Cant. 7,1-2.

Deut. 32,31.

Gun. 38,25

Cant, 2,17,

Lx. 16,11,

A NEW SONG

The day the depths were turned into dry land,

A new song sang the redeemed.

That day Thou wast honoured of the foe, and
Wast precious unto me,

And didst lay for Thysclf a foundation of
strength from the mouths of sucklings.

Thou didst sink in deceit the feet of the
daughter of the Anamim?,

But the steps of the Shulamite were beautiful
in sandals.

And all that see me shall sing, when they
look upon mine honour:

““There is none like the God of Jeshurun"—even
though our focs be the judges.

So wilt Thou raise my banners over those that
are left,

And gather them that are scattered as though
gathering ears of corn.

They that come unto Thee within the covenant
of Thy seal,

They that from the birth are consccrated to
Thy name—

They show* their sign unto all that sec them,
And on the corners of their garment they make
fringes,

For whom is this one inscribed? Discern now
the truth:
Whose are the signet and the threads of blue?—

Al, turn again to consecrate her, and cast her
out no more;

And let the light of her sun arise, and the
shadows flce away.

The belovéd exalt Thee; with song they come
before thee:

“Who is like unto Thee, O Lord, among the
mighty?"’
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Belovid, hasten to Thy hallowed dwelling,

And though our wanton ways have vexed Thy face,

Behold our woe, all other woe excelling,

Thou art our only strenpth und resting-place;
With hope in Thee our hearts are daily swelling,
O make us watered gardens of Thy grace.

Belovéd, hasten 1o our shrine afl-holy,

And though sin cluims us almost for its own,
Behold how bound in chains we cower lowly,
Thou art the sacred Savior, Thou alone;

To Thee we give ourselves in prayer wholly,
O grant redemption from Thy lofty throne.

Beloved, hasten to our righteous city,

And though we lent no car to lore divine,

Behold us now consumed, a thing of pity,

Thou art our Judpe, we make our burden Thinc.
Our Legislator, hear our mournful ditty,

O send the strength and peace for which we pine.

Belovidd, hasten to Thy habitation,

And though impaticntly we spurned Thy rein,
Behold the measure of our tribulation,

Thou art the comiorter of cvery pain;

We look to Thee o free our captive nation,
And in our boundarics be hymned again.

Beloved, hasten to Thy seat uplifted,

And though presumption did our duty whelm,
Behold to what distresses we have drifted,
Thou art the liberator of our realm;

Our pleading trust in Thee hath never shifted,
O place upon our head salvation's helm.

ADDITIONAL HYMNS AMD PRAYERS

FFor the sake of the fathers save Thou their children,

And bring redemption 1o their children’s children.

Blessed art Thou, Lord who redeemed Isracl.
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