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WAIT FOR THE BEST!
.* ^

Ready December 15, 1885.
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The New Sunday Sehool Singing Book, author-

ized by the General Synod of the United

States, and for which Many Schools

are Waiting,

WILL BE READY DECEMBER 15, 1885.

y

The book will contain 200 pages, 6J4 by 7% inches,
and will be replete with choice hymns and music for

Sunday Schools and Devotional Meetings.
Although the book is larger than Sunday School

Singing books generally, we have decided to adopt the
popular prices of

35 cents a copy by mail, prepaid ; $3.60 a
dozen, or $30.00 a Hundred, by freigllt or
express NOT prepaid.

-6®- SEND 35 CENTS FOR A SPECIMEN COPY.

Address orders and remittances to

HENRY S. BONER, Supt,

LUTHERAN PUBLICATION HOUSE,

No. 42 North 9th Street, Philadelphia.
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PREFACE.
-SKseiSsssse-

When, in 1885, Augsburg Songs was issued as a Service and Hymn
Book for "Sunday Schools and other Services" of the Church, the most

enthusiastic among us little thought that edition after edition would be

called for until the sales reached nearly 45,000 copies. It is a good book,

and is well calculated for the purposes for which it was made.

The Sunday Schools of the Church have used the book all these years,

and now there has come up a demand for something new. This demand is

met in Augsburg Songs No. 2.

A variety was called for, and this, we believe, will be found in this volume;

and with it all a "fitness of things" has been the aim of those charged with

the production of the book. A large number of new hymns, with choice

music, never in print before, will be found in this collection.

Several Orders of Service, in harmomy with the teaching of the

Church, appear in the book for the use of those who may wish to avail

themselves of them.

Praying God's blessing upon our efforts, and asking the Divine

Benediction upon all in the use of the book, we submit our work to the

Schools of the Church.
The Committee.



AUGSBURG SONGS NO. 2.

I. ORDER OF SERVICE.

( All standing, the Superintendent says:)

Make a joyful noise unto God, all ye

lands:

( School responds, ) Sing forth the honor
of His name ; make His praise glorious.

(Supt.,) I will sing unto the Lord,

( All sing, or say.)

Majestic.
" ~ * i' i ! A—
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to
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(School,) Because He hath dealt boun-
tifully with me.

{Supt,) Unto Thee, O Lord, do I lift

up my soul

:

(School,) O my God, I trust in Thee,
let me not be ashamed.
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shall be, World without end, world without end A

It
-fZ

^rr^raB
(Supt. says,) I said, I will confess my sake grant us remission of all our sins;

transgressions unto the Lord
;

and by Thy Holy Spirit increase in us true
(School,) And Thou forgavest the iniq- knowledge of Thee, and of Thy will, and

uity of my sin. true obedience to Thy word, to the end
{All say,) O most merciful God, Who that by Thy grace we may come to ever-

hast given Thine only-begotten Son to die
[

lasting life through Jesus Christ our Lord,
for us, have mercy upon us, and for His

I
(School sing, or say,) Amen.



( All sing.)

Order of Service.—Continued.

(School seated,) Hymns, Psalms, or

Canticles, (one, two, or three,) may here

be cung.

(All standing) The Apostles' Creed.

(In place of the Apostles' Creed
may he said The Ten Commandments.)

I. I am the Lord Thy God. Thou
shalt have no other gods before me.

Thou shalt not make unto thee any
graven image, or any likeness of any thing

that is in heaven above, or that is in the

earth beneath, or that is in the water under
the earth ; thou shalt not bow down thyself

to them, nor serve them; for I the Lord
thy God am a jealous God, visiting the

iniquity ot the fathers upon the children

unto the third and fourth generation of

them that hate me ; and showing mercy
unto thousands of them that love me, and
keep my commandments.

II. Thou shalt not take the name or

the Lord Thy God in vain ; for the Lord

will not hold him guiltless that taketn
His name in vain.

III. Remember the Sabbath day, to

keep it holy.

Six days shalt thou labor and do all thy

work ; but the seventh day is the Sabbath
of the Lord thy God : in it thou shalt not

do any work, thou, nor thy son, nor thy
daughter, thy man-servant, nor thy maid-

servant, nor thy cattle, nor thy stranger

that is within thy gates; for in six days
the Lord made heaven and earth, the sea

and all that in them is, and rested the sev-

enth day : wherefore the Lord blessed the

Sabbath-day, and hallowed it.

IV. Honor thy father and thy mother,

that thy days may be long upon the land

which the Lord thy God giveth thee.

V. Thou shalt not kill.

VI. Thou shalt not commit adultery.

VII. Thou shalt not steal.



Order of Service.—Continued.

VIII. Thou shalt not bear false wit-

ness against thy neighbor.

IX. Thou shalt not covet thy neigh-

bor's house.

X. Thou shalt not covet thy neigh-

bor's wife, nor his man-servant, nor his

maid-servant, nor his ox, nor his ass, nor
anything that is thy neighbor's.

(School seated.) Reading of the LeSSOn. {By the Superintendent, or the School

with him responsively.)

(All sine/.)

( Preliminary Lesson, (Recitation of

Class Instruction in the LeSSOn. -j Catechism, Scripture, or Hymns, from

(_ memory.) International Lesson.

Lesson Hymn,

LeSSOn Review. {By the Superintendent or the Pastor.)

Pravei\ (All standing.)

(Then all, still standing, say or sing, The Lord's Prayer.)

=F
:3: -T-

Our Father, Who art in heaven, hallowed . .

Give us this day our
And lead us not into temptation, but deliver

be
dai

us

:E: I
Thy name

;

ly bread,

from evil

;

-&—<g-

1 C -4S4. -UO- -*-.-
IS

1&- 19-

m

Thy kingdom come. Thy will be done on earth, as it is in heav'n
And forgive us our trespasses, as we forgive . . . those who trespass against us

;

For Thine is the Kingdom, and the power, and the
glory, for----- ever and ever. A - men.

& r—«>-

ff~Ul grm
r-

Benediction by the Pastor. Silent Prayer.



II. ORDER OP SERVICE.

Opening Hymn.

( All standing, the Superintendent says:)

O come let us worship!

(School,) Let us bow down before the

Lord, our Maker.
(Supt.,) He is our God.

{School,) And we are the people of His
pasture and the sheep of His hand.

(Supt.,) God is Love.

(School,) He that dwelleth in love

dwelleth in God and God in him.

(All sing or say. —1-
:<£.

Glory be to the Father, and

1—<9-

to

I

the

(Supt.,) In the beginningwas theWord.

(School,) And the Word was with
God.

(Supt.,) The Word was God.
[School,) And the Word became flesh,

and dwelt among us, full of grace and
truth.

(Supt.,) The Holy Ghost, the Spirit of
tiuth, cometh by the Son from the Father.

(School,) He will guide us into all

truth.

-]^mmmms^
Son,

ssp=
«-, ^-.-*>-m

I

to
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the
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ly Ghost

;
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As it was in the beginning,

is now, and ...... ev

m
ev shall be, World with - out

ii I
-&•

=£ 1H1 £—=t

[Supt.,) The law of the Lord is perfect

restoring the soul.

(School,) The testimony of the Lord is

sure, making wise the simple.

Hymn. (
School seated. )

{School standyig,) The Apostles
Creed.

(Instead of the Creed the Command-
ments may be used on the first Sunday of
each month.)

I. I am the Lord thy God. Thou
shalt have no other gods before me.

Thou shalt not make unto thee any
graven image, or any likeness of any thing

that is in heaven above, or that is in the

earth beneath, or that is in the water under

the earth ; thou shalt not bow down thyself

to them, nor serve them, for I the Lord
thy God am a jealous God, visiting the

iniquity of the fathers upon the children

6



Order of Service.—Continued.

unto the third and fourth generation of

them that hate me, and showing mercy

unto thousands of them that love me, and

keep my commandments.

II. Thou shalt not take the name of

the Lord thy God in vain ; for the Lord
will not hold him guiltless that taketh

His name in vain.

III. Remember the Sabbath-day to

keep it holy.

Six days shalt thou labor and do all thy

work; but the seventh day is the Sabbath

of the Lord thy God : in it thou shalt not

do any work, thou, nor thy son, nor thy

daughter, thy man-servant, nor thy maid-

servant, nor thy cattle, nor thy stranger

that is within thy gates; for in six days

the Lord made heaven and earth, the sea

and all that in them is, and rested the sev-

enth day: wherefore the Lord blessqd th,e

Sabbath-day, and hallowed it.

IV. Honor thy father and thy mother,

that thy days may be long upon the land

which the Lord thy God giveth thee.

V. Thou shalt not kill.

VI. Thou shalt not commit adultery.

VII. Thou shalt not steal.

VIII. Thou shalt not bear false wit-

ness against thy neighbor.

IX. Thou shalt not covet thy neigh-

bor's house.

X. Thou shalt not covet thy neigh-

bor's wife, nor his man-servant, nor his

maid-servant, nor his ox, nor his ass, nor
anything that is thy neighbor's.

(All say,) Almighty God, Who hast giv-

en us commandment to pray for the gift

of the Holy Ghost: most heartily we be-

seech Thee, through Jesus Christ our Ad-
vocate, to grant us Thy holy Spirit, that

He may quicken our hearts by Thy sav-

ing word and lead us into all truth ; that

He may guide, instruct, enlighten, govern,

comfort and sanctify us unto eternal life:

through the same, Jesus Christ our Lord.
Amen.

(School seated.) Reading of Lesson, (By Superintendent and School responsively.)

(All sing.)

d=^=F

—&—g—
bzjg—s<—<»-=t=
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Order of Service— Continued.

{Catechism.
Bible Verses.
Review of Previous Lesson or Lessons.
Lesson Text.

Lesson Hymn.

Reports, Announcements, etc.

Review of LeSSOn of the Day. (By Pastor, Superintendent or other competentperson.)

(All standing.) (School,) From this time forth, and ev-

(Supt.,) Sanctify us by Thy truth. en forever more.

{School,) Thy word is truth. (Supt.,) Thy word is a lamp unto my
(Supt.,) The Lord shall preserve thy feet,

going out, and thy coming in, (School,) And a light unto my path.

General Prayer. Closing with Lord's Prayer (to be said or sung by all.)

& =t
3£

-r

m$= :=t:

Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed he Thy
Give us this day our dai - ly

And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from

name
;

bread,

evil;

£
b=£: 5=bz^

Thy kingdom come, thy will be done on earth, as it is in heaven
;

And forgive us our trespasses, as we forgive . . . those who trespass against us
;

For Thine is the Kingdom, and the power, and the
glory for - - - - - ever and ever. A - men.

I

-721 mm ~t^
:=£

Benediction. (If a Minister be present.)

i <2

Brief Silent Prayer.
8



III. ORDER OP SERVICE.

(All standing the Superintendent says:

)

O sing unto the Lord a new song.

(School,) Sing unto the Lord all the

earth.

(Supt.,) Sing unto the Lord, bless His

name.

(
School,) Show forth His salvation from

day to day.

(Supt.,) Declare His glory among the

heathen.

(School,) His wonders among all people.

(Supt,,) For the Lord is great, and
greatly to be praised.

(School,) He is to be feared above all

gods.

(Supt.,) Honor and majesty are before

Him.
(School,) Strength and beauty are in

His sanctuary.

n u (All sing.)

-ft—frf

tt=x=*$t=$^

(Supt,,) Give unto the Lord the glory

due unto His name.
(School,) Bring an offering and come

into His courts.

(Supt.,) O worship the Lord in the

beauty of holiness.

(School,) Fear before Him, all the earth.

(Supt,,) Let the heavens rejoice, and
let the earth be glad.

(School,) Let the sea roar, and the full-

ness thereof.

(Siqrt.,) Let the fields be joyful, and
all that is therein.

(School,) Then shall all the trees of the

wood rejoice before the Lord.
($up£.,)ForHe cometh tojudge the earth.

(School,) He shall judge the world with

righteousness, and the people with His

truth.

_j 1 1

<s>
— —

#

-it- -IP

_H ZjH £-_>,__>,_

Glo- ry be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Ho - ly Ghost, as it

i

(S «_«_. m "S: o_ „ _s_s

~i—j- j_i_r—j- pp

0—0—0 #-L#—# *-L 0-^-0-0—0-L0—0 <-

1

F—1--r ^ 75-L^ ?5-Lr r
-g?-

-!*-

was in the beginniug, is now,and ever shall be,World without end. A- men, A- men.

gjj| Qt33!«=t *=W=
rf

Apostles' Creed.

Brief Prayer,

Hymn. ( School seated.)

Lesson for the Day. (Readresponsively.)

Hymn.

4-r-J (!

^:

Lesson Study.

Lesson Review.

Hymn.

Lord's Prayer. (Chant or say in concert.)

Benediction.



PSALMS AND CANTICLES.

Gloria in Excelsis.

1. Glory be to God on high, And on earth peace,good-will towards men.

2. We praise Thee, we bless We glorify Thee, we
Thee, we worship Thee, give thanks to Thee for Thy great glory.

* Z^ZL £ •£. £L- J.
~&:

ZjSC

5!=^ i
12 VZZ.

5 *—rt-

- mighty!O Lord God, heav'nly King,
O Lord, the only-begot-

- ten Son, Je - sus Christ

;

Al

±2&—-&

God the Father
O Lord God, Lamb of

God, Son of the Fa - ther

—Tr—rO—o-

f
p-r

w T$t
That takest away the sins

Thou that takest away the sins

Thou that takest away the sins

Thou that sittest at the right hand of God

of the world, Have mercy up - on us.

of the world, Have mercy up - on us.

of the world, Re - - ceive our pray'r,

the Father, Have mercy up - on us.

a. &-
' rj
—-&r

#•
JSL

e:
—r&~

&-

3 s
&—0-

JX.
-0-

9. For Thou onlyartholy: Thou... on-ly art the Lord.

10. Thou only, O Christ, Art most high
with the Ho -ly Ghost, in the glory ofGod the Father. A - men,

72— PC
JS- JM

= -.3

t :£±£: m
10



p
Venite Exultemus Domino. Ps. 95.

Wm. Boyce.

-JZL
-<* "=g=

1. O come, let us sing un - - - - - - to

3. For the Lord is a great God, and a great King a - bove
5. O come, let us worship and

the Lord
all gods.

bow down :

-0-
:?

-0
i 1

§H§U

:s£ &
1. Let us make a joyful noise to the Rock of our
3. In His hands are the deep places of the earth : The

strength of the hills is His
5. Let us kneel before the Lord our

sal

-0-

vation.

also.

Maker.

BE
32- jS. J

gl

I2E_—

.

^ . .

2. Let us come before His presence.

4. The sea is His, and He
6. For He is

-0r ~0- 221—
with thanks - giving:

made it:

our God

:

-<? -&

=t S 13d
:=*-o— —^-0 m^y~

And make a joyful noise unto Him
And His hands formed the dry
And we are the people of His pasture, and the sheep of His

with

<H

psalms,
land,

hand.

^&-

11



Bornim est Confiteri. Ps. 92.

Dr. Randall.

~BL&

1. It is a good thing to give thanks un
3. Upon an instrument of ten strings, and up
5. Glory be to the Father, and

to the Lord
;

on the lute

;

to the Son,

III S &-
ZZ^SH

jst

3 i -ar- :s£:

:zs:

And to sing praises unto Thy.
Upon a loud instrument,
And

:2b M jpl.

-&-

name, — O
and up - on
to the Ho

w
most Highest.
the harp.

ly Ghost

;

-42-

E:
:fe

-&-

-zt -&r rsr.

Mm

2. To tell of Thy loving-kindness early

4. For Thou, Lord, hast made me glad
6. As it was in the beginning, is now, and.

a

-&- s-

through
ev

&

the morning

;

Thy works
;

er shall be,

2?:

i£t=t=3 iE-0- r
-&-

And of Thy truth in the night-season.

And I will rejoice in giving praise for the ope - ra - tions of Thy hand.
World with- out end. A - men.

gBj
-42- -O-- -Q-

E SI

T
12



2Z

Psalm 46.
Dr. T. Aylward.

1. God is our

m
refuge and

1

-<r>

strength,

-a £1SL ZZp

jZr —st d= 3>: I
A ve.y pres ent help in trouble.

321

2 Therefore will not we fear, though the [earth be | removed,
||

And though the mountains be carried
|
into the

|
midst of the

|
sea

; ||

3 Though the waters thereof
|
roar and be

|
troubled,

||

Though the mountains
|
shake with the

|
swelling there- 1 of.

1

1

4 There is a river, the streams whereof shall make glad the
|
city of

|
God,

||

The holy place of the tabernacles
|
of the

|
Most

|
High.

||

5 God is in the midst of her, she
|
shall not be

|
moved :

||

God shall help her,
|
and that

|
right

|
early.

1

1

6 The heathen raged, the
|
kingdoms were

|
moved :

1

1

He uttered His
|
voice, the

|
earth

|
melted.

||

7 The Lord of
|
hosts is

|
with us

; 1

1

The God of
|
Jacob

|
is our

|
refuge.

1

1

8 Come, behold the
|
works of the

|

Lord,
||

What desolations
|
He hath

|

made in the
|
earth.

||

9 He maketh wars to cease unto the
|
end of the

|
earth

; 1

1

He breaketh the bow, and cutteth the spear in sunder ; He burnetii the|

chariot
|
in the

|
fire.

1

1

10 Be still, and know that
1
1 am

|
God :

||

I will be exalted among the heathen, I will be ex-|alted|in the
|
earth.

|J

11 The Lord of hosts
|
is with

|
us

; ||

The God of
|
Jacob

|
is our

|
refuge.

||

13



Psalm 67.

-ah

Aldrich.

3:
-&

1. God be merciful unto
jSZ.

3=
us, and

:t

bless us;

<5*

^21

g|

-¥-

and cause His

3i

face

'^\
^r~zr "Sr

to shine up

=S=^^

on us;

22

i*B Or this.
Baknby.

-&: -g£L

1. God be merciful unto

. «
:5?r

us, and
^2.

±c

bless us;

8

se i
and cause His

a
face to

ra-

23—

shine

a.—
up

pt=p

2 That Thy way may be
|
known upon

|
earth,

||
Thy saving

|
health a-|mong all

[

nations.
||

3 Let the people
|

praise Thee, O
[
God

; 1

1 let
J

all the
|

peo-ple
|

praise Thee.
1

1

4 let the nations be glad and
|
sing for

|

joy:
||

for Thou shalt judge the people right-

eously, and govern the
|

nations
|

up-on |
earth.

1

1

5 Let the people
|

praise Thee, 0|God;
||

let
|
all the

|

peo-ple
|

praise Thee.
||

6 Then shall the earth
|

yield her
|
increase;

||
and God, even

|
our own

|
God, shall

|
bless

us.
||

7 God shall
I

bless— |us;
||
and all the ends of the

|
earth shall

|
fear— |Him.

||

14



Psalm 92.

fH --:=3—

,

"7?- ^ -&-

Reinagle.

1. It is a good thing to give thanks unto the Lord, And to sing praises unto Thy name, Most High:

II
&d
-t=-

=g:
(2—*>—

1

1^1

2 To shew forth Thy loving-kindness
|
in the

|
morning,

||

And Thy| faithfulness
j
every

|
night,

||

3 Upon an instrument of ten strings, and up-|on the
|

psaltery
; ||

Upon the
|
harp with a

|
solemn

j
sound,

j |

4 For Thou, Lord, hast made me glad | through Thy
|
work:

||

I will triumph
J

in the
|
works of Thy

|
hands.

||

5 Lord, how great
|
are Thy

J

works!
||

And Thy
|

thoughts are
|

very
|
deep.

||

6 A brutish manjkuoweth|not;
||

Neither doth a
|
fool

|
understand

I
this.

1

1

1 When the wicked spring
|
as the

|

grass,
||

And when all the workers
|
of in- 1 iquity do

|
flourish;

||

8 It is that they shall be de-|stroyed for- j ever:
\\

But Thou, Lord, art most
|
high for

|
ever-

j
more.

1

1

9 For, lo, Thine enemies,
1 |

Lord,
||

For, lo, Thine enemies shall perish;
|

All the workers of iniquity
j
shall be

|
scattered.

||

10 But my horn shalt Thou exalt like the
|

horn of an
|
unicorn:

||

I shall be
|

anointed
|
with fresh

|

oil.
||

11 Mine eye also shall see my desire
|
on mine

|
enemies,

||

And mine ears shall hear my desire of the wicked that] rise
|
up a-

1
gainst mejj

12 The righteous shall flourish
|
like the

|

palm-tree:
||

He shall grow like a
|
cedar in |Leba-|non.

||

13 Those that be planted in the
|
house of the

|
Lord

||

Shall flourish in the
|
courts

|
of our

|
God.

||

14 They shall still bring forth fruit | in old
|

age;
||

They shall be
j
fat

|
and

|

flourishing;
||

15 To shew that the
|
Lord is

j
upright:

||

He is my rock, and there is
|
no un- 1 righteousness in

|
Him.

||
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Psalm 103.

us Dr. W. Crotch.

1. Bless the Lord, O iny soul: And all that is within me, bless His ho

t ^—r~\ £=;£=£=

ly name.

19-

2 Bless the Lord, |0 my
|

soul,
||
And for-

1

get not
|
all His

|
benefits:

||

3 Who forgiveth all
|

thine in- 1 iquities
; ||
Who

|

healeMi
[
all thy dis-| eases;

||

4 Who redeerneth thy life
|
from de-|struction;

||

Who crowneth thee with loving- 1 kindness and
|
tender

|
mercies

; ||

5 Who satisfieth thy mouth with
|

good
|

things;
||

So that thy youth is re- 1 newed
|

like the
|
eagle's.

||

6 The Lord executeth
|

righteous- 1 ness
||
And judgment for

|
all that

|
are op-

1

pressed.
||

1 He made known His
|
ways unto

|
Moses,

j
j
His acts unto the

|
children of

|
Isra- 1 el.||

8 The Lord is merciful and
j

gra- 1 cious,
1

1 Slow to anger, and
|

plen- 1 teous in
j
mercy.

j|

9 He will not
|
always

|
chide:

||
Neither will He

|

keep His
|
anger for- J ever.

||

10 He hath not dealt with us
J

after our
|
sins;

||

Nor rewarded us according to
|
our in- 1 iqui- 1 ties.

||

11 For as the heaven is high a-|bove the
|
earth,

||

So great is His mercy toward
|

them that
|
fear

|
Him.

||

12 As far as the east is
|
from the

|
west,

||

So far hath He removed
|
our trans-

1

gressions
|
from us.

1

1

13 Like as a father
|

pitieth his
|

children,
||
So the Lord

|

pitieth
|
them that

|
fear Him.

||

14 For He
I
knoweth our

|
frame

; 1

1 He re- 1 membereth that
| we are

|
dust.

| j

15 As for man, his
|

days are as
|

grass:
||
As a flower of the

|
field,

|
so he

|
flourisheth.||

16 For the wind passeth over it, and | it is
|

gone;
||

And the place thereof shall
|
know it

|
no

|
more.

||

11 But the mercy of the Lord is from everlasting to everlasting upon | them that]

fear Him,
||
And His righteousness

|
unto

|
children's

|

children
; ||

18 To such as
|

keep His
|
covenant,

1
1
And to those that remember His com- 1 niandments

to
|

do
|

them.
1

1

19 The Lord hath prepared His throne
|
in the

|
heavens

;||

And. His kingdom
]
ruleth

|
over

|
all.

||

20 Bless the Lordje His angels, that excel in strength, that
|
do His com- 1 mandments,||

Hearkening unto the
|

voice
|
of His

|
word.

||

21 Bless ye the Lord, all
|

ye His
|

hosts;
|| Ye ministers of

|
His, that

|
do His

|

pleasure.
||

22 Bless the Lord, all His works in all places of
|
His do- 1 minion:

||

Bless the
|
Lord,

1
my

|
soul.

1

1
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Benedictus.
Rev. W. L. REMSBEEG, by per.

m-"

_5,
_

—

1. Blessed be the Lord God of

i 3g==#

Is ra
0-

el;

Z22m
i

=^=

5 g-

and re - deemed His people.

3^ -*~V «
for He hath visited

-c- T -f-
From " Choir Perennial, " by per. i

2 And hath raised up a mighty sal- 1 va-tion
|
for us

[|
in the house of His

|
servant

|

Da
1

rid
; 1

1

3 As He spake by the mouth of His
|
ho-ly

|

prophets,
||
which have been [since the

j

world be-
1 gan,

1

1

4 That we should be saved from our
|
en-e- 1 mies,

1

1 and from the hand of
|

all that
|

hate — | us.
||

Magnificat.
Dr. S. Arnold.

1. My soul doth magni-fy the Lord; and my spirit hath re-joiced in God my Saviour.

B*
--£

*

2 For He
|

hath re-
1

garcled
1

1 the low es- 1 tate of
|
His hand- 1 maiden

; ||

3 For behold,
|
from hence- 1 forth

1

1 all gene- 1 rations shall
|
call me

|

blessed.
1

1

4 For He that is mighty hath done to me great things, and holy
|

is His
|
name

; 1

1 and
His mercy is on them that fear Him,.from

|

generation to
|

gene- 1 ration
||

5 He hath showed strength
|
with His

|

arm
; 1

1 He hath scattered the proud in the im-

agi- [ nation
|
of their

j
hearts.

||

6 He hath put down the mighty
|

from their
|
seats,

1

1 and exalted
|
them of

]
low

de-
1

gree.
1

1

7 He hath filled the hungry
|

with good
|
things,

1

1 and the rich He
[
hath sent

|
empty

a- 1 way.
1

1

8 He hath holpen His servant Israel in remembrance | of His | mercy; l| as He spake
to our fathers, to Abraham, and

|
to His

|
seed, for- 1 ever.

||
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Te Deiim Laudamus.

i
Dr. S. P. Tuckeeman.

~er

&3= #=
^=3
L£ /J2I -&1

m _cn5_ &E ^
=fec

4^
I

1 We praise
|
Thee, O

|
God,

||
we acknowledge

|

Thee to
|
be the

|
Lord.

||

2 All the earth doth
|
worship

|
Thee,

||
the

|
Father

j
ever- 1 lasting.

||

3 To Thee all Angels
|
cry a- 1 loud,

||
the Heavens, and

|
all the

|

Powers there- 1 in.
||

4 To Thee Cherubim, and
|
Sera-

1
phim

1

1 con- 1 tinual-
|
ly do

|
cry,

1

1

I
j-

Oegan.

m f±^

i r

_|S

5 Holy,
|
Holy,

|
Holy,

[|
Lord

|
God of

|
Saba-| oth

; ||

6 Heaven and earth are full of the
|
Majes- [ ty

||
of

j

—
|
Thy

|
Glory.

es
-a&- -«-

?E «-
E

dfe £ -sr:

j*—

T

1 The glorious company of
|
the A-[postles

||
praise

|

—
|
— |Thee.

||

8 The goodly fellowship
|
of the

|
Prophets

||
praise

|

—
|

—
|
Thee.

||

9 The noble ( ar—my of | Martyrs
[|

praise
|
—

|

—
|
Thee.

|J

10 The holy Church throughout
|
all the

|
world

||
doth |— ac-j knowledge

j
Thee;

||

18



Te Deum Laudamus.—Continued.

± 3
II

B*
«2- m^

—^_ 12=711
fez:

11 The
|
Fa- 1 ther

1

1 of an
|
infi-nite

|

Majes-
j
ty

; 1

1

12 Thine ador- 1 able,
|
true

1

1 and
|
on—

|

ly
|
Son

; 1

1

13 Also the | Holy
|
Ghost

||
the | Com- 1

— -fort- |er.||

l=Sfc S 1

m o
_&-

242:

J2.

zs?z _2~
(2-

^e=—

i

I
14 Thou art the

|
King of

|
Glory,

|| 1
—

|

—
|
Christ.

||

15 Thou art the ever- 1 lasting
|
Son

||
of

|
—the

|
Fa- 1 ther.

||

16 When Thou tookest upon Thee to de- 1 liver
|
man

||
Thou didst humble Thyself to

|

be born
j
of a

|
virgin.

| [

17 "When Thou hadst overcome the
|
sharp-ness of

|

death,
||
Thou didst open the King'

dom of
I

Heaven to
j
all be- 1 lievers.

||

18 Thou sittest at the right
\
hand of

|
God,

||
in the

|
Glory

|
of the

|

Father.
||

19 We believe that
|
Thou shalt

|
come

1

1 to
|
be

|
our

|
Judge.

1

1

20 We therefore pray Thee,
|
help Thy

|
servants

||
whom Thou hast redeemed

|

with

Thy
I

precious
|
blood.

1

1

21 Make them to be numbered
|
with Thy

|
saints

1

1 in
|

glory
|
ever- 1 lasting.

|[

22 Lord,
|
save Thy

|

people
||
and

|
bless Thine

|
heri- 1 tage.

|[

23 Go-

1

vera
[
them

1

1 and
|

lift them
|
up for

|
ever.

||
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Te Deum Laudamus.—Concluded.

i?=

j2_

St

72
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24 Day
]
by

|
day

1

1 we
|
magni-

]
fy

|
Thee

; |]

25 And we
[

worship Thy
|
Name

1

1 ever,
|
world with- 1 out

|
end.

1

1

fefeW ĉ

j£
3t ^

:sfc at
IP

Minor.

-jC_
-!* -«-

^tteu=^
£ ^>:

^
:s<:

r-^-

£
3?:

1

i

26 Vouch- 1 safe, O
|

Lord,
1

1 to keep us this
|
day with- 1 out

|
sin.

1

1

27 Lord, have
|
mer-cy up- 1 on us,

|
[
have

|
mer-cy up- 1 on

|
us.

1

1

28 O Lord, let Thy mercy
|
be up- 1 on us

1

1 as our
|
trust

|
is in

J

Thee.
||

-r\r ^z

Okgan.

m

:z£
-i-fS-#-

n 3f
Lento. rail.

-4 »-

29 Lord, in Thee
|
have 1 1 trusted, ||

let me
|
never

|
be con- 1 founded.

||
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HYMNS.

1. Come, Sing with Joy and Gladness.

^m
1. Come,sing withjoy and gladness. High hal- le - lu- jahs sing: Up- lift your loud ho-

2. 'Tis good for boysand maideus.Sweet hymns to Christ to sing, 'Tis meet that children's

3. O boys, bestrongin Je - sus, To toil for Him is gain, For Jesus wrought with
4. Soon in thegold- en cit - y The boysaudgirlsshallstand,And thro' the dazzling

fife
fz0

f-\~\
—

TZZ.Z-\~

fr=fe:
»-+- 1

—

:tzi —I—

san - nas To Je - sus,Lord and King; Sing, hoys, in joy- ful cbo - rus Your
voic - es Should praisethe children'sKing; For Je - sus is sal - va - tion, And
Jos - eph With chisel, saw, and plane; O maid-ens,live for Je - sus, Who
man- sions Re - joice, a ransomed band; O Christ, pre-pa re Thy chil - dren With

a- - ...+-+•&-

-4-1 ;—d=^3
h H

hymn of praise to - day, And sing, ye gen- tie maidens,Your sweetrespou-sive lay.

glo - ry,grace.and rest; To babe, and boy,and maid-en, The one Redeem-er blest.

was a maid-en's son, Be pa- tient, pure,and gen-tle,—Per- feet the grace he-gun.
that triumphant throng To pass the burnished por- tals, And sing th'eter-nal song.

-9- ZZ=t
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r
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2. Holy Father, Hear my Cry.

Rev. H. Bonar, D.D

Zfc

Jacob Blumenthal.
r—J-

1. Ho - ly Fath - er, hear my cry; Ho - ly Sav - iour, bend Thine ear
;

2. Fath - er, let me taste Thy love; Sav- iour, fill my soul with peace

;

8. Praise our glo - rious King and Lord, An - gels wait - ing on His word,

:£-+—t ±=
=£:

5~t
IT'-p

.

1

Ho - ly Spir - it, come Thou nigh ; Fath - er, Sav - iour, Spir - it, hear !

Spir - it, come my heart to move ; Fath - er, Son, and Spir - it, bless

!

Saints that walk with Him in white, Pil- grims walk - ing in His light

:

^ *. te t. * b

±: :E ;t
t—

r

Fath - er, save me from my sin ; Sav - iour, I Thy mer •

Fath - er, Son, and Spir - it— Thou One Je - ho - vah, shed
Glo ry to th'E - ter - nal One, Glo - ry to His On

T:
-w—-

t=t=

cy crave

;

a- broad
ly Son,

Gra - cious Spir - it, make me
All Thy grace with - in me
Glo - ry to the Spir - it

Fath - er, Son, and Spir - it

Be my Fath - er and my
Now, and through e - ter - ni -

h~ =F

:t=t: £=£=f

W
:t=t
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3. To and Pro, To and Pro.

H.T. Henry Tucker.

-• s—1-4— -

—
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— *

1

"
i 1—H-+-# s 1 • K i-H

1. To and fro, to and fro, hear the tread of lit-tle children, As they go, as they go;

2. To and fro, to and fro,hear the tread of lit-tle children, As they go, as they go;

3. To and fro, to and fro, hear the tread of lit-tle children. As they go, as they go;

-» 0—r-tf

—

—h—b-T-h h 1—f-h h 1-—-4—-V-^^-
,^»

-y-
m-W——1-4y—y-

'—y-+-y- 1

bus- ymarchof bus - y feet! Here and there, ev- 'ry-where,joy-ous songs we're sing-ing;

bus- y march of bus - y feet! We will tell, we will tell of the wondrous sto - ry,

bus- y march of bus - y feet! Thro' the world,thro' the world, do- ing an-gels' du - ty,

5—I—I

1
0—T-0 1

-y—y-
#_-

y—y-
=t=

L -y-

-

1

#—r-» # #—-r-0 »-T-» P 1

Refrain.—r--ts ,—,—&-

Loud andclear,full of cheer,hap-py tones are ring - ing. -j

While we raise songs of praise to our Lord in glo - ry. > To and fro, to andfro,hearthe

Bright and fair, bright and fair ,cloth'd in an-gel beau - ty.
*

y—y—t-1-'—f—P^-y—y—•—

f

111* r~*- :z-c cy^*-
U U I y u I

J «-4~2| -I 1 1 fe 1 V 1 —P m *\ 1—
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C y
tread of lit - tie chil-dren, As they go, as they go; bus - y march of bus -y feet!

gz£=rT£:
Tr-fr=fr^^=3=#=tr-Ffrr r.
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4. See, the Conqueror.
Rev. C. Wokdswokth, D. D.
m In unison.

T. MOELEY.

-«'—iM
, «b*=J

1. See, the Conqueror mounts in

2. Who is this that comes in

3. Thou hast raised our hn - man
4. Lift us up from earth to

. r-».

=3—,—j-*-»-t
-j —r—*-t—

*i

T=?--

triumph! See the King in

glo - ry, With the trump of
na- ture, On the clouds to

heav-en, Give us wings of

. A. A- JL JL

roy- al state,

ju - bi - lee?
God's right hand

;

faith and love,

:c-

* 5

-r:
±: ::=t:

FP-4

Rid - ing
Lord of

There we
Gales of

on the clouds, His
bat-ties, God of

sit in heav - 'nly

ho - ly as - pir •

*
i

chariot, To His heav- enly
armies, He has gain'd the
plac-es, There with Thee in

a - tions, Waft - ing; us to

!

pal - ace gate!

vie - to - ry;

glo - ry stand;

reahns a - bove;

r;;

voic- es Joy - ful hal - le - lu - jahs sing,

suf - fer, He, who from the grave a - rose,

an -gels; Man with God is on the throne;

Hark! the choirs of an - gel

He, who ou the cross did
Je - sus reigns, a - dored by
That, with heartsand minds up - lift - ed, We with Christ our Lord may dwell,

=t: -*—

i

-,

—* * » 1 r-is
1—
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I

1
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—

-
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n

i uj r i j

And the por - tals high are lift - ed To re - ceive their heav-'nly King.
He has van-quished sin and Sa - tan, He by death has spoiled His foes.

Might- y Lord' in Thine as - cen - sion,We by faith be - hold our own.
Where He sits en- throned in glo - ry, In the heav-'nly cit - a - del.

-I

—

i.5
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5. I Heard the Voice of Jesus Say.
Rev. H. Bonab, D. D,

Solo.
Arr. fr. Franz Abt, by H.

0—\-0—m 1——i 4
-?

—

n 1

—

Lp ?—Lf!—J
i

1. I heard the voice of Je - sus say, "Come uu - to nie and rest;

2. I heard the voice of Je - sus say, "Be - hold, I free - ly give
3. I heard the voice of Je - sus say, "I am this dark world's light;

Lay dowu, thou wea - ry
The liv - ing wa - ter;

Look un - to me; thy

oue, lay down Thy head up - ou my breast."
thirst- y one, Stoop down, and drii.k, and live."

morn shall rise, And all thy day be bright.*'

H=

Full Chorus.

iHiil

jL 1—pj--l—I—j---} i-r-I rVj \~rjr\ I
I 1 ^rJ P^

-^-f-Y*—r»-\-& g»-Fg—*-*-rg f—

F
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r
I came to Je - sus as

I came to Je - sus, and
I look'dto Je -sus, and

-0—r<9 —r& •

rr'k-
t&

I was, Wea- ry and worn, and sad;
I drank Of that life - giv - ing stream; .

I found In Him my star, my sun; . .

*±4t
JO.
-I

—

-*. jlt: jz. +.
r—r-rym mo^mm:

F;

-b=t -0—
fc:

uz-

J_ J_

I found in Him a rest - ing-place. And He has made, has made me glad.

My thirst was quench'd.mysoul re - vived. And now I live, I live in Him.
And in that Light of life I'll walk Till trav-'ling days are done, are done.

, LJ. -^- -OL ~ A- A.
-& —r. -•—r*—I—*-

—
*f—i—H-

I
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6. What art Thou Doing for Jesus?

Rev. W. H. Luckenbach, D. D. Rev. I. P. Emekick.

1. What art thou do - ing for Je - sus ? If thou canst give out of love,

2. What art thou do- ing for Je - sus? What of Him hast thou to saj' ?

3. What art thou do- ing for Je - sus? If of His cross thou canst sing,

4. What art thou do- ing for Je - sus? What hast thou long wish'd to try?

u—-

—

» s 0—

.

— . #_i_r_# rG>-± .

1/ u i> u u » '

l
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i

-P • #-j 3 P
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He will

V

On - ly a cup of cold wa - ter, He will re - ward thee a - bove.

If a sweet word, then de - lay not, Let it be whis-per'd to - day.

Sing, till the blue dome a - bove thee Heav - en - ly ech - oes shall ring.

Do it, for life is fast wan - ing, And the dark night draw - eth nigh.

u £ 1 0——t-l
to
_

_

p « 0.

&!lk— 9 —— i
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y \- y h- =t--±-g-M

Chorus.
-*—rs- p—Ps-

tr—\ £. 8—*—S—ir*-* »
* y -W9- — ~z^

He gave His life to re- deem thee, Thee to re- store to His fold: . . .

n n ?>> is n ps i— i

jt« A A A A A A A- A'

fzfazzzkzzizz^L—|r-E j-
r~

J

Thee to re - store to His fold:

All He has done to re - claim thee, Nev - er in time can

^
-y- v- -j-

TTT\m
From the " Lutheran Sunday School Herald."
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7. God, Who Hath Made the Daisies.

E. Paxton Hood.

4t ±s:==========___
j ^==^4^^4=1^rtTj7T]

1. God, who hath made the dai - sies, And ev - 'ry love - ly thing,

2. Though we are young and sim -pie, In praise we may be bold;

3. He sees the bird that wing - eth Its way o'er earth and sky;

4. There-fore we will come near Him, And joy - ful - ly we'll sing;
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He will ac - cept our prais - es, And heark - en
The chil - dren in the tem - pie He heard in

He hears the lark that sing - eth Up in the
No cause to shrink or fear Him, We'll make our

while we
days of

heav'n so

voi - ces

sing;

old.

high;

ring:

fe:
r r :
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Will say, though we are sim - pie, Though ig - no - rant we be,

And if our hearts are hum - ble, He says to you and me,
He sees the heart's low breath- injis, And says (well pleased to see,)

For in our tem - pie speak - ing, He says to you and me,

g=#=ri:

=3-=b- 4=
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"Suf-fer the
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lit - tie chil - dren, And let them come to me
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8. The Word of God.

John Walthee, tr. by C. A. M. C. Armand Miller.
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1. God's Word a - loue can e'er af-ford,
2. On God and His pure Word a - lone,

3. In God a - lone I put my trust,

—-^-0—k»—-—»—»
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—*— i ~r
"

Sure ground for faith's foun-da- tion;

My heart can rest con- fid - ing;

On His rich grace de-pend-ing;

-b-hb }=F
t==i

It is a treas-ure from the Lord, Brings trust for full

From its bright pa - ges light is thrown, Our pil - grim foot

He will ward off each dead-ly thrust, 'Gainst Sa - tan's craft
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sal - va - tion.

steps guid-ing.

de-feud- ing.
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No hu - man wis-dom, can compare With that of God's own giv - ing,

O God, let no false doc-trine turn My heart from true de - vo - tion;

By Thy dear Word, up-hold me, Lord, And let me keep it pure - ly,

mmm
i-rA —m—I-

5^3=PJ==P—*—N__q^=z5=cg— —Lizq
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What God's Word clearly doth de- clare Suf - fie -

O fire my soul, that it may burn For truth,

A -gainst the Dev-il's wrath and sword And wiles,
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eth for

with strong

pre - served
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e - mo - tion.

se- cure - ly.
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9. Rise, Children of God.

Rev. D. Luther Roth W. D. Styer.
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Rise, chil

The Spir
O

!

Spir
Lo
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God

dren
it

it

will

V
of

Di
of
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God,
vine,

light,

rise,

t
A voice bids you
Fills heav - en to

Bring light to all

And scat - ter the

rise
;

day,
hearts,

fee,

The
De
Fill

The

m d A* * -0- m . *- m m "•""*• m -0- 1 + -0-

£^4
voice of God calls

scend - ing to earth
all with the strength
strong - holds of sin,

To you
He calls

Thv pres

And Sa

TT
| |

from the skies

;

you. O - bey.

parts.ence
tan

lm
o'er - throw

t
A -

The
The
Then
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wak
na
voice

for

en to ef - fort For Christ and
tions are roll - ing As the tide on
of our lead - er We all must

ward in God's name For Christ's ho

His laws,

our shores,

o - bey

;

ly laws,

For
The
"Go
For

f
—
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IlSil
Christ and His gos - pel,

Sp;
r - it says, "Win them,

forth, make dis - ci - pies

;

Christ and His gos - pel,

For Christ

They wait
There's ev -

For Christ

and
at

er

and

His cause.

your doors."

a way."
His cause.
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10. Closer to Thee.

Rev. J. P. Ashley. J. P. Vance.

ifeEEEfeE
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I

1
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1. Je - sus, draw us clos - er to Thee, Fill our hearts with joy and peace,

2. We would see Thee, bless - ed Je - sus, See Thee in Thy crim-son dress,

3. Thou a - lone from siu canst save us, Thou a - lone caust cleanse the soul,

-4_^ -
1
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I

Crown our worship with Thy presence, Bid us from all sor-row cease; Grant ns from our
We would catch Thy smile. so gia-cious, We would all our sins con- fess;We would hearThy
Speak the word, O might- y Je - sus,And we're ev-'ry whit made whole; Now I see Thee,

-±-0-r 9 -0 t-0
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1
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1
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sins de - liv-'rance,Fromall un- be- lief set free; Come.O come Thou blest Redeemer,
words so ten- der, Fall iug like the gra-ciouadew; Weour hearts and minds surrender,
pre-cious Je - sus, See Thee as my sov-reign King; Joy, O joy, I've found sal-vation,

,N f- *- o 1 J._ -_. - , !

M—t
I 1
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Chorus.

1 * # ^ * U# # ^ 1 & #_-_#_l ^=sC #_

That Thy glo - ry we may see.

Take them Lord, and make them new.
Heav'n and earth His prais- es sing.

HH ~-y-

Clos - er to Thee, Yes clos - er to

W2.

£=±tz=|=feB: 3^fc-^
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Closer to Thee.—Concluded.

Z ,5,___# «—l_«—•
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Thee, May we ev - er still

r=£:

11.

W.

Dare to "be Brave.
L. Rooper.

Sing in Unison.

Duncan Hume.

1

.

Dare to be brave,

2. Dare to be brave,

3. Dare to be brave,
i

#

—

m~0-i-^-\ 1-0— —#-L^ *- '-F-=#—3-C^i J

dare to be true,

dare to be true,

dare to be true,

?-h

Strive for the right,forthe Lord is with you;
God is your Father, He watches o'er you;
God grant you courage to car-ry you through;

-VfcV„V* -g- # hm J

-I J^-t—fZJl^J

j—J-jJ^-J-^J—i—I-J-4-J- I I

Fight with siu brave-ly, fightand be strong, Christ is your Captain, fearnot but what's wrong.
He knows your tri-als; whenyourheartquails,CallHimto rescue,—His gracenev-er fails.

Try to help oth - ers, be ten - der, kind, Let the op-prest a strong friend in you find.J,—* F F-r-» 0—0 1-1=- fig——

I

1— -i 1 1 F—*

—
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Chorus.
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Fight then, good sol - diers,fight and be brave, Christ is your Captain,mighty to save.
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12.

Rev.

Hark, the Sound of Holy Voices.

C. Wordsworth, D.D.

f With energy.

1.

2.

3.

4.

5.

1
Hark, the sound of ho - ly voic - es, chant- ing at the erys- tal sea,

Pa - tri - arch, and ho - ly Proph- et, who pre- pared the way of Christ,

They have come from trib - u - la - tion, and have wash'd their robes in Blood,
March-ing with Thy cross their ban - ner, they have triumphed, fol - low- ing
God of God, the One - be - got - ten, Light of Light, Em - man- u - el,

±— -I r- :t=t

*=K -t2'

-&-

:pzq }=P s-4-
-\ 1 1 H 1 1-—I

-sH-

Al - le - lu - ia! Al - le - lu - ia ! Al - le - lu - ia ! Lord, to Thee!
King, A - pos - tie, Saint, Con- fes - sor, Mar - tyr, and E - van - gel - ist,

Wash'd them in the Blood of Je - sus ; tried they were, and firm they stood
;

Thee the Cap - tain of Sal- va - tion, Thee their Sav - iour and their King;
In whose Bod - y joined to - geth - er all the saints for - ev - er dwell,

-J -I-

« »—L -* *
s -i

Mul - ti- tudes which none can num- ber, like the stars in glo - ry stand,

Saint - ly maid - en, god - ly mat - ron, wid - ows who have watch'dto prayer,

Mocked, im- pris- oned. stoned, tor- ment - ed. sawn a - sun - der, slain with sword,

Glad - ly, Lord, with Thee they suf- fered;glad - ly, Lord, with Thee they died
;

Pour up - on us of Thy ful - ness, that we may for - ev - er - more

Cloth'd in white ap - pa -

Join'd in ho - ly con
They have con-qner'd Death
And by death to life

God the Fath - er, God

rel, hold- ing palms of vie - fry in their hand,
cert, sing- ing to the Lord of all, are there,

and Sa - tan, by the might of Christ the Lord,

im- mor - tal they were born and jjlo - ri - tied,

the Son, and God the Ho - lv Ghost a - dore.
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13. Lord, This Day Thy Children Meet.

Rev. W. W. How.

*BEE3^==E^£
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H. P. Danks.

4=t
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1. Lord, this day Thy chil- dren meet In Thy courts with will - ing feet:

2. Not. a - lone the day of rest, With Thy wor - ship shall be blest;

3 Help us

-4-

T* M d

to Thee, to pray, Hal - low - ing our py

4-*-—
v—>- i

day;

—m
Un - to Thee this day they raise Grate -

In our pleas - ure and our glee, Lord,

From Thy pres - ence thus to win Hearts

ful hearts in hymns of praise,

we would re- mem - her Thee,

all pure and free from sin.

1
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4 All our pleasures here below,
Saviour, from Thy mercy flow :

Little children Thou dost love;

Draw our hearts to Thee above.

5 Make, O Lord, our childhood shine

With all lowly grace, like Thine:
Then through all eternity

We shall live in heaven with Thee.

14.
1 Songs of praise the angels sang,
Heaven with hallelujahs rang,

Wheu Jehovah's work begun,

—

When He spake, and it was done.

2 Songs of praise awoke the morn,
When the Prince of peace was born;
Songs of praise arose, when He
Captive led captivity.

3 Heaven and earth must pass away,

—

Songs of praise shall crown that day

:

God will make new heavens and earth.

Songs of praise shall hail their birth.

33

4 And shall man alone be dumb,
Till that glorious morning come?
No!—the Church delights to raise

Psalms, and hymns, and songs of praise.

5 Saints below, with heart and voice,

Still in songs of praise rejoice,

Learning here, by faith and love,

Songs of praise to sing above.

6 Borne upon their latest breath,

Songs of praise shall conquer death;
Then, amid eternal joy,

Songs of praise their powers employ.
J. Montgomery.



15. Joyously On.

F. M. D. Frank M. Davis.

=1 N-i- -^—£-45—^:
H _ J. p \ —_(-.—#—

1. March - ing on, an ar - my strong and grand, March - ing
2. March - ing on through sun - ny days of youth, Loy - al

3. March - ing on through dust and burn- iug heat; March - ing
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Canaan's hap- py land, By Je - ho - vah we are led a- long, Safe - ly to the

to the gos- pel truth; Tempted oft - en as we on-ward go, Nev - er yield- ing

too, withwea-ry feet; Strife and tri - als may be set our way, We keep bold - ly

\-\f
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land ofjoy andsong; Hap - py, free as birds np-on thewing.Marchinghonie
to thewi - ly foe. With our ban - ners flash-ing'gainstthesky.Marchingto
march-ingday by day. Cheer- ful - ly the tri- als we will bear, For we know

. - si
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f-#—iffi—,—

j

* *—s
1—
r-j . -W-*-\ &—I

—

mi_# 1

1

1
1 *_J„*_!_hj—

^

u—

i

-y— I h-H—g—g—F-»

a

i
ward
the

that
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Chorus

with a might - y King,
prom- ised land on high,

vie - t'ry waits us there. J March- ing on

joy- ous - ly on;

march- ing on,

* «

We are
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Joyously On.—Concluded.

marching on, an ar- my strong and grand.
i

On,
March- ing on,

joyous- ly

on,

terfc

isqc:

— 0-

We are march- ing on

m ,
»_•. »_

to Ca-naan's hap - py land.
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16. The Day of Christ.

C. A. M. C. Abmaxd Mileee.
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1. Come, day of Christ's do - min - ion,

2. Day when in clouds and glo - ry

3. Day when the souls re - turn - ing,

4. D;iy when death, sin and sor - row
5. Day when, no more to sev -

i

Day of a- bound- ing light;

He, in His might ap - pears,

Their erst- while homes shall claim;
Be- neath His feet are trod;

Our Sav-iour we shall greet;

=Ll i ==

'A J— ^-r^i—i-
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*~* I
When
Then
And
Oh!
To

§±
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I on joy - ons pin - ion, To Him shall take my flight.

I'll for - get the sto - ry Of ma - nv wea - ry years.

hearts with strangejoy burn- ing, Shall praise His joy- ous name,
hast - en that glad mor - row, D»»ar, lov - ing Fa - ther—God.
be with Him for- ev - er, Oh! por- lion rich and sweet.

- V "- ~ fe,—, .--m — ——#_r
—
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17. We March, We March.

Rev. G. Moultrie. J. Barnby.
s.
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We march, we march to vie- to- ry, With the cross of the Lord be - fore us,
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With His lov-ing eye look-ing down from the sky, And His ho - ly arm spread
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All verses except last.
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Hght,
high,

•waits

prove,
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o'er us, His ho - ly arm spread o'er us. 1- We come in the might of the Lord of
2. Our sword is the Spir- it of God on

His arm ^. And the choir of an-gels with song a-

4. Then onward we march, our arms to

-XfX^
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Or

E
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With ar-mor bright to meet Him; And we pat to flight the ar-mies of night,

Our hel-met His sal - va - tion ;
Our ban-ner the cross of Cal - va - ry,

Our march to the golden Zi - on; For our Captain has broken the braz - en gates,

With the ban-ner of Christ be-fore us, With His eye of love looking down from a-bove,

Bfc £
ft—i-^^-llfayg^
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We March, We March.—Concluded.
D.S. Last verse only.

That the sous ofthe day may greet Him. the sons ofthe day may greet Him. We
Our watch word—the Iucarna-tiou,Our watchword the Incarnation. We
And burst the bars of ir - on. And burst the bars of ir - on. We
AndHisho-lv arm spread o'er us. His ho ]v arm spread o'er us. We o'er us. Amen.

18. Hear My Prayer.
W. C. Holmes. E. D. Keck.

1. Hear mypray'nO hear and bless. While my sins I now con-fess ! Let me hear that
2. Hear mypray'r;0 Fa-ther.hear!Soothemyconscience.caliu my fear: Drive a-way each
3. Hear mvprav'r.andmakemeThine; May I know that Thou artmine:KnowI am from

voice so mild Soft - ly say. thou art my child. \

ris - ing doubt, Cast the e - vil spir-it out. > Hearmypray'r; O Father, hear! Safeam
sin set free,And each day grow more like Thee. J

'J
f.
I)

I if Thou art near; Morelike Christ,my Saviour, make. Hear me tor Thy mercy'ssake.

42- M- JZ. • _
~ 1-

ISZZt fT
t±-

f^r i—

i

'^rnm^
Copyright, lb91, by J. H. Kurzenknabe. C»ed by per.

37



19. God Bless the Home.
T. C'ORBEN. F. SlLCHEE.
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1. God bless the home, tho' hum - hie, So full of love's sweet light;

2. God bless the home, where dai - ly The songs of praise a - rise;

3. A - las! for homes, where sor - row Like night must ev - er brood:

+-. i r* i r> „ ..

God
Where
Where

bless the lit - tie chil - dren,With their sweet fa - ces

all kneel round the al - tar, And of - fer sac - ri

chil-dreu lack for cloth - ing, And for their dai - ly

r i »

I u
bright;

fice.

food.
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God bless the moth - er ten - der, God bless the fath - er,

A - las! for homes where ne v - er Is heard the voice of
God bless the home He gives us, The home that gave us

1—#-;.-*-# »—'—# € s #__i -0-2— —. u

God make us fond and faith - fnl, God keep us kind and true.

A - las! for homes. when Je - sus Is nev - er men-tion'd there!

God keep us fond and faith - ful, Aud make it heav'n on earth.
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20. Brightest and Best of the Sons.

Rev. R. Hebee. Wm. Deesslee.
IS N
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1. Bright- est and best of the

2. Cold on His era- die the

3. Say, shall we yield Him, in

sons of the morn-iug, Dawn ou ourdark-ness and

dew-dropsareshin - iug; Low lies His head with the

cost - ly de- vo - tion O - dors of E - dom,and

lend us Thine aid; Star

beasts of the stall; An
off - 'rings di- vine, Gems

adz: :zt:

of the East, the ho - ri - zon a- dorn - ing,

gels a-dore Him, in slumber re-clin - ing,

of themonnt-ain, and pearls of the o - cean,
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Guide where our in - fant Re - deem - er

Mak - er and Mon- arch and Sav - iour

Myrrh from the for - est, and gold from

-0 ^

is laid,

of all.

the mine ?

i

A - men.

4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation
Vainly with gifts would His favor secure;

Richer by far is the heart's adoration;

Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor.

Cted by permission.

5 Brightest and best of the sons of the morning,
Dawn on our darkness, and lend us Thine aid:

Star of the East, the horizon adorning.
Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid.

—

Amen.
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21. Down from their Home on High.

Rev. J. C. Rev. J. Caktek.
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1. Down from their home on high, Down thro' the star-
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ry sky, An - gels de -

2. He from the grave is gone, Tread- ing the way a - lone ; Death now is

3. Sing we Thy praise for aye, Who wash'd our sins a - way ; Un - to Thy

—

i

1
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scend-ing fly, While the earth

o - ver-thrown By His en -

name al - way We shall he

shak - eth ; Roll they the stone a - way
deav - or ! Where is thy vie - to - ry.

simi - ins : Far down the tracks of time.
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From where the Saviour lay— Out in - to glorious day His way He tak - eth.

O Grave? and where shall be, O Death, our fear of thee? Vanish 'd for - ev - er!

Shall ev - 'ry earth- ly clime Join in the song sublime, With praises ring -ing!
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Down from their Home on High.—Concluded.

# •-I-6' 0—0-*—* # l >-.—H—M LH ,J

To thee we sing: Hal- le - lu- jali ! Halle - lu - jah! Hal-le - In - jah!

22. Come to Me.
A. Kubixstein. Arr. by H. P. Main.

J. N

Charlotte Elliott.
With expression.

r P —
1. With tear - ful eyes I look a - round

;

Life

2. It tells me of a place of rest, It

3. '"Come, for all else must fail and die; Earth
4. O voice of mer - cy, voice of love! In
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dark and stormy sea ; Yet midst the gloom 1 hear a sound A heav'n- ly

where my soul may flee: O, to thewea- ry, faint, oppressed. How sweet the

rest - ing-place for thee; Heav'nward direct thy weeping eye; I am thy
grief and ag - o - ny Sup - port me, cheer me from above, And gent - ly

Arrangement f"op\ righ', 1892, bj Hubert P. Maiu. L'sed bj permission.
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23. Praise Him Again.

Maud Marion
—I N

B. C. Unseld.

fr

1. Praise to the Lord, our Ke - deem - er,

2. Praise to the Lord, our Ke - deem - er,

3. Praise to the Lord, our Ke - deem - er,

Je - sus our Shep-herd so dear,

Praise for the bless- ings we share,

Shep- herd and Sav- iour a - hove,

4
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is watching be - side us, What have His chil-dren to fear,

the sheep of His pas - ture, Shel- tered and safe in His care.

His boun- ti - ful good - ness, Praise for His in - fi - nite love.

m
Chorus.
Praise

9

Him, Praise Him.
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Praise Him a- gain, O praise Him a- gain, Son of the high-est, and Sav- iour of men,

sus the pure and the

flS=
rfcfc

ly, Wor- ship and praise Him a gain.

=t=t:
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24. Draw Hear.

P. Doddridge. H. P. Danks.

S • H 1 1 1 1
1

— 1 m

1. Ye hearts with youth- ful vig - or warm, In srail - ing crowds draw near,

2. "The soul that lougs to see My face, Is sure My love to gain;

3. Ye hearts with youth-ful vig - or warm, In smil - iug crowds draw uear;

>=#
ft

And turn from
And those that

And turn from

:q=: q: zrzz:

*=53=3
=t J^=p]

zzzt

eve - ry mor - tal charm, A Sav - iour's voice to hear,

ear - ly seek My grace, Shall nev - er seek in vain.'

eve - ry mor - tal charm, A Sav - iour's voice to hear.

WMM]
Lord

What ob
A - way

of all the worlds on high, Stoops to con-verse with you;
ject, Lord, my soul should move If once com-par'd with Thee?
-ye false, de - lu - sive toys, Vain temp - ters of the mind;

And lavs His ra - diant glo - rips by, Your friend-ship to pur - sue.

What beau - ty should com-mand tnv love, Like what in Christ I see?
'Tis here I fix my last - ing choice, And here true bliss I find.

-c # * "1

—
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25. Do It Now.
M. M. LlGHTCAP.

--fc
-~Si

^'-

1. There is work for

2. Can you help an
3. If for Je - sus

4. Bid them trust iu

Hrk"2--
~4r~

one and all,

err - ing one?
you cau speak,

Je - sus' power,
I

n
=g *—

u

=

W. D. Stybe.

—i «
1

Do
Do
Do
Do

it now,
it now,
it now,
is now,

do it now.
do it now.
do it now.
do it now.

*

i 8

—

kj.
3—"-*

*=qp3=:

I-
Hear the Mas - ter to thee call, Do it now,
Stay not for "to - mor- row's sun," Do it now,
Though your tones are low and weak, Do it now,
Flee to Him this ver - y hour, Do it now,

't
2=t .0 \0 fL

do it now.
do it now.
do it now.
do it now.

Lead the young, the weak the old
;

Woo the strong, the
Bid them leave the paths of sin, And a bet - ter

Take the tempt - ed by the hand, Point them to a
Tell them that His life He gave, Us from end - less

jtz J=*L

brave, the bold,

life be - gin,

bet - ter land
wrath to save,

i

t , *—

[=*

To the ten - der Shep-herd's fold — Do
If some wan-derer you can win— Do
That a- waits "be - yond the strand"— Do
Gained the viet - 'ry o'er the grave.— Do

-fc

now,
now,
now,
now,

-Y-. yj ft* *-}-£ *
h-

do
do
do
do

h

it now.
it now.
it now.
it now.

-b i^- m
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26. Stand by the Right.
A. S. Doughty. Frank L. Armstrong.

*j. f
a
-g-i—u-T—?-ir2-^—V-ri—r*—**—^i—

^

1. Stand by the right, in bat - tie ar-rayed 'Gainst the al - ien ar - ray of sin
;

2. Stand by the right, for Christ leads the way : Ev - er keep His ban-ner un-furled
;

3. Stood by the right, and if we shall fall, Then our glo - ry will be re - nown
;

f

—

l g ||
=^izzJ^j£=gi-[-Ez=1l=:

I
+-fij
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^—\_p

—

~ TTn—;^—s-fJ
!—If* #_i_#_L# a—L #_!_#_L#

Gird - ed with truth,

Faith be your shield.

Each shall ap - pear

let none be dis-mayed, For right shall the con-quest win.

and fear not the day, For right shall sub-due the world,

at trum-pet's first call, A-domed with a mar - tyr's crown.

-V

—

9-

Chorus.

-I -!S1 * Nj-i 3T-4

Dare do right, dare to be true, be val - iant the con-flict thro',

-/--

Then when we lav our ar - mor down,
i

Each will re-ceive the vie - tor's crown.

Then when we lay

m •"

3E
T

ar- mor down,

-0-Bfe
Copyright, 1880, by Hagg & Armstrong.

• -tf
*z±

Each will re-ceive the vie - tor's crown.
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27., Oh, Let Your Light Shine.

Laura E. Nkwell. J. H. Kissinger.

f Oh, let your light shine in the dark-ness, The darkness and shad-ow of sin;

1 By works light the way thro' this earlh land A - {Omit )

I Oh, let your light shine for the wea - ry, As- sist them their burdens to bear;

{ Di - rect them to Je - sus, who loves them, And (Omit )

j Then let your light shine as you jour - ney, So stead - i - ly, brilliant - ly shine,

1. A gleam you may catch of His beau - ty, A (Omit )

r—rzrr-tz:

tfclfc

-§—
_N___N_i

_

*

—

y%— '
0---0—0—L —*

—

— — c

glo - ri - ous vie - to

bids them to nev - er

touch from the Mas - ter

ry win. Be stead- fast, and faith-ful

de - spair. He knows ev - 'rv tri - al

di -vine. He'll bless you if true in

[—~fc- *Z*

— t?-

**zl~»:i_~# #-

The life ev - er - last - ing ob-tain; A crown you may wear in His king-dom,
He feels ev - 'ry throe of dis - tress; He pit- ies be-yond our con- cep - tion

Yon la - bor for God day by day; He'll strengthen and keep you se-cu re - ly,

ill
j ' u i,

: j ! v ! i . j ! v ' j
'

Cl-TORPS.

E - ter- ni-ty'sjoy yon may gain.

Each pil-grim in earth's wil-der- ness.

Nor suf-feryou ev - er to stray.

Oh, let . . . your light shine, . . .

Oh, let your light shine, His vict'riesto win,

—r o a—*— i

r | 1 r -| r - — 1—rl— I
1 1

—
"I
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Oh, let Your Light Shine.—Concluded.

' -* 1 '-
r- H Lt—

-

^ — -

1

0—L —

His vie - t'ries to win; .... Oh, let your liyht

Oh, let your light shine, His vict'ries to win; Oh, let your light shine in the

— , _ -j * *

—

r * * -, _ m .

i pczt> »

—

*—>—-* N—
}/ !v \j V *

^m^m
V V V

shine .... In the dark - - - ness of sin

darkness of sin, Oh, let your light shine in the dark-ness of sin.

^-*—P—1.
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—
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28. Source of All Blessedness.
Rev. J. M. R

*

-4

Rev. J. M. Rutiikv\uff.

ztrfch

1. Lord God of ho- li-ness, Source of all blessed ness. Di- rect our ways. O may Thy
2. Thou dost all nations prove, Hv Thy blest word they move. Thy word and lovejO shed Thy
3. All fountains from Thee How,The sunbeams dost bestow, The increase give:Then may our

4. Now mav our hearts rejoice, And with united voice;Thy praises sing. O may sweet

-——*—*—5 -0—Ym—0-m— *-** * '
9-10—9. 1 0—\-0

=tq=
<&-

zr
mercy flow, Thro' all the earth below, And ev- >ry good bestow, Thro' all our days,
ho- ly light, Around our pathway bright, And lead us ever right,O Lord a - hove,
land be blest, With Thy rich bounties' best. And with Thy heav'nly rest. In whom we live.

anthems ring.From all the nations spring,To Thee all glory bring, Je-ho - vali King.

v V I
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29. Opening Song.
II. P. G.

Earnestly.

H. P. Gerhaedt.

F^?1—r—6 J }=l
--N k—

4=*: *Z1 3E£
Sab - bath day re - turns a - gain With its glad-some cheer, Dai - ly toils a -

As we gath- er in our school Welcom'd those we love, Let ou it ho' Is from
Thro' the week that's past and gone Have we liv'd a- right? Free from Sa-tan's

Praia - es bring this bless - ed day To the Sav- iour's name, All the world from

,- #-i— 0-±—0—0-± #—I—0-i— #-!_ «> —0-^-0
0-^-0 0-'-0—

side are lain, In God's house we ap - pear. May our hearts

world-ly things, Be placed on those a - bove. May we glad
snares and toils, And kept our ar - mor bright? If we've done
sin to save, Is why to earth He came. Wondrous was

and voic

and hap-

with all

the life

es blend,

P.y be,

our might
He gave,

In our songs of praise, On instruction's way attend. This sacred day of days.

Gath- ered here this hour, May each teacher,scholar, feel, The Spirit's quick'ningpow'r.

What our handscoulddo, Bless-ings ev- er we'll receive, If we be good and true.

Sav - ing us from sin, Op-'ning wide the gold-en gates,ThataHmay en- ter in.

wm -•—&-
,

<2~*-t- -0-t-t. _»-i_»_r—B—

r

cr —c;—^—w—p—

i

f Chorus.

N •*

¥ ¥
to Christ our King! On this do-ri-ous day, Par-ents, teach-ers,

0-'- 1 —

K

-fS 1 1 k C m 1 & 1 0-- - 0-- 0—
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Opening Song—Concluded.

ff Ritard.
-> ^—Ps a—i s—* N 1

Join our hap - py hay;
JV

Let oar voic - es swell the song

4—I—

U

1 t

1P=
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Ritard.

i^Etg
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F

1

fe*
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Of e- ter - nal love. Thus may all our Sabbath's prove. Till we meet a- bove.

-#-i

—
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—
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30.
Laura Sanford,

Close to My Door.
J. H. Kissinger.

1. How kiud is myHeav'n- ly Fath - er ! He touches my heart every day
2. A stream of the heav'n - ly wa - ter Goes singing a-long by my door;

8. I nev - er shall wea- ry of liv - ing While that stream runs close to my door,

is ^ n ^ n

^£=2-
t 9 i-p

fcfc ;==* is n s
, rs

*—#—

*

* ^—

*

pa
With sweetness of love He has for me, A love I can nev er re - pay.
I fill there my cup ev- 'ry morn - ing— At eve-ningl lin-gerfor more.
And sings of the far - a - way fount - ains Of love that my Lord has in store.

s=* *—9—0-?-7
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31. Good News from the Hills.
Mrs. Mitchell.

i L Mae&loso.
Madame Sainton-Dolby.

EblEQEEfc
~*\-

S
K—I-

1. "Good news from the

2. " Is He come to the
3. " Is He come in His
4. "Have they dressed Him in

hills of Ju -

cast - le so

gran - deur and
pur - pie and

dea,

grand,
pride
gold?

Good news from the
To be feast - ed and
To ride through the

Have they laid Him with-

mount ains of light;

hon - ored to - day ?

streets of the town,
in a soft bed,

The King in His beau- ty is

Is He come to the lords of the
With the prin-ces and priests at His
Like the kings and the prin-ces of

Allegro con spirito
\ rV s ->< N—K-

came to His peo -

come to the bright

sol - diers de fend -

guard to watch o -

pie last

and the
ing His
ver His

He
He
He
He

come ! He
come ! He
come ! He
come ! He

is come! King the

is come! King the
is come! Ring the

is come! King the

^m^i
=q=H:m 0-1-

bells

bells

bells

bells

5*5
Ring the bells!

King the hells!

Ring the bells!

Rins the bells!

L£——-«—0-9
-
^JIt=-—*^

He is come! He is come! Ring the bells! Ring the bells! Je-sus
He is come! He is come! Ring the bells! Ring the bells! Je-sus
He is come! He i? come! King the bells! King the bells! In a
He is come! He is come! Ring the bells! Ring the bells! He is

* This carol may be sun? as a choral duet.

t The small upper notei to be sung bv voices that can reach the F$.
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Good News from the Hills.—Concluded.

Christ is come down,
Christ is come down,
cave cold ami bare

laid in the grass

—fr N—4—4

Go, pre- pare Him a crown! He is come! He is come! Ring the
To a poor lit - tie town ; He is come! He is come! Ring the
You will rind the King there; He is come! He is come! Ring the
With the ox and the ass; He is come! He is come! Ring the

"Have they sounded the trumpets afar?
Have they welcomed with music and song

The Prophet, the King, and the Star,

Tlie Light we have looked for so long?"
"He is come! He is come! Ring the bells!

To the shepherds alone
Hath He made Himself known;

He is come! He is come! Ring the bells!"

" If the shepherds were poor, so am I;

For nothing I have of my own;
To the love of the Kinji may 1 fly?

May I kneel at the foot of His Throne?
'

"He is come! He is come! Ring the bells!

Jesus Christ loveth all,

Young and old, jxreat and small,

He is come! He is come! Ring the bells !

"

32. j. cawuod. Arlington. C. M. Thos. A. Aene.

-T-O- ]_C-j- .
1 1 -N|—t N {—I M—I—#— 75 I— —Hi ~S
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1. Al-might-y God, Thy word is cast Like seed up-on the ground; Oh, let the dew of

2. Let not the foe of Christ and man This ho- ly seed re - move; May it take root in

^.•JL^2.^. J2. A J *• 42. 42- 42- M- ' *- -S*. «&.

Yi I hi T—

I

-9—[-*—-P—f2—I -rS7—4h 1—as

heav'n descend, And shed its influence round,
ev- 'ry heart, And grow in faith and love!

51

Let not this life's deceitful cares,

Nor worldly wealth and joy.

Nor scorching lieam. nor stormy blast,

The rising plant destroy.

Where'er the word of life is sown,
A hug increase bestow,

That all who hear Thy message, Lord,
Its saving power may know.



33. The God of Love.

B. C. Unseld.

~:H-\
z^zry—-fsy-q--^- - zz ^="4^ H

U
our Father's love, Love of Him who reigns a - bove,

our Sav-iour's love, Love that brought Him from a - bove,

the Spir - its' love, Love of Him who, from a - bove,

i-

atfc^i m
Love, that sac - ri- need a Son

On the cross His life to give

Comes to give us heav-'nly light,

To re- deem
That we might

Wand-'ring in

our souls un- done,

not die but live,

this world of night.

r- F

—

fi—^=q

m Chorus.
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We will

;

jraise the God of

We will praise

* # JL

— i— 1 1
1 u —

love,
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With the an - - gel choir a -

with the an - gel
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,

tl

bove We will join to sound a broad Grate - ful prais es to our God.

5=031
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34. Beautiful the Little Hands.

T. COEBEN. Bishop W. Johns.

_U-_J 1 J __I— —-—i -0—1 j ._,_h_^—L_g _—i 1
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1. Beau - ti - ful the lit - tie hands,

2. All the lit - tie hands were made
3. All the lit - tie lips should pray

4. What your lit - tie hands can do,

rill the Lord's com-mauds;

pre-cious cause to aid

;

ev - 'ry day

;

That the Lord in - tends for you
;

That ful

Je - sus'

To the Sav-iour

i~ *—pza— « Jr. izzdzzzi
i *
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Beau - ti - ful the lit - tie eyes, Kin-died with light from the skies.

All the lit - tie hearts to beat Warm in His ser - vice so sweet.

All the lit - tie feet should go Swift on His er - rands be - low.

Make that thing your first de - light, Do it to Him with your might.
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Chorus.
N NP H F P * Nr-__ J M M H P-
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Beau - ti - ful, beau-ti - ful lit - tie hands,
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That ful - fill the Lord's com-mands;
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Beau - ti - ful, beau - ti - ful lit - tie eyes,

IS JN £_ ?S ••-•- -0-
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Kin-died with light from the skies.
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35. Angels, from the Realms of Glory.

James Montgomery.
With spirit.

W. W. Gilchrist.

i

-+-*—g— j . * T »
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An- gels, from the realms of glo - ry, Wing your flight o'er all theearth;
Shepherds in the field a - bid- ing, Watch- iug o'er your flocksby night,

Sag - es leave your con - tem-pla- tions, Bright- er vis - ions beam a - far:

Saints be - fore the al - tar bend- ing. Watch- ing long in hope and tear,

-I—4—y~i-W--+
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«

tezzat

Ye who sang Cre - a - tion'ssto - ry, Now pro - claim Mes -si- ah's birth:

God with man is now re- sid - iug; Yon - der shines the Iu-fant light:

Seek the great De - sire of na - tions: Ye have seen His na- tal star:

Sud - den - ly the Lord de-scend- ing, In His tem- pie shall ap - pear:

W—S—*—~V—* *—3.—^
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Refrain.

ff> dim.

Come and wor - ship,Come and wor - ship, Wor- ship Christ the new-born King.

ff

i L

H- 3=
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Angels, from the Realms of Glory. -Concluded.

:.-£
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Come aud wor- ship, Coine aud wor- ship, Wor-ship Christ the new-born King.

iri—-^—H-T-J—

-

i—'—^-J~

-,—^ g :i=x-»— *.— | *-J~%— J

—

0?—i-*31?—.+—-js,
—

"

§eee :±t
H 1 1 1 r-| & 1

36. He is With Thee.

Frances R. Havergal. C. Armand Miller.
Slow.

f-
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1. "I am with thee!" He hath said it, In His truth aud ten- der grace; Sealed the
2. He is with thee!—in thy d\velliug,Shieldiug thee from fear of ill; All thy

h >- " 0—0-wm —--0—0-^—»_-^—*_ _£_._*_r—.~ -£Z *
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n'<.

—*—#H—'

1—I—-H—

I

< 1—«--J

—

a—#

—

m-\-0—*

—

— —VtI 11-• -2-V°»—•—•—

a

3-*—-^-tgF^Fi

—

*0-%—%J-0—0—%—v-Lg—

«

prom- ise,grandlyspo-ken,With how many a mighty to-ken, OfHis love and faithfuluess.

bur- dens kindly bear-iug,For thy dear ones gently caring, Guarding, keeping, blessing still.

>._**

Z£^r—t:

t u#—
l—U.0. *
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—
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3 He is with thee!—with thee always,
All the nights and all the days;
Never failing, never frowning,
With His loving-kindness crowning,
Tuniug all thy life to praise.

Copyright, 18H3, by The Lutheran Publication Society.

4 He is with thee!—thine own Master,
Leading, loving to the end;
Brightening joy and lightening sorrow,
All to-day yet more to-morrow,
King and Saviour, Lord and Friend.
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37.
Anon.

My Bible ! 'tis a Book Divine.
Broster.

— N| 1 1 1-1 1 1 j(—f—A 1 -I Nr, 1 r ^>T-T 1 i 1 1

1. My Bi- ble! my Bi

2. My Bi- ble! my Bi

3. My Bi- ble! my Bi •

ble! 'tis a book di - vine, Where heav'nly truth and mercy
ble! in this book a- lone I fiudGod'sho- ly will made
ble! herewithjoy I trace The rec-ords of re-deein-ing

shine, And wis-dom speaks in ev -
'ry line. And speaks to me, Andspeaksto me.

known; And here His love to man is shown—His love to me, His love to me.
grace; Glad tidings to a sin- ful race; Good news to me, Good news to me.

^mm\
4 My Bible! my Bible! here it is I read
How Jesus did for sinners bleed:

Oh, this was wondrous love indeed!

II: Christ bled for me. :||

5 My Bible! my Bible! oh, that I may ne'er
Consult it but with faith and prayer
That I may see my Saviour there,

II: Who died for me. :||

38. Sweet is the Work.
Henry Francis Lyte. G. C. Wellesley.

1. Sweet is the work, O
2. Sweet, on this day of
3. To songs of praise and

Lord , Thy glo

rest, To join

joy Be ev

m c-P- *- d t

r

J?

rious acts to sing,

in heart and voice

'ry Sab - bath giv'n,

JL >i— S
3C

—

31==%EEES=ES^i3^Ea—V& !— V-\ (-=>*|—f-j 1
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j

u.

To praise Thy name, and hear Thy word, And grate

With those who love and serve Thee best, And in

That such may be our blest em - ploy E - ter -

-&- •& "&r

ful off - 'rings bring.

Thy name re - joicc.

nal - ly in heav'n.



39. Light of the World, we Hail Thee.

John S. B. Moxsell.

J: -x—

I

1. Light of the world, we hail Thee,

2. Light of the world,Thy beau - ty

3. Light of the world.be - fore Thee
4. Light of the world, il

I

-mm
L-a—1 §=1

Flush - ing theeast
Steals in - to ev
We would in horn

'ry

aye

skies:

heart,

fall;

Thine,

£EE*=*±3E
-4--J

;^=—-f-=?—j—TT *=
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— —+- &—
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^ #
___4—: x

Nev - er shalldark - ness veil Thee, A - gain

And glo - ri- ties with du - ty Life's poor

We wor-ship.we a- dore Thee, Thou Light,

Till ev - 'ry-thiug that's hu - man Be filled

from hu - man eyes,

est,hum- blest part;

the life of all;

with what's di - vine;

gJEM^l

—0-

long a - las! with - hold - en,

Thou rob - est in Thy splen - dor
With Thee is no for - get - ting

Till ev - 'ry tongue and na - tion,

0- m. -a-

Now spread from shore to shore;

The sim-pleways of men,
Of all Thine hand hath made;
From sin's do-min-ion free.

— *—\—— * Ft fe#
—i

—

-t—i
1 1—i—i ——i

—

gtx1
Thy light, so glad and gold
And help -est them to ren
Thy ris - ing hath no set

Rise in the new ere - a

-9 1 0-

en, Shall set on earth no more.
der Light back to Thee a - gain,

ting, Thy sun - shine hath no shade,
tion Which springs from Love and Thee.

-r

—
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40. Trust in the Lord.

Kev. Alfbed J. liOUOii.

Not too fast.

fa

J. P. Vance.

1. O - ver, and o - ver, and o - ver a - gain

2. Still we go fear - ing that some-thing will miss Its

U

God
meas -

has been

ure of

send - ing the sun and the rain,

care or its guer-don of bliss,

EE

y> -J V
Bloom to the mead - ows and

With faith - ful - ness writ - ten a -

h

+

W
=

—

n—t- 1 1-

-—

N

g> 10*-

-+--# » 1-

--N-

.m 1_— _ .;-

the boughs, Keep-ing un - bro - ken with na - ture His vows,

so plain, O - ver, and o - ver, and o - ver a - gain.

n—
-JjOZ—TZT. -f

T^—P-

* \j v
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—J J_ _—,__^

__ N S

-0 — — L*#-

—n—P— --A N P

O - ver, and o - ver, and o - ver a - gain, God has been

See - ing the prom - ise of God stand- eth fast, Trust for the

send-ing

fu- ture

His

will

i-|2 -V—
=i=±

Copyright, 1893, by The Lutheran Publication Society.
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Trust in the Lord.—Concluded.

*-, N h-.u ,_ |\ _ N- P—-i- p S-. N P p_J
-^-=

sol - ace for pain, Sooth -ing the troub-led, at -tend -ing the lone,

be as the past, Love, lead- ing and rest with the sun-shine and raiu.

p p > i hrppppf* n
.0 * ,0 * 0- fc£-_^2- 4.

:t?_£l </ £ -*?-*— -? * * y
w %—

g

itzt

Refrain.
^ Then trust, trust in the

-I- -N-.-4-j ( 1
j _ p_ fs 1

^
1
—

^

1 p 1 p—

I

Keep -ing un - bro - ken His word with His own.

O - ver, and o - ver, and o - ver a - gain.

- # _

Trust, O
I

0-—m-m + i
trust iu the Lord, Then

*_i_*_. ^_i i_# # #__». f=d
r. r. r r *f i i i . i * i

y y y i

trust in the Lord, Trust,

b y y

trust in the Lord,

:2=T zb= ±=
Jf—

trust, trust in the Lord, . .

-^=z_-«—*—?d
^7 r

-0—i # 0-

-fL-N—n— i_ _i___i_

*—^—,—«—
y y y '

trust in the Lord, For He is our Kef-uge and Strength.

JZ •*-
_*__

*
-i >-
Si/
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41. Beautiful Realm of the West.
Rev. J. E. Rankin, D. D.

Joyously.

A. J. Abbey.

1. O beau - ti- ful, beau - ti-ful realm of the West! En- cir - cled by o-ceans, while
2. The hand of the ty - rant afflicts us no more; The heart of the free-man can
3. The na - tions haveheard it, the hymn of the free, The na - tions distressed from a -

4. O beau - ti- ful, beau - ti-ful realm of the West! The em - pire of Free-dom, her

RSs—ff -1 F 1— ;—i—

—

9—J-
-F-8—rt- F

lakes gem thy breast; Thy prai - ries are wav - ing witn nar-vest of gold, Thy
swell and can soar; For ma - ny a mar - tyr has crimsoned earth's sod For
far o'er the sea; They flock to her stand- ard, fair realm of the West, Of
ey - rie and rest; With mount-ains cloud-capped, and with riv-ers that leap, With

*a

sons strike for Freedom, un-daunt-ed and bold.
Free- dom in state, and to wor - ship his God.
em- pires the queen,and of na- tions the best.

ban- ners snow-flash-ing a down the rough steep.

«- -* h /TV

p- . *—m f— p f—r

f
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O beau - ti - ful, beau - ti - ful,
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* 1

realm of the West! Of em-pires the queen, of na-tions the best! The ea- gle that

-*- 4 m 1**44
„« 1

1 -0 r # 0- J 0—r * ,-1 h- >—
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Beautiful Realm of the West.—Concluded.
rit. .

2—m 1—5—M 1 m J—H 1—«-i 1 -J*^- 1 1—hi-va*-B* '—II—
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soars from his nesttow'rd the snn Thine emblem of daring, marks the deeds thon hastdone.

j 1

•—r

More Like Jesus.

J. M. Stillman, Mus. Doc., by per.

JS b fc_A

1. I want to be morelike Je - sus, And follow Him day by day; I want to be
2 I want to be kind and gen- tie To those who are in dis - tress; To com-fortthe
3. I want to be meek and low- ly, Like Je- sus, onr Friend and King; I want to be
4. I want to be pure and ho- Iv, As pure as the crys-tal snow; I want to love

Refkain.

^~8-^r^—^=^—F^^Pf-^-^Fp--'-

i

• * -• * -m- i ^ i r, i i

trne and faith-ful, And ev-'ry command o - bey.

broken - hearted With sweet words of tender-ness.

stronjrand earnest, And souls to the Saviour bring.

Je - sus dear- ly, For Je- sus loves me, I know.

1 0""^ ~ ^-^—*-*-! r- * a

—

ra—#—*—

i
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fr I [,4jin=pjpfr==hzrEz»==gp^^
' " r~~r" u Ftrrr-r-ir- L=t -

More and more like Je -sus,

T ul 17

1 K—r^—in—I—^-1
1
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1 n -n

—^—•-•-±l-YJ^.--U--.—.—* \ m .' —m+wr-l-p-t- 1T^f^ ^
I would ev- er be; More and more like Je- sus, My Saviour who died for me.

ev- er be; ^ .^~ j>
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43. We are Coming to our King.
Arr. from G. Verdi.

1. We are coming to our King, And our joy - ful praise we bring

;

We will

2. We will all His mercies trace, And a- dore His lov - ing grace

;

We will

9- -0- -0- #- #-
I i- g f=

£=£ ^f^EEE4 f-

i ^
i^H=*=#^f^f^^£33

!• P 1/

join with those a- bove Iu a song of grate-ful love. Men and angels.heav'n and earth,

pledge to Him the heart, In His serv-ice do our part. Let His ban-ner, now unfurled,

f * * #-

-v—u-

f-T"

i
£ sI Eg=*=f-• £ * i—ir-V

U U P
Sing His glo - ry, tell His worth; Let it ring from shore to shore, "Glo-ry

Wave in tri-umpho'er the world, Till they sing on ev - 'ry shore, "Glo-ry

< 4- 1 T- 1 1 1

—

1 E _y. y-

§
Chorus. ^ u

- er-more!'M Thenyour hap . py voic . es raise) And ex-
to Him ev - er-more!

g^^ ^
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We are Coming to our King.—Concluded.

-* b—m •—

^
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ait Him with your praise, Un - to God -vve ev - er sing Al - le - lu

-#- -0- -0- -0- -0- -0- -0- -0- f1 •*-
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44. In our Sabbath Dwelling.

F. J. Crosby. A. C. Plattmax.

fete*
=t *

1. In our Sab-bath dwell-ing Once a - gain we sing, Joy- ful songs to

2. In our Sab-batli dwell-ing Once a -gain we praise Him, whose blessings

3. Like a gen- tie shepherd Watching o'er the sheep, So our Saviour

^-. ,. .9 »— , — ,--* * r* £—*«¥=I
.2dt-

\—0-
V—*-—8 *—^4 *=+

L »_j!—L

r

§ at

g

God on high Our Sav - iour King :

fol - low us Thro' all our days

:

lov - ing - ly His own will keep.

-»—k-—

*

* •
i

*—L,
i? - ^*— > » i »—*—

->—5-

Thro' the week He led us

To His faith - ful chil - dren,

Nev - er will He leave us,

V

^z-—o—•
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-r-

Safe-ly all the way, From His nier-cy comes the light Of this glad day.

He is ev - er near, We can nev-er, nev-er find A Friend so dear.

From His fold to stray, He will lead us ten - der - ly, To end - less day.

f£=? £
" ' u u i

Copyright, 1892, by The John Church Co. Used by per.
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45. Sing and Rejoice.

G. C. H.

> S-rzr ~C

Geo. C. Hugg.

*>-.—

i

1—

-f> «rt- gj—4-*-

Sing and re-joice all ye peo - pie, Christ is ris - en ! Christ is ris - en

!

*• *&• -0-
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r£B fi=^
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Sing and re-joice all ye peo - pie! For death is vanquished now

:

W31
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Semi-Chorus.

Jlfa/e voices, 1st time loud. Female voices 2d time soft.
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death is yan-quished now. He has ris'n triumphant o'er His foes!
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x x x s s x x x XXX
Hal - le - lu - jah ! Christ the Lord to life a-rose ; He has ris'n triumphant

t » <

®E3EE
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From " Sunlight in Sacred SoQg," by per
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Sing and Rejoice.— Concluded.
+

^* ^ ^ <^ *^ vl \J NA

o'er His foes : Yea He rose, our dear Sav - iour, a - rose,
X X X

rose.

--1 1- -I-

i t

Full Choeus.
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Sing and re-joice all ye peo - pie ! Sing and re-joice all ye peo - pie

!
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46. Raise the Standard.

Ida Scott Taylor. B. C. Unseld.

9 V

Raise the stand
Do not fal

Keep your pur

f
9

ard, Christian

ter, might-

y

pose fixed on
To the front, then, Christian ar -

ar - ray, Pass the word
pha-laux, Christ the Lord
Je - sus—Look to Him,

ray ! liaise your loy

-M-
t-\—i*—I—i-

a- long the
is march- ing

He knows yon
al stand -ard

-4-

— in-

line !

on
;

r needs,

high;

m#=i-j wkm.
-0 0-

=fcF
:w\ j psi

9
Thro' your Cap- tain you will con-quer; For ward! give the coun - ter - sign!

Trust- ing Him you'll win the con - rlict, All your foes will soon be gone.

O, be sure the way to serve Him Is to fol - low where He leads.

Sing your might - y hal - le - lu - jahs—You shall con - quer by and by

!

t £ * -•-: •*•#-^—

#
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Chorus.

$=£Em V. J m f ^I+^t- • *=+-%
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Raise the Stand - ard ! show your col - ors ! Loud your Cap- tain's cause pro-claim,

0- -fSL
•I

, 1—.— i
—-,—#-- #—

i

$0^4S
-0-

=±=

iHi^
Ou to vie - fry, oh, be val - iant! You shall tri-umph His name!

Copyright, 1893, by The Lu'beran Publication Society K r
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47. Praise the Lord, the God. of Glory.

Miss. E. E. Hewitt. Hubert P. Main.

I —=—0- . —-j—«—#-f

—

0— I—« #——#-i-# - \-0— *-* -—•—•—<» J

1 Praise the Lord, the God of mer - cy ;
Praise Hira when the day is bright;

2. Praise Him when the soni-bre shad - ows Veil the beau - ty of the land
;

3. E'en the heav - y clouds that gath - er Must His bless - ed will per -form,

4. Praise the Lord, the God of mer - cy ; In His heart He holds us all

;

S
5 ~-0~—-N-i-*-5— * 0-
b-frir-j-E iM~r~ ' U—tr -i

—

=te

When the rays of hope and glad-ness Fill the sky with ro - sy light-

Faith can ev - er, in the dark-ness, Feel the press- ure of His hand.

For He hath a way of glo - ry, In the whirl -wind and the storm.

From the heights where love is dwell- ing, Gold- en beams of bless- ing fall.

0~T £-i—0- * O —
,
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Chorus.
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UP V V
Praise the Lord, the God of mer - cy ; Lift to Him the voice of song

;

!?>
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In the morn -ing, in the even -ing, Strains of grat - i - tude pro

i i rs
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Copyright, 1393, by Hubert P. Main.
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48.
C. Wesley.

Jesus, Lover of My Soul.
John Zundel.

-i—h* —•—*
1
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1. Je - sus, Lov - er of my soul, Let me to Thy bo -

2. Oth - er ref - uge have I none, Hangs my help- less soul

3. Thou, O Christ ! art all I want—More than all iu Thee
4. Plen-teous grace with Thee is found, Grace to cov - er all

*te*=4

som fly,

on Thee;
I find;

my sins

;

B
*—•—hs'^^an—

-

1— —*

—

-1 <5«- n——^-r-\

While the bil - lows near me roll,

Leave, ah! leave me not a - lone,

Raise the fall - en, cheer the faint,

Let the heal - ing streams a - bound.

I

While the tern - pest still is high
;

"Still sup- port and com - fort me

:

Heal the sick and lead the blind.

Make and keep me pure with - in
;

:#:fe=t:==£zx£: 1 a-*
ST-1

3$3E
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Hide
AU
Just
Thou

me, O my Sav - iour, hide,

my trust on Thee is stay'd,

and ho - ly is Thy name,
of life the Fount-aiu art,

Till the storm of life is past

;

All my help from Thee I bring

;

I am all un - right-eous-ness

;

Free - ly let me take of Thee

;

i

ij »i

# -& ' r
^Mfcj 1 1 . iTTIfl

Safe in- to the ha - ven guide,

Cov - er my de-fence- less head
Vile and full of sin I am,
Spring Thou up within my heart,

Oh, re- ceive my soul at last.

With the shad-ow of Thy wing.
Thou art full of truth and grace.

Rise to all e - ter - ni - ty. A

Copyright, 1875, by John Zundel. Used by permission.
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49. Lamp of our Feet.

Beknakd Barton.

— Jj—#_3zlz2_i—*_•:
j=i

1. Lamp of our feet, where - by we trace Our path, when

2. Word of the ev - er - last - ing God, Will of His

-it-

wont to

glo- rious

stray

;

Son;

S —0—1--

~y
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;aziz

"I"

Stream, from the Fount of heav'n

With- out thee how could earth

ly grace, Brook, by the trav- 'lers

be trod, Or heav'n it - self be

way;

-i-— i—i . 1

—

j^Ep
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Bread, of our souls, where-on we feed, True man
Lord,grantus all a - right to learn The wis

-M—-ZJ:

- na,

dom
from on

it im

high;

parts

;

—p— 0. g=T=l 1—

:
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Ourguideand chart, where- in we read Of realms be - yond the sky.

And to its heav'n - ly teach - ing turu,With sim - pie, child- like hearts.
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50.

Anna L. Waking.

In Heavenly Love Abiding.

Hubert P. Main.

1. In heav'n - ly love a - hid - ing, No change my heart shall fear,

2. Where-ev - er He may guide me, No want shall turn me back

;

3. Green pas - tures are be - fore me, Which yet I have not seen

;

And safe is such con - fid

My Sbep-herd is be - side

Bright skies will soon be o'er

ing, For noth - ing chang - es here

:

me, And noth- ing can I lack:

me, Where dark - est clouds have been

:

-J

T
-5-

The storm may roar with - out me, My heart

His wis - dom ev - er wak - eth, His sight

My hope I can - not meas - ure, My path

^^=ji»=Fzpz
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may low
is nev
to life

be
er

laid,

dim
;

free

:
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But God is round
He knows the way
My Sav - iour has

a - bout me,
He tak - eth,

my treas - ure,

And can I be dis-mayed?
And I will walk with Him.
And He will walk with me.

g. i-
:zt:

Copyright, 1878, by Hubert P. Main. TJ»ed by per.
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51. Evening Praise.

Mary A. Lathbury
Quartet or Semi-Chorus.

W. F. Shkrwin.

1. Day is dy - ing in the West ; Heav'n is touching earth with rest ; Wait and wor-ship

2. Lord of life, be neath the dome Of the U-ni-verse,Thy home, Gath-er ns who

| J J | ,—

J

-I 1

>~y-

:'^=S:

J J i i .^hU-4i
-j-,

1 E^E__j_..j-_

while the night Sets her eve-ning lamps a - light Thro' all the sky.

seek Thy face To the fold of Thy em-brace, For Thou art nigh.

ia=T=F?zpgg-j—p

f^
Full Chorus.
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Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly Lord God of Hosts

!
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Heav'n and earth are
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fall of Thee!

t J
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Heav'n and earth ar
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.fez _fe Ja *_j
-1 1 1 r-
-1 1 1

'

^—L-b
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e praising Thee,

r&— <5>
1

1

-i L F »
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Lord most

H 1

H 1

high

!
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52. Golden Harps are Sounding.

F. R. H.

-J—

M

=t=te=^==t
>"

Frances R. Havekgal.
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—

#—rg—S"*=d:

1. Gold-en liarps are sound-ing, An- gel voi- ces sing, Pear- ly gates are o - pened,
2. He who came to save us, He who bled and died, Now is crown'd with glo- ry,

3. Praying for His chil - dren In that bless-ed place, Call- ing them to glo - ry,

I • ^
,. %— -0- -&- ^ M . •*— *• ?? M 4— +— -*- " *•

:fe J—

L

-&>—
O - pen'd for the King; Je - sus, King of Glo - ry, Je - sus, King
At His Father's side. Nev- er more to suf - fer, Nev- er more
Send- ing them His grace; His bright home pre-par - ing, Faithful ones,

#-#=f=zzzt=^=:»-FS=--pt=:i=*zz-t=Fp :=cf"

of Love,
to die;

for you;

-ff
— '— ;

—

»—* •— :t m m -f.€z1

Is gone up in tri - umph To His Throne a-bove. }

Je- sus, King of Glo - ry, Is gone up on high !

J-

All His work is end- ed,

Je- sus ev - er liv -eth, Ev- er lov -eth too. J

r*

—

: i

;—*~F,^—F*i—g—*

—

*-H—q~F
j—

2

— #~
r^-11

Joy - ful- ly we sing; Je - sus hath as - cend - ed! Glo - ry to our King !

From " duulight iu Sacred Song," by per.
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53. Before the Lord we Bow.
Francis S. Key.

=flc
-^-c-^-v—*

—

f—i—

r

J—1—

•

1. Be - fore

2. The na
Lord we

F. Schneider.

the Lord we bow,
tions Thou hast blest

The God who reigns

May well Thy love

S=fc »

a - bove,

de - clare.

n

Our thanks we bring
For this fair land,

__X -__« C* # «_
=T=fc=t=t=

In joy and praise,Onr hearts we raise To heav'n's high

For this bright day, Our thanks we pay—Gilts of Thy hand,

m-a Ll l

l
h-

:|—q-^-c:d=d3zJi*':F-
;=zi-^Fg=J=fzlz!zcq

Our
Our

hearts

thanks

i5>—

.

•5*

—

r

we' raise, (Our hearts we raise,) To heav'n's hie

we pay, (Our thanks we pay— ) Gifts of Thy hand.

T-*

3 Earth! hear thy Maker's voice,

Thy great Redeemer own;
Believe, obey, rejoice,

And worship Him alone.

Cast, down thy pride,

Thy sin deplore,

||
: And bow before

The Crucified. HI

4 And when in power He comes,

Oh, may our native land,

From all its rending tombs.

Send forth a glorious band,

A countless throng
Ever to sing

l|: To heaven's high King,
Salvation's song. :||
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54. Sowing Seed.

Josephine Pollard

_fc S

4

Frank J. Robertson.

** 9 9 *0 9 ~

1. Out on the high-ways wher-ev - er we go, Seed we must gath-er and
2. Out of each mo- uient some good we ob - tain, Something to win now and
3. Gath-er- ing seed we must scat - ter as well, God will watch o - ver the

U V V V * " f
^—nt -v-v-

ftbf*

s j r* * s

Jf » 9- • f«» g •—

seed we must sow; E - ven the ti - ui - est seed has a pow'r,Be it a
scat - ter a - gain; All that we lis - ten too, all that we read, All that we
place where it fell; Tru - ly the gain of the har-vest is ours, Shall we plant

m SE
D D

ft ft_

-V—

Refrain.

this - tie,

think of,

this - tie.

ing seed, yes,

£=*-

'J

or he it a flow'r.

is scat - ter - ing seed,

or shall we plant flow'rs? J Sow-ing, sow- ing, sow- ing the seed;

<t_ * N— - i- -;-,-- ft f» ft ft ft ft.

-v—v—u

—

f- --F-f—f

—

f
—f^~? ?

* ft

sow - ing seed, Sow - ing seed, we are sow - ing seed,

sowing,sow-ing, sowing the seed ; Sowing,sowing,sowing, Ave are sow-ing the seed,

Copyright, 18SI3, by The Lutheran Publication Society.
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Sowing Seed.—Concluded.

Q—b r-r S * S N-r^—N—5- -AW——P—N N—P-
r4=H—

Then care-ful be with the seed that you sow, For the fruit will be likewise the same.

55. To God on High, All Glory Be!
C. A. M C. Abmand Miller.

^?-4—;-F-g

—

•—^—y=F-*

—

g—p—*-F-«-ft^-jfS—g-F-i.—

»

^—g-H

1. To God on high, all glo - ry be And peace on earth, good will to men;
2. Have mer- cy on us, Christour Lord,Thou who dost take earth's sin a - way,
3. For Thou art ho - ly, Lord a - lone, Thou Christ, who with the Ho- ly Ghost,

-1—r :t=c3=:

35
T

:£

:=*=&!*: 1
gJE
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d=d=F=t
H 1 Uj j—| A 1

1 1 |- 1 1 1
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I I f -* * -*•

We praise, we bless, we wor - ship Thee, We glo - ri -

O Lamb of God, O Son a - dored, Re-ceive and
Art seat - ed on the Fa- ther's throne, Most high in

r
fy Thee.Lord, a
hear us as we
glo - ry, heav-en'

Pray,
s boast.

For Thy great glo - ry, thanks we bring Al-might - y Fa - ther,Heav'nly King.
Seat- ed at God's right hand, on high, Have mer -cy on us, or we die.

One God, to whom all creat- ures bow, The Fa - ther, Son and Spir - it, Thou.

—— # * T—z— r-0—a «-i

—

•—r* *- d-f-—T—r
*-—»— m—-f,

r ii l r i rii i
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56. In the Happy By and By.
Ida L. Reed.

-5- T PS PS

H. P. Danks.

1. Oh, how sweet to think that sometime la the hap - py by and by, We shall

2. All our wea- ry bur-dens light- eu, When we think that o - ver there, Je - sus'

3. Faintand far the an- gel voic -es,Then we al-mostseem to hear, And the
4. Oh, be - yond the mist- y riv - er, In the hap - py by and by, Joy - ful

dra-f—f-:=j
-4—p

—

•- :J=E — tr-

fete— —#—»-+-•-— 1 1 1 1—1

—

:fcd *=3 -fc Ps—
«TfP 1 1 1 1—

r-" • • "—I
1 * •

1

5=5
--N—Ps- :£=*:

rest care-free for - ev - er, In our home of light on high; No more crn - el wrongs to

love our way shall brighten, In that hap- py home so fair; And we al-mostsee the
far off sil- v'ry ech- oes,Float up - on the si- lence clear; And our hearts beat faster

we shall rest for - ev - er, In our home of light on high; All our wea-ry troubles

_ Ps N rs

T 4 t-rf f f F-r-f* _ * *-r-* F P-r-t* F * r*

t—f-l 1 1 1 1 1 F F—

1

—
T~f f * 0-\~0 j, Yj-\

V V 'J
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Fj—f> Ps Ps— -^-r—

i

Ps

—

d PsT—

i

1 ^—r* ' p Vr—Ps r- r- =--,

2-t"—*—i 1—w-4-# 1
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%-J—i—#—* -+- -h *—*—

M

K3- m ^ «—»-+-» * 1 •- 1—i a 4—rm w F m—* * * *

—

suf - fer, Nev - er-more oursouls distress'd, By a wea - ry earth-ly sor- row, In that

flash-ing, Of the gleaming wings a - far, O'er the plains of heav- en sweeping, Thro' the

ev - er, At the thought we soon shall share, In the joy of all the ransomed,On that

o - ver,We shall join the ser-aph throng, And rejoice with them for-ev - er, In the
Ps i\ Ps

_* * F-

s ^v Refrain".

glad, sweet home of rest,

gold - en gates a - jar.

hap - py shore so fair,

sweet triumph-ant song.

Oh, to rest in Je- sus er - er, In the hap- py by and

T-\—- :\—0 #-+-» '

!—T-i h
1

i—J-a

—

b—

b

j—v—v—^-ff—i-f—*-F»

—

•—•—*-\-f
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In the Happy By and By.—Concluded.
S7\

4-

ZZ5 1 1 t—4—P P— ^—4—i # ^4 P—« ^—I— — I -|

Frail « -.0 0—4—0 *—&— 1—+—* '
' •—+— 1 1 1—4. 1
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y, Naug

EEfeEE£

by, Naught from us His love cau sev - er,When we dwell with Him on high.
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57. Marching Song.
Edward Carswell. Rev. Robert Lowry.

I,| 1 I 2-X
*—

F
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Blow the trumpet, beat the drum, Here the Temp'ranee soldiers come, Girls and boys in

Truth our ar- nior, right our shield. All the world our bat- tie field; Old king Al - co

-

Feet to keep our nar- row way, Eyes to watch they do not stray, Hands to stay the

Temp'ranceis the Queen we own, And we ral - ly round her throne; Nev- er doubting

hfr-i-
__|.—4--L*—£—r*

Chorus.
-7 H 1

-!=-l
1
~' [- !

' ft 1
1 1 1—

1

1J=cd3±=l

ar - mor bright, Ready to de-fend the Right,

hoi our foe, And to fight him we must go,

err - iug youtl

stand-ing fast, Knowing we shall win at last

t, Ready to de-fend the Right.

,

.Tongues^telH^'ho^st* truth. |
Marching, marching on, this our song,

&=•
f * fg r# » f —I r r* r /5>—

i

H -;g :
# 1^1—

I [_J [_ j— — —*i— —Fj i

« at 4r

Up wi th Ri?ht, and down wi tb.Wrong ; Marching on , this our song,Up with Right and down withWrong.
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58. Come, Ye Thankful People, Come.
Rev. H. Alfokd. Dr. G. J. ELVEY.

+- ,-L-#
ifej,

1

1. Come, ye thank-ful peo - pie, come, Raise the song of Har - vest - home

!

2. What is earth hut God's own field, Fruit un - to His praise to yield?
3. For -wo know that Thou wilt come, And wilt take Thy peo - pie home

;

4. Come, then, Lord of mer - cy, come, Bid us sing Thy Har - vest - home

!

H

—

:EEH^£
±r. :p=t i

dfc±==fc=

s>

—

mm E3E

»*
All is safe - ly path - ered in, Ere the win - ter storms he - gin;
Wheat and tares are there - in sown, Un - lo joy or sor - row grown

;

All that doth of - fend, that day

;

Free from sor - row, free from sin,

=£—r—r=E^F =g -

From Thy field wilt purge a - way
Let Thy saints he gath - eved in,

-* ^
=*_—*«

God, our Ma - ker, doth pro - vide For our wants to be
Ripe - ning with a wond-rous pow'r, Till the fin - al Har
And Thine an-gels charge at last In the fire the tares

All up - ou the gold - en floor, Prais- ing Thee for - ev

i
I

i i r* . +- J.
t-f-^ f

—
j »-r-al 4 zx—r-ah—*—

=£=£=^3=2 ^^~1
.

1—1-
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sup - plied
;

vest - hour:
to cast,

er - more

:

rs

~J~

Come to God's own tern - pie, come
;
Raise the song of Har - vest - home

!

Grant, O Lord of Life, that we Ho - ly grain and pure may he.

But the fruit -ful ears to store In Thy irar - ner ev - er - more.
Come, with thous-and au - gels, come, Bid us sing Thy Har- vest - Home!

£ -0- *- -O- # +•"*- m *-* » ~
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59.

Fanxy J. Crosby.

UL-

We are Coming.

Hi BERT P. MAIX.

J J.

1

I 2
1. Com - im
2. Sing - ing

3. Pray - iug, pray- ing, we are

com - ing, we are

sing - ing, we are

com- ing To Thy tem- pie, gra - cious Lord,
siug-ing HowTliy won-drous love so free

prav-ing That Thy Spir - it, like a dove,

To re

Flow - eth

May de

ceive the bless

on - ward, ev
scend with gifts

teach-ing Of Thy pure and per - feet word;
er on - ward, Like a vast and might-y sea;

of mer- cy From Thy gra - cious hand a - hove;

*. *. jl2 . i * _ i

r--- [- m g p^ g— r-0- &~3

&r~f-
Sleek - ly would we learn our du - ty, Learn it kneel - ing at Thy feet,

And our souls mount up with glad - ness, While we swell the loft - y strain,

Lord, we ask, that by Thy watch- care We may all pro-tert - ed be,

-I
1 1 1

—

cc -| F—c
lr

While a ra - diance from Thy glo - ry Cov - ers all the mer - cy - seat.

"Glo - ry, glo - ry, hal - le - In - jab To the Lamb for sin - ners slain! 1

Ev - 'ry hand be quick to la - bor, And our hearts be stayed on Thee.

-I
—

r
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60. Under His Wings.
Rev. Joseph Mountain. J. P. Vance.
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The strong, wild winds are dash - ing Earth's - ceans in - to spray,
The dark - est clouds will van - ish, The long - est night will end-
'Tis not be - cause we're wor - thy, The Fath - er's care is giv'n,
Fear not the dai - ly tri - als, For God will bear us through;

-# & 0—
t
—0-+ £

JB
_

1 1.

And through the storms and
"When we with faith and
But, rath - er that He
He brings with ev - 'ry

dark - ness, The hi

pa - tience, Be - fore

found
bur

us, Be - fore

den, His help,

I :»==£:
==!=t: Itztzt

rid light - nings play;
His foot - stool bend;
the tem - pest driv'n;
so strong and true;

^ J

-V—

^==NE3EE^=jE|===^ H=3==£ I ====^==§

A -

Rest
TFe

With

L, l l l III
mid the rag - ing tem - pest My spir - it sweet - ly sings,

from the day's fierce tu - mults, To ev - 'ry soul He brings,

need - ed Him, and o'er us His lov - ing care He flings,

joy we sing the prais - es, Of God, the King of kings,

_, N-J— I -** *#-. + # +- *J

\-
xU
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±=

C7 "w ^0- M

-&===:fc==t=:b;=

P±=±=b*z—^^^~^^d=|===:;==j=l=^==^===^zi=zg=b^zz=ti
Safe is the heart that's hid - den
And dark - est nights are cheer - ful,

And gath - ers us in safe - ty,

With joy we trust se - cure - ly,

>=|=ri==»=fr=f=|=t=t:

Be - neath God's might - y
En - fold - ed by His
To rest be - neath His
The shel - ter of His

C-i-f a T- f-

wings,
wings,
wings,
wings.
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61. Waiting at the Gates.

Ida L. Reed. H. P. Danes.

—4- *T=T
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1. Wait - ing at the gates of heav - en, Are my loved ones ev - er- more,

2. O - ver there I think I see them Wait - ing by the gates of light,

3. Oh, I think I hear their voic - es O'er life's tide come ringing clear,

4. O - ver there I soon Rhallnieet them, Clasp each fond loved hand a - gain,

m -\—t=t
&
<?- m t * ^_THS2-i_

:H—}z
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m *-

Wait - ing there my soul to wel - come, To that hap -py,peace-ful shore.

Sing - ing ev - er in their glad- ness, Clad in robes of stain- less white.

Wel- come home thon troubled spir - it, Thou shaltfind a ref- uge here.

Joy - ful - ly my soul shall greet them, O - ver there be-yond life's pain.
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Refrain.

* - d

They are wait- ing,they are wait - ing Bv the pearl - y gates so fair,
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Sweet will be their hap- py wel- come, When my soul shall en - ter there.
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62. Follow Me.

Kissinger.
Duet

1. Hark! the Sav-iour's gracious sum-mons,
2. Now to us these words are giv- en,

3. Thus the Sav -iour's call-ing ev - er,

As He stood by Gal- i - lee,

Re - bel sin-ners though we be,

Calling af - ter you and me
;

:**==
*=q=_fc—1= -£-

«pi=

S V=t
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3
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pig;
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* + £

•<*- " "•" "ST

Call- ing to those wear-y toil- ers " Leave your nets and fol- low me."
Ev - er thiscommand they bring us, "Leave your nets and fol- low me."
Will you heed thekind-ly sum-mons? " Leave your nets and fol- low me."

I
*--

-« 3 L̂l-1
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I

-J-
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§
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Fol -

Fol -

Fol-low, fol- low me,
Fol-low,fol- low me,

car
tol - low
fol - low

yes,

yes,
I

-4

fol-low, fol-low me,
fol-low, fol-low me,

me, Leave your nets and
me, Leave your sins and

Leave yournetsaud follow,follow

Leaveyour sins and follow, follow

1 3: t=
f:tfffe : trr-r

.
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Follow Me.—Concluded.

fol

fol

low
low

* \-0- -rtr.

0 0- .

me, Leave your nets and fol-low me
me. Leave your sins and follow me.

me; .... Fol - low me,
me; .... Fol - low me,

me, fol-low me; Follow, followme,yesfollow,followme,Leaveyournetsand follow me.
me, follow me; Follow,followme,yesfollow,followme,Leaveyoursinsandfo]low me.
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63.
Rev. W. W. How.

Summer Suns are Glowing.
Samuel Smith.

1. Sum- nier suns are glow - ing O - ver land and sea, Hap - py light is

2. God's free mer - cy stream - eth O - ver all the world, And His ban- ner
3. Lord, up - on our blind - ness Thy pure ra diance pour; For Thy lov - ing
4. We will nev - er doubt Thee, Though Thou veil Thy light: Life is dark with-

in *.•«.«.
fe+zj: gg

jz^^n.

i—I 1-—

|

1

r?:
tr.

~$

-0i m
flow - ing
gleam- eth
kind - ness
out Thee;
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1/ I

ti - ful and
'ry- where un •

ns love Thee

&--&—
=4=
A- m

Boun
Ev -

Make
Death with Thee is

free,

furled,

more

;

bright.

Ev - 'ry- thing re - joic

Broad and deep and glo

And when clouds are drift

Light of light! shine o'er

es

rious

ing
us

Si=53=tilz2=d3

In the mel- low rays,

As the heav'n a- hove,

Dark a- cross our sky,
On the pil- grim way;£

" £ £ tfc. .*.

fe=fcx=tt

All earth's thousand voi - ces

Shines in might vie - to - rious

Then, the veil up - lift - ing,

Go Thou still be - fore us
I IS I

«»-

Mm i* •«_—^ 1

Swell the psalm of praise.

His e - ter - nal love.

Fath- er, be Thou nigh.

To the end- less day.
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Hear the Master Calling.

Marion

4

B. C. Unseld.
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1. Call- ing, call- ing, hear the Mas - ter call - ing,Kouse ye, rouse ye,

2. Toil- ing, toil- ing.hearts and hands are toil - ing, Yet, our Sav - iour
3. Toil- ing, toil - ing, in the field be- tone us, Toil - ing, toil - ing,

—0 0—r 1
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D.C.—CaW - m<7, caM - i«jr, /tear //te Mas - ter call - ing, Rouse ye, rouse yc,
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lo, the morn is break-ing; On - ward, on - ward, hap - py spngs a- wak - ing,

walk - ing close beside us, On - ward, on -ward, lov - ing - ly willguide us,

strength and vig-or bend -ing, Toil- ing, toil- ing. song with la - bor blend - ing,

m . » . -0- *- -0- . m -0- ' *- +—__#_i _ • H _, • »
, 1

1

lo, the morn is break- ing ; On - ward, on - ward, hap - py songs a

Fine.

wak

T
ing,

-b-fc ! S—
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La - bor in the light of day.

Where-so-e'er He bids us go.

Till the reap-ing time shall come.

Com- ing,com- ing, bless- ed Lord,wean- swer,

Beam-ing. beaming, ev - er brightly o'er us,

Then, O then, our sheaves with rapture bearing

HE
—#-*fl#-#-i'-+

-0 0- :ST_jt:

-H—(-
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-y—£—y—p—
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Za - 6or m the light of day
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*~T * g—t—g-

Earn - est work - ers help us all to be; Glad - ly

See, His word, our pre- ciouslamp di - vine, Ev - 'ry

Joy - ful, joy - ful, we shall gath - er home; Sweet - ly, sweet

:q=:

bear - ing,

prom - ise

12=m :t:

r
-£-
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Hear the Master Calling.- Concluded.

—s- ^5
-i—*— g *—^—i—i -2—1—#-*—•—j_«—«

—

-*—I-

P.C,

"ft :0_::=£„._z=^:

eacli the oth - er's bur
hope and joy be-stow
there to dwell with Je

deu, Look - ing up for strength to Thee,
ing, All a- long our path will shine

sus, Nev - er, nev - er-more to roam.

3=p:
-d?==±-ifr~

65. Great King of Glory.

B. Francis.
Maestoso.

Frank L. Armstrong.

1. Great King of glo - ry, come,
2. Here may Thine ears at - tend
3. Here may the list' - ning throng

SEE*
—I—

And with Thy fav •

Our in - ter - ced -

Re - ceive Thv truth

or crown This
ing cries, And
in love; Here

u i __T^~_ i

\=*—%=.jk
—EGfe.

*
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g±=g % > M=^

—

-±^

tem - pie as

grate - ful praise

Chris - tians join

m-
k- 4

Thy
as

the

Jfc.

1

home,
cend,

song .

This
Like
Of

peo - pie as Thine own:
in - cense to the skies:

the re-deemed a - bove;

.&. -,'«-

Be-
Here
Till

-JS 1 JU_
—

a

*"—»~
S*"T—*-P»-~—*

—

• f—Ff
=tf * 3:

-l
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-4-
# -

111

neath this roof,

may Thy soul

all, who hum

±=:

O deign to show How God can dwell with men be - low.

con-vert - ing word With faith be preached, in faith be heard,

blyseek^ Thy face, Re- joice in Thy a- bou nd- ing grace.

» For Altos and Tenors. By permission from " The Helper.''
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66.

F. K. Hayergal.
With Spirit.

Who is on the Lord's Side ?

U
Geo. C. Hugo.

-V—?H-1-

-0-i -•0-0-1.-0 - £ \~0—.—S— 5-v—•— *— *

1. Who is on the Lord's side, Who will serve the King? Who will join His ar - my,
2. Not forweightof glo - ry, Nor for crown of palm, En- ter we this ser - vice,

3. Je-sus, Thou hast bought us, Not with gold or gem, But with Thineown life - blood,

4. Fierce may be the cen- dict,8trong may be the foe, But the King's own ar - my,

h s I

s
is I - **•+.+. a. +.' *. *. m.

B=» n

Oth-er lives to bring?
And forcon-flictarm;

For Thy di - a- dem;
None can o - ver-throw;

i

A- • A. A. • A. &

Who will leave the world's side? Who will face the foe?

But for love, that claim- eth Lives for whom He died,

Arm- ing with Thy Spir - it, All who come to Thee,
Round His standard press- ing, Vic - fry is se - cure,

Chorus.
~N ^—N-—i—i

1 1? « * 1 a rt c—n r

u
Who is on the Lord's side, Who for Him will go?
He whom Je - sus nam - eth Must be on His side.

They are thus made will - ing, They are thus made free.

For His truth, un-chang - ing, Makes the tri- umph sure.

L-y-

Who is on the Lord's side,

:t=>:

«*=r
:t: £z -&.- um-'—tm-.-j&A
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r

Jk N ,-h fc_& I

Who willserve the King?Who will be His helpers, Other lives to bring? By Thy love and

# f-
•
f-

*- . jrj _ «_. m f «• _p s__u n_-fi-t-

rv
From " Sunlight in Sacred Song," by per.

1
L F-*-d—)——#—l-w—h-*- •-s—#—#—
k ^ f B '—*3

86



Who is on the Lord's Side ?—Concluded.

~t^=z^E&_«£^fc=Ezfc—:rf33=*EBS£^5^
1—I-*--•- ^^H

mer - cy, By Thy grace divine, We are on the Lord's side; Saviour, we are Thine.

£=^
i—t~——

I

Li

t=^=:

67. On Our Festal Day.
Rev. J. B. Dykes.

1. On our fes - tal day,

2. For all joys of earth,

3. On all things we do,

S:&-.^L-=t^=ip=ii=i^iEEz=£=£Ezr-g—c— _Er=^—fr
=E

In its bright ar - ray,

For our harmless mirth,
Rightand pure and true,

+ + Jilt £^±

O gra - cious

Our glad Thanks -

We know we

a=;—±4

Thin
- to

iv'nly

#-

-7-

e House we
Thee we
bless - in<*s

X-i
is

come

:

bring

;

claim :

Chil-dren's joys shall

Hear us, while we
As on sa - cred

:^=5z_
fl

u:

be
raise

days.

H
irfcizjiz^-j^r-f-fq

rr
Smiled up-on by Thee, Who, once a Child, didst share au earth - ly home.
G rate-ful songs of praise, And children's lips pro-claim the child- ren's Kiug.
So in week-dav ways, O may we praise and glo - ri - fy Thy Name.
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68. Toiler in the Vineyard.

Margaret Moody. W. A. Ogden.

js s_ s
] N ,

s p» P
I

i

-jt±

if

1. Toil - er in the vine - yard of the blessed Lord, Keep thy heart in pa - tience
2. Toil - er in the vine - yard,work with ten-der care, Water and re- fresh each
3. Toil - er in the vine- yard,faith-ful ev - er be; For thy pa-tient toil - ing,

z-4-v- V__U b I
=£=£ -k-U—V—I—

=

t=

guard - ed by His word; Keep the sa - cred tem - pie from the spoil-er, Sin;

heart with song and pray' r; Let the "leaves of heal - ing" shade the sacred ground,
God will com- fort thee. Lo! the dew of mer - cy, fall- ing from a - hove.

'=4
t V %

v—y-

u Chorus.
,

J-U^—w—, v—L--U- 1 —J-U&L--k-j^ZZfezhz

Let no wicked thought or purpose enter in. "| Toil er, toil- er, in the Master's vineyard.
And the Spir-it's fruitage gracious-ly abound. >

Is His ben - e -die- tion on thy work of love. J Let the Sun of glo-ry shine upon them,

L uj \-i u-j 1 *o—*S-m a l -w ft

—

l-v ft ——

I

-y—

y

F=i=

—i

\ it -J—hd

Guard each plant and train each tender vine; Tend with care this her- it- age di-vine.

1— |—f—.•-cy—£-*-=?—fsrtj'-^-f— t—»—
r
=t=F-^-y^^-

f
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Copyright, 1891, by J. H. Kurzenknabe. U«ed by per.

88



69. Come, Thou Long-expected Jesus.

C. Wesley.

-0-

Frank J. Robertson.

=t 3=^F3=3=53gg^3s|g|j
1. Come, Thou long-ex - pect-ed Je - sus, Born to set Thy peo -pie free,

2. Born Thy peo - pie to de - liv - er, Born a child and yet a King;

J JS -^- - *

|y|T 8 I * fin

-J
*

-F-

fess^ 1
From our fears and sins re - lease us, Let us find our rest in Thee.

Born to reign in us for - ev - er, Now Thy gra - cious King-dom bring.

skfc=t=
0 r»— 1 1 k-i ; #— ,-»-•-«— 0- * rl^,— n

i Lr i
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1 4 0-!—O—0- , *_? k- 1 1 k-t— 1— h— I--* ^^ H > 0-' L0---0 9 L#---•-

Is-rael's strength, and eon - so - la - tion, Hope of all the earth Thou art,

By Thiueown E- ter - nal Spir - it Rule in all our hearts a - lone;

S^
— - a—i-'-—*—

*

i P
i • - • '— —ra^r^m—» ' 1—rm^'m-^-i

Dear de- sire of ev - 'ry na - tion, Joy of ev - 'ry long- ing heart.

By Thine all - suf - fi - cient mer - it Raise us to Thy glo- rious Throne.

—r*-'-0-^~n

Copyright. 1893, by The Lutheran Publication Society.



70. Beautiful City.

G. Gill. T. J. Cook.

#

—

h Fs=j*-Pj^nsi" is %—s-pd 1 &—sT, J
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1. Beau-ti -ful Zi - on, built a - bove, Beau-ti
2. Beau- ti- ful heav'n where all is light, Beau- ti

3. Beau- ti- ful crowns ou ev-'r3r brow, Beau- ti

4. Beau- ti- ful throne for Christ our King, Beau-ti

—*__«

—

mm. # 1—
:

t- —*—*—

*

EE=b

ful cit - y that I love

;

ful an - gels, cloth'd in white
;

ful palms the conq'rors show
;

ful songs the an - gels sing
;

frfr*-p—g=
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Beau - ti - ful gates of pearl -y white, Beau-ti -ful tem - pie—God its light!

Beau- ti - ful strains that nev-er tire, Beau-ti- ful harps thro' all the choir
;

Beau - ti - ful robes the ransoni'd wear, Beau-ti -ful all who en - ter there;

Beau-ti -ful rest— all wanderings cense. Beau- ti- ful home of per- feet peace

;

^ S•#••-•--#• r
.0. *_r-« « t^ 1~ ~—4 0. r

q=q=Sf3^fl=*^J=^^^=3^r^^-^-q=H—-t^F^-^Fds^—F^^FI
- J-T-J J-

1-*—-#-#-L*J-* *-L0-'-0 L}-!-9 J" #---#-*-L*^* 0-\-0.2.-0 J

He who was slain on Cal - va-ry, O-pens those pearly gates to me.
Thereshalll join the cho - rus sweet, Wor-shippingat the Sav - iour's feet.

Thith-er I press with ea - ger feet, There shall my rest be long and sweet.

There shall my eyes the Sav - iour see, Haste to His heav'nly home with me.

jdr-fr-F
^."ZTZC

^tk3:
I

l v
Kefrain.

0-±-tL-t fL^-—r

EHstzzfc*±f= T"

Repeat pp.

Zi on, Zi-on, lovely Zi- on, Beau-ti-ful Zi-on, cit - y of our God.

Used by permission.
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I Left it All with Jesus.

Miss H. M. Warner.
.—

I

Fs—

I

5*--N,

=t
-0 1

—

m-*-**
sus Long a - go; All my sins I brought Him,
sus For He knows How to steal the hit - ter

sus Day by day ; Faith can firm-ly trust Him
sus, Droop- ing soul! Tell not half the sto - ry,

i-r-S
jlj.

=m—*

—

w~ K*^m
0-\-0-!- 0-'--\—0

faith Imy woe. When by faith I saw Him, On the tree,Heard His small, still

From life's woes; How to gild the tear - drop With His smile, Make the des- ert

Come what may. Hope has dropp'd her an - chor, Foundher rest In the calm, sure

But the whole. Worlds on worlds are hang - ing On His hand, Life and death are

Z3=SrT-f-S f==^U

* ~
— #~

I
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"

whis - per, '"Tis
gar - den Bloom
ha - ven Of

for thee," From
awhile: When

His breast: Love
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my heart the bur -

my weak- ness lean -

es - teems it heav -

I

den Boiled
eth On
en To

a - way

—

His might,

a - bide

wait - ing His command; Yet His ten - der bo - som Makes thee room-
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Hap - py day! From my heart the bur
All seems light. When my weak- ness lean

At His side. Love es- teems it heav
Oh, come home! Yet His ten- der bo-

-0—0-

rit.

ELS m

£m

- den Boiled a- way— Hap-py day!

-eth On His might, All seems light.

- en To a- bide At His side,

som Makes thee room— Oh, come home!
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72. V/ondrous Story.

D. H. Koch. Chas. Edw. Pollock.

1. I will sing

2. Heavenly sto

3. I will sing

4. I will sin";

the won-drous sto - ry
ry of sal - va - tion !

this bless - ed sto - ry,

the sto - ry sweet - ly,

nfcd
=:=F:

Of sal - va -

How the Son
Glad - ly sing

And when life

tion full and free,

of God on high
it ev' - ry-where,
is sink- ing low,

F
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and ran- som me.

. i — —
• rv re - deemHow my Sav iour left His glo

-0

To
Came to earth in rich com - pas - sion, Gave Him -self for us to die.

Of the Sav - iour's matchless glo ry. And the love His chil- dren share.

I will trust Him then com-plete -iy, For my Sav - iour loves me so.
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Chorus.

- 4 4 \ ~4 -j 4 4 *—Y-4

1-

I will sing the wondrous sto - ry, Though but youug in years I

mm m, '^ mm m\ ^ M "^

y u l -V^
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f—f—-f—H~
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^-_^-L=qz=^ ^—*-T

Je - sus came from realms of glo - ry

^ B
.—±zt~ v-— y-

Copyright, 1891, oy J. H. KurzeDknabe. Used by per.
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73. Brave Christian Soldiers.

Emma Pitt.

39F3= -ft.-0-

-4r-1 -*-t -±=i

J. H. KURZENKNABE.
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1. Brave Christian sol - diers, gal- lant - ly march- ing, Joy- ful and bright, O
2. Your Cap - tain loves you, ten - der - ly loves you. Kind - ly He speaks to

3. March, val - iant sol - diers, on - ward to glo - ry, Hearts ev - er hap - py,

m EElEEt
-

—

»-
-#-i

—

sing all the way ! Gird on your ar - mor, gird on your ar - mor,
all here to - day ; Lift up your voi - ces, glad an - thems rais - ing,

hearts ev - er brave ; Je - sus will guide you, vie - fry a- waits you,

£ T -H- r r
D. S.

—

Joy - ful - ly sing • ing, heart - i - ly sing - ing,

Fine. Chorus.

«-- n3H * • *?=* -i-i

Je - sus is lead - ing and you must o - bey.

He will be with you and point out the way. \ Cheer-ful - ly marching,

Je - sus is lead - ing and Je - sus can save.

=£=£
Lift up your hearts to your Sav - iour to-day.

-& p. -0 #-y—

#

1

D.S.

faith - ful - ly march - ing, Je - sus will lead you all the bright way.
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Copyright, by J. B. Kuneuknabe. Uied by per.
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74. Christ is Nigh.

Anon. F. J. Robertson.

iM-11—Sk—d- ^5#-»#

—I- =E q= :=*=::

1. Wel - come, wel - come qui- et morning, Wei- come is this ho- ly day;

2. Let us think how time is pass- ing, Soon the long- est life de - parts

;

3. Swift my life's vain dreams are passing, Like the star- tied dove they fly,

4. Fath - er, now one pray'r I raise Thee, Give an hum- ble grate- ful heart

:
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Now the Sab - bath morn re - turn- ing, Says a week has pass'd a •

Noth - ing hu - man is a - bid -ing, Save the love of hum- ble

Or as clouds each oth - er chas - ing, O - ver you- der qui - et

Nev - er let me fail to praise Thee, Nev - er from Thy love de

n

Chorus.
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way.

hearts.

sky.

part.

—I—F—

i

1 1
—-^"—*-P-j-j^—i

—

'

-•

—

L-# « m '—*-

—

m-L-0-M~ H—

?

:

-*-—

Sab- bath morn, Sab-bath morn, On which our blest Re - deem - er rose :
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75. Whither, Pilgrims, are You Going?

Anon.
First Chorus.

Duncan Hume.

-I
v-v—k-
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1

1. "Whith-er, pil - grims, are you go - ing,

2. Fear ye not the way so lone - ly,

3. Tell me, pil -grims, what you hope for,

4. Pil - grims, may we trav - el with you

X^QL

I-

—zs>-

Go- ing each with staff in hand?
You, a lit - tie fee - hie band ?

In that tar - off bet-ter land?
To that bright, that bet- ter laud?

__J

Second Chorus.

1

P^M^ _N _

'
r f"

We are go - ing ou a jour
No, for frieuds un - seen are near
Spot-less robes and crowns of glo

Come and wel-come. come and wel -

^m rtJ=-
ney, Go - ing at our King's com- mand.
us, Ho - ly an - gels round us stand.

ry From a Sav-iour's lov - ing hand,
come, Welcome to our pil - grim band.

m jtrf

Both Choruses

V V U V
O - ver hills and plains and val - leys, We are go - ing to His pal - ace,

Christ,our Leaderwalks be - side us, He will guard aud He will guide us,

We shall drink of life's clear riv - er. We shall dwell with God for- ev - er,

Come, oh, come, and do not leave us, Christ is waiting to re- ceive us,

--h-fc S N P

We are go - ing to His pal - ace, Go - ing to the bet - ter land.

He will guard and He will guide us, Pilgrims to the bet - ter land.

We shall dwell with God for - ev - er In that bright and bet-ter land.

Christ is wait- ing to re- ceive us In that bright, that bet - ter land.

E-<S 1—<g- m
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76. Rejoice and be Glad.

Laura E. Newell.

_,N _Js N

Fred. A. Fillmore.

m -*•-*

1. Re- joice and be glad, all ye faith - ful, Who trust and who wait on the Lord;
2. Then on-vvard,pressonward, nor ev - er Grow wea - ry, tho' sor- rows be - fall,

3. He owns us, and calls us Hischil- dren; To Him, to our blest Sav-iour King,
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Ke- joice, for His grace shall sus-tain you; A-bund-antshall be your re - ward.
And dark be the way to His pal - ace, For Je- sus is guid-ing thro' all;

Be thanks and be glo - ry for ev - er; His goodness we joy- ful - ly sing.

Tho' tri

He knows
And then,

:3==3===f==*=*==*I=====q==si=^-z=iz=^^zz|!s=^=^d^±=i
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als may oft - en as -sail you, And tho' you af-flict-ed may be,

when our sad hearts are bur - dened, And pit - ies each one in His fold;

in the trans-port of rap - ture, In heav- en we'll wor-ship the One
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azqfaiz=g==i=f.:i=ir=t ZJZ4-T V '»—I, I I T^-fr'

U U-^=t====L| r»
*

r* r^=^====&==f=f=f=£ts==j

=£g==^^*=3==|P====r==g=i==a^^
•£=3=*=̂ —g—

*

—g-L;zz=izj=zz3=i=j=g==J—*~g-raLiE3zT=3-3

Re-joice,He ismight-y to save you; His good-ness and love yon shall see.

In ten- der com- pas-sion and mer - cy, Hissweet words of com-fort are told.

Who calls ev-'ry one to His king - dom, And guides till life's la- bors are done.

r> r r ^

Copyright, 1891, by J. H. Kurzenknabe



Chorus.
Ee - joice .

Rejoice and tie Glad.— Concluded.

Who trust

Ke-joiceand be glad, all ye faith- ful, Who trust and who wait on the Lord

;

^=pr_^—f—
V~ 17"

Ee - joice,

0- -#- *-
-#—#—#-

u u u

« K-4=-U

Ee-joice. for His grace shall sus-tain vou; A-bund-ant shall he your re - ward.

i
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77. Carthage. L. M.

Tr. J. M. Neale. E. Schumann.

=f

*
I

1. Je- sus! the ver - y thought is sweet! Iu that dear Name all heart-joys meet:
2. No word is sung more sweet than this, No name is heard more full of bliss,

'3. No ton true of mor - tal can ex- press, No let - ters write the bless- ed- ness,

4. Ee-mainwith us, O Lord, to- dav, In ev - 'ry heart Thy grace dis- plav,

;-«-£—#—

h

v f -0— i—I—*—hfe 1 is— »— i »—
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But oh! than hon - ey sweet - er far, Theglimp- ses

No thought brings sweet-er com - fort nigh .Than Je - sus,

A- lone who hath Thee in his heart Knows, love of
That now the shades of night are fled, On Thee our

of
Son
Je -

spir -

His pres-euce are.

of God Most High
sus, what Thou art.

its may be fed.

— 1" 1-

1 T
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78. The Morning Purples all the Sky.

Ambrose, tr. A. R. Thompson, 1869

Hrir-
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1. The morn-ing pur-plesall the sky, The air with praises rings; De-feat-ed hell stands

2. Death's captive, in his gloomy prison Fast fettered He has lain; But He has mastered

-*—* «_r«-i-*_<_„-,—jr-*—rC *
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sul - len by, The world ex - ult - ing sings: While He, the King, all strong to save,

death, is ris'n, And death wears now the chain. The shin-ing an- gels cry, " A-way

4--U— I H 1
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Rends the dark doors away, And thro' the breaches of the grave Strides forth into the day.

With grief; no spices bring; Not tears, but songs, this joyful day,Shonld greet the risingKing! "

.y y y ^ h It I

f * -p- *Hh '

Chorus.
^ ^ ^ J_ ^5 J ^J-
h 1
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HI -P
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*£^^
.^r* Glory to God! our glad lips cry, All glo- ry be to God most High! Glo-ry to God! our
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The Morning Purples, etc.—Concluded.
Ball.

glad lips cry, AH glo - ry be to God, to God most High

!

God most High!

n

79. The Guide of My Youth.
T. Mackellar.- Hubert P. Main.

A 4 i T~i~^j- 1 1 Hi ^4+-J Hzfej^SgLj
i f

* * i r

'

1. Fa - ther! in my life's young morning. May Thy word di - rect my way:
2- Fa - ther! gen - tie is Thy teach-ing; Be a do - cile spir - it mine :

3. Fa - ther! let me nev - er cov - et Things of van - i - ty and pride:

Let me heed each gra - cions warn-ing Lest my feet

Ev - 'ry day Thy grace be- seech - ing, Let Thy lov

Teach me truth, and may I love it Bet - ter than

shou Id go a-stray

:

ing kind- ness shine

all else be- side:

—

r

:

Make me will- ing, Make me will-ing All its

Al - ways on me. Al - wayson me, And my
Bless -ed Bi - ble! Bless - ed Bi- ble! May it

cepts to o - bey.

bewhol- ly Thine,

my heav'nward guide.

* *-S—

:

Copyright, 1882, by Hubert P. Main. Used by permis
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80. Hark! Hark, my Soul!
Rev. F. W. FABER. Rev. J. B. Dykes.

1. Hark!
2. On -

3. Far,

4. Rest
5. An -

hark, my soul ! An-gel - ic songs are swell - ing O'er earth's green
ward
far

come
gels,

we go, for still we hear them sing -

a - way, like bells at eve - ning peal -

at length, though life be long and drear
sing on ! your faith-ful watch - es keep

T75-. *—

r

F s * 9—

r

r^~i '—H a ' h

—

W — I—F»

—

f 1

c—F|

ing, ''Come, wea - ry
ing, The voice of

y, The day must
ing; Sing us sweet

trd

fields, and o - cean's wave-beat shore: How sweet the truth those bless - ed
souls, for Je - sus bids you come!'' Aud thro' the dark its ech - oes

Je - sus sounds o'er laud and sea, And la - den souls by thousands
dawn, and dark-some night be past; Faith's jour - ney ends in wel- come
frag - ments of the songs a - bove Till morn-ing's joy shall end the

mm
strains are tell

sweet - ly ring

meek - ly steal

to the wea

ing Of that new life when sin shall be no
ing, The mu - sic of the Gos - pel leads us
ing, Kind Shep- herd, turn their wea - ry steps to

ry, And heav'n, the heart's true home, will come at

Ions; shad-ows break in cloud - less

more,
home.
Thee,
last,

love.

p^^gi^^^fe^
An - gels of Je - sus, An - gels of

J? #_r-«> 0-

light, Siny; - ing to wel- come the
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Hark! Hark, my Soul.—Concluded.

fi-*-|2> - - •> ^.
, the pilgrims of the night.to wel-come the pilgrims

l_ -
pilgrims of the night, Siug-ing to wel-come the pilgrims, the pilgrims of the uight.

-H—1— 1—r^—^—t—
r~T»"~~r i~~1—^ i"F^-p1^

81. The Pearl of Great Price.

Wm. H. Parker. H. P. Danks.
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1. There are dia-monds and gold stored in cav-erus of earth, There are gems which the
2. There is fame out of reach, like a pin - na- cled prize, To be grasped by a
3. But a treas - ure is here up - on which you may gaze, And for which, in ex -

&—&
v U b

*=t£

V

—0-

1* ^-i

—

-2 ~z~ —i—"-I

£3^
o - cean bed ten - ders for toil; But the hand, hav - ing toiled is be-

few at a per- il im-mense: There is pleas- ure that pains, which the

change would no jew - el suf-fice; 'Tis res - plend-ent of heav - en! and

guiled of their worth, And it trem - bles while mam-mon lays claim to the spoil,

vot - a - ry buys, Of the pas - siou's ex - cess and in - or- di- nate sense,

spark - les with rays That re- fleet in their lus - tre the " Pearl of great price."

v>-

-0—\0
-9 •?-

-# if S '
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Copyright, 1893, by The Lutheran Publication Society.

101



82. Man the Life-Boat

!

Rev. M. W. Strykeb.

-z J. -l=3=-£--r*

HrrBERT P. Main.

—i£—*—i^-rJ—

,

fl |_ »—Lfi? \

1. Man the life - boat! Man the life - boat! Strong and short a - bove the roar,

2. Mau the life - boat! Man the life

3. Mau the life - boat! Man the life

boat! Fog and night and cm - el sea,

boat! Cour-age, fel - low men! 'Tis He,

%±-3ri
-*-5-

^j—A—ffl-

-4

—

Sounds the or

All the odds
Guid - ing us

der to the watch- ers On the tern - pest- beat - en shore,

of death a-gainst them, And e - ter - nal jeop - ard - y.

to your de - liv - 'ranee, Once that trod the Gal - i- lee!

r—

r

._PS 1*1 ±=£
i_?—fl_C #_ \- 9.0 ^_i—5_L^ ^ —L

Jf
E—1

-0- ' -0-
U

\

-0- * -0- m m "

Hark! a - gain the guns appeal - ing! Sig - nals burn for swift re - lief;

Thou, who bid 'st us dare thesurg - es, Stay us at the strug-gling oar!

Lo, the Church that car - rieth Je - sus, Not death's flood gates shall o'erwhelm;

£=BEE t:
-I 1 W r-l ffl H * <S< 1
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There are men and wives and chil - dren, Fac - ing death, on yon- der

Nay go with us to the res - cue! Shall they sink in sight of
Seourg- ing storms but urge us shore- ward, Life and Love are at the

'
. f"« l3« »-v-»»—r-i*» S r' «—r»-i—* 0~ 5.

# * 15—4-S5 * ^ k.—!-•- —#-4

—
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Copyright, 1891, by Hubert P. Main. Used by permission.

reef!

shore?
helm!
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Man the Life-Boat—Concluded.

Mau the life - boat! Man the life - boat! Help, for Christ's sake,them that drowu! In the

- -
I

i

I I I

s
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-9—? v
t
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i 1
j *s
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=4-4-

of great wa-tefs, Let them not go down

!

I P~i

Man the life-boat! Man the life-boat!

Think how once on breaking deck

Thou didst stand aghast, till Jesus
Brought thee from the lurching

wreck.
To the oars then! O Redeemer [hand,

Let Thy heart throb through our
Till the souls in mortal danger,

Find thro' Thee the solid land.

83.
Rev. G. B. Peck.

Come, Come to Jesus!
Hubert P. Main.

wel - come thee,

ran - som thee,

light - en thee,

4 Come, come to Jesus!

He waits to give to thee,

O blind! a vision free;

Come, come to Jesus!
Used by permission.

5 Come, come to Jesus !

He waits to shelter thee,

O weary! blessedly

Come, come to Jesus!

103

6 Come, come to Jesus!

He waits to carry thee,

O lamb! so lovingly,

Come, come to Jesus!



84. Come to the Christ.

Joseph Gkigg, Alt.

-fi—5—*

—

John E. Kubzenknabe.
Come, come,
i (i i

- / Sin - ner,
* \ Long has

a Stran - ger's at

He wait - ed, waits
His at - ti - tude
ite kind - ness, yes,

Touched by His won - drous love

pen Thine heart, His grace

9 J Lone - lv
*' \ In - fin

3. {T.

thy
He
He
He
di -

to

door,

still
;

stands-

shows,
vine,

win,

O come
O come
O come
O come
O come
O come

yes, come !

yes, come !

yes, come !

yes, come !

yes, come !

yes, come !

Gent - ly He knocks,—He's knocked be - fore.

Canst thou treat an - y friend so ill ?

Wait - ing for thee, with out-stretched hands.
In - fi - nite love e'en to His foes.

Turn a- way sin, His foe and thine.

Wei - come this heav'n-ly Strang - er in.

O come to

O come to

O come to

O come to

come to

O come to

Christ

Christ

!

Christ

Christ !

Christ

!

Christ !

»
1
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O come (O come) to Christ, (to Christ,) To Christ the Cru - ci - fieri. Christ the

—-*- 3L :j_
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glo - ri - fied ! Come,(0 come!) O come !(yes,come!) O come, O come to the Christ!

Tzy.-r-
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Copyright, 10?1, by J. H. Kurzenknabe. Used by per.
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85. Work for Jesus.

Eosa H. Thorpe.

y-s—-i—^—-*-d-
3ft—4— at *r •-r—±

J. H. Kissinger.
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1. Work, for the proin-ised bless - ing, Work, for the day will come;

2. Work, for the night is drea - ry, Pray, for the reign of right,-

3. Fight for the bat - tie wrought, Fight for the death of sin

;

—
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Fol - low the gleam of the bea - con light, Je - sns will lead us home.

Fol - low our Lord, tho' the way be dark, Je - sus will give us light.

And when we stand at the pearl - y gate, Je - sus will let us in.

m u Chorus.
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plain

;

Work for the day
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The prom - ise came to the sons of men
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Je - sus will come a - gain.

I
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Copyright, 1890, by The Lutheran Publication Society.
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86. My Church ! My Church

!

F. GlARDINI.

J •
I

# -*
I

' >

—

1. My Church ! my Church ! my dear old Church ! My fath- ers' and my
2. My Church! my Church ! my dear old Church ! My glo - ry and my
3. My Church ! my Church ! my dear old Church ! I love her an - cient

4. Then here, my Church ! my dear old Church ! Tby child would add a

own!
pride!

name;
vow,

I E-/-M

/

On Proph - ets and
Firm in the faith

And God for- bid,

To that whose to

^

A - pos - ties built, And Christ

Im- man - uel taught, She holds

a child of hers Should ev -

ken once was sign'd Up - on

*=*:

the cor
no faith

er do
His in -

i

-t—f-

ner - stone!

be - side.

her shame

!

fant brow :

—

— i l:=P m
--N-r i=B> —fS-r- -*"*-
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All

Up
Her
As

else be - side, by storm or tide, May yet
on this Rock,'gainst ev - 'ry shock, Tho' gates

moth - er - care, I'll ev - er share; Her child

sault who may, kiss and be- tray, Dis - lion

IS N ** *
Jt£A!==c=t=ct=c=t_ j:

o

hell

am
and

ver

as

r
--\- --1-.

thrown;
sail,

lone,

own.

V
But not my Church—my dear old Church—My fath- er's and
She stands se- cure, with prom - ise sure, "They nev - er shall

Till He who gave me to her arms Shall call me to

My Church shall yet be dear to me,— My fath - ers* and

my
pre
His
my

own
vail.

own
own

-#

->=*: EE Si
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87. The Lord is King.
HUGG.

The Lord is King ! (The Lord is King! ) lift up thy voice, (lift up thy voice,)

The Lord is King ! ( The Lord is King! ) who then shall dare (who then shall dare
)

The Lord is King ! (The Lord is King! ) child of the dust, ( child of the dust,)

He reigns! ye saints ( He reigns! ye saints) ex- alt your strains; ( ex- alt vour strains:)M i i a 1
«?—r*—*—»—^-^-.-*—^ g

r
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O earth, and all ye heav'nsre-joice ! From world to world the joy shall ring,

Ke - sist His will, dis- trust His care, Or mur-mur at His wise de- crees,

The Judge of all the earth is just: Ho - ly and true are all His ways

;

Your God is King, your Fath-er reigns ; And He is at the Fath-er's side,K- -W- .— 1— •— 1

zdEE3z£E=trZimm. ~fr~fl 1* i- 1
Chorus.

1 1

—

a—rmt a

?

1se. I

1.
J
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The Lord Om- nip - o - tent is King. ^ The Lord is King,
Or doubt His roy - al prom- is - es?

Let ev - 'ry creat - ure speak His praise

The Man of Love, the Cru - ci - tied

N
*

—

*-

The Lord is King,Nil'

Re- joice ! re- joice the Lord is King.

From " Sunlight in 3acred Song," by rer -
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88.
Tr. from M. Luthek.

Ein Feste Burg.

I

1 1 1—

H

i 1 ! 1-, 1 1—H-

Martin Luther.

4-,-J— =fc
j—i—i—i—**

1. A might- y strong-hold is our God, A sure de - feuce and weap -

2. In our own strength can naught be done—Our loss were soon ef - feet -

3. And were the world with dev - ils filled, All wait- iug to de - vour
4. The Word they still must let re - main, And for that have no mer -

on;

ed;

us;

it;
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He helps us free from ev - 'ry need Which hath us now o'er - take

There fights for us the Prop- er One, By God him-self e - lect

We'll still sue - ceed, so God hath willed, They can- not o - ver - power
For He is with us on the plain, By His good gifts and Spir

s»—J

en.

ed.

us

:

it:

M t
The old ang - ry foe Now means us dead- ly woe; Deep guile and great might
Ask you who frees us? It is Christ Je - sus—The Lord Sab - a - oth,

The Prince of this world To hell shall be hurled; He seeks to a - larm,

De - stroy they our life, Goods, fame, child and wife? Let all pass a - main.

Are his dread arms in fight,— On earth is not his

There is no oth - er God; He'll hold the field of

But shall do us no harm; The small-est Word can
They still no con-quest gain, For ours is still the

2. • bJL

£=Efc=S£
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89. Bethlehem:

Rev. Phillips Brooks, D. D.

-L_—I- _J_4
Lewis H. Rednek.
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1.0 lit - tie town of Beth - le •

2. For Christ is borii of Ma
3. How si - lent - ly, how si - lent

4. O ho - ly Child of Beth - le •

hem, How still we see thee lie

!

ry ; And gath- er'd all a - bove,

ly The wond-'rous gift

hem, De - scend to us,

is

we
>n igiv'n

pray;

—i—^ m—h—^
1
—

i

1
1

A - bove thy deep and dream-less sleep The si - lent stars go by

;

While mor- tals sleep, the an - gels keep Their watch of wond'ring love.

So God im - parts to hu - mau hearts The bless - ings of His heav'n.

Cast out our sin and en - ter in,

—

Be born in us to - day

!

Yet in thy dark streets shin - eth The ev - er - last - ing Light;
O morn- ing stars! to - geth - er Pro - claim the ho - ly birth,

No ear may hear His com - ing

;

But in this world of sin,

We hear the Christ-mas an - gels The great glad tid - ings tell,—

:c=pr=F
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tit:
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3
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1
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The hopes and fears of all the years Are met in thee to - night!

And prais - es sing to God the King, And peace to men on earth!

Where meek souls will re- ceive Him still, The dear Christ en - ters in.

Oh, come to us, a - bide with us, Our Lord Em - man - u - el .'

.:-t:

% icz^zi
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90. Brightly Gleams our Banner.

Thomas J. Potter.
Voices in Unison.

Akthur S. Sullivan.
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1. Bright-ly gleamsour ban - ner, Poiut-ingto the

2. Je - sus, Lord and Mas - ter, At Thy sa- cred
3. Pat - tern of our child - hood, Once Thyself a
4. All our days di - rect us In the way we

sky,
feet,

child,

go,

Wav- ing wand'rers
Here,with hearts re-

Make ourchildhood
Lead us ou vie -
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on - ward To their home on high,

joic - ing, See Thy chil- dren meet,
ho - ly, Pure, and meek,and mild,
to - rious Ov - er ev - 'ry foe;

March - ing thro' the des - ert,

Oft - en have we left Thee,
In the hour of dan - ger

Bid Thine an - gels shield us

-«F-
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Glad - ly thus we pray, Still, with hearts u-nit- ed, Sirjg-iug on our way.
Oft - en gone a- stray, Keep us. mighty Sav-iour,In the nar-row way,
Whither can we flee, Save to Thee,our Saviour.On - ly un - to Thee?

When the storm-clouds low' r; Pardon Thou and save us In the last dread hour.
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Brightly Gleams our Banner.—Concluded.

Bright - ly gleams our ban - ner, Point to the sky,

d=£qj=)s|=j=^=—1-^0 5—«
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Unison.
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Wav - insr wand'rers on - ward To their home high.
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91. Tune-PARK STREET. L.M.

1 Thee we adore, eternal Lord!
"We praise thy name with one accord;

Thy saints, who here Thy goodness see,

Through all the world do worship Thee.

2 To Thee aloud all angels cry,

And ceaseless raise their songs on high,
Both cherubim and seraphim,
The heavens and all the powers therein.

3 The apostles join the glorious throng;
The prophets swell the immortal song;
The martyrs' noble army raise

Eternal anthems to Thy praise.

4 Thee holy Prophet, Priest, and King!
Thee, Saviour of mankind they sing:

Thus earth below, and heavens above,
Resound Thy glory and Thy love.

I

111

92. Tnne-HENDON, 7s.

1 To the name of God on high,

God of might and majesty,
God of heaven, and earth, and sea,

Blessing, praise and glory be.

2 To the name of Christ the Lord,
Sou of God, incarnate Word,
Christ, by Whom all things were made,
Be an endless honor paid.

3 To the Holy Spirit be
Equal praise eternally,

With the Father and the Son.
One in name, in glory one.

4 Glorious is our God the Lord,
Praises, then, with one accord
To His holy name be given,

By the sons of earth and heaven.



93.

C. E. Hecht.

Christmas-Day Song.

C. E. Hecht.
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Bless - ed song that the throng
An - gels knew, God was true,

Ban - ish care and de-spair,

Let us now hum- bly bow,

V
Of re- joic - iug an - gels brought, From the
At His prom-ised Sav-iour's birth, Glad to
While we keep this fes - tal day, Ev - 'ry
At the in - fant Sav- iour's feet, Here re -— -—»-i-— —r 0-\— — #-i

—

—r0~ s—

i

1
— -—

i

r-
li

—

Jl.—0-±—0—1-0 0-±— 0- '— —

U

#__—

i

0-i.— m

A_*_JU
"-^^9- g m = * « L#-1 «— — i . IS L^

1—

i

^—1_

J

•0- ' -0- -0- ~*--0- ' -0- -#

heav'nly choirs a-bove, And to Ju- dah's shepherds taught;Peace on earth the Saviour's born,
tell the news they flew, To the wait - ing sons of earth; Then may we hap - py be,

grate- ful heart prepare, Lov-ing thanks and praise to pay; Ev- 'ry tear, ev - 'ry fear,

cord our solemn vow,That no oth - er king will greet, Him we crown, Him we own,
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Hail the first glad Christmas morn, Glo - ry
We, whom Je - sus came to free, While we
Of the past and pass - ing year, For - get

Sav - iour, King and Lord a - lone, Je

9 -0- -0> '
m

to God in the high - est.

re - peat their sweet cho - rus.

and sing with the an - gels.

an - gels.sus! the glo - ry of

0^-0 M-T 1 B# *!
J- s--l
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" Peace on earth 'tis mer - cies plan, Glo - ry to God good will to man, Ev - er
/7S
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Christmas-Day Song.—Concluded.

-» i .j , I-

sing while you briug.On each happy Christmas day,Your hearts unto Him a noff-'ring.
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94. The Daily Cross.

Mrs. M. E. Savgster. Frank J. Robertson.

1. Who fain would follow

2. Who fain would follow

3 Who fain would follow

* ft ft

Je - sus, A dai - ly cross must bear, With uev- er ceas-ing

Je - sus. The Master's life must heed, Must spend himself for

Je - sus, He can- not step a - side, In scorn of weakness

y I

'
' V

pa - tience,With watchfulness and pray'r. And morningaf-ter morn- iug,Must tread the
oth - ers, And hear when others plead. Must lift the lit - tie chil - dren, Inarms of

tempt- ed, In loft - ti-ness of pride. For who would follow Je - sus, Mustmin-gle

a -0- -# w * -0-W t m W -0- -0- f w
>

I '.J w I
'

up- ward way, That leads thro' paiu and con - flicts, To love's e - ter- nal day.
bless-ing up, And oft to sor- row's pal- lid lip Hold sweet compassion's cup.
in the throng, And aid wThen hun-ger wail - eth. And stoop to right the wrong.

n i n
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95. Stand Up, Stand Up for Jesus.

George Duffield. Geo. J. Webb.
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1. Stand up, stand up for Je - sus, Ye sol - diers of the cross !

2. Stand up, stand up for Je - sus, The trump-et call o - bey

;

3. Stand up, stand up for Je - sus, Stand in His strength a - lone

;

4. Stand up, stand up for Je - sus, The strife will not be long

;

1 1 p* -i 1 -— 1 # 1——m—-
1
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Lift high His roy - al ban - ner, It must not suf - fer loss

:

Forth to the might-y con - flict, In this His glo - rious day

:

The arm of flesh will fail you; Ye dare not trust your own:
This day the noise of bat - tie,— The next, the vie - tor's song:

From vie -

Ye that
Put on
To him

fry un - to vie - fry His ar - my
are men ! now serve Him, A - gainst uu
the gos - pel ar - mor, And, watch - ing

that o - ver - com - eth, A crown of

shall He lead,

num - bered foes
;

un - to pray'r,

life shall be
;

-
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Till ev - 'ry foe is van - quished And Christ is Lord in - deed.

Your cour - age rise with dan - ger, And strength to strength op - pose.

Where du - ty calls, or dan - ger, Be nev - er want - ing there.

He, with tlie King of glo - ry, Shall reign e - ter - nal - ly.

fa
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96. Crown Him With Many Crowns.
Matthew Bridges. Dr. G. J. Elvey.

1. Crown Him with ma -

2. Crown Him the Lord
3. Crown Him the Lord
4. Crown Him the Lord

ny crowns, The Lamh up - on His throne
;

of love

:

Be - hold His hands and side,

of peace: Whose pow'r a seep - ter sways
of years, The Po - ten - tate of time,
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Hark, how the heav'n - ly anthem drowns All mu
Rich wounds yet vis - a - hie a - bove In beau
From pole to pole, that wars may cease, And all

Cre - a - tor of the roll - ing spheres, In - ef -

- —
gj T

|

sic but its own

;

• ty glo - ri - fied

:

be pray'r and praise

:

fa - bly sub - lime.

§§

A - wake, my soul,

No an - gel in

His reign shall know
All hail, Re - deem

i

and
the

er,

sing

sky
end,

hail!

tSr !

Of Him who died for thee,

Can ful - ly bear that sight,

And round His pierc - ed feet

For Thou hast died for me

;

i

pij:

And hail Him as thy match-less King Thro' all e - ter -

But down-ward bends His burn - ing eye At mys - ter - ies

Fair flow' rs of Par - a - dise ex -tend Their fra - grance ev -

Thy praise shall nev - er, nev - er fail Throughout e - ter -

«-t

ni - ty.

so great.

er sweet,

ni - ty.

h
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97. The Two Ways.

Jennie L. Lyall.

?* , | J

1. There are but two ways
2. There are but two roads

3. The one is be - set

iu life,

iu life,

with foes,

r-l
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Frank J. Robertson.
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my friend, The wrong and the right,

my friend, The straight and nar-row,

my friend, 'Tis full of al- lure

i
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The false and the true, They're coun - ter to each from
The broad and the plain, Think well which one you will

ments,But dan - ger is there, The otb - er leads stead - i-ly
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end to end, Save
take, my friend, You
on, my friend, To

u
e

will

4
ter - ni -

ne'er trav

a heav'n that

ty lim
el this

is bright

its

way
and

I

the two.
a - gain,

fair.
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Chorus.
There are but two wavi

-y—l 1=3
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life .

-4
but two

U 5
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There are but two ways,but two ways in life, There are but two ways,but

A*.
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The Two Ways.—Concluded-

oth - er leads to death, Oh. which of the two will you take?

>

—
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98. Jesus, Tender Shepherd.

Mary L. Duncan. Rev. John B. Dykes.
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1. Je - sus,ten-der Shepherd,

2. All thisday Thy hand has

3. Let ray sins be all lor -

hear me,

led me,

giv - en,

I

Bless Thy lit - tie lamb to - night;

And I thank Thee for Thy care

;

Bless the friends I love so well;

=fy*=ztazzz
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the darkness be Thou near me, Keep me safe till morn-ing light,

hast cloth'd rue, warm'd andfedme.List - eu to my even-ing pray'r

me.whenl die, to heav-en, Hap - py there with Thee to dwell.

m-»—i-

A- men.
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99. Traveling On.

J. H. K.

r—

K

K |t

1. We are trav - el - iDg on,

2. We are trav - el - ing on,

3. We are trav - el - ing on,

i--*izrJ
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J. H. Kissinger.
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in the way that pil - grima go, We are
in the way that's plain and strait, We are
in the way that saints have trod, We are

£3S
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trav - el - ing, trav - el - ing
trav - el - ing, trav - el - ing
trav - el - ing, trav - el - ing

on;

on;
on:

We are trav

We are trav

We are trav

ing
iug
ing

on,

on,

on.

M" I
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in the
in the
in the

way that Chris - tiaus know, We are trav - el

way to heav - en's gate, We are trav - el

way that leads to God, We are trav - el

ing, trav - el - ing on.

ing, trav - el - ing on.

ing, trav - el - ing on.
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Chorus.
Trav-el-ing on,

i4^£gs
~*~

s •
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Trav-el- ing,trav-el- ing on, Trav-el-ing on,

Trav-el-ing on, Trav-el- ing, trav-el- ing on,
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Trav-el-ing, trav-el- ing on,
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Traveling On.—Concluded.
Trav-el-ing on,

m j-M 1 1 -—i—*—"—

—
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We are travel-ing on to that land on

• * •-
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high
;

Trav-el-ing, traveling on,

Travel-ing on,

^^SEESE?EE^~-:^EE£e£^
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Trav-el-ing, traveling on,

S=t

\> iTu i r r-
on high

Trav-el-ing on, We are travel-ing on to that land on high. . .

Travel-ing, travel-ing on, on high
•#--*•-#- ii
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100.
T. B. Pollock.
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Hear ns, Holy Jesus.
Anon.
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1. Je-sus, from Thy home on high, Far a-bove the deep blue sky, Look on us with
2. Lit- tie children need not fear, When they know that Thou art near,Thou dost love us
3. Lit-tle hearts may love Thee well, Lit- tie lips Thy love may tell, Lit - tie hymns Thy

Jr-r—r
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L# #_i.
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^m
lov - iug eye. Hear us, Ho - ly

Sav- iour dear. Hear us, Ho - ly

prais- es swell. Hear us, Ho - ly

n

Je - sus.

Je - sus.

Je - sus.

±1 :Bz± m

Be Thou with us every day,

In our work and in our play,

When we learn, and when we pray.

Hear us, Holy Jesus.

Make us brave without a fear,

Make us happy, full of cheer,

Sure that Thou art always near.

Hear us, Holy Jesus.
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101. Something for Children to Do.
Mission Baud Helper. Frank. J. Robertson.

-£i

1. There is some-thing on earth for child - ren to do, For the
2. There are sweet win- ing words to the wear - y and sad, By their

3. There are lea - sons to learn both at home and at school, There are
4. There are smiles to be giv'n, kind deeds to be done, Gen - tie

**=£ VEEg=E
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child that is striv - ing

glad lov - ing lips to

bat - ties to fight for

to

be
the

Like thebe Like the one who once murmured in

said; There are hearts that are wait-iug by
right; There's a watch to be kept o - ver

words to be dropped by the way ; For the child that is seek-iug

^m^^^^^^^^m^^
ac - cents of love,

some lit - tie hand
temp - er and tongue,

fol - low the Lord,

Let the lit - tie ones come uu - to

Un - to Je - sus, the Lord to be
And God's help to be asked day and
There is some-thing to do ev - 'ry

me.
led.

night,

day.
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There'll be some - thing for children to do, There'll be some

something for children, for children to do,

>
,-0 F 1-> V-— 1-# — 1 \ -# :£—---fcr

thing for

something for children,
0- -0- -0- -0- -a-
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Something for Children to Do.—Concluded.

iJ3-
S 3 s^~~~~

fl
""" 1 —(S "V r ^ v ,n,

jL*t
—

^n
—

'""is
—

"fr~
, —r- -** - '00 *—

-f—*-f-iH
y^

—

00—-—-

—

children to

for

do, ....
children to do,
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Yes,

E-f F

some

Yes, there'll he
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thing for children to

some- thing for
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dc, Yes,

children to do,
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thing for children to do. . .
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Yes, there'll he something for
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child-en to do.
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102 Gettysburg. S. M.
Rev. H. BOXAE, D. D.

—
Rev. B. S. Dise.

-*—t—.
1 I

1. Make use of
2. Thou us - est

3. Thou us - est

4. Thou us - est

me, my God,
all Thy works,
the high stars,

tree and flow'r.

be for

5. All things do serve Thee here,

-<&- -0-

Let me not
The weak - est things that

The tin - y drops of

The riv - er vast and
All crea - tures great and

got,

be;

dew.
small;

small;

iii i

&
p
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Let not Thy child he cast

Each has a ser - vice of

The gi - ant peak, and lit

The ea - gle great, the lit

Make use of me, of me,

£_u_ '-r^ &
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I
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a - side, One whom Thou need- est not.

its own, For all things wait on Thee,
tie hill, My God, oh, use me too

!

tie bird That sings up - on the wall.

my God, The weak - est of thern all.

m rfrzzfac
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103. Am I a Soldier of the Cross?

I. Watts. Frank J. Robertson.
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1. Am I a sol - dier of the cross, A foll-'wer of

2. Are there no foes for me to face? Must I not stem

&
the Lamb ?

the flood ?
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And shall I fear to own His cause, Or blush to speak His
Is this vile world a friend to grace, To help me on to

I

—

vn H
t-« . J \-m-„-! U
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3—v- t- v- 1
Must
Sure

I be
I must

s

car -

fight,

ried to the skies,

if I would reign;
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name?
God?

if u u u ' y
Must I be car - ried

Sure I must fight, if

to

I

7 r" ? -g
the

would
skies

reign;
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On flow - ery beds
In - crease my cour

of

age,

ease, .

Lord ;

On
In -

V ' V V V J
flow - 'ry beds of ease,

crease my cour - age, Lord

;

n^ — tr
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Am I a Soldier of the Cross?—Concluded.
While oth - ers fought
I'll bear the toil, .

H . -^ N L-—
-h—1~7^

to win the
en - dure the

prize,

paiu.

W ]/ ]/ V
While oth - ers fought
I'll bear the toil.

si*-m.

And sailed thro'

Sup- port - ed

blood
bv . .

y
Thy

seas f

word.

»- T ~ *—^^i m

104. Selin's Grove. L. IE.
H. W. Bakee. E. S. K._' 11,1 r-r , l

.
-!_,, J J j-, h» ! , 1

1. Al- might- y God, whose on - ly Son. O'er sin and death the triumph won,
2. In Hisdearname to Thee we pray For all who err and go a- stray.

3. Oh, give re- pent- anee true and deep To all Thy lost and wand'ring sheep

W'*NB—l-=tz

*• * "I'd /O . -°~m -+m -°-m ~&"

-J—* «rie. i IrSH
And ev - er lives to in - ter-cede
For sin-ners, where-so - e'er they be,

And kin- die in their hearts the fire

For souls who Thy sweet mer-cy need.
Who do not serve and hon- or Thee.
Of ho - ly love and pure de- sire.

Copyright, 1893, br The Lutheran Publication Society.
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105. All Glory, Laud, and Honor.

Tr. J. M. Neale. J. H. Kissinger.
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1. All glo - ry,landaud lion - or, To Thee,Redeemer, King; To whom the lips of

2. Thou art the King of Is - rael,Thou Da-vid'sroy-al Son, Who in the Lord's name
3. Thoudid'staccepttheirprais- es, Ac- cept the pray 'rs we bring,Who in all good de-

0- -0- *- f\ ».«*
w

t> 8 »-+-*

—

f—p
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chil- dren, Made sweet ho - san- nas ring! The peo - pie of the He- brews, With
com - est, The King and bless-ed One, To Thee be - fore Thy pas - sion, Were
light- est,Thou good and gracious King! All glo - ry, laud and lion - or, To

#-•#-#- N
:JH-i—M=£—g—r

—

Hz==£ -#

—

#-•- rv
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-m\ 1 M P+ l-j # 2 5 "—

'

H—1 1-1

palms before Thee went; Our praise and pray'rand anthems. Before Thee we pre- sent,

lift - edhymnsof praise; To Thee now high ex- alt - ed. Our mel - o - dy we raise.

Thee, Kedeern-er, King, To whom the lips of chil- dreu Made sweet ho-samias ring.

—i—tH-f

—

•—•—f-i-j 1

—

[7-h—*—

I

—^-F»~»-]

cious name,
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All Glory, Laud, and Honor.—Concluded.

All glo - ry, land, and hon - or be, To Thy

* m « , _ _. #
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106.

Anon.

Give Me Thy Hand.

T

Arr. by J. P. Vance.

1. Give Me thy hand if thou would'st know the way Long.steep and lone, That leads from
2. If heav-y seems theyoke,My child, take Mine And learn of Me; And to thy
3. A - bide in me, there is no grief nor pain I have not known But I would
4. Give Me thy hand and I will lead thee on— Oh, look not back, Nor faint,thy

#--! #-I-» * * ^ I-£i L ,5, #—C^, X# 0- •_#_

dark- ness in- to end-less day—Walk not a - lone. And with thy hand thy
soul will come that peace di-vine, Faith bring-eth thee. Walk not by sight, but
bear and suf- fer all a- gain, To keep My own. These know My voice and
sins of all the vears are gone— Oh look not back! Those whom the Fa - ther

I

faith; and fear no more,
by thy trust a- lone,

fol - low where I lead,

giv - eth me are Mine,

For I have walked the thorn- v path
Thy jour-ney end - eth at the great white throne.

To fail- ing strength I give the aid they need.

A - bide in me as branch doth in the vine.

V V w u
Copyright, 1893, by The Lutheran Publication Society.
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107. Jesus my Shepherd is.

Rev. H. Bonae. John Zundel.

1. I was a wand'-ring sheep,

2. The Sliep - herd sought His sheep,

3. Je - sus my Shep - herd is,

4. No more a wand'-ring sheep,

I did not love the fold

;

The Fa - ther sought His child
;

'Twas He that lov'd my soul

;

I love to be con - troll 'd

:
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I

He
did not love my Shepherd's voice,

fol - low'd me o'er vale and hill,

I would not be con - troll'd:

O'er des - erts waste and wild
;

'Twas He that wash 'd me in His blood, 'Twas He that made me whole
love my ten - der Shepherd's voice, I love the peace - ful fold

:

=r=r:^z=ztz=zt=z=t=rz;=zzSzz|

_t_
r

^_
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__c_c_tz=i

I was a way - ward child,

He found me nigh to death,

'Twas He that sought the lost,

No more a way - ward child,

I did not love my
Fam- ish'd and faint and
That found the wand'ring
I seek no more to

home
lone

;

sheep

;

roam
;

I did not love my Fa - ther's voice, I lov'd a - far to roam.
He bound me with the bands of love, He sav'd the wand'-ring one.

'Twas He that brought me to the fold ; 'Tis He that still doth keep.

I love my heav'n- ly Fa - ther's voice, I love, I love His home

!

V—tzt: itezztzt
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108.

English Paper.

V

Lovely Voices of the Sky.

-«—
f—i—i—i

—

H—^_ 1 J.

1. O love - ly voie - es of the sky, That hyni'd the Sav-iour's birth,

2. O clear and shin-ing light, whose beams A heav'n - ly ra - diance shed
3. O star, which lecTst to Him whose love Bro't down man's ran - som, free,

i i
-\

c , „-i—or—*—r~<* * >

—

-—p-J
\ \j ur-s^ zztM—u-l-1—w I -fr-H^a

b=fc

Are ye not sing - ing still

A - round the palms, and o'er

Thou still art, midst the hosts

on high, Who once sang peace on Earth ?

the streams And on the shep-herd's heads
;

a - bove, We still may gaze on thee !

I IS _
friz:

-b 1

—h._#---#—

i

> N-r ^-T=± 3
.____—i

—

i

Still o'er us float those ho - ly strains Wherewith, in days
Be near thro' life, be near in death, As in that ho -

In heav'n thy light doth nev - er set, Thy rays earth may

gone by
liest night
not dim

;

Ye bless'd the low - ly Sy - rian swain,
Of hope, of glad - ness, and of faith,

Oh, send them forth to guide us yet,

O voic - es of

O clear and shin

Bright star which led

the sky !

ing light

!

to Him.
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109. Gath'ring Sheaves for the Master.

#=q:
H

J. H. Kissinger.
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V

1. Gath - 'ring sheaves for the Mas - ter, La - bor.aud earn-est - ly pray; Work in His
2. Gath - 'ring sheaves Cor the Mas - ter, Work He has giv- en to you Can- not be
3. Gath - 'riug sheaves for the Mas - ter, Oh, what a joy it will be When we are

Bzft=ff
=^i *=*: ._SE -'—*—;~L
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vine-yard with glad-ness, Glean while He sendeth the day. Stop not for noon's scourging
done by a- noth - er, There-fore be watchful and true. Each must ac-count for his

done with our toil - ing, Heavens own beau- ty to see. Then when our la- bor is

*=*=? -»— T-Z-tti*-&mmm
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!—i—?
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E
p fs ps is
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glim -mer, Or for the win-ter's fierce cold;

la - bor, Shall it be faith-ful - ly done;
end - ed, May we but hear the blest word-

Gath- er - ing sheaves for the Mas-ter,

When we are call'd to His King-dom,
'

' Well done, thou good, faithful servant,

p r> p

\=A
-v—v—

S: :fr=fr=S^E=c=

Chorus.

—0— — —*—e—«_Lj-i-K—c_#—i #—0-j:9^_9 w w -#••-# -0- '
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Bringing lost sheep to His fold.

Will the true vict'ry be won?
En - ter the jovs of thy Lord.

P N *

"I—
1~

Copyright, 1891, by The Lutheran Publication Society.

La - bor and pray, . . . Glean - ing all

Labor and pray, yes, labor and pray,Gleaning all day,yes,
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Gath'ring Sheaves for the Master.—Concluded.

•J—

&3§i
day;. . . Gath - 'ring sheaves, Gath -'ring sheaves for the Mas- ter.

gleaning all day ; Gath' ring sheaves, yes, gath' ring sheaves,

-p=p±^==t=:*:=^—«=*=
z=tz

no.

John Bowring.
Andante.

In the Cross of Christ.

Arr. from C. M. Von "Weber

n s?

1. In the cross of Christ ry, Tow 'ring o'er the wrecks of time;
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All the light of sa - cred sto - ry Gath - ers round its head sub - lime,
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Gath - ers round its head sub-lime.

V.In r * hi

Usefl by permission. 129

2 When the woes of life o'ertake me,
Hopes deceive and fears annoy,

Never shall the cross forsake me;
Lo! it glows with peace and joy,

Lo! it glows with peace and joy.

3 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure,

By the cross are sanctified;

Peace is there that knows no measure,
Joys that thro' all time abide,

Joys that thro' all time abide.



111. Again the Morn of Gladness.

Ellekton. German.

:fc*

:g-T—*-tfcz|3=

1. A - gain the morn of glad - ness, The morn of light, is here; And earth it -

2. The shin - ing choir of an - gels That rest not day nor niKht,Thecrown'dand
3. The Church on earth re - joic - es To join with these to- day; In ev - 'ry

4. Tell out, sweet bells, His prais - es! Sing, chil-dren,sing His Name! Still loud-er
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self looks fair

palm-deck'd mar
tongue and na -

and still furth

tyrs,

tion

I

And heav'n it - self more near: The bells, like an - gels

The saints ar- rayed in white, The hap - py lambs of
She calls her sons to pray. A - cross the north- em
His might- y deeds pro-claim! Till all whom He re -

fcfc
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voi - ces, Speak peace to ev - 'ry breast; And all the land lies qui - et

Je - sus In past - ures fair a - bove, These all a - dore and praise Him
snow- fields, Be-neath the In - dian palms, She makes the same "pure off - 'ring,"

deem - ed Shall own Him Lord, and King; Till ev - 'ry knee shall wor - ship,

sfc
—.--#-
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To keep
Whom we.

And sings

And ev

the day of rest,

too, praise and love,

the same sweet psalms
'ry tongue shall sing

—

A tL-r<a.
~

Glo ry be

-X H^
to Je - sus,
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Again the Morn of Gladness.—Concluded.

-j—4, 1 1
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all His chil-dren say; He rose a- gain, He rose a - gain, On this glad day!
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112. How Thank We All our God.

Tr. Catherine Winkwoeth.

{U_l u

• -0-

JOHANN CEUGER.
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1. Now thank we all our God, With hearts and hands and voices, Who wondrous
2. O may this hounteous God, Thro' all our life he near us, With ev - er

3. All praise and thanks to God, The Fa ther,now be giv -en, The Son and

# p35 (5>—

r i
( p

t—¥-

3=ri=t=q=

things hath done, In whom His earth re - joic - es,

joy - ful hearts, And bless-ed peace to cheer us;
Him who reigns With them in high-est heav - en:

t=f=

Who from our mother's arms,

And keep us in His grace;

The One e - ter - nal God,

19- -0-
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Hath bless'd us on our way With countless gifts of love, And still is ours to-day.
And guide us when perplex'd, And free us from all ills, In this world and the next.

Whom earth and heav'n adore; For thus it was, is now, And shall be ev - er-more!
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113. Ring the Bells, the Christmas Bells.

Mrs. Mary C. Seward.
Joyfully.

W. W. Gilchrist.
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1. Ring the bells, the Christmas bells, Chime out the wond-rous sto

2. Wise men hast- ened from the East To bring the rich - est treas

3. Earth- ly crowns were not for Him, He came God's love re - veal
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ing;
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First in song on an - gel's tongues It came from realms of glo - ry

;

Gold, and myrrh, and frank- in - cense, And jew - els with - out meas - ure.

On the cross He died for us, His blood for - give- ness seal - ing.
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Peace on earth, good- will to men, An - gel - ic voic - es ring - ing

—

Him they sought, al - though a King, They found in birth-place low - ly,

'Tis the Sav - iour prom- ised long, Ring out your loud- est prais - es

;
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Ring the Bells, etc.—Concluded.

Christ the Lord to earth has come, His glo - rious rnes - sage bring - ing.

There with- in a man - ger lay The bahe so pure and ho - ly.

Ev - 'ry heart this hap - py day Its grate - ful an - them rais - es.
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Chorhs.
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Ring the mer - ry Christ-mas bells; Chime out the wond'rous sto

hi

ry;
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Verses 1-2.

\
Last verse.

m
ry. glo ry.Glo - ry be to God on high, For ev - er more be glo
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It is a Heavenly Theme.

•—«»- a,i »^=i
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It is a

Reverberating when the

It comes with

Or comes with trembling accent,

And I must

But no : a bleeding Saviour's

|

heav'n - ly
|
theme !

|
day is

|
bright,

|

ac - cent
|
clear,

! sad and

an

love

- swer

hath
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low,

true,

found me
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I hear a voice di -

Soft whispering in the

Like heavenly music

Like distant echoes

Full many an

His everlasting
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dream,

night,

Calling to duty and to

Chiding when earthly pleasures
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the
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world
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of

ear,

woe,

With sweet emphasis of

Of millions perishing through

obstacle will

arms have
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rise

sweet
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view,
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Affection's voice will tempt me
3, I'll gladly follow where He
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In face of many a

Soothing when sorrows

for

the

-nial,

rise,

pealing, To conscious duty

vision, Chiding my nnbe -

bear, And softer labors

way, Nor think of danger
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stern and

fill my
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lief and
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while I
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weep - ing
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It is a Heavenly Theme.—Concluded.
Chorus. For each Verse.
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Go preach the gos
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pel, fly to ev - 'ry land, bey the
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com mand,
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the Sav-iour's last com - mand.

-g—f-?—
»—i—;—3--

' y # # C3 frzd

5

115.

Rev. J. Newton.

HE
As a Little Child Relies.

A. C. Plattman.
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1. As a lit - tie child re - lies On a care be - yond its own,
2. So let me, a child, re - ceive What to - day Thou shalt pro - vide.

3. Qui - et, Lord my fro - ward heart, Make me lov - ing, meek and mild
;

f H 1 1 1 1 1 .— • —I

I
I
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Knows be - neath its fa - ther's eyes It is nev
Calm - ly to Thy wis - dom leave What to - mor
Up - right, sim - pie, free from art, Keep me as

er left

row may
a lit"

a - lone,

—

be - tide,

tie child.
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Copyright, 1892, by The John Church Co. Used by per.

135



116. In the Light.

Adaline Hohf Beery

-*5

Frank J. Robertson.

1. Hap-py are the birds and flowers In the light of day, When the glow-ing

2. In the darkness e - vil hides, Seek-iug us to harm ; Then the world is
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sum-mer sun Drives the gloom a

full of care, Troub- le and a

way;

larm;

=F=

Rut there is a bright-er light

But when Christ,the Light,appears
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Shin-ing on theheart: Peaeeand joy springup and grow, Sin and woe de-part.

All is calm and clear; And we live in thank ful-ness For His pres- encedear.
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In the Light. -Concluded.
Chorus

Je - sus is the Light,

F I ^ I F—ft* is 5T~1 L~T~!* ft h
~*1

Je - sus
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the Liyht, May Hisbeamsso

Je - sus

J.
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May His beams so

-y—r—
cheer-iug, May His beams so cheer- inc

rit.

j
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Warm each heart to- day, May His beams so cheer-ing,Warm each heart to- day.

m • N
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117 Tune-BAYLEY. 8s, 7s, D.

Love divine, all love excelling,

Joy of heaven, to earth come down!
Fix in us Thy humble dwelling,

All Thy faithful mercies crown
Jesus, Thou art all compassion,

Pure, unbounded love Thou art,

Visit us with Thy salvation,

Enter every trembling heart

!

2 Come, almighty to deliver,

Let us all Thy life receive;

Graciously return, and never,

Never more Thy temples leave

!

Thee we would be always hlessing,

Serve Thee as Thy hosts above,

Pray, and praise Thee without ceasing,

Glory in Thy precious love.
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118. Good Christian Men, Rejoice.

Tr. Rev. J. M. Neale. German.
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1. Good Chris - tian

2. Good Chris - tiau

3. Good Chris - tian

men, re - joice,

men, re - joice,

men, re - joice,

With heart and soul and
With heart and soul and
With heart and soul and

fz fz

voice
;

voice
;

voice
;

Give ye heed to what we say ; News ! News ! Je - sus Christ is

Now ye hear of end - less bliss : Joy ! Joy ! Je - sus Christ was
Now ye need not fear the grave : Peace ! Peace ! Je - sus Christ was

=1= :=t

born
born
born

_^ «"_

c
to - day

:

for this !

to save

!

J d—„' P--M ^—

1

N -FEF^K ' K"1

i> i y
Ox and ass be - fore Him bow, And He is in the

He hath oped the heav'n-ly door, And man is bless - ed
Calls you oue and calls you all, To gain His ev - er -

n
:L-

i:

-HZ- -< 1- 1 ^ J-H 1 1 K -1

man - ger now Christ is born to
ev - er - more. Christ was born for

last - iug hall : Christ was born to

ff T—,'—--1—|—i s—i sr-r—

]

ii

day,
this,

save,

I

Christ is born to - day.

Christ was born for this.

Christ was born to save.
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138



119. The Church's One Foundation.

Samuel John Stone. Samuel S. Wesley.

S #—i-0 0^5-& f 0—C# * * J-^^-' J-^—L# — -*—J

1. The Church's one foun-da -

2. E - lect from ev-'ry na

3. Tho' with a scorn-ful won

tiou Is Je-sus Christ her Lord ; She is His new ere -

tion, Yet one o'er all the earth, Her charter of sal

der Men see her sore op-prest, By schisms rent a

-ft, «_
r
* *_jpL_p_^fif 0— ^ (2^l «_3#
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1
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F
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a - tion By wa-ter and the word : From Heav'n He came and sought her, To
va - tion One Lord, one Faith, one Birth; One Ho - ly name she bless - es, Par -

sun - der, Bjr her - e - sies dis- trest ; Yet saints their watch are keep - ing, Their

X- -i r|
1 '— Q0—r

^—•—
r
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be His ho - ly bride ;
With His own Blood He bought her, And for her life He died.

takes one Ho-ly Food, And to one hope she press - es, With ev-'ry grace en-dued.

crygoesup, "How long?" And soon the night of weep-ing Shall be the morn of song.

m
'Mid toil and tribulation,

And tumult of her war,

She waits the consummation
Of peace for evermore

;

Till with the vision jilorious

Her longing eyes are blest.

And the great Church victorious

Shall be the Church at rest.

Yet she on earth hath union
With God the Three in One,

And mystic sweet communion
With those whose rest is won :

O happy ones and holy !

Lord, give us grace that we,
Like them, the meek and lowly,

On high may dwell with Thee.
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120. Sweetest Praises We Will Sing.

Rev. E. P. Parker, D.D. Frank M. Davis.
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1. O Fath - er blest ! E - ter - rial King ! With grateful hearts Thy praise we sing,

2. Thee, too, we sing, E - ter - nal Son, Who hast for men sal - va- tion won !

3. Thou Ho - ly, Bpir - it, Fount of Love! Pour out Thy bless- ings from a - bove
;

4. O Tri- une God in whom we live ! All praise and hon - or Thee we give

;

~v
—w i

r—H—
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1 d—P-*-\-M-

—g-s-F*—*
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*—*-Hv

H
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Whose glorious pow'r the world up-holds, Whose boundless love the world en -folds.

Thy con-stant pres-ence, Lord, be- stow,To cheer Thy struggling Church be- low.

Dwell in our souls, de - lightful Guest ! Pre - pare our hearts and in them rest.

The Church on earth her songs shall raise, With those in heav'n, to swell Thy praise.

t: ± i r3 c ti
-* r-0 • r |

1 P- K_#-r__ 0-

Sweetest prais - es we will sing To our Fath - er, Lord and
Sweetest praises we will sing,we will sing, To our Father, Lord and

tin-

m »_•_#_,
*--*-*-

—

—

0-' 0~-0—#—-»—
tr-rP U

i|^:te=^pr.:a:=S=*f
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j

King; Be to Him our love and praise, Whohasbless'd usall

King, Lord and King; P>e to Him our love and praise, love and praise,

Copyright owned by J. H. Kurzenknabe. Used by per,
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121. God in Love is Over All.

i

1. God in love

2. God in love

-*- .

-(2—r1=

Tr. by Rev. J. E. Rankin, D. D.
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J. P. Vance.
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to
ver all.

ver all.

In thesuDshine on snow mountains, In the

In the spheres in their high motion. In earth's

_#_ = t=Jk—^r $
f—i 1/—V-

f— 1

Fixe.

> —s l-0—0—m-i-r &-**

flashing streams and fountains. In the light that swathes earth's ball, God in love is o - ver all.

voic - es, air and o - cean, In the echoing thunder's call, God in love is o - ver all.
i

-I 1 ! 1
Lu 1 1 1
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In the rays of morning glanc - ing, In the spring-tints so en - tranc - ing,

In the gen- tie zephyr's blow - ing, In the path the ea- gle's go - ing,

N
#

P=*
ZftfcZd-ZE

d *=f 4 X

Bit.

In the thrush- es ten - der call,

Watching e'en the spar - rows fall,

^ ,. 1

God in love

God in love
i i i

± ± ft*'

T).^.

J J 4-J.
-^-—L..^.. M^ _^_ _Lj$# «#_? o-i—o -0- g

o - ve:

o - vei

o - ver all.

o - ver all.

1
Copyright, 1893, by The Lutheran Publication Society.
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122. Hosanna We Sing.

G. S. Hodges. Rev. J. B. Dykes.
I I
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1

i_j * 1
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J- —«-

I I I

1. Ho - san - na

2. Ho - san - na

t-

we sing, like the chil - drcn dear, In the old - en

we sing, for He bends His ear, And re- joic- es the
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days when the Lord lived here;

hymns of His own to hear;

He bless'dlit- tie children and smil'don them,

We knowthatHis heartwill nev-erwax cold

While they chant - ed His praise in Je - ru sa - lem.

To the lambs that He feeds in His earth iy fold. A] - le

*=*
-y r

*^E m i
-N N-p-|

—» 1

—

.

V i j U" r^T i i V I

lu - ia we sing like the chil- dren bright. With their harps of gold, and their

lu - ia we sing in the Church we love; Al - le - In- ia re-sounds in the

±|2
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Hosanna We Sing.—Concluded.

rai - ment white, As they fol - low their shepherd with lov - ing eyes

Church a- bove ; To Thy lit - tie ones, Lord, may such grace be given,

— 4

:!7=Efc :t=t m I

* 1
dim.

;=P
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i

- * -#

—
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Thro' the beau - ti - ful val- leys of

That we lose not our part in the

Par

song of
r

dise.

heav'n.

&- ila± ii=fisil
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12'J. Saviour, Who Thy Flock.
Kev. W. A. Muhlenberg. Rev. E. S. Caetee.
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1. Sav - iour, who Thy flock art feed - ing With the Shep -herd's kindest care,

2. Now, these lit - tie ones re- ceiv - ing, Fold them in Thy gracious arm;
3. Nev - er from Thypas-ture rov - ing, Let them be the li - on's prey;
4. Then,with - in Thy Ibid e - ter - nal, Let them find a rest- ing place,

m®mSEE*:
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the fee- ble gent - ly lead- ing, While the lambs Thy bo - som share,

weknow, thy word lie- liev - ing, On- ly there se - cure from harm.
Thy ten - der - ness, so lov - ing, Keep them all life's dan- gerous way.
in pas- tures ev - er ver - nal, Drink the riv-ers of Thy grace.
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c_,
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—
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124. From Every Stormy Wind that Blows.
Rev. Hugh Stowell. Frank J. Robertson.

-4 N P t

i— 4- —#
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1. From ev - 'ry

2. There is a
3. From ev - 'ry

Z-t&-
—N—
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storm
scene
storm

y wind that blows,

where spir- its blend, .

y wind that blows, .

From ev - 'ry

Where friend holds
From ev - 'ry

:F ^m^3t- =t

4-4-—

1. From ev - 'ry storm - y
2. There is a scene where
3. From ev - 'ry storm - y

p# * W * g

r-»—T—D~tr-| 1

wind that blows,
spir - its blend,

wind that blows,

—*

swell - - ing tide of woes. .

fel - - low-ship with friend,

swell - - ing tide of woes, .

There is a calm .

Though sunder'd far .

There is a calm .

a sure re-

by faith they
a sure re-

-X^ , ^
t-f- 1 r

From ev-'ry swell - ing tide of woes,

Where friend holds fel-low - ship with friend,

From ev-'ry swell - ing tide of woes,

s—--I MM -\ r-l J -I-
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There is a calm a
Though sunder'd far by
There is a calm a

ft ft—ft.-ft ft
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treat, . . . 'Tis found be - neath .

meet, ... A- round one com -

treat, . . 'Tis found be - neath .

the mer - cy seat. ,

mon mer - cy seat. .

the mer - cy seat. .

There is a
Ah ! whither,
There, there on

3=1:
-*—N- -X -s

sure re - treat,

faith they meet,
sure re - treat,

?i.b • P-

'Tis found beneath the mer - cy seat.

A- round one com - raon mer - cy seat.

'Tis found beneath the mer - cy seat.
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Prom Every Stormy Wind, etc.—Concluded.

feU r_£—z:

place where Je - sus sheds, The oil of
could we flee for aid When tempt - ed,

ea - - - - gle wings we soar, And sin and

=F
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q:

There is a place where
Ah! whith-er could we
There, there on ea - gle

r * _
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Je
flee

wings

sus
for

we

sheds,

aid,

soar,

=1=
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glad -

des -

sense .

ness ou onr heads,

o - late, dis - ruayed,

mo- lest no more, .

A place than all he sides more
Or how the hosts .... of hell de-

And heav'n comes down . . our souls to
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The oil of glad - ness

When tempted, des - o
And sin and sense mo
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r
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on our heads,

late, dis-rnayed,

lest no more,
»
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A place than all be -

Or how the hosts of
And heav'n comes down our

i—

r
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32:

sweet, .

feat, . ,

greet, .

:*:

It is the
Had suff-' ring

While glo - ry

lEEr^ ^
l>lood

saints .

crowns

bought mer-cy seat,

no mer - cy seat,

the mer - cy seat.

sides more sweet,
hell de - feat,

souls to greet,

\-\j rj

-? *—

It is the blood - bought
Has suff-'ring saints no
While glo - rv crowns the

»— — — 5^_

r—r

mer - cy seat.

mer - cy seat

mer - cy
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125. Lo! He Cometh.

Thos. O. Blair.

N *

I. N. McHose.

\J V IT

1. Lo! Hecom-eth in the clouds of heaven, An - gel hosts at- tend the King of kings;
2. Earthly con-quer-ors,howe'er vic-to-rious, Conquered now by Him who rules a- lone,

3. See theCit-y of our God descending; Hark! the voi - cesof theheav'nly throngs;

u* • +
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Rocks are rent and graves a-sun-der riv - en, Saints a- rise, and joy His coming brings.

Yield their crowns to One more great and glorious, For the thrones and kingdoms are His own.
Sin and death and hell no more con-tend-ing, Peace to Zi - on ev - er-more be-longs.

V—

h

Chorus. j ^^Oj
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Praise Him, praise Him all ye nations, praise Him ; Praise Him,crown Him,crown the King of kings.

X
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tr.
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Praise Him, praise Him, all ye hosts of heav-en; Praise Him, crown Him.crown the King of kings.
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126. There's a Friend for Christian Children.

Albert Midlane.

—
There's a Frieud for Chris- tian

There's a home for Chris- tian

There's a crown for Chris- tian

There's a song for Chris- tian

'-fai -y— BW—

—0 &
chil - dren
chil - dren
chil - dren
chil - dren

I I-0 A>

—

L_#_5.

hove
bove
hove
bove

Samuel Smith.

the bright blue
the bright blue
the bright blue
the bright blue

tit:
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sk y,
sky,
sky,

A Frieud who
Where Je - sus

And all who
A song that

is

nev -

reigns

look

will

t=t

for

not

chang - es,

glo - ry,

Je - sus
wea - ry,
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Whose love will nev - er
A home of peace and
Shall wear it by - and
Though sung con - tin - ual

- J h I I

i
' *

die;

joy;
by;
ly;

_J

* -* • -• -0-

Our earth - ly friends may
No home on earth is

A crown of bright - est

A song which ev - en

r=i^=c—
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fail us, And change with cbang- ing
like it, Nor can with it com
glo - ry, Which He will then be -

an - gels Can nev - er, nev - er
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years,

pare;

stow
sing;

mm
This Friend is

For ev - 'ry

On those who
Thev know not

-0

al - ways wor - thy
one is hap - py,
found His fa - vor,

Christ as Sav - iour,

Of that dear name He bears.

Nor could be hap - pier, there.
And loved His name be - low.
But wor - ship Him as King.
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The Reaper's Call.

B. C. Unsei.d.

127.

Maud Marion.

1. On - ward to la - bor, quick-ly a-way, Morning has o - pened the gates of day;

2. Haste, while the summer, ro - sy "and fair, Scat-ters a-round us her treasures rare;

3. Haste, let usgath - er souls for the Lord, He has commanded, o-bey His word,

55=
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Bright are the sun-beams,light-ly they fall, On-ward to la- bor, the reap-er's call.

Oh, what a har - vest, read - y for all, Onward to la- bor, the reap-er's call.

Haste, ere the vine-leaves with-er and fall, Onward to la- bor, the reap-er's call.

u J *. • 4L. +. .&.

=zH53==£Eat=t=£EB
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Faithful in la - bor earn - est

g—^-f-z^zgzzfc
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i;i Zot'e, We sAaZZ in-her - it a crown a - hove.

while the day is bright, Haste, haste
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EE
On - ward to la
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bor, On- ward to la - bor, On - ward to la - bor,
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d

way, Out

-*-

'Tis the reap-er's call, Out
Copjrlght, 1893, by The Lutheran Publication Society.
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the vine - yard la - bor while we may;

in the vine - yard la bor all;
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The Reaper's Call—Concluded.

—s—&-•-—=[
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Go while the days are long, Time swift - ly

±1 ±Z ±-ht :£=t:

On- ward to la hor, on- ward to la - bor, on - ward to la - bor,

r
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ere the close of day,

.D. X

a shad - ow the snn - light dies.

128. The Loving Little Ones.

Rev. E. Unangst, D. D. J. H. KURZENKNABE.

1. 'Tis Je - sus loves the lit- tie ones And calls them as His own;
2. Let lit- tie ones sing Je - sus' name—He loves to hear them sing,

—

3. He loves to be with lit - tie ones, And hear their child- like prayer;

4. 'Tis Je - sus whom the lit - tie ones Mav call their lov - ing King;

He's al- ways with the lit - tie ones, They're nev - er left a
And fill His courts with joy - ful sound,And make His prais - es

And ten - der - ly He takes them up In - to His lov - ing

'Tis He that makes them an - gels too, His name for aye to

lone.

riLg.

care,

sing.
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129. Send the Light.

C. H. G. Chas. H. Gabriel.
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1. There'sa call comes ring- ing o'er the rest - less wave, " Send the light

!

Send the

2. We have heard the Ma - ce - do - nian call to - day, "Send the light, Send the

3. Let us pray that grace may ev - 'ry-where abound, Send the light, Send the

4. Let us not grow wea - ry in the work of love, Send the light, Send the

Send the light

!

-N-r
-l -J-

light !
"

light !
"

light

!

light !
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1—r-d-

:zi: £1

g^E

There are souls to

And a gold - en
And a Christ-like

Let us gath - er

res-cue, there are souls to

off-'ring at the cross we
spir - it ev - 'ry-where be
jew - els for a crown a -

save, Send the
lay, Send the

found, Send the
bove, Send the

Send the light ! ]/
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light ! . . . . Send the light?

The first eight measures,

Chorus. ( Or Bass Solo, ) may be omitted.

—q—c 1 «-v#—• J
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We will spread the

Bass Solo. ,n

Send the light! Send the light ! We will spread . the ev - er

ev - er-last-ing light,

I . IN J _ fs •»•
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With a will ing, willing heart and hand.
^ ^ n
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last - ing light With a will

Copyright, 1890, by Chas. H. Gabriel. Used by per.
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Send the Light.—Concluded.
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Giv - iug God the
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glo - ry ev - er - more.
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We will fol-low
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God the glo - ry ev - er - more. We will fol - low His com
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fol-low His command. Send the light,
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the bless-ed gos - pel light, Let it
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mand. Send the light, the bless-ed gos-pel light,

shine.
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from shore to shore ! . Send the light

!

and let its
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Let it shine
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from shore to shore
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Send the light ! and
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diant beams Light the world . for-ev - er - more

t-*>—•—-•-

^EE^S zlzzt:

-—»-

let its radiant beams Light the world
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130. My Refuge.
Alice Boise Wood.

Andante.
J. P. Vance.

m --$ P- M =fe=H*=j: ±3

flies the co - ney, The stork to her nest When
whith - er speed- est The storm - heat - en bird, A -

where the co - ney Se - cure - ly may hide, Is

=^=1

:^-a=a=t=a==s=^F "Z^»"

m&E EEE3

tempests are gath'ring, And black is the west, Lo, swift by life's trials O'er-
loft on the fir- top. By tempests is stirr'd But the nest of my refuge, No
set in the mountain's Cold pit - i - less side But the rock of my safety The

Ps' rS & £=_£ -jPi mi

whelm'd and oppress'd, fly to
storm- wind can smite, 'Tis the breast of
home of my quest, 'Tis the heart of

my ref - uge,

Je - ho - vah,

my Sav- iour,

Je - ho - vah my rest.

I'm safe from af-fright.

How warm and how blest.

—dr-S-^gr-r

n--
<9
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Refrain.

p-j——r\—-IV>»—rs—-N-

My Refuge.—Concluded.

- -9 r-—K-y-r 1-
—

—

—
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—

/i *l
' m~m

Then blow, thou wild tempest, I fear not your might,Tho' blackly thou low'rest my prospects are bright,

\J U

-F- -P=t=

—5 ^->-#^—• 0—0—

#

#-ur-

E"1—M"
'-0—0

p Ritard

Je- ho- vah my Saviour, I fly to Thy breast, Dear Rock of my refuge Dear sheltering rest.

m
0*0— —0-

—-0—0—0
-5—y-

V V i/

131.

Tr. from M. LUTHER,

•4—i

—

Midland. Lit

i/ / yy

E. S. K.

4̂-g—»— =B—i—H-g-j-H
_y_... L^^i1

1. Lord keep us stead-fast in Thy Word; Curb those who, fain by craft or sword:
2. Lord Je-susChrist,Tliypow'rmakeknown,For Thou art Lord of lords a - lone:

3. O 'Corn-fort- er, of price- less worth, Send peace and u - ni - ty on earth,m^f- + -*>; •*&

^-fr4H 1

1

--t=r==if:tp^=5:-t-Tt:=|
£eSe

-p-T-

F£

Would wrest the kingdom from Thy Son, And set at naught all He hath done.

De - fend Thy Chris- ten- dom, that we May ev - er - more sing praise to Thee.
Sup - port us in our fi - nal strife, And lead us out of death to life.

mm
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132. Christ is Risen! Hallelujah!

John S. B. Monsell
Unison.

±-r—4 h-4
Harmony.

F. C. Maker.

1. Christ is ris - en! Hal - le - lu-jah! Ris - en our vie - to - rious Head!
2. Christ is ris - eu! all the sor-row That last ev- 'ning round Him lay,

3. Christ is ris - en ! henceforth nev- er Death or hell shall us en- thrall;

I rs ! ,

0s. ft U,—ft f «-r-^ ft ft P—r-0 ft -«>

£3=5= -y-

-—t:
—m—-i w-

Harmony.

t-J—4-

J-t-
:t:

-f— --M ^ j— -—I P 1 *

f-4
-*—=3

—

=^—*-F-S-t—

g

—* 1̂
*

Sing, Hisprais- es! Hal - le - lu - jah! Christ is ris - en from the dead!
Now hath found a glo - rious mor - row In the ris - ing of to - day:
Be weChrist's,in Him for ev - er, We have tri-umphed o - ver all:

_l . _|

—

1
.

; 1 f», 1

m
mf

Grate- ful - ly our hearts a- dore Him, As His light once more ap- pears,

And the grave its first-fruits giv - eth, Spring- ing up from ho - ly ground,
All the doubt-ing and de - ject - tion Of our tremb-ling hearts have ceased,

sfc HE
'¥

&:

rit.

H

tz±zizizz&—* *- Z.*—HS=2I

Bow - ing down in joy be - fore Him, Ris - ing up from grief and tears.

He was dead, but now He liv - eth, He was lost, but He is found.

'Tis His day of Res - ur - rec - tion! Let us rise and keep the feast.

-£±
—tz * -s>—I

1

—

:f=fe
±dbfc
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Christ is Risen! Hallelujah !—Concluded.
Chorus, a tempo.

Unison.

-4»—

I

pv

$—•-•-

—

i-

Harmony.

1—-

1

1 m • 1

—

1 k
1

1—4—" «-

to - rious Head

!

Sing Hisprais- es! Hal - le - lu-jah! Christ

I .
I

s
I

I

is ris - en from the dead.

133. Wittenberg. L. M.
Rev. J. M. Nealk. E. S. K.

4-4-

1. A time to watch, a
2. The sad-dest,for our
3. And yet the sweetest;

4. O Sav-iour,bless-ed

-^ # •—
r «5>— IS>

| j I F

time to pray, A day of wonders is to - day;
Sav-iour bore His death, that man might die no more;
for this day Our load of sins was borne a - way,
he Thy name; Thine is the glo - ry,ours the shame:

The sad-dest, yet the sweet- est too, That ev- er man or an - gel knew.
The ag - o - ny, the scourge,the fear, The crown of thorns.thecross.the spear.

And hopes of joy that nev - er dies Hang on our Sav-iour'sSac - ri - rice.

By all the pains Thy love en-dured, Let all our ma- ny sins be cured.

--—. (2 g—rf& m-0—r£? »-*-r ,<S>-S ,-^g s m-r&-!- #—)-«' 3v 1
1— Tl
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134. Carol, Sweetly Carol.

Fanny J. Crosby.

r>

T. E. Perkins.

S_#— —w 4 j -X-h-t —-m—0—*~m #—# 0—^0-^—0^-^0 9-0—j—

•

1. Car- ol, sweetly tar - ol, A Sav - iour born to - day; Bear the joy- fill

2. Car- ol, sweetly car - ol, As when the an -gel throng O'er the vales of

3. Car- ol, sweetby car - ol, The hap - py Christmas time; Hark! the bellsare

S^J—j-4-

I £ l

£ | # # L# 1
|tH L L(_^^, L lie.

• » y U *
i l I

ti - dings, Oh, bear,them tar a - way: Car - ol, sweetly car - ol, Till earth's re-

Ju - dah, A-woke the heav'uly song: Car - ol, sweetly car - ol,Good will, and
peal- ing Their mer-ry, mer- ry chime; Car-ol, sweetly car - ol, Yeshin-ing

^u^^F^j—-4-j—j-

-

fern • «- *
i n M=£=F=W=^=I

mot- est bound Shall hear the mighty cho - rus,And ech- o back the sound.
peace,and love, Glo - ry in the high -est To God who reigns a- bove.

ones a - bove, Sing in loudest num-bers,Oh, sing re-deeming love.

n

m.

1

—

r-0——0— I —*—*'-*-*--r-i 1

' r— '
*—•

—

r* *

in
day;

car - ol,

Copyright, 1869, by T. K. Perkins.
ol, Car - ol sweet- ly to - day;



Carol, Sweetly Carol.—Concluded.

0— 0—J-Jl ! » «_±_

Bear the joy - fill ticl - iugs, Oh, bear them far way.

=t: :il V—•-

=t=: a
135. Little Workers.

From " Children's Record.

4
C. Aemastd Millee.

--N Ps

1. The fields all are white, And the reap - ers are few; We children are

2. Our hands are so small, And our words are so weak; We con- not teach

3. We'll work by our pray 'rs, By the pen- nies we bring, By small self- de -

—
* uT3?—r—t-^r

—

iz—iTH—r—Hf

—

v^v1-?—r—P

*%
=c=q:

—i—
1 5#——F—S# S——

,

m
8» *

ing But what can we do? To work for our Lord, To work for our Lord,
ers; How then shall we seek To work for our Lord, To work for our Lord,
als—The least lit- tie thing May work for our Lord, May work for our Lord,

a -wmx ;fe :»—i
-I

1 1—\-

-i

—

r-0— —i—

-i

—

r
~i— i—r- ~F ii

pes

To work for our Lord in His har
To work for our Lord in His har
May work for our Lord in His har

|]4 We will bring Him our hearts,

We will give Him our love,

We will joy in the mission,

Sent down from above,

To work for our Lord in His harvest.

ill

I

Copyright, 1893, by The Lutheran Publication Society?

vest,

vest,

vest. 5 Until by and by,

As the years pass at length.

We, too, may be reapers,

And go forth in strength

To work for our Lord in His harvest.

157



136.

Geace H. Hore.
Lively.mm

Could we Refuse.

f=j=-4

J. P. Vance.

lib i

1. Could we re-fuse a song of praise, This Eas - ter morn to sing? Should

2. The sun rolls high - er on His path, Ee -joic - ing in His ways, The

~t= =t= ±=t
-fc-

:t= ±=|=

*_-

J

—,—,—

»

N--J
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0-T-g 1 U—

J

|_r—
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1 1 m 1 -I—

*

M — bH jH—
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J—1 1 1 I 1

0--— — 0-L-t-i S.—9.
1

—J._j 1
S_J_,5,_i 1 8-0

=ft
:£*

we re-fuse, the ver - y stones, A song of praise would ring. The earth hashrok- en

streams have burst their i - cy bonds, To join the song of praise. For O, one far - off

0-^-—0 g 1 --J ^ — 1 -tfl 1

_B m—__| - ,-

-I

—
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—

J=fH gj_4=pzj -
I— f—

1

fr-j=jqFJ—J""
j~l

a——I M-0-m * 75~ . —har-T a • B
1 # ^~i

win - ters' thrall,The birds be- gin to sing The trees put forth their ten-der shoots,

Eas- ter morn, Christ cleft the realms of night; He gain'd the vie - tors' glorious crown,

zztzttz
*

—

•-

i
r

9— ——I— 1—JH 1—

—

72—

i

1—V—I

1

5 L _*i F-ffJ ^ ' <&-i — ' W—-

*—i-

3E^EE*±

And thus their prais - es bring,

And gave us life and light,

The ver - y air is puis - ing too, With

He broke the bonds of death and hell, The

n
—

*

z=F:r —\--c *—
i hH1-!

1 1—zzt£d
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Could we Refuse.—Concluded.

mu -sic all around; The flow-ers look from grassy nooks As waken 'd by the sound,

world has suf- fered long, And gave- us themes of life and love, For each new Easter song.

137. Smile Praises, Sky!
Joyously.

1. Smile prais- es, O sky! Soft breathe them,O air! Be - low and on

2. Sweep tides of rich mn sic The new world a - long, And pour in full

3. Clap, clap your hands, mountains; Ye valleys re- sound ;Leap,leap for joy

FgJPU
; 4-t- I

-iJb—I l -hy—f r JUzzzzELL-1 Efczfcd

high,

measure

fountains;

And ev - 'ry-where; The black troop of storms Has scat- ter'd and fled,

Sweet lyres, your song, Sing, sing for He liv - eth,He lives, as He said;

Ye hills.catch the sound: All triumph! He liv - eth,He lives, as He said;

7MEtz t "
• r r~~H

—

f—m—r-t- -^2sn
i i

*=fc
r-t -h-

The Lord hath a - ris - en,The Lord hath a - ris - en, Unharm'd from the dead.
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138. Peace on Earth.

Geo. C. Hugg.
Con allegrezza.

Robert Finch.

£-/— -,* 1 m 1 1
[—

I

1 m 1 1 fc<=#_* U B LI 1

1
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1. A song of joy per- vades the air, Break forth ye bells in ring

2. Come bow be - fore the King of kings, In man- ger era - die ly - ing;

-»

—

r <4? -0—T-&-
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=— ' r 1 '
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r^rf^v-i—•& 1

Sweet hal - le - lu - jahs ev - 'ry where, And ho - ly an - gels

Un - to the world great joy He brings, And saves us all from
stm
dy

mg,
mg.

I I I ! I I I I I

Chorus, ff

:sj=:=* 0-

=t S
Glo - ry, glo - ry in the high- est! Glo - ry, glo - ry in the high -est.
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Solo, or Semi-Chorus.
Dolce. ,
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Peace on earth, good- will torrn h

men,
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Christ is
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From " Sunlight in Sacred Soog," by per. 160



Peace on Earth.—Concluded.

V

S^=j— y~t}i

Slavcato.
3

-

—

k
—-^—-l— —o-F-1— i—i—

h—i—1—4

—«—#-3 ' L-

1
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Christ is born . . . . . in Beth-le-heni.
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Glo - ry, glo - ry in the high - est ! Glo - ry, glo - ry in the high - est

!
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Glo - ry, glo - ry in the high - est, Re - peat the song a - gain.

«*—-— i r i -ri

—

m m m-» fe»— gUJ
161



139. Christ is Bom.
F. E. Pettingell. J. H. KURZENKNABE.

gl-N-r l I

i-:—€ *

—

Jh

1. Christ is born the prornis'd Sav-iour, Heav'uwithjoy-ous mu- sic rings;

2. Tho' His in- fant head was era- died In a man-ger of the khan,

3. Christ is born, O bless- ed sto - ry! A. - ges old, yet ev - er new:

*M
9-fc t:

~i-
1 II I U I I I >

•- »- *-

t=pt:
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-ft—I—i—*—hal-T 1 1-«—

i

1

—

Christ is born, the Lord's a - noint- ed, Prince of peace and King of kings.

An - gel hosts are His at - tend-ants,Son of God and Son of man.

Christ is born, ex- tol, enshrine Him, Give the King His right-ful due.

i3fet3
-b>-

L
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:=b=ht=tz=fcz=£
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_ia___H.

Hal - le - lu - jah ! Hal- le - lu - jah ! Round the earth the mes-sage send :

gp£=r4t
-0--— I —r*-- 0—

1~3t-Vt~+-~i
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ES^SE 45
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-h-
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Hal - le - lu - jah ! Hal - le - lu - jah ! Nev - er shall His king-dom end.

-h-
L
h- -f—
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140. Christmas Hymn.

Anna Deming. Rev. B. S. Dise.
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1. Soft - ly, soft - ly thro' the mid-night, Let the bells their ines- sage ring,

2. On - ly Bethl'hem's shep- herds watch-ing By their flocks up - on the hill,

3. And the bus - y throng mov'd on - ward, Knowing not and heed- ing less.

1 —

|

1
1

—.—

|

1
. .——I-
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2 2—hi*

-
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,

33

All the air is hush'd and si - lent, 'Tis the birth-night of the King.
Heard the hosts of an- gels sing - ing, " Peace on earth, to men good- will.

Now the world kneels, trust-iug. pray'r-ful, Kuow-ing that He came to bless.

t—
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man - ger poor and low- ly, Was the Christ Child's era - die nest;

Strange the si- lent world could slum-ber, Strange that cit - y, quaint and still,

Glad- ly, glad - ly through the still- ness, Let the joy - ful mes - sage ring
;

d_ * * •*- -19-

He, the Ru -

Felt no deep •

He hath lov'd

ler, Lord, and Sav- iour, In no roy - al

er pulse a - wak - en, Felt no high - er,

us, He hath sav'd us, He thro' end - less

robe was drest
;

ho - Her thrill!

time is King.

t±: _=:=*:
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141. The Children's Te Deum.
Josephine Pollard.

Chorus. Vigoroso.

Henry Tucker.

t4 :*=q

We praise Thee, we bless Thee ! Thou who on - ly art di - vine ; No name is

mm J—A.

E^F£±3
ffi^tt±=^I

Vs 4^

worth-y such horn - age as Thine ; Our hearts a - dor

m-tz =J=M£z
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ev - er we will glad - ly bring To Thee our Ee-deem - er, Cre - a - tor and King.

^ ^ > ; t. i i +- *. +.
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1. To meet the glad ech - oes our voic - es we raise, And join with our
2. For mer-cies uu- num-bered, for ten- der - est care, For bless-ings Thy
3. For all the sweet prom - is - es faith - ful - ly giv'n, For all the bright
4. Our voic - es in cho - rus ex - ult - ing - ly rise, To join with the

-.a

—

-0—i-H

Copyright, 1866, by Henry Tucker. Used by per.
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The Children's Te Deum.—Continued.

k-l 1
—-I—T—

4

\

Chorus.

-3
3=3

fc^ iH^El^:=P 3=2=:

souls in the an - them of praise

;

chil - dreii so boun - teous - ly share
hopes that look for - ward to heav'n
an - gels whose song fills the skies

;

We praise Thee we bless Thee !

i
i 1

—

m 1—

r

w—r—
E3E

V ^ V
Thou who ou - ly art Di - vine ; For no name is wor-thy such hom-age as Thine

* S S I

Solo

With an - gels in glo - ry, we her
Now joy - ful - ly blend - ing with rap
Our hearts warm-ly glow - ing with mel
Ye an - gels in glo - ry still her

aid the sto - ry, Glad
ture as - cend - ing, Our
o - dy flow - ing, All

aid the sto - ry Sing

fcfc*--* -S- -1 2- * £- * -**~**-0~- -**-0*-0*- +*-*•
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D.C.
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tid -

trib -

glo -

prais -

c— •—i

—

c
r—i—*—l#— f^u^^m

ings of joy and peace thro' our Sav - iour and King,
ute of praise to Thee Bless - ed Sav - iour and King,
ry and praise to Thee Bless - ed Sav - iour and King,
es for - ev - er - more to our Sav - iour and King.
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The Children's Te Deum.—Concluded.
Coda after last verse.

We praise Thee, we bless Thee ! Thou who on - ly art

4

f-r-F K-l
±EH

~)-

di - vine;
s i

•* a.-

-?-* 1

No name is worth - y such horn - age aa
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a - tion for ev - er we will glad - ly bring To Thee our Cre - a - tor, Re
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A - men,
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142.
F. K. Havergal.

Singing for Jesus.
Geo. C. Hugg.

&*
E-*

1. Sing - ing for

2. Siug - ing for

3. Sing - iug for

4. Sing - ing for

P *
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*

Je
Je
Je
Je

sus,

BUS,

SUS,

sus,

-*

«, n f
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I

our Sav-iour and King, Singing for

and try - ing to

*—^qz=l_

—

.

Je - sus,

win Ma - ny to love Him,
our Life and our Light ; Sing-ing for Him as

our Shepherd and Guide, Sing-ing for glad - ness
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the Lord whom we
and join in the

we press to the

of heart that he

love; All ad - o - ra - tion we joy - ous - ly bring,

song; Call-ing the wrong and the wan-der- ing in,

mark

;

Singing for Him when the morn-ing is bright,

gives; Sing-ing for won - der and praise that He died,
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:

«
:
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Chorus
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1 NJ—w ( _ 0-- j-
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m ,_; »_

.0 LJ 9 S_ • #_

Long-ing to praise as we'll praise Him
Roll -ing the cho-rus of glad - ness

Sing- ing, still singing for Him in

Sing-ing for bless-ing and joy that

ttiilF#

a - bove.

a - long,

the dark.

He lives.

Sing-ing for Je-sus,

i> if V V V

_J s in fs r^

Sing-ing, Sing-ing, all day long; Sing
__,

—

m.—a—*

—

B—p. -0—p. .,_« —#_i _*
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Fz*

ing

-0
for

-P—

—

N

b N * -,. N N ,—

I

^ 1 -_

Je Sing-ing, sing-ing,

fct

E - den's son*

* 0--

From " Sunlight in Sacred Song." by per. 167



143. Are You Walking with the Saviour?

Kev. M. L. Hoffokd. J. H. KlSSINGKK.

-«-!—2

—

L#— a !—'

—

L# m—i—

•

—L5-T—*

—

•-'.—2

—

L -o J

1. Are you walk - ing with the Sav - iour, Iu the true and liv - ing way?
2. Are you walk - iug with the Sav - iour, Are yon dai - ly do - ing good?
3. Are you walk - ing with the Sav - iour, Does your heart with- iu you burn

EjE*

—:

—

i^FT ;

—

h^=^hF=i. * ~JK=rT~» 3 P fcT^I

Is the meek and low - ly Je - sus, your corn - pan - ion ev - 'ry day?
Is your light a-rouud you burn- ing just as bright - ly as it should?
While the sweet -ness of com - pas - sion, from His lov - ing lips you learn?

1M— -*~L
*=*T=t=F2=:
-i
——i

—

19i-i—*« d

Is your life

Are the poor
Do you wish

zs

—— i
1—fc——»

—

that con - se - era - tion

in cot - tage low - ly,

that at the eve - ning,

-#-

EE^B
--<&-

To the cause of Him you love,

And the stran - ger by the way.
When the twi - light shad-ows fall,

Sztz^
*=*

-m W--—y—L H •

g--~g—F^——*

—

•-*—•-Vid S -ir-T-8-fg-:—«—r^-^-c-g—tE4::».

Which would give yon con - so - la - tion, Look- ing at it from a - bove?
Ev - er blest with words of kind - ness, Which in love they've heard yon say?
That the Sav - iour would be with you, Aud re-joice to hear His call?

1 !-#-
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Are You Walking, etc.—Concluded.

Chobus.
Are you walk

i<=t

ing

—i—

with the Sav
N S _J_

iour,

-» #-
-m-

Are you walk - ing with the Sav- iour, Are you walk - ing with the Sav - iour,

In the true and liv ing way;

-—*——*—'—#——#—»-•—*

—

a

In the true and liv

9
ing way,

:=fc

In the

3
"IT". » • +.

true and liv - ing way;

fe zzfzi

E=tI

Is the meek and low ly

-I-

3=f=* Xr-T

Je
-4-

8US,

Is the meek and low - ly Je - sua, Is the meek and low - ly Je - sus,

= =*!]
-.*--—5—h-r—y— ?- e

Your com - pan - ion ev - 'ry

1 \—* -J *

day.

1 ^ ' ^H

Your com

—rf-!--
i—#_i_

u

- pan

•- *

p=|i-—

—#—

ion

V

ev

9-i

- 'ry day, Your

* 1
i

s

com - pan - ion

ft

I t 1

ev - 'ry day.
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144. The Place I find Rest.

W. C. Holmes. E. D. Keck.

If V V
1. There's a place where my soul ev- er feels a re - pose That the world and its

2. There's a place where my Sav- iourhas proiu-ised to meet, And be- stow what in

3. There's a place of all oth - ers the dear-est—the best; I have roamed for its

4. There's a place the most fa - vored be-neath the blue sky, Where the sweetest of

fa=gz=p=r:^z^i=|p—% \ \ $====$=£==$-==*—JrTE^=£ %—
'--4r^- v—j—i

—

v—\—r~

m 1—hz?"

—

*=£- -I

V If V~
joys can - not give; Where the bless-iugs of heav - en their sweet-uessdis-close,

faith I may ask; Where to work is a pleas - ure and ser - vice is sweet,

e - qual in vain; But I ev - er re - turn to this e - den of rest,

pas- tures a - bound; And I pray the good Lord, when my time comes to die,

h^=^h -t-t y-r—j-J

Chorus.
1 s , K v

is is I
s

1 I
s P

i—

*

H -H 1 ^ 1 1—

I

4 * -!

And in an - swer to prayer I

And where du- ty is nev - er

With a vow that I'll ev - er

In this Good Shepherd's fold I'll

m:
t g L f» 0-

t-

re - ceive.

a task.

re - main,
be found.

'Tis the house of the Lord, 'tisthe

Xr-

• \j

-1

—

-1

—

r
a.

0-r0-'--0—0-0—0-\-i- .-;—g—g

—

—1—\-&-'—&- —0-1
-jgj-

Christian's re- treat, Where I oft get a glimpse of the goal; 'Tis the foot of the Cross,

*=£=£
.*- -42- • -£2-

1

—

r:
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The Place I find Rest.—Concluded,

'tis the dear mer - cy seat, 'Tis the place I find rest to my soul.

=*E
Z—iZ-A—'t.

:F=F r=$ I

145. How to Heaven cur Prayer Ascending.

German.

Now to Heav*n our pray'r ascend-ing, God
Be that pray'r a - gain re-peat - ed. God
Pa- tient. firm, and per - se- ver - ing, God

S '

V -0-

Zz+n*i2=i:
<—r±-

4-
=t

speed the right

speed the right

speed the right

! h-
jj . d

In a no - ble
Ne'er de-spair- ing,

Ne'er th 'event nor

I

s ^m
_j-

^=P :

Jt J-l :

I U I
.1

cause contend- ing,

tho' de-feat - ed,

dan - ger fear- ing,

God
God
God

speed the right,

speed the right.

speed the right.

—, j—m -j—

r

f ^ k

Be our zeal in Heav'n re-cord-ed,

Like the good and great in sto - ry,

Pain, nor toil, nor tri - al heed-ing,

"-J~

*

§e;
5 3?se=

With suc-cess on earth re- warded, God speed the right,

If we fail, we fail with glo- ry, tiod speed the right,

In thestrength ofHeav'n succeeding—God speed the right,

=fc£ t=

God speed the
God speed the

God speed the

r

m
right,

right,

right.
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146. The Golden Gate of Prayer.

Mrs. C. H. Shacklock.

—i-T—rt-* * *

J. H. Kissinger.

J-1-

1. Would you know the love

2. Oh ! what peace the Sav
3. He will hless you, He
4. Oh! the sweet fore- taste

of Je - sus? Would you cast on Him your care?
• iour giv - eth To the souls that seek Him there;
will shield you, He will all your bur - dens bear
of heav - en, That with an- gels we may share

=E]
J&-

-u~T a T '

'— '

—

**-
'
—5—1—i

\

d2_J^--b.
j^3_U| # #—-L—

•

e? 0-^-0-*—*- * #-4 J3I-^_i_J

Seek His help and bless - ed guid - ance
How they gain a rich as - sur - ance
When in trust and hope you gath - er

When with God we hold com- mun - ion,

At the gold - en gate
At the gold - en gate
At the gold - en gate
At the gold - en gate

of pray'r.

of pray'r.

of pray'r.

of pray'r.

*.-±-0-
T
-« ±L

—

t J
, , £ n-^-%~r-d f 0-' >-. fl .

--,

?B=z±=$e&;—l—
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Chorus.
Y—b t——> J t 1

V
We will

At the
At the

gold en
gold- en, gold- en gate, at

£t2=5=#3=b:
fcg

We will

the gold - en gate of pray'r, We will
•- pn ^— -0- -0- -0- -0- •*- N

—I j • «--—*

=EEE—v—V—-V—-£-—r^ S1—^ :

We will

come with all

-4

our

-4

0-'-0 = L-g * 0—'—*

id*

come, we will come with all our need; At the gold en
come with all our need; .... At the gold- en, gold- en gate, at the» -0- -0- -0- -m~

v j * k —r-*^ . M-lhj^ 1~ r t" f f m
f n

_5_i4>^Lr_i5^-bz—iz b:

—

e_jb=J:= -t-

come, we will come with all our need;
Copyright, 1891, by The Lutheran Publication Society.
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The Golden Gate.—Concluded.

5fc
-9

—

agH-
'-—<s>- -»— J

gate,

gold - en gate of pray'r,

We will come and hnni - bly plead.

wp^ Pppi
147. Loving Saviour, We Thy Children.

Kev. Geoffrey Hughes
Andante.

S. L. Haekey, D. D.

—rgrr

—

ZX#-I-

1. Lov - ing Sav-iour, we Thy children Would with Thee abide ; May the bands of

2. Give us hope of dai - ly con-quest O - ver Sa-tan's charms, Bless- ed hope of
3. We are read -y for the bat-tie, Tho' a child-like band, Leagued against the

s^-SPrf-v
'-S-ff-4- *==E=£

t~T
-JLfc

•»-t—«— 2 #—H*

love that binds us Keep us at Thy side,

peace here-af - ter. In Thy lov-ing arms,
hosts of Sa - tau We to-geth-er staud.

Bless-ed hope, we pray Thee, give us,

Fa - ther, hope within us striving

Fa - ther, whilst Thy help attends us

1
! r

*—'-—'— —r7y—. r*~-

-
i 1 1 fr f

~~T^r~ -rt±

=W1 i j\! =£pi

T? ut s-*-*--#- s
^j—i—r=p—«—•—f-Ff—d—-!

—

n—i—&- j

Shin-ing on our way—Thro'temptation'sthreatning; darkness Leading towards the day.

Bids us now be brave
; Hearts are strong within us, knowing Thou art strong to save.

Vic-'try will be sure ; Lean-ing on Thy grace, we fol low Hope that shall en-dure.

± -*r :*=fc=fc±^zte
I=£l=fc=*± -f—f-tztoE

&:^
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148. Beautiful Star.

Alexcenah Thomas. J. H. KURZENKNABE.

:£T
£=?-&-

sebeb: -#—2—F«-.0—*_i—1_

is h—
M=r-

-&--:

1. Je - sus is the Star of Guid - ance Shin- ing bright up - on onr way,
2. When of old the wise men jour - neyed Where the lit - tie Christ-child lay,

3. Bear- ing gifts of love they fol - low Till they find the Lord of all

-r«t=t=rg=r> w w ^ r*
m » —ht

3E35

—N- WM
Lead- ing ev - er

Up in heav'n a
Crad led low - ly

thro' the dark - ness Up to realms of end- less day.

star so won - drous Shone to guide them on their way;
in a man - ger, And be- fore His feet they fall.

3EH=f *^gEEJ^^g£d
night!

sign

Then they wor -ship and a-dore Him, Je - sus Christ the In - fant King;

19-

Hail, O Star that shines in splen - dor Thro' the dark- ness of the

And they saw the Star of glo - ry, Knew at once this was the

-N N-,—

I

fc ,r r-l
-P 1

—

Y-m—. P >< SH—I —N--=t

Shin-ing o'er the fields of er - ror, Doubt and gloom will take their flight.

That to them was born a Sav - iour, Him of roy - al Da - vid's line.

Cost-ly gifts of gold and in - cense To His hum- ble throne they bring.

v—*-
E=t=pL 1. L:
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Beautiful Star.—Concluded.

Beau - ti - fnl Star,

*— •

—

=zgz=d
m * m * 3

> V >

Beau - ti - ful Star, Beau - ti

-£

ful Star,

-0

Beau- ti - ful Star,

Beau - ti - ful Star, .

-£ h* K-r-t-—

a

_^ j
* £ N *-,--, 1 1—

9 -j -I , -— --* - . u —I 1
0—

; J-f

Beau- ti - ful Star, To mor-tals a glo - ry

^ ? * r- ii
re - real - ing.

H

149 Tune—TALMAE, 8s, 7s.

1 One there is above all others
Well deserves the name of Friend;

His is love beyond a brother's,

Costly, free, and knows no end.

2 Which of all our friends, to save us.

Could or would have shed his blood?
But this Saviour died to have us

Reconciled in Him to God.

3 When He lived on earth abased,

Friend of sinners was His name;
Now, above all glory raised,

He rejoices in the same.

4 Oh, for grace our hearts to soften !

Teach us, Lord at length to love;

We, alas ! forget too often

What a Friend we have above.
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150.

Anon

Do Your Best.

B. Thomas.

1. Do your best, and be not troub - led Should some oth- ers bet - ter do;

2. Ma - ny du - ties lie be - fore you, Tri - als oft your strength shall test;

3. Do your best; be not dis-heart - en'd, Tho' the task seem hard and long,

JL. m c i—rd

E—^-*

—

•-
:p: :t: ^ J=

If your work should fail to please you Don't give up, but strive a - new.
But you need not fret nor wor - ry, If you on - ly do your best.

God is ev - er near to help you; He can make the weak- est strong

/. N .
,

* F—rr*
-*—+- £ •—r* * ' b*-nfe»-'

I
—I— -±

-ah £l£
Do your best, for slight - ed la - bor Ne'er can sat

Do your best, when in the school room ; Do your best
Tell Him of the work ac- comp- lished, Ask His help

it

m i

jL J
1

i-

^3:

is - fac - tion bring,

at work or play;

to do the rest;

*=i:

19 F=*
*--A -v

S3

Do it quick - ly, time is pass
Do your best what e'er be - fall

He can smooth the path be- fore
_ -#- i

4-

iS
:>_;

-y-

ing, You must seize it on the wing,

you— Do it brave • ly day by day.

you, Help you when yon do your best.

-« * 0—r -*

iz

I V
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Do Your Best.—Concluded.
Chorus.
Do your best,

I

Dou't give up,

-4,—= N—i* (sL- , ^—N,

• » »

Do your best,

*--N~i 1— —

i

i

y-g-

Dou't give up, Do your best in all you do.

-fr-f-g:?—4-—- _i— i—i— | 1

—

:U-4y-t—

U

Oh,don't give

H2===:*—p—^—X
t=t=t

:s-: ?-^

Don't give up,

^ i

s
r^ i

X S S 4

UJ

up,

—i/

Do your best.

Do your best, Don't give up, but strive a - uew.

r*-* *—-41 *—* * c — ,SL._

151.
K.

Hartwick. 7s.
Frank J. Robertson.

I

1. Gra - cious Spir - it: Love
2. Speak Thy pard'ning grace

3. Life and peace to me

Di-vine, Let Thy light with- in me
to me: Let the bur - deued sin - ner
itn-part: And sal - va - tion on my

life?Ef§t izzztzd m :t=t:

=xr^=d=F :U=p:ki= =4-,-r

shine!

free:

heart,

I

All my guilt - y
Lead me to the

Breathe Thyself in -

t-t—

r

U44-

r-i
fears re- move, Fill me with Thy heav'nly love.

Lamb of God, Wash me in His pre-cious blood,
to my breast, Earn- est of im - mor- tal rest.
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152. When, His Salvation Bringing.
Joshua King. W. A. Mozaet.

- M-
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N
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II TI ^ I

1. When, His sal- va-tion bringing, To Zi - on Je - sus came, Thechildren all stood singing

2. And since the Lord re-tain - eth His love for children still, Tho' now as King He reign eth

3. For should we fail proclaiming Our great Redeemer's praise, The stones,our silence shaming.

a***£ ±=f:
&
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Ho-san- na to His Name; Nor did their zeal of-fend Him, But as He rode a - long
On Zi on's heav'nly hill, We'll flock around His ban- ner Who sits up- on the Throne,

Would their ho-san-nas raise. But shall we on - ly ren - der The trib-ute of our words?

E^^=£E^^fe5=fe=5i£
v=F M M

-\jT-\- 3£± MB
Refrain.

I y i i -^ y
He let them still at - tend Him, And listen'd to their song. ]

And cry a - loud, Ho - san - na, To Da - vid's roy - al Son. y Ho- san-na,

No: while our hearts are ten - der, They, too, shall be the Lord's. J

-T—g—0—

*

—h—Jz±z£±Eg=fl

ho- san-na, ho - san-na, ho - san-na, Ho - san - na to Je - sus we'll sing.
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153. Holy Spirit, Lord of Glory.
Rev. R. H. Baynes. Arthur H. Brown.

J .J l L I ! I J « i Jt
1 \±j-j=&=i

1. Ho - ly Spir - it, Lord of glo - ry, Look on us Thy flock to - day,

2. Foes on ev - 'ry hand are round us, And our hearts are weak and frail

;

3. Bless- ed Je - sus, draw Thou near us, As be - fore Thy cross we bow
;

—
rt

Meek
Gird
Help

iy

us

us

!±Zt

kneel - ing at Thy foot - stool For Thy sev'n- fold gifts

with Thy heav'n- ly ar - raor Nev - er let us yield

to be true and faith - ful, Seal our sac - ra - men

h
\
—h^—Fc giizg==±r±zE:

we
or

tal

pray;
quail

;

vow;

%

3--g—

I

1-t--I L-l-4

XT &
Guide us all our earth-ly jour-ney In the true and nar- row way.
Give ua vie - fry in the strug-gle, When the hosts of sin as - sail.

We Thy sol- diers are, and servants; Hear our sol - emn promise now.

4 Lead us by Thy guiding presence
Through the waste with danger rife

;

Feed us with the heavenly manna,
That we faint not in the strife

;

Slake our weary spirits' thirsting

From the living well of life.

5 Looking ever unto Jesus,

Leaning on His staff and rod
;

May we follow in His footsteps,

Tread the path that Jesus trod,

Till we dwell with Him forever

In the paradise of God ! Amen.
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154. come, come, Emmanuel.

Tr. John M. Neale.
Solo or Semi-Chorus.

L &— —1_# ^ 0—*-0 %

Charles F. Gounod.

!d2zft=!i

1. O come, O come, Emman - u - el, And ran - som cap- live Is - ra - el,

2. O come,Thou Rod of Jes - se, free Thine own from Sa- tan's ty - ran - uy;
3. O come,Thou Day-spring,comeand cheer Our spir -its by Thine ad- vent here:
4. O come,Thou Key of Da - vid,come, And o - pen wide our heav'nly home:

*- -9- -m- -o-
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Tliat mourns in lone - ly ex - ile here, Un - til the Son of God ap-pear.
From depths of hell Thy peo - pie save, And give them vie- fry o'er the grave,

And drive a- way the shades of night. And pierce the clouds and bring us light

!

Make safe the way that leads on high, And close the path to mis - er - y.

Chorus

*i v *
I v. " r r

| |—

v

Re -joice! Re - joice! Em-man - u - el Shall come to thee,0 Is - ra - el!
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155. Tune-ARLINGTON, Page 51.

1 How comforting Thy courts, O Lord!
To pilgrims here below;

My heart and flesh cry out for Thee;
To me Thy favor show.

2 How bless'd are they who dwell with Thee;
Thy praises still they sing;

Thrice blessed they whose strength Thou art,

O Lord, my God, my King!

180

3 While passing through this vale of tears,

Sweet peace they shed abroad:

From strength to strength they go, until

They stand before their God.

4 O Lord of hosts! hear Thou our prayer;

Give ear, O God of grace!

Behold us clad in righteousness,

In Thine anointed's face.

W. L. Cornell.



156. Come Home.

W. L. Cornell. Hubert P. Main.

* *^ 0-l-0 0—-d 1—L-0- 0^—0—
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1. Come home,ye wea - ry, burdened souls, And be for- ev - er blest;

2. He'll par -don give; He'll peace re-store, And be your soul's de - light;

3. He'll give you grace to walk in love; He'll keep you in His sight;

4. Come, then,and give your heart to God, And let the King have sway;

__ _ 0-T-0 1
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To Je - sus Christ, your Sav - iour,come, And
He'll drive a- way all doubts and fears, And
And lead you out of death's dark realm In

He' 11 cleanse your hearts, prepare your soul For

He will give you rest.

guard you by His might,

to the per- feet light,

that e - ter- nal day.

Come home, come home O wand'ring one! Come home while yet you may!

fep , m -,-r-g A 9-r
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JdEH

_N_J.

—#«-»—

#

«—

#

m—i— 4— —

—

0—L~ —«—«—

#
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'Tis mer- cy's voice that pleads with you, O come do not

m *=fz *: fab

de - lay !

Copyright, 1893, by Hubert P. Main.
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157. Only Remembered.
H. Bonar, D. D

-4 *

Geo. C. Hugg.

1. Up and a- way, like the dew of the morn - ing, Soar- ing from earth to its

2. Shall I be missed if an- oth - er sue- ceed me, Reap- ing the fields I in

3. On - ly the truth that in life 1 have spok - en, Ou - ly the seed that on
4. Oh! when the Sav- iour shall make up His jew - els, When the bright crowns of re-

±=Pziz5=br==»==fz=tz=:tz:Et:

—#— M
=4==P5=^=q=p=4: r-i

i^=i
home in the sun; Thus would I pass from the earth
spring - time have sown? No, for the sow - er may pass

earth I have sown, These shall pass on - ward when I

joic - ing are won, Then will His faith - ful and wea -

*&- -0- -»-•-»-
:p=iz=t=z=te=f:

and its toil - ing,

from his la - bors,

am for - got - ten,

ry dis - ci - pies,

-#-*

±zz:

Chorus.

On - ly

On - ly

Fruits of
All be

re - mem-ber'd by what I have done,

re - mem-ber'd by what he has done,

the har- vest, and what I have done,
re - mem-ber'd by what they have done.

On - ly re- mem-ber'd,

-#-i

—

# 0— LI _ 1 «•-

i i 1 1 1
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158. Who shall Roll the Stone Away.
D. F. Klick.

1. "Who shall roll the stone

2. Spi - ces sweet and love

3. Sing we then our bright

h

v-v
5=

a - way? "Thus the pi - ous wo - men spoke,

they take, To their Mas-ter's sa - cred tomb;
est lay, On the day our Lord a - rose,

.CLfi #_^ m =£__ 4 A—

V y '
i
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=ah
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"bTT^*
==q:

-Z5*-

As they went at break of day, While each heart with an - guish broke;

Those on Him they fain would break, In yon dark se - pul - chral room,

Since Christ's res-ur - rec - tion day, Van - quish'd now are all our foes;

fc±=
4=*
j^-l— :

it
n5= -0

It
±1

r—

r

w-

-* L- -25* '

T • T ~w y
Though the way was dark through- out, Though fond hope was mixed with doubt,

But their zeal is check'd a - lone By this huge ob - struct- ing stone,

Since He tast - ed death for us; We're in Him vie - to - ri - ous,

*'-
T—£-g -*-r^- f ee-r+-.-Jfa—£. tL-^ f- fL^

-v—t m =^=F=
£=tzt ±:

-M-^zzjr^—d=pz±=g:_Tq:

-#—*-»-
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Yet an im - pulse made them brave—Ho
And they find to their dis - may That
And our Eas - ter songs must own, Tri -

Q-fL.
&z=£zz=a:

- ly love led to His
the stone was rolled a

urnph came thro' Christ a

N

1
grave,

way?
lone.

-0-_

I I
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159. We'll Sing of His Love.
F. W. M.

Moderate.

F. W. Messe.

Spirited. n n

1. What shall we ren- der to the Lord our God? What for His glo-ry shall we bring?

2. Our-selves we give Him, and we bring our lives And lay all down at Je-sus' feet.

3. Come, sing loud anthems to the Lord our God, And trust Him always, ev-er-more
;

M*
4r -&—</

X-
-0 0-

4L\

-JtzzsL^?»---£-

Who thro' His mer-cy and His bound-less love, Gave us a Sav-iour and a King.

We'll praise and worship, and we will o - bey, And all His won-drous acts re-peat.

When thro' His mercy He shall call us home, Then sing His praises o'er and o'er.

=?=*=[::
-[-- ±=3

T.Z £=&±1

r-FV-H P—9 P -N--

For Christ and His kingdom, Hal - le

dtEg:

lu - jah ! U - nit - ed we'll sing of His

* # #• #
fzrxng

I-

y- r

* 0-±—» 1 -*-T *f-# _.
,

I Ug 1 1 0-0—} I- 1—rr-14

f Z> i> ' i • I

love ; For Christ and His kingdom, Hal-le - lu - jah ! We'll work till we all meet above.
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160. Launch Out.

Mrs. Eawl. B. C. UXSELD.

—

N

k i- r
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^
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T—I _, -I ,

-H * #--t-«-T 1 -I—UJ ^ ^ ^ 1 I i 1 1
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* * ' -0- -0- -» -#• * V/_ *

1. O fish - er-rnan toil- ing in shal - lows, And toiling all night in vain;

2. Launch out,for His hal-low - ed pres-ence Sus- tain-eth thy ves- sel frail;

3. Launch out with a faith un-wav - 'ring, Re- turn-ing with treasures re-plete,

r\ rs r«t I rs

m—* '--H—;
1 1 > 1 1 1 !— -—i 1* • *~r-j»——
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* m- *=*< m
E'er seining in oft tried wa - ters, And shunning the path-less main.

Launch out in thy weakness—Hispow-er, Must ev - er, still ever pre - vail.

Bring pearls from the depths of the o - cean, As trophies to lay at His feet.

^e ^ t=iPqf£ S
Refrain.

_1 ,
S s S i-^ N *-J

-*• s

Launch out on the fath-om- less o - cean Of darkness and sor- row and sin;
IN

m—1!—' 1-* - 1 1 i>-J
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Launch out at the word of the Mas - ter, And izath- er the out- casts in.
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161. Thy Word a Light.

V. E. Mahsh.
Allegro.

fcbfafaj—tlj —
jjJ

1. Oh, may
2 Oh, may
3. Oh, may

m&=3

Frank L. Armstrong.

Thy word, my
Thy word, my
Thy word, my
— 1 1—

God,
God,
God,

A light be
My com - fort

Beam like the

-0-

*F

fore me shine,

be, and cheer
gen - tie moon

-» 0—r-0-± -m

To guide my feet up - on the way To that blest house of Thine.
When friends are false, or death shall take From me the loved and dear.

Up - on my eyes, that wait - iug look, While shad-ows 'round me loom.

1 «
1 F »^T^»—

1

EE-f

—

f—f—EEbiiE3

—#—l -=#—#-

Oh, may Thy word, my
Oh, may Thy word, my
Oh, may Thy word, my God,

God, My guide and coun
God, Like liuht - house on

sel

the

be,

sea,

So full

#ms -i—

~

of truth and love;

-m -— i
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When tri - als and temp - ta - tions come, To turn my thoughts to Thee.
Show where the cru - el break-ers are, And make a path to Thee.

Teach ev - 'ry heart to wor- ship Thee, And look in trust a - bove.

r& — i
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162. Christ is All in All.

Rev. "W. H. Luckenbach, D. D. Hubert P. Main.

f=\± j—wl
"H^l d

FJ=?=3E^f3= 3*—t—7-f=^==4=

—i—^-

All

All

All

in all from morn till night,

in all in prayer or song,

in all while here I stay,

I N

All
All
All

I

r-4

m
in

all when
all when
all till

'-5
life is bright,

weak or strong,

life's last day,

-i 1 w w—

—

t m m 1
1

All
All
All

=1 \—i-\ =t=

all when sor - rows blight, Christ is all

all thro' life a - long, Christ is all

all I'll sing for aye.

—

Christ is all

-«.i#_f_
7

•-•-- ^ 5=5:

—f*-
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all

all

all

I

is
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163. Come, Children, Lift your Voices.

C. F. Hernamast. Bkrthold Tours.

¥=
1. Come, child-reu, lift your voi - ces, And sing with us to - day, As to the
2. Come join our glad pro - cess - ion, As on-ward still we move, Re - joic - ing
3. May we by ho - ly liv - ing, Thy praises ech - o forth, And tell Thy

- -0- P- 4— +—

-

Lord of har - vest, Our grate-ful vows we pay.

in the to - kens Of God our Fa-thers love,

bound-less ruer - cies To all the list-'ning earth :

We thank Thee, Lord for send-iug

,

All good is His ere - a - tion,

May we grow up as branch-es,

P—,EH
I E3

The gen-tle show'rs of rain
;

All beau - ti - ful and fair,

In Christ, the one True Vine,

enedFor sum-mer suns which rip

Birds, iu-sects, beasts and fish - es

Bear fruit to life e - ter - nal,

The fields of

Our har-vest

And be for

!=E

r

do.

£=&£
{EEl=£EBfiE

m T g & *~"
I -J s-f-r-J-H8—

E=f—i—FBI—^Zg3-^-kz=i

do. f Chorus. , i

gold - en grain.

glad - ness share. \ Come, children, lift your voic - es, And sing with us to - day,

ev - er Thine.
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Come, Children, Lift your Voices. Concluded.

J J _| IS, J
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As to the Lord of har - vest, Our grate

II

ful vows we

-#—»•

:{=F

pay.

1
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A - men

II

164. Gracious Spirit, Dwell with Me.
Kev. T. T. Lynch. Rev. E. P. Parker.

i

1. Gra - cious Spir - it,

2. Truth - ful Spir - it,

3. Ho - ly Spir - it,

dwell with me,— I my - self would gra-cious be;
dwell with me,— I my -self would truth-ful be;
dwell with me,— I my -self would ho - ly be;

iSFEES=F
>—8-

n *- -0-

mm
3«
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:
=|: H—f—i-fe-> 1

=d: -H N

*- r~-

:d=:

And, with words that help and heal, Would Thy life

And, with wis - dom kind and clear, Let Thy life

Sep - a - rate from sin, I would Choose and cher ish

mine re - veal

;

mine ap - pear
;

all things good

fcfc

\ \, 1 F+i V g-.H

—N-T—l^fc S, . T—i^^ 1 1—h—jj—T—

;

1 1—

I

,-.

And, with ac - tions bold and meek, Would for Christ, my Sav-iour,

And, with ac - tions broth - er - ly, Speak my Lord's sin - cer - i

And what - ev - er I can be Give to Him who gave me

-J £* * g , .. . .. _.,_#_,

speak.

ty.

Thee.
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165.

Rev. H. L. Hastings

Strong to Redeem.
Geo. C. Hugg.

1 N—

1. Strong to re-deem is the Lord who hath loved me, Might - y to

2. He from the depths heard the voice of my wail - ing ; Saw my dis -

3. Safe on the Rock He hath stab-lish'd my go - ings ; Fixed my foun-
4. Ma - ny shall see where my Sav - iour hath brought me, Res- cued by

n^- --¥=-$-
ESI fc=

ci - tied One

;

He by
and the clay

;

Pit - ied

ta - bly strong, Wak - ened
by His word

;

Ma - ny

His love free

my sor - rows,

my spir - it

shall hear of

ly

and
to

the

-y-

iN—:±zrd r£—^—-n-^
£EggE3E-EgM

giv'n hath redeem'd me, Tell. O, my soul, what great things He hath done!
an - swered my plead - ings, Lift - ed me up to the glo - ry of day.
thank - ful out flow - ings, O - pened my lips to the rap - ture of song,

blood that hath bought me ; Ma - ny shall fear and shall trust in the Lord.

-^ p 1

L-
Used by permission
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Strong to Redeem.—Concluded.

B?TF4==&-JL4--n,N

Cm ci - fied One; Tell, my soul, what great things He hath done !

_fl_* E-f-g-r-f T-—

#

zg— U db±jz

166. Christ for the World.
Kev. Sam (tel Wolcott, D.D. Wm. F. Sherwin, by per.

1. Christ

2. Christ

3. Christ

4. Christ

for

for

for

for

the world
the world
the world
the world

we sing

we sing

we sing

we sing

=t—&—
The
The
The
The

-N 1

•*- * *: •* *
world to Christ we bring,

world to Christ we bring,

world to Christ we bring,

world to Christ we bring,

With lov - iug zeal

;

The poor, and them that mourn, The faint and
With fer - vent prayer

;

The way- ward and the lost, By rest - less

.

TT
ith one ac - cord

;

With us the work to share, With us re -

With joy - ful song; The new-born souls, whose days, Ee - claim from

-»—f—

£

=±:

ov - er - borne, Sin - sick and sor - row- worn, Whom Christ doth heal,

pass- ions tossed, Re- deemed, at count - less cost, From dark de - spair.

proach to dare, With us the cross to bear, For Christ our Lord,
er - ror's ways, In - spired with hope and praise, To Christ be - long.

:^-_:
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167. Throw Out the Life-Line.

Rev. E. S. Uffobd. E. S. U. Ait. by Geo. C. Stebbins.

*=£=£=,-a. T. S~f—-P IS- l-^F—dr—m =|—

Throw out the Life-Line a - cross the dark wave, There is a bro - ther whom
Throw out the Life-Line with hand quick and strong ; Why do you tar- ry, why
Throw out the Life-Line to dan-ger-fraught men, Sinking in an-guish where
Soon will the sea-son of res-cue he o'er, Soon will they drift to e -

—0—*--. - , -4.—t—•—
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some one should save
; Some bod - y's broth-er ! oh, who then, will dare To

lin - ger, so long;? See! he is siuk-ing; oh. has - ten to - day

—

And
you've nev - er been : Winds of temp-ta - tion and bil- lows of woe Will
ter - ni - ty's shore, Haste then my broth - er, no time for de - lay, But

r*
IS

r» 1 h
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Chorus.

\j
- -

throw out the Life-Line, his per - il to share? .

out with the Life-Boat ! a - way, then a - way ! I

soon hurl them out where the dark wa - ters flow,

throw out the Life-Life and save them to - day.

Throw out the Life - Line !
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i

Throwr out the Life-Line ' Some one is drifting a-way

;

U U U V
Someone is sinking to - day.

V -7—?-\7

=fcz^zti=£=r=t -| |_^pzr^r^z4:=rzzbt:z=J:=pfzzfz:q|

c-y—y—y-y—y—IP1 zl-^—jr-jr
1^^—y—L»—f~JJ

Copyright, 1890, by The Biglow k Maio Co. Used by per.

192



168. Saviour, Sprinkle Many Nations.

Franz Schubert.
^_ _L N^5—N N-,—

1

jp ».

r
1. Sav- iour, sprinkle man- y na-tions, Fruit-ful let Thy sor- rows be, By Thy
2. Far and wide though all un-knowing, Pants tor Thee each mor- tal breast; Hu- man
3. Sav- iour, lo, the isles are wait-ing,Stretch'd the hand.audstrain'd the sight, For Thy

•0- •»- -0- $• .

,s
* —

-
* -—-

-i 1 v-—tTi- 0-

3

*—. \—d 1 P^

pains and con- so - la-tions, Draw the Gen- tiles un - to Thee. Of Thy cross, the wondrous

tears for Thee are flow-ing, Hu-man hearts in Thee would rest, Thirsting. as for dews of

Spir - it, new ere • a - ting, Love's pure flame and wisdom's light, Give the word.and of the

^i > * —i

—

v-*

0^—0— \-m- i 1
—-*!— -^

sto - ry,

ev - en,

preacher,

ST \J V - -m* -m- f
Be it to the na - tions told; Let them see Thee in Thy glo - ry,

As the new-mown grass for rain; Thee they seek, as God of Heav- en,

Speed the foot, and touch the tongue, Till on earth by ev -'rv crea- ture

#--
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And Thy mer - cy man - i - fold, And Thy mer - cy man - i - fold.

Thee, as Man, for sin - ners slain, Thee, as Man, for sin - ners slain.

Glo - ry to the Lamb be sung, Glo - ry to the Lamb be sung.

=±:
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169. When He Gathers His Jewels.

Fanny J. Ceosby. J. H. Kissinger, by per.

1. In

2. In

3. In

the day when He gath-ers His jew - els, And calls His own by name,

the day when He gath-ers His jew - els, To spar-kle in the sky,

the day when He gath-ers His jew - els, May each and all be there

IP %:

-~^r-

0—ah
1 1— ._kffl

-#•- £± m
our souls be a-mong the redeemed ones, His ten - der love to claim?

He tell us that we have been faith - ful, And take us home on hijjh?

be - hold our Re-deem-er, re - joic - ing His wel-come smile to share.

Will

Will

To

g -#—
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Chorus.
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Oh be read y when He com ... eth,

Oh be read - y when He com - eth, Oh be read - y when He com - eth,

-#-~-

£± V u-
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When He com - eth to claim His precious jew - els,

f ; r £±£
E^eSee*

Oh be read -

Oh be read - y, ev - er
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Copyright, 1889, by J. H. Kissinger.
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When He Gathers His Jewels.—Concluded.

I ji¥
- y, ev - er, wait - - ing, Yes wait - in<

wait - ing, Oh be read - y, ev - er wait ing,

for the Lord.

t=

170.
Mrs. Mary C. Gates.

Thy Love to lie.

Tenderly.
Rev. "Wm. E. Fischer.

¥ *^F=* cr :*=3=t
i^ Sh

Thy love to me, O Christ, Thy love to me, Not mine to

Thy ree - ord I be-lieve, Thy word to me. Thy love I

Ini - mor - tal love of Thine, Thy sac - ri - rice, In - fi - nite

Let me more clear -ly trace, Thy love to me, See the

=M:if-4- 2:

t-r *
Z>~ T '

i

Thee, I plead, Not mine to Thee!
now re - ceive, Full, changeless, free,

need of mine On - ly sup - plies.

Fa - ther's face, His love to Thee.

#—*—

*

? • «

This is my com - fort strong,

Love from the sin - less Son,

Streams of di - vin - est pow'r,

Know as He loves the Son,

!
I *\ + -*-
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fe±
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Tliis is my on - ly song, Thy love to me,
Love to the sin - ful one, Thy love to me,
Flow to me, hour by hour, Thy love to me,
So dost Thou love Thine own. Thy love to me,

Thy love to me.
Thy love to me.
Thy love to me.
Thy love to me.

my&—&- E —t-

z±
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171. Going up to Zion.

A. S. Doughty. Geo. C. Hugg.
„ Lively. s 1 1 |—j -^
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1. On - ward, pil - grim, don't de - lay; Go re - joic - ing on the way
2. Ill the way niark'd out of old, Fol - low line of du - ty bold;

3. Sor - rows aud af - flic - tions meet; Dan - gers threa ,-en, tri - als greet;

4. On the mount His praise pro - long; Pass the gloomy vale with song;
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Ris - ing high - er ev - 'ry day, While trav -'ling up to Zi - ou.

Then each dan - ger you be - hold, Will prove a chain - ed li - on.

Fear not! Je - sus guides the feet, And points the way to Zi - on.

Rich - est bless- ings ev - er throng, The pil - grim's way to Zi - on.
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Go- ing up high - er, go - ing up high- er, High- er up to Zi - on;
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Go- ing up high - er, high - er, high- er, To the cit - y
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172. Sing to the Lord of Harvest.

JOHX S. B. MONSELL.

F=±

Henry Smart.

fa- d
-<•>

± ~J-

# 1
LH * —*~5h-\—

1. Sing to

2. By Him
3. Bring to

4. To God

-0 ' &-

the Lord of har - vest, Singsongs of love and praise;

the clouds drop fat - ness, The des - erts bloom and spring,

His sa - cred al - tar The gifts His good - ness gave,

the gra- cious Fa - ther, Who made us '"ver - y good;"

ftjL_L_JLj=t
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With joy - ful hearts and voi - ces Your al

The hills leap up in glad - ness, The. val -

The gold - en sheaves of har - vest, The souls

To Christ, who, when we wan - der'd, Re- stor'd

&* -0- , #
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le - lu - ias raise:

leys laugh and sing:

He died to save:

us with His blood;
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By Him the roll - ing sea - sons In fruit - ful or

He fill - eth with His full - ness All things with large

Your hearts lay down be - fore Him, When at His feet

And to the Ho - lv Spir - it, Whe doth up - on
IS

g=i
der move,
in - crease,

ye fall,

us pour

—j—\—\ , j —Mz 1 1
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±12.

Sing to the Lord of har - vest A song of hap - py love.

He crowns the year with good - ness, With plen- ty and with peace.

And with your lives a- dore Him, Who gave His life for all.

His bless - ed dews and sun - shine, Be praise for ev - er - more. A - men.
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173. Holy Night! Peaceful Night! j.babnby.

H ^ -#—m—+—
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1. Ho - ly night! peace- ful night! Thro' the dark-ness beams a
2. Si - lent night

!

ho - liest night ! Dark - ness flies and all is

3. Si - lent night! ho - liest night! Guid - ing Star, O lend thy
4. Si - lent night! ho - liest night! Won- drous Star, O lend thy

s e -* *

LU
light;

light!

light

!

light !
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Ho - ly night! peace- ful night! Thro' the dark-ness beams a light,

Si - lent night

!

ho - liest night! Dark - ness flies and all is light,

Si - lent night

!

ho - liest night ! Guid - ing Star, O lend thy light!

Si - lent night! ho - liest night! Won-droas Star! O lend thy light

!
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Thro' the darkness beams a light; Yon-der, where they sweet vigils keep O'er the

Dark-ness flies and all is light! Shepherds hear the an - gels sing—"Hal-le-
Guid - ing Star, O lend thy light ! See the east - ern wise men bring Gifts and
Won- drous Star! O lend thy light ! With the an - gels let us sing Hal - le

-
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rallentando.

Babe, who in si - lent sleep, Rests in heavenly peace, Rests in heav'n-ly peace,

lu - jab! hail the King! Je-sus the Saviour is here!" J e-sus the Saviour is here!

horn - age to our King! Je-sus, the Saviour,is here! Jesus, theSaviour,is here!

lu - jah to our King! Je-sus, our Saviour is here! Jesus ourSaviouris here!
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174. What would Jesus Do?"

"Silver Cross,'" alt. Hubert P. Main.

jm I -JK—-,^=-1—
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1. A young and earn - est pil - grim,

2. It soon be- came his -watch-word,

3. Now, if it be our pur - pose
•- -<&- -m- -0-

A - long the King's high- way,
In ser - vice or in fight,

To walk where Christ has led,

i=l^E
. 1-

-s>

I

While learn - ing from the Guide-book A les - son ev - 'ry day,

—

It gave him strength and cour - age, And kept his arm - or bright,

To fol - low in His foot - steps With ev - er care - ful tread,

1?=M=m
—I—r— "-

-Li-i—b

-O. m
Said, as each hind- ranee met him. With pur -pose firm and true,

For when temp
Then let this

r-i *—r-* *

ta - tion lured him, It

be our watch - word, A

J-

nerved him thro' and ,thro',

watch-word pure and true,
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Copyright, 1893, by Hubert P. Main.
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If still on earth he tar- ried, "O what would Je - sus do?"
To ask this sim- pie ques-tion: "O what would Je - sus do?"
To ask in each temp- ta - tion: "O what would Je - sus do?"
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175. He Giveth Us the Victory.

Ida Scott Taylor.
„ With Spirit.mm

Adam Geibel.

J-r4

1. He giv - eth us the vict - 'ry O'er Sa - tan, self and sin O,
2. He giv - eth us the vict - 'ry ! Praise God that this is true ; The
3. He giv - eth us the vict - 'ry ! O bless - ed, bless - ed thot', That

JL 42-

EJfflt-r
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»——\-m m • •— r w m—rp^ w~
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hearts make room for Je - sus—A - rise, and let Him in ! This glo-rious Eas-ter

e - vil thoughts with-in us His Spir - it shall sub - due ; The na-tions yet in

thro' our Ris - en Sav - iour Such mighty work was wrought ; Our hal - le - lu - jah -

JL *- M. *. JSL
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morn - ing Come, greet your Risen King, And to His praise and hon - or Tri -

dark- ness, Shall soon be brought to see The light of Christ e- ter - nal— That
voic - es For - ev - er will pro-claim, The maj - es - ty and hon - or Of
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umph-ant an-thems sing ! And to His praise and hon-or Triumphant an-thems sing,

shines so full and free, The light of Christ e - ter - nal— That shines so full and free.

Christ's ex-alt - ed name ! The maj -es - ty and hon - or Of Christ's ex-alt-ed name !

rjfl #--— ri9-~ •—r+- ztz it
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Copyright, 1893, by Frank L. Armstrong.
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176. Even so, Amen!
HORATIUS BON'AR, D. D.

-J-r-4

Geo. C. Hugg.

1. Life is com - ing, death is go - ing, E - ven so,

2. Love is com - iug, hate is go - ing, E - ven so,

3. Cells are hurst- ing, chains are break -ing, E - ven so,

4. Graves are open - iug, dead are meet - ing, E - ven so,

y.—4—»--

—
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Quick - ly past us time is flow - ing, E - ven so,

Seeds of u - ni - ty are sow - ing, E - ven so,

Wea - ry spir - its cease their ach - ing, E - ven so,

Heaven and earth each oth - er greet - ing, E - ven so,

bit:

A - men

!

A - men

!

A - men !

A - men

!

jcnr. r—

r
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Day is dawn - ing, night is fly - ing, E - ven so, A - men

!

Fear is pass - ing, hope is bright 'ning, E - ven so, A - men

!

Tears are dry - ing, songs are break - iug, E - ven so, A - men !

Hill aud vale put on their glad - ness, E - ven so, A - men

!
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Soon shall end this grief and sigh - ing, E - ven so, A - men

!

Bar - dened brows and learts are light-'ning, E - ven so, A - men

!

Earth's glad ech - oes are a - wak - ing, E - ven so, A - men

!

Not a trace re - inains of sad - ness, E - ven so, A - men !
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From " Sunlight in Sacred Song," by per.
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177.

John G. Wiiittier.

Speed On!

Wll. J. KlRKPATRICK.

1. Takecour- age, temp-'rance work - ers! You shall not suf - fer wreck, While
2. Sail on! sail on! deep freight - ed With blessings and with hopes; The
3. £ Courage, your work is ho - ly, God's er - rands nev - er fail; Sweep

> ,S
,

|—jd& a d—H 1
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up
good
on,

to God the peo - pie's pray'rs Are ring - ing
of old, with shadowy hand, Are pull - ing

through storm and dark

from your deck,
at your ropes.

ness, The thuu- der and the hail

!
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Wait cheer- i - ly, ye work - ers, For day-light and for land, The breath of

Be - hind you ho - ly mar- tyrs, Up- lift the palm and crown; Before you
Work on! sail on! the morning comes, The port you yet shall win; And all the

God is

un-born
bells of

,_#_-__U._|m ,-# * 9 1 r- A 1
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1
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D S.
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Speed on, ye temperance work- ers, Ye soon shall reach the land ; The breath of God is

:t=±

Fine.
Chorus.

1
1
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in your sail,Your rud -der in His hand. 1 Speed on,

a - ges send Their ben-e - die- tion down. j-

God shall ring The "Ship of Temp'rance in." j Speed on,

speed on,

speed on,
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in t/oitr satZ, Fowr rud-der in His hand.
Copyright, 1888, by Wm. J Kirkpatnck. Ussd by per 202
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Speed On.—Concluded.

ship of truth and right, Speed on, speed on, The ha - ven is in sight

Speed on, speed on,
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178. Softly and Sweetly.
C. A. M. C. AKMAND MlLLEK.

1. Soft - ly and sweet - ly,

2. Du - teous and low - ly,

3. O may I ev - er,

fcfc* -^
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Je - sus, ray Sav - iour,

Wast Thou, O Je - sus,

Heed Thy hlest teacb-ing,
•Oh

Fall Thy blest

When, in the
Fix in my

S

i—r~
rit tempo.
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words of love and truth upon my ear ; O may I meek - ly Guide my be
world of men,Thou did'stThy Father's will. Self- less and ho - ly Thou did'st re

-

heart the words of God, the King of Grace. Bless my en-deav - or, Let me, out
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rit. tempo.
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hav - ior, Walk-ing by Thy rich grace and pow'r in God - ly fear,

lease us, Bound tho' we were, in chains of sin, and ut - ter ill.

reach - ing, Praise Thee, in lead - ing souls to Heav'u, Thy dwell-ing - place.
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Copyright, 1893, by The Lutheran Publication Society.
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Index of Subjects.

ACTIVITY, 6, 9, 11, 25, 29, 34, 42, 54, 64, 66, 68, 82, 85, 94,

101, 109, 114, 127, 143, 150, 157, 160, 166, 167, 178.

Adoration, 12, 55, 91, 92, 120.

Advent, 16, 20, 31, 69, 85, 125, 139, 154, 169.

Ascension, 4, 52.

Baptism, 258.

Childhood and Children's Service, 1, 3, 7, 24, 34,

67, 90, 98, 100, 101, 115, 122, 128, 174.

Christ, Work of, 29, 52, 72, 107, 110, 133, 149, 165.

Christmas, 20, 31, 35, 89, 93, 108, 113, 118, 134, 138, 139,

140, 148, 173.

Church, The, 82, 86, 119.

Consecration, 10, 18, 42, 90, 94, 99, 102, 117, 159, 162,

178.

Dismissions, 32.

Easter, 21, 45, 78, 132, 136, 137, 158, 175.

Evening, 51, 98.

Faith, 8, 30, 40, 47, 48, 50, 60, 63, 71, 72, 76, 106, 110,

130, 153, 171, 176.

Good Friday, 133.

Grace, 107.

Gospel Call, 5, 22, 24, 62, 80, 81, 83, 84, 97, 156.

Harvest Home, 58, 163, 172.

Heaven, 56, 61, 70, 75, 80, 126.

Holy Spirit, 33, 61, 151, 153, 164.

Home, 19.

Hope, 56, 147.

Joy, 76, 116, 118.

Lord's Day and Lord's House, 13, 29, 38, 59, 65, 74

111, 144, 155.

Love of Christ, 36, 117, 170.

Missions, 9, 66, 114, 129, 135, 167, 168.

National, 28, 41, 53.

Palm Sunday, 87, 96, 105, 122, 152.

Prayer, 18, 124, 144, 145, 146.

Praise to God, 14, 30, 33, 47, 112, 121, 159.

Praise to Christ, 1, 4, 20, 21, 22, 28, 33, 38, 39, 48, 72,

77, 87, 91, 96, 105, 108, 116, 117, 125, 141, 142, 149, 162,

165.

Providence, 47, 60, 60, 121.

Reformation Day, 86, 88, 131.

Repentance, 104.

Temperance, 57, 167, 177.

Trinity, 2, 12, 33, 55, 92, 112, 120.

Warfare, Christian, 11, 15, 17, 26, 46, 73, 95, 103.

Word of God, 8, 32, 37, 49, 79, 161.
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General Index.

Titles in Small Caps—First Lines in Roman.

A.
NO.

Again the morn op gladness Ill

ALL GLORY, LAUD AND HONOR 105

Almighty God, Thy word is cast 32

Almighty God, whose only Sou 104

AM I A SOLDIER OP THE CROSS? 103

A mighty strong-hold is our God 88

Angels from the realms op glory 35

Are you walking with the Saviour? . . . .143

Arlington 32

as a little child relies 115

A song of joy pervades the air 138

A time to watch, a time to pray 133

A young and earnest pilgrim 174

B.

Beautiful city 70

Beautiful realm op the West 41

Beautiful Star 148

Beautiful the little hands 34

Beautiful Zion, built above 70

Before the Lord we bow 53

Bethlehem 89

Blessed song that the throng 93

Blow the trumpet, beat the drum 57
Brave Christian soldiers 73
Brightest and best of the Sons 20

Brightly gleams our banner 90

Calling, calling, hear the Master calling ... 64

Carol, sweetly carol 134

Carthage 77

Christ por the world 166

NO.

Christ is all in all 162

Christ is born 139

Christ is nigh 74

Christ is risen, Hallelujah! 132

Christmas-Day song 93

Christmas hymn 140

Clo?er to Thee 10

Close to my door 30

Come, children, lift your voices 163

Come, come to Jesus! 83

Come, day of Christ's dominion 16

Come home 156

Come, sing with joy and gladness 1

Come, thou long-expected Jesus 69

Come to the Christ 84

Come to Me 22

Come, ye thankful people, come 58

Coming, coming, we are coming 59

Could we Refuse 136

Crown Him with many crowns 96

r>.

Dare to be brave 11

Day is dying in the west 51

Do it now 25

Down from their home on high 21

Do your best 150

Draw near 24

E.

Evening praise 51

Even so, Amen 176

Ein' Feste Burg 88
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General Index.
n\

Father! in my life's young morning.
Follow Me
From every stormy wind that blows

no.

. 79

. 62

.124

G-.

Gathering sheaves for the Master 109

Gettysburg 102

Give Mk thy hand 10t>

God bless the home 19

God in love is over all 121

God's word alone can e'er afford 8

God who hath made the daisies 7

Going up to Zion 171

Golden harps are sounding 52

Good Christian men, rejoice ns
Good news from the hills 31

Gracious Spirit, dwell with me 164

Gracious Spirit : Love divine 151

Great King of glory 65

H.

Happy are the birds and flowers 116

Hakk! Hark, my soul! . . 80

Hark ! the Saviour's gracious summons ... 62

Hark! the sound of holy voices 12

Hartwick 151

Hear my- prayer 18

Hear the Master calling 64

Hear us, Holy Jesus 100

Hk giveth us the victory 175

He is with thee 36

Holy* Father, hear my cry 2

Holy night ! Peaceful night ! 173

Holy* Spirit, Lord of glory 153

hosanna we sing 122

How comforting Thy courts, O Lord .... 155

How kind is my heavenly Father 30

I.

" I am with thee." He hath said it 36

I heard the voice of Jesus say 5

I LEFT IT ALL WITH JESUS 71

1 want to be nwe like Jesus 42

I W0M a wandering sheep 107

I will sing the wondrous story 72

IN HEAVENLY' LOVE ABIDING 50

NO.
In our Sabbath dwelling 44
In the cross of Christ no
In the day when He gathers His jewels ... 169

In the happy By- and By 56
In the light hq
It is a heavenly theme 114

J.

Jesus, draw us closer to Thee 10

Jesus, from Thy throne on high 100

Jesus is the Star of guidance 148

Jesus, Lovek of my- soul 48

Jesus my- Shepherd is 107

Jesus, tender Shepherd 98

Jesus ! the very thought is sweet ! 77

Joyously- on 15

Hi.

Lamp of our feet ,

Launch out
Let us sing our Father's love ...
Life is coming, death is going . . ,

Light of the world, we hail Thee
Little workers

,

Lo! He cometh
Lord God of holiness

... 49

. . 160

... 33

... 176

... 39

•
. .135

. . .125

... 28

Lord, keep us steadfast in Thy word 131

Lord, this day Thy children meet 13

Love divine, all love excelling 117

Loving Saviour, we Thy children 147

M.

Make use of me, my God 102

Man the life boat ! 82

Marching on, an army strong and grand . . 15

Marching song 57

Midland 131

More like -Iesus 42

My Bible ! my Bible ! 'tis a book divine ... 37

My Bible ! 'tis a book divine 37

My Church ! My Church ! 86

My Refuge 130

:sr.

Now thank we all, our God 112

NOW TO HEAVEN OUR PRAYER ASCENDING. . . .145
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General Index.
o.

O beautiful, beautiful realm of 41

O come, O come, Emmanuel 154

O Father blest ! Eternal King ! 120

O fisherman toiling in shallows 160

O little town of Bethlehem 89

O LOVELY VOICES OF THE SKY 108

Oh how sweet to think that sometime .... 56

Oe, LET YOUR LIGHT SHINE 27

Oh may Thy word, my God 161

One there is above all others 149

On our festal day 67

Only remembered .... • 157

Onward, pilgrim, don't delay 171

Onward to labor, quickly away 127

Opening song 29

Out on the highways wherever 54

Over, and over, and over again 40

Peace on Earth 138

Praise Him again 23

Praise the Lord, the God of glory 47

Praise to the Lord our Redeemer 23

R.
Raise the standard . . 46

Rejoice and be glad 76

Ring the bells, the Christmas bells . . . . 113

Rise, Children of God 9

Sabbath day returns again 29

Saviour, sprinkle many nations .... . 168

Saviour, who Thy flock 123

See, the Conqueror 4

Selin's Grove 104

Sendthe Light 129

Sin j, and rejoice 45

Sing to the Lord of harvest 172

Singing for Jesus 142

Sinner, a Stranger's at thy door 84

Smile praises .O sky ! 137

Softly and sweetly 178

Softly, softly thro' the midnight 140

Something for Children to do 101

Songs ot praise the angels sang 14

Source of \ll blessedness 28

Sowing seed 54

Speed on ! 177

Stand by the right 26

NO.

Stand up, stand up for Jesus 95

Strong to redeem 165

Summer suns are glowing 63

Sweetest praises we will sing 120

Sweet is the work 38

T.

Take courage, Temperance workers! . . . . 177

The Children's Te Deum 141

The Church's one Foundation 119

The daily cross 94

The day of Christ 16

The fields are all white 135

The God of Love 33

The golden gate of Prayer 146

The Guide of my youth 79

The Lord is King 87

The loving little ones 128

The morning purples all the sky 78

The Pearl of great price 81

The place I find rest 144

The Reaper's call 127

. . 60

. . 97

The strong wild winds are dashing . .

The two ways
The Word of God 8

Thee we adore, eternal Lord! 91

There are but two ways in life 97

There are diamonds and gold stored 81

There's a call comes ringing o'er the 129

There's a Friend for Christian Children. . 126

There's a place where my soul ever 144

There is work for one and all 25

There is something on earth for the 101

Throw out the Life-line 167

Thy love to me 170

Thy word a light 161

'Tis Jesus loves the little ones 128

TO AND FRO, TO AND FRO 3

To God on high, all glory be ! 55

Toiler in the vineyard 68

To the name of God on high. . . . • 92

To the rock flies the coney 130

Traveling on ... . 99

Trust in the Lord 40

IT.

Under His wings . 60

Up and away, like the dew of the 157
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General Index.
w.

NO.

Waiting at the gates 61

We are coming 59

We are coming to our King 43

We are traveling on, in the way 99

We march, we march 17

We praise Thee, we bless Thee 141

Welcome, welcome, quiet morning 74

We'll sing of His love 159

What art thou doing for Jesus? 6

What shall we render to the Lord 159

"What would Jesus do?" 174

When He gathers His jewels 169

When His salvation bringing 152

NO.

Whither, Pilgrims, are vou going? 75

Who fain would follow Jesus 94

Who is on the Lord's side 66

who shall roll the stone away 158

With tearful eyes I look around 22

Wittenberg 133

Wondrous story 72

Work for Jesus 85

Work for the promised blessing 85

Would you know the love of Jesus 146

Ye hearts with youthful vigor warm 24

INDEX TO PSALMS AND CANTICLES.

B.
PAGE.

Benedictus 17

bonum est confiteri 12

Or.

Gloria in Excelsis 10

M.
Magnificat 17

page.
Psalm 46 13

67 14

" 92 15

" 103 16

T.

Te Deum Laudamus 18

v.
Venite Exultemus Domino 11

208









T'
x ':

. ^ ^
' ?**£> >ag

«^- *K^ -2r* ^Tw4i- ^



&
f*r~

i

•St. ^rafc

Sep
'.* 1. -Jl *




