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Suardian Angel.

“] SAY UNTO YOU, THAT IN HEAVEN THEIR ANGELS
DO ALWAYS BEHOLD THE FACE oF My FATHER WHICH

18 IN HEAVEN.”
8. MatTR. xViii. 10,
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“Forth from His plastic Hand, Who charm’d beholds
Her image ere she yet exist, the soul

Comes like a Babe, that wantons sportively,

Weeping and lxmghing' in its wayward moods;

As artless, and as ignorant of aught,

Save that her Maker being One Who dwells

With gladness ever, willingly she turns

To whate'er yields her joy.”

CARY's DANTE.
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CARRIED TO CHURCH.

At THE FoNT.

THE GUARDIAN ANGEL HAS TAKEN
POSSESSION OF HIS CHARGE.
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MORNING. AWAKING.

NiGHT.

GUARDED IN DANGER.

PRAYER.

LrssoNs. TRUSTWORTHINESS.

May Dav.

TEMPTATION.
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AT CHURCH.

SICENESS.

FaLLING ASLEEP.

THE RESTING-PLACE.

RECEIVED INTO PARADISE.




*o* The Designer of these Sketches desires
to make grateful acknowledgement to the Authors
of the Hymns of which such free use has been
made in this volume ; trusting that they will
pardon the feebleness of the attempt to shadow
Jorth to the eyes of children a little portion of
their holy teaching.
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“Suffer the little children to come unto Me, and forbid them not:
for of such is the kingdom of Gop.”

8. Mark, x. 14.

&
WHEN of old the Jewish mothers
Brought their little babes to Thee,
To Thy stern Apostles’ chiding
Thou didst answer tenderly,
Gentle Jesus,
¢ Suffer them to come to Me.”

1L
Born again, and made Thy members,
Little Christian children, we
Press around to share Thy blessing,
Plead Thy mercy full and free;
Gentle Jesus,
Suffer us to come to Thee.

111
By Thy sign upon our forchead,
‘When Thy people bowed the knee;
By the Name above us spoken,
Of the wondrous TrINITY;
Gentle Jesus,
Suffer us to come to Thee.




Iv.
By each prayer and by each promise,
When our hearts are full of glee;
‘When our little sorrows vex us,
Thine in all things we would be;
Gentle Jesus,
Suffer us to come to Thee.

NARrRATIVE Hymws.
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II.

“I heartily thank our heavenly Father, that He hath called me to
this state of salvation, through Jesus CHRisT our Saviour.”

I
‘WE were only little babies,
Knowing neither good nor harm,
‘When the priest of Gop most holy
Took us gently in his arm.

1L
And he sprinkled our young faces
‘With the water clear and bright,
And he signed our Saviour’s token
On our little foreheads white.

111,

In the Name of Gop the FATHER,
Gop the Sown, and Hory GHosT,

He baptized us then, and made us
Soldiers in our Master’s host.

Iv.
And we promised by our sureties,
Vowing for us solemnly,
We would fight our Master’s battles,
Holy, kind, and gentle be.




v.
At our posts beneath His banner

We must watch and strive and pray,
By the Grace of God within us

Growing better every day.

VI
For the little flowers grow brightly
In the early morning dew,
And when Gop’s Good SpiriT feeds them,
Children’s hearts grow holy too.

vII.
‘We must keep our early promise,

‘We must guard what He has given;
Till the Lorp Who loved and saved us,

Take us to our Home in Heaven.

HyuNs FOR LITTLE CHILDREN.
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III.

“Seeing now, dearly beloved brethren, that this child is by Baptism
regenerate, and grafted into the body of Christ's Church, let us give
thanks unto Almighty Gop for these benefits.”

Office for the Private Baptism of Infants.

O TENDER gem, and full of Heaven!
Not in the twilight stars on high,
Not in moist flowers at even,

See we our Gop so nigh.

Sweet one, make haste and know Him too,
Thine own adopting Father love,
That like thine earliest dew

Thy dying sweets may prove.

CHRISTIAN YEAR.
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Iv.

“O Everlasting Gop, who hast ordained and constituted the ser-
vices of Angels and men in a wonderful order; Mercifully grant, that
as Thy holy Angels alway do Thee service in heaven, so by Thy ap-
pointment they may succour and defend us on earth; through Jesus

Christ our Lord. Amen.”
Collect for 8. Michael and all Angels.

I
Ur above the bright blue sky,
Where the stars are peeping,
Further still than I can see,
Heavenly watchers over me

Nightly care are keeping.

II.
And, if like the angels, I
Could behold around me,
I should see them come and go,
Pass from Heaven to earth below,
And their hosts surround me.

111
All day long and all night too,
‘While I am safely sleeping,
Busy on their task of love,
They are sent from Heaven above,
Faithful vigil keeping.




Iv.
And whilst us, from evil things,
Angels are defending,
Little children robed in white,
Sing before the Throne of Light
In daylight never ending.

V.
Jesus took them for His own,
Made them pure and holy,
And on earth His gentle love
Prepared them for their home above,
Safe from sin and folly.

VI -
Blessed Jesus, take me too,
Though I'm weak and lowly,
Let Thy gentle grace within
Make my garments white and clean,
And my spirit holy.

HyMNS FOR INFANT CHILDREN.
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« Lift up, O Virgin-born, Thy Countenance on me,
As ever at the early dawn, I lift mine eyes to Thee.”

I
Now the dreary night is done,
Comes again the glorious sun,
Crimson clouds, and silver white,
‘Wait upon his breaking light.

1L
Glistening in the garden beds,
Flowers lift up their dewy heads,
And the shrill cock claps his wings,
And the merry lark upsprings.

III.
When the Eastern sky is red,
I, too, lift my little head.
When the lark sings loud and gay,
I, too, rise to praise and pray.

Iv.
With Thee, Lorp, I would arise,
To Thee look with opening eyes,
All the day be at my side,

Saviour, ParTERN, KiNg, and GuUIDE.

Hyu~s For LITTLE CHILDREN.
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«Y will lay me down in peace, and take my rest: for it is Thou,

Lorp, only, that makest me dwell in safety.”
Paalm iv. 9.

I.
“ ALMIgHTY GobD, to-night
To Thee for help we pray;
To Whom the darkness is as light,
And midnight like the day.

1I.
Thy tender love and care
Prepares our peaceful bed ;
But Thou, O Saviour, hadst not where
To lay Thy blesséd head.

111
Oh keep us now from harm,
As Thou hast done before;
And let Thine Everlasting Arm

Be round us evermore.

Iv.
Let holy Angels stand
About us every night,
Until they bear us to the land
Of everlasting light.”
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VIL

“For the good Angel will keep him company ... and he shall return safe.”
Tobit v. 21.

I
“ ANGELICAL Protector, blest Spirit of the sky,
My Guardian good, with sheltering wing, vouchsafed me from on high;
Due thanks for thy celestial love my soul doth yearn to give,
For I would not die without thee, and without thee dare not live.

II.
Friend at my side and o'er my head, e’en with my being tied,
O go not thou far from me, my never-failing guide;
Protect me and defend me, and enlighten and conduct,
Thy constant task, my teacher sage, to counsel and instruct.

III.

O strengthen and sustain me, all weak and all alone,

And in thy hands O bear me up, lest haply ’gainst a stone
I dash my heedless footsteps;—and up the pathway right
Still help me to ascend, and gain the pure and holy height.”

3

BRI O
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VIIL

“My good child, know this, that thou art not able to do these
things of thyself, nor to walk in the Commandments of Gop, and to
serve Him, without His special grace; which thou must learn at all

times to call for by diligent prayer.”
The Church Catechism.

1

WaKE, little child, the morn is gay,
The air is fresh and cool;

But pause awhile, and kneel to pray,

Before you go to merry play,
—Before you go to school.

II.
Kneel down and speak the holy words,
Gop loves your simple prayer,
Above the sweet songs of the birds,
The bleating of the gentle herds,
The flowers that scent the air.

111

And when the quiet evenings come,
And dewdrops wet the sod,

‘When bats and owls begin to roam,

And flocks and herds are driven home,
Then kneel again to Gop.

Hynns For LiTrie CHILDREN.
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1X.

“] am small, and of no reputation, yet do I not forget

thy commandments.”
Psalm cxix. 141.

I.
IF on our daily course our mind
Be set to hallow all we find,
New treasures still, of countless price,
Gop will provide for sacrifice.

I
The trivial round, the common task,
Would furnish all we ought to ask;
Room to deny ourselves; a road
To bring us, daily, nearer Gob.

111,
Only, O Logp, in Thy dear love
Fit us for perfect rest above;
And help us, this and every day,

To live more nearly as we pray.

CHRISTIAN YEAR.
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THE FLOWERS APPEAR ON THE EARTH , THE TIME OF THE SINCING OP BIRDS )S COME . NSO




“The earth is filled with the fruit of Thy works.”

Psalm civ. 13,

I.
ALy is bright and gay around us,
All above is soft and blue;
Spring at last hath come and found us,—
Spring and all its pleasures too ;—
Every flower is full of gladness ;
Dew is bright on every spray;
Earth, with all its sin and sadness,
Seems a happy place to-day.

1L
If the flowers that fade so quickly,
If a day that ends in night,
If the skies that clouds so thickly
Often cover from our sight:
If they all have so much beauty,
What must be Gon’s land of rest,
Where His sons that do their duty,
After many toils are blest?




I,

There are leaves that never wither;

There are flowers that ne’er decay;
Nothing evil goeth thither;

Nothing good is kept away.
They that came from tribulation,

‘Washed their robes and made them white,
Out of every tongue and nation,

Now have rest, and peace, and light.

Iv.
They through grief, and pain, and scorning,
Give Thee, Lorp, their willing names,
Like the Saints we praise this morning,
Like Saint Philip and Saint James.
Oh, that we might, ceasing never,
Follow them, as they did Thee,
Till we magnify for ever
Gop the Blessed TriNITY.

Rev. J. M. NEALE.
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XI.

“0 let not my heart be inclined to any evil thing.”
Psalm oxli. 4.

I.
Car1st’s Baints were called in former days
To suffer for his Name;
And we in thousand thousand ways,

Must learn to do the same.

IL
To put our angry feelings down,
‘When they are rising high;
The truth, and all the truth, to own,
Though we are hurt thereby.

111
To yield our will to others’ will,
Our way to others’ way;—
'Tis hard, but we must do it still,
Both now and every day.

1v.
Thy servants, blessed Saviour, teach
Their wishes to deny;
Or we can never hope to reach

Thy throne beyond the sky.

Rev. J. M. NEALE.
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XII.

“While we have time let us do good unto all men; and specially

unto them that are of the household of faith.”
’ Gal. vi.

“Gop loveth a cheerful giver.”
8 Cor. ix.

I
Not one action or intent
Comes by chance or comes unsent!—
Gop, that hears His people’s call,
Sees and overrules them all.

I
He can make a little deed
On to mighty wonders lead:
Bidding things that men despise
Bring to nought the great and wise.

Rev. J. M. NEALE.
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“This is none other but the House of Gop, and this is the Gate

of Heaven.”

XIII.

Gen. xxviii. 17.

The Polp Catholic Thurch.

I

Lirrre Children must be quiet,
When to Holy Church they go,

They must sit with serious faces,
Must not play or whisper low.

II.

For the Church is Gop’s own temple,
‘Where men go for praise and prayer,

And the Great Gop will not love them
Who forget His presence there.

111
They were little Jewish children,
‘Who within the temple cried,
“ Honour to the Son of David,”
Standing at our Saviouwr’s side.

1v.
How much more should Christian children
Know His Name and praise Him too,
‘Who of His own Church are members,
Sons of Gop, and born anew.

V.

They must walk in reverent order,
Stand for praise, and kneel for prayer,

For the Church is Gop’s own temple,
And His presence dwelleth there.

HyMNs For LITTLE CHILDREN.
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XIV.

“She, being made perfect in a short time, fulfilled a long time:
“ For her soul pleased the Lorp: therefore hasted He to take her away.”
Wisdom iv. 13, 14.

I
THE day, O Lorb, is spent;
Abide with us and rest;
Our hearts’ desires are fully bent
. On making Thee our guest.

1L
‘We have not reach’d that land,
That happy land, as yet,
‘Where holy angels round Thee stand,

Whose sun can never set.

III.
Our sun is sinking now,
Our day is almost o’er;
O Sun of Righteousness, do Thou

Shine on us evermore !

Rev. J. M. NeaLk.
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XV.

“ Watch therefore.”
8. Matth. xxv. 13,

* Until the day break and the shadows flee away.”
Cant, ii. 17.

I.
It is the fall of eve;
And the long tapers, now, we light,
And watch: for we believe
Our Lorp may come at night.
Aveste JFiveles.

11
An hour, and it is Seven,
And fast away the evening rolls;
Oh it is dark in heaven,
But light within our souls.
Peni Creator Hpiritus.

111,
Hark! the old bell strikes Eight!
And still we watch with heart and ear,
For as the hour grows late
The Day-Star may be near.
Subilate Beo.




Iv.
Hark! it is knelling Nine!
But faithful eyes grow never dim ;
And still our tapers shine,
And still ascends our hymn,
€um HAngelis.

.
The watchman crieth Ten!
My soul, be watching for the Light,
For when He comes again,
'Tis,—as the thief at night.
Pisi Bominus.

VI
By the old bell, Eleven!
Now trim thy lamp, and ready stand;
The world to sleep is given,
But Jesus is at hand.
Be Profunbis.

vII.
At MIipN1GHT—I8 a cry!
Is it the Bridegroom draweth near?
Come quickly, Lorp, for I
Have longed thy voice to hear!
Rpric Eleigon.

Rev. A, C. Coxk.

X~
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XVI.

“ Eternal Rest grant unto them, @ Low.”
‘And map Perpetual Light shine upon them.
“ fMap thep rest (n Peace,”

¢ Amen.’

e
“ ¥ Weliche fn the Wesurrection of the Mead.”

1.
WirHIN the Churchyard, side by side,
Are many long low graves,
And some have stones set over them,—

On some the green grass waves.

Ir.
Full many a little Christian child,
Woman and man lies there;
And we pass by them every time
When we go in to prayer.

III.
They cannot hear our footsteps come,
They do not see us pass,
They cannot feel the bright warm sun
That shines upon the grass.

Iv.
They do not hear when the great bell
Is ringing overhead;
They cannot rise and come to Church
With us, for they are dead.




v.
But we believe a day shall come,
When all the dead will rise,
When they who sleep down in the grave,
Will ope again their eyes.

vI.

For CHrIsT our LorD was buried once,
He died and rose again,

He conquered death, He left the grave,
And so will Christian men.

VII.
So when the friends we loved the best
Lie in their Churchyard bed,

‘We must not cry too bitterly
Over the happy dead.

VIIL
Because for our dear Saviour’s sake,
Our sins are all forgiven,
And Christians only fall asleep,
To wake again in Heaven.

Hyuns FOR LITTLE CHILDREN.
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XVIL

“ 0 ye spirits and souls of the Righteous, bless ye the LoRrbp:
praise Him and magnify Him for ever,”

1.
Bressep Home of Peace Eternal,
Heavenly Jerusalem!
Lofty are thy walls of glory,
Living stones thy diadem;
Polished bright and laid harmonious
By the Lorp who fashion’d them.

IL.
All her streets are gold and jewels,
Every gate one pearl alone;
Firm and stately all her portions
Numberless are built in one,
For the City lieth founded
Upon Crzist the Corner-Stone.

111,
Her true Sun of, dazzling brightness

Is the Lams who once was slain:
Gop most Highest is her Temple;

Spirits, free from grief or stain,
Praise Him there the Triune GopHEAD

In their loud unceasing strain.




Iv.
Evermore her gates wide open,
Welcome bid to souls made pure;
All who there would rest, rejoicing
In their Sabbath-bliss secure,
Must in their brief earthly trial,
Bear the cross, and toil endure.

v.
To the FATHER praise eternal,
Praise eternal to the Sox,
Praise eternal to the Spirir
Joining both in GopurAp OXNE;
Who anointeth for His Temple
Each true heart, a lively stone!

AMEN.

s

CROSSLEY AND CLARKE, PRINTERS, LEICESTER.
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