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Before Jehovah's Awful Throne

Isaac Watts (1674-1748)

ADORATION

1

John Hatton (d. 1793)
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1. Be - fore Je - ho - vah's aw - ful throne,
2. His sov - ereign power, with - out our aid,
3. Well crowd His gates with thank - ful songs,
4. Wide as the world is His com - mand,
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Ye na - tions bow with sa - cred joy;
Made us of clay, and formed us men;
High as the  heavens our voic - es raise;
Vast as E - ter - ni - -ty His love;
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Know that the Lord is God a - lone;
And when like wan - dering sheep we strayed,
And earth, with her ten thou - sand tongues,
Firm as a rock His truth shall stand,
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He can cre - ate, and He de - stroy.
He brought us to His fold a - gain.
Shall fill His courts with sound - ing praise.
When roll - ing years shall cease to move.
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THE CHRISTIAN REFUGE

186 Prince of Peace, Control My Will

Unknown J. H. Fillmore
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1. Prince of Peace, con - trol my will,
2. Thou hast bought me with Thy blood,
3. May Thy will, not mine, be done,
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Bid this strug - gling heart be still;

0 - pened  wide the gate to God,;

May Thy will and mine be one;
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Bid my fears and doubt - ings cease,

Peace, I ask, but peace must be,

Chase these doubt - ings from my heart,
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Hush my spir - it in - to peace.

Lord, in be - ing one with Thee.

Now Thy per - fect peace im - part.
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Fillmore

186 Prince of Peace Control My Will
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How Far From Home?

Annie R. Smith, 1853

PILGRIMAGE

441

Unknown

Which oft a

heal - ing balm has brought,
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1. How far from home? I asked, as on 1 bent my steps the watch-man spake:
2.1 asked the war-rior on the field; This was his soul-in - spir-ing song:
3.1 asked a - gain; earth, sea, and sun Seemed, with one voice, to make reply:
4. Not far from home! O bless-ed thought! The trav-eler's lone-ly heart to cheer;
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"The  long, dark night is al - most gone, The morn-ing soon will break
“With cour-age, bold, the sword Il wield The bat - tle is not lon
"Time's wast-ing sands are pear-ly run, E - ter - mi - ty is nigh.

And dried the mourn-er's tear
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Then weep no more, but speed thy flight. With Hope's bright star thy guid-ing ray,
Then weep no more, but well en-dure The con - flict, €l thy work is done;
Then weep no more, with warn-ing tones, Por-ten-tous signs are thicken-ing round,
Then weep no more, since we shall meet Where wea-ry foot-steps nev-er roam,
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ill thou shalt reach the realms of lightt In ev - er - last - ing day"
For this we know, the prize is sure, When vic-to - ry is WoI."
The whole cre - a - tion. Wwait - ing, groans, To hear the trum-pet sound”
Our ftri - als past, our joys com-plete, Safe in our Fa-thers home.
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#441 How Far From Home
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MEDITATION AND PRAYER

510 Sweet Hour of Prayer

William W. Walford William B. Bradbury (1816-1868)
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1. Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of prayer, That calls me from a world of care,
2. Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of prayer! Thy wings shall my pe-ti - tion bear
3. Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of prayer! May I thy con - so - la - tion share

And bids me, at my Fa-ther's throne, Make all my wants and wish-es known!
To Him whose truth and faith-ful-ness En-gage the wait - ing soul to bless.
Till from Mount Pis-gah's lof - ty height I view my home and take my flight.
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In sea - sons of dis-tress and grief, My soul has oft - en found re - lief,
And since He bids me seek His face, Be-lieve His word, and trust His grace,
In my im-mor-tal flesh Il rise To seize the ev - er - last-ing prize.
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And oft es-caped the temp-ter's snare, By thy re-turn, sweet hour of prayer.
I cast on Him my ev-ery care, And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer.
And shout while pass-ing through the air, "Fare-well, fare-well, sweet hour of prayer."
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PRAISES AND THANKSGIVING

521

Johnson Oatman, Jr. (1856-1926)
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When Upon Life's Billows

E. O. Excell (1851-1921)
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1. When up - on life's bil - lows you are tem - pest - tossed,
2. Are you ev - er bur-dened with a load of care?
3. When you look at oth - ers with their lands and gold,
4. So, a - mid the con - flict, wheth-er  great or small,
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Do not

be

dis -
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When you are dis - cour-aged, think - ing
Does the cross seem heav - y you are
Think that Christ has prom -ised you His

cour - aged, God is

3 E

all is lost,
called to bear?
wealth un - told;
o - ver all;
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Count your man - y bless - ings, name them one by one,
Count your man - y Dbless-ings, ev - ery doubt  will fly,
Count your man - y Dbless-ings, mon - ey can - not buy
Count your man - y Dbless-ings, an - gels will at - tend,
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And it wil sur - prise you what the Lord hath done.
And you will be sing - ing as the days g0 by.
Your re - ward in Heav - en, nor your home on high.
Help and com - fort give you to your jour - ney's end.
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PRAISES AND THANKSGIVING
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Count your bless-ings, Name them  one by one;
Count your man-y  bless-ings, Name them one by one;
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Count your Dbless-ings, See what God hath done;
Count your man -y bless-ings, See what God hath done;
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Count your bless-ings, Name them one by one;

Count your man -y bless-ings, -~
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Count your man - y bless - ings, See what God hath done.
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#521 Count Your Blessings
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J. E. Landor

THE JUDGMENT

Called to the Feast

245

E. S. Lorenz
N

N
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1. Called

3. Like
4. Joy

to the feast by the King are

we,
2. Crowns on the head where the thorns have been, Glo - ri- fied He who once

N

Sit - ting, per-haps, where His

light-ning's flash will that in - stant show Things hid-den long from both

e p e

ful His eye shall on each one rest Who is

in white wed - ding
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peo - ple be; How  will it fare, friend, with thee and me
died for men,; Splen - did the vi - sion be - fore wus then,
friend and foe; Just what we are will each neigh-bor know,
gar - ments dressed; Ah! well for us if we stand the test,
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When the King comes in?
When the King comes in? . . .
When the King comes in? When the King comes in, brother, When the King comes
When the King comes in?

inl  How will it fare with thee and me When the King comes in?
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Lorenz

#545 When the King Comes In

Landor
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THE SAINT'S REWARD

583 Glorious Things of Thee Are Spoken

John Newton, 1779 Franz J. Haydn, 1797
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1. Glo - rious things of thee are spok-en, Zi - on, cit -y of our God;
2. See  the streams of liv - ing wat - ers Spring-ing from e - ter-nal love,

3. Round each hab - i - ta - tion hover-ing, See the cloud and fire ap - pear
4, Sav - iour, if of Zi-on's cit - y I, through grace, a mem-ber am,
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He whose word can-not be bro - ken Formed thee for His own a - bode;
Well sup-ply thy sons and daugh-ters, And all fear and want re - move;
For a glo-ry and a cover-ing, Show-ing that the Lord is near;
Let the world de -ride or pit -y I will glo -ry in Thy name;
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On the Rock of A - ges found-ed, What can shake Thy sure re - pose?
Who can faint when such a riv - er Evr flows their thirst to as-suage?
Blest in - hab - i - tants of Zi - on, Washed in the Re -deem-er's blood,
Fad - ing is the world-ling's plea-sure, All his boast-ed pomp and show;
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With sal - va-tion's wall sur-round-ed, Thou mayst smile at all thy foes.
Grace, which, like the Lord, the Giv-er, Nev - er fails from age to age.
Je - sus, whom their souls re - ly on, Makes them kings and priests to God.
Sol - id joys and last-ing trea-sure None but Zi - on's chil-dren know.
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#3583 Glorious Things of Thee are Spoken

F.J. Haydn 1797

John Newton 1779
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FAREWELL

688 Lord, Dismiss Us With Thy Blessing

John Fawcett, 1773 Sicilian Melody, 1794
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1. Lord, dis-miss us with Thy bless - ing; Fill our hearts with
2. Thanks we give, and ad - o - ra - tion, For Thy gos - pel's
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joy and peace; Let us each, Thy love pos - sess - ing,
joy - ful sound. May the fruits of Thy sal - va - tion
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Tri - umph in re - deem-ing grace. 0 re - fresh us,
In our hearts and lives a - bound. Ev - er faith - ful,
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0 re - fresh us, Trav - eling thro' this wil - der - ness.
Ev - er faith- ful To the truth may we be found.
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Lord, Dismiss Us With Your Blessing

# 688

John Fawcett
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The Fruit of the Spirit
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