliSSiliil

jji-B-

dost thy brother wrong."- Judgment prottongue, Thou lov'st deceit, and dost thy brother wrong s- Judgment proceeds, hell / trembles, heav'n re- Joices, Lift up your heads ye saints with clcerful voices.

srszs HililiHligiiii
_a-- iil^SiSlil^ii^liiiiiaiPgiiiP

*



NEW-ENGLAND. P. M. 10s & Us. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 533. By Dr. Doddridge.

rS*3g§
Dr. Haydn. 269

i; Ho».eof^Oo^*cT1«riW M1d.em,BnS. mileallour lipsand h«hi goodness sing; Wi*.«n=djoy hi, wmidrous declaim;
_*-«_J^ ™d> !^SL--

3. His goodness never ends ; the dawn the shade, Still see new bounties thro' new scenes displayed; Succeeding ages bless this sure abode, Ami children lean upon the*

IZn^SZ'JZ^ *u* J0! ; Angel, and men in harmony combine, >Vta.e human year, are measur d by the sun, And while

-*-*-

5
:t-*-i*T-*-*-

.., -!«.,:. „„.,.ST ™,,v „„„ enSur. His blessing, in per- pet- ual show'rs descending, Hi, blesstags in pe^ i^- ua^how'r, descending.

I The Lord is good ; his mercy never endiug,

semtri^^^ll^S
lias been known, Thro' your immortal life, with love in- creasing Proclaim your Maker's" goodn=.s never ceming, Proclaim your Maker's goodness nevei^ ceasing,

Siii^llse?-
father'. God: The deadilcss soul thro' its imrainic du- ration Drinks from this source immortal conso- lation, Drinks from this source immor- tal con- solation.

God: The deathless soul thro' its immune no. ration, u,m». ..™ ...._.„»» _
_^

course srliall run : 11* goodness in per- petual



270 SOPHRONIA. P. M. 10s & 8s.

J A
-».-FMlKa^^m»fMn«i,!fmto nnd Mt no more, Wtergi.II mr>:' cl.ferf.il ate foflSa? Why will ye rate a« l.]k rty ,or- menu ovjrtfy iifT"™/!

3. Grace is a sad-erf i.Tanf nf. linv'nlv liif.i. Tl.» „~J J. j:. . a__... . - ««mM U -| r—

I

|—I— I
*

sacred plant of hcav'nly birth. The
s
eed dc- scendiug from abov e, Roots in a sol! re- finM, grows high on earth. And hloom, »uh ,

SI
gig'

"-^!^^^!r;*'"*; Ji*-^ groans .ha. wasle n,y brea.h, And read .he .njeh.y sorrow in "l^W^sTphronia sleepstVJ

@Ss§
_fc_T^=r—^____| ,

° * B=*-""—~* "'"--«"*' *'!«•' »<« ev«r- lasting; joys, Sopliroi.ia waits above for thee

Maestoso.
-
#-ts—

i

-n
-i£.

"^

1. Hither ye fa.U.fu! hasle will. s„ues of triumph, To Ijeihlehem In

'ff~rr ar--lT+

—

ADESTE FIDKLES. P. M. lis & ids.

ss«»
tf'rbbe.

2.01,1 Je,us for s,,eh wond'rous eomlesceosion Out-praise asd our rov'reneeare an off*4r meet ; Now is the word made nesl^nddwellsamonig- usj Oh I come, &e.

: Shout his almiehty name, ye choirs of an^s, Let Or.- celestial!-miTtshfcfefi ^i.- *"" "^TJfrLi .. TFr.," 1 "L,.^ „ T: J "~

E

Unto trar Gcd fce glory iu the higiiew, Oh I &<•..,



CHRISTMAS. P. M. 10s & lis. Ely. 271

._ .- ._!'.. n IT. «..,! 1..* «. .«^«>»1.Tm A»lm£.»f,-nf ^-^ 1 P i I i I I i , ..* VMinijiinw I . . I ' i.. . I.-iki.v mitpn :niv 'Pin-, mni-nitki- mi n'li-ij.lt f ti<* *l^vid-iiif-/~'lli>ict lUnclcome and h-t us worship, 0«omt*nnd let in worship at his Pel

^igg^feigii
1, Exulting, vjoicinp;, hail tlie happy morning, Tim morning on which the Saviour Christ was bom.

^s^j^Sffil^^g^g^^l^iii
Expressive, ^7\ Fortissimo.

i^l^^ll^Jilii^^^l^iii^S
Angels of mercy. Angels of mercy, Angels of hiefcy, who his birth at- tend- ed, O bear our loud liteamuu thro' thi' skies. 2. Sal- vauon proclaiming to the guilty

J tfy I —-&.— »— - — —
.
K—

pra
F=f

. -. 4 -. .i_ ..*' _^._- .. LL. I V _...!_ -.-,... »" n 1 ..1 .1 ». ~ . »L..,.l *U— -1.f«.. .« Un k-.-.^.-k rr<ni,\ *1.^> /I. O rl -lllfl H f fl ll*VlfcV*Il 1W.
Angels of pity, Angels of pity, Am>els of pity, who his birth attend- ctl, O bear our loud hosaimas thro' the ski 4. He rose from the dead mid v to heav'n as-

rtN Fovtissimo.

nations, He comes in the glory and theipow'r of God; Angels of m icy. Angtls uf mercy who his birth attend- ed, O bear our Innd hu- saunas thro Hie skies.

ceuded, Andnowinter- cedeu for the sons of men: Who would not love hini? Who would not love so gmeiuus a Redeemer? ^Wehail thee Prince and Sflviourofmankind.

EHM^^immm^&g^^m



272 Vigoroso. ODE ON JUDGMENT. P. M. 11s. & 5s. Dr. Waft^ Lyrics

1 VI'l <L. C .!_ ...!.. JJ .-.! « .. n — _ _ _
"

I. When the fierce north wind with

3:

his aivy forces, Rears up the Baltic to a fury ; And thq^ red

-3-1-
3. Stich shall the noise be, and the wild disor-

light'niiur with storm of hail conws

S^&li^gS^iiiiS^iiigi^l!
f=mgggii ^Kj

to tlie gaping waters Quick to devour tliem.-\gi —- t3"f"'f3 »It«-»3 CJUHill. 1UUEVUU1 IIIITIII.

and their bones aris- ing. Flames all around them,———^ifcfcfcL-mtai. r .._,, 7 Hor

;
S Hark ! the shrill outcries of the guilty wretches, 8 Stop here my fancy, (all away ye horrid,

. Lively bright horrors and amazing anguish, Doleful ideas,) come arise to Jesus,
Stare thro' their eye-lids, while the living worm lies How he sils God-lik-e. and his saints around him

Gnawing within them. Thron'd, yet adore him.
• 6 Tho'ls like old vulluresprey upon theirheart-strings, 9 O may I sit there when he comes triumphant.

Ami the smart twinges, when the eye beholds the Dooming the nations ; then ascend tn glory,
Lotty Judge frowning, and a flood of vengeance While our hosannas all along the passage

Rolling afore them. S |lout the liedeemer.
7 Hopeless immortals how they scream and shiver,

""liile devils push them to the pit wide yawning, jV- s- T/,e ,as! verse may h* either repeated or st/jy ,'j

leous and gloomy to receive them head-lo ng tfle repeat,

Do^vn to the centre-.

. -rui i n - ——i-~- M



SARK. P.M. 7s. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 240. By Dr. Sennick

f^T^L^tJt^mT A.'ye journey .wee.iy s„,g, ^~l«Mfr~« pnnse, Gioriou,l^kMfe-*—

.

»-#75—-IT

^b_s_
__gH

_§__
_____I_ii_iiSS

Dr. Miller. 273
2 Ye are travTing home to God,

In the way the fathers trod

;

They are happy now, and ye

Soon their happiness shall see.

_ 3 O ye banish'dseed be glad !

|-r Christ our advocate is made,

I Us to save our flesh assumes,
'— Brother to our souls becomes.

4 Shout ye little flock and blest

;

You on Jesus* soul shall rest ;1

There your seat is now prepar'd,

There your kingdom and reward.

CONDOLENCE. P. M. Mcth. Hy. 190. B. n. Pleyel.

"6^
~JT~Tc „^ ,,e Alercv still reserv'd for me? Can my God Ms wrath forbear! Me, the chief of

, l. Depth of mercy can there be, Mercy sun reswrv u ^_^_ ._

:|^^^^___g___w__i_i3i
*~ ~ "

RKEDEEMING LOVE. P. M. 7s. Dr. Ripp. Hv. 69.

jeig_£__iii_i-3£M_-3:R*

2 I have long withstood his grace ;

Long provok'd him to his face

;

Would not hearken to his calls

;

Griev'd him by a thousand falls.

3 Kindled his relentings are,

Me he now delights to spare,

Cries " How shall I give thee up !"

Lets the lifted thunder drop.

4 There for me the Saviour stands ;

Shows his wounds and bleeding hands;

God is love ! I know ! I feel

!

Jesus weeps and\l°ves nje still.

' ^ Ely.

Now begin the heav'uly theme, Sins a- loud in Jesus' name!

sgs^__a____
Ye Who his salvation prove ; Tr>"~

" _H
redeeming love, Triumph, etc.anas

^|giy^ill_l^___lgp_li__ll
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T£fei
EASTER HYMN. P. M. 7s. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 142.Pomposo. uaoiiiuuiMii, 1 . JU. /o. J>I. i\ifj[). xiy. 1*2.

1. Angels ! roll the rock away ! Death yield up thy mighty prey; See ! Ire rises from the tomb. Glowing with immortal bloom, 2. Tis the Saviuui! angels, raise Fame's

Dr. Carey*

:«3_=tt±a
Glowing with immortal bloom. 2. Tis the Saviour! angels, raise Fame's eternal trump of praise! (^j^s^ifflgg^s§s^ss

3. No* ye saints lift up your eyes! Now to glory seelnmrise, In long triumph up the sky, Up to waiting worlds on high. 4. Heav'n displays herportalsw.de! Glorious heros thro'-*-- them ridt

^g^^SS^^^^^^S^^^^ £̂&!
!. Praise him all ye heav'nly choirs! Praise and sweep your golden lyres! Shorn, O earth, in rapt'rous sonjr, Let the strain beiviMnd strong ! C. Ev'ry note with wonder swell, Sin o'erthrownotcoplur'd hell

Hf CHORUS by Dr. Miller. g " ™

T.*>f til** Plll't'li'tf Wmnlpci- hi-llinit ' H.Jfir His* t*\v insnii>in» (.mmyl E»-_. *__. 1_-1I_. I--J-1- j -.. SL- I1-. 1 _1_ r\ _.. ._.. jt.
"

Let tlie earth's remotest bound Hear the. joy inspiring sound.—

m

halle- lujah, and" ever, halle- ltynh, forev- er, and ever, forever and

King of glory! mount thy throne, Thy great Father's and thy own. •

Whir ]s Ii^lrsonce oii-«.\ ,i t-;„„ i wk«-,. n ,i,..,«. .w „ 1 _.:Willi is "ft once dre»J.,,i King ! Where, O deash, thy mortal stir*
;g-Wo. All. Wo. A ||,

»__-.- Wo. All. Wo. All.

fgi&tii^i^^^Pii^iSriiiPiPPrSS
I ever for ever, hilled lujah, andever T5ir> T, .1

_lT— * ' ^" T~ U_W7 1 '

, T H> V~}~ * *~' ' U-^J-U-I-.^.^,
|

ever ior c, c., iuur j-t

)

. ~ Hijah, for ever and ever. Tor ever and ever, ibrcver, halle- "- '
ever lor ever, na.ie- ..yap, »m,e.e> "»'"•-

l,Ual>, for ever and ever. Tor ever and ever, ibreVer, halle- lujah, and ever, halle- ^b,luuleT

^i'll&^iigi^Sgiiliiiii§i=Silsli?

iil:



w Continued. _ _aj»^o. _

I--
1 U-%-*-l ta—ta-ta I ..... . ... ...:-.. i.ll.. !.,.»>,_ halle- Imok. A- n»,

275

haUe*" "lu- "jah, balle- lujah, hall.- lujah, halle- lujah, hMIe- lujah. hallo- lujah,
A- men.

lujah, halle- lujah, halle- lu- jab, bane- mja", — •->• _. -
7T rTTTT-PnT

^_P_t L-6.
GOSHEN. _P.M._7s. Dr._RiPP . Hv 174. ^^^^^fe^U

^" ..M-^O E,„riou,narae!
Let i. shine i„ endles, fame : God and manm Chr«.-. O m, _V-_^__—-t^—^tZtJflfc

a.Godwith .„• but tainted not TO*. «n.-p>m. Mot
; ** " ^- »" - -TVs£ rT^"^T^TI~~~I"PgF—

i jjfeg+^PjIirM

wLta hi.eouruabove Now ye sain,, hi, ^ce aotnire, S«ll<he .on^w.th»*» _.»_-__,---_ Par^^:RBG#£FiS*EHr

""^T«"~"bi«.^.oT.«. That**™? Innuanuel *» A, we^„gnt „u C Godand Kin,. J"*' fe^^fcp—feT«=fcltt=^^li
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0=fc
Wo. Spiritoso.

HERALD ANGELS. P.M. Dr. Ripp, Hy. 130.

fefcaMiiil
Harl" ""' ^'i °nEeI„inE.

Hark ],he herald angering, Glory to thenewbom King, Glory to ,he newborn KinB, *ic, <mS[h, and mercy mild, God and .inne* reconciled, God

Kra

SffiSra: isma_^^__^^ri^J^.«p^g
;;

^e. JomtluMriumnh ofthe skie., With the angelic host proclaim, Chri.ti, born a, Bctl^ehen, Hark! ,b I,
.-

m
Tutri»

^i^^i^^



CONTINUED. 27&

1 I
1 L— '

I

—

l
—™ ' ' ' ~]

. ,
. ... veil'd in flesh, the God- headhe ! Hail ! Hail.th' incarnate Deity,

Late in time behold him come,Off3prinBofthevirgi»*swomb.

^npZf-Il—It-B ^ -I r-M—

I

jKm mr Immamie. here, Jews our Iminanuel here,

pi,.^c'H aaman with
Our Imrannne] here, here, Our immanuei here, here,

pirns'* a3 man w,tI>
man a

'
1"

' ' fc K a_-a U ^- V-n*-,*-

ZtU^4-«^5-J-4—r—U-l-r- ! I

'- »
,„ ,„e new- bom King; Glory to the new-bov

n^atc
Hark! tie herald angel, ring. Hark the herald angel. ring, "Glory u "e newborn K.ng; Glory to .he new- born KingJ_ Glory to the new-born King.

-^^^^mmmm^m^^^iiiiis
im
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If: l^^^^Sg^
LOUGHTCJN. P. M.P. M. MltrrOW!.

1. Christ, the Lord, is ris'n to- day ! Sons of. men and angels say! Raise your joys and triumphs high! Sing ye heav'ns and earth reply. Love's redeeming work is done, Fougtu the fight the batt i

pippf^gpiB^ tr

2. Vain the stone, the watch, the seal, Christ hath burst the gates of hell! Death in vain forbids his rise, Christ hath openM para- dise. Lives again our glorious King ! Where O death ! is now J

-t—

i

-TT7——r-rv-r* r# n rm P-i

iSBfewiiK^isg^ie&s^^i
of our present joy, Saul who hast thy thousands slain, Welcome to thy friend* again; navid his ten thousand slew, Ten thousand praises are his dm.-. Ten thousand praises, :||

:

a^t^g^^^^lii^-»«_-S:i-ff-B*

are his due*

-k-

i^ip®isia@iss l£

~jrT~T
!

km 1



NATIVITY. P. M. 7s. Dr. Ripp.-130 Dr. C. Burney. 279
Tutti.~ ^_^^ y^ Q

~ >^-S 1 UK].

Z-dE.Z-3lfI-Z—U-^U-W-'W-'D--1 J W. U tawH- - tar- -*T-
on earth, and mer- cy mild; God and nmw

Kis*n with healing

1. Hark! hark! the herald angels svnC,
G.c- ry ™__Z " ™__

(
iT_— -h~n T I

'O^^I^^S

t2JiTJTa-r-UIta Z?*-L ,—'H--T7,1- "T~ rf RiEh.eo...- mSlLik-hl ami life to all hebnngs,
7 3.Hail!Hail! the heaVn-bomPrii.ee of Peace! Hail the Sun of R^Meous^

J\ _ „, ,—^ 1
-

tl±fcCrt-±t IiiS^S^?-1—^~r-J—W-*-r-rk -**-"» r!? .wt: *S An "Tclic h~s proclaim, Christ is

rise. Join the triuraolu the skies; With tu'an

TSSS^mi fcJojful a" je na-tions r.se, Jo.n «e mumpu. "^ '

-j-f-n T IftJT

:5:r<il±*±H=-:L^--F-UttC^^^-^
o

:E -tr?*in „7"ih7 h&te1Ue = ETuT^ all thea,.._£^henWSTnl> G. ...

in hi.* wings. 4.Comede- »i.e of na- «ou.! M *£ .n JL^ ^_ XT"1 -T^TTl l~T ~TF~FT

"""
• - - ^ .»- /Vr Cho.io. _^

"
,

|
JZ*.^- T ^it-H

to the new-bom King, GloryTO Ill's iiqw-uum -""HI J



280 PRAISE THE LORD. P. M. 7s. Handel.

Praise the Lord with cheerful noise, Wake my glory

!

wake my lyr f Wake my glory ! Wake my lyre

liiyilPi^iim^iililiiiliiiliiE^^il:
^- *" Wake my gldl <

— - ke my glory, wake my gio- ry! wake my glo- ry! wake my lyre, Wa> - -

.

- -

giigiiigiiimlininniigsiiH:
_ ry, Wake my,&c.

-H-

:ttt

Wake my glo-

iTi^®^I1il^Siliiiii=i^iiil?IPra
ke my lyre! Praise the Lord, each mortal voice; Praise the Lord ye heav'nly choir Ye heav'aly choir,

bj,

Ye heav'nly choiv Praise the

liii^iii^igiiiiiiiligiiiiiiiiiig^i
_ wane my lyre; ,—

Lord ye heav'nly choir ! Praise the Lord each mortal voice I Praise the Lord ye heav'nly choir, ye heav'nly choir, ye heav'nly choir, Praisethe Lord ye heav'nly choir.

^HSiS^^^^^^
U:
m ifg

«^TE !^^§



LOUGHREA.
Andante. *V ,

Handd. 281
D.C.

! God did love them in his Son,

Long before the world begun ;

They the seal of this receive,

When on Jesus they believe : With &c

S They are justify'cl by grace,

They enjoy a solid peace

;

All their sins are wash'd away,

They shall stand in God'sgreat day

* They produce the fruits of gra«e,

In the works of righteousness !

Born of God they hate oil sin

God's pure word remainswithin: With &e.

5 They have fellowship with God,

Thro' the Mediator's blood ;

One wilh God, thro' Jesus one,

Glory is with them begun : With Sec.

6 Tho' they suffer'd much on earth,

Stranger's to the worldling's mirth,

Yet they have an inward joy,

With, Pleasures which can never cloy: With &c

7 They alene are truly blest

—

Heirs with God, joint heirs with Christ

;

They with love and peace are fill'd;

They are by his spirit fdl'd :
With &c.

DR. MILLER.

UJ

Da Capo.

Turn to Jesus

Find in Christ the way of peace, Peace unspeakable, unknown ;

By his pain he gives you ease. Life by his expiring groan ;

Kise, exalted by his fa)'. Find in Christ your all in alt.

1—3 believe the record true, God to you his Son hath giv'n !

Ye may now be happy too : Find on earth the life of heav'n :

Live the life of heav'n above, All the life of glorious love.

This the universal bliss, Bliss for ev'ry soul design'd :

God's orig'nal promise thiF, God's great gift to all mankind -

C Blest in Christ this moment be ! Blest to all eternity.



382 LAUNCESTON. P. M. Dr. Madati's Coll. p. 103.
ir,

-
Dr. Madans Coll.
tr

£j
***

. 1. World, adieuijhou re- a\ cheat! Oft have thy deceitful charms, Fiil'd my heart with fund conceit, Foolish hope and false alarms;^ *Now I sceai

"

iliili^slsiiiiiSifiiiiiiiiiii
^- !--rH- I —

^

--rf-J—h

~i3~ 2 Vain thy entertaining- sights
;

ses renew'd

;

thy delights,

Does but flatter and delude :

&'i clear as day, How thy foies pass away. „,. , .- « . > ,

_. h* _ _ j=a»_ _j . 1 hee I quit for heav'n above,
<

'

* Object of the noblest love.

3 Farewell, honours, empty pride

Thy own nice, uncertain gust,

k-j** If the least mischance betide,

than tbedust:
end in gall

Vivace. HART'S. P. M. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 142. MilgrovA

^f~afy^—T"j T HtJ"Zb~tl
— 2 Vain thy entertain

K _C"^B_ld"CC: :K. B+Ztt'Zt jSl False thy promise

?] -F.J-FFN Ei«4g.^|l aii ,he pomp oft

jw thy follies pass awa)'.

i-morrow fall.

Tutli.

tSSiiSiSiilipii
Angels ! roll the rock away! Death yield up thy mighty prey; Sec he rises from the

l25fflSrCT3agiifi!a^to33'jrafg?- :

Jp£ :ZnZZ~TZZ~T-&ZK.Z2.\^:Zl E3_ Laystl.ee lower t

-3—S-4PPP[+t-F-Ts-(8-|s-T |-.-|T Wordly honours <

r=z:p±t:p;t±:±rt:±pptT4i_ uise tn-day-to-n
. • tbJ- coda.

tdmb, Glowing with im- mortal bloom. Halle- lujah, Praise the Lord, Halle lujah, Praise the Lord, Praise, praise, praise, praise, Halle- lujah, Praise the Lord.



troclaim,
,' station

his fame.

Italian.
Repeat Tulti.

—-*— XT^ 4 While the heralds 01 saiva.

t-e— ^p-Fr^f ~T~TJT His abounding grace pre

.__.,. Ht-1-PH—I S'E^RP £ 1+- ^vttltCKSHTW Le' l>'3 friends of ev'ry stal

^^^^f^^^®:^^:i:E#lF :P#F :^SS$tiffi \ladlyjointospreadhis

-" ^'^-^LD^ pVm. 8.

H
7. Dr. Ri PP . Hy. 500.By Robins «»*^JW

I Sir Zld:rT?K=I—^Bffl'iSfHfe^^ft^iPH?^fftq* 3 Here I r

'I"
. -_-; •.-_,_„•"...„,„„!„„ thverace; I _ . . ,„,. „„„,.. Snnir bv flaiainK tone"" above

.

a„r„l„ ti

aise my Ebenezer,

by thy grace I'm come ;

hope hy thy Rood pleasure.

Sai'elv to arrrive at home.

me when a stranger.

om the fold of *>d :

sonl from danger,

precious bloo<f:



284

I

Andante. THE SAILOR'S SONG. P. M. Banister*
I I Wo. Tutti.)

Sailing on the boistrous. ocean, Far from home, Farfrom home, Far from home and far fromland- r jT~iw,m .w J„ „ .
'—

^

-—s' ^—v _ s~—-. - - L .

lr°°"ana, lord from thee we seek protection, Guide and guard us, Guide M

II =£
•^Kiiiirt HiiSiil^ii

k A h ^ '"T" •"* "^ TVTt>n. rf...i: —--. ——

^

1 guardus; Guideandguardu.withthyhand: Lord from theewseetproTeetrTu.
" Gutnd^'^.H^^^^EEE^^Z^T^—'^^iT^PS^jru^, GuMe and g^u.^hthy hand f ^Trom «hee"we ,e"etpr„,ee,iou.
" G&lnd^7usf^^~^^^^fe;• a --. •—-s

~-wu~«™u* v,uiue ana guard „s, :|: Guide and guard us with thy hand. Wen withers an~~Tg7re

compass'd,Maywe Bad thee strong to save; All ourhopp.we Bust, we Snt,* n„\.;.„t.
—1~ \t*~ • U,I-E IC:MX-_3J _I~;_T_TCut_I7 l-Ll

I "tl
-^.fc-,.,.. . _, ' ' ^"Ei-S -«• -»"»-mEI' ?^Sro '

E:,'' ,',h0wil*'I ' l'eS^Al"ur hope, we trust, we centre, On his might **?*Z whowaVlthew



Continued.

—fe-s

i'Bvl

CHORUS, Vieroro*. . t ^ «-r—k—k~lSl?'-!lCO—SUfe

l'ShVT!.n5'e!ri»nde« rat.le,Wind»andwav«theu- fury pour, their fury
,^n,thundersrattle,wmtisanuw.,.»u.™ .-„ - - *»tft "ft'SlLE ir-krF iF-F-p-FTrT-Wr

-*- —
' JrV"?.™.ffL.!!!? !T.,ndmTfltcfe. Winds and waves theirfury pour, jf ~^_ -1ft*-. . _ _ b<X
fe, may threatS, thunders mtle, Winds and waves tterfury pour, XT ' ^ "Pg"^ * rHT S^^Er^T

"*
Foes may threaten, thunders rattle, * Repeat Tutli. Modesto. CT I. I rJ'lllU I I—xrHrxiT Hi TftlilV , It-

-'—*-'

—

HS*T?!? ™tK»l „f tattle. War is safety, jtormssecure; If,^''aJ . - .... -. _ F^h7L^7 ^umTs, From \fe perils of̂ he^,-g-^y mereysft

"53"fl_:3±~-Zi=:-:3l5-SI-$.I-^I-F-1 F-F-1- -1-

§£££! the
h»v™,He»vV.thehaventhatweseel^

dEptittiZ^^fc-PtP -IF Pt= X jSJ^STtoSrS we «*, Heav'nXScd^K



236
AHegi'O- KENTUCKY. P. M. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 162.

Come thou long expected Jesus! Born to set thy people free;

;

~£ - _1 .
"_'"-

Fr°m
""l^T ^j;"'

"""e '"' Le' "' fi'"i ""' *" '" ""* : Is™el
'

ss(re"E°' i">'l«™™l>'i<>»,Hopeof anthl!!arat!1 thonart;Dear d4l

Lty-

iaisia

ISSiiiiiliglsai
issiisii-iiigiiiiiiiiiiiisgiiiigiilijiii

Repeat Tutti..,„. . Ah,„ TROWBRIDGE. P. M. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 295. Handel!

! sireof ev'ry nation* Joy of ev'Ty 5- longing ° heart Jo-v of "T^"
~&~

i Si=7_ 8
-g^-—-I—L.-U---2-1 1~(—»—!--31[_-£ P-TrT^-I-g 33 rit—fltL--_

|T
_I ^.1, '_ " ™ +»~fiil jj!; >J Ionpng heart. I ~f 1. Jesjlsl full of all compassion, Hear thy humble suppliant, cry, Hear tbv h".b

Prostrate at thy feet re- penting Send, O.send me quick relief,

Finis. _^_^

supphantscvy-i Let me know thy great salvation : Seel languish fti„ta„d di,. o. r-..:w„ ,,.„ „;,!, „..„..,
' _|JSTT 2~~~~Z^"~.. ~

. .

I_"~
.languish faintnnd die. 2. Guilty but with heart relentiiu<7_ k . .

" «uumj ^L", ul „rdi .citjiuiig. uver- wneinvawitu helpless grief,



SWEDEN. P.M. 8,7 V 4. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 132. By Robtoson.

'
.., fg—m~r .

.
r_«-^-Fi-?HrP^4a-H—barszafcfcfcxfc-Lr—P3=:r-y-M—

W

-H-r>Err_ ^
l__3 ~ ~ —^—1^—^-*- n 1»-Wa' mM-mi » w — — —

,• v , t „1 „r men as" well as anirels, Thou art ev- 'ry cteamrrtlhcrae, Hallelnpli, Halle

thee. Mar an infant hip thy name ? Lord nt men as wenja aing
. «-W HriJ * P * 'F~P

lTjahTH'1-*• '-Jal'-
Amen.

Hal.

Hal.

Lord of ev'ry land and nalion, 5 But thy rich thy free rede

,':°, „f eternal davs ' »ark thr0 brightness all along ;

Sounded throstle lie creation, Tbo't is poor, and poor expression :

S -n^fee,- "-« Se^l^ajSk

TW IhTrTeSry wide domain j
-Did the shepherds learn their lays ?

Wines an angT guides a sparrow, Shame would cover me ungrateful,

Ked be thy gentle reign : Hal. Should my tongue retire to pra.se
:
Ha!

OUNDKL. P. M. 8, 7 & 4.

Andante.
,
..i- -u g

*-^ 1. Happy soul thy days1. Happy soul tuy any:.

Go,*)1 angel guards

ussis
guards

-jfe
W=

Harmonhi Sacra.

aye ended All thy mourn ing days bd

"at- wndeded, To the sight of Jew^,^^1
»

lujah, A-



288 YAMWORTH. P. M. 8, 7 & 4. Dr. Kipp. Hy. 567.
Pompoao.

. -. _ _ _ *V pia - «>*
'

r** For

1. Guirfp me. O tlmii n-iPnt.Mi(iviili._«-IJ ilifi-im™ii.^L'rT1 ;ch,>i....... i.,„,l» '_ ' _ "'1. Guide me,0 thou great Jehovah.

-4-

rim n ihru' this barren land",

giliSPtiigSSi
I am weak but thou artmighty;-0-Hokl me hi Iky pow'rfiil hand

1—&r4-^:iTpggP

Bread af heaven, Brea'd of heaven, Feed me till I want-no more.

:9±fe~Hr53? £ m
iTfc

CALVARY. P. M. 8, 7 & 4. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 71,

^miKllia^iSg

LockharL

2 Open Lord the crystal fountain,
Whence the healing streams do fli

i
Let the fiery cloudy pillar

Lead me all my journey through :'

7TT|~ Strong- Deliverer,

^jtSl
Be tilcU st ' 1 ' my strenS th and shia

•dH_3 When f tread the verge of Jordan,
Bid my anxious fears subside

;

Death of deaths, and heli's-destructioj

Land me safe on Canaan's side

:

Songs of praises

I will ever give to thee.

ria. Ado. Stanley*

saigas
I. Hack! the voice of love and mercy Sounds aloud from Calvary

!

See it rends tile rocks a- sunder. Shakes the eartli and veils the sky 1 It is

crtr=iz^ii*=aazca:^--:-li5iffT^—r—in rs^rr-i-h—P-rl^—r^=v—r-<-
i . ..~r-

^EifCT >ff=F
:£*:

^igg
w n

?t± sP?Siarcr:

-4—1- Sii
For. Tempo. GRONINGEN. P. M. 8, 7, 4. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 1 14.

Hear the dying Saviour cry T

Wg8&£
^*^ f'fimc Vr» e-innprc. iinrwoiwl n....K- W/....1, n .,A ....... ...1...1 .:..! 1 ~~.

Kozduch.
1— *rT

f*r-

3
iiig, doobt no more._,,_, i ~_!_*^* ou"",a <«»«"•* j«"t *«». ui |ui j, mil-. ;,iio jjuw r; me — is ame, j-ic is nine, He is willing, riouht

i^giigili^iiiiliiiiiaiiiiiiigiiiimi



"•empo (Ji Mhreia.
DISMISSION. P. M. Dr. Ripp- Hy. 389.

Eh. 2S9

Lorddisram us wuh thybtesinir, F'"°°» heart" with J"1"""1 pe0Ce

.Idemess.

9 Repeat Tutti.

1 —I--1-- 1- _l-M- '

: Ft^Tg».peV. joyful sound, May the fruit, ofI* sol- vat*.. »»r lu.m and Impound, May

sbtra

,hy prams, May thy|«MK With us evermore be found !

£sa

JN N



AtfiittHOEO.

teg
LENA. P. M. 8, 8, 7. Dr. Belknap.

..ordof glory dying! See him gasping
! bear him crying ; See his burlhen'd bosom heave

!

,.mu. r^JTZIZTlL,* ' ..1. See the Lord of glory
Look, ye sinners, ye v. ho hung him! Look hov. deep your sin, bj

|

-

tTu -r-^- <^--^-^:-^L.^l^.ILri'__ T* °°
S°'" -— Lo°t.^ si™-. y'»»""«™K»-^»oU».«deepyoUrsin!l>3.

2. See theirs and mountains shaking, Earth „„,„ her centre faking! Nature's groan, a^ke^e tod- .J VTV^~t H^I-CffO-l
r-. ^ „-__,_«, ,• » --#- *"M, ',e aa"1 ' i-ook onPhoebus struck with bonder, While the peals oflegal

Btunir dim ! Dying sinners look and live.

3 Heaven's bfight melodious legidns,
Chanting to the tuneful regions

Q Cease to thrill the quiv'ring string:
Songs seraphic all suspended,

_ Till the mighty war is ended
By the all-victorious King.

4 Hell and all the pow'rs infernal,

Adagio.

rTSmite tl^StTca^n^^r^ VOTJ^^ "^ ft!"* -^T\~tn -" _ i i-y „- _ when h= pour'd the vital flood ;

=iJ^S OT.3^-±PHJt % "= groans which shook creation,-M^pp p !-l3_^B:J~pqf|X Lo ! we sound the proclamation,
' -
—--U- Peace and pardon thro' his blood.

Not reserved b, Id, „„„! Promis'd Branch from mot „r .W.^IT.;.,.. '^..5T:~'-"~
"

Look on Phoebus struck with wonder, While the peals oflegal

BIRKSTEAD. P.M. Dr. Bladen's Coll. p. 2S. Handel

„ _ ^ M~m- ' -""WwimiTUOUJUSSmiCK Willi W

:STEAD. P. M

... ,„_._„* ... .
sw

ert, .Tasus Christ is not

Jm jiwnj^omis^Kmch from root of Jesse, David's offspring sent_~--—_«, ___ __ _ -1 i>""'cn ironij-not ot Jesse, David's offspring sent to hi

is.1 it iini rt«- Imm
ttiii

|—2 Like a tender plant, that 's growing-
|X Where no friendly water's flowing,

Q No kind rains refresh the ground,

'

Drooping, dying, we shall view him.
See no charms to draw us to him,
There no beamy will be found T '

3 Hlessed be the pow'r who gave us,
Freely gave his son to save us ;

Bless'd the Son who freely came--

... .
,,:aj~~

— 'Teely gave his son to save us;



Andante.
ZANESV1LLE. P. M. 7 fc 6. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 560. Ely. 291

T^^^i^^^^^^^^Ss^S^^^^^^^^.
HSlfggi

Sgl
2 To him by grace united, I joy in him done

;

And now by faith delighted, Behold him on his throne.

There he is interceding, For all who on him rest;

The grave from him proceeding, Shall waft me to h.s breast.

3 When with his saints in glory The grateful song I'll raise,

And chant theblssful story, In high seraphic lays.

• Free grace, redeeming merit, And sanctifying love;

Of Father, Son, and Spirit, Shall charm the courts above.

Lady Hnntington's Hy. 66

-i '

va Lord,]* VRnal'i the favour. That we

2S
i 5imK-rS ,,oor,C^no'U,ybloodSs,ee, tavour,:Vp l

,v,aCtal1v^rC,^,«d

ii^Mi

Hud tut open p.i5!i!|!«Unto th

4

wue Unto the throi-.e oi' grace; 1 li „**.»«,»,«^ That bid. ». soinj^Therc ™.^^ne&c.

«^iT sin

1-2 Lord.we are helpless creatures.r'ullofthedeepestneed.

I Throughout defil'd by nature, Stupid, inly ae*A;

rt Our strength is perfect weakness.And all we have issin.

' Our hearts are all uncleanness, A den ot thieves within.

3 In this forlorn condition Who shall afford us aid? [Head?

Where shall we find compassion But in the Ctiurcn. s

Jesus, thou art all pity ! O take us to thy arms,

And exercise thy mercy, To save us from all harms.

4 Then we, with all in glory, Shall thankfully relate

Th' amazing pleasing story Of Jesus' love so great

.

In this b'est contemplation We shall forever dwell,

And prove such consolajion As none below can ten.



P. M. 7^4. Meth. Hy. 173. B. t.
29 2 MiE!toso. MELTON MOWBRAY

I 1. H< ad of the church lri- un* pliant, We joyful- ly a- dore thee: Til! thou appear, Thymemhers here, Shallsing like' those in

Loch hart

glory.

<t

If

2 We lift our hearts and voice's,

With blest anticipation,'

And cry aloud, And give to God,
The praise of our salvation.

3 We clap our hands, exulting
In thine almighty favour;

The love divine Which made us thine,

Shall keep us thine forever.

4 The world, with sin and Satan,
In vain our march opposes ;

By thee we shall,

Break through them all,

And sing the song of Moses,

Siena™. OLNEY.

Spii-itoao;

liiiiiigii
BUCKINGHAM.

HHii
Praise be to the rather save. Now the heirs, the heirs of heaven, Now the heirs, the heirs of heaven.

D TIT O -r f> .
>-» p-» AT i i -r-r _ _ -i-i —, .

'
'

P. M. 8, 7, & 7, 7. Newton's Hy. 82. B. n

1. Let us love and sing and wonder, Let us praise the Saviour-'sname! « r— w
'

—

J ™ f—r—

He has hush d Uie law, loud thunder, Hehjl husJMmlurt Sinai's flaifee: He has wash'd us with his blood, He£TJouJht us nish to God.

I^ilillSiiiilglilliiliiSSi 11

2 Let us sing for grace and justice,
Join and point to mercy's store

;

When thro grace in Christ our trust is,

Justice smiles and asks no more;
— Me \vho wash'd us with his blood,

Hath secur'd our way to God.

Let us praise and join the chorus,
Of the saints en'thron'd on high

;

"~ trusted him before us,

praises fill the sky ;

vasli'd us with thy blood,
.'orthy Lamb of God."



STAMFORD.
1r

P. M. 73.
Women.

Metli. Hy. 96. B. i.
Mus. Sac. 293

Repeat Tutti.

i3\T Women. r ,_ Wt——»tIK3"~ 1
|
~J—

1

"M~"

:£3LS RP-H111 -^-^rZ.rTK^,. RrcRDMONDSEY. P.M. Dr. Rip
lesus our Lord arise, Scatter our enemies, And make them fall,

i*t thine almighty aid, Our sure defence be made,

3ur souls on thee be stay'd, Lord hear our call.

Come thou Incarnate Word, Gird on thy mighty sword,

Our pray'r attend;—Come and thy people bless,

And give thy word success; Spirit of holiness, On us descend.

Come Holy Comforter, Thy Sacred Witness bear, In this glad hour;

Thou who almighty art, Now rule in ev'ry heart,

And ne'er from us depart, Spirit of pow'r.

To the great One in Three, Eternal praises be Hence evermore!

His sov'reign majesty May we in glory see ;

And tp eternity Love and adore.

BERDMONDSEY. P. M.
Allegro. Wo. Tutti.

Gtay^ttGoTl onw","L« earthed .kiUroply, fjjte ve hisname; Hil»ve»|d_B»«*

iSiiigie^sii

l«i

HUE

.* Jesus our Lord and God,

llore sin's tremendous load,

Praise ye his name :

Tell what his arm hath done.

What spoils from death he wo/ii

Sing his great name alone,

Worthy the Lamb.

3 What tho' we change our place.

Yet we shall never cease

Praising his name ;

To him our songs we bring,

Hail him glorious King, [the Lamb.
And without ceasing sing, Worthy



294

if:

S

LEONI. P. M. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 66

1 111 (^rnrl i")f A hram r\Y"liv.> Whn n^nt-ir ^r.lKr^^M fitinw Aha^m.* ^^.^.L.i:^- J a^-is-1_-l-f»t *- . . _.-..»The God of Atan™se, Who reigns enthron'd above, Ancient ofeverlasting days, And God of love! Jehorab, Rreat I AM I Byheav'Bnnd earth eonf, ss'dTl bow and bless the sacred nJ

ra:mEffeii2:Eg2Hi^fi£EEs3m,tlir$,^^Sffil^K iggigigiiggg
ii i

Spiritoso. ENDLESS DAY. P. M. Met. Hy. 159. B. i.

3F
,

— 2 The God of Abram praise,
Forever bless'd. ,.„l^„ ' ' ,At whose supreme cornmanJ,

,-l-fcn^HZttll'J From earth I rise, and

ZP+EHgid:JI At his r'ght hand—JlZSSX—-J_ I'd all on earth forsa

seek thyjoys,

I::

forsake,
Its wisdorri, fame and ppw'r,

And him my only portion make,
My shield and low'r.

Ely.

liiKlililSillfilfliil
liHark! how the gospel trumpet sounds; Thro' aTl the world the echn bounds And .r«.. e i.v r,«w,n,„,, T.i„„j t„ ...

."!??'gospel trumpet sounds; Thro' all the wor)d the echo bounds! And Jesus by redei wing blood, Is bvine?"

lipiHSSgSiiSiiligl
?. Hail! all vie- tonous, conqu'ring Lord ! Be thou by all thy works ador'd, *-Vho undertook formsmmm&gg&^msinful man, And bro't

j

sinnpfa l,n/.i.- «„ ^_j- »._ji _. -ji__ .i r>_i__ .___ >• i ™, .. _
^™' ™ ""

-
-amners back to God ; And guides them safely by his word, To eiidlesi day, And guide* them safely by bis word T

V«. linn *l™l .l._ ,„. .... ... W* _ -^ -™— -w *
va- tion thro' thy name, That we with thee might ever reign,, In endless day, That we with jthee might reign in ev- w- last- ing day.

§lfcii§Si^igiigifrti^!i|



PILGRIM'S SONG. P. M. 7. 6. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 301 Handel. 296

tntee my »uUnd wretch thy wiugi, Thy betttr portion trace;better portion trace

;

^

- *y*,„^^*T^hyn7.^,.tr torSmm^Tai.d «. de- cay, Tjme ah.U .ooy^hi* earth je- move; Rise my soul and haate 1-

|
1—L.J r--1-! H—H~W~ -J

"— WATPDfAPn P M 41 JII.V.w/vm/'

Rise,from trarai- torj

-4±E3

IS
rvay To seats prepar'd above

&C

•Rivers to the ocean run, Nor stay in all their course j

Fire, ascending, seeks the sun; Both speed them to their source;

Thus a soul, new-born of God, Pants to view his glorious face,

Upwards tends to his abode, To rest in his embrace.

—^-™ « l"--"*
- """ 1™ ."""^ "*

. ... „._..,.,•._,. ki.j,.„j. Praise'him fur his matchless pow'r. Him from whom all (rood proceed*, Let heav'ii and es

3 Cease, ye Pilgrims! cease to mourn : Press onward to tue prize

, ...„— Soon the Saviour will return, Triumphant

'

Yet a season and yon know Happy entrance

All your sorrows left below, And earth ex<

lf££
WATERFORD. P. M. f Milgrovc.

iggg aSSB:5-C-pit=±
1. Praise the Lord who reigns above, Aud keeps the world below.

ess onward to the prize; *> ^.. m
nt in the skies

;>
i p^^i^rpr.^^-r^r^^pip'p'rTxrr

^

exchang'd for hea'v'n. L~*I~ftj3Lrtl G~t--l^--»—-tTfc^ J

Praise him for his uoble deed
Praise the holy God of love, And all his greatness alio*

Praise hiin for Ins matchless pow'r. Him from whom all good proceed^ Let heav'n and earth adore.

_aq:.5l .=-3

^li^^^^i^^iligii^SEiSlffi



AMSTERDAM. P. M. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 301.
~"-fl-*..

A"J"":C
- _—,_>

AMblMUMM. l\ M. Dr. Ripp. HT . 301. William*

j»
j

Rise my soul and stretch thy wings, Thy uettei- portion trace

;

W I—-(— bW-J-hb1-1 1—
-J
—L-—! 4,'

Hue from transttory things' To*»M»h*»|a thy native n,ace. Sun.and raootvtnd stars decay, Timc.hnU soon this earth remove; Rise my „, ad hi,,, I^i above <

S9SBB
H==$?F

.„.„,„ ,„„„. „„,„„,„ moon,™., SIars accay> „mc.l,aU soon this earth remove; Rise my soul and haste away, To seat

STTPPT lrATTfW P M 1U-U. XJ.. ,«; r,
"' ^'*~ ' K K

—;t -t*
»

Breillat.
~ Afletwoso SUPPLICATION. P.M. Meth. Hy. i&s! B. i. £ 7/

J

J;
I",mb0fG'>dWl,Me «»=^^ ta

__ - c.Mojnind; Send the a^verfrom above And fe, . mercy
1"

6 „d": T^on̂ Jot;^^3

iiisflii^l^iiltPii^iSPgSiii^sii
««. B.ins ,onl release. O remember Caivary! O remember Ca.vary! And bid u, Ko in peace; And i?d „. „

' SHST"2,S^T«2 '

i

l

sttaS- Eiingsoalre^e. 0~ -*3T Ch^rl ^j^yT Calvary! .
'jKS? J*-g^ '.WW JT» 'feT^"^^^.",^

l=g|Eiiiiiii^g^ip;iiSiiiiiiiL^i^||||s



PEWSEY. P. M. Dr. Madan's Coll. p. 71.
Tutti.

Dr. Madan.

SiteiWWrarpMi ^30
,rt theKms" Thyw.ieta.pr.iM we dug! ftri^U.ur£l.dlM8»«'«rnp'ny^Prin«.

,erfl.wM^fa^l^
l.Thou Jesa . .rt theKmff! 1 hywasem, pra™ .^-^ ^~^"~^—_2T

f,
-,.i ^-j-p^-^-^j-^

breath enjoy.

^li^M 3C±

ter- ual ages

SUSS?

Thou ait th'. eternal Light,

I
That sliin'st in deepest night

;

Wond'ringgaz'd th' angelic train,
" While thou bow'dst the heav'ns beneath

God with God wertman with man,

Man to save from endless death.

O Lord ! O God of Love ! „
Let us thy mercy prove '.

Help us to obtain the prize,

Help us well to close our race ;

Th.t with thee above the skies,

C Endless joy we may possess.

Wo.

CHRISTMAS. Dr. Madan's Coll.
Wo.

-* ,_ .l-Me±±=

Dr. Madan

.

isKsgi
Tutti..

Lift uji your heads in joyful hope, Salute the happy morn, Salute the happy

sggpBBS
18«

l -*~ ~ ~~ """ _ - t_ -. IT- 7n ..._ it... CnvunIP iu hfim 1 . ..» .i

Jeaus the Saviour U horn ! Lo, Jesus the Saviour is bom 1

rSii^JS^SigrPifT^ Tow'rd? Adam*

^:plpitztrn_-<-U-z—*pt4-—M~, —L *-*~^-\-±-\ ^ -
5 Then let us join „

3 Let joy around like rivers flow j

~'ow on and still increase ;

er the glad earth, At jesus's birth,

heaven and earth are at peace.

4 Now the good will of heav'n is shewn
Tow'rds Adam* helpless race ;

ransom his own,
infinite grace,

the heav'ns above,

Where hymningseraphs sing

;

Joinallthe glad pow'rs.For their Lord is ours,

Oo
~^ZZZ—Zl—^}—JJ— Our Prophet, our Priest, and our King.
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llW^^St^s^AMESBURY. P. M. Meth. By. 269. B. i.
Rep. Tut. Vr. Arno!d.\

1. Come^lett^ .anew ^ Our Journey pursue^ Roll round with the year, Roll round with the year, And never' stand: still till our Master appear, And never stand still I

1-

His a- dota- ble will Let us gladly Fulfil, And our talents improve,Our talents improve, By thepatienceof hope and the

-,»-»

HP*

- . "-^J- ^ L

-rr^lis:--

labour ofjove, fythe patience of hope and the labour of (I

:3^5i3z5r5r!!t^L"TT"!—-r-i|

;

ES^^ f

Rep.Tmti.
slilfilSllillilli

the patience oi hope and lire labour of love. Ourlifei, „ d,nnm: fw«™ „. . .. -"'&»..
:,.,

" ""r'
,~" '""•• —a^W-U-L J,

§^§i^8illiigi
Our lift; is a dream; Our time as a stream, Glides swiftly a- way, Gy. Glides swiftly away, .Ami the furtive moment r< fuses to/

ISSiigfigilPS^llil



Continued
93)

The arrow i, B„vvn,TI,e™mcr.t» Rone,Thcmille„- i- al J^^™ ™
^

lflii§|§irliii^§
^eeSeeeee^

pj^ggeglad word

m—^—h K

—

'

it bi -frw
——•-* im

SOLO. Andante.

O lhat t-ac.

r&fc!

ipra
finiih'il the work thgu didst give me to do

iftMl, "done! Entermto ...y
"

and sit down on mythrone, Enter i-.o my joy and * down on „,y Otto^e,

ma __M_M — ^11 * I *^ *l ^ P*
M_im.c«-«nTm:-wn-««-=a-™-3rT—31"^—13 «3T* IB L_ !-l-_l—!-—,—1—

llillllliilll^

tc jj
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m
i. Hosanna t God, In

-a-# tc™

FRANKFORT. P. M. App. Dr. Ri pp . Hy. 80.

h.sh,she.t abode; All heaven be join',), To extol the Redeemer and friendsm.„t;^ . „..,„:-..„?. ..'e join'd, To extol the Redeemer and friend of mankind : He claims all

Ely.

our praise. Who in infinite grace, Againhath atoop'.l down.—__ — _. . m..0« . . __ _ _ — —«—-»..««, |..-iM , "uumimiiuie grace, Agamnathatoop'ddown^

1—24iiSISgiiiiii
:

iiiiiitiiiiigi§^g^g'
fiSiii^ 2Ka:t

taught up a worm to inner- it a crown, Andcaugitu

.
Afteunoso PENTYPOOL. P. M. 5 & 11. Meth. Hy. 212. B. i

i worm to inner- it a crown. All ye that pais by, To Jejut draw nigB; To you is

isingisss

liothins^tJesu.sl.oulddief Yourwniom and peate, Yourj™.urety he is:
.
Comesee if there eTer "„assorrovv like hi, ! Comeseeif there

mz

jT-—•-> r lr__ kl w - "- ™=i« •-->»' wassoriwime his I Col



LITCHFIELD. P. M. 5, 1 1. Meth. Hy. 152. B. t Elv; 30

1

T*fT-n

——-•- •
—ta ""TIT Tl ..

™ I..JT..=.1 _.. ;.„„. »™,„,™-t .n r„„nrt. Where true lovs abound; To dwell I'mdetermined on this happy pound.

O tellmenomore Of mis worlds vainstore! Thetime for such trifles with menow is oer A country-Ive found, Where trueJoys abound; To dwell I'm determined on this happy pound.

O tellmenomore Ofthis worlds vainstore: uwuiuc .or .u«u ,....« »™ .-~
- rtR[krn

?The souls that belieTe, In paradise live; And me in that number trill Jesus receive : MyI soul don't dehy, He calls, thee away; Rise.follow thy Saviour, mnd bless the g

% inewuii umiut-'"-", — r— -

tt _._. m __ - 1 . I I r~" "* *
I ""IT"

giUi!33C:
BRAMHAM. PJfl, 6, 11. Meth. Hy. 269. B-^ Giardmi.

^ c7me,« "^-oT ^y-pTrsue:^,, JunTwith0^,^ Tever standi,, rtl, our Master appearand never ~d ,ull,.in_our_Mast« T^L



302 UARRISBURGH. P. M. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 110. Ely.

fimmmmwmmmmmmmmmmmmm
Hn songs of sublime ado- ration and praise, Ye pilgrims! for Sion who press, Break forth and extol the great Ancient of days, His rich and ex- lingui&hing grace. 2. His love from eternity

ISSiiiiSPiiglliilSjreteiiita
lllIiliiifj^iillPSlllili1igiiiiil^^

:

Si-

fix'rl upon yon , Broke forth and dis- cover'd its flaine, ,j«W4ien each with the cord

,
Maestoso. Women.

THE STAR IN THE EAST. P. M. App. Dr. Ripp. Hy.

you were n

"er felt ;
j

would hnv

And sunk wilh the load of your guiltj

4 What was there in you that could met
esteem,

Or give the Creator delight ?

'Twas "even so, Father," you evev rnui

sing,
*• Because it seenVd good in thy sight,

Ely.
Tutti.

i^iillipigiiiigsisgiiiiiiii-iigiiiii
Seel sec in the east a new glory ascends, And pours its effulgence afar; It ' glides on sublime, and earth's utmost ends Acknowledging Imnianuel'j Star. Ovcrthe

ii^lilii=^iii=iisiiiiiiii?iiii^§iiiiig

iilieiil^iiilliliilMliilliiS
r



THE STAR IN THE EAST, Continued.

;iPiiiiiilililiiilii!iiiil§ligifcl^i
"Wo. Men. Wo. Men. Wo. Tutli. -fa*

:=ate-fc=aIliSis^iiiiiiiliSillipgiii
howtheSyrians^ shout, While (_;omoron, ^echoes the lay; echoes, echoes. echoes, While Comoron echoes the lay; The German and Dane sj>readthetiding3 about, And

echoes, echoes, echoes,

.

iiSiilgliliilil iipyigiiiiiiiieiljliii
Wo. Men

,

From the martyr\1 Abdalla, From the inartyr'd Ab- dalla, • From the inartyr'd Abdalla, see
Jubilees, And Jubilees welcome the day.

And Jubilees, :\\:
*s -» — i r- -—



304 THE STAR fN THE EAST, Continued.^B^Sffl^ggg&gB^^m
Sabat retire, see Sabat ret.re, see Sabat re- t.re.FromAbilaUa, c||: :||: see Sabatretire, re- tire, re- lire, From the martyr'd Abdalla, seel

From Abdalla, :||:
~ ^^^ «" *-

illiiiiPiiiiilillfeiiiiiliiEii
CHORUP. Maestoso. I

's^r̂ se^i:igieSiisJii^S
Sabat retire, A- ralii- jiri darkness he fears! Love and zeal for a Saviour his bosom inspires, And the christian, translator appears. And still seethe!

iSi:lSlgifliilSIiillrsiiiiliii*3ill
^ Men. Wo. Men. Wo. Tulti..Rf.

| Day Star itsjourney pursue, Even Brahmins pronounce it divine ; Je- hovah, incarnarte shall multitudes view, And scatter, :J|: And scatter their gifts at his shrine.

And scatter".

•-P-Tlj::-=F;F-F^= :f=--^=-~= :F=-=T=-="?fFtr'igplffi^^BB^^iiJpg^BgiBil



Continued. 305

Agitato. ,. w.
.

-

i . i K r_ «^-j-»-«

' n .* . S"^" _ ? . ...i ....:., :„ U..IH.. i,...-^!.!., <™. Timp mpprino- with Pronhccv. ooens her uace. And bidsall the nations a
Ye HcnS to vain Sy! menacTand rage, And vain is hell', horrible roat, Time meeting with Prophecy, opens her page, And bids all the nations a- do-

WOmm iiffii =7=

^glS^SSSSsii
Ute^ffiSHii

e. And bids all the nations adore. Roll on blessed Star, fill the world with thysnffiHUi
aHiw»^aiiiii
light, The saints are expecting thy rays, Bid the latter- day morning ascend n

^i^^ffi^iSS^i^iei:
its might, Bid the latter-day morning ascend in its might, And shine on our incense of praise.

The saints are expecting my rajs, _d.ui»^ .«..«..- -•*> », »*" » -^ „..., _-_........ ., „ ^ ._ , m f ,_

i^g^gSiSi^lll^tl^SsSli
Se

s
5ft



306 FEVERSHAM. P. M. 6, 8. Mefli. Hy. 221. B. i. Dr. Jtladan.

vx> Im^hM —tM « ha—k^ R
Jesus confide, They are bold to out- ride, The storms of afflic" tion beneath ; "With the Prophet they soar To that heav-

ra
, j „._ „,„ .„ uuv. „ut> .ucnuuuiui iiuiit- nun utruciiuii w iui ins i-ropnet mty soar J o mat oeav- enly shore, Andoutlly all the

mms^m^"' : ^ ""-
chariot of love, Come up into tlie chariot of 1„.„.

k ^
!T~|^ff~~"riT"~" ~'

|"j H"5tZ!~IT~'^! ^'ro on earth can conceive How happy we'

-pF-p-^ ---^TJ-J-K :^g:"^~ ^--^-rff In the Clty ofGod the sreat Kins !

—U—t—i-^S-Ur ti i^b^ii_*zilJJ_ What a concerto*" praise, When our Jesus7s

arrows of death, :||: .

"

The whole heavenly company sing.

^s^li

- 3 By faith we are come To our permanent home;

: down on the skies,

ive.

-4 Wire on earth can conceive How happy we 'live

. .— s grace,
.'enly company sing.

5 What a rapturous song, When the glorify'd tlirong
In the spirit of harmony join !

,._ Join all the glad choirs, Hearts, voices and lyres,

X— And the burden h mercy divine.

GUARD. P.M. 11. Dr. Ripp. Hy. 15.
For. Dim.

i. Thy mercy my God, isthe themeofmysonp, Theioyofin

Keeitd

heatt,and theboastof mytongue; Tby free grace

-tr

1 ^ 1.^—^^ W --J—

I

-1-1 j.jc^.
alone, from the fifit to the last, Hath won my affections

Polite i
Hath won my affve- tians and bound my 60ul fast

duce me to utter despair:

~Il™-_- 4**—]*!js>AJ,.i

a-o' thy free goodness my spirits re- vive, A nd he that first Madeline
Unlink

still keeps me a- live.



KEDRON. P. M.

\J •• .. *_ * * .f ._ 'I. _. . f-h.«. « rt .r'. n ., M ,., nkilnllv'i' 11 lu-li f VllillSSl'c li'dP hf/iTT> SihfV

Pirs Dr. Miller. 301

... _. ... _mmmmm
1. Thou sweet gliding Kedron by tliy silver stream, Our Sayiour at inidnij-Iit when C) ailiia's pale beam Shone bright on the waters would frequently stray, And lose in thy murmurs, And
1. Thou sweet gliding ivearon Dy my suvLTsircuuijuui onj.uu. *,. ...«...„>. -.. - / - - , a - — *» -----».

2 How deep wersthe vapours that fell on his head! How hard was his pillow, how humble his bed. The angels aston- -feish'd grew pate at the sighVAnd follow* their niaster,Ani

—*"" ^— —r— r*- f~~ - r^- — r™ »~ I r~ r- r _«__ii _. ,_„ i__ * . ti.« .i • *»»...,. nm-*;n >i. In camnli -.lir.1 .- Xlin ti-niniTih': nf UimiW. ihe
T" O ga7dm of OlivetrdearhomiM spot, The fame of thy wonders shall ne'er be forgot, The theme most transporting to seraph above, The triumphs of sorrow, The

""" "'" ' "bt"' « r
-

.... . _j t- i.—..-«:_ Rsai r. ,.,»,.i. .,,, (I,,. rrir.i-1- ili« nruitf ,lmr in meet. Let
lose in thy murmurs, the toils ofthe day, the toils of the day, the toils of the day. Come saints and adore him, come bow at his feet, O eWeliim the glory, thepraise that is meet, Let
lose in thy murmurs, the toils of tl.e day, the toils ot tne ciay, me ions oi hie u*y. v,u.u-j Muiiu«maumMUU., a,.™™ »*-.. ,,**... , - & *^-" *—

iTIigiililiiSii^sliiliPiiliililllsiii
follow'd theirmaster with solemn delight,With solemn delight, With solemn delight,

triumphs of sorrow, the triumph of love, the triumph of love, the triumph of love.

joyful ho- saunas, uncecs- ing arise, Letjoyful hosaunas, uncasing arise, And join in full chorus that gladdens the skies', And join in full chorus That gl adden. the skies.

»HiiliiiiilBrtiSilSiiiiiSl^
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Expressivo. CHRISTIAN FELLOWSHIP. P. M.

!tli.

Dr. Milter.

Appointed by thee, ^Ve mee^n thy™e, And meek], agree To follow the Lamb; To .race thy example, The world to disdain, And con.iai.llj trample OnplemuKinidpain]

I

,

(Pliii?ilf^iitIS&iligiiiiSii3|i|iiii

ifilliii@iii:ii^iiiiiiiitiiilii
«iiiiiiiliiisiiiiiiiirsi§ifliiiiiilii

I
Totracetlryexample, The worMtotadain, And constantly trample On pleasure and pain, And constantly trample On pleasureand pain, Andconstantlytrample On pfcasure antTpau?

^iililMilgiiimfiiiliililiiiliiilS
«*:

TRIO. Vivace.

[

IfSgli^lliiiigiiigiiiligliiifiiPii!
Rejo^nginhopeWehumhlyBoon^nddailytakenpjr^pledgeorourcrown; IndoingandhearingThewillofour Lord, We still areparing, To meet our reward, Ang, iicThe will of. &c. We



Continued.
CHORUS. Mat-stoso.

309
*~** k 1r CHOKUS. Maestoso. «&_! — ^ -^ — k- U^-' S- •" —

SiiiiiiiiiiaiilliS^Si^llSSigi
OJesusappear! No longer delay, To sanctify here, And bear us away, To sanctify here,

• » Wo. Men. "«> _ - ,, Vj. B- F-— —Ik."™.

iiBlSSi^liiiiS^riiiigiSililgii
earmawsy. Theendof our meeting On earth letu. see, On earth let us see, :|l,

Triumphant^ stag, i|c „—

-

T—» - -'i--—t

SiiSlSiiilliligiiiti|iiiilS|Epli
Wo. Tut. Wo. Tut.

c < -rH-rr-*-+T|CZ

,In glory, glory, glory, glory, In glory with the-, In glory with thee, Triumphantly sitting In glory with thee,In glory with thee. In glory, glory, glory, glory, In glory with thee.



310

il /S^sZ.-

HYMN ON REDEMPTION. P. M. Handel.

ipliilii@iiiiigE=iiiiigii?gi|:iPi^fg
When Jesus our Saviour came down from above. How u-ond'miis h\*^p.W .m.ui.'h i™i o:„ ....... ..,_.„ . T - - - - . ^^ *~™. *+--ta+- ^'—<— M 1— |—l—

<

WTTcn Jesus our Saviour came down from above, How wond'rous his grace,how amazing his love! His dear blood as a vansam for sinners he spilt, Andhe laiddownhis life to atoueforo
Si TJ~rf"Zr 1 —

1

* m -
-™. -«™« «>><u»«iuiwi Biiiiivra ue spur, Ana ne laiadowu ins lj(e to atone for ot;

tiiii^rffiiiiigiiiiiiiiiiiiiigiiiig||gpii
<f==-*=

gmlr, That justice divine might be well satisfy'd; He hun ff on the tree, That all might be free if on him thev re- h*l *„.. fc
- * "

i \T" *
~

"i
1 !-_!--_«_

, j _ . '
6 " onnuntneyre- Jy u. Andnow he in heaven sets pleadmgour peace, Inviiingul

if on him they rery'd.

If-^^J^J^^^^^'-^^.^J^^^^ "-ng. ofUtol-gWng his „«cieS potato, Forrinnm I" led „ta, ,„ save u~ e dy'd, iJdTeb£ bore

"

3' —fcj^-_-._( )——j-i I—It—--c-x——- — 9L mm
"*J -Q- For sinners he bled when

bore, bore,
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812 ,*„„.'" ANAPOLIS. P. M. Meth. Hy. 25§. B. i. Elt,

^:^;U±±±US
l.Ohi lovely appearance of death, Whatsight upon earth is so fair? No tall the say pageants that breathe Can with a dead body compare: Wilhsoleum delight I surety, 1*hscorpse

Ig^iili^giiiiglli^^liliiiSii
a

sft
2. How blest is our brother! bereft Of all that could burden the mind, How easy the soul that has left This wearisome body behind! Of evil incapable tliou, Whose relics

rrJv

^i^ffitliiiKiiiiilffiglffiiffliS
iSL^^

spirit is flad, In love with the beauti- ful clay. And longing; to lie in its stead.

H^tgHg^i
envy I . see, No longer in misery now, No longer a sinner like

Ely.spirit™ TROY. P.M. Meth._Hy. 262. B. i.

1 Hosanna to Jesus on high ! Another is enter'd his rest; Anoth-^r is 'scap'd to

*-"^
9.. Who! fiillnpccj uri-nntiii-K ic il.fr-o Wt.ili. T.-mir l.!.- tI,,-,- ^:,.,.l„... . A,2. What fullness of rapture is there, Whik^csushjs glory displays j And purples the heaven-

a -jg- Repeat Tirni,

Exalt- eA to Je-
.Ajidlodg'dinlmmanuelMjreast: The^ souljrfjiu^ sister is gone, To^ heighten the triumph above, Exalt- ed to Je- sus's throne, And chispW in the arms of his lore.

air, A nd scatters the odours ofgrace! ', He looks- and his servants in light, The blessing in- cf- fable meet, He smiles and thev faint at the sight. And transported full at his ftw.



Moderate
THE BIBLE. P. M. Or. Ripp. Hy. 205.

—-t-vt-

—

nrm, i-a—B-i 3-t—l

—
_
"1-n

__"t^ I

Ely 313

Willis
. m~- i «i

—

mi-.-—t- r^r*—/5v——r- ~^-r~r— r^&
...,., i * .t i„„ AnHnvmit the P-lon- it wears: How cheering the truth must have been, That

isacwts-s t.sjtr^c; KiT-sassx ^sems-s.. «.** ^.s,^ ».

Si i^gfe
s Review each prophetical soup;, Whieli shines in predictions rich train, The sweetest to Jesus bekmg,

C. Maj»Jesus more precious Income ! His word be a lamp to ourfeet, While we in this wilderness roam,

And point out his suff'rings and reign ; Sure David his harp never strung With

Tillbro'tin his presence to meet! Then, then we shall gaze on thy face, Our

HSg^liiliiigiliSii
and grace, Affords it that lustre divine,

houd lie,,But there in full majesty shii
Bible all books doth outshine i But Jesus.his person, and grace, Affords itthat lustre divine, But Jesus's P">™.

prove it was not his design Those dories concealed shou d lie,.But there in full majesty dime. Those glor,e« concealed.

But Jesus's person and grace. Affords it that lustre divine.

:fl:
should lie. But there in full majesty shine.

iSESiSS
Jesus the promised seed, Should triumph o'er Satan and sin, And hell in eoptiv- ity lead, Should triumph o'er Satan, *

bfoTtba. Sprinkled of old, Hudlife when the people could taste, The bles^g, those blessmgs foretold, Had hfe when the people,

and sin, And hell in captivity lead,

could taste The blessings those shadows foretold.

Pvcphet,ourPie3i,aftdoMrKins

he sung, And he was revcaFctlMjjlijrstght,

of graeej Thy praise* etcmidra—a^gg*" , *
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1T3
HAMPTON. P. M. Meth. Hy. 90. B. i.

.±ii

Thou1

_ForLclM"er_com- muijion"^ ^hJel l7on£tVSs' n ' -
Israel aiidmjne, fhejoy ami desirTor my heart, 1 lT

"•"— ^"WJ—LH-4—'-J #l^W-E->-_M

Lear.'.

,^- J
Thepastu»y lan^isltto find, Where.,., who then Sluphe,,. obey, Are fd, on ,hy boso*

o am' i .
«.•'

• ^ Affetiuo... PEN.TRNT.AL. P.m.?,. Mrth H- 24 R.2 Ah! show me that happiest place, ^•ftHrar4r-H-ir''l pw , ,

''"'" n\. ^4
. B. i

And screen'd from the heat ofthe day.
B , m^ »-ra— r

>ny love tor a sinner

-Ff -j*lfc»krp-j-p k ^Ti\ :Tt, Thy passions and deal

44 :tFFM=fmt;5=Ht My spirit to Calvary b
^U3^U'-^W~i-Ip5J3_ To suffer and triumpl

^$5F :

i

That place of thy people's abode
; ffjifcg^S

Wheresaints in an ecstacy g;aze, "
'

And hang1 on a crucifyM God.
Thy love for a sinner declare,

th on the tree

bear,

ph with thee.

l^i»

-ZLLU^i
l ALj

-
r

-
M

-
?- Mp,h

- Hv. 94. B.i. Elv

holv r.?- li>*. *;. nl r.^^^ t :..:. ., -
**""

. . .I. Come holy ee- les- ti- a! Dove To visit this

2. With me, ifof old thou hnit

nowful breast; MyWen of ffuilt to remove, A

<E

Wove. And strangely withheld in from tin; And I i'7Mi •«

'1 by tlelnreoftliy love,

I

±iptt **

bring nte assurance and rest! Thou only hast pow'r to re-~ liere A
j. - It55

wottbJess affections to win :

— It

sinner o'erwhelm'd with hii load; The .erne of mc- ceptaoeetoeive, And sprinkle bi, heart with thy bwH

i^mm
The work ofthy mercy re- vive. Thy uttermost mercy „. e,t, And ki„d | r̂

JCX
cononue to strive. And hold till I yield Iheelny hMM,

a
—am

—
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FOUNTAIN. P, M. Metb. Hy. 41. B. it Ely. 315

lliKiiiiii
oflifeaotlofgnice, ift cgistom_Red«mfr we see ; For u. »hoh» offers Mnbraee. Fur al

1
iH o- pen and free.ss ~mm

mmm^Bg^s^fe.
Rep 'at Tutti. Siciliano.

rfti

To drink of his ,taB'unknot I ,,„ „re,m> of imlnor. ,al de. li|lh,, That ...f™ hi, heave ,y .hrone. M,oona, in him webeiieve, By faith of hi, Spirit partake; An*

Si^S sssePW
pleasures unknown.^^^^is^iis^^

Repeat Tutti.

freely forgiven receive. The n.ercy tor Je- bus's siikel We gnin a pure dropn a pure drop of his love. The life of tt» rnity know, An- fithcnl hnppiress prove, And * itneac a heaven below-
. The riiercy lor Je- suss siiKti «e k»ui » ijuic uh.jjim .» «•«.-« ...*-.-— ----j i - ^_» fa. t> fc i -
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l.My Braaous Redeemer' I love! Hi.™**. aloud I'll p.aelaiu,, Andjotn with thea™.iet tE^ anrTes, «£ ^rrnle? above Tosh™.! To>Ltffi^dt"iabul

mh S*?:
shout his ado* ruble name: To irazi'nii hi« (Hm-ie.^ hit c\. „„. ,(.,.,„<> cSfiiTT JP~-™

"*'
-* 'P *- .

---*'name, ado- i-aotename, ado-j-abje name, To shout, To shout h,s ado- rable name: To gaze oThi" gi"ri~, " slorieTdirine; i£ulte^c^t^t
-
^lr1^"n*Tjmpt

BSsE^^^o^^
i^Sii^^i^ilShall be myeter- ,,al employ, eter- nal employ, eler- nal employ, Bar- nal employ, Shall-ba my eter. nal employ. And feel then, incessant- ly .hine, M7l>oundl~.SraiiMSes

SEMI-CHORUS. Andante.

efta- We joy. ? "ef^,

L''
e
i''''

l'm
'^T'

tl ' l' i

!

bl0°d ' J
I
y!',>u

J f™
m 'l"= «mnn:> of hell, To live on the .miles ofmy Cod, And in hi. sweet ptesence to dwell inewith "

3. In Mal.ecka.yet I res.de, A darksome and restless abode! Molested with foe, on eacl. side,' And longing to
P
dwel"with", God ; 6h whensh.llmy

One instrument to each voice man accompany the Duettos of this piece.
gUsSa^Stt



Continued. 3t7
DUETTO. Spiritoso.

W^^mmim My glorious Re-Sh~"Tf light ; With saint, and wit], seraphs to sing; To view with ever- no.1 delight, My Je- su,,my Sav- iour and King. ")

i. My glorious Redeemer,
'njt exchange This cell of corrup- A- ble clay For mansions celestial, to range Ihro' realms of in- ef- fable dayl 5 > >>

™ -"w-—t*I ~~ — * Mv „i.|Hiius Redeemer. ]

mB

r ! I lung To see **-* descend, descend on a cloud. Amidst the bright berless throng, bright numberless throng, And mix, And mix. And mix with the triumphing crowd:

;lorious Redeemer, I long to see thee descend, on a cloud

Moderato e expvessivo- D'm *

iiiigliiilSli™: '
. .

' ^T™ " ._j _•-...:.!. .1... *.
.

,.

ia^^^g^ll^S^
Amidst the bright numberless throng, bright numberless throng, And mix, And mix with the fccc.

Pia, For. -|r Dim. Cres.-|

Oh ! when wilt thou bid me, Oh 1 when wilt thou Wd me, Oh J when wilt thou bid me, Oh! when wilt thou bid me ascend.Tojoin in the praises above.To gazeon the world without

Wm^mmm I6t
pja Crcs. For.

-f»£
Fortissimo. — _ — ,

£5^SS^E«^=nrwr -^-Itr-^ °~^"
= 1?

L
^_-^Togazc rth^oT!;i>vnl,on t e,,d,Andf„,stond,yravishing .ove.

I LlU-U-U-t-t^-—^S^ rr—7~~—- " ~JT" .7" ™ "" 'H_ "

.|T -«_To raze o!TSreTvm1d*illionteiid,Andf«iston thy ravishing love,

end, AndlVaston thy ravish- ing love, Thy ravish- ing love, :|: WW «.«._—..p^" _ _-»- #-p~

' ~ — — — " ™ Thy lavishing love. -\\-
'»'•



SEMI-CHORUS. Allegro.

rfESE

LONDON Continued.

iMiggilE
Nor sorrow, nor sickness, nor pain, Nor sin, nor temptation, nor fear, 7Shall ever molest n,eaga,n, Perfection of glory reign, there:., ThU soul and thi, body shall shine, In robes of salva- tion and

Cres.

#a=$
_ , _, . • . ||i K— ,

_ """ """ pnose. Ana Danouet on pleasures divin

DUETTO. Staccato.

Where God his full beauty displays, Ve palaces, sceptres, and crowns. Your pride with disdain I

Ye pillars &e.

1WS,

fit-

$3i=s feM
survey

; Your pomps are but shadows, :|[: and sounds, And pass in a moment away:

Your pride &c
CHORUS. Pomposo e modeifito,

Y-urpomps are but shadows, :||: „nd sounds, And pass in a moment away.

rT:5tSaai. 1—t—TrrrPTfr^i r -i m

Theerowu! The crown that my Saviour bestows,

3=:^msm
'=^4;SH^fciPliii

IT*.
" Isaasaks!—

I

J_l*ecrown. :|[: ^ The crown that mv Saviourbestows,Thecrownthatmy Saviour besto.

±1

The crown thsitmy Saviour bestow



Continued. 519

"*-- :*^§5g
wn The crown he bestows- - ws, The cro- - t- - wn that my nviour. The cro- -

e
b*»- stows, be- s.^The crown he bestows,

My Saviour besto- *
""

-.^L^Lfl rr-l .. ..... 'II.., .*..» k. n ,,:n .,H q'liHAHnWn ll„-.t lltil Cui'lim. k^rlnllFaw% The cro- wn, That my baviour, The crown that my Saviour btstowi.

on permanent sun, Yon permanent sun. Yon permanent sun shall ontonne; My joy ever- lastingly Ho- -

llliilglililttii^gi!
""

on permanent sun, Sec.on permanent bun, kc. l L.
fc k_^ •*- *—

^ "-^ * *-<- •"*"
Ad Libitum. ever flows, :): ;{ :|: :||:

sfefclj
My God, My God, my Redeemer,

-•-r^-V-k-r
'

y God, my Redeemer, my Redeemer » mine. *
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9f3

Spiritoso.

*0M
1. How ahal] I ray Saviour set forth?

NEW JERUSALEM. P.M. Dr. Rj PP . H v . ,5 Br. Ripporrs Coll.

2. In him, all the fulness of God Forever transceiidantly shines-; ihoojicelikea
gffiilliSi

m^i n—^yfj^y^Ma W*
morjajhestood To fimsh his gracious designs: TWoncehe™ nail'dto the crass, Vilerebel, like me to^ . . -ftX ilr

nusuuuu to me cross, vile rebels like me to

f-iPm^SiTen,po^»rc^WHlTCHURCH. P.M. A pp. Dr.Ripp.Hy. M. Alteredfrom Lack)

thro ne, How rich are his treasures ufgrace : So this is a mystVy nnkown.

ppsHSSiis
tree. His Plnrv tiiRrfnnpri Tin Incp TTt„-.i..l v:_ ».• 1 _ < .. .

-Ur
1. O sister

fisSiiiiP

2^0 savour herspirit receive^ Which into thy hauds»e resig„7~ And u. from ouTs^mAV"

j
*i«, In mercy he calls thee a,vay; Hi, pity ha, sign'd thy rekase, """Ltu™ TSjy"

SBM^S^g
native abode. Make haste to the mansions of bliss, And fly to the bosom of God,1

~
| I

-1*1 1 I , 1 .-»--_ _j__J- ',
"""'" '» my n»nve abode. Make haste to the mansions of bliss, And fly t

^eve. And „^^ompany_ j^-gfr- ^rlZ^gl^jpT^Sfg .'' -iMSSBt+Z ±t!=-C

•^isiWililllg^lI
that are Janclut^ before, WUh thee let us^ Joyfully meet. To part and to suffer no nrajra ma __1

''"-"""J ««:«, in pa" ana to sunn- no more.




