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PREFATORY NOTE.

This little book contains upwards of Thirty musical settings of

selected verses from

" The Ministry of Song " and " Under the Surface."

It may be interesting to mention that, with the exception

of three or four, they are the production of an octogenarian

friend, whose desire is that his work may be to the glory of

that faithful God who has led him for more than twice forty

years through the wilderness ; and that his chosen title for

these little melodies,

" Songs of Peace and Joy,'*

may be true of the experience of all who shall sing them.

FRANCES RIDLEY HAVERGAU
M.iy 13, 1879.



COMPOSER'S PREFACE.

In publishing this httle volume, I desire to say that I had never read any

of Miss Havergal's beautiful Poems until the summer of 1878, when I

was so charmed with the natural flow, lyrical aptitude, and truly Christian

sentiments of her poetry, that I felt an intense desire to set some of her

Hymns to music. I accordingly wrote to ask her permission to do so,

which she readily and most kindly granted, by a short note to me dated

August 10, 1878. I then set three of them, which I sent for her approval

—

viz., " Ministry of Song," v. i and 1 1, '' Be not Weary," and " Wait patiently

for Him,"—when she replied, August 24, 1878: "Some of the Hymns
have been set already ; it would save possible disappointment if you would

say beforehand which you would like to set Your name is so

well known to me, and was so honoured by my dear father, that I am
specially gratified at your music and my little words being linked together.

May our God grant his special blessing on your plan." Thus encouraged,

I went on adapting and occasionally sending her my tunes until they had

reached about thirty, corresponding with her at intervals, until it became

necessary that we should determine how they should be published. This

suggested an interview, and an invitation was sent me to go to Wales for

the purpose of going through the M.S. together. " Man proposes, but God

disposes," and it was ordered otherwise. Consequently a request was made

that I should send the M.S. down, as Miss H. said she could look it over

then, and return it before she went on her projected tour to her Irish

mission. This was done and the M.S. returned with copious notes and

valuable suggestions, to which I had much pleasure in giving effect,

—

when it pleased the Disposer of all events to call her hence,—how gloriously

prepared has been fully stated.* And I have reason to bless God for my
acquaintance with her and her works.

C. H. P.

Oct I, 1^79^ -«The Last Week."
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Jesus, Master, whose I am,

Purchased Thine alone to be,

By Thy blood, O spotless Lamb,

Shed so willingly for me

;

Let my heart be all Thine own,

Let me live to Thee alone.

Other lords have long held sway,

Now, Thy name alone to bear,

Thy dear voice alone obey,

Is my daily, hourly prayer.

Whom have I in heaven but Thee ?

Nothing else my joy can be.

Jesus, Master ! I am Thine

;

Keep me faithful, keep me near

;

Let Thy presence in me shine,

All my homeward way to cheer.

Jesus ! at Thy feet I fall,

Oh, be Thou my All-in-AU.
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Jesus, Master, whom I serve,

Though so feebly and so ill,

Strengthen hand and heart and nerve,

All Thy bidding to fulfil
;

Open Thou mine eyes to see

All the work Thou hast for me.

Lord, Thou needest not, I know,

Service such as I can bring.

Yet I long to prove and show

Full allegiance to my King.

Thou an honour* art to me,

Let me be a praise to Thee.

Jesus, Master, wilt Thou use

One who owes Thee more than all ?

As thou wilt ! I would not choose,

Only let me hear Thy call.

Jesus ! let me always be

In Thy ser\'ice glad and free.

• See marginal reading ol i Feter i-. 7.
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•As thy day thy strength shall be,'

This should be enough for thee
;

He who knows thy frame will spare

Burdens more than thou canst bear.

When thy days are veiled in night,

Christ shall give thee heavenly light

;

Seem they wearisome and long,

Yet in Him thou shalt be strong.

Cold and wintry though they prove,

Thine the sunshine of His love

;

Or, with fervid heat oppressed,

In His shadow thou shalt rest.

When thy days on earth are past,

Christ shall call thee home at last.

His redeeming love to praise,

Who hath strengthened all thy days.

( t3 )
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Master, speak ! Thy sen-ant hearetli,

Waiting for Thy gracious word,

Longing for Thy voice that cheereth ;

Master, let it now be heard.

I am Hstening, Lord, for Thee
;

What hast Thou to say to me ?

Often through my heart is pealing

Many another voice than Thine,

Many an unwilled echo stealing

From the walls of this Thy shrine.

Let Thy longed-for accents fall

;

i\Iaster, speak ! and silence all.

Master, speak ! I do not doubt Thee,
Though so tearfully I plead

;

Saviour, Shepherd ! oh, v>-ithout Thee
Life would be a blank indeed.

But I long for fuller light,

Deeper love, and clearer sight.

IMaster, speak ! I kneel before Thee,
Listening, longing, waiting still

;

Oh ! how long shall I implore Thee
This petition to fulfil

!

Hast Thou not one word for me ?

Must my prayer unanswered be ?

Speak to me by name, O Master,
Let me k^iozv it is to me

;

Speak, that I may follow^ faster,

With a step more firm and free,

Where the Shepherd leads the flock.

In the shadow of the rock !

Master, speak ! and make me ready,

When Thy voice is truly heard,

With obedience, glad and steady,

Still to follow every word.

I am listening, Lord, for Thee

;

Master, speak ! oh, speak to me !

( 15 )
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Singing for Jesus, our Saviour and King,

Singing for Jesus, the Lord whom we love

;

All adoration we joyously bring,

Longing to praise as they praise Him above.

Singing for Jesus, our Master and Friend,

TeUing His love and His marvellous grace
;

Love from eternity, love to the end,

Love for the loveless, the sinful and base.

Singing for Jesus, and trying to win

Many to love Him, and join in the song;

Calling the weary and wandering in.

Rolling the chorus of gladness along.

Singing for Jesus, our Life and our Light

;

Singing for Him as we press to the mark

;

Singing for Him when the morning is bright

;

SingiuCT^ still singing, for Him in the dark.

Singing for Jesus, our Shepherd and Guide,

Singing for gladness of heart that He gives
;

Singing for wonder and praise that He died,

Singing for blessing and joy that He lives.

Singing for Jesus, oh, singing for joy

!

Thus will we praise Him and tell out His love,

Till He shall call us to brighter employ,

Singing for Jesus for ever above.

( 17 )
c
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'Not your own,' but His ye are,

Who hath paid a price untold

For your life, exceeding far

All earth's store of gems and gold.

With the precious blood of Christ,

Ransom treasure all unpriced,

Full redemption is procured,

Full salvation is assured.

* Not your own,' but His by right,

His peculiar treasure now,
Fair and precious in His sight,

Purchased jewels for His brow !

He will keep what thus He sought,

Safely guard the dearly bought,

Cherish that which He did choose,

Always love, and never lose.

*Not your own,' but His, the King,
His, the Lord of earth and sky,

His, to whom archangels bring

Homage deep and praises high.

What can royal birth bestow ?

Or the proudest titles show ?

Can such dignity be known
As the glorious name, ' His own * ?

* Not your own,' to Him ye owe
All your life and all your love ;

Live, that ye His praise may show,

Who is yet all praise above.

Every day and every hour,

Every gift and every power,
Consecrate to Him alone,

Who hath claimed you for His own.

Teach us, Master, how to give

All we have and are to Thee
;

Grant us, Saviour, while we live,

Wholly, only. Thine to be.

Henceforth be our calling high,

Thee to serve and glorify

;

Ours no longer, but Thine own,
Thine for ever. Thine alone.

( 19 )
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* Now I see !
' But not the parting

Of the melting earth and sky,

Not a vision dread and startHng,

Forcing one despairing cry :

But I see the solemn saying,

' All have sinned, and all must die;

Holy precepts disobeying.

Guilty all the world must lie.'

Bending, silenced, to the dust,

Now I see that God is just.

* Now I see !
' But not the glory,

Not the face of Him I love,

Not the full and burning story,

Of the mysteries above :

But I see that God hath spoken,

How His well-beloved Son

Kept the laws which man hath broken,

Died for sins which man hath done.

Dying, rising, throned above

!

' Now I see ' that God is love.

( 21 )
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Yes ! He knows the way is dreary,

Knows the weakness of our frame,

Knov/s that hand and heart are weary

—

He *in all points' felt the same.

He is near to help and bless
;

Be not weary, onward press.

Look to Him, who once was willing

All His glory to resign

;

That, for thee the law fulfilling,

All His merit might be thine.

Strive to follow, day by day.

Where His footsteps mark the way.

Look to Him—the Lord of glory

—

Tasting death to win thy life

;

Gazing on that ' wondrous story,'

Canst thou falter in the strife }

Is it not new life to know
That the Lord hath loved thee so ?

Look to Him—who ever liveth,

Interceding for His own
;

Seek, yea, claim, the grace He giveth

Freely from His priestly throne

:

Will He not thy strength renew.

With His Spirit's quickening dew ?

Look to Him—and faith shall brighten,

Hope shall soar, and love shall burn,

Peace once more thy heart shall lighten
;

Rise ! He calleth thee : return !

Be not weary on thy way

;

Jesus is thy strength and stay I

( *3 )
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Not yet thou knowest what I do.

O feeble child of earth,

Whose life is but to angel-view

The morning of thy birth.

The smallest leaf, tl e simplest flower,

The wild bee's honey cell,

Have lessons of My love and pow or

Too hard for thee to spell.

Not yet thou knowest how I bid

Each passing hour entwine

Its grief or joy, its hope or fear,

In one great luve-design
;

Nor how I lead thee through the night,

By many a various way,

Still upward to unclouded light,

And onward to the day.

Not yet thou knowest what I do

Within thine own weak breast,

To mould thee to My image true,

And fit thee for My rest.

But yield thee to My loving skill

;

The veiled work of grace.

From day to day progressing still,

It is not thine to trace.

Yes, walk by faith and not by sight.

Fast clinging to ]\Iy hand
;

Content to feel My love and might

—

Not yet to understand.

A little while thy course pursue,

Till grace to glory grow

;

Then what I am, and what I do,

Hereafter thou shalt know.
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Our Saviour and our King",

Enthroned and crowned above,

Shall with exceeding gladness bring

The children of His love.

All that the Father gave,

His glory shall behold
;

Not one whom Jesus came to save

Is missing from His fold.

He shall confess His own

From every clime and coast,

Before His Father's glorious throne.

Before the angel host.

* O righteous Father, see,

In spotless robes arrayed.

Thy chosen gifts of love to Me,

Before the worlds were made.

* By new creation Thine,

By purpose and by grace,

By right of full redemption Mine,

Faultless before Thy face.

As Thou hast loved Me,

So hast Thou loved them
;

Thy precious jewels they shall be,

My glorious diadem !'
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Now, the sowing and the weeping,

Working hard and waiting long;

Afterward, the golden reaping,

Harvest home and grateful song.

Now, the pruning, sharp, unsparing
;

Scattered blossom, bleeding shoot

!

Afterward, the plenteous bearing

Of the Master's pleasant fruit.

Now, the plunge, the briny burden,

Blind, faint gropings in the sea
;

Afterward, the pearly guerdon

That shall make the diver free.

Now, the long and toilsome duty

Stone by stone to carve and bring

;

Afterward, the perfect beauty

Of the palace of the King.

Now, the tuning and the tension.

Wailing minors, discord strong

;

Afterward, the grand ascension

Of the Alleluia song.

Now, the spirit conflict-riven,

Wounded heart, unequal strife

;

Afterward, the triumph given,

And the victor's crown of life.

Now, the training, strange and lowly,

Unexplained and tedious now

;

Afterward, the service holy,

And the Master's ' Enter thou T
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Leave behind earth's empty pleasure,

Fleeting hope and changing love

;

Leave its soon-corroding treasure,

There are better things above.

Leave, oh, leave thy fond aspirings,

Bid thy restless heart be still

;

Cease, oh, cease thy vain desirings.

Only seek thy Father's will.

Leave behind thy faithless sorrow.

And thine every anxious care
;

He who only knows the morrow

Can for thee its burden bear.

Leave behind the doubting spirit.

And thy crushing load of sin
;

By thy mighty Saviour's merit,

Life eternal thou shalt win.

Leave the darkness gathering o'er thee,

Leave the shadow-land behind
;

Realms of glory lie before thee
;

Enter in and welcome find.
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Nev - er pass
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isEs:

way.

Standing at the portal,

Of the opening year,

Words of comfort meet us,

Hushing every fear

;

Spoken through the silence,

By our Father's voice,

Tender, strong, and faithful,

Making us rejoice.

Onward then, and fear not,

Children of the day !

For His word shall never,

Never pass away.

I, the Lord, am with thee,

Be thou not afraid !

I will help and strengthen,

Be thou not dismayed
;

Yea, I will uphold thee

With My own right hand,

Thou art called and chosen

In My sight to stand.

Onward then, &c.

Repeat Chorus, ff

For the year before us,

Oh, what rich supplies !

For the poor and needy,

Living streams shall rise;

For the sad and sinful

Shall His grace abound

;

For the faint and feeble,

Perfect strength be found.

Onward then, &c.

He will never fail us,

He will not forsake
;

His eternal covenant

He will never break !

Resting on His promise,

What have we to fear?

God is all-sufficient

For the coming )'ear !

Onward then, and fear not,

Children of the day I

For His word shall never,

Never pass away.
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To Thee, O Comforter Divine,

For all Thy grace and power benign,

Sing we Alleluia

!

To Thee, whose faithful love had place

In God's great Covenant of Grace,

Sing we Alleluia

!

To Thee, whose faithful voice doth win

The wandering from the ways of sin.

Sing we Alleluia

!

To Thee, whose faithful power doth heal,

Enlighten, sanctify, and seal,

Sing we Alleluia

!

To Thee, whose faithful trutli is shown

By every promise made our own,

Sing we Alleluia

!

To Thee, our Teacher and our Friend,

Our faithful Leader to the end,

Sing we Alleluia

!

To Thee, by Jesus Christ sent down,

Of all His gifts the sum and crown,

Sing we Alleluia !

To Thee, who art with God the Son

And God the Father ever One,

Sing we Alleluia

!
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To Thee, O Comforter Divine,

For all Thy grace and power benign,

Sing we Alleluia 1

To Thee, whose faithful love had place

In God's great Covenant of Grace,

Sing we Alleluia

!

To Thee, whose faithful voice doth win

The wandering from the ways of sin.

Sing we Alleluia !

To Thee, whose faithful power doth heal.

Enlighten, sanctify, and seal,

Sing we Alleluia 1

To Thee, whose faithful truth is shown,

By every promise made our own.

Sing we Alleluia !

To Thee, our Teacher and our Friend,

Our faithful Leader to the end,

Sing we Alleluia !

To Thee, by Jesus Christ sent down,

Of all His gifts the sum and crown,

Sing we Alleluia

!

To Thee, who art with God the Son

And God the Father ever One,

Sing we Alleluia 1
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Is it for me, dear Saviour,

Thy glory and Thy rest ?

For me, so weak and sinful,

Oh, shall I thus be blest ?

Is it for me to see Thee
In all Thy glorious grace,

And gaze in endless rapture

On Thy beloved Face ?

Is it for me to listen

To Thy beloved Voice,

And hear its sweetest music,

Bid even me rejoice ?

Is it for me, Thy welcome,

Thy gracious ' Enter in '
?

For me. Thy ' Come, ye blessed !'

For me, so full of sin ?

Saviour, precious Saviour,

My heart is at Thy feet,

1 bless Thee and I love Thee,

. And Thee I long to meet.

A thrill of solemn gladness

Has hushed my very heart,

To think that I shall really

Behold Thee as Thou art

;

Behold Thee in Thy beauty,

Behold Thee face to face
;

Behold Thee in Thy glory.

And reap Thy smile of grace
;

And be with Thee for ever,

And never grieve Thee more

!

Dear Saviour, I miLst praise Thee,

And lovingly adore.
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What know we, Holy God, of Thee,

Thy being and Thine essence pure ?

Too bright the very mystery

For mortal vision to endure.

We only know Thy word sublime,

Thou art a Spirit ! Perfect ! One !

Unlimited by space or time,

Unknown but through the eternal Son.

By change untouched, by thought untraced,

And by created eye unseen.

In 'Ihy great Present is embraced

All that shall be, all that hath been.

O Father of our spirits, now

We seek Thee in our Saviour's face
;

In truth and spirit we would bow,

And worship where we cannot trace.
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Sit down beneath His shadow,

And rest with great dehght

;

The faith that now beholds Him

Is pledge of future sight.

Our Master's love remember,

Exceeding great and free
;

Lift up thy heart in gladness,

For He remembers thee.

Bring every weary burden,

Thy sin, thy fear, thy grief

;

He calls the heavy laden

And gives them kind relief.

His righteousness * all glorious

'

Thy festal robe shall be
;

And love that passeth knowledge

His bu.nner over thee.

A little while, though parted,

Remember, wait, and love,

Until He comes in glory.

Until we meet above.

Till in the Father's kingdom

The heavenly feast is spread,

And we behold His beauty.

Whose blood for us was shed !
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God doth not bid thee wait,

To disappoint at last

;

A golden promise, fair and great,

In precept-mould is cast

Soon shall the morning gild

The dark horizon rim,

Thy heart's desire shall be fulfilled,

* Waii patiently for Him.'

The weary waiting times

Are but the muffled peals,

Low preluding celestial chimes

That hail His chariot-wheels.

Trust Him to tune thy voice

To blend with seraphim
;

His *Wait' shall issue in 'Rejoice!'

*WdL\tpatie?itiy for Him.'

He doth not bid thee wait,

Like driftwood on the wave,

For fickle chance or fixed fate

To ruin or to save.

Thine eyes shall surely see,

No distant hope or dim,

The Lord thy God arise for thee

:

* Wait patiently /<?r Him P
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God Almighty ! King of nations ! earth Thy footstool, heaven Thy throne !

Thine the greatness, power, and glory. Thine the kingdom, Lord, alone !

Life and death are in Thy keeping, and Thy will ordaineth all :

From the armies of Thy heavens to an unseen insect's fall.

Reigning, guiding, all-commanding, ruling myriad worlds of light

;

Now exalting, now abasing, none can stay Thy hand of might !

Working all things by Thy power, by the counsel of Thy will,

Thou art God ! enough to know it, and to hear Thy word :
' Be still !*

In Thy sovereignty rejoicing, we Thy children bow and praise,

For we know that kind and loving, just and true are all Thy ways.

While Thy heart of sovereign mercy, and Thine arm of sovereign might,

For our great and strong salvation in Thy sovereign grace unite.
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New mercies, new blessings, new light on thy way

;

New courage, new hope, and new strength for each day;

New notes of thanksgiving, new chords of delight

;

New praise in the morning, new songs in the night

;

New wine in thy chalice, new altars to raise
;

New fruit for thy Master, new garments of praise
;

New gifts from His treasures, new smiles from His face
;

New streams from the Fountain of infinite grace

;

New stars for thy crown, and new tokens of love

;

New gleams of the glory that waits thee above
;

New light of His countenance, clear and unpriced

!

All this be the joy of thy new life in Christ 1
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* This same Jesus !* oh ! how sweetly

Fall those words upon the ear,

Like a swell of far-off music

In the night-watch still and drear.

He who healed the hopeless leper,

He who dried the widow's tear

;

He who changed to health and gladness

Helpless suff'ring, trembling fear.

He who wandered, poor and homeless,

By the stormy Galilee
;

He who on the night-robed mountain

Bent in prayer the wearied knee

;

He who spake as none had spoken,

Angel-wisdom far above.

All-forgiving, ne'er upbraiding,

Full of tenderness and love.

He who gently called the weary,
* -Come, and I will give you rest *;

He who loved the little children,

Took them in His arms and blest

;

He, the lonely Man of Sorrows,

'Neath our sin-curse bending low
;

By His faithless friends forsaken

In the darkest hour of woe.

He Himself, and * not another,'

He for whom our heart-love yearned

Through long years of twilight waiting,

To His ransomed ones returned.

For His word, O Lord, we bless Thee,

Bless our Master's changeless name
;

Yesterday, to-day, for ever,

Jesus Christ is still the same.
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Lord, speak to me, that 1 may speak

In living echoes of Thy tone :

As Thou hast sought, so let me seek

Thy erring children, lost and lone.

Oh, lead me, Lord, that I may lead

The wandering and the wavering feet

;

Oh, feed me. Lord, that I may feed

Thy hungering ones with manna sweet.

Oh, strengthen me, that while I stand

Firm on the Rock, and strong in Thee,

I may stretch out a loving hand

To wrestlers with the troubled sea.

Oh, teach me, Lord, that I may teach

The precious things Thou dost impart

;

And wing my words, that they may reach

The hidden depths of many a heart.

Oh, give Thine own sweet rest to me,

That I may speak with soothing power

A word in season, as from Thee,

To weary ones in needful hour.

Oh, fill me with Thy fulness. Lord,

Until my very heart o'erflow

In kindling thought and glowing word,

Thy love to tell. Thy praise to show.

Oh, use me, Lord, use even me,

Just as Thou wilt, and zvheft, and wJiere

;

Until Thy blessed Face I see,

Thy rest. Thy joy, Thy glory share.
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Ye who hear the blessed call

Of the Spirit and the Bride :

Hear the Master's word to all,

Your commission and your guide

—

* And let him that heareth say,

Come,' to all yet far away.

* Come !' alike to age and youth,

Tell them of our Friend above,

Of His beauty and His truth,

Preciousness and grace and love.

Tell them what you know is true,

Tell them what He is to you.

* Come !' to those who do not care

For the Saviour's precious death,

Having not a thought to spare

For the gracious words He saith.

Ere the shadows gather deep.

Rouse them from their fatal sleep.

* Come !' to those who, while they hear.

Linger, hardly knowing why
;

Tell them that the Lord is near,

Tell them Jesus passes by.

Call them 7iow ; oh ! do not wait,

Lest to-morrow be too late.

Brothers, sisters, do not wait.

Speak for Him who speaks to you !

Wherefore should you hesitate }

This is no great thing to do.

Jesus only bids you say,
* Come !' and will you not obey ?

Lord ! to Thy command we bow,
Touch our lips with altar fire

;

Let Thy Spirit kindle now
Faith, and zeal, and strong desire

;

So that henceforth we may be
Fellow-workers, Lord, with Thee I
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Joined to Christ in mystic union,

We Thy members, Thou our Head,

Sealed by deep and true communion.

Risen with Thee, who once were dead-

Saviour, we would humbly claim

All the power of this Thy name.

Instant sympathy to brighten

All their weakness and their woe,

Guiding grace their way to lighten.

Shall Thy loving members know

;

All their sorrows Thou dost bear,

All Thy gladness they shall share.

Make Thy members every hour

For Thy blessed service meet
;

Earnest tongues, and arms of power,

Skilful hands, and hastening feet,

Ever ready to fulfil

All Thy word and all Thy will.

Everlasting life Thou givest

Everlasting love to see
;

They shall live because Thou livest,

And their life is hid with Thee.

Safe Thy members shall be found,

When their glorious Head is crowned !
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I bring my sins to Thee,
The sins I cannot count,

That all may cleansed be
In Thy once opened Fount

I bring them, Saviour, all to Thee,
The burden is too great for me.

My heart to Thee I bring,

The heart I cannot read
;

A faithless, wandering thing,

An evil heart indeed.

I bring it. Saviour, now to Thee,
That fixed and faithful it may be.

To Thee I bring my care,

The care I cannot flee,

Thou wilt not only share,

But bear it all for me.
loving Saviour, now to Thee

1 bring the load that wearies me.

I bring my grief to Thee,
The grief I cannot tell

;

No words shall needed be,

Thou knowest all so well.

I bring the sorrow laid on me,
suffering Saviour, now to Thee.

My joys to Thee I bring,

The joys Thy love hath given.

That each may be a wing
To lift me nearer heaven.

1 bring them, Saviour, all to Thee,
For Thou hast purchased all for me.

My life I bring to Thee,
I would not be my own

;

O Saviour, let me be
Thine ever. Thine alone.

My heart, my life, my all I bring

To Thee, my Saviour and my King
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Jesus, I will trust Thee, trust Thee with my soul
;

Guilty, lost, and helpless, Thou canst make me whole.

There is none in heaven or on earth like Thee :

Thou hast died for sinners—therefore, Lord, for me.

Jesus, I may trust Thee, name of matchless worth

Spoken by the angel at Thy wondrous birth
;

Written, and for ever, on Thy cross of shame,

Sinners read and worship, trusting in that name.

Jesus, I must trust Thee, pondering Thy ways,

Full of love and mercy all Thine earthly days :

Sinners gathered round Thee, lepers sought Thy face-

None too vile or loathsome for a Saviour's grace.

Jesus, I can trust Thee, trust Thy written word,

Though Thy voice of pity I have never heard.

When Thy Spirit teacheth, to my taste how sweet

—

Only may I hearken, sitting at Thy feet.

Jesus, I do trust Thee, trust without a doubt

:

' Whosoever cometh. Thou wilt not cast out,'

Faithful is Thy promise, precious is Thy blood

—

These my soul's salvation, Thou my Saviour God

!
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Take my life, and let it be

Consecrated, Lord, to Thee.

Take my moments and my days,

Let them flow in ceaseless praise.

Take my hands, and let them move

With the impulse of Thy love.

Take my feet, and let them be

Swift and ' beautiful ' for Thee.

Take my voice, and let me sing

Always, only, for my King.

Take my lips, and let them be

Filled with messages from Thee.

Take my silver and my gold,

Not a mite would I withhold.

Take my intellect, and use

Every power as Thou dost choose.

Take my will, and make it Thine !

It shall be no longer mine.

Take my heart, it is Thine own 1

It shall be Thy royal throne.

Take my love, my Lord, I pour

At Thy feet its treasure-store.

Take myself, and I will be

Ever, only, all, for Thee.
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I am trusting Thee, Lord Jesus,

Trusting only Thee !

Trusting Thee for full salvation,

Great and free !

I am trusting Thee for pardon,

At Thy feet I bow
;

For Thy grace and tender mercy

Trusting now.

I am trusting Thee for cleansing

In the crimson flood
;

Trusting Thee to make me holy,

By Thy blood.

I am trusting Thee to guide me,

Thou alone shalt lead,

Every day and hour supplying

All my need.

I am trusting Thee for power

;

Thine can never fail

:

Words which Thou Thyself shalt give mc
Must prevail.

I am trusting Thee, Lord Jesus,

Never let me fall

!

1 am trusting Thee for ever,

And for all.
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O Saviour, precious Saviour,

Whom yet unseen we love,

O Name of might and favour.

Ail other names above :

We worship Thee, we bless Thee,

To Thee alone we sing
;

We praise Thee, and confess Thee
Our holy Lord and King !

O Bringer of salvation,

Who wondrously hast wrought,

Thyself the revelation

Of love beyond our thought

:

We worship Thee, we bless Thee,

To Thee alone we sing
;

We praise Thee, and confess Thee
Our gracious Lord and King !

In Thee all fulness dwelleth.

All grace and power divine
;

The glory that excelleth,

O Son of God, is Thine :

We worship Thee, we bless Thee,

To Thee alone we sing
;

We praise Thee, and confess Thee
Our glorious Lord and King

!

Oh, grant the consummation

Of this our song above.

In endless adoration,

And everlasting love :

Then shall we praise and bless Thee,

Where perfect praises ring,

And evermore confess Thee
Our Saviour and our King

!
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Have you not a word for Jesus ? not a word to say for Him ?

He is listening through the chorus of the burning seraphim

!

He is Hstening : does He hear you speaking of the things of earth,

Only of its passing pleasure, selfish sorrow, empty mirth ?

He has spoken words of blessing, pardon, peace, and love to you.

Glorious hopes and gracious comfort, strong and tender, sweet and true
;

Does He hear you telling others something of His love untold,

Overflowings of thanksgiving for His mercies manifold ?

Have you not a word for Jesus? Will the world His praise proclaim ?

Who shall speak if ye are silent, ye who know and love His name ?

You, whom He hath called and chosen His own witnesses to be,

Will you tell your gracious Master, ' Lord, we cannot speak for Thee !*

* Cannot !' though He suffered for you, died because He loved you so !

' Cannot !' though He has forgiven, making scarlet white as snow !

' Cannot !' though His grace abounding is your freely promised aid !

* Cannot !' though He stands beside you, though He says, ' Be not afraid !'

* * * *

What shall be our word for Jesus ? Master, give it day by day,
Ever as the need arises, teach Thy children what to say.

Give us holy love and patience, grant us deep humility.

That of self we may be emptied, and our hearts be full of Thee.

part HH.

Yes, we have a word for Jesus ! Living echoes we will be
Of Thine own sweet words of blessing, of Thy gracious ' Come to Me !'

Jesus, Master ! yes, we love Thee ! and to prove our love would lay

Fruit of lips which Thou wilt open, at Thy blessed feet to-day.

Give us grace to follow fully, vanquishing our faithless shame,
Feebly it may be, but truly, witnessing for Thy dear name.
Ours shall be the joy and honour Thy redeemed ones to bring,

Jewels for the coronation of our coming Lord and King.

Yes, we have a word for Jesus ! We will bravely speak for Thee
;

And Thy bold and faithful soldiers, Saviour, we would henceforth be
;

In Thy name set up our banners, while Thine own shall wave above,
With Thy crimson Name of Mercy, and Thy golden Name of Love.

Help us lovingly to labour, looking for Thy present smile,

Looking for Thy promised blessing, through the brightening * little wliile.'

Words for Thee in weakness spoken Thou wilt here accept and own,
And confess them in Thy glory, when we sec Thee on rii}- throne.
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In God's great field of labour

All work is not the same
;

He hath a service for each one

Who loves His holy name
;

And you to whom the secrets

Of all sweet sounds are known,

Rise up ! for He hath called you

To a mission of your own.

And rightly to fulfil it

His grace will make you strong,

Who to your charge hath given

The ministry of song.
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Sing on in grateful gladness,

Rejoice in this good thing,

Which the Lord thy God hath given

to thee :

The happy power to sing
;

But yield to Him, the Sovereign

To whom all gifts belong,

In fullest consecration.

Your ministry of song
;

Until His mercy grant you

That resurrection voice,

Whose only ministry shall be

To praise Him and rejoice.
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I could not do without Thee, I could not do without Thee,

Saviour of the lost ! Jesus, Saviour dear !

Whose precious blood redeemed me E'en when my eyes are holden.

At such tremendous cost. I know that Thou art near.

Thy righteousness, Thy pardon, How dreary and how lonely

Thy precious blood must be This changeful life would be,

My only hope and comfort, Without the sweet communion,

My glory and my plea. The secret rest with Thee.

I could not do without Thee

!

I could not do without Thee

!

I cannot stand alone
;

No other friend can read

I have no strength or goodness. The spirit's strange deep longings.

No wisdom of my own. Interpreting its need.

But Thou, beloved Saviour, No human heart could enter

Art all in all to me; Each dim recess of mine.

And weakness will be power. And soothe and hush and calm it.

If leaning hard on Thee. blessed Lord, but Thine !

I could not do without Thee ! I could not do without Thee !

For oh ! the way is long. For years are fleeting fast,

And I am often weary. And soon, in solemn loneliness.

And sigh replaces song. The river must be passed.

How could I do without Thee ? But Thou wilt never leave me,

I do not know the way
;

And though the waves roll high,

Thou knowest and Thou leadcst, I know Thou wilt be near me.

And wilt not let me stray. And whisper, * It is I.'
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Thou art coming, O my Saviour !

Thou art coming, O my King !

In Thy beauty all-resplendent,

In Thy glory all-transcendent
;

Well may we rejoice and sing !

Coming ! In the opening east,

Herald brightness slowly swells !

Coming ! O my glorious Priest,

Hear we not Thy golden bells ?

Thou art coming ! Thou art coming !

We shall meet Thee on Thy way.
We shall see Thee, we shall know

Thee, [Thee
We shall bless Thee, we shall show

All our hearts could never say !

What an anthem that will be,

Ringing out our love to Thee,
Pouring out our rapture sweet
At Thine own all-glorious feet

!

Thou art coming ! Rays of glory

Through the veil Thy death has

rent.

Touch the mountain and the river

With a golden, glowing quiver.

Thrill of light and music blent.

Earth is brightened when this gleam
Falls on flower, and rock, and

stream
;

Life is brightened when this ray
Falls upon its darkest day.

Thou art coming ! We are waiting

With a hope that cannot fail
;

Asking not the day or hour,

Resting on Thy word of power
Anchored safe within the veil.

Time appointed may be long,

But the vision must be sure

:

Certainty shall make us strong,

Joyful patience can endure !

Oh the joy to see Thee reigning,

Thee, my own beloved Lord !

Every tongue Thy name confessing,

Worship, honour, glory, blessing.

Brought to Thee with glad ac-

cord !

Thee, my Master and my Friend,

Vindicated and enthroned
;

Unto earth's remotest end
Glorified, adored, and owned !

Not a cloud and not a shadow,

Not a mist and not a tear,

Not a sin and not a sorrow.

Not a dim and veiled to-morrow,

For that sunrise grand and clear !

Jesus, Saviour, once with Thee,

Nothing else seems worth a

thought

!

Oh how marvellous will be

All the bliss Thy pain hath bought

Thou art coming ! At Thy table

We are witnesses for this,

While remembering hearts Thou
meetest,

In communion clearest, sweetest.

Earnest of our coming bliss.

Showing not Thy death alone.

And Thy love exceeding great.

But Thy coming and Thy throne.

All for which we long and wait.
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* Certainly I will be with thee !' Father, I have found it true :

To Thy faithfulness and mercy I would set my seal anew.

All the year Thy grace hath kept me, Thou my help indeed hast been,

Marvellous the lovingkindness every day and hour hath seen.

* Certainly I will be with thee !' Let me feel it, Saviour dear,

Let me know that Thou art with me, very precious, very near.

On this day of solemn pausing, with Thyself all longing still,

Let Thy pardon, let Thy presence, let Thy peace my spirit fill.

* Certainly I will be with thee !' Blessed Spirit, come to me,

Rest upon me, dwell within me, let my heart Thy temple be
;

Through the trackless year before me. Holy One, with me abide

!

Teach me, comfort me, and calm me, be my ever-present Guide.

* Certainly I will be with thee !' Starry promise in the night

!

All uncertainties, like shadows, flee away before its light.

* Certainly I will be with thee !' He hath spoken : I have heard !

True of old, and true this moment, I will trust Jehovah's word.
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