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Summary
On the Original Hymns in Shinsen-Sambika Based on Data on Shinsen-Sambika
Sonoko Harada

The present paper is a report on the findings, made after Data on Shinsen-Sambika was published
in 1993, of the origins of the hymns collected in Shinsen-Sambika, Hymnal: Newly-Selected Hymns,
published in 1888 & 1890, and it constitutes a preface to another paper which is to be published in
a book together with papers written by other people, with whom the present writer has been
working, on different themes based on Shinsen-Sambika.

The original English versions of the five of translated hymns whose English origins were not
known or not clear at the time of the publication of Data have been found and are specified with
their lyrics. Six hymns are found to be shortened versions of original Japanese hymns written by a
Japanese.

Also, questions concerning the origins of some hymns, which occurred to the present writer when
studying Data, are dealt with. They are discussed in detail by examining the Japanese and the

English versions of the hymns.
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There is a gate that stands ajar.

GH (1883) —15 The Gate Ajar for Me.
“The gates of it shall not be shut at all by day : for there
shall be no night there.” —Rev. 21

1 There is a gate that stands ajar,
And through its portals gleaming,
A radiance from the Cross afar,

The Saviour’s love revealing.

REFRAIN Oh, depth of mercy! can it be
That gate was left ajar for me?
For me, . ... for me?.... "

Was Ibeft ajar for me?

2 That gate ajar stands free for all
Who seek through it salvation;
The rich and poor, the great and small,

Of every tribe and nation.

3 Press onward then, though foes may frown,
While mercy’s gate is open;
Accept the cross, and win the crown,

Love's everlasting token.

4 Beyond the river's brink we'll lay
The cross that here is given,
And bear the crown of life away,

And love Him more in heaven.

Mrs. Lydia Baxter (1809~1874)
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Take my life, and let it be.

Pilgrim Songs for the Children (1886) —110

1 Take my life, and let it be
Consecrated, Lord, to Thee.
Take my moments and my days,

Let them flow in ceaseless praise.

2 Take my hands, and let them move
At the impulse of Thy love. -
Take my feet and let them be
Swift and beautiful for Thee.

3 Take my voice, and let me sing
Always, only, for my King.
Take my lips, and let them be

Filled with messages from Thee.

4 Take my love, my Lord, I pour
At Thy feet its treasured store.
Take myself, and I will be

Ever, only, all for Thee.

Frances Ridley Havergal (1836~1879)
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Lord Jesus, I long to be perfectly whole.

GH, No. 2—39 Whiter than Snow

1

36

“Wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow.” —Ps. 51 :

Lord Jesus, I long to be perfectly whole;
I want Thee forever, to live in my soul;
Break down every idol, cast out every foe;

Now wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow.

CHORUS  Whiter than snow, yes, whiter than snow;

Now wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow:

Lord Jesus, look down from Thy throne in the skies,
And help me to make a complete sacrifice;
I give up myself, and whatever I know—

Now wash me, and I shall be whiter than -snow.

Lord Jesus, for this I most humbly entreat;
I wait, blessed Lord, at Thy crucified feet,
By faith, for my cleansing, I see Thy blood flow—

Now wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow.

Lord Jesus, Thou seest I patiently wait;

Come now, and within me a new heart ¢reate;
To those who have sought Thee,

Thou never said’st No—

Now wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow.

James Nicholson, 1878
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My home is in heaven.
Happy Voices (1866) —163 Angels’ Welcome: -

1 My home is in heaven, my rest is not here,
Then why should I murmur when trials appear?
Be hush’d my dark spirit, the worst that can come

But shortens my journey and hastens me home.

CHORUS Then the angels will éome, With their music will come,
With music, sweet music to welcome me home;
In the bright gates of crystal the shining ones will stand,

. And sing me a welcome to their own native land.

2 It is not for me to be seeking my bliss,
And building my hopes in a region like this;
I look for a city which hands have not piled,

I pant for a country by sin undefiled. :

3 The thorn and the thistle around me may grow;
I would not recline upon roses belbw; ‘
I ask not my portion, I seek not my rest

Till I find them for ever on Jesus' own breast. .

Robert Lowry, 1865
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My latest sun is sinking fast.

GH (1883) —187 The Land of Beulah
“Thou shalt be called Beulah, for the Lord delighteth in thee.”
‘ Isa. 62:2

1 My latest sun is sinking fast,
My race is nearly run;
My strongest trials now are past,

My triumph is begun.

CHORUS' O come, angel band, come and around me stand,
‘ O, bear me away on your Snowy wings

To my immortal home.

O, bear me away on your snowy wings

To my immortal home.

2 I know I'm nearing the holy ranks -
Of friends and kindred dear,
For I brush the dews on Jordan's banks,

The crossing must be near.

3 I've almost gained my heavenly home, :
My spirit loudly sings;
The holy ones, behold, they come!

I hear the noise of wings.

4 O, bear my longing heart to Him
Who bled and died for me;
Whose blood now cleanses from all sin,

And gives me victory.

Jefferson Hascall, 1860
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Captain of our salvation, take.
Ct. Wesley Hymn Book (1958) —107

1 Captain of our salvation, take
The souls we here present to Thee,
And fit for Thy great service make
These heirs of immortality;
And let them in Thine image rise,

And then transplant to Paradise.

2 Unspotted from the world and pure,
Preserve them for Thy glorious cause,
Accustom’d daily to endure
The welcome burden of Thy cross;
Inured to toil and patient pain,

Till all Thy perfect mind they gain.

3 Our sons henceforth be wholly Thine,
And serve and love Thee all their days;
Infuse the principle divine
In all who here expect Thy grace;

Let each improve the grace bestowed;

Rise ev'ry child a man of God!

4 Train up Thy hardy soldiers, Lord,
In all their Captain’s steps to tread!
Or send them to proclaim Thy word,
Thy gospel through the world to spread;
Freely as they receive to give,

And preach the death by which we live!
Amen.

Charles Wesley, 1763
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And let our bodies part.

Cf. The Methodist Hymnal (1935) —403

1 And let our bodies part,
To different climes repair;
Inseparably joined in heart

The friends of Jesus are.

2 O let us still proceed
In Jesus’ work below;
And, following our triumphant Head;

To further conquests go!

3 The vineyard of the Lord
Before His laborers lies;
And lo! we see the vast reward

Which waits us in the skies.

4 O let our heart and mind
Continually ascend,
That haven of repose to find,

Where all our labors end!
AMEN.

Charles Wesley, 1707—1788
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There came a little Child to earth*.

Cf. The Church Hymnary (1898) —61

1 There came a little Child to earth

Long ago;

And the angels of God proclaimed His birth,
High and low.

Out on the night, so calm and still,
Their song was heard;

For they knew that the Child on Bethlehem’s hill
Was Christ the Lord.

2 Far away in a goodly land.

Fair and bright,

Children with crowns of glory stand,
Robed in white,

In white more pure than the spotless snow; ‘
And their tongues unite

In the psalm which the angels sang long ago*
On that still night.

3 They sing how the Lord of that world so fair .

A child was born,

And that they might a crown of glory wear,
Wore a crown of thorn,

And in mortal weakness, in want and pain,
Came forth to die, ‘ v

That the children of earth might for ever reign
With Him on high.

4 He has put on His kingly apparel now,
In that goodly land;
And He leads to where fountains of water flow
That chosen band;
And for evermore, in their robes most fair
And undefiled,
Those ransomed children His praise declare
Who was once a child.
Amen.
Emily Elizabeth Steele Elliott (1836~1897)
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Forty days and forty nights.*

Cf. Hymns Ancient and Modern (1924) —92
Lent

1 Forty days and forty nights
Thou wast fasting in the wild;
Forty days and forty nights
Tempted, and yet undefiled.

2 Sunbeams scorching all the day;
Chilly dew-drops nightly shed;
Prowling beasts about Thy way;
Stones Thy pillow; earth Thy bed.

3 Shall not we Thy sorrow share,
And from earthly joys abstain,
Fasting with unceasing prayer,

Glad with Thee to suffer pain?

4 And if Satan, vexing sore,
Flesh or spirit should assail,
Thou, His Vanquisher before,

Grant we may not faint nor fail.

5 So shall we have peace Divine;
Holier gladness ours shall be;
Round us too shall Angels shine,

Such as minister’d to Thee.

6 Keep, O keep us, Saviour dear,
Ever constant by Thy side;
That with Thee we may appear
At th’ eternal Eastertide.

G. H. Smyttan (a. 1825~1870)
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Lord, to whom shall we go.*
-Cf. Methodist Hymns (1905) —277

1 Father, I stretch my hands to thee;
No other help I know:
If thou withdraw thyself from me,
Ah! whither shall I go?

2 What did thine only Son endure,
Before I drew my breath!
What pain, what labor, to secure

My soul from endless death!

3 Surely thou canst not let me die;
O speak, and I shall live;
And here I will unwearied lie,

Till thou thy Spirit give.

4 Author of faith! to thee I lift
My weary, longing eyes:
O let me now receive that gift!

My soul without it dies.

Charles Wesley (1707~1788)

43



69—121*
(HEITREL S 240ED

How happy is he whose heart is set free.”
Cf. Church and Sunday School Hymnal (1902) —215 -

1 Jesus dear, I come to thee,
Thou alone canst make me free;
Thou alone canst cleanse from sin,
Make me pure without, within;
Wounded at thy feet I lie,

Do not, do not pass me by.

2 Jesus dear, to thee I bring
All of earth to which I cling;
All the friends my heart holds dear
To thy altar now bring near;
Keep them safe within thy fold,

Grant them rest and joy untold.

3 Jesus dear, I come to thee,
Wilt thou all my refuge be,
Thro’ the thorny maze of life,
Thro' the battles, thro’ its strife?
When the final hour doth come,

Wilt thou guide me safely home?

Emma A. Tiffany (?)
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I have no fear, for Thou art near.*

Cf. CHB—910

1

Here, Lord! by faith, I see thee face to face;
Here would I touch and handle things unseen;
Here grasp, with firmer hand, th’ eternal grace,
And all my weariness upon thee lean.

I have no help but thine; nor do I need
Another arm save thine to lean upon;
It is enough, my Lord!
My strength is in thy might—thy might alone.’

I have no wisdom, save in him who is

My Wisdom and my Teacher, both in one:
No wisdom can I lack while thou art wise.

No teaching do I crave, save thine alone.

Mine is the sin, but thine the righteousness; ,
Mine is the guilt, but thine the cleansing blood;

Here is my robe, my refuge, and my peace,—
Thy blood, thy righteousness, O Lord, my God!

But see! the pillar—cloud is rising now, -

And moving onward through the desert night;
It beckons, and I follow, for I know—

It lead me to the heritage of light.

Cf. The Church Hymnary (1898) —415

1
2

Here, O my Lord, . ...

Here would I feed upon the bread of God,

Here drink with Thee the royal wine of heaven;
Here would I lay aside each earthly load,

Here taste afresh the calm of sin forgiven.

This is the hour of banquet and of song;

This is the heavenly table spread for me; .
Here let me feast, and, feasting, still prolong

The brief, bright hour of fellowship with Thee.

Too soon we rise; the symbols disappear;
The feast, though not the love, is past and gone;
The bread and wine remove, (c) but Thou art here,
Nearer than ever, still my Shield and Sun.

Feast after feast thus comes and passes by,

Yet, passing, points to the glad feast above,
Giving sweet foretaste of the festal joy,

The Lamb’s great bridal feast of bliss and love.

Horatius Bonar, 1857
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Dry up your tears! God's cheering voice.*
Cf. Sacred Songs No. 2 (1899) —49

No Night There.
“For there shall be no night there.”
Rev. 21:25

1 In the land of fadeless day
' Lies “the city four-square,”
It shall never pass away,

And there is “no night there.”

CHORUS  God shall “wipe away all tears;”
There's no death, no pain, nor féars;
And they count not time by years,

For there is “no night there.”

2 All the gates of pearl are made,
In “the city four-square,”
All the streets with gold are laid,
And there is “no night there.”

3 And the gates shall never close
To “the city four-square,”
There life’s crystal river flows,

And there is “no night there.”

4 There they need no sunshine Bright,
In “the city four-square,”
For the Lamb is all the light,
And there is “no night there.”
John R. Clements (1868~ ?)
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The glory of heaven that excelleth.*

Cf. Sacred Songs and Solos (1878) —285

Lord, I care not for riches,
Neither silver nor gold;

I would make sure of heaven,
I would enter the fold:

In the book of Thy kingdom,
With its pages so fair,

Tell me, Jesus, my Saviour,

Is my name written there?

Is my name written there
On the page white and fair?
In the book of Thy kingdom,

Is my name written there?

Lord, my sins they are many,
Like the sands of the sea;
But Thy blood, O my Saviour!
Is sufficient for me;
For Thy promise is written
In bright letters that glow,
" “Though your sins be as scarlet,

I will make them like snow.”

Oh, that beautiful City,

With its mansions of light,
With its glorified beings

In pure garments of white;
Where no evil thing cometh,

To despoil what is fair;
Where the angels are watching:

Is my name written there?

Mary Ann Kidder (1820~1905)
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