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SPECIAL OCCASIONS. ; E 

Father, the watches of the day are here ; 
More than from those of night we have to fear ; 
By rude cares troubled, by temptations pressed, 
Through the day-watches, Father, give us rest! 

159. 
‘WHEN I AWAKE I AM STILL WITH THEE.’ 

11 & 10s M. 

Srinz, still with Thee, when purple morning 
breaketh, 

When the bird waketh and the shadows flee ; 
Fairer than morning, lovelier than the daylight, 

Dawns the sweet consciousness, I am with Thee. 

Alone with Thee, amid the mystic shadows, 
The solemn hush of nature newly born ; 

Alone with Thee, in breathless adoration, 
In the calm dew and freshness of the morn. 

As, in the dawning, o’er the waveless ocean 
The image of the morning star doth rest, 

So, in this stillness, Thou beholdest only 
Thine image in the waters of my breast. 

When sinks the soul, subdued by toil, to slumber, 
Its closing eye looks up to Thee in prayer ; 

Sweet the repose beneath Thy wings o’ershading, 
But sweeter still, to wake and find Thee there. 

So shall it be at last, in that bright morning 
‘When the soul waketh and life’s shadows flee ; 

O, in that hour, fairer than daylight dawning, 
Shall rise the glorious thought, I am with Thee! 
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SPECIAL OCCASIONS. 

O, give him, in Thy holy work, 
Patience to wait Thy time, - 

And, toiling still with man, to breathe 
The soul’s serener clime! 

And grant him many hearts to lead 
Into Thy perfect rest ; 

Bless Thou him, Father, and his work : 
Bless! and they shall be blest! 

231. | 
‘HOW BEAUTIFUL UPON THE MOUNTAINS.’ 

i. ME 

‘ How beautiful,’ said he of old, 
The feet of him that bringeth peace, 
And publisheth the sacred word 
That bids earth’s weary conflict cease ! 

Tis his to feel that mystic breath, 
That solemn impulse of the time, 
By which the spirit of the Lord 
Rolls on his purposes sublime. 

Tis his each true and rightful cause 
‘With dauntless purpose to embrace; 
And when the brave and noble strive 
Be ever foremost in the race. 

To rend each veil, to spurn each lie 
By which God’s loveliness is marrec ; 
To break each bond and bolt and bar 
By which His holy truth is barred ; 

Yet, with a tender, patient care, 
To lead the erring and the weak ; 
And, in the language of the skies, 
To bid the stammering tongue to speak. 
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479. ‘ 

THE CALM OF THE SOUL. 

11 & 10s M. 

WHEN winds are raging o’er the upper ocean, 
And billows wild contend with angry roar, 

’T is said, far down beneath the wild commotion, 
That peaceful stillness reigneth evermore. 

Far, far beneath, the noise of tempests dieth, 
And silver waves chime ever peacefully, 

And no rude storm, how fierce soe’er it flieth, 
Disturbs the sabbath of that deeper sea. 

So to the heart that knows Thy love, O Purest! 
There is a temple, sacred evermore, 

And all the Babel of life’s angry voices 
Dies in hushed stillness, at its peaceful door. 

Far, far away, the roar of passion dieth, 
And loving thoughts rise calm and peacefully ; 

- And no rude storm, how fierce soe’er it flieth, 
Disturbs the soul that dwells, O Lord! in Thee. 

480. 

‘IF HE GIVETH QUIET, WHO CAN MAKE 
TROUBLE ?’ 

10s M. 

Quiet from God! how beautiful to keep 
This treasure, the All-merciful hath given ; 
To feel, when we awake and when we sleep, 
Its incense round us, like a breath from heaven! 
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INDEX OF FIRST LINES. 

_ An * prefixed to the Author’s name indicates that some change has been 

made in the hymn by the present compilers. 

HYMN 
Abide with me! fast falls the eventide . . . H. F. Lyte. 612 

Again, as evening’s shadow falls . . . . S. Longfellow. 57 

Ages, ages have departed. . . . . . . Montgomery. 247 

Ah, why should bittertears be shed . . G.S. Burleigh. 628 

Alas, the outeremptiness! . . .. . . =. Y.H. Gil. 480 

All around us, fair with flowers .. . + we 5 AgOn. 576 

All as God wills! who wisely heeds . . ei; G. Whittier. 486 

All before us lies the way. . . . . . RR. W. Emerson. 672 

All from the sun’s uprise . . . oo. 2) st at or OTIS dao 

All-gracious Lord, I own Thy rete - - . . Doddridge. 426 

Allis of God : if He but wave hishand H. W. Longfellow. 498 

All-powerful, self-existent God. . . .-«-.. . Anon. 280 

All-seeing God, ’tis Thine toknow .. . - - Scott. 588 

All ye nations, praise the Lord . (Ps. 117.) Wontaniess 121 

Almighty Father, Thou hast many a blessing. - . Anon. 3865 

Almighty God, in humble prayer . . . . Montgomery. 90 

Amidst a world of hopes and fears. . . . . H. Moore. 559 

A mighty fortressisourGod ..... . . Luther. 660 

Angel of God, whate’er betide . . . . * Wesley’s Hymns. 418 

An offering at the shrine of power. . . . - . - Nicoll. 661 

Another hand is beckoningus ... . . J. G. Whittier. 622 

Another year, another year . . . . . A. Norton. 201 

Approach not the altar with gloom in thy <0 Mrs. Osgood. 20 

Arise, my soul, nor dream the hours . . . . . . Amon. 568 

As darker, darker fallaround ...... . . Anon. 60 

As down in the sunless retreats. . . . . - YT. Moore. 442 

As every day Thy mercy spares . ... . . - Grant. 187 
As in soft silence vernalshowers . . .- - . Anon. 485 

As pants the hart for cooling streams (Ps. 42. ) Tate g§ Brady. 375 



INDEX OF FIRST LINES. 

Holy and reverend isthename . . . . . . . . Anon. 

Holy as Thou, O God,isnone . . . . . . GC Wesley. 

Holy Father,in Thy name ... . . = _. 0. Johnson. 

- Holy Father, Thou hast taughtme ... . . . Anon. 

HMotemoly, holy Word. 5 5 So. 6G % Anon 

Holy Spirit, Infinite. . . Sat a Me, tee clea eae aaD 

Holy Spirit, source of Shines el) Ya, ee Fal <u toe ACs 

Holy Spirit, Truth divine. . . . . . . S. Longfellow. 

House of our God, with cheerful anthems ring *Doddridge. 

How beautiful, saidhe ofold. . . . . . . Mrs. Stowe. 

How blest the righteous when he dies . Mrs. Barbauld. 

How dear is the thought that the spirits in bliss . . Anon. 

How glad the tone when summer’s sun . . J. Richardson. 

How gentle God’s commands ... . . . Doddridge. 

How happy is he born or taught . .. . . . Wotton. 

How little of ourselves we know. . . . Morpeth. 

How precious are Thy thoughts (Ps. 139. ) Montgomery. 

How rich the blessings, Omy God. . . . . J. Roscoe. 

How shall we praise Thee, Lord of light. . . . Bowring. 

Ho! ye that rest beneath the rock . . . £. H. Sears. 

Human soul, to whomare given . . . * Wesley's Hymns. 

I ask Thee for the daily strength . . . Anna L. Waring. 

I bless Thee, Lord, for sorrows sent . . . .  S. Johnson. 

I cannot find Thee! Still on restless pinion Eliza Scudder. 

ona quietisear! os of es fs me ANON 

Tf on our daily course, ourmind ... .. . . Keble. 

Ilook to Thee in every need. . . . ..- =. - « Anon. 

Ilove to stealawhileaway ..... . Mrs. Brown. 

In busy mart and crowded street . . . . . . + Anon. 

In darker days and nights ofstorm .. . . TZ. Parker. 

In each breeze that wanders free . . . KR. C. Waterston. 

In every human mind wesee .... . Y.L. Harris. 

Infinite Spirit, who artround usever. . . J. F. Clarke. 

In holy books we read how God hath spoken H. Coleridge. 

In pleasant lands have fallen. . . . . . . + J Flint. 

In sleep’s serene oblivion laid . . . - - Hawkesworth. 

In the beginning was the Word. . . . . S. Longfellow. 

In Thee, my powers, my treasures live . - Hliza Scudder. 

In the morning I will pray . . W. H. Furness. 

In the still silence of the voiceless night. 26 ene eATIOn: 

In this peaceful house of prayer . - - + + + + Anon. 
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Quiet as a peaceful river F 

Quiet from God, how beautiful to Keep 

Quiet Lord; my froward heart 

Rejoice believer, in the Lord . 

Rejoice in God alway f 

Return my soul, unto thy rest 
Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings . 

Rocked in the cradle of the deep 

Scorn not the slightest word or deed 

See the. Lord, thy Helper stand . 

Shall this life of mine be wasted 

Shall we grow weary in our watch . 

Shine on our souls, Eternal God . 

Silent like men in solemn haste . 
Sing to the Lord a new, glad song . 

Sing to the Lord, who loud proclaims . 

Sing ye redeemed of the Lord 

Slavery and death the cup contains 

Slowly by God’s hand unfurled . 

Sons of men behold from far . 
Soul! celestial in thy birth 

Sovereign and transforming Grace . 

Sow in the morn thy seed . 3 

Speak with us Lord, thyself reveal 

Spirit divine attend our prayer . 

Spirit of peace and love and power 

Spirit of the Living God 

Spirit sent fronr God above 

Sport of the changeful mulitude 

Still, still with Thee, when purple morning . 

Strong-souled Reformer, whose far-seeing faith 

Sunlight of the heavenly day 

Supreme and universal light . 

Supreme Disposer of the heart . 

Sweetest Joy the soul can know 

Sweet is the fading light of eve . 

Sweet is the prayer whose holy stream 

Sweet is the solace of Thy love . 

Take my heart, O Father! mould it 
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518 . YNDEX OF FIRST LINES. 

Westward, Lord, the world alluring . . . . A. C. Come. 236 

We the weak ones, we the sinners. . . . . JZ. 4H. Gill. 481 

We wait in faith, in prayer we wait .. . . -~- . Anon. 716 

We will not weep, for God is standing by us W. H. Hurlbut. 494 

What needs a conscience clear and bright . H. Vaughan. 546 

What shall we ask of Godin prayer . . . Montgomery. 79 

When darkness long has veiled my mind . . . Cowper. 462 

When driven by oppression’s rod . . . . . WP. Lunt. 666 

When for me the silent oar. . . . . «©. « « Anon. 617 

When I am weak, I'mstrong . . . N.L. Frothingham. 478 

When my love to man grows weak . . . . . . Anon. 645 
When on devotion’s seraph wing . . . . . Mrs. Miles. 631 

‘When thirst for power or for gold . . . . . . . Anon. 97 
When up to mighty skies we gaze. . . . . . Sterling. 329 

When warmer suns and bluer skies . . . . . . Anon. 188 

When winds are raging o’er the upper ocean HH. B. Stowe. 479 

Where is thy sting, Odeath . . . . . . + Bowring. 618 

While now Thy throne of grace we eae - . @. Robbins... 39 

While Thee I seek, Protecting Power. Helen M. Williams. 484 

While the stars unnumbered roll . . . . . Doddridge. 184 © 

While yet the youthful spirit bears . . . L. HE. Landon. 234 

Why, thou never-setting Light . . . . . . . Russtan. 357 

Wild was the day, the wintry sea . . . . W.C. Bryant. 665 

Wilt Thou not visitme. . . . 1... . . Jones Very. 410 

With glory clad, with strength (Ps. 98.) Tate and Brady. 281 

Within Thy circling arms welie . . . - . Anon. 288 

With one consent let all the earth . . . Tate and Brady. 100 

With silence only for their benediction . .J. G. Whittier. 609 

Word of Life, most pure, most strong . . . . German. 682 

Wouldst thou in thy lonely hour . . . . . . . Amon. 444 

Yea, I willextol Thee . . . . . (Ps. 80.) Montgomery. 510 

Ye joyous ones, upon whose brow . . . &. H. Waterston. 552 

Ye servants of the Lord . ... . . . . Doddridge. 548 

Mes; for me,'forme He careth . . . .. . H. Bonar. 309 

Yes, prayer is strong, and Godis good . . . Flint’s Coll. 440 

Cambridge : Stereotyped and Printed by Welch, Bigelow, & Co. 

THEOLOGY LIBRARY 
PlLARCAIONT CAITE v~saiean 




