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PREFACE 
THE 1951 revision of " Hymns and Spiritual Songs for the Little 
Flock " has necessitated some new tunes being made available, 
owing to the fact that about twenty fresh metres have been intro-
duced into the book. 

Various persons, qualified to express an opinion, were therefore 
called together to consider how this should he done and to decide 
which tunes should be included. It was felt that a Supplement to 
the 1932 Tune Book, giving tunes to cover all the additional metres 
would satisfactorily meet the present need. Furthermore, in view 
of there being a good many new hymns to be learned, it was thought 
well to keep the number of new tunes, published at this time, to a 
minimum. For this reason, only one tune has, in the main, been 
provided for each metre. It was also felt that the issuing of this 
Supplement would render the reprinting of a completely new 
Tune Book unnecessary for some considerable time. 

In the selection of these tunes it has been particularly in mind 
that they should be in keeping with the theme of the hymns con-
cerned and that they should be suitable for unaccompanied singing, 
but it is not suggested that they should be used exclusively if suitable 
alternatives are known. The numbers given over the tunes corres-
pond to the hymn numbers in the revised book. 

The question of Copyright has been carefully looked into and the 
necessary permission to print several tunes has been obtained. If 
any rights have been inadvertently infringed, it is much regretted 
and will be corrected in any subsequent editions. 

July 1951. 
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1 
FATHER of glory, Thine is now the praise, 
As in the light of heav'n's unclouded rays 

We lift our song. 
The glory of a past eternal plan, 
The glory of a love ere time began, 

To Thee belong. 

2 
We glory in the thought that Thou west there 
Before there was a creature formed to share 

Thy heart of love; 
And worship at the mighty, sovereign thought, 
The counsel that Thy Son, 0 God, has brought 

From realms above. 

3 
To fill Thy heart these counsels were evolved; 
On Him the working out of all devolved, 

Through pathways sore. 
What part have we as brought into this place, 
Encompassed by illimitable grace, 

But to adore? 

4 
We worship Thee, 0 God, as we divine 
That Thou art richer by this act of Thine— 

This sovereign will; 
For added to the riches that were then, 
Thou hast secured a company of men 

Thy house to fill. 

Miss Doris Markham 
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1 
TO God—alone 

Dwelling in uncreated light, 
Who hast unknown 

Immortal Being beyond sight—
Honour and everlasting might! 

2 
Yet though our eyes 

May not behold Thy Deity— 
So broadly lies 

The gulf between all else and Thee— 
We Thy revealed glories see! 

3 
By faith we see 

Jesus with highest honour crowned; 
And majesty 

Divine and human, without bound, 
Filling with joy all heav'n around! 

4 
In Him revealed 

Thy counsel, ere the world began; 
Nought is concealed, 

0 God, of all Thy wondrous plan, 
Divine perfection in a Man! 

5 
Blest Potentate, 

Thou, Lord of lords and sovereign King, 
Shalt reign in state; 

All nations shall Christ's glory sing, 
To Him their gifts and treasure bring! 

E. L. Reeir 
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1. "LOOK unto Me!" the Saviour cries; 
Behold, upon the tree 

The Holy One, a Victim, dies-- 
The Lamb of God, a Sacrifice; 

A mighty Saviour He! 
God's love in fulness there made known 
When Jesus did for sins atone. 

2. 0 solemn hour! 0 hour alone, 
In solitary might, 

When God the Father's only Son, 
As Man for sinners to atone, 

Expires— amazing sight! 
The Lord of glory crucified— 
The Lord of life Himself has died! 

3. Worthy of death, 0 God, we were, 
That vengeance was our due. 

In grace Thy spotless Lamb did bear 
Himself, our sins while hanging there; 

Justice our Surety slew. 
With Him, our Surety, we have died, 
When He for us was crucified. 

4. Quickened with Him in life divine, 
Raised with Him from the dead: 

His own, and all His own are Thine, 
Shall with Him in His glories shine, 

Our blessed living Head! 
We, who were worthy but to die, 
Are by His precious blood made nigh. 

I. G. Deck 
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0 HOW inscrutable, 
Yea, how unsearchable 

Art Thou,0 God! 
Now lowly bowing, 
Thy greatness owning, 

We praise and laud. 

2 
Thy Son beloved 
Knew in its fulness 

That heart of Thine. 
He has declared Thee, 
And here revealed Thee 

In love divine. 

3 
In adoration, 
Deep contemplation, 

We turn to Thee; 
In Christ before Thee 
We shall adore Thee 

Eternally! 
E. Car4n 

(From the S•nedish) 
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1 
TAKE Thou our hand, Lord Jesus, 

Thou knowest best; 
Guide us at last, blest Saviour, 

To God's own rest. 
We cannot tread without Thee 

The pathway true; 
We need Thee near, whatever 

We say or do. 

2 
Our feeble hearts, in mercy, 

Do Thou sustain, 
And keep them calm and peaceful 

Throughjoy and pain. 
Let us be often sitting 

At Thy blest feet; 
To be at home with Thee, Lord, 

Is comfort sweet. 

3 
Though here we are not conscious 

Of all Thy might, 
Still to the goal Thou leadest 

On through the night. 
So take our hand, Lord Jesus, 

Be Thou our Guide, 
Till we, made blest and perfect, 

Are glorified. 
Haussman 

(From the German) 

9 



j 	JJJ jJJJJ 
I 

r 	r • 

r' r rrr'r 
$ w

i
g 

petrograd (2nd Tune) 
	

9. 8.9.8.9.8. 9.8. 

• 

7d_41 

D. Otsin • 

Wi!timbal! (Lit Tune) 
131 

9. 8.9.8.9.8.9.8. R. A. Evershed 

	 014r. 	 

         

         

         

         

            

JJJJ 

  

              

9: 	  

        

            

    

rrrrr 

     

         

         

         

               

ri  rr  rr  (4
r4 	• Y.  

r rr 
• 0,  j 	-61 	JJJJj aj  

11 

	

r r r rrr 

jjj 	 1 rr 

(?i 	  

    

jj  
r 	rrr rr " 

  

      

      

      

      

	r  		

10 



PJ-- 	r 
JJJJ 	J---JJ A AJ-1 J  

0.0 	 

es. 

r rrr 
J, 	J, 4r] 8 r 	1°  .t 

J J 
f" 	rr 

0 LORD,with our ears and hearts open, 
Awaiting Thy shout would we be; 

The summons that calls us to heaven, 
For ever to be, Lord, with Thee. 

Thy word and Thy Spirit, blest Lover, 
The earnest, are giv'n to Thy bride; 

Thou'rt near to faith's vision, 0 Saviour, 
But soon she will he at Thy side. 

2 
0 come then, Lord Jesus, we're watching! 

And take now Thy spouse home to Thee! 
Thine absence awakens deep yearning, 

The bride her loved Bridegroom to see. 
Thy heart, 0 Lord Jesus, is throbbing 

With love deep, eternal, we know; 
Our ghearts in response, with love's burning, 

Await Thee, with lamps all aglow. 
3 

The Spirit and bride are united 
In saying,"Come;' Lord, yea, come soon! 

Throughout the long night she has waited 
To see Thee, her faithful Bridegroom. 

Gross darkness the earth doth now cover, 
And night like a pall shrouds the land; 

Thy flock is still here, Shepherd Lover, 
The sheep Thou hast kept by Thy hand. 

4 
Midst darkness faith clearly sees beaming 

The light of Thy coming afar: 
We watch for the dawn of the morning, 

And hail Thee, the bright Morning Star. 
The word of Thy patience we're keeping, 

Thy radiancy draws us apart — 
A beacon us heav'nward attracting— 

To meet Thee, the Hope of our heart! 
D.Otsing 

(From the Russian) 
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NOW in simple faith, Lord Jesus, 
I behold Thy blessed face; 

And Thy changeless, loving favour 
Gives me certain peace; 

2 
Satisfies my deepest longings, 

Meets the need of every hour; 
All my fears dispels for ever 

By Thy wondrous power. 

3 
Lord, be Thou my comfort ever; 

Saviour, I would claim Thee mine; 
For Thy richest love and blessing 

Give me joy divine. 

4 

Splendour of eternal glory, 
Spring of peace art Thou to me; 

Keep me still Thy grace enjoying 
Till Thy face I see. 

5 
O how great Thy loving-kindness, 

Vaster, broader than the sea! 
O how marvellous the blessings 

Now bestowed on me. 

6 
Who can tell the wondrous measure 

Of the love upon me poured? 
And my certainty of promise 

Is Thyself, 0 Lord ! 
From thr Spanish 
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1 
WHY unbelieving? why wilt thou spurn 
Love that so gently pleads thy return? 

Come, ere thy fleeting day 
Fades into night away.; 
Now mercy's call obey: 

To Jesus come. 

2 
Why not, believing, come to the Lord? 
Trust in the Saviour, doubt not His word. 

Think,'twas for thee He died; 
Think of Him crucified! 
Now to the Glorified, 

To Jesus come. 

3 
Why unbelieving? thou canst be blest, 
Jesus will pardon, He'll give thee rest. 

Why wilt thou longer wait? 
Haste to the open gate; 
Come, ere it be too late, 

To Jesus come! 
Anonymous 
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1 
WHEN peace like a river attendeth my way, 

When sorrows like sea-billows roll, 
Whatever my lot, Thou hast taught me to say, 

It is well, it is well with my soul. 

2 
Though Satan should buffet, though trials should come, 

Let this blest assurance control, 
That Christ hath regarded my helpless estate, 

And hath shed His own blood for my soul. 

3 
My sins-0 the bliss of this glorious thought— 

My sins—not in part, but the whole— 
Were borne on the cross, and are gone evermore. 

Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, 0 my soul! 

4 
O Lord,'tis for Thee, for Thy coming we wait, 

The sky, not the grave, is our goal. 
O voice of archangel! 0 trumpet of God! 

Blessed hope! blessed rest of my soul! 
H. 0. Spafford 
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1 
BLEST Spirit, we would sing to Thee, 
Thou Source of life and liberty; 
Springs of refreshing we have known, 
Sent here from heav'n; Thy grace we own, 

0 Gift unspeakable! 

2 
Thy precious service sheds abroad 
Within our hearts the love of God; 
Among the many led by Thee 
We find our part in liberty, 

Marked as the sons of God. 

3 
By Thee, through Christ, we now draw near, 
With Him in glory to appear; 
The double portion we enjoy; 
By Thee we would our lips employ 

And "Abba, Father!"cry. 
S. McCallum 
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HAVE you not heard the joyful sound— 
Glad tidings through the world resound !— 
Of pardon, peace, salvation free, 
God's blessed way of liberty? 

His word believe, 
His Son receive, 

Who died for such as we. 
2 

Thy footsteps haste! The day draws near 
When Christless souls shall quake and fear! 
Here is a refuge open wide, 
Salvation now in Him who died. 

His blood was shed; 
Raised from the dead, 

He now is glorified. 
3 

O why not then in Christ confide ? 
If works could save, would He have died? 
Now hearken to His blessed cry, 
'Tis finished! He is crowned on high. 

To Him now look 
Who judgment took, 

And on His work rely. 
4 

Henceforth art thou for glory meet, 
By blood made nigh, in Christ complete; 
And thus to walk before His face, 
Blessed in the riches of His grace; 

To praise Him now 
With all who bow, 

A happy, heav'nly race. 
E. H. Chater 
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1 
SPRING up, 0 Spirit most holy! 

Move us to sing to Thee now; 
Teach us with gladness, yet lowly, 

Here in Thy presence to bow. 

2 
Spring up, blest Spirit, within us! 

Speak to our hearts of His love 
Who once descended to win us— 

Jesus— exalted above. 

3 
Spring up, 0 Well, in Thy glory! 

Open the eyes of our heart; 
Grant us full freedom before Thee, 

Waiting our heavenly part. 

4 
Spring up, 0 Spirit most gracious! 

Teach us while pilgrims below 
More of God's glorious greatness, 

Till as we're known we shall know. 
7'. Thorste 'men 
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1 
THROUGH Thy great might and wisdom 

Creation's worlds were made! 
To us, 0 God, Thy greatness 

Is seen in them displayed: 
Thy glory and divinity, 
Thy power from all eternity. 

2 
But all Thy blessed nature— 

The movements of Thy heart— 
Are known alone, 0 Father, 

To those who have their part 
With Christ; in freedom through Thy grace, 
We joy in Him before Thy face. 

R. Arras 
(From the German) 
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1 
GOD manifest in flesh, 0 wonder of His universe! 
0 wisdom all divine! that takes such blessed, lowly ways 
To bring to pass its holy purposes in counsels deep, 
That God may find a full response in worship and in praise. 

2 
What mutual glory, known between the Father and the Son, 
And holy love in all its secret intercourse holds sway! 
The Father's bosom its own sphere, where ever dwelleth One 
Who fully answers to that love throughout th'eternal day. 

3 
And by the Spirit's power the Father's love e'en now we know 
Within us; with the Son, its Object, ever to abide; 
And the affections of the saints well forth in ceaseless flow, 
Filled in the ocean of that love, a never-ebbing tide. 

J. Fellatt 
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1 
LORD Jesus, to Thee be the worship, 

,All praise and all glory above! 
Once here in the form of a bondman, 

Thou servedst for wages of love. 

2 
'Twas love all divine that constrained Thee 

To stoop from the greatness on high; 
We wonder at love thus revealed! 

And worship Thee now as brought nigh. 

3 

O Lord, Thou art with us all glorious, 
Our heart is united to Thine; 

As like Thee and for Thee, Lord Jesus, 
We gladly our praises combine. 

H.Sattler 
(From the German) 
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1 
LORD, Thou art with me! 

Whom shall I fear? 
Who then can harm me 

Whilst Thou art near? 
Under Thy shadow 

Is my retreat; 
There to my taste, Lord, 

Thy fruit is sweet. 

2 
Lord, Thou art with me, 

And Thou dost give 
Strength for the journey, 

Grace now to live. 
Mercies each morning 

Thou dost renew; 
And for my prospect, 

Thy rest in view. 

3 
Lord, Thou art with me; 

Onward I move; 
Each day I'm proving 

More of Thy love. 
Now Thou art training, 

Setting me free 
From all that hinders, 

To dwell with Thee. 
Miss A. Ross 
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GLORY, glory, glory, praise and adoration! 
Hear the anthems swelling out through all eternity! 
Father, Son, and Spirit—God in revelation—
Prostrate each soul before the Deity! 

2 
Father, source of glory, naming every fam'ly; 
And the Son upholding all by His almighty power; 
Holy Spirit, filling the vast scene of glory — 
0 glorious Fulness, let our souls adore! 

3 
God supreme, we worship now in holysplendour, 
Head of the vast scene of bliss, before Thy face we fall! 
Majesty and greatness, glory, praise and power 
To Thee belong, eternal Source of all! 

S. lifoCallum 
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WE see not all things yet 
Subjected to Thee, Lord: 
Thy throne has not been set, 
Nor earthly praise outpoured; 
But—blessed holy One, 
Who e'en in death wast found—
As God's beloved Son 
We see Thee glory-crowned.  

2 
Now we await the day 
When faith gives place to sight, 
When all shall own Thy sway, 
And give Thee every right. 
Yet here we hold Thy Name 
In love and faithfulness, 
Till earth shall sing Thy fame 
And own Thy worthiness. 

3 
Until we are with Thee, 
And see Thee as Thou art, 
Help us more faithfully 
To fill on earth our part; 
To witness in this sphere 
To Thee,the Witness true, 
That in these vessels here 
Thy glory may shine through. 

From the Swedish 
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1 
BLESSED Holy Spirit, 

Comforter divine, 
Dwelling in the temple, 

In the holy shrine— 
Holy is Thy presence, 

Holy is the place 
Where Thou now art dwelling 

In exceeding grace.  

2 
Unto Thee ascribing 

Glory, honour, power, 
We would wait upon Thee 

In this hallowed hour. 
Let not human wisdom, 

Nor let carnal thought 
With unholy feelings 

Hide what Thou hast brought. 
3 

Let Thy light transcendent 
On the Scriptures shine, 

Opening the treasures 
Of the mind divine: 

Thoughts of Christ in glory, 
Of the Father's love, 

Bringing in their shining 
Wisdom from above. 

J. Macdonald 
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FIRST LINE INDEX 

Hymn No. 

	

443 	 Blessed Holy Spirit, 

	

261 	Blest Spirit, we would sing to Thee, 

	

5 	Father of glory, Thine is now the praise, 

	

420 	Glory, glory, glory, praise and adoration ! 

	

400 	God manifest in flesh, 0 wonder of His universe ! 

	

284 	Have you not heard the joyful sound— 

Page 

24 

15 

5 

22 

19 

16 

40 " Look unto Me ! " the Saviour cries ; 7 

403 Lord Jesus, to Thee be the worship, 20 

419 Lord, Thou art with me ! 21 

184 Now in simple faith, Lord Jesus, 12 

48 0 how inscrutable, 8 

131 0 Lord, with our ears and hearts open, 11 

391 Spring, up, 0 Spirit most holy ! 17 

95 Take Thou our hand, Lord Jesus, 9 

393 Through Thy great might and wisdom 18 

20 To God--alone 6 

434 We see not all things yet 23 

229 When peace like a river attendeth my way, 14 

217 Why unbelieving ? why wilt thou spurn 13 
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TUNE INDEX 

Hymn No. Page 

217 Almost Persuaded 13 

40 Crucifixion 7 

20 Cypress 6 

95 Endbach 9 

5 Erica 4 

443 Foundation 24 

400 Ingleside 19 

229 It is Well 14 

284 Jubilee 16 

420 Nicaea 22 

391 Oslo 17 

131 Petrograd 10 

393 St. Anatolius 18 

261 St. Margaret 15 

403 St. Sulien 20 

5 Shiloah 4 

184 Sterula 12 

48 Stockholm 8 

434 The Blessed Home 23 

419 Theodora 21 

131 Willenhall 10 
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METRICAL INDEX 

Hymn No. Page 

20 4.8.4.8.8. 6 

419 5.4.5.4.5.4.5.4. 21 

48 5.5.4.5.5.4. 8 

443 6.5.6.5.6.5.6.5. 24 

434 6.6.6.6.6.6.6.6. 23 

95 7.4.7.4.7.4.7.4. 9 

393 7.6.7.6.8.8. 18 

40 8.6.8.8.6.8.8. 7 

184 8.7.8.5. 12 

391 8.7.8.7. Dactylic 17 

284 8.8.8.8.4.4.6. 16 

261 8.8.8.8,6. 15 

403 9.8.9.8. 20 

131 9.8.9.8.9.8.9.8. 10 

217 9.9.6.6.6.4. 13 

5 10.10.4.10.10.4. 4 

229 11.8.11.9. 14 

420 12.13.12.10. 22 

400 14.14.14.14. 19 
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