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FOR THE BVE OF PASSOVEL

THE KINGDOM Ot GO

CHORLE:

CHORLS:

CLiomus:

Cromos:

(Afeloaly: L'cho _-'l.:f-'lrlu}':.l
(TSI AL,

HINE the kingdom is!
Theu, God, reiom's. in hiss,
Cruly Lo o'er alll

Rise, my soul, on high!
Henrt and zonl shall vie,
CGiod Lo praise in song!
Thonsand melmbes
Tn the glkics shall rise;

AN the struin prolooag:

Thme elo.

Fialle Trom Sowil auwd Xartl,
From all lands, come lreizhy,
wapnily your Taoad!

Come, the conniless throng,
Savcll the mnighty song

Iz one grawd aeeavd:

Thine €L,

Peruel take the lewad!
Tloee thy Tiod L Geed,
Tl hasl canse Lo singl
Gad s thy delight;

Tlhen wizh oll thy might
Taet iy amlhen ving

Thine ele.

Uniee npan this J'l'i_L{Jl'.
Guod by His great mighl
Bl our chains 1o Lwa.
Moo vee are His ownl
Loud THim on Hiz Leone,
As TTia angels do:

Thine cte.
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Crontsa:

Crromos:

Criomis:

Cunros:

IO

Chaserd by storm and mght,
W Toaked doooue ightl

To our pwiding star:

Alidst the raging waves,
Mlid=t the vowuing proves
Kanght our song condd bar;

Thine ete.

To Gnel's laichtul ward,
Loy ooy ool sweard,
Through Lhe stommes we clong.
Tue Liie foreipn Toaod,

Alowleed and hear amd hanned,
SLI wnr fachers sung :

Elane ele.

Goal swe never oiisserl,

Sl This hand wee kisserd
And endured che paie.

It our darkest dava,
Through our meuriinl laya
Still rang forth the strain:

Thime cte.

Al Lhe sorrow borie,
Ciod called forth the morn
And & I):'ightﬂ:r i

As the Iirds do sing

I che joy of spring

Tireaks MY S LWL 2

Thine cte.

Ciod doth role! His eare
In our might's despair
Walehoes o'vr vur head ;
And an dayiime’s jovs,
Wihen the world decowvs,
LM by Him owe're leid—

I hine cte,




SERVICE FOR TIIE HVE OF PABSUY LR 253

Then endure we 5211
Lgrael's leeper il

Lead them to vheir goall
In your Gl rejoice !
enr Hisg mighty veies!
Sing with all your soul:

Caomeg: Thind ele,

Al we men bow dawnl
Gircat e His renown
Wha died all create!

From each lamd and Gime
Lot the people chime

[r ihis snng of fnie:

Croirs: Thine ete.

Great and gloricus time
When our Ceodd sublime
o nll men 15 knoaw. -
Laord, Thy childeen gmide
Tl Thy kingelem lide,
And all nalans wwn;

Crpaus: Thine the kingdom is!

Phan, God, reigm'=L in hliss,
Only Losd oher all,

THE SONG OF MIDNIGHT.

CHNRUST
1‘.\' iMe middle of the night.
Wien the stealthy Goiser mwers

Conl revealed to us Iis powess
Fraise s name, and Dless those o

07 the oight.

togras Uie middle of the night,
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Cironus:

Ciromns:

IR,

Cronrs:

Crorus:

CHURDS:

LSHORTS:

When God's radiant glory dashes

Througrh the night, and midst the erashes,

Lol oin floods the Dright light ilazhes
Through the night.

Imte day He turned the night.

And the gloomy wight He endeik

and the glovious day He sendeth;

And TTiz Twaght efulgence blendeih
With the night.

Lighting wp the durkest nizht.

L the night sur voice we're vaising

Unto Gad, and g we'se pranaing,

While the stoars His (ame are blazing
Throwgh the nrht.

Through the Tioly space of night.

Kight on carth predoaminated,

Yher the Lord the light created,

Which g glovy now related —
In the night,

To the creatures of the night,

And to wan e gave his features,

Chase him from all carthly creatures

That he read the staccy scriptures
OF the mpht.,

T the clearness of the night.

Tiut man left of Tight the spender ;—

Ther against the dive offender

Abeam stond, the light's defader
In the night.

In that dark and erring nighl,

Wil the eop of sore affiction

Theanle His cbhaldeen, their conviction

0F the light lurned eontradiction —
To the might.

Tn the hapless hour of night,
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Then new Yghl Jehovah spendeth,

Faithfin servanls chen ITe sendcth,

Aud, In! all their surrew endeth
In the night.

Caoros: Into doy Tle ehanged the night,

And His peopls Tiberatul
Saw the Lovd in light clated,
words of fre sound unabeled
Tntn might.
CroRvs: Into easth's dejocted night.

Yei Cod’s precepss were ot heeded,
And Lhe worldts false elaims voneeded,
Til the Tod their course fmpeded

In 1he night.

Croprs: Inthe dreadful hoor of myght,

Tt €lie ol weantelesen clinging

T the truth, their words sent riaging,

Which to men Lhe light were bringiog
[n their sight.

Crosvs: In their desse and hopeless zight.

And God's wonder was repeated,

e agnin the foos defcatd,

Who His people had flltreated
T the wight.

Coowes: Tnlo day e changed e aight.

Then their victory solempizing,
Mymas of thanks and praise were TIEINE,
Anid their Gres were signalizing
The dark night,
Crnmts: Lighting up the heart of night,
Yei the night of eight encraaches,
lsrael all che world reproaches !

Foreed by darknuess, it approaches
Deepest night.

Cionprs: Yea, the deepest dread of night.



MG SERVICE FOR THE EVE OF PASSOVER.

Jacolis lidile Tl len, wailing,

Untee o eanfessed Leie Giling,

T]H‘}ugi.i at first erizd |_|1“|_1,-'.=_|'i|,i:|:|5
Fromi their night.

Crromos s Frome thelr never coling aielhit,
L I

And at heaven's awlul nortal
Row krocked cach despaiving martal
Trozting in his stav immortsl—

In the night.

I Croorvs: In the dark vneertain it

Then God's merey ever walking

Baw al last their weepdng, gqualkine:

At s ward the day was breaking
Ater night.

|
I':'I Crpnes: Into day TTe changed the aighi.

Amid He said: Teave now romr grieving,
Lay, my love, your Rars relicving,

| Ve sladl cwn in glaed Lelieving

After night.

Craores: Pasl s now your soreow's uight,

Than of light the sreat Crealor,

Father, Guide, and Liherator,

Further be light's Digpeasator
In varth's nigli.

Cronrs: In e prowings of caeth’s nipght,

TMelp the day o [l fngression !

Telp Thy Tave to [mll aecossion!

\ That wa man shall Toow appressen [
il Tn this night,

Crorva: Tn deapair's ensloving night.

S

Thy pure light, the darkacss braving,
| Thy true word wlich men is saving,

| And Thy glory we ure eraving

Tn s might.

Crorra: Tnto midday change midnight!
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CONCLUTSION,

[ The Ilessiog 35 gaftd ower {he fourddi cop thereupan the
Father eoncludes the ceremony with (Rese words! )

MR blessing upon the wing now say,
God he first and last, ol wve,
Fladnezs dwells in every houwse
Where He doth wish and thanks arouse
Then thank Lhe Locd whoze marvelous grace
We in our every duy may tracel
Moy He who governs withont cnd,
e needs and all owr Jife attend
From yesr Lo yenr! and what Lle gave
In merey Lo our welfare savel
And what now oppress our keart,
Mey for ever froom us depare!

THE COMPANY

Vea, what now oppress one lieart,
Moy lor ever from s depart!



