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Greville  Phillimore.  Kelso.  Edward  J.  Hopkins. 

1  Ev  -  ’rv  morn-ingmer-cies  new  Fall  as  fresh  as  morn  -  ing  dew; 

2.  Still  the  great  -ness  of  Thy  love  Dai  -  ly  doth  our  sins  re  
-  move; 

3.  Let  our  prayers  each  morn  pre-vail,  That  these  gifts  may  nev  -  er 
 fail; 

4!  As  the  morn  -  ing  light  re  -  turns,  As  the  sun  with  splen-dor 
 burns, 

207  dje  £?eab  ©nee  Was  (Eromttefc. 

Thomas  Kelley.  Evan.  C.  M.  Wm.  H.  Hpvergal. 

1.  The  head  that  once  wascrowned  with  thorns  Is  crowned  with  glo  -  ry  now; 

2.  The  high-est  place  thatheav’n  af-fords  Is  His,  is  His  by  right; 

3.  The  joy  of  all  who  dwell  a  -  hove,  The  joy  of  all  be  -  low 

4.  To  them  the  cross,  with  all  its  shame,  With  all  its  grace,  is  giv  n; 
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A  roy  -  al  di  -  a  -  dem  a  -  doms  The  might- 
The  King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords,  And  heav’n 
To  whom  He  man  -  i  -  fests  His  love,  And  grants 
Their  name  an  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  name,  Their  joy  th 

l  °  -  el y  Yic-  tor’s  brow. ’s  e-ter  -  nal  light. 
His  name  to  know. 

le  joy  of  heav’n.  A-men. Z  j/  jpj^jj 
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®  Beautiful,  Illy  « 

ick  L.  Hosmer.  Salve  Domine. 
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Lawrence  W.  Watson. 
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J-  f:  J  t  -3-  -3*  ?  5 )  bean  -  ti  -  ful,  my  conn  -  try!”  Be 
?or  thee  our  fa  -  thers  suf  -  fered;  Fo 
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le  a  no  -  bier  care 
se  they  toiled  and  prayed; 
lee  in  love  we  draw; 
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Than  all  thy  wealth  of  com  -  merce,  Thy  har-vests  wav  -  ing  fair; 
Up  -  on  thy  ho  -  ly  al  -  tar  Their  will -ing  lives  they  laid. 
Thine  is  the  grace  of  free  -  dom,  The  maj  -  es  -  ty  of  law. 
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Be  it  thy  pride  to  lift  up  The  man  -  hood  of  the  poor; 
Thou  hast  no  com-mon  birth -right,  Grand  mem -’ries  on  thee  shine; 
Be  right  -  eous-ness  thy  seep  -  ter,  Jus  -  tice  thy  di  -  a  -  dem; 


