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PREFACE.

More than a year has elapsed, since the compila-

tion of the Masonick Melodies was commenced, but the

Publisher hopes his patrons will find a compensation for

the delay, in the care and labor, bestowed on the select-

ion and correction of the work. The want of success

in most of the former productions of this kind has shewn
that the Craft are not yet provided with a book, which
satisfactorily unites harmony with sentiments, corres-

ponding with the pure and benevolent principles of their

Institution. The Compiler assures them that his best

exertions have been used to present a work free from

vulgar and objectionable sentiments, and which contains

nothing but what will harmonize with their moral de-

signs. The rausick is of an approved style, and at the

same time simple and may be read by those of moderate
musical acquirements. The upper part through the

book, excepting the 70th page, is the air, and set for

the first voice, and most of the ])ieces, which are harmon-
ized for two or more voices, may be sung in the air as

solos.

The book is now presented to the Fraternity
;

and
that it may meet their approbation and deserve their

patronage is the earnest wish of

THE COMPILER.

The Compiler takes this method cheerfully to tender his de-

served obligations to his friends, who have aided him in the compila-

tion and patronage of the Masonick Melodies : particularly his

much respected brothers, the gentlemen of the Committees, appoint-

ed to inspect his work in manuscript, for their friendly attention and
assistance ; and also to Mr. J. Hart, for his kind aid in correcting;

most of the harmotiy, and from whose musical fund he has been fa

vored with a few beautiful and original airs.



RECOM3IENDAT10NS.

The undersigned, R Committee, appointed by the GRANli

LODGE of the Commonwealth of Massachusetts for that purpose,

have examined the manuscript copy of Brother Luke Eastman’s

COLLECTION OF MASONICK SONGS, DUETS, &c. and,

in the name of the GRAND LODGE, we recommend it to the Fra-

ternity and the publick, as a judicious and chaste collection... .in

which taste, decorum, and a reference to the principles and objects

of the craft have been faithfully observed.

TIMOTHY BIGELOW,
JOSIAH BARTLETT,
AUGUSTUS PEABODY,
MATTHEW S. PARKER
BENJAMIN SMITH,

Boston^ Jug. 25, A, L. 5817. ,

The midersigned,^appointed by the GRAND ROYAL ARCH
CHAPTER of Massachusetts, a Committee to examine a Work

containing a Collection of Masonick and Sentimental Songs, Duets,

Glees, &c. for the use of the Fraternity, by Companion Luke East-

man, having attended to the duty assigned them, and being duly au-

thorised by the said Grand Chapter, do hereby recommend it as a

comjiilation peculiarly appropriate to the principles and usages of

our Order, and worthy the patronage of the Fraternity.

HENRY FOWLE,
]

ROBERT LASH, Jun. fCom?mttee of the
,

JOHN J. LORING,
(
Grand Chapta\

ZECHARIAH G. WHITMAN,)
Boston, Sept. 2d, A. L. 5817.

Committee of the

Grand Lodge.



PROLOGUE

AS lately, brethren, from the lodge I came,

Warm’d with our royal order’s purest flame;

Absorb’d in thought;—before my ravish’d eyes^

I saw the Genius, Masonry, arise :

A curious hieroglyphic robe he wore.

And in his hand the sacred volume bore :

On one side w^as divine Astraea plac’d,

And soft-ey’d Charity the other grac’d;

Humanity, the gen’ral friend, was there.

And Pity, dropping the pathetic tear ;

There too was Order;—there with rosy mien

Blithe Tcmp’rance shone, and white rob’d Truth was seen,

There, with a key, suspended to his breast.

Silence appear’d ;—his lips his finger prest ;

W^th these, soft warbling an instructive song,

Sweet Music, gaily smiling, tripp’d along.

Wild laughter, clam’rous noise, and mirth ill bred.

The brood of folly, at his presence fled.

The Genius spoke,—“ My son, ol>serve my train,

“ Which, of my order diff’rent parts explain,

“ Look up—behold the bright Astrcca there.

She will direct thee how to use the Square ;

“ Pity will bid thee grieve, with those who grieve,

“Whilst Charity will prompt thee to relieve
;

“ Will prompt thee ev’ry comfort to bestow,

“ And draw the arrow from the breast of woe ;

“ Humanity^ will lead to honour’s goal,

“ Give the large thought, and form the gen’rous soul
;

“ Will bid thee thy fraternal love expand,

“ To virtue of all faiths,—and ev’ry land.



VI.

Order will kindly teach her laws ol peace,

“ Which discord stop, and social joys increase

;

Temperance instruct thee all excess t’ avoid,

“ By which fair fame is lost, and health destroy’d,:

Tndhy warn thee ne’er to use perfidious art,

“ And bid thy tongue be rooted in thy heart
;

“ Silence, direct thee never to disclose,

“ Whate'er thy brethren in thy breast repose;

For thee shall Musick strike the harmonious lyre,

“ And whilst she charms the ear, morality inspire.

“ These all observe ;—and let thy conduct shew,

“ What real blessings I on man bestow.”

He said, and disappear’d :—and Oh! may we,

Who wear this honor’d badge, accepted, free.

To ev’ry grace and virtue temples raise.

And by our useful works our order praise.



EXPLANATION

Of the Musical Terms, used in the following Work:
[

Adas^iOi denotes the slowest movement.

AJ. libitum, or ad. lib. gives the performer liberty to use his own
time and style.

Allegro, directs a movement quick and lively.

Allegro, ma non presto, quick, but not very quick.

Allegretto, slower than Allegro.

Andante, expresses a time slow, and a performance distinct, exact,

and tender.

Andantino, not so slow as Andante.

Affettuoso, denotes a style delicate and affecting.

Crescendo, ovCrcs. requires a strain to be gradually swelled in tone.

Diminuendo, or dim. signifies the opposite to Crescendo.

Dolce, is used to imply a style soft and sweet.

Expressive, to be performed with feeling and expression.

Forte, or For. denotes the strain to be sung full and loud.

Fortissimo, with the fullest tone.

Grazioso, requires a smooth, flowing and graceful style.

Largo, denotes a time slower than Andante.

Ijegato, shews that the notes in the strain should be performed
with ease and connexion.

Lentando, directs the notes in the passage, from the first to the

last, to be performed with increasing slowness.

Mesza voce, implies a moderate strength of voice, and a delicate

and pleasing style.

Mezzo For. moderately loud—not so loud as For.

Moderate, moderate.

Piano, or Pia. soft and gentle, opposite to Forte^

Pianissimo, or P. P. in the softest manner, opposite to Fortissimo.

Pomposo, implies a style of grandeur and dignity.

Rinforzando, or r.f. shews the note, to which it applies, to be struck
with particular force.

Sforzando, or s.f. same as r.f.

Tempo, or A tempo, restores the former and usual timer
Tempo di Marcia, denotes a martial movement.
Fivace, requires a brisk and animated style.
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Page 57 For three, read four sharps.
^

78 For first, read third mode, common time. ;
'•

.. _

111 For purling, reSiA pearling

,

•

112 For first, read third mode, common time.

114 For “ A ‘Mason's Dcuighter," read Whenfirst a Mason, &c.

132 For/?, read P, in the word poverty^

139 In air, first brace, third bar, for sem. quaver on A, read G.

146 Chorus, first brace, tenor, third bar, for quaver onE, read F-

154 For “ Inspiring," read In pious.
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V

MASONICK MELODIES.

HYMN.

FOR DEDICATION OR INSTALLATION..,* SY J. H*

First Voice. Andante.

Ckulka^

‘Let there be Light!’ th’ Almigh - ty spoke!

Sf:cond Voice.

‘Let there be Light!' th’ Almigh - ty spoke!

Bass.

[liiEiiiPJiipiiiirii

iiiliiiPiiiiiiiiii
Re - ful - gent streams from cfia - os broke,

Re - ful - gent streams from cba - os broke,

.Ipppiili-:
2d verse. Parent of Light ! accept our jiraise.

Who sbed’st on us thy brightest rays,

2d verse. The widow’s tear, the orphan’s cry,

All wants our ready hands supply.
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Well ]>leas\l the great Je - ho - vah stood,

Cres.

By friendship join’d, a social band,

3d ->;erse. As far as pow’r is giv’n;

^rhe naked clothe, the pris’ner free.

These are thy works, sweet Charity;
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For.

CHORUS.

In choral num!)ers -Masons join,

In choral numbers Masons jo’ni,

2d verse,.

2d !CrS€.

That love, that aid mankind.

Chorus. In choral, <te.

Reveal’d to us from ITeavbi.

Chorus.. In choral, Sic.



HYMN.

To he simg in the foregoing Musich.

Great Architect! supreme, divine,

Whose wisdom plannM the grand design,

' And gave to nature birth

;

Whose word with light adorn’d the skies.

Gave matter form, bade order rise.

And bless’d the new-born earth :

CJtorus. ’Till love shall cease, ’till order dies.

To Thee masonick praise shall rise.

O, bless this love-cemented band.

Form'd and supported by thy hand,

For Charity’s employ

;

To shield the wretched from despair.

To spread through scenes of grief and care.

Reviving rays of joy.

Chorus. ’Till love, &c.

The lib’ral Arts, by Thee dcsignd.

To polish, comfort, aid mankind.

We labor to improve

;

While w'e adore Jehovah’s name.

Pour on our hearts the melting flame.

And mould our souls to love.

Chorus. ’Till love, &c.
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dLEE.

ALLt2GR0 MA NON PRESTO.

Pta. Cres.

Fc

ter’ous, glor’ous science, Hail ! mysler’ous, glor'ous

ter’ous, glor’ous science, Hail ! myster’ous, glor’ous
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!

Mezzo Fon

Pia.
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For.

glor’oua science;
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glor'ous science, Which to discord gives de-

glor’ous science. Which to discord gives de-

.itiliPiPliPiilli
Pia.

For.
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CATCH FOR THREE VOICES.

Andante.

iiiPiiiiiieiii
How great is the pleasure, how

Sweet, sweet, how

sweet the tie - light, When love and soft

I

sweet the de - light, When love. soft

izzi szqF En
• •—

U — gtE [E^E?E!Eee I

sweet tlie de - light. When harinony, sweet

mu - sick to

i==:5=i:z=:si

geth er u - - nite

!

giiiHiii
love. and mu - sick

3
u - - nite!
4»*

harmony and love

3

do u - rite!
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ODE TO CHARITY.

Musick^ see page 19.

Offspring of Heav’n, mankind’s best friend,

Bright Charity, inspire the lay;

On these terrestrial shores descend.

And quit the realms of cloudless day :

Chorus. To Thee our constant vows are paid.

Thy praise we hymn, Angelick Maid.

When Vulcan rages unconfiu’d,

And Neptune mourns his baffled pow’r;

When flames aspiring with the wind,

To Heaven’s high arch resistless tow’r

:

Chorus. ' ’Tis thou our hearts with pity’s glow,

Inspir’st to feel for human wo.

The house a dismal ruin lies.

Where mirth late tun’d her lyre of joy;

And tears of anguish fill your eyes,

Poor orphan girl, and houseless boy :

—

Chorus. But thou, sweet maid, with pity’s glow,

Inspir’st each heart to sooth their wo.

I

Come then, all-bounteous as thou art.

And hide thee from our sight no more; •

Touch ev’ry soul, expand each heart,

That breathes on freedom’s chosen shore :

Chorus. Columbia’s sons with pity’s glow

Inspire to feel for human wo.
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ODE FOR INSTALLATION.

Andante.

IT^ F^3
1

fe.^±7-i J= £ 1 1 btt

When earth’s foun - da - tion first was laid, By

A1 - - migh - ty Ar - list’s hand,

4y*

111.1
t*
1•{ •1 -H

il
J_L
111

J

i CScL-t tE 1 • £*IIII1*1 ? :

Twas then our perfect. our perfect laws were made,

9-^ •• *-r * ^ L— ,

4r

liiEfeSEjE?
Es - tab - lish’d by

ISilE^EplEgiES
his strict command.

=:3
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CHOnnS. Tia.

Hail ! myster’ous, hail, glor’ous Masonry

;

ti

Hail ! myster’ous, hail, glor’ous Masonry

;

Ip
—L—jp.—ip

—

jp

—

IP—L-mwH-

As man throughout for shelter souglit.

In vain from place to place did roam.

Until from heaven, from heaven he was taught

To plan, to build, to fix his home.

Hail I mysterious, &c.

Hence illustrious rose our art,

' And now in beauteous piles appear;

Which shall to endless, to endless time impart.

How worthy and how great we are.

Hail ! mysterious, &c.
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Nor we less fam’d for ev’ry tie.

By which the human thought is bound

;

Love, truth, and friendship, and friendship socially,

Join all our hearts and hands around.

Hail ! mysterious, &c.

Our actions still by virtue blest.

And to our precepts ever true,

The world admiring, admiring shall request

To learn, and our bright paths pursue.

Hail! mysterious, &c.

ODE.

To he sung in the foregoing Musick.

Let Masons ever live in love;

liCt harmony their blessings prove

;

And be the sacred Lodge the place,

Where freedom smiles in ev’ry face.

Live Free-masons, Free-masons live and love,

And shew your types are from above.

Behold the world all in amaze.

Each curious eye with transport gaze

;

They look, tliey like, they wish to be,

What none can gain, except he’s free,

luve Free-masons, <fec.

Let Masons then, with watchful eye,

Regard the works of Charity;

Let Union, Love and Friendship meet,

And shew that Wisdom’s ways are sweet,

Tiive Free-masons,
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GLEE FOR FOUR VOICED.

ry aloud proclaim, To realms and worlds unknown:

ry aloud proclaim, To realms and worlds unknown :

ry aloud proclaim. To realms and worlds unknown :

iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiprl
/
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The solemn temples, cloud-caj>t lowecsj

Th’ aspiring domes, are works of ours,

By us those i)iles were rais’d

;

Then hid mankind with songs advance,

And through th’ ethereal vast expanse

Let Masonry be prais’d

!

V/e help the poor in time of need.

The naked clothe, the hungry feed,

’Tis our foundation stone :

We build upon the noblest plan,

For friendship rivets man to man,

And makes us alt as one. Chorus 3 times,-

Still louder, Fame ! thy trumpet blow

;

Let all the distant regions know

Free-masonry is this

:

Almighty Wisdom gave it birth.

And Heav’n has fix’d it here on earth,

A type of future bliss !
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GLEE.

Musick, see page 20,

Let Mason’s fame resound,

Throughout the nations round,

From pole to pole ;

See what felicity,

Harmless simplicity.

Like Electricity,

Runs through the whole.

Such sweet variety.

Ne’er had society.

Ever before

:

Faith, Hope, and Charily,

Love and sincerity,

Without temerity.

Charm more and more.

When in the Lodge we’re met.

And in due order set,

Happy are we

:

Our works are glorious.

Deeds meritorious.

Never censorious.

But great and free.

Masons have long been free,

And may they ever b*e.

Great as of yore:

For many ages past.

Masonry has stood fast;

And may its glory last,

Till time’s no more.



26

GLEE FOR FOUR VOICES.

2d verse.

Great fabrics still arise,

And grace the azure skies,

Great are thy schemes

;

Thy noble orders are

Matchless beyond compare,

No art \siih thee can share;

Thou art divine

!

I
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3 c? verse.

Hiram, the Architect,

Did all the Craft direct

How they should build

;

SoVmoriy great Isr^eVs king.

Did mighty blessings bring,

And left us room to sing,

Hail ! royal Art ! CJcorus three tiny*s>
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HYMN FOR CONSECRATION.

Mustek, see page 26.

Hail, universal Lord

!

Bj Heav’n and earth ador’d,

All hail, Great God

!

Before thy throne we bend,

To us thy grace extend,

And to our pray’r attend !

All hail, Great God

!

O, hear our prayer to day,

Turn not thy face away

;

O Lord, our God

!

Heav’n, thy dread dwelling-place.

Cannot contain thy Grace,

Kemember now our race,

O Lord, our God t

God of our fathers hear.

And to our cry be near,

Jehovah, God!

The Heav’ns eternal bow.

Forgive in mercy now

Thy supidiants here, 0 thou,

Jehovah, God

!

To Thee our hearts do draw',

On them O write thy law.

Our Saviour, God

!

When in this Lodge we’re met,

And at thine Altar knelt,

O, do not us fdrget.

Our Saviour, God

!
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ROYAL ARCH S0N6.

Andante Pomposo.

When or’ent Wisdom beam’d serene, And

a

pillar’d Strength a - rose; When Beauty ting’d the

^—P—
=iil

ffizraa

glowing scene, And Faith her mansion chose; Ex-

EEiE] prarrpqp—
t=-3Z_i—

3
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Pale Envy wither’d at the siglit^

And frowning at the pile,

Call’d Murder from the realms of nightj

To blast the glorious toil

;

With ruffian outrage, join’d in woe,

They form the league abhorr’d.

And wounded Science felt the blow,

That crush’d the mystick word.

Concealment, from sequester’d grave,

On sable pinions flew.

And o’er the sacrilegious grave.

Her veil impervious threw
;

Th’ associate band in solemn state,

The awful loss deplor’d.

And Wisdom mourn’d the ruthless fate,

That whelm’d the mystick word.

At length through time’s expanded sphere,

Fair Science spreads her way.

And warm’d by truth’s refulgence clear,

Reflects the kindred ray

;

A second fabrick’s tow’ring height

Proclaims the sign restor’d.

From whose foundation, brought to light,

Is drawn the mystick word.

To depths obscure, the favour’d Trine

A dreary course engage,

’Till through the Arch the ray divine

Illumes the sacred page !

From the wide wonders of this blaze.

Our antient sigTi^s restor’d,

The Royal Arch alone displays

The long lost mystick word.
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GLORIOUS ART.

DUET.

Glor'ous Art/ which fires the mind With sweet

3
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Pleasures on thee always wait,

Thou reformest Adam’s race;

Strength and Beauty in thee meet,

Wisdom’s radiant in thy face.

Arts and virtue now combine.

Friendship raises social mirth.

All, united to refine

Blan from grosser parts of cartlt.

Stately temples now arise.

And on lofty columns stand; *

Mighty domes attempt the skies,

To adorn this happy land.

Thy precepts too, the Christian’s creed,

Point to blissful realms above.

When from earthly ark we’re freed,

Like the patriarchal dove.

5
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GLEE.

For the Anniversary of St. John the Baptist.

WORDS BY BROTHER GARDNER.
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who, that never felt, can tell How swiftly flies the

who.

't?

that never felt, can tell How
bP-

swiftly flies the

9.
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cast. Sunbeams play or tempests low’r. Life’s a
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cast, Sunbeams play or tempests low’r. Life’s a

o - - ver - - cast, play or tempests low’r.
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low’r, Sunbeams play or tempests low’r.
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Many a weary sun had set,

Ere thine, St. John, arose
;

Many an eye must still be wet,

Before the day shall close :

O, may we on thy natal day

Thy sainted spirit feel,

Dry the eye,

Hush the sigh

Of the low and the high

;

Sorrow’s dart none may fly,

But its wound our Art can heal.

The sigh, though hush’d, the tear, though dry’d,

Though sorrow pain no more

;

Yet poor’s the bliss to earth ally’d,

AVhen earthly scenes are o’er :

But heav’n descended Masonry

Tb’ immortal world unveils;

There Decay,

Old and grey.

With no ruin marks his way ;

There shall Virtue safely staj^,

Heav’n ne’er promises and fails.
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ODE EOU DEDICATION.

BV J. H.

Andante.



S9

Expressivo. Leniando*

Cre?. ad lib. tt tempa.
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myslick - songs of praise.

Faith ! with divine and heav’nward eye,

Pointing to radiant realms of bliss,

Shed here thy sweet benignity,

And crown our works with happiness

;

Hope ! too with bosoraj void of fear.

Still on thy steadfast anchor lean,

0, shed thy balmy influence here,

And fill our breasts with joy serene.

And thou, fair Charity ! whose smile

Can bid the heart forget its woe.

Whose hand can misery’s care beguile,

And kindness’ sweetest boon bestow,

Here shed thy sweet, soul-soothing ray

;

Soften our hearts, thou Pow’r divine

!

- Bid the warm gem of pity play.

With sparkling lustre, on our shrine.

f

Thou, who art thron’d ’midst dazzling light,
j

And wrapp’d in brilliant robes of gold, 1

Whose flowing locks of silv’ry white |i

Thy age and honor both unfold, ( I

Genius of Masonry ! descend,

And guide our steps by thy strict law ;•

O, swiftly to our temple bend, ,

And fill oirr breasts with solemn awe.
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IS THERE A HEART.

SbNG.

Is there a heart, thdt never lov’d, Nor felt soft

worn - an’s sigh ? Is there a man can mark un-

mov’d, Dear woman’s tear - ful eye ? Oh,

cell. Where none but savage monsters roar^

Where lOve ne’er deign’d to dwell.

For there’s a charm in woman^s eye^

A language in her tear,

A spell in ev’ry sacred sigh.

To man, to virtue dear;

And he, who can resist her smile?,

With brutes alone should live.

Nor taste that joy, which care beguiles,

That joy, her virtue gives.

6
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HOPE, THOU NURSE.

DUET. BY WELD02<.

First Voice. Andante. Pia.

Hope, thou Nurse, of young de - - sire,

Fai - ry prom - i - - - - ser of joy;

1 --p-

P;ainte(1 vapour
k
rlow - - worm fire.

T'
• -

PyL In T 1

- T r 1 r T P
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r—II
r - T 1 J 5 1

1

' r -r Ti
1 t-±;“T" ^ T d[ ::lz_±-dlJ

Temp’rate sweet, that ne’er can cloy

:

Second Voice. Pia.

Hope, thou eaf - - nest of de - - light.

Soft - est sooth - er of the mind;

Balmy cor - - dial, pros - pect bright.

est friend the wretch - ed find

:
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Both. Mezzo For..

Kind de - - ceiv - er, flat ^ - ter still,

- ^p 1—
LIHIZ 4—

Deal out pleas - - ures un - - - pos - - sest;

!41111H1h11 -!—==^ •T”T~ _j —
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With thy dreams my fan - - - - cy fill,

r m _r^i
-

1 L-p-a=i

And in wish - - es make me blest.
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WHAT IS LIFE ©F LOVE BEREFT?

DUET.
First Voice.

love has left. Is there life when love is dead? Is there

%

!
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1 2 .
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When our ills were first fill’d up, When our ills were
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When our ills were first fill’d up, were



4(5

Made it worth man s while to live

M«de it worth man’s while to live ;
And by mingling
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Andante Moderaio.

Al - • T _ ^ ^ J—

m

A 1

—

^ m ^
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gen’roua flame, Parent - of the ten - - der
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sigh,- Let us praise thy hon - our’d name, By

fr-T i V r-V
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I
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tru - - ly. By loving tru . ly. By lov - ing

I
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tru - - - - ly. ’till
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we die.
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CATCH FOR THREE VOICES.

VIVACE;
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IN TIMES OF OLD DATE.

SONG.

late, Good men to the gods had ad - nfis - sion

;

When those, who were griev’d, might with ease be reliev’d.

-tarlrr^::
By off’ring an humble pe - - ti - tion.

fei 1^'

Some few, who remain’d in their morals un - stain’d.

Sub - - mis - sive - ly made ap - - pli - - - ca - tion,

/CV

mm ^—

T

•tp—Ui-
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f

±itr::te:=|g=“
To build a retreat, if the gods should think meet,

-P^-T-w—r Hm — I—

I

—

i
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To shield them from wicked in - va - sion.
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Delighted to find, there was yet ia mankind^

Some laudable sentiment planted

;

Without hesitation, they gave approbation.

And quickly their wishes were granted :

—

Then for Artist’s they sought, and fam’d Architecti brought,

Who th’ var’ous employments were skill’d in

;

Each handled bis tools, both by science and rules,

And straightway proceeded to building.

Then Wisdom began, first to sketch out the plan,

By which they were all to be guided

;

Each- order she made, was exactly obey’d,

W hen the portions of work were divided :

—

The first corner stone, was by Charity done,

But Strength was the principal builder ;

When for Mortar they cry’d, ’twas by Friendship supply’d,

And Beauty was capver and guilder.

Having long persever’d, a graijd Temple was rear’d,

A refuge from Malice and Envy

;

Where all who reside, are in Virtue employ’d.

Nor dread the assaults of an en’my :

—

But if in his rage he should ever engage

In th’ attempt, it would e’er be prevented

;

The door is so high, that in vain would he try,

The wall is so strongly cemented.

The gods all agreed, ’twas an excellent deed.

And to show the affection they bore ’em,

Atreasure they gave, which the tenants still have,

Secur’d in the Sanctum Sanctorum :

—

Thus bless’d from above, with a token of love.

Each Brother with joy should receive it

;

Safe lock’d in bis heart, it should never depart^,

’Till call’d for by Heav’n, that gave it,
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CAXUER YOUR ROSES.

GLEE.

Anbawte.



To - - mor - row, may be dying.

To • - mor - row, may be dying.

SI

Wisely improve the present houp^

Be innocently merry;

Slight not the pleasures in your powV^

Which will not, cannot tariy.

Ever let virtue be your guide.

While merg’d in fleeting pleasure;

All other objects else beside

Can prove no lasting treasure.

Though time must fly, though flow’rs may fade.

And pleasures prove uncertain

;

In Friendship’s path we’ll ever tread,

’Tin Death shall drop the curtain

t
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AND MUST WE PART FOREVERMORE ?

DI7ET.

£xpresfivo.
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*r—

true, Go, and may bliss, may bliss be-

-
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m
tide thee. So faith - ful, so true, so

tr

so faithful, so true,
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•
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if
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true, so faithful,

K K'T ^
Go, and may bliss,

ipipi
so true, 80 faithful,

ad Ixb,
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2 a tempo, pia.

a - dieu! a - dieu ! a • dieu

!
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>TIS THE LAST ROSE OF SUMMER.

' SONG.

Andante Affelluoso,

’Tis the last rose of summer, left blooming

a - - lone. All her lovely companions are

faded and gone; No flow’r of her kindred, no

Jld lib. j3 tempo.

rose - bud is nigh, To re - fleet back her

blushes, or give sigh for - sigh.

I’ll not leave thee, thou lone one, to pine on the stem.

Since the lovely are sleeping, go, sleep thou with them ;

Thus kindly I scatter thy leaves o’er the bed,

Where thy mates of the garden lie scentless and dead.

So soon may I follow, when friendships decay,

And from love’s shining circle the gems drop away

;

When true hearts lie wither’d, and fond ones are flown^,
^

Oh I who would inhabit this bleak world alone ?

8
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NO, NEVER SHALL MY SOUL FORGET.

DUET.

Dear, dear, dear shall be the day we met, the day we met,

I

dear shall be the day we met,

.1 - . 1
r— t^_d3±g_±_^„15_ £

^
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li-
fe

with the lapse of time de - caj.

V— —*'

Yet still, when

—

M

Must with the lapse of time decay, Yet still, when thus in
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Tempo.

way! far a - way! Fill high, Fill high, Fill high.

'IIIIIIri^
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1
Fill high. Fill high. Fill high.

Ad lih.

»r5:r-

Fill high to Jiim that’s far a - way

!

1
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^
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A - - - live with - - in your so - cial

—?4^-g—1=—yj®zc=£Ee_Er^
A - live with - - in your so - - - cial

glass, Long, long be the flame of mem - o - - ry
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Allegro. Pta.

rrfirn-

\z±

so - - - .cial glass.

* ^ U”

Let that be still the

•=e=?c:8EgE?EE?=^=E
SO cial glass.

Cres.

Let that be

lijE^E^ggEE^g!^ 1^—X ^ — — ^ ^
1

magick round, Let that be still the magick round,

i-^^i^^^E!iiEElliEi=
still the magick round, be still the magick round,

Pia. ^ Cres.



63

that be still the magick round, Let that be still the

zriszz^?—li—==fctei=!;:izig~5=:5z=te=^"rd
still the magick round, Let that be still the magick

magick round, the magick round, O’er which ob - li - vion

[i^E=EiE?^i=iEE|liEEiE!^;
round, the magick round. O’er which ob - li - vion

ig-fi-- ^ ^ yp-

dares not pass. Let that be still the magick round, the

3E3=3EE^EpEfepSE^=Ee=iE
1]^ ^ gf ^

dares not pass. Let that be still the magick

mas ick round,

.sO^MMuiW
round, the mag - ick round,
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Ad lik:

OH! BREATHE NOT HfS NAME-

DUET.

A tempo.
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rel - icks are laid;

3=

Sad, si - lent, and dark

I

be the tears that we shed, As the night dew that

falls on the grass o’er his head I

\

But the night dew that falls, tho’ in silence it weeps,

Shall brighten with verdure the grave where he sleep#

;

And the tear that we shed, tho’ in secret it rolls,

Shall long keep his memory green in our souls.

9
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PEACE TO THY GENTLE SHADE.

CANON, 4 IN 2 .

free, is free
;

Death’s but the gate to immortal - i

shade, thy soul is free, thy soul is free

;

—N—N—^<5 r—

—

soul is free, thy soul is free, is free
;

Death’s but the

EE'^
free, thy soul is free

;

Death’s but the gate to
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ty, to im - mor - tal - i - - - ty.

bp— fc?'

Death’s but the gate to im - mor - tal - i - - ty,

gale to im - mor - tal - i - - ty, to im - mor - - tal - - i-

I-
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1
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1
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1
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im - mor • tal - i - ty, the gate to im - mortal - i-

Peace to thy



68

SWEET IS THE MEMORY.

DUET WORDS BY BROTHER GARDNER.

Modcrato AJjfcttuoso.

Sweet is the mem - ry of the night,

1

—n
1pr1==j=^
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Grateful to thee our licarts we bend,

O Masoury, the poor man’s friend

;

Dark though the stream of life must flow.

That it still rolls to thee we owe. i

O we iiave try’d thee, try’d thee long,

When hope had fled, when hope was strong,

Brighter than all our fancy dream’d,

Thy true, unfading love has beam’d.

Science may shoot its bright cold ray

Across the pilgrim’s painful way

;

Honour may plant the laurel there,

Fer fortune to usurp and wear

;

Vain is their pow’r to warm, O Art,

The chill, that settles round the heart
j

Thou can’st alone beguile the hours.

And strew our rugged way with flow’rsi
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ODE FOR GRAND VISITATION.

WORDS BY B. T. PAINE, ES(^,

^

4-S-T-*-
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Sweet Mia - slrel, who to mortal eara Can’st

Sweet 5Iin - slrel, who to

Sweet Min - strel, who to

mortal ears Can’st
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mortal ears Canst
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tell the Art, which guides the spheres. Blest Ma - - - son-

tell the Art which guides the spheres. Blest Mason-

-bs-

tell the Art, which guides the spheres, Blest Ma - - - son-

K
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Pia.

ry, all hail! With nature’s birth thy laws be - gaii

ry, all hail

!

ry, all hail! "With nature’s birth thy laws be - gan
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To rule on earth fra - ter - nal man, And

To rule on earth fra - ter - nal man,

—T~y——~—

—

‘-*“~h-T r'“ X 1 P<rmm
To rule on earth fra - ter - nal man,

i

And
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O’er matter’s modes Ihy mysfick sway

Can fashion Chaos’ devious way,

To order’s lucid maze;

Can rear the cloud-assaulting tow’r,

And bid the worm, that breathes its hour,

Its humble palace raise.

prom nascent life to being’s pride.

The surest boon thy laws provide,

When wayward fate beguiles

;

The tears, thou shed’st for human wo^

In falling shine like Iris’ bow.

And beam an arch of smiles.

Come, Priest of Science, truth array’d.

And with thee bring each tuneful maitK,

Thou lov’st on Shinar’s plains;

Revive Creation’s primal plan,

Subdue this wilderness of man^

Bid social virtue reign.

10
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PUAISE THE GUANn MASTER.

CANON FOR FOr.’R VOICES.

Composed by Dr. G. K. Jack?o?i.

Allegretto. Dolce.

For.

IVlas - ler. Praise the Grand Master of the

Mas - ter, Praise the Grand Mas - ter,

Dolce.

EEzEEE&EiiEilEi^E^lEi
Praise the Grand Mas - ter,

(
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Finis.



ODE FOR DEDICATION.

Tempo di Marcia.

Hail, to the day ! when as - sem - bled in Union,

Springs, at the al - tar of Friendship and Truth, Pledge

of our fairest, our dearest communion. The flow-

’ret, which blooms in per - en - ni - al youth. Hail, to the*

day ! when as - sera - bled in Un • ioii, Springs, at the al-
'

tar of Friendship and Truth, Pledge of our fairest, our

dearest com - mun - ion. The flovv’ret, which blooms in per-
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Allegro. ModeraU.

en - ni - al youth ;
E’er has it flourish’d fair.

Sigh’d on by Heav’ns air, Nurtur’d by dew-drops, dis-

::±:

zf-rJzr:H
till’d from a - bove; Bright o’er its natal bed.

=i—fe=“;i3c=II:=E=i=: 1^— tr

Beams of gay light shall spread, Strengthening the ray*

of Af - fee - tion and Lore.

Hail, to the Craft ! whose light, broadly beaming.

Streams from the loveliest Star of the sky

;

O’er sorrow’s vale ever cheerfully gleaming.

Guiding to yonder bright temple on higli j

Still may that holy ray,

Type of Immortal day,

Light the lone path of the pilgrim along ;

’Till the Grand Masters ’best

Bid all his labours rest,

Attuning his harp to the mystical song.
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Loug may each mason be firm in liis dut}'',

The grand and the useful in harmony join;

Long in this Temple may Wisdom and Beauty,

Stars of the high arch of Masonry, shine;

Here may we often meet

Each brother true to greet,

Time strewing flow’rs o’er the swift rolling'year ;

Here may fair Union rise,

Here join the good and wise

Charity, Friendship and Truth to revere.

Now to Creation’s Great Builder ascending,

Loud let the Chorus of Gratitude swell

;

Here, as before Him we humbly are bending,

0 ! may He deign in this Temple to dwell ;

Here may the social fire

Of Love to Heav’n aspire.

Long from this Altar rise Incense of praise

To the Eternal One,

Our ceaseless shining Sun,

Master of All—Holy, “ Antient of Days !’'

GLEE FOR THREE VOICES.

Moderato.
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land, To wash remotest land : That virtue has not
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Ascending to her native sky,

Let Masonry increase

;

A glorious pillar rais’d on high,

Integrity its base
;

Peace adds to olive boughs entwin’d, '

An emblematic dove.

As stamp’d upon the Mason’s mind,

Are unity and love.

*.
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HUMANITY.

SONG............BY J. H.

Not on - ly should the kindred tie Incline us to

Should wound the feel - ing mind.

We’re children of one familyj

And earth, our common mother
;

When sorrow and distress we see.

With joy relieve a brother.

Humanity ! thou gift divine.

The mind is cold and dark.

That will not to thy voice incline,

Nor feel the pil’ing spark.

11
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MARK MASTER’S SONS.

TO BE SUNG DURING THE CLOSING CEREMONY.

«
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work inspect, For the Chief Architect, If there be

work inspect, For the Chief Architect, If there be

work inspect, For the“ Chief Architect, If there be

You, who have pass’d the Square,

For your rewards prepare,

Join heart and hand

;

Each with his mark in view,

March with the just and true,

Wages to you are due,

At your command.
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Hiram, the widow s son,

Sent unto Solomon

Our great Key-stone

;

On it appears the name.

Which raises high the fame

Of all, to whom the same

Is truly known.

Now to the Westw'ard move,

Where, full of strength and love,

Hiram doth stand

;

But if impostors are

Mix’d with the worthy there.

Caution them to beware

Of the right hand^

CEREMONIES.

Now to the praise of those,

Who triumph o’er the foes

Of mason’s art

;

To the praiseworthy three,

Who founded this degree

;

May all their virtues be

Deep in our hearts.

KNIGHT TEMPLAR’S SONG,

{Musicky see 8Lt page.)

GOD bless the worthyJjband,

Who grace this happy land

With valiant knights

;

May the united Three

Of the blest Trinity

Cement the Unity

Of all great lights.
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Twelve once were highly lov’d,

But one a Judas prov’d,

Put out his fire

;

Who vary from our rules,

May the heads of all such tools

Rest high on spires.

No Turk nor Jew we’ll fight,

Poor pilgrims begging, we

Will our Jerusalem see;

AH steps, true Knights, have we

Gloriously pass’d.

^Enter’d, pass’d, rais’d, and arch’d,

And then like princes march’d

Through rugged ways

;

At length great light we saw, '

And poor old Simon too.

Also the word and law,

‘ Glory and Praise.’

Then Knights, clasp hand in hand.,

None but Knights Templars stand

In circle round

;

May we e’er live in love.

And ev’ry blessing prove^

May manna from above

Fall on this ground.

May Simon haunt all fools.

But in Religion’s right

We’ll breathe our last

;

J



86

REST, HOLY PILGRIM.

(duet-)

First Voice. Andante. Pia.

Rest, ho - ly pilgrim, rest, I pray,

Dreary to Mecca’s shrine thy way

;

dim.

O deign an hermit’s hut to share, Nor

Second Voice.

For. Pia, rf. Cres.

tp
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proud - ly spurn his homely fare. But say from

whence thy sorrows flow, Impart each secret
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BOTH. For. Cres.

No ruffian, lawless steps in - trude To

Cres.



88

j
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WIND GENTLE EVERGREEN.

CATCH—FOR THREE VOICES.



90

HENCE FOREVER, BANEFUL SORROVr.

GLEE—FOR THREE TOICES.

Andante. Pia.

Hence, ' for ever baneful sorrow t Heart

m
Hence, for ever baneful sorrow ! Heart

Hence, for ever baneful sorrow! Heart

corroding carcs; away

!

Why should bodings
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of to-morrow Kill the pleasures of to-day?

of to morrow Kill the pleasures of to-day ?

of to-morrow Kill the pleasures
.
of tc-'lay ?

Vivace. For.

T “VJ
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Now to Friendship fill the glasses, Free-

Now to Friendship fill the glasses, Free-

rP. 1^ • » - -

i^ urn:m
Now to Friepdship fill the glasses, Free'



92

dom, Uar - mo - ny and Peace, Toasting round our

l-r—r-rz=£pim-i
dom, Har - mo - ny and Peace, Toasting round our
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dom, Har - mo - ny and Peace, Toasling round our

fav’rite lasses, Toasting calm and lasting bliss.
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SWEET IS THE VALE.

DUET.

Andantino.

Sweet is the vale, where iunocence resides,

I
Sweet is the vale, where

1 K—15* r'

inaocence resides,
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Blest is the cot, where virtue dwells,

Blest is the cot, where virtue dwells.
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Thefollowing Masomck paraphrase on the preceding lines, to he sung

in the same Musick.

Sweet is the Lodge, where Hartnony resides,

Blest is the Hall, where Virtue dwells,

Where blissful Friendship e’er presides.

Secure from Discord’s baneful spells

;

This is the spot; and here I would improve,

Despising all, that Jealousy can move.
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WHEN THE DEITY’S WORD,

BONG.

'=a=:a: 'z^-=3

When the De - - i - - ty’s word Through all

=^:=:t=±=

chaos was heard, And the u - ni - verse rose

at the sound: And the u - ni - verse

w -

-
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4

rose at the sound; Trembling night skulk’d

;iS=rjS3

Bursting light hail’d the day, And theaway.
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s[)lieres did in concert re - - sound -

it

„zE±zEz=!?z=!!;=laz: !̂S=rztez iigiS—Ijp

And the spheres did in concert resound.

Then the Grand Architect,

In Omnipotence deck’d,

Into order the mass did compound ;

Made the Sun king of light,

Crown’d the Moon, queen of night.

And the Earth with an atmosphere bound.

Noble man then was form’d,

With five senses adorn’d,

Which the ruling five orders explain ;

AVith the light of the Sun,

Architecture begun,

And til! nature expires, ’twill remain.

Bible, Compass, and Square,

As our ensigns we wear.

The bright symbols of AVisdom profound;

And while these are our guide,

Every mystery beside,

As a foe to our art will be found.

13



98

CHARITV.

A HYMN.
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He aids the poor in their distress—
He hears when they complain

;

With tender heart delights to bless

And lessen all their pain :

The sick, the prisoner, poor and blind.

And all the sons of grief.

In him a benefactor find,

He loves to give relief.

’Tis love, that makes religion sweet,

’Tis love, that makes us rise.

With willing mind and ardent feet.

To yonder happy skies :

Then let us all in love abound.

And Charity pursue

;

Thus shall we be with glory crown’d,

And love as angels do.
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THUS HAPPILY MET.

SONG.

AndANTING.

Then join heart and hand and firmly agree,

Then join heart and hand and firmly a - - gree

For.

»"T“;^ HI
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To cul - - ti - vate brother - - ly love.

With corn, wine and oil, our table rcplet®,

The Altar of friendship divine;

Each virtue and grace the circle complete.^

With aid of the musical nine.

Thus blest and thus blessing in work so supreme,

May Masonry daily increase
;

Its grand scheme of morals, our favorite theme,

The source of contentment and peace.
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nOYAL ARCH SONG. '

And.vnte Modkrato.

sacred name we bend. Accept the praises, which we sing, And

to our humble pray’r attend; Thou, who diJ’st Persia's king com-

might quit bis land Their ho - Jy Temple to attend;

CHORUS. For.
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frame is thine, This u - - ni - ver - sal frame is thine,

A— ft t-n-i
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frame is thine, Th is u - - ni - ver - sal frame is thine.

Slow.

That sacred place, where three in one

Compris’d thy comprehensive name,

And when the bright meridian Sun

Was soon thy glory to proclaim

;

Our glad hosannas, Sovereign King !

Tliy welcome here shall e’er proclaim,

And heav’n’s eternal arches ring

W ilh thy revealed, holy name

;

All hail! great Architect djivine!

This universal frame is thine,
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MOST EXCELLENT MASTER'S SONG.
BY BROTHER T. S. WEBB.

To be sung ixhen one is received into that Degree.
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sound of the gavel shall hail us no more.

sonnd of the gavel shall hail us no more.

A ^ EEB
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Fortiss,

Companions assemble

On this joyful day,

Til’ occasion is glorious,

The key>stone to lay ;

Fidfill’d is the promise

By the Ancient of Days,

To bring forth the cape-stone,

With shouting and praise.

Ceremonies.

There's no more occasion for level or plumb-line,

For trowel or gavel, for compass or square
;

Our works are completed, the Ark, safely seated,

And we shall be greeted as workmen most race.



107

Now those, that are worthy,

^ Our toils who have shar’d,

And prov’d themselves faithful,

Shall meet their reward

;

Their virtue and knowledge,

Industry and skill,

Have our approbation.

Have gain’d our good will.

We accept and receive them, most excellent masters,

Invested with honors, and pow’r to preside

;

Amongst worthy craftsmen, wherever assembled.

The knowledge of masons to spread far and wide.

Almighty Jehovah I

Descend now, and fill

This Lodge with thy glory,

Our hearts with good will 1

Preside at our meetings.

Assist us to find

True pleasure in teaching

Good will to mankind.

Thy wisdom inspired the great institution,

Thy strength shall support it, till nature expire

;

And when the creation shall fall into ruin.

Its beauty shall rise through the midst of the fire t



108

ON THIS WORLD’S FOUNDATION.

GLEE FOR THREE VOICES.

Ou this worlfVs fomidatiou Who their hopes would place, >

»
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BY SHADY WOODS.

CATCH—FOR THREE VOICES*

be, That does the truth of all things see t



<GLEE--FOR THREE TOIC£:S-

MUSICK BY BROTHER O. SHAW.

happy day, And homage to our Master pay.

—f + « 1* js f H-r?Fi=feE— LU
1 •

happy day, And homage to our Master pay.

-(ft ip:
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CHORUS. . Cm. M lib. For. •

Tfail ! happy, blest and sacred place !

Where friendship brig;htens every facp,

Where mysfick Art adorns thechair„

Resplendent with his upright square.

Next sino;, my muse, our Warden's praise,

With chorus loud, in tuneful lays

;

Oh ! may these columns ne’er decay,

Unlil the world dissolves away.

My brethren cheerful, join with me,

.To sing the praise of Masonry :

The noble, faithful, and the brave,

Whose art shall live beyond the grave.,

lii
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A MASON’S DAUGHTER.

SONG.

Andante.
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For since a Brother rm become,

A member of the sacred room,

The scene is alter’d quite

;

With pleasure now my hours do glide,

With social Brethren by my side,

I spend the cheerful night.

My grateful thanks I now return.

And with sweet emulation bum

Such favors to deserve

:

From Mason’s ancient mystick rites.

Which Truth with Friendship e’er nnites.

From such I’ll never swerve.

Hail Masonry ! thou glorious art t

Which to thy vot’ries dost impart

Truth, Honor, Justice, Love

;

Thy sacred name rever’d shall stand.

In foreign climes and distant land,

Which Slander ne’er shall more.
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WHEN QUITE A YOUNG SPARK.

Vivace.

When quite a young spark, I ^vas in the

dark, And wanted to alter my station

;

I went to a friend, Who prov’d in the end,

At a door then I knock’d, which quickly unlock’d,

When he bid me to put a good face on

;

And not be afraid, for I should be made

A free and an accepted Mason,
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My wishes were crown’d, soon n Master 1 found,

Who made a most solemn Oration

;

Then shew’d me the light, and gave me the right

Sign, token, and word of a Mason.

How great my amaze, when I first saw the blaze

And how struck with the mystick occasion

!

Astonish’d I found, tho’ free I was bound

To a free and an accepted Mason.

When clothed in white, I took great delight

In the work of this noble vocation

:

And knowledge I gain’d, when the Lodge he explain’d

Of a free and an accepted Mason.

I was hound, it appears, for seven long years,

Whiah to me is of trifling duration :

With freedom I serve, and devote every nerve

To acquit myself like a good Mason.

Then join heart and hand, in order we’ll stand,

To our Master we’ll pay veneration,

Who taught us the Art, we will never impart,

Unless to an accepted Mason.
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SONG FOR THE ANNIVERSARY OF ST. JOHN.

Let each brother sincere, th’ occasion revere.

Which to day bids us greet one another;

May the holy St. John, though to rest he is gone,

SiiU live in the heart of each brother.

He shew’d us the light, that shines ever bright,

Oh ! ’twas a divine revelation

;

That light of mankind, which gave sight to the blind

The lamp ef each people and nation.

Let the love he inspir’d, by the Craft still admir’d,

- Our actions fore’er put a grace on

:

While his mem’ry goes round, let due order be found.

And no honors withheld by a Mason.

/ No cause we’ll espouse, which may virtue abuse,

But like pillars support one another

;

Any soul in distress, may its sorrows express,

Unreveal’d, yet reliev’d by a brother.

Superior’s we own, yet we bow to no throne,-

Degrading our worthy vocation

;

Musick—See Page 116.

In Columbia’s domain, freedom ever shall reign.

Inspir’d and maintain’d by each Masen.
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HYMN.
i

..

Tune—See Page 120.
'

Genius of Masonry descend.

And with thee bring thy spotless train ; li
Constant our sacred rites attend, -

( While we adore thy peaceful reign.

Bring with thee Virtue, brightest maid;

Bring Love, bring Truth, and Friendship here ;

While social mirth shall lend her aid.

To smooth the wrinkled brow of care.

Come Charity, with goodness crown’d,

Encircled in thy heav’nly robe

!

Diffuse thy blessings all around.

To ev’ry corner of the globe.

See where she comes, with pow’r to bless,

With open hand and tender heart

;

Which wounded is at man’s distress,

And bleeds at ev’ry human smart.

Ye happy few, who here extend

In peaceful lines from east to west;

With fervent zeal the Lodge defend.

And lock its secrets in your breast.

Since ye are met upon the Square,

Bid love and friendship jointly reign;

Be peace and harmony your care,

They form an adamantine chain.

%
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HAIL SACRED ART.

HYMN.

Andante.



m

us thy VO - - ta - -Ties be - - - low. Bright

stow, On us thy votaries be - - - low. Bright

wisdom’s footsteps here we trace, From Solo-

wisdom’s footsteps here we trace.

From Sol - - o - mon, from Sol - - o - - mon.
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the prince

the prince

peace,

11
peace.

More precious than rich Opbir’s gold.

More precious than rich Ophir’s gold.

<
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His heav’nly proverbs lo us tell,

How we OQ earth should ever dwell
5

In harmony and social love,

To emulate the blest above

;

Now having Wisdom for our guide,

By its sweet precepts wee’ll abide
;

Nor from its path we’ll ever stray,

’Till we shall meet in endless day.

Vain, empty grandeur shall not find

Its dwelling in a Brother’s mindj

A Mason, who is true and wise.

Its glittering pomp will e’er despise;

Candor, friendship, joy and peace.

Within his breast shall have a place;

Virtue and wisdom, thus combin’d.

Shall decorate the Mason’s mind.
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KNIGHT TEMPLAR’S SONG.

Andante.

To the Knight Templar’s awful dome, Where glo-

rious knights in arms were drest, Fill’d with surprise I

slowlj" come, With solemn jewels on ray breast.

A pilgrim to this house I came, With sandal,

With feeble arm I gently smote,

At the Knight Templar’s mercy gate j

What I beheld, when it was op’d,

Was splendid, elegant, and great.

Twelve dazzling lights I quickly saw,

All chosen for the cross to fight;

In one of them I found a flaw,

An(3 9peedil^ put out that light,

TT#I
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Unite your hearts and join your hand»y

In ev’ry solemn tie of love,

United each firm Templar stands

The virtue of his cause to prove ;

Until the world is lost in fire.

By or(ier of the Trinity,

The amazing world shall still admire

Our steadfast love and unity.

EAGLE AVINGS THE CLOUDS IMPELLING,

DUET.

Allegro Moderato. For.

Expres&ivo.

All with wonder see them move, see them move; Eagle

=iE=P=^Pli
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tie dove. / But the
.

bird, that shares our
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Second verse. For.

Suns, while pouring floods of splendour, Blind us

^ «|— X-
|

—
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1
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sighf, Long de - - - tains the lover’s sight.

Thefollowing Masonick lines^ to he sung in the preceding Musick,

Hatred gives the world commotion,

Thro’ all nations see it rove

;

But our mild soul*soothing passion

Is fraternal, tender love.

Pure, the joys from Friendship flowing,

Checking passion’s angry tide ;

Constant peace, delight bestowing.

Make our days in pleasure glide.

17



FIDELITY

BONG.

Andante Yivace.

therefore she quitted the mansions above
;
On earth she ar-

't?

!
turning no more, Derry down, down, down, derry down.
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Then Merc’ry was hasten’d in quest of the dame.

And soon to this world of confusion he came; \

At Paris he stopp’d, and enquir’d by chance,

But heard that Fidelity ne’er was in Franc®.

The 2;od then to Portugal next took his rout,

In hopes that in ‘Lisbon he might find her out
; A

But there he was told she had mock’d superstition,
^

And left it for fear of the grand inquisition.
^

' 3
Being thus disappointed, to Holland he flew,

And strictly enquired of an eminent Jew

;

AFhen Mordecai readily told him thus much,

Fidelity never v;as lik’d by the Dutch.

Arriving in London, he hasten’d to court,

Where numbers of little great men do resort;

Who all stood amaz’d, when he ask’d for the dame,

And swore they had scarce ever heard of the name.

To Westminster Hall did the god next repair,

In hopes with dame Justice she might be found there

;

For both he enquired
;
when the court answer’d thus,

“ The persons you mention, sir, ne’er trouble us.”

Then bending his course to the Cyprian grove.

He civilly ask’d of the young god of love

;

The urchin reply’d, “ Con’d you think here to find her,

“ When I and my mother, you know, never mind her ?

“ In one only place you can find her on earth.

The seat of true friendship, love, freedom, and mirth :

“ To a lodge of Freemasons then quickly repair,

“ And you need not to doubt but you’ll meet with her there.”

I
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SONG.

Muiick, see page 13i).

Af poverty once, in a fit of despair,

Sat weeping with sorrow, and press’d down with care ; .

Smiling Hoiie came to ask, what her countenance told,

That she was expiring with hunger and cold.

Derry down, &c.

Come, rise, said the sweet smiling cherub ofjoy*

The anguish you suffer. I’ll quickly destroy

;

Take me by the hand ; and your sorrows dispel,
^

I’ll lead you for succor to Charity’s cell.

Then poverty rose ; Hope soften’d her pain ;

Though long did they search for the goddess in vain;

Towns, cities, and countries they travers’d around.

For Charity’s bounty was hard to be found.
'

At length at the door of a Lodge they arriv’d,

Where their spirits, exhausted, the Tyler reviv’d,

Who, when ask’d, as ’twas late, if the dame had gone home

Said “ No, for kind Charity was last in the room.”

The door being open’d, in Poverty came.

Was cherish’d, reliev’d, and caress’d by the dame;

Whilst each brother present, the vot’ry to save,

Obey’d his own feelings and cheerfully gave.

How poor is the man, who Freemasnry derides,

Where this lovely virtue forever presides,

In the scriptural maxim let’s ever accord,

“ What we give to the poor, we hut lend to the Lord.”
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ODE.

WRITTEN BY N. H. WRIGMT.

Musick^ see page 134.

How blest is he, whose geu’rous soul

Will, to the needy, joy impart

;

Who bids the streams of pity roll.

To cheer the helpless >vaad’rer’s heart.

The houseless orphan, doom’d, to roam.

Shall oft repeat the good man’s name.

And when he leaves his shelt’ring dome,

Through ev’ry wand’ring tell his fame.

Nor shall the widow’s fervent prayer

For him, unheeded, rise above,

But soar to heav’nly regions fair,

And reach th’ Eternal Throne of Love.

For him the matin-song shall rise.

And evening-vesper soft ascend,

Imploring God, who rules the skies.

To bless the child of sorrow’s friend,

*And when his earthly course is run,

His path of duty faithful trod,

A better world shall view his Sun

Shine with his Saviour and his God.

* Repeat the last half of the Mustek,
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MASON’S ADIEU.

WORDS BY BURNS.

pan - - ions of my social joy; Tho’
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I to for - - eign lands must hie, Pur-

su - - ing for - tune’s slipp’ry ba’; With

melting heart and brimful ’ eye, I’ll

mind you still when far a - - wa.
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Oft have I met your social band

To spend a cheerful, festive night;

Oft, honor’d with supreme command,

Presiding o’er the sons of light:

And by that hierogliphic bright.

Which none but craftsmen ever saw,

Strong mem’ry on my heart shall write,

Those happy scenes when far awa.

May freedom, harmony and love,

Cement you in the grand design
;

Beneath th* Omniscient eye above,

The glorious Architect, divine

;

That you may keep th’ unerring line,

Still guided by the plummet’s law, _

’Till order bright completely shine.

Shall be my pray’r when far awa.

And you, farewell, whose merits claim

Justly that highest badge to wear.

May heaven bless your noble name,

To Masonry and friendship dear;

My last request permit me then,

When yearly you assemble a’,

One round, I ask it with a tear

;

To him, your friend, that’s far awa.
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COME HOPE.

DUET.

MUaiCK BY J. H.

Andante Expressivo.

» ,-z5z-zz?zJz^zz7:z:*z; ,
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^

Come Hope, Come hope, thou queen of

Come hope.
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chantment blest, Amidst Ihy
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thee I’ll rest, With thee I’ll rove, With thee I’ll
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rest, With thee I’ll rove. With thee I’ll rest, A-

i
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I feel, I feel Ihy gladsome ray

Dawu OD my soul like rising day ;

My heart no more shall feel its care.

For joyful Hcpe inhabits there.
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ROYAL ARCH SONG.

SOLO. Vivace.

Patron would be, To help Mason’s

— F====H
z~dt-±-i

Orphans, and mend their con - - di - - tion.

DUET.
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TRIO.

The messenger (lew to onr Royal Arch Dome,

Where the Masons were seated, in great expectation

—

The’ Tyler was ready—announcM he was come,

When the Lodge was resum’d, ev’ry man in his station.

Our Grand Master there,

Fill’d the Royal Arch chair;

AVhen he read—ev’ry Brother with rapture did stare;

Rejoiced ! that the Gods, with donations divine,

'I’o assist Mason’s Orphans did eheerfully join.

Straight the news was made publick, the brotherhood ran

To announce to all Masons old Hiram's direction;

They bow’d to the summons, and all, to a man.

Put together their mites for the orphan’s protection.

Wives, AFidows, and Maids,

And men of all trades.

To our Lodge they came running to offer their aids

;

And all, to contribute donations whojoin,

For the Orphans of Masons, are surely divine^
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HYMN FOR INSTALLATION.

MUSICK BY J. n.

shrine, We Iiail thy majesty divine.majesty

thy majestyWe hailshrine,

1.
—
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(jilorious Architect above,

Source oflight and source of love;

Here thy light and love prevail.

Hail ! Almighty Master hail

!

Whilst in yonder regions bright.

The Sun by day, the Moon by night;

And the Stars, that gild the sky,

Blazon forth thy praise on high.
,

Join Oh Earth ; and as you roll

From East to West, from pole to pole

Lift to HIM your grateful lays,

Join the universal praise.

Warm'd by thy benignant grace,

Sweet Friendship link’d the human race

;

Pity lodg’d within the breast,

Charity became her guest.

There (he naked, raiment found;

Sickness, balsam for its wound

Sorrow, comfort
;
hunger, bread

Strangers, there a welcome shed.

Still to us, O God ! dispense

Thy divine benevolence

;

Teach the tender tear to flow,

Melting at a Brother’s woe.

Like Samaria’s son, that we,

Blest with boundless"chariry,

To th’ admiring world may prove,

They dwell in God, who dwell in loye.
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HYMN FOR CONSECRATION.

• * Mustek—See Page 143.

Master Supreme, accept our praise,

Si ill bless this consecrated band

;

Parent of Light, illume our ways,

Aud guide us by thy sov’reign hand.

May Faith, Hope, Charity, divine,

Here hold their undivided reign

;

Friendship and Harmony combine

To soothe our cares, to banish pain.

May Wistlom here disciples find,

Beauty unfold her thousand charms ;

Science invigorate the mind.

Expand the soul, that virtue warms.

May pity dwell within each breast,

Relief attend the sufiTring poor

;

Thousands by this our Lodge be blest,

‘Till worth, distrest, shall want no more !

A

*In singing this Hymn to the foregoing Mustek^ it is necessary to use

the Appogxatures at the beginning of each line.
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SONG FOR A FESTIVAI;.

WRITTEN BY MONTGOMERY.

Andante BToderato.

When Friendship, Love and Truth abound A-

raoiig a band of brothers, The cup

j^y g^iiiy round, Each shares the

Pia.

bliss of others.

D==i
Sweet roses grace the

thorny way, Along this vale of sorrow

;

EzE^e^e; Se|=|!±—iz|=^:=
|

The flow’rs that shed their leaves to day.

19
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Cres,
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Shall bloom a - - gain to - - - mor - row. Shall

CHORUS. Pia.

How grand in age, how fair in youth, Are holy

How grand in age, how fair in youth. Are holy

For.
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youth. Are holy Friend - ship. Love and Truth.

On Halcyon wings our moments pass.

Life’s cruel cares beguiling

;

Old Time lays down his scythe and glass,

In gay good humour smiling;

With ermine beard and forelock grey,

His reverend front adorning,

He looks like Winter, turn'd to May,

Night, soften'd into morning.

Chorus—How grand,

From these delightful fountains (!0;v

Ambrosial rills of pleasure;

Can man desire, can heaven bes!ow

A more resplendent treasure ?

Adorn’d with gems so richly bright,

We’ll form a constellation.

Where ev’ry star, with modest light,

Shall gild his proper station.

Chqrus—How grand, &g.
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COME ALL NOBLE SOULS.

GLEE.

Allegretto.

Come, come all noble souls, whose skill in musick’s

art do join in this so - ci - e - ty to bear a part

;
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Aud imitate those cheerful birds now in the spring.
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And imitate those cheerful birds now in the spring.
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SONG FOR ST. JOHN’S FESTIVAL.

WORDS BY BROTHER WM. J. WHIPPLE. ESQ.

Vivace.
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When Qhao3 in - vest - ed the face of the

deep, And to darkness, con - - fu - sion and discord

gavjB birth, The fi - at of heaven mid the
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tumult was heard. And- nature o - - bej’d the

oni - - nip - o - tent word. Je - - ho - vah’s great

fnandate was, * Let there be light And harmony
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triumph’d o’er discord and night. Je - - - hovah’s great
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mandate was, ‘ Let there be light And har - mo - ny

triumph’d, And harmony triumph’d o’er discord and night.

Whatjoy fill’d the earth, when the herald of love,

On a Mission of mercy dispatch’d from above,

While the choir of high heaven re-echo’d the strain.

Proclaim’d “ On earth peace, and good will towards men

What raptures ecstatick, w'ere born on the sound.

That spread the glad tidings creation around.

Thus the moral world joy’d, when the shadows of night

Were chas’d from the soul by th’ effulgence of Light

;

When by Wisdom contriv’d, in Beauty array’d.

And by strength well supported, our Lodge stood display’d
;

With the “ Olive of Peace” Freemasonry rose.

And dissentioa was hush’d ou the breast of repose.

i
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The guage marks our work, and it measures our space,

And the gavel prepares the rude mass for its place
;

The plumb, square, and level, are tools of our trade,

And the magical cement the trowel doth spread ;

Relief, Truth and Love our grand principles are,

And the emblem of innocencejoyful we wear.

To perform to acceptance we’er ever inclin’d,

Our duty to God, to ourselves and mankind
;

Thus our course through this life of probation w’e steer.

And when Reason we follow, no danger we fear

;

Our square and our compass are ne’er misapplied.

Our trust is in God—and his WORD is our guide.

The passage of life to convey us safe o’er,

While we pray for the breeze, let us ply to the oar;

To the Grand Lodge in heaven for admission we pray,

And FAITH, HOPE and CHARITY point out the way

To that blest consummation we press gladlj^ on.

And take for our Model, our PATRON, St. John.

Then in prayer Masons join, to our MASTER above,

That our lodges on earth may be lodges of love

;

That the whole race of man may hereafter be blest,

Through Eternity’s day in the mansions of rest;

Then shout, Brethren, shout in harmonious glee,

In unison shout the meet'—“ So mote it be.”
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SONG.

Mustek—Seepage 130.

Behold in a Lodge we dear Brethren are metj

And in proper order together are set;

Our secrets to none but ourselves shall be known.

Our actions to none but Freemasons be shown.

Derry down, &c.

Let brotherly love be among us reviv’d

;

Let us stand by our laws, that are wisely contriv’d;

And then all the glorious creation shall see,

That none are so loving, so friendly as we.

Bursting bright on the view, and saluting the skies,

See temples and buildings resplendently rise

;

With Wisdom contriv’d, and with Beauty refin’d.

With Strength to support, and the building to bind.

The noble, grand structures will always proclaim

What honor is due to a Freemason’s name

;

E’en ages to come, when our work they shall see.

Will strive with each other tike us to be free.

What though some of late by their folly would show.

They fain would deride what they gladly would know;

JjBt ev’ry true Brother their folly despise.

And our ancient grand secrets keep hid from their eyesj

Then, Brethren, let’s all put our hand to our heart,

And resolve from true Masonry ne’er to depart;

And when the last trumpet on earth shall descend,

Our Lodge will be clos’d, and our secrets shall end'.

go
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ODE.

Proper to be su?ig at the opening of a Lodge.

LOCK nos.

Allegretto. Mezzo For.

What Joy, ^vhen brethren dwell com-

Instrumental.
^ D

^ ^
—
Q
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For.

beard and rich at - - - -.tire.

Like dews, which, trickling from the sk3%

In pearly drops on Hermon lie

;

Or balmy vapours, which distil

On Zion’s consecrated hill

;

For there the Lord his blessing plac’d.

And these with life eternal grac’d.
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HYMK.

Mustek^ see page 154.

Grant me kind Heav’n what I request.

In Masonry let me blest;

Direct me to that happy place,

"Where Friendship smiles in ev’ry face ;

"Where freedom and sweet innocence

Enlarge the mind and cheer the sense.

Where scepter’d Reason, from her throne,

Surveys the Lodge, that makes us one ;

And harmony’s delightful sway,

Forever sheds ambrosial day

;

Where we blest Eden’s pleasure taste,

And balmy joys are our repast.

Our Lodge the social virtues grace.

Fair Wisdom’s rules we fondly trace ;

While nature, open to our view,

Points out the paths, we should pursue ;

Let us e’er live in lasting peace.

And may our happiness increase.

No prying eye can view us here,

Our mystick secrets we revere

;

Our well form’d laws set mankind free,

And give relief to misery

;

The poor, oppress’d with want and grief.

Gain from our liberal hand relief.
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ODE TO CHARITY.

IIAII. SAC.

ModERATO. Mezzo For.

F. P.

daughter of the sky; - Hail, genlle, lovely

.P-
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<o grace our song; To dwell the length’ning

nz~xzzz©ziziriaz:F==3F
r _ a1-

:p:

Vivace.
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Vivace. F.

gufirtlian and reward of love? D. C. Thee the great
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na ture warm

;

As - - sist each

iiiiiiiiiiiliiiiiii

I
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HYMN FOR DEDICATION,

OR OTHER PUBLICK OCCASIONS.

Words hy Rev. Brother T. Harris.

Great source of light and love, To thee our

Great source of light and love, To thee our

Great source of Might and love, T o thee our

Pia.
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' Shine on this festive day,

Succeed its hop’d design :

And may our Charity display

A love resembling thine.

May this fraternal band,

f
E Now consecrated, bless'd,

t
. In Union all distinguish’d stand,

In Purity be dress’d.

May all the sons of peace,

Their ev’ry graCQ improve;

’Till discord thro’ the nations cease,

And all the world be Love.
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HTMN.

WORDS BT RET. BROTHER T. M. HARRI*.

Mustek^ set page 164.

Blest be the tie, that binds

Our hearts in virtuous love

;

The fellowship of kindred niinds

Is like to that above.

Before our Father’s throne,

We pour our ardent prayers

;

Our fears, our hopes, our aims are onr.

Our comforts and our cares..

We share our mutual woes.

Our mutual burdens bear;

And often for each other flows

The sympathising tear.

When we asunder part.

It gives us inward pain ;

But we shall still be join’d in heart.

And hope to meet again.

This glorious hope revives

Our courage, by the way

;

While each in expectation lives.

And longs to see the day.

From sorrow, toil and pain.

And sin we shall be free

;

And perfect love and friendship reign

Through all Eternity.
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FUNERAL HYMN.

MUSICK BY HANDEL.

Adagio.

Unveil thy bosom, faith - - - - ful

±zi Izcz=;i ^i!:rrtdz~cc;izDZ._i:*

Unveil thy bosom, faith - - - - ful

ii;
©—©-

li

tomb. Take this new treasure to

tomb. Take this new treasure to

thy trust. And give these sa - - cred

ggil^igiiaigi=B
thy trust. And give these sa - - cred

0 0
I
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E 31 • ^ 1 1

h _t-±z4: i E

relics rooni T'o slumber in

p
Pt n=1~~ESzziEfE^-

relics room To slumber in

the si lent dust. And giv'e these

sa - - - cred rel ics room To slum-
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Nor pain, nor grief, nor anxious fear,

Invade thy bounds; no mortal woes

Can reach the silent sleepers here,

And Angels watch their soft repose.

So Jesus slept
;
God’s dying Son,

Past through the grave, and blest the bed

;

Rest here, dear Saint, ’till from his throne

The morning break, and pierce the shade.

Rreak from his high throne, illust’rous Blorn,

Attend, 0 Earth, liis sov’reign word;

Restore thy trust, a glorious form,

He must ascend to meet his Lord,

22
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DIRGE, OR FUNERAI, HYMN.

MUSICS BY HANDEL.

Pia.



Above lliiiie earthly fate, Time yet is

Above lliiiie tarlhly fate, Time yet is

Pia.

Lo ! midnight’s gloom invites the pensive mind,

Pale is the scene, but shadow’s there you’ll find;

Rise immortal soul, shun glooms, pursue thy flight,

Lest hence thy fate be like the gloomy night.

Hark ! from the grave, oblivion’s doleful tones

;

There shall our names be moulder’d like our bones
;

Rise, immortal soul, that hence thy fame may shine

Time flies and ends! Eternity is thine.
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ROYAL ARCH HYMN.

MUSICK BY LOCKHART,
For.1 poso.

* Giii«le me, O, thou great Jehovah, Pilgrim thro’ this

Guide me, O, thou great Jehovah, Pilgrim thro’ this

^

Pia. For.

'b *—-'-^-jizrizzazzzz:
1^ 1^ -»_J

barrea land ;
I am weak, but thou art mighty

;
Hold me

liT'—i r
— ~jv—^~T— ^

barren land; I am weak, but thou art mighty; Hold me

Via,

^%EpEgEfeiE||^^i|E^|E|Eg:
with thy pow’rful hand; Bread of heaven; Bread of

SffZIZ^ZiZZ^ZIZZfZ^-

with thy powVful band; Bread of heaven; Bread of

PJ^EIS



Open, Lord, the crystal fountain.

Whence the healing streams do flow
5

Let the fiery, cloudy pillar

Lead me all my journey through

;

Strong Deliv’rer,

Be thou still my strength and shield-

When I tread the verge of Jordan,

Bid my anxious fears subside

;

Death of death, and hell’s destruction,

I^and me safe on Canaan’s side

;

Songs of praises
i

T will ever give to thee. !
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DIRGE.

MUSICK BY TLEYEL.

Largo.



Mortals, now indulge a tear,

For Mortality is here I

See, how wide her trophies wave

O’er the slumbers of the grave I

Here, another Guest we bring t

Seraphs, of celestial wing,

To our fun’ral-altar come,

Waft a Friend and Brother home.

There, enlarg’d, his soul will see

What was veil’d in mystery ;

Heav’niy glories of the place

Shew his Maker—’/ace to face/

Lord of all below, above.

Fill our souls with Truth and Love :

As dissolves our Earthly Tie^

Take us to thy Lodge on High /
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TRUTH—AN ODE.

1 .
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The Sun, that glorious orb of day,

Was order’d to assume his sphere;

To shed on earth th’ enliv’ning ray,

To shine abroad from year to year.

But there’s a light, a brighter light.

Than Sun or nature e’er could claim
;

’Tis shed through all creation’s space.

And bears a great and glorious name.

This light has shone since man was born.

And will e’er shine till world’s decay ;

Its brightness far exceeds the morn,

With it the gloomy night is day.

Then let us search for this great Light,

Which shines with such refulgence broad;

Its name is Truth; and that alone

Can bring our wand’ring souls to God,

S3
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HYMN.

HAR. SAC.

Allf.cretto.

f—H }— 1 ii 1 T -t .

: ^ "i i"' " JJ 1 ^
1'

1

i(DiIIIIII
1
a

1
Itlrffii

1
PiL-L-l -f 0

sioQ - - - ate and kind; Spread o’er nature’s
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am - pie face, Flows thy goodness.

am - pie face, Flows thy goodness.

f Flows thy

Flows thy

goodness un - - con > - fin’d,

goodness un - - con - - fin’d.

r|~"r~11

—

:zzj
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1
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1
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Musing in the si - lent

Musing

grove,

in the . si -

—I— I-

lent grove.

—te-

;rove.
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Claiming large re - - - turns a - - gain.

Claiming large re - - - turns a - - gain.
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LOUD, what off’ring shall we bring

At thine Altar, when we bow
;

Hearts, the pure, unsullied spring,

Whence the kind affections fiow.

Soft compassion’s feeling soul,

the melting eye express’d ;

Bympath}", at whose conirol,

Sorrow leaves the wounded breast.

Willing hands to lead the blind,

Bind the wound, or feed the poor ;

Love, embracing all mankind,

Charity, with liberal store.

Teach us, 0 thou heav’niy King,

Thus to shew our grateful mind

;

Thus th’ accepted off’ring bring,

Love to Thee, and all mankind.
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GLORY TO GOD ON HIGH.

Praise ye his name ! His love anil grace adore,

Praise ye his name ! His lov“ and grace adore,

P, For.
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CHORUS. Fid.

ev ‘ - er - more, Worthy the Lamb I

1
ev - - er - more, Worthy the Lamb

!

-
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Jesus, our Lord a'nd God,

Bore sins’ tremendous load,

Praise ye his name!

Tel! what his' arm hath done,

hat spoils from death he won,

Sing his great name alone,

Worthy the I^amb

!

While they, around the throne,

Cheerfully join in one.

Praising his name;

Those, who have felt his blood

Sealing their peace with God,

Sound his dear fame abroad,

Worthy the Lamb J

Join all ye ransom’d race,

Our holy Lord to bless

;

Praise ye his name

!

In him we will rejoice,

And make a joyful noise,

Shouting with heart and V'oice,

Worthy the Lamb!

What, tho’ we change our place,

Yet we shall never cease

Praising his name

!

To him our songs w’e bring,

Hail him our gracious King,

And without ceasing, sing

Worthy the Lamb

!

Then let the hosts above.

In realms of endless love,

Praise his great name !

To Him ascribed be

Honour and majesty

;

Through all eternity,

Worthy the Lamb

!
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ODE.

Mitsick—See Page 22.

iSail, rriystic Light ! whose holy flame ,

Can cheer the weak, the fierce can tamcj

And raise the trembling soul

!

Hail, sacred source of hunian skill I

Hail, great director of the will \

StAr of the mental pole !

Hail, Masonry ! thou first, thou last,

Of all the scope by mind embrac’d ;

Thou teacher, friend, and guide ;

’Tis thine to bid the dt sert smile,

To raise the science-trophied pile,

And bind the rushing tide.

What thanks should Western Masons pay^

Reliev’d from foreign regal svfay^

To see her Rulers deign,

Inspir’d with sacred zeal, to raise

The watch-tower of our mortal daj’s,

Of truth the awful fane.

Rovie sees a Bigot Priest ascend.

To persecute each injur’d friend

Of the masonick ray

;

And foul Iberia^ self-undone.

Sees now essay her Regal Son.

To hide the blaze of day.

Vain—vain (he wish—the banner here,

The good, the wise, the great revere.

And join the countless throng

;

Around their Altar while the baud.

In an eternal union, stapd.

And raise the grateful songt.

2^
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AN ODE

rbn THE FESTIVAL OF ST. JOH.V.

Musick—See Page 182, as far 09 Chorux

E’ER this vast world was made,

Or its foundation laid,

A Lodge was held

;

Cherub and Cherubim,

Seraph and Seraphim,

Join’d in one glorious hymn

To three in one.

God their Grand Master was.

Fix’d their unerring laws

;

By his decree

:

Faith, Hope and Charity,

Modest humility.

And noble secrecy.

All lawa divine.

Then to geometrize.

Built yon grand arch the skies

;

And hung this ball

:

Far as creation hence,

' Through the dark void immense

Did light and joys dispense

While Angels sung.

Thus was tins fabrick rais’d.

While hosts angelick gaz’d,

In God’s Grand Lodge f
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While all the spheres sublime.,

lu one harmonious chime^

Hail’d the grand birth of time.

Masonry’s date.*

God then their Master Grand,

To Angels gave command,.

Assume your wings

:

To bless the world around’
"

Bear these glad tidings down ;

Let Masonry resound,

Throughout the globe.

*Thus pure from Heaven on high,

Ev’n from yon blue arch’d sky,

Came down our art

:

Pure as our aprons white.

Or snow on Andes’ height;

Then with supreme delight

Its truths unfold.

And may our constant theme,

Lauding our King supreme,

Be grateful love :

May we whene’er we meet, .

Chant Allelujahs sweet.

And three times three repeat,

Jehovah’s praise.

1

!

^
Chorus^ three times.

I

i
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ENTERED APPRENTICES’ SONG.

HARMONIZED FOR THREE VOICES.
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The worltl is in p^ia

Our secrets to gain,

And still let them wonder and gaze on r

They ne’er can divine

The word or the sign

Of a Free and an Accepted Mason.

’Tis This and ’tis That^

They cannot tell what^

Why so many great men in the nation

Should aprons put on,

To make themselves one

With a Free and an Accepted Masoip

Great kings, dukes and lords,

Have laid by their swords,

Our mysfry to put a good grace on
j

And thought theniselves fam’d,

To have themselves nam’d

With a Free and an Accepted Mason.

Wo’re true and sincere.

And just to the fair.

They’ll trust us on any occasion ;

No mortal can more

The ladies adore

Than a free and an Accepted Blasoc.

on;

I

J>
Chorus^ 3 ti^mes.

)

'^rhen join band in hand,

By each Brother firm stand.

Let’s be merry, and put a bright face

What mortal can boast

So noble a toast

As a Free and an Accepted Mason ?

I
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THE RED CROSS KNIGHT.
GLEE—tFOR three VOICES.

Second Voice. Moderato gran gusto.

Second Voice.
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5^ 1
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Let the mass be sung, and the bells be rung^

And the feast, the feast eat mer • ri - - ly.

First Voice.

fiii
\S^ tip-

feast, the feast eat merrily. Let the mass be sung,

eat merrily. Let the mass be sung,

feast, the feast eat merrily.
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IT,

I see a held Knight, and by his red Cross, He

I
I see a bold Knight, and by his red Cross, He
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gE^ig=^#gigii3E|g^
i comes from the east coiintr)'. Then loud the warder

conies from the east country,

If ^zzEzztzz!^:
IL— 1 f—

I see a bold Knight, and on

-zzfzriz^:

his shield

t"
'

I see
^
a bold Knight, am^ on his shield

LS=pi^s|gpp=ii=ggiS=^i

bright He beareth a flaming Cross.

ili=iii^i=ipggl=i=i=S
bright He beareth a flaming Cross.

^'5
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SecoiifJ voice.

Then down

-W-- ^ ^
1 ^

the Lord of the castle came, The

Red Cross Kiiig;ht to meet. And when the Red Cross

—t?— C?

Knight he espi’d, Right loving he did him greet.

First voice.

Thou’rt welcome here, dear Red Cross Knight,

For tliy flame’s well known to me; And the mass shall l e sung.

For thy flame’s well known to me; And the mass shall be sung.
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and the hells shalj be run^, And vve’Il feast right merrily.

and the bells shall be rung, And weM feast light men'lr*

1
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merrily, And we’ll feast right merrilj^ merrily, merrily,

merrily, And we’ll feast right merrily, merrily, merrily.

IPPIPPiiiliPliifjipa-k—iP

Dass Solo.

pz:i

O, I am come from the holy land. Where saints did

bear on my shield, The Red Cross Knight ain 1
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And we have fought in "the holy land, And we’ve won the

Christians fight, And made the proud Pagans fly.
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I3ass Solo.

r-r.—
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Aud the mnsB shall be sung, and the bells shall be rung,

And the feast eat

Air Solo.

merrily, mer - ri - \y.
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And the mass shall be sung, and the bells shall be rung,

And the feast, the feast eat mer - - ri - - I 7 .
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And the feast, the feast eat mer - - ri - - ]y.
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g mass shall be sung, and the bells shall be rung,

giiirEJiiiiiiiiiii
And the mass shall be sung, and the bells shall be rung,

4
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CATCH.

.
rOR THREE VOICES.

»L

maid, Bless us, ihy humble votVies, with thine aid j

prove, That musick is the only food for love.

be,- To thee, bright saint, to love and harmony.
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SONG.

Aiidaii^e AfJ'ettuoso.

Oil ! think when misfortune has wither\i the heart, How

cheering a brother to find; What blessings the

voice of a friend can impart To the drooping, dis-

fuses a charm, Can smooth the deep furrows of care;

et its terrors disarm. And banish the gloom of despair.

2i5
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SONG-

WRITTEN BY N. H. WRIGHT.

JUlegretto. Mezza Voce.
^

»
5=

1—4 —t-f::;
W— -Jb--*

1^ 1—
Ah! why should the heart be depress’d, When its

fondness is treated with scorn? The couch, that with

roses is dress’d, In its softness conceals a rude

In its softness conceals a rude thorn,
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The bright eye of beauty may beam

With a light, like the meteor glare ;

But her victim may wake from his dream,

And hope may be chang’d to despair.

Like the rainbow, which shines from the cloud,

Her allurements awhile may deceive ;

Till joy is enwrapp’d in a shroud,

And the mourner is left but to grieve.

X

But Friendship has charms, which endure,

Its birth was in regions above

;

’Tis a passion, like heaven, most pure,

For it sprang from the fountain of love.

Then let not the heart be depress’d,’

If one treat its fondness with scorn
;

It may find in a Brother’s warm breast

The rose, that conceals not a thorn.
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HARK! THi: HIRAM.

CATcn.

Coming, coming, coming, sir, the stewards cry, With a

— ^ ^ I
1

- \—X ;

we from work are free; We’]! drink and sing, to

can’t strike more we all well know, Then ring, ring, ring, ring.

bowl to soothe all care, We’re a social set, on the



EPILOGUE.

OLOATH’D with this honour’d Badge, I now appear.

Owning myself a Mason ; * .

. . . What our Order teaches I will shew';

The lessons you must love—when once you know*.

Ijt always bids us humbly to adore

Th’ Almighty Architect,—by whose great pow V
The universe w'as built ;—to his decree,

Which wisdom ever guides, resign’d to be.

It makes u.s zealous in our country’s cause.

True to its rulers, faithful to its law's

;

Forever bids us, with the strictest care.

To act with all the world upon the square;.

Never to publish a frail neighbour’s shame.

Or filch aw’ay a brother’s honest name

;

To be sincere ;—his secrets ne’er reveal,

And him to serve, with fervency and zeal.

With true Philanthropy it warms our breast,

With useful zeal to succour the distress’d;

Bids us shew mercy, when we have the pow’r,

And to the houseless stranger ope the door

;

The naked with w'arm vestments to infold,

And guard the shiv’ring wand’rers from the cold.;

To feed tlie hungry—-bid them eat and live,

And to the thirsty lip the cup to give

;

To visit wretches tortur’d by disease,

Make smooth their bed, and pour the balm of ease.

The widow's tale, the orphan’s cry to hear,

And from their eyes wipe otf affliction’s tear

“ To know' each office, each endearing tie,

“Of soft-eyed, heav’n-descended Charity.



EPILOGUE.

Upright it bids us walk ;—to put a rein

On sensual appetites,—and pride restrain.

It roots out narrow notions from the mind,

And plants a gen’rous love for all mankind;

Regards not modes of faith, but cries, unite

With ALL, who work by the nice rule of right

;

All have one Father;—all good men and true.

In different roads, the same great end pursue.

When to the Lodge we go—that happy place,

There, faithful Friendship smiles in ev’ry face.

AVhat tho’ our joys are hid from public view,

They on reflection please, and must be true.

The Lodge, the social virtues fondly love

;

There^ wisdom’s rules we trace, and so improve

:

There we, (in moral architecture skill’d)

Dungeons for Vice—for Virtue temples build;

Whilst sceptred reason from her steady throne.

Well pleas’d surveys us all, and makes us one.

There Concord and Decorum bear the sway,

And moral Musick tunes th’ instructive lay

:

There on a pleasing level all appear,

And Merit only is distinguish’d there.

Fraternal Love and Friendship there increase.

And decent Freedom reigns, and lasting Peace.

Secrets we have—and those we gladly shew

To PROPER PERSONS—who apply to know.

Thus I the lessons, which we’re taught, have shewn,

Which surely must be lov’d, as soon as known
;

If e’er with these, our actions disagree,

Censure the men—but blame not Masonry

:

We do not blame, when Christians go astray.

The light, that came from beav’n to shew their w'ay.



INDEX

Adieu ! a heart warm, fond, adieu - - -

Ah ! who, that never felt, can tell - • -

Ah ! why should the heart be depress’d - •

All hail ! to the morning, that bids us rejoice

Almighty Father ! God of love - - - -

Almighty Father ! heav’nly King ----
And must we part forevermore

Arise and blow thy trumpet Fame - - •

As Poverty once in a fit of despair - - -

Behold in a lodge we dear brethren are met •

Blest be the tie, that binds

Blow, warder, blow thy sotinding horn - -

By shady woods and pearling streams - •

Cloath’d with this honour’d badge - - - .

Come, let us prepare - -

Come, come all noble souls - - - - -

Come Hope, thou queen of endless smiles

Divine Cecelia, goddess, heav’nly maid -

Eagle wings, the clouds impelling - - - .

E’er this vast world was made - - - - .

Father of our feeble race

Few are our days, those few we dream away
Fidelity once had a fancy to rove - - - .

Gather your roses while you may - - - .

Genius of Masonry ! descend - - - . .

Glorious Art, which fires the mind - - - .

Glory to God on high - - - - - -

God bless the worthy band
Grant me, kind heav’n, what I request

Great Architect ? supreme, divine - - -

Great source of light and love ----
Guide me, O, thou great Jehovah - - -

Hail ! fairest daughter of the sky - - -

Hail ! Masonry, tliou Art, divine - - -

Hail ! Masonry ! divine ------
Hail! mysterious, glorious science - -

Hail ! sacred Art, by Heav’n design’d - -

Hail ! to the day, when assembled in union
Hail! mystic Light, whose holy flame
Hail ! universal Lord - -

Hark, the Hiram sounds to close - - -
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INDEX-

Hatred gives the world commotion

Hence forever, baneful sorrow

Hope, thou Nurse of young desire - •** - - -

How blest is he, whose gen’rous soul * - - -

-"How great is the pleasure

Humanity’s soft gentle band
In times of old date -

Is there a heart, that never lovM •

T.et each brother sincere

Let Masonry from pole to pole

Let Masons ever live in love

Let IVIasons fame resound
• Let there be light,’ th’ Almighty spoke - - •

‘ Let there be light,’ the tirst command - -

Master supreme, accept our praise

Mark Masters all appear
No, never shall my soul forget - > - - -

Oh ! Charity, thou heav’niy grace

Oh! breathe not his name - - - - ^ .

Otfspriiig of heav’n, mankind’s best friend - -

On this world’s foundation

O, think wlisii misfortune has wither’d the heart

Peace to thy gentle shade -------
Praise the Grand Master
Rest, holy pilgrim - -- -^----
Soleran strikes the fun’ral chime
Sweet is the lodge where harmony resides - -

Sweet is the vale, where innocence resides - -

Sweet is the memory of the night - - - - .

Sweet Minstrel, who to mortal ears - - . .

Thus happily met, united and free - - . .

’Tis the last rose of sumnaer ----_.
To old'Hiram in heav’n - -- -- -- -

To our mystical art - -- -- -- --
To i!»e Knight Templar’s awful dome - - -

Onto thee, great God, belong
Unveil thy bosom, faithful tomb - - - . .

What joy, when brethren dwell comliin’d - -

What is life of love bereft -------
When chaos invested the face of the deep - -

’When earth’s foundation first was laid - - - -

V/hen first a Mason I was made -----
AVhen Friendship, Love andjrruth abound - -

Wlien orient Wisdom beam’d serene ----
When quite a young spark - - - - - - -

When the Deity’s word - -

Wind gentle evergreen - -- -- -- -
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