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= Te bied up the woken-hearted; « + « - . - 1o comfors ali that moum ;
...... 1o give voto fhem the ofl of Joy for mopming, the parment of
pralee for the spirit of hesviness,”—feodah Txd. 1-3.
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Tms Book appeals to the sympathies of & large
cless. The Editor's object has been to make a
Belection of Hymns exclugively adapted to yield
mmmmw%m Are any-
ways afflicted ordmmm.mmd,my o
estate ;" aiming thereby to lead the mind to true
and elevated sources of relief.

The Editor was surprised to find, after exa-
mining very many books, how few Hymns were
strictly available for the purposes contemplated
by this Volume. A large number, therefore, of
the Hymns now printed are original, and eon-
tributed expressly for this Work ; while many of
those which have already appeared in other ool



iv ' PREFACE.
lections are here inserted by the kind permission
of their respective authors.

The Editor's thanks are therefore due, and
are hereby presented to those who have kindly
allowed the use of their compositions in this
volume, especially to the Author of “ The Three
Wakings,” for Nos. 76, 85, 102, and 103 ; and to
the kind friend whose hymns are indicated by an
Asterisk, All the hymns that are criginal are
of course copyright.
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