ol

W=
SARTHUR SULIVAD).
; % Ot}le&(?;o-mpagevg,

[Tustrated by

JHDE, ). DeALy
and

Fred. MArRIOTT

I_Q.NDONZ | . NeEwYORK: L
Evre & Srotriswoopne. E&J.BYounc & C2, 5K

Her Majestys Pripters . Cooper Union.









TRy




/;:

\\w /

(ol

/

ﬂde\pre ﬁao.m rUl’)eg in thF’Gh a‘ymné
(@y permission of dir Arthur Sullivan)

Hiugtraled hy

"% J)“% ). (Deméy

ad
" Fred MARROTT.

B

JoNDON: NEWYORK:
Evre & SroT1riswooDE, E&JBYounc & Co,
Her Majeslys Pripters . Cooper Union.



Ghe Wes! is red with supsets g.lo\\'
Bhe 5}u2cp are ir; H’!C f()H
©he cows wind homeward, ineck and slow

B X St
Ghe cur-igw bell has 1olidi
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o, Lke West is red with sunsel's gfow :
‘ The sheep are in fhe fold;

"Ife cows wind homeward meekand slow
- "The curfew bell has olld .
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"The dewvdrops filleach king-cups brim;
"They hang on leafand blade ;
And all the Flowrs are dull and dim,
Or lostin dusky shade .

LORD let my sleepy eyelids close
As gently as Ihe flowrs
And walck above my calm repose

"Thro all e silent kours .

And give fo il the eyes [fal weep,
And allthe hearts thaf pine,

A dewy sleep, a balmy sleep,
Asleep 25 deep as mine
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Another day Is here ! | %\Q
Dear [,ORD, I humbly ask '
For strength and grace and guidance lrue
To do each daily task..
Jubilate! Jubilate!
In THY ¢oodness [ will bask.

Low af THY feet | kneel,
Or ere | fouch a fask,
To thank THEE, LORD, for all 1HY gifts.
As in THY ¢race [ bask,
Jubilate! Jubilate !
a~liF THY favour | would ask.

& e . _
&\ /] ‘tor, LORD I dare nol come,

e Or in THY presence hask,
w Should [ misuse one golden hour
Nor THY forgiveness ask.

Jubilate! Jubilate !
THOU art wifh me al each fask.
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©he flashing brook, the hills the trees,

\‘VI'(OSC l“%}ﬁ leaves dance in ({\"I’/\’ breese
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Gireal FATHER when my eyes behold
This wondrous world of THINE unfold;- 0
The ¢real sun, rising round and bright, B
The sea that keaves o restless might; i

b

The flashing brook, the hills, the frees,
© . Whose lighf leaves dance in evry breeze;
The heppy birds, the buzzing things
Thal Flutter by on gauzy wings;

Ol shall T ¢aze with dazzled eyes,
Nor [ift my heart fo yonder skies,

THY might fo praise, THY love fo fell,
Greal FATHER, ord'ring all things well?

"The everlasfing KING arf "THOU
To WHOM all earthly princes bow;
Yel'THOU dost bend ,with loving ¢aze,
Te kear my hymn of ehildish praise.

e
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His ‘Temple is not made with kands;
Ifhas por vaultnor spire ;
No censer swings, nor priestinfones,
Within the dim-it choie.
HisTernple is notmade with hands ;
No light burns low and dim .
Ip pillar'd aisle o earver sfall
Or shrine that picfures Him. His Temple is our living hearts ;
| Trey are His Holy place;
And h‘}{epe’Hls Spirif always shines
In gentle love and grace
Blest Spiriteleanse ryy sinful keart,
All evil thoughls expel,
Unhl atlasta shrine ifbe
Where only THou dosf dwell .
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Palmy isles, like jewels, strew
Tranquil seas of purple hue,
Neath a sky of wondrous klue,

THOU art there ever

Seas of purple heatler fill
Jonely moorlands,wide and sfill,
Where the breezes roam al will-
THOU avt there ever.
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Hidden from the blessed sky et ';«f’ i
_Buried deep from morfal eyesmtsaaseg=ts
Mines of gold and silver lie-
HOU art there aver.

THou WHO fillest earth and sea,

Miglify LLORD abide with me,

- Let my heart THY temple be-
Dwell there for ever.




AN AR5

o P LIT P

ek v PO A NSO R A

R = % <
P g

o



HYMN =6

When dark grey clouds core rolling fast
And tfempests i the distance sound

And,ere the first chill, Frembling blast,
Abreathless silence hangs around;

b.\_g )

Toall to i alhour of droad
Thal wondrous first Good Friday morn

?/& When CHRIST from Pilafes hallwas led |

X In purple robed,and erowned, witl seorn.
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Benealh His Cross Isee HiM bow'd,
As up the Hill HE slowly strains,

While women wail among the crowd
And priests and soldiers mock His pains.

For us,dear ckild, for me and you
HE diedip arguish lone and sore |
OR may we live His will o do,
And love HM more and aiways more




\N@en dark grey clouds come rolling fast -
And fempests in lie-dfstance sound.
‘g{
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Peay,
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On Cheristmas nighf full round and brighl,
A sfar appeard.a beckning light
And following far the moving gem,

_ Came free wise men to Belhlehem .

Ib wondring glee drew near fhe free
Aod enlerd in,the KING o see

Behold a Babe, all meanly dresh :

Hushd warm againstifs Molhers breast

St
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| ! | T mever LuTz.
Their LORD is known:they all knelt dowr)
Before tis KING withoul a crown,
And gave HIM ¢ifts from bales unroli'd
OF frankincense and myrrh and gold .
No sfar foday may light the way,
Bul CHRIST is pear lo all who pray
No need halti HE of sfore or pelf-

Come loving heartand give thyself
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Birds their hymps have carolld,

usy sounds .are der;

@alsyl-\?yes_ are closing-

Rooks have soughfthe elmirees,

1ot 1s here once more |

Cows are in the shed ;

Wea‘,a/ liffle children

_Lay l'herp down i bed .
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Ere [ shuf my eyelids '
Lefme kneel and pra%/,
"Thanking God WHo senfme

Sueka happy day,
All Thave THOU ¢avest
FATHER, ip THY love

Health and food and shelfer,
Fl THY kindness prove.
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Our duty thal we owe fo GOD |
I's more than sweel and babbling words,
Pourd forth alike fo cloud and clod

Like songs of birds. €
The service that we owe the LORD, A4¥
Is loving righteousness of life, %/\\é
With glad submission to HIS word, &%

Free From all strife.

Homage that we should pay fo HIM

Is truth and holiness of heart,
And not a vain or empty whim,
Or formal part.

]

Let Faith and Hope and Charity
For evermore bide with us all,
Then shall our days not fruitless be,

Whaleer befall.
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When my evenin pray’r is spoken, kEI
Dies away the light,
And the darkness lies unbroken
Round my pillow while ;
Yel no idle fg

%7//
ars alarm me ;
Whalean harm me

All the night 2

Lifﬂq; lambs are calmly sleeping
Neath the open sky;
Ip the shepherds walehful keeping
Safe and warm ey lie.
Greal Good, Shepherd  Thou art near me ;
"TRou will kear me
When Lery.

[» the darkness should [waken
Still [need ol Fear:
Wherefore should my hearl be shaken ?
Father, Thou arl pear,
Mighfy arms of love enfold me
Thou dost hold me,
Falter dear.
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e BASTER:

ﬂlr taid HIM in the fomb,
Zi{ey closed if witl a sfone, |
HAnd in the deep and heavy gloom
Theg) |ft their LORD alonesss ..«
en :

| m roke the E;sifer'dé\y; ‘h:l"“’ ki,

&hT%ax;‘ noflfj’ar) ar)h e j:.ai : l
old Ihe place witere Jesus lay, *
HE liveth WHO vas dead.
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Arrrur Sutrivan.

And then HE went above,
CHRIST rose,and We shall rise,
Zfle.  When deaths shorl sleep is past;
R 1 ORD, lift our hearts to yonderskies,

HAnd takeus there al last:

HE Farried forfy days,
. Yo With those HE most did love;
&t o oG HE faught them of HIS FATHERS ways,
o T s o T
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Qur FATHER WHO in Heaven dost dwell
All Ronoured be THY NAME;
THY laws be kepl, THY will be done
On earth, on high fhe same.
Give us This day whale'zr we need,
Ouar sips and faulfs forgive,
As we would pardon ofhers’faulls
Each happy day we live.
LORD, fry us ot beyond our slrengtk,
Baul save us and defend ;
For THINE all power and glory are
Througk firve withoutan end.
men.










