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PREFATORY NOTE.

The Chorus of Praise is published in response to a very

general and urgent demand throughout the whole church for a song

book of ricrt-/ excellence for use in Young People's Meetings, Sunday
Schools, and Revivals. It contains an unusually large number of

fine new songs, together with the most beautiful, popular and useful

pieces of our day. Also many of the best standard hymns of the

church.

The price will surprise every one. It is within reach of all.

The Chorus of Praise is sure to be a blessing wherever used.

Let all the people sing.

NOTICE.

Nearly all the pieces in this book are copyrighted, and must not be reprinted in any

form, or for any purpose whatever, without the written permission of the owners.

The Publishers.
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Qhorus of Praise
No. 1. Where Jesus is, 'Tis Heaven,

C. F. BtJTLEK.

to
J. M. Black.

W -^ ^^f
1. Since Christ my soul from sin set free, This world has been a heav'n to me

;

2. Once heav-en seemed a far - offplace, Till Je - sus showed His smiling face;

3. What mat-ters where on earth we dwell? On mountain top,or in the dell?

*IE m -h—

^

msi 1—; 1

1 ^ -^-

I.

^^.

And.'mid earth's sorrows and its woe, 'Tis heav'n my Je - sus here to know.
Now it's be - gun with - in my soul.'Twill last while endless a-gesroll.
In cot-tage, or a man-sion fair,"Where Je-sus is, 'tis heav-en there.

£ >-~rn-

^=*=n=t^£^ -t^
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Choeus
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:«i—»^-

O hal - le - lu - jah, yes tis heav'n,'Tis heav'n to know my sins forgiv'n
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On land or sea, what matters where,Where Jesus is, 'tis heav - en there.
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OopTriitit, 1898, by J. M. Blaok.



No. 2. Hear the Word.
Julia EL Johnston. D. B. Towner.

:^

4-z«ii=:t T?=/-=^F^r -^—J-
1. Come, for all is read - y, and the feast is spread,
2. Gos - pel bells are ring - ing, hear the ech - o sweet,
3. Wei- come, ev - er wel - come to the feast of love,
4. You who know how pre - clous is His grace so free.

s± -•—

^

¥^- ^^=

m
Come, for Je - sus of- fersyou the liv - ing Bread. Hear His in - vi-

Call-ingin thewand'ringto the Sav-iour's feet. Heed the ten - der
Who-so-ev - er will, may see His face a - bove. Hark,withhal - le-

Take the gift of life yet more a -bund -ant - ly. Spread the in - vi-

H—T—
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ta- tion'midthe toil and strife, Come,andtake the gift of life.

mes- sage,seek the great re - ward, Hear the voice ofChrist your Lord.
lu -jahSjhow the high courts ring, Come.and crown the Sav- iour King.
ta- tion.thereis room for all, Sound a-broad the lov - ing call.

:?:
-0-^ ^
Chobus.
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$ 3sS3^^I^
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Hear the word, All may come,

Hear the word of God's own Son, Who- so - ev - er will, may come,

* • « • • /J f- f-
0- -0- -p- 1^

i©Idr ^K^ :^

-A :l
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With - - out price

With-out mon-ey, with-out price, Come and take e - ter - nal life.
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Oopyrl^bt, 189T, by D. B. Towner. Uied by permlBslon.



No. 3. Down Low at My Redeemer's Feet.

Rev. Elisha a. Hoffman.

fea

J. M. Black.

4+ai^- ^^ 5|e&^m=T
— K^—^-il—**—!-«' ' J ^—P*-
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1. There is a place I love to be, Down low

2. The world cannotdisturbmy peace ;Down low
3. I can- not have a doubtnor fear : Downlow
4. Here will I lin-gerdayby day; Downlow

#P^ g-^
at my Redeemer's feet,

at my Redeemer's feet,

at my Redeemer's feet,

at my Redeemer's feet,
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feet.

feet,

feet,

feet.

^1

To lin - gerthereisjoyto me, Down low

And love doth moreand more increase Down low

For all issunshine,loveandcheer,Down low

Here will I feastmy soul al- way, Down low

at my Redeemer's

at my Redeemer's

at my Redeemer's

at my Redeemer's

-a » r^
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Chorus.

I ^^m
Down low at my Redeemer's feet, I sweet- ly rest, and I am blest

;
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My peace is perfect and complete, Downlow at my Redeemer's feet.
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No. 4. Walkingr in the Way with Jesus.
LiDA M. Keck. J. M. Black.
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1
1. While walk-ing in

2. "While walk-ing in

3. While walk-ing in

4. While walk-ing in

the way with Je
the way with Je
the way with Je
the way with Je

BUS,

8US,

BUS,

BUS,

Se - cure from ev - 'ry

I bid fare-well to

I hear His "Come to

I see my heav'n - ly

±±1 ?^ F==4==i=t=r-==^==r=^

t_| 1 1 1-!
,^ 1^ ^.:4^ i
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storm that blows, I'm kept in per -feet peace from all my foes,While
all my fears, A bow of prom - ise glows a - bove my tears,While
Me and rest," And, look- ing un - to Him, my soul is blest While
home a • far ; I see the pearl - y gates for me a - jar, While

^ - - .1

^f—

^
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CHOEU&

l^^^H=|:

walk-ing in the way with Je - sus.

B^^^^f3z
Walk-ing in the way with
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Je - sus, Walk-ing in the way with Je - sus, I'm kept in perfect peace,

42.
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My joys in-crease, While walk - ing in

PB^ t -»~-

the way with Je - sus.

^ -^ J--(, 0-
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Oepyrlght, IS9S, by J. If. BUok.



No. 5. Be Ready when the Bridegroom Comes.

aiLX.

Companion song to

Wben tbe Boll Is Called Up Yonder."

I. M. Blacb.

^'4 i:J;l;' J J iM-l4rmUU:p^m
1. Are you walking now In the light ofGod ?Be ready when the Bridegroomcomes.

2. Have you full salvation from ev'ry sin ? Be ready when the Bridegroom comes.

3. Is your heart made clean by the predous blood ? Be ready when the Bridegroom comes.

4. He will come some day un-to ev -'ry sonl Be ready when the Bridegroom comes.

H^HiJ ti l
l r I eg \

\ \ \ ], 1^
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u g I I P±
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^^M^ ^ V-^;-^u^y

#-f ^^r

Are you in the path that the Master trod ?Be ready when the Bridegroom comes.

Trusting in His word, bve yon peace within? Be readywhen the Bridegroom comes.

Have you been made white in thecleansing flood ?Bereadywhen the Bridegroom comes.

By His healingpow'r letHim make youwhole—Bereadywhen the Bridegroom comes.

^\>,f:f.\^ g K cut \ ;:;\iri-f.l( ri^=^ i

Chorus.

Kr::?J'J\Ul.Mn-J'Jim p
Will you be read-y to en-ter in ? Ready when the Bridegroom comes?

m ^ i mm

¥'
ii \l iiU \f\U ll^^

^M
In themomingligiit,oratnoon,ormght,Be ready when the Bridegnomcomes.

P
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No. 6.

John M. Baker
Moderato.
»- t

Sunshine As You Go.
Jno. R. Swbnbt.

3^=3t
-^-K- ^̂ tzxf^-^

^i^-^-
^ -*-^' r nr^^

%

^St3

1. Oh, the world has need of sunshine as j'ou go, For we oft - en see the
2. You can la - bor for the Mas-ter as you go, Plant the precious seed and
3. You will meet with many tri - als as you go, There will be some self-de -

^ ^BE^ [£=£ iEEfiSi3

i
feE#z^ is =3 s-9-^

tears of sor - row flow ; You can haste that com - ing day. When they'll
He will bid it grow ; Toil-ing on, what-e'er be -tide. With the
ni - als here be - low ; But keep look- ing still a - hove. And re -

^^^ e=?=^
t H-zt

iS:

r

I
*$=£ N N

ii^E^E i i
-•——•-

=it

all be wiped a-way, If you scat-ter bless- ed sun-shine as you go.
Sav-iour by your side. You can scat-ter bless- ed sun-shine as you go.
member God is love,While you scat-ter bless- ed sun-shine as you go.

P P' f fmŵ. t=^:

f=g^-=r=^=^h Yi * U . ! . h h h h ^;

V"^^'
iizzic

Choeus.
^^=1^ -?^-
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U t^ J/ U V V V
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EM

You can scatter blessed sunshineas you go, You can scatter bless-ed
blessed sunshine as you go,

-*- ^ "*- ^ -^- M .
-0- ^' -0-' *
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^
sunshine as you go

;

Oh, so ma-ny hearts are sad, You can
bless- ed sunshine as you go :

J •#: 4^ +?: ?^:•#-:#• 3?: ^. ^

£ S '^\m^^^^^
Oopyrlght, 11197, by Jno. R. Swene;. Uaed by per.
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Sunshine As You Go. Concluded.

#^^ i 1-g—HS- g--i^mi^r -^T-^- :2^^
b'u

&^
help to make them glad,If you scat-ter bless - ed sunshine as you

_i 1
0.'— — »-^ T^ I I

1—*

?=iE=ti:

go.

IW-
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No. 7. Thy Boundless Love.
Rev. Nbal a. McAuley. CHAS. H. GABRIBIi.

P^ -«eH=-

--.--S- f--
1. Be-hold the pre-cious Lamb of God,Who died up - on the tree,

2. Be-hold the heal- ing streams ofgrace.That from His side did flow,

3. Be-hold the cross He bore for me,Whereby He saved my soul;

Sfrt maa f ^^
r * -*<9-

That guil-ty sin-ners, such as I, Might thro' His grace be free.

I plunged beneath the crim-son flood,That washes white as snow.
His match-less grace shall be my theme.While countless a - ges roll.

SE* ^^^^W f^ psf
Choeus.

^ ^ i-i

i--<5f-^

rrrf 2B*T-rr
Thy bound - less love I'll

Thy boundless.boundless lovel'll

!*^
J-

sing, Thy grace so full and free,

sing, Thy grace.Thy grace so full and free,

(^ ^ . jg ,-r-J- - --fi?- ^ ^ igS'
a:

4=t:

S^^i 5 1I^- 5£

wing,My soul de- lights to be
de-lights to be.

# I J *-»-!—jg a-|-/5' ±T—I-

'Tis un - der Thy protect- ing

Ste
19- e £ S 2=J

I15!
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r"
Oopjrtgbt, 1898, by J. U. BlMk



No. 8. The Comforter has Cornel
" I will pray the Father, and He shall give yon another Comforter,

that He may abide with you forever."—John 16 : 16.

Rev. F. BoTTOMB, D. D. WM. J. KlBKPATBIOK.

1. Oh, spread the ti - dings round, wher - ev - er man is found, Wher-
2. The long, long night is past, the morn- ing breaks at last; And
3. Be - hold, the King of kings, with heal - ing in His wings, To
4. bound - less Love di-vinel how shall this tongue of mine To
5. Sing, till the ech-oes fly a - bove the vault-ed sky, And

£e=a:
^—^—^

s.

f5=S

ev - er human hearts and hu - man woes a-bound; Let ev - 'ry Christian
hush'd the dreadful wail and fu - ry of the blast, As o'er the gold- en
ev - 'ry cap-tive soul a full de - liv'rance brings; And thro' the va- cant

the matchless grace di- vine—That I, a child of
to all be- low re - ply. In strains of end-less

wond'ring mortals tell

all the saints a- bove

-H \- 1

:&- &3i X
z=tizv=^z=^=z^:

r
D.S.—'Ho - ly Ghostfrom heav'n, TheFa- ther''spromise giv'n; Oh,t

-y—y- P^
spread the ti- dings

Fine.

$
^^^ ^^rP3=^ a-«

-^- f
er
er
er
er
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tongue pro- claim
hills the day
cells the song
sin, should in

love, the song

the joy - ful sound ; The
ad-van-ces fast! The
of tri-umph rings! The
His im- age shine 1 The
that ne'er will die: The

Com - fort

Com - fort

Com - fort

Com - fort

Com - fort

:£: -t-,^-

has come I

has come!
has come!
has come!
has come!

I^= ^ t=^
^^-

roundfWher - ev - er man is fownd— The Com - fort - er has com^/

Choeus.

I
^=^=£ i

D.S.

HSl^ ^ ^ r :^-TS*-

The Com - fort - er has come, The Com - fort - er has come ! The

£: -*-T-

I^
:zfe:

Copyright, law, by Wm. J. Klrkpatriok. Caed by ppr.
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No. 9. Walking With Him To-Day.
B,M. J. J. M. Black.

:i^z=1t=-4^=t^-

J^tz ^ ^^^Ji-

1. Lean- ing on Je - sus, can aught be - tide nae? Walking with Him,
2. Shad- ows de - part and the way grows bright-er, Wallcing with Him,
3. He is my guide and the way He know - eth, Walking with Him,

-f^-^
i:: ^S^^E^ :tc=ti=ti: ^

$ ^ ^feE^
it S * S
walk-ing with Him ; He will de - liv - er, pro - tect and guide me,
walk-ing with Him ; Tri - als are few - er and bur - dens light - er,

walk-ing with Him; Peace like a riv - er my soul o'er-flow - eth,

^

$
Chorus

^ ^i -Nn

If ^£
Walk-ing with Him to- day. Walking and talk-ing with my dear Sav-iour,

i:

1^^^
M± -^--^—^-
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=•==!

-t.-J J-

S P -0-^

Com - fort and bless- ings a - bound in my way ; O,

i-l

i=^

^
t- li^EEr^r ^z ^=7^
joice in His great sal - va - tion,Walking with Him to - day.

£: -t £ =& ^^1^- ^zii^zziti:

Oopjrtgbt, 1893, by GbM. H. Gabriel.



No. lO. Anywhere With Jesus.
Jessie H. Brown. D. B. TOWNBB.

1. An - y-where withJe-sus
2. An - y-where with Je-sus
3. An - y-where with Je-sus

I can safe- ly

I am not a
I can go to

go, An - y-where He
lone, 0th - er friends may
sleep, When the dark'ning

^^ ^•^~f,j Z-J-A
-»-^»~

m J—i—

I

l^=H- oi ^—-« m ^'

*—FS-^*;|-gy^|-g=-»—* *=F
* 5:

-^'

leads me in this world be- low; An - y-where with-out Him,dear- est

fail me, He is still my own ; Tho' His hands may lead me o - ver
shad-ows round a-bout me creep ; Know-ing I shall wak- en nev - er

t=t £ £:
-f—

3

p-^m -

r -V—[-

I
i ^1:

joys would fade. An - y-where with Je - sus I am not a - fraid.

drear-est ways, An - y-where with Je - sus is a house of praise,

more to roam, An - y-where with Je - sus will be home.sweet home.

t=t=: :t ^=^=tE=i:?:
-•-^-»-^- -•-*-»-=n -0—0—-
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—

Chorus.
^^-

u 3(ii3t:

An - y- where ! an - y- where ! Fear I can not know.

e^
r-r f=5= sr

=^
I

W
^ zziz It :^

An - y-where with Je sus

:^=|i:

safe

-m ,
'—J—i—^.-^

ly go.

I
Gopyright, 1887, by D. B. Tower. Used hy permission.
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No. II. Nearer to Our Saviour,
Ada BliENKHORN. J. p. King.

It—4
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Near - er to our blessed Saviour, Near- er to Him day by day ; Walking in His
Pull of joy shall be our praises, Sweeter be the songs we sing ; As we day by
If we humbly walk with Jesus, Trust-ing in His grace divine ; If our souls,by

4-

^ « y l>-±.lt-#- -#-• -#-#- -(2- -P-iHfL^-ML
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^^-

ho - ly foot-steps From His side we cannot stray. Now His loving voice is

day press for-ward Near - er to our gracious King. Ev - er will the day grow
faith, each moment On His lov-ing arms re-cline ; When our pilgrimage is

:£zs ±:t H*—^-

:f=r=
-^ U Z> t -»—-»—»-*—•
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m 0-

I I
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-•-! «-

--i^^=?=^t^^^^=^i^^- -jSi ^-^r-g-
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call - ing, Bid-dingus to near -er come;
bright - er, Flee a-way the shad-ow dim

;

o - ver. And we bid the world good-bye,

^
-<9-

Ten- der-ly His hand will
As we near- er live to
We shall dwell with Him in

Xi^-=i^=^^ -?—?-

Chorus.

^&^^^^#^^ -^v—^-

-0-^

guide
Je -

glo-

us Till we reach our heavenly home.
sus, As we closer walk with Him. \ Nearer to Christ above,—This is the
ry In a home beyond the sky. J

J=*j;^^-J±^
song we sing,— Near- er to Him we love,

t I ^;-^K-4-

j
Near- er to Christ our King,

(2.mm ^^^^-^ -»-^-»-
H « -

P I 1 F
0*i[iTrlstei 1898 bj i. m. Blftt-i,,
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No, 12. The Spirit and the Bride say " Come."
L,B.J.

"The JSptrtt and Urn Bride ac^ Come.'" Eev. 82: 17.

Moderato.
L. Eb Jones.

p^k^^Ur4~U^' i I LvLU
1. Hear the gos - pel call good news to all, The Spir - it and the
2. Hear His lov-ing voice,make Him your choice,The Spir- it and the
3. At the foun-tain free, there's pur • i - ty, The Spir - it and the

jfeM g • g l|
j5^ii^f=a 5=?=r=F

:p^ ^^^3^^^^^fcS ^^ 4i
Bride say "come," O, re-pent, be - lieve, Christ will re - ceive, The
Bride say "come," Let the Sav-ior in, be free from sin, The
Bride say "come," Blessed peace find there, re-lease from care. The

A? ? f
ga iZIEB

f=

I
K ^ r r

Chorus.

3^ ^lifcfl -^r
Spir-it and the Bride say "come."
Spir-it and the Bride say "come."
Spir-it and the Bride say "come." )

Spir-it and the Bride say "come." > The Spir -it and the Bride say

f f f f f ^
^^J ,CI^ ^m̂ lE=tr£^ ^' r r

iBe ^^—tL-_j 1 1 ^—I

—

^.

'come," The Spir - it and the Bride say "come,** Of the
"come,"{"come," '(»«»«/» "«r

—^—fi.—

^

come," "come,"

:tjr—y-s
r r r c D

M ; r- n-;44^ J ^ I

-
:

'' -'

i^' i' J 1 1 I I^"I
't t s *' ' I

^ J I;.; J J 3 j l |»L_llr
wat-er of life take free - ly, The Spir-it and the Bridesay"come.**

^ J5^ f J^,^^
k ^ k r r f r f r rjg^

Pr'c p g g r T
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No. 13.
E. A. H.

^ ^
1 Must Tell Jesus.

Rev. Elisha a. Hoffman,
-J

1

€ -i-^—

+

m Wm ^_
It*=i it=

t t r'-^^-T-r
1. I must tell Je - sus

2. I must tell Je - sus
3. Tempted and tried I

4. O how the world to

all of my tri - als ; I can-not bear these
all of my troub-les ; He is a kind, corn-
need a great Sav- lour, One who can help my
e - vil al - lures me I O how may heart is

^^

burdens a - lone; In my dis - tress He kind- ly will help me;Heev-er
passionate Friend; If I but ask Him, He will de - liv - er, Make ofmy
burdens to bear; I must tell Je - sus, I must tell Je - sus, He all my
tempted to sin ! I must tell Je - sus, and He will help me O- ver the

0—^-t-^---^ a ^—|-»-T—»-T—

a

• ^-

:B^ 11= i?=i=?=-i=?=tc=^= 4==M»izfc:2:
H^-Z^vC

^
Choeus.

-ft-t-

:^- ^^ 5
-f^r

loves and cares for His
troub- les quick- ly an
cares and sor- rows will

world the vie - fry to

own
end
share
win

re.
j

I must tell Je - sus I I must tell

Se i:li :|i=|i:

n
1^=^:
:t=tt3:

^l^f. -€-:—€-»—• M- i
Je - sus I I can- not bear my bur-dens a - lone ; I must tell

m T=L ^ • f p f
I
P ' ^—9— —^^

S: ^
^fe :;=ii

i?i<.

0—i-0—i-0—^0-0-
qs=^=F5izq: I

Je - sus I I must tell Je SUS ! Je-sus can help me, Je- sus a - lone.

, . ^ • « F-0

-^/—T^^V- F—
—^^-f—F—

F

#' ' —»

—

»—1

—

u u 1/ ' r r
'

^ 'y \j

j±
-^f-7-t^ ^

OopTTlgbt, ISM, br The HoOtnu. UbiIi Oil Oaed by permlulon,



No. 14. More than Life to Me.
tiDA Ai. Keck.

Slowly

|. M. Black.

te^sixzijied^^ --^P
1. Once my heart was full of sorrow, And my spir - it bowed with grief,

2. Sin with cru - el fettersboundme, Vainly sought I for release,

3. Night has fad - ed in -to morning. Sin and sor-row flown a-way,

4. All the chains of sin are broken, And my soul's at lib - er - ty,

Nightly longed I for the morrow. But it brought me no re -lief.

Till the precious Savior found me. Bringing hope and joy and peace.

Glorious light my soul a - dom-ing, Bids me praise Him all the day.

And I know it by this to-ken—He is more than life to me.

_____ —^*_i—C —^ —0. -#-i-#-

f^
Chortts

sa^

m\
Glo-ry be to Christ, my Savior, He has set my spir -it free;

-i 1 r-0—r—P P —i-i ^- +-—-F I
I +-r—r,/—V •

1

1
—

<

—

ES^

P̂ ^i ..

^- j- S '^di^^U-^U^

^
Now I'm rest - ing in His fa-vor, He is more than life to me.

topimmi, t«tT, •» A «n tw««.
^



No. 15.

W. A. S.

I Shall Be Like Him.
Rev. W. A. Spenoeb, D. D.

I
fe^^ ^
B. t=^

fizf: t
-0-^—0- i=s=r

1. When I shall reach the more ex - eel- lent glo - ry, And all my
2. We shall not wait till the glo - ri - ous dawn - ing Breaks on the
3. More and more like Him, re - peat the blest sto - ry, O - ver and

^^P > ft r h h h h h-

^-^
-¥y«

$
d?

N A P^>=^
r=j=^

t̂^ S^-tr-t/

tri- als are passed, I shall be- hold Him, O won-der-ful sto-ryl
vis- ion so fair, Now we may wel-come the heav - en - ly morn-ing,
o-ver a - gain. Changed by His spir - it from glo - ry to glo- ry,

^ ^ •#- • •• :t :^ •- *• • -0- •0- •0- <^

8^=?=^!=^& '^T=frrr^9^^^^

^^m Chorus.

•—i-« —#-i—• • 0-

I shall be like Him at last.

Now we His im - age may bear,

I shall be sat - is - fied then:.}
I shall be like Him,

Se©^^«
IB=f: :^

i
N-A- ^—fv

& -A—i-

:^ J--t -N—

f

^J=tS^=

I shall be like Him,And in His beauty shall shine,
0- • -^ -0- 0- -0- •0- -0- 0- -0-

,

I , J

I shall belike Him,

l2=)ci=te: }c=)c:itt=jc=^ci1i=|c ^S^ ^->/

:t^=U-U-tM^ v-v-

iS:

won - drous - ly like Him, Je - sus, my Sav- iour di - vine.

^^ ^ =r=f=-r-^—f-hP=^' I
y \j u y y U

0«97ritbt, 1891, bj V. A, Bpsnoer. CNd by permiulon.
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No. 16. Some Happy Day.
Rev. L. P. Jackson.

m ^?^3N-fV-
C. P. Green.

|5=^
-^

-N-4
ziz=ii iaiiS:^^=iF^=^^ ^—^

1. Someday when lifeand all its caresare o'er; And we aresafeup-on a

2. Someday; noraskwenowthe rea-son whyOur bopeSrSobriglit,seem'd only

3. Someday thecloudsthathovero'erourway "Will lift, and, in the realms of

4. Someday we'll see the loved ones face to face And not bepaiu'dtonotethe

gtet*
-0— —»—#-

-g-^i^rf
->:

#—#-

Sa
rf-g ^^^^

'r rrr U-U-l^-l^-l^-

i^^^^^ 4 s+==^: -N-^—

«

i-ri^Tp̂ -*^*

brightershoreiWe'llknowwhatmercy had conceal'd before,Some day,some happy day.

born todie,We'llknowthesecretofitby and by,—Some day,some happy day.

endless day, "We'll learn how full of gracious show'rs were they,Some day, some happy^iay.

va-cant place, "We' 11 learn the wonders ofsustaining grace,Some day,some happy day.

N N

'^ ^hH^- 1 F—I 1"—

I

1 h ^mw 1- J \J \J \ j D

rrTT i 1-

Choeus.

P^ 3|=i(:
-^ir-^ -ys^-r

15^ •

Some day. Some day, Some hap- py day,

Some happy day, some happy day,

-9—•—• 0- -0 —0- £W-
^^

B
VfV^-

*f -0 0-^ ru u u

i
"We'llknow these-cretof it by and by, Some hap- py day.

*=!?: ?3^ IiS^m rV L/_^ ^ t=t
OapTTUM, 18M, tj 3. U. BlMk. m



No. 17.
F. M. D.

Lead Me, Saviour.

With expression.

Frank M. Davis.

^^P^^
't [, i> V ^ r

1. Sav - iour.lead me, lest I stray,

2. Thou the ref-uge of my soul,

3. Sav - iour.lead me, then at last.

Gen - tly
When life's

When the

^^ £ i=^J.1n-
:^=^

-p'

—

V—p—p-

lead me, lest I stray,1. Sav Gen

#-l i:S|E^^EEj=^ -^5^

lead me all the way,
storm-y bil-lows roll,

storm of life is past.

TTf lEE$Ei^^.

gs

I am safe when by Thy
I am safe when Thou art

To the land of end- less

S|^
-•-^HS^ -©'-

tly

V—y—I

—

lead me all the way

;

It

ii--t=i^— -A-

side,

nigh,
day.

I would in Thy love a - bide.
All my hopes on Thee re - ly.

Where all tears are wiped a - way.

rf

&^^^^ ^

p
safe when by Thy side, I would

Chorus.

zti=:tti::|t=:t—Hiz
u u u w >^
in Thy love a- bide.

i
r J^

-ii-S P :ti=P=S
f

»^

Lead me, lead me, Sav - iour.lead me, lest I

^ *- 4. ^ -^ -ft. .fL
-0 r-jg- 1 1 hr—

•

1 1 1

0-
.fiH.

wfx^r^-EE3,
-V—

H

^=^

stra
;

lest I stray;

-#

—

0—»~

M=K

M ifszif- fe^ ^ rit e dim.
-h—I

1

Ife^
^T=i=r=i=5=#

^ h -* 1 • 1-^—

I

Gen- tlydown the stream of time, Leadme.Saviour, all the way.
stream oftime, all the way.

lt:^¥=^-- ^mV-V- T^
VMd by per, ofJobo J. Bood« owner of tbe oopyrigbt.
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No. 18. He's Comingr By and By,

s
Lizzie Akers. J. M. Blaok.

^i^E^^̂ ^^i^m?*:*:

1. The bells of hope ring in my soul, And, oh, how sweet their chime !

2. It may be at the e - ven-tide. My Lord will come for me,
3. So,watch-ing, pray-ing, toil-iug on, Still cheered by hope's sweet bells.

HP:

"MFMr

$
•^=^

^—f
Their song keeps ring- ing day by day Thro' bus - y work- ing
Or that the si - lent mid-night hour His chos - en time will

I jour-ney to the Beu- lah laud Where joy for - ev - er

time.

be.

dwells.

-«-T—•-
.0 1_ 1 1 1

\
1 #-5—

•

1

—

tr~^ [r^ 1
—p- r u

'

'

-^

-t^—j- ^: J--

s. tf s.—L.0. ' 4 I

--^-

Tho' wea - ry oft with toil and care, Tho' oft for rest I sigh,

He gent-ly bids me watch and wait; When uu - to Him I cry,

I catch a glimpse of Ca-naan's shore,My home be-yond the sky,

l^-Y^tw.-.
^i=Hz=t:^=.-ti :tci=lc

t—v T

p ^E ^^ ^r 1^=-^

Hope's bells

And tunes
All glo -

my
my
ry

faint- ing spir- it cheer. He's com- ing
heart to hope's re-frain, He's com- ing
to His preciousname! He's com- ing

by and
by and
by and

i=t:

by.

by.

by.

-»-\—*-

^1 #-*—!»

r^'j^fT^^

Refrain.

-^:^==3t
-#--—5—

He's com- ing by and by, He's com- ing by and by.

a^i^zzj:

OepTTicht, I8»8, by J. If. BlMfc l&



He's Coming By and By.—Concluded.

i
^ ^-—

^

^^
The bells of hope ring in my soul,He's com- ing by and by.

^ ^ 1=1=
H^m :r^

No. 19. Beautiful Eden Bells.

Fanny J. Crosby. J. M. BliACK.

^mfr-^-^
^^1 ^

:^5=:f^

^^-t-i~t
^^^

1. Beau-ti - ful bells of E-den fair, Chiming at eve on the calm, still air,

2. Beau-ti - ful bells of E-den bright, Murmuringon thro' the hush ofnight,

.3. Beau-ti - ful bells of E-den chime. Softly they breathe in their tonessublime;

m^^ -#

—

^—^ -p—

^

J ^t^55=E t'=**=rr=p='rrrrrt

^^ N N -^^m-N—^^-

5: ^ ^ 4=^
I

Lift-ing the soul with its toil oppress' d, Into the valesof the pureand bless'd

.

Tell-ing my soul of the friends I love. Gather'd and safe in their home above.
Ech - o of joy from a white-robed throng, Praising the Lord in a world ofsong.

••-«-•-•#- ••••»• •» -0- •0- -0- -m- N

m^ i ?=l!t ^^3f^—p—'w- £m ttVi-fc

r
Chorus.

$
ife a^^ig

CT^r-g-'F-#—lt-

u I

^
Sweet, beauti-ful bells ; . . That oft in a dream I hear. .

so dear
;

in a dream I hear,

1i=ti=

I y I if V I) y ii II u

f-^-t
n7. ad lib.^—N—jM

Welcome the message they bring to me, O - ver the waves of the crys-tal sea.
•«-•«--#- ••- ••-* »- •0- »- -0- » ^«__-4— 4— 4— ^ 4— 4—, 4— 4— 4— .^ .i- Aw—^—^—I—I—I—i-f—1,

—

0-i-i— — — —-P- y P-
i?=|l S5: m

Is -V—v/-V==t^
-V—</—i^^V^

C<»rT-l»^t 18W liTjr W OU^iV 19
^^



No. 20. He Saves Me^ I Know.
-TkeaetMngehaee I written unto ffou, that ye mo}/ Itnoto that ye haee aanROll^^'" Udm & 1&.

KiTHAEDTE £. PUEVIfl. J. M. BLACK.

-fVr-^ 1 1 N r N
?s=fc^at m *^ E

fif
1. I know that my 8aT-ior has found me.The spirit bears wit-nesswith-ln.

2. I Ifnow that Heshel-Urs and feeds me, In fields ev-er green I a - bide.

3. I know that His love will provide me A ref-uge when skies are o'ercast,

^ -^ f: #•*•• #.

f^'^T-gfe^ :£f : i i

f^^*t^
The light of His love shines around me Dispellingthe darkness of sin.

The Shepherd om-ni-po-tent leads me, Sal-va-tlon's clear waters be-side;

And safe in the rock He will hideme Till tempest and billows are past.

^tmiiff^^ t: ^t\^~^

^

He suffered for me in the gar -den, His in -fi-nitemer-cy to show,
And tho'thro'the valley He call' me, The shadows will vanish a - way,
My heart iswith peace o-ver-flowing, With joy and His fa-vor di - vine,

r- -r- - T- -^ m m m J^
t=t^ :fc£ i ^ W J

m
%pLg I t~T~^

^ U 1>

fftc=t:

iiuj'ij'jf^H- J ;i/;n;Ng
^«H3 :S=^ ^ -m ,

On Cal-va-ry purchased my pardon,And died that His peace I mightknow.
No e-vil, I knoWjCan be-fall me. With Him as my comfort and stay.

As onward I go, ev-er knowingThatChrlst,theKedeemer, is mine.

s s s >^^

^ ^ ^m^ r ; ; l^n
I

£i ^—V—1/

X-Chorus. With spirit.
'

' ' A

He savesme I know,0,grace so rich andfree !The blood that vaib-es white as now now

Hesavesmenow I kr.ow,
30I>VMQHT. ia»7, BV *. M. BLACK.^^
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He Saves Me, 1 Know. Concluded.

r -Rifz

mu-hhmm # P-^ #--#-r-.d d d d 3-#-*- #v^

m
cleanses e-venme. The blooi thatwashes white as snow now eleaoses e-ven me.

^ ^ ^ ^ *.'

i qitqt£ ^ t r f >
i

-t±t
^circrr ^ rrir

No. 21. The Christ Who Died for IMe.
"Christ dtedfoirow'sin8€iooorditig to the acripturea.''* 1. Cor. 15: 8L

Ada Blenebobn. J. M. Black.

m mw ^
1. In my Sav-ior I am trust-ing, Sweet-ly He com-munes with me
2. In His love I am a -bid- jng, Here my heart shall ev - er be,

3. I have found the balm of heal-ing, In the blood He shed for me
4. Grace, and strength and rich-est blessing, Boundless love and lib - er - ty,^ :fe£ r

i
f r T Ta 1^^^-P—

^

p i 8
' i —ii

Day by day I'm calm-ly rest- ing,

'Mid thestorms of life I'm hid - ing
Ev - er-more my par-don seal - ing
Ev-'rygoodI am pos-sess-Ing

In the Christ who died for me.
In the Christwho died for me.
In the Christ who died for me.
In the Christwho died for me.

-<s-

£^
b T r t t

^

t^
Chorus.

^^P i:t:r=t: ^ 1^
Blessed Christ,my precious Sav-ior,

,1^ fi ^ ^ ,^Jt-jt- m Bless-ed Lamb of Cal - va - ry.^1?=f: £^ u< 'J ^ V P

^^ ^^ ±z:3^

^S
I am hid - ing and a - bid - ing,

M
In the Christwho died lor me.

2jl ^ ^ ^m
g g

'

r r c c^fr^-W:

oomwHT iMr,irvJwM.ekMK. di



No. 22. What a Wonderful Saviour I

'And His name shall be called WonderfuL"

—

Isa. 9: 6.

E. A.H. Elisha a. Hoffmann.

1. Christ has for sin a- tenement made,What a won -der- ful Sav - lour !

2. I praise Him for the cleansing blood, What a won -der- ful Sav - iour !

3. He cleansed my heart from all its sin, What a won - der- ful Sav - iour !

4. He walks be- side me in the way, What a won - der- ful Sav - iour !

4L 4t

i m. ^E
i^T^lr-T^T^f srrf=r=p^=r^ i -N—

^

3^^ ^ '^=f
We are redeemed! the price is paid! What a won - der - ful Sav
That rec - on-ciled my soul to God; What a won -der -ful Sav
And now He reigns and rules therein ; What a won - der - ful Sav
And keeps me faith-ful day by day ; What a won - der- ful Sav

* -^ -^ -^ -^ - -

iour!
iour!
iour!
iour!

i:

rrr^rrt
Choeus.

LS Je - sus, my Je - susi

22:

What a won - der - ful Sav

e^ f=r

m ^^ Ii i \ J
—

1

1—I—[—

-

=r
I

What a won - der - ful Sav - iour is Je - sus, my Lord I

£:
1f=r-t>-

5 He gives me overcoming power,
What a wonderful Saviour!

And triumph in each trying hour

;

What a wonderful Saviour

'

OopTri«bt,1891, by T)w Bi«low ft Uain Oo.. used by p«r.

-^

6 To Him I've given all my heart,
What a wonderful Saviour 1

The world shall never share a part;
What a wonderful Saviour I

22



No. 23. Witness for Jesus.
E. A. H. Rev. E. A. Hoffman.

1!^WW^
-^l 3: 3B8±

m

1. Broth-er, has Christ re-deemed you from sin ? HasHe broughtpeace and
2. Sunshine is beam- ing bright on your way, Bless-ings from heav'n at -

3. Won-drous-ly fair, the smiles of His face, Pre-cious- ly sweet His
4. Tell out the joy that thrills in your soul ; Sing out the praise, to

^ • M. M. .M- .«_• .«.• .M_ ^m^ • m »

-m~—

h

:^=^=t^t& V=Xr-
-^A—y-

:^?^=n: ^d= -N—

M

-N-

com-fort with-in ! Does not your heart with grat - i - tude move.Moveyou to
tend you each day ; Mer - cy descends in streams from a - hove,Brother, O

quick- en- ing grace, O what a Friend in Je-sus you have; Tell all the
heav'n let it roll, Hon- or the Lord,your faith-ful- ness prove. Tell all the

=r=p= ^%---0-

S y—h^
-y- -3^5: -y- 1—y-

Choeus.

-V—

^

i ^i!=i(:

-5—J^r^i^
speak of His won- der- ful love ? -,

tell of His won- der- ful love. I .^., r ^ -^ ^

world He is a - ble to save,
f

Wit- ness for Je - sus, wit- ness to

world of His won- der- ful love. ^

I ^ ^ .^ ^i
I Jm -#-•—#-f

^-^^=£=2=^^
y- [-—\-^\-

:^=(i=|c

i^ l r ^ —*—5—

•

#
al

^ 1 h=H-:^=H:
r

day; Tell how de-light- some and bright is the way, Wit-ness that

^=tc -F h 1

f5P

g
-S—N—j-

^4=J=5=S^
3^-=i(= -^—H

i^^

—

H—

t

1—
"5—€—

4

1-—b=H—^-*j

all your sins He for - gave ; Wit-ness that Je - sus is a - ble to save.

*—g . J^J-tI—5—^ I J. J

—

0—0—0- »0--—•--—»-
-y-

H—y-^-

Ooprrl«b(. 188B, by J. U. Bl»ok.
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No. 24. To Jesus Draw Nigh,
" Draw nigh to God, and he will draw nigh to yon." Jab. 4 : 8.

Ada Blenkhobn. J. M. Black.

->,—

N

S=n:-N-
-J_J—i.

--#—!-J i^:3=it ^
\J \J \j

1. Would you be free from the bondage of sin ? Quickly to

2. Wea - ry and faint are you seeking for rest? Quickly to

3. If the dark waves of temptation o'ertake, Quickly to

4. When in life's conflict the foe shall as- sail, Quickly to

5. Troubled and tried,do you need a true friend, Quickly to

V
Je-sus draw nigh

;

Je-sus draw nigh

;

Je-sus draw nigh

;

Je-sus draw nigh

;

Je-sus draw nigh

;

gs ^ :pE=)c
r

•

I ^ f ^ •—^—w-x*-*—

I

S5!Zt 1J=I?: RyCq^ V-

i— ' » 4 • ' \ I rr-* * r* f^-f^
w I b IH

Par-don and peace He will give you within, If you to Je-sus draw nigh.

Rest sweet and true will you find on His breast, If you to Je-sus draw nigh.

For your deliV-'ranee a way He will make. If you to Je-sus draw nigh.

He will defend you,—His arm cannot fail,— If you to Je-sus draw nigh.

Faith-ful and true He will be to the end, If you to Je-sus draw nigh.

I

^^9-t7—

h

^, H-T h h h t-r—)-^ h H

(«—#- f=^ -^—0-

i12=^ :tc4?=t: :?=?:
f^.

V—V-^v'—u^

U 1^ t^ y u u

Chobus.

^Emm i:^
t^^i^

-•-f-i

If you to Je-sus draw nigh, And on His grace you re- ly;

To Jesus draw nigh,

fe^E 3:
jdw:t^ -#

—

^—

^

if:
fcr-M=s 1^ y i>

—b^ -•_^-

V—V—k'-

u u u u b u

> N ^
Id i J JS^ 'n :^=r- -0 0-

'^ ^ V 'V P t^
- w ^ w |-^-

Hear the sweet promise so tender and true, " He will draw nigh unto you."

- -tt .

t:. t.

»!?: £:
1=:

^tzzr-
^:

-l._U-l^-4.

UJLm
Copyright, 1S98, by J. M. Black.
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No. 25. Looking This Way.
J. w. V.

„ Duet,
J. W. Van Db Venteb.

^ ii^ ^p ±^^ -0—^
i=±b=^=t^ fcft^=W:

1. O - ver the riv- er fa-ces I see, Fairas the morning, looking forme;
2. Father and mother safe in the vale. Watch for the boatman, wait for the sail,

3. Brotherand sister gone to that clime. Wait for the oth-ers coming sometime
;

4. Sweet little darling, lightof thehome. Looking for someone, beckoning come
;

5. Jesus the Saviour, bright Morning Star, Looking for lost ones straying afar

;

]r-^-rf r^ r^

i
f^-h-r?

P^35 ±-fe ^:^H1#*«
A^H*-

Free from their sorrow, grief, anddespair, Waitingand watching patiently there.

Bearing the loved ones o-ver the tide In- to the bar- bor, near to their side.

Safe with the an-gels, whiter than snow. Watching for dear ones waiting below.
Bright as a sunbeam, pure as the dew. Anxiously look-ing, mother for you.

Hear the glad message, why will you roam ? Jesus is calling,
'

' Si nner, come home. '

'

^ ^ij. J.i|j?2>j-^JJ I. J.i:v\>7j.

3f^^ ^
r" T^T" f±rf
Chorus
^ s ^

Looking this way, yes, looking thisway, Loved onesare waiting, looking this way

;

m^ l=fc5 *:i^
:tcU: m -w-v—i/-

Fairasthe morning, brightasthe day. Dearones in glo- ry, looking this way.

_i^_i^_i^-

Oapyrlght, 1016, I9 J. W. Vaa De Venter. Used by per. of HaU-Mock Go.



No. 26.
Fanny J. Crosby.

^=5=^

My Saviour First of All.

-^-^-^
Jno. R. Swenby.

^m zifr-^-^ ^^=^
1. Wlien my life- work is end- ed, and I cross the swell-ing tide, When the
2. Oh, the soul-thrilling rap-ture when I view His bles8-ed face, And the
3. Oh, the dear ones is glo- ry.how they beckon me to come. And our
4. Thro' the gates to the cit - y in a robe of spot-less white. He will

^^3z^^]^§ ^ t=i4 r rw^^ TTrrr^'nn ^ ^ t t-tr'

^
«—tf—•

—

— ^
9 h*i

' ig .
—•—# ' # — ^

-r-f-
\J V

bright and glorious morning I shall see ; I shall know my Redeemer when I

lus- tre ofHis kindly beaming eye ; How my full heart will praise Him for the
part-ing at the riv - er I re- call; To the sweet vales of Eden they will
iead me where no tears will ever fall ; In the glad song of a- ges I shall

-Jl /*^r tf rr
SE U V U V-

1c:
tr-p-

i
fcr ^ mm aE3i^^i^ * -N N-

3-• « 1 0-•••••
reach the oth - er side, And His smile will be the first to welcome me.
mer-cy, love.andgrace.That prepares for me a man-sion in the sky.
sing my wel-come home ; But I long to meet my Sav- lour first of all.

min-glewith de- light; But I long to meet my Sav- iour first of all.

^g£
^t^^—b—U

—

]/—fci l la'

'

Im 1^=^

r-^—^

w
Chorus.
N ^N-^^^^ In i=i|: lil: i=:=i=:=*3=t

I shall know Him.I shallknow Him,And redeemedby His side I shall stand

;

I shall know Him, .^ .^ ^ V «- ^ 79-*

^^^g^^S^^^^^^Sf=f
ts^

J^=^j^'^^-hHUM 'i^^'^^i^azzi- i-rpi J ^
f
<=g^

Vti
I shall know Him, I shall know Him By the print ofthe nails in His band.

*^^ T P P ^ . . ^ _^ I1^^^ sztn^ :)c

S' ^Ifc^ -V—y-
V-V-

Copyright, 1891 by Joft R. Sweney. Used by per.



No. 27. Since the Love of God Shone In.

L. E. J. L. E. Jones.

»
a •—:5H-f-

1. I have found a Friend to me so dear, In each try- ing mo-ment
2. I am kept by His al - might- y hand, As I press a - long to

3. I have found a Christ my guilt to bear, I have found a wondrous

^•#-*- ^ SeeEeS t
Iv^rrrTf

!^3h=t;ifcE -• « ^i^rT=s=B^i
He is near; There is nought my heart has need to fear, Since the
glo - ry land, I am walk -ing with the ran-somedband,Sincethe
rest from care, There is joy and sun - light ev - ery-where, Since the

-f=ti ^ #. •#-

^^?
1

—

\

—
F

p
Chorus.

I4=i=^ =r?
-N- ^^£

love of God shone
love of God shone
love of God shone

r-
in.)
in. > Since the
in. J

-<a-

-r-7-r-

love of God shone in,

the love of God shone in,

'—»—0-t
:f=

-g-f m
^t^ ^

of God shone in, My
the love of God shone in,

Since the love heart is light

^»3^E S: •—

^

r=rr^^^T^^Tn~^'=^
s«=^ i^

iJ3Ef 3B
of God shone in.

m
and the way seems bright,Since the love ^—W- rrOepfTight, 1898. bT i. U. Blkofe.
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No. 28. The Bolted Door.
Rev, John Parker. Wm. J. KlRKPATRICK.

I. u-.
-* *: tT

tz
11^=^:^

1. Do you know the blessed Saviour's at the door ? That He lin-gers there to
2. Do not keep Hiru longer waiting at the door.Hear Him knocking.calling
3. Will you close your heart against Him at the door ? Will He not be all you
4. 0, to think that Jesus waits outside the door, He may leave you to re -

0- tl tltl fl

':k±^̂ 5 -^^-W- r^ 5=

i^ ^iSEt
IS: ^^ zidEi S -^——*-

?r-

bless you more and more? Will you not in- vita Him in, And His
loud - er than be - fore. Bid Him wel-come now with- in, Turn a -

need for ev - er-more? He will take a -way your pride. Be your
turn, no, nev - er - more. Leave you hope - less and a -lone, With a

mz^EEi:^^^.
^—je-i_|e_^(*_L_^!—^-i_f—^-

k^f

rF=g=i=?=:=*=^:=r
fel - lowship be-gin? He is wait- ing, knocking, call-ing at the door,
way from ev - 'ry sin, He will en - ter and the feast be ev - er- more,
nev - er- fail - ing guide, To the mansions where the blessed ones a - dore,
heart as hard as stone, Haste to hear Him now and o - pen wide the door.

@i^ L.I L . L L

—

^-r^ '^̂
^r-r^^-y^^rFr^^^

Chorus.
i^k :^-t^-t^
BE£tEl It

-*---
•

—

^--i—^-i—d -'d ^-i

—

*-

He is wait - - ing. He is knocking at the door, He is

Waiting, He is waiting, knocking at the door,

^•—^t

md^
_p_ti- {LZJi.

-^--— '—

•

-rtr n-
^ litl^-»—»

:^!t -#-*—*—•

—

0—J^ -0 ' 0-

wait - - ing, He is knocking at the door. He is wait - ing, He is

Waiting, He is waiting, knocking at the door. Waiting, He is waiting.



The Bolted Door. Concluded.

-^-^ s-^
i;feSE?£^£^,: I-

-0—0---0-^—'—0—* . 4 -

. •-r
I? w-* i^ ^ k^ V U -r, *•' •• "3"

knocking at the door, He is waiting, He is knocking at the door.

He is knocking at the door.
•-• •-• ••- •- •-• •#• # #-• #-• •- »•

fi" "i"* t?_jt_i' •&-. •^' -t— -j— f- -j—

1

—

^^^
'^^=g^=^=

-ii>^-^- M=|i: :^=^tt
5=tn=t^=P=l?=!/

S

No. 29.
E. B. K.

Jesus, Your Only Refugre.

V,-f
je

;i_U^- i

E. B. Knowlton.

Ilit-E^E=r ^tz—^—

#

1. Je - sus is your on - ly ref - uge, Quick - ly fly to Him,
2. Have you friends on earth who love you? Christ ex - cells them all

;

3. Come then, to this on - ly ref - uge. Haste, haste a - way

;

-#-f- #-^^H :^-T-
:t=w r^pf

i
-«—I—^- ^T^

¥ -•-T-
:^=

ii^i^T-^-&--

Wx

He will keep you from all e - vil,—Cleanse you from all sin.

He will hear you when in troub - le If on Him you call.

By His Spir - it, Je - sus calls you. Come, O come to - day.

¥^ >5EgE^EE^^=f=P^^^

i %
:ia^ -gt-i-r ^ :t*

f
#-5—«-#

day,
see,

be.

He's the Rock of your sal - va - tion. Build on Him to -

Not a spar - row ev - er fall - eth That He does not
Though your sins a- round you gath - er—High as mountains
• * - . _^ J J I - • ^ -•h-

'-r-

=4:^
^. :^ I-s^

Earth - ly pleas - ures fast are
How much more thou art to
He will par - don and for •

fad - ing And will pass a - way.
.Je - sus, For He died for thee.
give you,—He will set you free.

I
-&-

m.'^ p^^1—tn

—

0»pyrlght, 1898, bj J. M. BlMk.
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No. 30. The Master is Come.
"The Master ia come ami callelh/or ttiee." 3o)in, 11: S!8

Kathakine E. Porvis.

^ 4=Siti^

J. M. Black.

a=t: 3 ^EBe^ f= -gr

1. "TheMas-ter is come," O pen - i- tent one, He brings tbee tor-

2. "The Mas - ter is come," O ]a - bor - er know The seea thou art
3. "TheMas-ter is come," O pilgrim, whoseway Has lain in the
4. "The Mas - ter is come," O mourn-er re-joice, He robs e - ven

(9 («? fr~n^' ^—'—1^^^^ is^ e=?:4— 1
I B 5" 9 # --

I ^ • f ^

^^^^a i —FV [^ 1-

^pmi^n^^frttt^
giveness and love; The cup that He drain'd thy par-don bas won

—

sow -ing in tears, Thro'sunshine and storm shall blossom and grow
shad-ow so long, Thy path will lead home to por - tals of day

—

death of its sting;Thy lov'd shall a-wake at sound of His voice

^T^S Fh L r- L [f^ P r. Iss& W^W-
\

p^ • p^—

f

^^ ^^^ Chorus.
i^5 -zg-

^ I J u.a u
Thy ti - tie to mansions a - bove,
To ri - pen in heaven's bright
To joy and redemption's glad song,
To dwell ev-er-more with the King.•I-

The Mas-ter Is come and

P-gM^r
7* <f , J ^ssEH fT

pH^H'l
j i j:f j^JHifiJ

call- eth for thee," O soul heavy la-den, op -pressed, He

it -g-re^ ?ES I I I

jg • iffi

li a44A^UJ4ys

call-eth for thee,He calleth for thee,Draw near unto Himand find rest.

:fc^ ^^^•ii'lilZi:

4i=t

•OrrRKMT 1M7, tV J. M. BMes.



No. 31. Jesus is Pleading" for Thee.
B. E. W. B. E. Wakren.

1?=^^s ^ zfs=E-P \ P P p P PS P—Pi--*«-

1. Hear the gen - tie Spir - it's call, Je - sus is plead-ing for Thee

;

2. Sin - ner, will you come to - day ? Je - sus is plead-ing for Thee

;

3. He will wash Thy gar-ments white,Je - sus is plead-ing for Thee;

4. He will sweep Thy guUt a - way, Je - sus is plead-ing for Thee
;

5. He will give Thee joy and peace, Je - sus is plead-ing for Thee ;

P}, \/ fi it liJjil-H- ^^ mW^ 4^=^
y \>>

^^. ^:|!5=^a 4 :j=j: r^
There is par - don free for all, Je - sus is plead-ing for Thee.

Leave the dark and drear - y way, Je - sus is plead-ing for Thee.

Turn Thy dark-ness in - to light, Je - sus is plead-ing for Thee.

Make thy soul as clear as day, Je - sus is plead-ing for Thee.

Glo - ry that will nev - er cease, Je - sus is plead-ing for Thee.

S ^=|cE
Choeus.

i ^-m^ ^3
i=i=t

i-zE^

Wash in the blood. Wash in the blood of Je - sus

;

Wash in the blood of the cleansing tide,

^v-)»- ^^=f^
-^—#- ^-^^

s±.
D \J :fc=fc

>~i»-^r-7- PS
Cjhoms may he repeated pp.

'^ mr= r=^=^ ^
'C^*

Wash in the blood. Wash in the blood of the Lamb.
Wash in the blood ofthe cleansing tide, ofthe Lamb.

£££*?:?: .hM^
m. *=P: S r y#-

^E^ t ^
s V ^ ^ -fc^ ^ V^^^-

'
T^^^^^

-•—• » » »

—

'P-
:f-^

Bf p«r B. 'ft. Wune, Bpriiigfleld, OU*.



No. 32. Tell Me Once More About Jesus.
Arranged by L. \V. S. Lanta W11.SON Smith,

m^^^
1. Tell me once more a-bout Je- sus, I'm wea - ry and worn to - night,

2. Tell me once more a-bout Je- sus, So will - ing and strong to save,

3. Tell me once more a-bout Je-sus,Till cour -age and hope re - turn,

ft;^^
:f=f:

-p-li^

)fi
1 K— 1—^* 1 Nt—K-

^^fTf r -T- r \iP̂

^ =1^-

4 J t^ r^"t' t^ ...
The day has been dark and stormy, But ev'ning has bro't the light.

His ten- der and sweet compas-sion, The cru- el-est wrongs for- gave.
Till out of my care and sor- row, New les-sons of faith I learn.

1^ -*--!«--^#.-^-*-,#.'_ _
:ti=r

^El
14'

-»-~-

^
-#-j

—

»
f-n-

-^-y-

^ i^-v
^

i 1-

:tz±=:i:

^-i s
—^-^^-

Light with a ra - di- ant glo - ry That lin-gers a - long the west

;

Tell me once more for I'm wea- ry Of falsehood and sin and strife,

Tell me once more a-bout Je - sus ; Then strong in His boundless love,

m.
:|i^to=)i=:tr-i=t=j*: V—

h

-^=f- ^ iltmtE
-•-=—•-

_N,|_^^=zzi:^J ^n-iftzniz^ ^
I

|s—s^—j

—

-f-H—P ^—N 1 i^ -2 » ^ » -il—fe-^-a^—b** *^ j^

@s
S$::

Yet still I am faint and wea - ry, And long like a child for rest.

The er-rors that walk at noon-day, And all of the ills of life.

I'll win from the world's al-lurments Some souls for the home a - hove.

! ^A. t?
V-

Chorus.

^- -t^

-^-K^I^S^-, 1^ 2

g-s

Tell me once more a-bout Je - sus, His love is a heal-ing balm.
healing balm

f: ± ± 4t J. jL±t^
0«»rrlckt, 18M, lir '• 1C< BlMk



Tell Me Once More About Jesus. Concluded.
rit.

m
My heart that was bruised and broken.Grows patient and strongand calm.

S^E^IEf^^
a=it ^ ^z 5^j± f=r

No. 33.
L. E. J.

Lives of Purpose.
L. E. J. Arr. by J. M. Black.

^^=f^ --h—^-
i^vznt:

r=r =5= --d—^- r^
1. Have a pur-pose as you pass a - long,Jour-ney- ing up - on life's way

;

2. Lift the fal -len,point themtotheKing,Lendtheweaka help- ing hand

;

3. Strength for la - bor, Je- sus will pro-vide, Fear not then nor falt'-ring be,

^ i :?=t ^.
^

II .D U D

$
U-- ^k

:j=zii=t ^
Take the word of Je-sus as your guide,Do His will each day.
Ask - ing dai - ly for the Spir-it's pow'r,Firm for Je - sus stand.
Look- ing up-ward, tho' the foe as - sail, On to vie - to - ry.

df ^
R^ 1C=|E

l7-n?- T-
i:

Chorus.

i ri
Ir? ^=^ --^ 11

Lives of pur- pose, lives of prayer, Such are need - ed ev - 'ry- where,

I ^l ^ ,
4L ^ ^ ^ t: ^

.1 J => m -i 1_ m m « i 1 1J^
I
5:2=E ^mf

te ^ I
-i—#!-=S=

yr^ -zh

Lives that have an aim in view, Ley - al hearts, to Je - sus true.

rff—I- h 1 1 ts ta ! \m a P P- -^- '
I i~ Hr 1—

r

rr
Ocjyrtght, 1898, br J. U. Blsok,
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No. 34. Calvary.
" Tho place which is called Calvary, there they crucified Him."

—

Luke 23 : 33.

Rev. W. M'K. Darwood. Jno. R. Swkney.

^-^

§s

i^ 1/ ^ \
^ P u ^

1. On Calv'ry's brow my Saviour died, 'Twas there my
2. 'Midrending rocks and dark'ning skies, My Saviour
3. OJe-sus, Lord, how can it be, That Thou shouldst

it 0—0-^0—0-

r-^ ^^
^ LT-g-^

1. OnCalva'ry'sbrow
xnn—

my Saviour died.

•'HIT sfsr
Lord wascru-ci - fied : 'Twas on the cross Hebled for

bows His head and dies; The opening vail revealsthe
give Thy lifefor me, To bear the cross andag-o-
-0—0-~-0—0- ^-^^^-^

tzm^ -Tf-ftr-r-^f^^ U:V ^ V
-^-

was crucified

:

-«?- -^^—•-

-rtrrr
'Twas theremy Lord

I
.1!: ^

s
'Twas on the cross

£3 -«-?

-g: * s.¥ -J^

mej^.-..^... And purchased there.

^=i=i
1 U '

way To heaven's joys.

ny,— In that dread hour.

#

—

P • P—n-

my par - don free,

and end- less day.
on Cal - va - ry !-

—. m—w-^—w—

F

1 F

—

w ; w—w \ i r ;
0-

I

He bled for me,

PImf Chorus.

And purchased there my par-don free.

f^ ^ r
M^3 fe

rvf-—»-

Cal- va- ry 1 dark Cal- va- ry ! Where Jesus shed His blood for me,
for me

;^-•-^^-^•
-^ ±

*=^
l7=tJ=

:^i?^: 0^^^=w-

^-
*nf ^

se
ff mf rit p f^ MI

-A—N-

S¥ 5E3±g-^-^^ -•-^

b Cal- va- ry ! blest Cal- va- ry I 'Twas there my Sav-iour died for me.

EESEf
P' p r3- »—5—*—»—•

—

0-—0-
-Ci-

If-^ 1^f^^
Copyright, 1886, by Jno. B. Sweney. Used by per.
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No. 35.
Fanny J. Crosby.

Allegretto.

He Hideth My Soul.
Wm. J. KiBKPATRIOK,

p -0--—*

—

g--*-v—:^-?^—?^_-f*—Jvh:EtSEI i~i If r
V \j

1. A won - der-ful Sav- iour is Je - sus my Lord, A won - der- ful

2. A won - der-ful Sav- iour is Je - sus my Lord, He tak - eth my
3. With num- ber-lesa blessings each mo- meut He crowns,And fill'd with His
4. When clothed in His brightness transported I rise To meet Him in

-—«—#—•-
:fz±fci

2-ff=H It-bh-t
W>—fc^ n

fe-^-Jv
*v~N-

*=?^=^^ JN^

< ' i~i C
:i=t=«- r=^=

-•-*-#—•-

rr
Sav-iour to me, He hid - eth my soul in the cleft of the rock,Where
bur- den a - way, He hold - eth me up, and I shall not be moved, He
full-ness di - vine, I sing in my rapt-ure, oh, glo - ry to God For

clouds of the sky, His per- feet sal - va- tion. His won-der-ful love, I'll

:giifz=g—^—

^

i?=f= X
V—5—y—y—y-

Chobus.
rrfrr-i-

fcit^- i^^fetei
riv - era of pleasure I see.

r

shout with the millionson high.

•fi- rs ^
f==r:

^ -^
-#4-»-

izifc

i
^ ^^ -N—

S

-I IV—•—gj p=M

—

^ 1 1 1
1

1 1 1

—

-r+—H-

That shadows a dry, thirsty laud ; He hid-eth my life in the depths ofHis
•

—

—•—•

—

p—0—f-0-0—^-r-0- ' —0—0—0 I g.:-^—j^-^frrr^^^- :^^V—^-y

ii=i

love, And cov-ers me there with His hand, And covers me there with His hand.

m ^=^^
^ -ft. .0.4t-4^ 4Lm n=i?=i^_l_,:^.,ja^^ifc

bk 35
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No. 36. Come Home To~Nigrht.
Ida M. Budd. Chas. H. Gabriel.

.i^^i—̂j- -̂

O soul a - stray and wea - ry with wand'ring far a- broad,
What tho' thy sins like mountains rise up to bar the way,
Come home 1 He waits to meet thee, nor will He harsh- ly chide

;

O lin - ger not, nor doubt Him, but come while yet you may
;

0—r—• •—^-# • • • #—I—- • 0-^—

^^^'f^H^i^^

From ways all dark and drear - y, come
And tho' not all earth's fountains Thy
With tend' rest love He'll greet thee and
No soul is saved with - out Him, He

home
stain

take
is

! come home to God
can wash a - way,
thee to His side

the on - ly way

^=P=S^ v^--

t
The Christ whose love hath bought thee doth kind
He bought with cru - el bleed - iug for thee

From haunts of fear and sad - ness, from sin's

O haste to seek his fa - vor ere mer -

:^:

g*^
^ •-#

-•—I—# # 0-

- ly thee in - vite;

the glo - rious right

cor - rod - ing blight,

cy takes its flight,

A -/-^^gU

His mer - cy long hath sought thee : come home, come home
To prove His love, ex - ceed - ing, come home, come home
To light, and joy, and glad - ness, He'll wel- come thee

A - rise and say, "My Sav - iour, I will come home

to-night,

to-night,

to-night,

to-night.

^
Come home, come home, ...".. O hear His

Come home to-night, come home to-night,

A*.#-rl» 0-
:f==f^ t=fz.

ten- der

-^-•- _',^_^_

rrr
Oopyrigbt, 18»8, by J. M. Blaok. 86



Come Home To-night. ConcSuded.

"-rn-f^^-f^Trrr
pleading comehome to-uight,Come home, come home,

Come home to-night, come home to-night,comehome to-night,

* £ im^ f=t p.-z^
5Es^ -*f-R-v-^ :[:: Iff-b^ ^^

V y ^

|te
O hear His ten - der plead- ing, come home,come home to-night.^ i^•s £±r^ =?^

No. 37. Pass Me Not.
Fanny J. Cbosbt. W. H. DOANB.

^M ^^^ litziii:

i^T
3-=^:

^

1. Pass me not, O gen- tie Sav - iour,Hear my hum-ble cry ; While on
2. Let me at athroneofmer - cy Find a sweet re- lief; Kneel-ing
3. Trust- ing on -ly in Thy mer • it,Would I seek Thy face; Heal my
4. Thou theSpringof all my com - fort, More than life to me, Whom have

i
, , a f_' fi—» »—I 0-T-<5f ^^^-r-* ! ^

—

rr-'^-.
—r*

* *—ME^
p

^-&—y-
f-

)f^=^

I

Chorus.

-*—5^ i^m^tfe:
-z?h-^ • -*

Sav- lour, Sav •iour.

•jSI-*

oth-ers Thou art smil-ing, Do not pass me by. .

there in deep con- tri - tion,Help my un - be- lief. I

wounded,brok-en spir - it. Save me by Thy grace, f

I on earth besideThee ?Whom in heav'n butThee ? ^

^^^^^^^r r
i^ -*r-*-.

—^-^ ^-^T-^ff
tS"-^ Jr-^

ni=it*• * * 4

^-^

Hearmyhumblecry, WhileonothersThouartcalliug.Donotpassme by.

g

n --^
:tii:f±5=r±
-tr-b'- -y—5^

f .TT

Copyright, VflO, by W. H. Do»iie, Vwd b> p«r.
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No. 38. Whiter than Snow.
Jambs Nicholson. Wm. Q. Fibohbk.

i

1. Lord Je - sus, I long to be per - feet - ly whole; I

2. Lord Je - sus, look down from Thy throne in the skies, And
3. Lord Je - sus, for this I most hum - bly en - treat ; I

4. Lord Je - sus, Thou seest I pa - tient - ly wait ; Come

a£frrT"r=[^i s s
P

-y-

3±:*: ^

*l—5—

«

^——• H m——y41=3
:S^=3=^

want Thee for - ev - er to live in my soul ; Break down ev - 'ry

help me to make a com - plete sac - ri - fice ; I give up my-
wait,bless-ed Lord, at Thy cru - ci - fied feet ; By faith, for my
now, and with - in me a new heart ere - ate; To those who have

m * s
Ji^-JL

i
M: i

i=EE£ id
i - dol, cast out ev - 'ry foe;

self, and what - ev - er I know-
cleansing, I see Thy blood flow-
sought Thee,Thou never said'st No—

Now wash me, and I shall be
-Now wash me, and I shall be
-Now wash me, and I shall be
Now wash me, and I shall be

M £ ^^
Choeus.

rr^
a P^ ^

J^±S5fe3^^^
-# -# •

whit - er than snow, Whit

ii^^g^^^
than snow, yes, whit - er than

*
U: ^ I^Ei

2 ' ^ * *=^^r^ -T-

^,
snow; Now wash me, and

—f5> 1 ^—I-

shall be whit - er than snow.

^±
f^

TTnd by p«r. of W. Q. Vlwber, owner of copyrigbt.
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No. 39 Serving Jesus.

%

LlZZIB Akers.

3~ ^ ^

J. M. Black.

^E -H
—

j Ti ^-T-#-^ji-F<-.-a—j-.-i=Fg—

I

J±5^
1. There is joy in serv - ing Je - sus,Work-ing for Him day by day,

2. There is peace in serv - ing Je - sus, For the storms o - bey His will

;

3. There is hope in serv -ing Je - sus.Though dark clouds the sunshine hide,

4. There's a crown for serv -ing Je - suSjWait -ing in my home a - bove.

WES^^ p-^ -p ' » 9-^

'-P-4=& f

i ^S

Toil-ing in His fer- tile vine-yard, Or a - long the King's highway.

He's my Cap - tain in the tem-pest, And He whis-pers, "Peace be still!"

I can trust His lov- ing prom-ise, Light shall come at e- ven-tide.

I shall lay it down be - fore Him, 'Tis the jew - eled crown of love.

-# ; g—• I ir ' 0-^ * 1

S=ffi ^
Chorus.

$ #^ m*3Zlt
^^;=3= #-^-^--ii>— s . s . s 0-^ 0- 5^-5

Serv-ing Je - sus, serv - ing Je - sus, He is al - ways good to me

;

-.- m , m m . m m -.-.- • -0- ' -0- -i9-

m -»-i-»- -_! »—!- -?5'-«^ 1^ :tE:^fcV- -V-

5E^
Im -i-j-±-

Serv-ing Je - sus, serv-ing Je - sus, Till His bless - ed face I see.

^ : f . » : *-r^- -#-f- -0-\ H

I^z-.^
Oopjricbt, 1898, by J. M. BUok
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No. 40.
Fanny J. Crosbt.

BY and BY.
J.vM. BliAOK.

r ^ :*—:^:

*=pf^=r?^
N-^

1. We shall cross

2. There are crowns
3. There our dear ones

n
the roll- ing tide

that we shall win
we shall meet

mi 1 ^-^ KH * «—; F-

£^ -u^-^vl:^
^st

We shall cross . .

There are crowns .

There are dear . .

By and
By and
By and

the roll- ing tide

that we shall win
ones we shallmeet

m te=t-N—!•

:^it-ii±i^ N-4>^-^:
-t-^

—

h^
By and by,
By and by,
By and by,

m.

By and by,

By and by,

By and by.

And our armor
When our sheaves
At a lov-ing

-^ -^h-*±^-^-i-P^ V-
-^^-*

by,

by,

by,

By and by,

By and by,

By and by,

And our ar - - mor lay a-

When our sheaves are gathered
At a lov - - ing Saviour's

^:N-fe
i(=r3(=i!:^
By and by, By
By and by. By
By and by. By

and by.
and by.

and by.

—Pi 1

-^^*3 b-

By and by,

By and by,

By and by.

By and by.

By and by.

By and by.

a i=^
d= :ti=:i^

3td•'^-^

We shall reach the oth- er shore, And with millions gone be- fore. We shall

0, the won- der and surprise That will greet our waking eyes,When to

And the chains offriendship true, Will be twined for us a - new,When each

-IV a- ±n-in-A
-#-=—I-

^-E^^m m
Copyrtgbt. 1898, bf J. M. Btaiok.
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mi^
By and By. Concluded.

m^^*0^
Bit.

m1^=^ I's-s-^ -^^-

rest

glo

oth-

for-•ev - er - more,
we shall rise,

face we view,

e -S-a-

By and by.

By and by,

By and by,

-A-

By and
By and
By and

. ^ ^

by.

by.
by.

m-»-i-#-#T
-0.i—0-

Pp:TTTT
By and by, By and by.

No. 41. Anywhere With Jesus is Home to Me.
Rev. J. G. BoNNBLii.

;t^te^j^3£y
J. F. M. Arr. by J. M. Black.

S
i: s

1. If Je - sus is my Broth - er, And God my Fa - ther be

;

2. Tho' I roam the wide world o - ver. And trav-erse ma-nya sea,

3. Tho' from other friends di- vid - ed, His pres-ence will not flee;

izb^ftzEZE :tE=)c-B^ :p=l: f=£=r

6
Sii.

I ' M ^-m. 1

? i

=r i::
8

\j "f"
Then an- y-where with Je - sus Is home, sweethome to me.
Still an - y-where with Je - sus Is home, sweethome to me.
So an - y-where with Je - sus Is home, sweethome to me.

_^L_,_# ^_^i -t^-^S^-* V
I . f = #

gg^gEEfiEt ^m®=E

^s
Chorus.

:l^ ^i=^

An - y-where, an - y-where, Wher-ev - er I may be;

Ŝ ^E^ £=^
f^

^
^ Eit.

S ^-*-i-S S
T l\ "^ ^= -«-*.

s
An - y-where with Je - sus, Is home, sweet home to me.

_#

—

p.—p—

-

y V ' y—1?^

J!lvl2-_)i=^=ti: £^^ ^:^
Os^rriCii^ ism. trr #. M, Bl»^, 41



No. 42. "Neither Do I Condemn Thee.'
LiDA M. Keck. John 8: ii. J. M. Bl-ACK.

=1:i ?^-* *=T
1. By the proud wor - ship- pers, Scorned for her

2. Told of her wan - der - iiigs, Mark-ing each

3. Still cried the Phar - 1- sees," Pray, Master,

4. Cheeks flushing red with shame. Turned each a

5. Spoke He most ten- der - ly, " Pray, woman,

sin, Was the poor

flaw. Spoke they of

pray. What shall we
bout. And from His

pray," "Haat thou ac -

^•d? 3 * |.=)i:S rT=T rrr
-f-&—

r

—-K M1—

1

1 n1 1

1 tn fs -1
/i b k 1

' J J - » J _

fTv^P J J M 4,' « <s 2 5
iV\) ' * • € s • .9 « ... ^ . s « ^ •
1

D • • w • w L^ m

wan - der - er Eude - ly brought in. Scribes came and Phar - i - sees,

pun - ish -ment, Quot-iug the law. Sat He un - heed - ing - ly,

do with her What dost Thou say?" Spoke He re - buk - ing - ly,

pres - ence went Si - lent - ly out. Then saw He stand - ing there.

cus

•

ers none?""Nay,Ma3- ter, nay," "Neith-er do I

mm m m m ^j » m m •"("
con-demn

,

/^^• I-.
1 r '.

^
["-'•l K 1 ks • u * * * • w w
^-^b 1-1 m • » m r r r

1 r^\} f WW f f f ij 1

1 L> 1 1 \

i
fes^ 22: ^

Ea -ger to see, What the meek Naz - a- rene's, Ver-dictwoold be.

Head bow-ing low, Writ -ing the ground up - on. Sad - ly and slow.

"Let the first stone. Come from a sin - less hand, And thence a- lone.

"

Headbend-ing low^ Her whom the world de-spised, Saw her teai-s flow.

Soul sick and sore, Go, for I par - don thee, Go, sin no more."

t: t.

sore.

I&
•-. ^

miffi

f=f=T
Choeus.

iS^i fs—N- fs-^^
s_^

—

—«

—

*1 ^ la =r

"Neither do I condemn thee, " Precious wordsdi- vine ! Falling fh)m lipa of

f f ^—* # , ^ . ^ . -r^ s—# ^ , fT^ . y p p—^ 0-

OoiiTrlKbt, 1H98, br J. U. BlMk,



" Neither Do I Condemn Thee." Concluded.

I
fe:

-N—N- ^a i i=S:
13593 -*-#- -•—*—^—#-

mer-cy. Like the sweetest chime.Wonderful words of Je-sus! Sing them o'er and

r ^ vr .t-f rr

i
ff

rit.

I
-

^rrrrrrv^^ =t±p^\/ ^ 'y

o'er, "Neith-er do I con-demn thee, Go, and sin no more."

^** * ^ i_4_f- ^'
B ^^-^ma^s l^±s hi =2

ri:-i^

No. 43. Sitting at the Feet of Jesus.

1^^ :fe=t^ fe IM^
^3|=i!:S3^S

f
f Sit- ting at the feet of Je-sus, Oh,whatwordslheardhimsay!
\ Hap-py place! so near, so pre- cious! May it find me thereeach
f Sit- ting at the feet of Je - sus, Wherecan mortal bemore blest?
(.There I lay my siusandsor- rows,And,when weary,findsweet
/Blessme,Ohmy Saviour,bless me. As I sit low at thy feet;

\ Oh,lookdown in love up- on me. Let me see thy faceso

—I jS-

dayl

rest:

sweet.

-<S-!—4 »- ' m » » m -

^ 4 I I) b U U U
t~iu

-|5»-^;

lE^Ztdt
1—trtr

=if=fc:
1 1 Go. ^m I-g,-

r^ . S S S—*H r
last.

day„

f Sit - ting at the feet of Je-sus, I would look upon the past:
\For His lovehas been so gra- cious, It has wonmy heartat
f Sit - ting at the feet of Je - sus, There I love to weep and pray,
\ While I from His full-ness gath- er Graceand comfort ev-'ry
/Giveme,Lord,themindof Je - 8us,Make me ho-ly asHe is;

(.May I prove I've been with Je - sus. Who is all myright-eous -

m fct
i9- » . #-

l_| ^ •—F 1 1—

•f- •^'

43
U U 1/
^as



INTO. A4.
S.B.P.

O Blessed Holy Spirit.
Kathakinh el Pubtis.m mm-4 ^3^7

r
1.0 bless -ed Ho - ly Spir-it, Thou corn-fort - er di-vinel
2. O sa -cred cloud dis - till-ing The dew of heav- en's grace 1

3.0 dove of peace, de-scend-lng With com -fort in Thy wings 1

m £ f:^ P I*
r r

^h I
I

J J-l 3T=T
r.

r
In Christ is all my mer -it, Through Him Thy pow'r is mine,

With brightness Thou art fill -ing My soul's most se - cret place.

A-bove me Thou art bend-ing, Sweet joy Thy presence brings.

—f f- f- r f r
iV f i f \ T'—\s I I i

r- r r

P fei^ 3^ g=^

Thy gra - cious wit - ness seal - ing The pur-chase of His blood,
All anx - ious care sub - du - ing. All rest -less -ness and strife,

Sent by my Lord, I claim Thee, O pre-cious heav'n-ly guest;

r
i f f f f

M £-t- B=£z izm^ ^^^
^h 1

1 J^ ^ T? ^
^ m ^1 a 3^?
re - veal - Ing The hid - den things of God.
en - dn - ing My weak, in - con-stant life.

I name Thee,My soul's a - bid - ing rest.

J J f
i T r r r ig:

Thy ho - ly light
With strength di-vine
My friend,my guide

I3 ^s^
Chorus.

frUIJ H : \ Ur4^^-Hr^
O bless - ed Ho

P> rlf f \

OOPVMOHT, 18»r, BV 4. M. BUWK.

ly Spir - it, My strength and corn-fort

J t t rm be,
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p

O Blessed Holy Spirit. Concluded.

i^
know I have no mer - it. But Je • sus died for me.

^ ^jX^=g: mf=pf=fzst.

No. 45. Jesus is Good to Me.
Rev. E. H. Stokes, D.D, Jno. R. Swtcnet.

@s

1. I lovemy Sa-viour, His heart is good,He has loved me o'er and o'er;

2. He calls,I rise.and He maketh me whole,—How fond His tender embrace

!

3. I want to love Him with all my heart, Tho' all its powers are small

;

4. He's good to me in my sorrow's night, He's good in the tempest's roll

;

*s

—

^—tir-i-

;ifeg^fe^
3C:it=3i!=it -y-^

a=i=elEp^EKe?
-&-r4 S d—ii—^-f,^\ -&*-&- M-M

u - u u- _^a_^—5J_^jq^_iA-V-

#^ i5=!V: C N I

1 ^^-^-h m3(=^:—I—^—i:^^—^—I- -^—S—3—9—bJ—^—I—^—I—I—I- -^-"t-

Z^ V -S-^^3=g^—g=g—[a^E3-#—*—•—*—#-^T^:

He sought me wand'ring,I'm saved by His blood.And I love Him more and more.
He cleanses and keeps me and blesses my soul, My day the smile ofHis face.

I will not keep from Him an - y part, For He is worthy of all.

He bringeth from darkness in - to light,—Withjoy He fiU-ethmy soul.

Site!^^^ 1^z=)r-ii->-^
ihnd d d 4 d

ti*—y—y- ]

—

&
i

-uj 1
1—U-!^s;;nqAtii

I
Chorus.

:^=^
*—

N

-H ht—H
i J-H— ,

' t-sj-ife

Je - sus is good to me,
to me,

Je - sus is good to me;
to me;

ŝ :^=D=I=.^=^
-^=^

:fe=ii:

?=*
f-f-^H

*^= HIE
:i!-T=<i

So good ! so good ! Je - sus is good to my soul.

Em
-0-^-

:S!=^
-» —

Im f^
OopTTigbt, 1885, by Jobn J. Hood.
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No. 46. My Saviour is With Me.
Ada Blenkhorn. L. F. J. Arr. by J. M. BLACK.

^ r^ h

-^--i|tr--s^
1. My Sav-iour is with me, wher- ev - er I go, In dark-neas and
2. His life- giv-ing words faith and cour-age re - new, They fall on my
3. My Sav-iour is with me the tho't, O how sweet! How bless-ed the

-i n—

•

• • » I #
• • fTf'~r~r~r~r~r--(—1——I—I

—

glEfeEE^ M ^,
-J—;-a=a=-#-i—#-

^i

dan- ger the way He doth show; When storms rage around me, and
spir - it re- fresh-ing as dew ; On heav- en - ly man - na my
les - sons I learn at His feet ; How pre-cious the wis - dom His

:E^3^ ^^ £^ £m

I
M yd=^^^^ ^^-J—-I 1- *^

^

• J t^:^i—9* \ S . S S-

Sj

sor-rows in - crease, He still- eth the temp-est and giv - eth me peace,
soul He doth feed. In paths of His choos-ing my steps He doth lead,

love doth im - part. With joy and de - vo - tion it fill - eth my heart.

* -^ _ JT". --U_ \ ^ •0- m -0- ^ #•* 0-

w -v—v- W^ n
w-

Chorus.

^-^ -^-1

:t^fc

1rH 1—I

—

'-' ' ' 'Lf t-trv~^
I'll trust in my Sav - iour, what- ev - er be - tide, I know all my

:^ ^i?r=*=3^m V V V-
i^:

^ i^ t ^B *

f=?
5 33ESSS ^«:

y u u
foot- steps He safe-ly will guide; Iknow He will guard me with tenderest

=?^=f= £1*^= -)*-l*-^s I U V D-^

rP^-U-l^-4^-V

<Oopr!l|bi^ 1898, br Jo M. BlMK,



My Saviour is With Me. Concluded.

W-
I

-A-

33^ l=tr|=r VSt-
-0-^—

«

love, Un - til I shall en - ter His glo - ry a - bove.

Ŝ-p
—•——

#

i^—i^- 13=1

No. 47. My Lord and King-.

Katharine. E, Pukvis. Arr. by J. M, Black

^=^- 0—isrs-*—r
-^
r^=^ =5= ^j=t±=j±^t±^r^ -3Z.

1. I was blind when Je- sus found me Far a -stray in sin's dark ways,
2. I was poor; the things I treasured All had failed and left no trace,

3. I was sad, be- reft, for- sak - en.Bowed with guilt,with fear oppressed.
4.'Whileeachday newjoy is bring-ing. From the hand to which I cling,

miV it ~
x=^-

it

±=p

\ _^,_^ iT=Jl=#t^ -#-v ^i^ ^^r -#-s-

Now the light isshin-ing'round me. And my soul is filled with praise.

Now my wealth is on - ly meas-ured. By His stores of love and grace.
Now my soul His yoke has tak - en. And I find in Him sweet rest.

I go homeward ev - er sing- ing Praise to Him, my Lord and King.

f±=^ iTg—

i

*=^^^ 1=

r=r

:^=f^

Chorus.

± ^
aHT—^-i—^ • —•'—•^ —-^i—^-T

' *^0-^—•—#-i—#—"^sipizi

mL

I will love Him, and a - dore Him, Songs of praise my heart shall sing,

i£3: -y- -y-

u

I
-s « ^—•-

I:|j- =?=i-
3^ -#"j—•-

r?=i -•--—#-

Till,some day, I stand be - fore Him And be - hold my Lord and King.

JEJE £:
I

0«P7Ti|iit, 1(98, bT J V Bir<)>!
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No. 48. There'll Be No Dark Valley.

W. O. C'USHINO. IBA D. BANKET.

I ^mIF^
EfPP^HTTT-i

1. There'll be no dark val-ley -when Je - sua comes, There'll be no dark
2. There'll bo no more sor-row when Je - sus comes, There' 11 be no more
3. There'll be no more weeping when Je - sus comes, There'll be no more
4. There'll be songs of greeting when Je - sus comes, There' 11 be songs of

^

4=^4=^^^-f^
i _l_j K. Pl^^^f

when Je - sus comes ; There'll be no dark val- ley when
when Je - sus comes; But a glo - rious morrow when
when Je - sus comes ; But a bless - ed reap ing when
when Je - sus comes ; And a joy - ful meet-ing when

val - ley

sor - row
weep- ing
greet- ing

Jt-^ ?^^^

$
Refrain.

tE^S
-zJ- s :i=3t-J

—

i—nz

Je - sus comes To gather His loved oneshome. To gather His loved ones

UtX-tSu^ mi -• » »

?^

i
^fet ^^^^=^ F?^f^

home, To gath*ei His loved ones borne; Tberell be
safe bome, _ , safe borne;

« S-n . f f ^=^ m »i i

^^ i ..r q^P^ Ian*: :^
"i'i ^—? f°

no dark val-ley when Je - sus comes To gather His loved oneshome.

g ^=^ ••• •• 4-
f I

I
• ^s

OspTTlfiit, 1696, by The Btecow * Haia 0«. CMd bf pnik



No. 49. Leaning" on the Everlasting- Arms.
Rev. E. A. Hoffman.

I N
A. J. Showalter.^

8—•—« « 1——

I

h^T^^
1. What a fel- lowship, what a joy divine, Lean-ing on the ev - er -

2. Oh, how sweet to walk in this pil-grim way,Lean-ing on the ev - er -

3. What have I to dread, what have I to fear, Lean-ing on the ev - er -

pite
rrrr^n=m -v'-t-

liJH^^^^^^^^^yEEd^Efe
::i—-it ^^V'^ ^
last- ing Arms ; What a bless - ed- ness, what a peace is mine,
last- ing Arms 1 Oh, how bright the path grows from day to day,
last- ing Arms? I have bless - ed peace with my Lord so near,

J-J-, ......
3:=t -•—

*

•
5i mr=f=T=rr -y-

tf-: ^^=^iCHOEUS.

-0 « 4-•«•# _ ' -0- ' ~ " •«*-
~

-(9-

Lean- ing on the ev - er - last - ing Arms. Lean - - ing,

Leaning on Je- sus,

^^. :*=* 3^ J_.X^_I
iti=

-y-

f

i
iyt ^ -j^

lean - ing, Safe and se-cure from all a- larms, Lean - ing,

lean-ing on Jesus, Lean- ing on Jesus,

+—•—# —•-f—frrr-r-yP—J i<
-
f-:i=Ff=q^-=s ^

P^ ^JP • y^- I
-^—

P

lean - - ing. Lean - ing on the

lean- ing on Je - sus,

«
ev - er - last - ing Arms.

:-^-r—*-
zzgz

-r—r-FS=S=^j-T-j^—j i s g r=n
f-

Oop7right 1887, ty A. J. Showalter. Used by permission.
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No. 50. Heaven's Harvest Home.
''The karvesttrtt^lB great, but tkeiiiiboreraare/bw,^ Lake.lO:l.

Lanta Wilson Smith. J. M. "Black.

I ^^S Si=S=pf J .J" j-

•rr^
1. There are gold-en sheaves to gath-er ere the an - gel reap-ers coinc,

2. Cut the tan-gles of temp-ta-tion from the pathway of the weak,
3. When re-lent-less pain and sor-row seem to dim the brightest dav,

i±£ #-»-»»- j-tt.

r=TTtt£ ^^g^ U d t :^

cfi=f:k=fc

I i M:& f
3 i ^# I # # . m

1^

But the toil-ers in the field are few ; While a sin-glesoul is waiting
To the fal-len reach a help-inghaud;Throw the arms of love and sympa.
And the cherished hopes of life decline;Let the dew of love and mercy

I
I
• ' —» • m§^^ H« ^f-i-# ^

^t^^^-tUiif=^ is^p^

s ^ ^

^t=^
to be gamered for the Lord,There iswork forhuman hands to do.

- thy around the err-ing one, Till by faith he learns to firmly stand,
fall from heaven's boundless store Till the world shall glow with light divine.

:f ^ WS3^ Iis 7g^

ft W*-
''"rg w^Chorus.

^ 4 i
• I «rrg'5 Tg r

^'g ^"g i^^^
Gath - - er, gath - - er,

Gath-er in the golden 8heaves,Gather in the golden sheaves, Golden

i t'
yi:^> • K I* £ E*±«s ^ i^ p^^ J7-Tl^—17Z4L-

£^^1=^^==^^ i^^-#-T- ^
g E M rg rWe must gath - . - er,

sheaves to stand before the throne, Gath-er in the golden sheaves.^f f f f f^S
eoii»-i^^3HT, 1W7. ev J. M. eu<e«(-

L . K • K

<?— +- 4— +-

g m



Heaven's Harvest Home. Concluded.

i
fc=b i « m ' w—fi &___ N S;

'

irsrsDlT g ; # »^ -*^ -r-*f-

s^:• ^ K ^
gath - - er,

Gather in thegolden sheaves,Golden sheaves for heaven's harvest home

_^.^ ..P^'.^t^ P't^ P't^ - . ^
,

—

f f--^-H—^-'-»—

•

ri '
1

'
r • ' P

fa?:!/ :t^^ -V—

^

?=T=5=

No. 51.
LiUTTA Wilson Sutra.

Slowly.

Help Me, Master.
X 11 Blacs.

I #—<5' • ' <g «
f ^ g I ^-^

fe£
rr^

1. You've wan-dered far in the fields of sin. You'reweak and worn with despair,

2. You've scorned and slighted His loving voice,But hearHim pa-tient-ly call:

3. The peace of pardon will heal the heart, So broken, sin-sick and sore,

4. Then come to-day with your burdened heart And find the joy you bve craved

;

1?^—,-(=2

—

n—n—«

—

^ . n' f̂sr^ f ^
^l^^-fi-j^I^ZZlr £
^a ? '^-

^gzzpczzpc

I IPIP I^
I

rk:e g
Come back,coffle back to the Father's honse,With joy He'll welcome you there.

"Tho' 8'".r:8 like mountains around you rise, My love can pardon them all."

The sins and er-rors of all the past Shall be re-mem-bered no more.
Be-lieve,and sing with triumphant shout : "My soul thro' Je-sus is saved !''

^frfrnn ^ ^?L w^
f=FF

Chorus.

4
^'\ \'\ ^

\ l^^A^ U U
-f-^

Why, oh, why so long de-lay? Je-sus is call - ing, come to-day,

J J^ ?,r fr ,g ? ? f^ F 4aaa (& i^jg >f ^
^ i e p liit.

f^-i^ *—"S- <5^ ^^
He'll hearyourpen - i-tent, pleading cry, "Help me,Master, or I dieP'^S p—

g

ilcife mF=P
OOPVRSQHT, 18»7, BY i. M., HEJWJL
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No. 52. Let the Blessed Saviour in.

L. H. Parthemore. L. H. I'ARTHEMORE.

-J^^-)v

Sf^ m
it * ' ' X " -^y

1. Hear the Sav-iour at the door, Let Him in,

2. He's your best and tru- est friend, LetHim in,

3. Do not let Him knock in vain, LetHimin,
4. Hear His gen- tie, lov - ing voice. LetHim in,

n
LetHimin,

LetHimin,
LetHimin,
LetHimin,
LetHimin,

TT

im^^ ^:^ ^7^ tnrs «5
LetHim in

:

LetHimin;
LetHimin

;

LetHimin

;

Let Him iu

;

He has oft - en knocked be-fore, LetHimin,
One who al- waysvpill de- fend, LetHimin,
He may nev- er come a- gain, LetHimin,
Bid Him welcome,and re - joice, LetHimin,

LetHimin,

33:
1——

I

1

1

^C_L_iJW ^

—

'—F- 4=

fe=^

Chorus.

i
-N ^

^ u u r
' * "^

LetHimin, LetHim in.

Let Him iu,

P ^ P ^

"1'^ the Sav - iour standing at the

tL tL tL t. ti fL tL t.^^
1£ ^=e- H 1 1 1-

V D
JU—i/-

W U

tm ^
I 1^ V I C C r 5 5 r *

door, He'sbeen watching, waiting there be-fore; O-pen
at the door,

4=-
:jC=^=|r=^ :ti=t=Ji=^:

yes, be-fore

;

Se m^=t'^^T~rr~r^^
3 iia^

I—#—«—«—^—#-«-#-

Tj-rr*-
wide the heartof sin, Let the blessed Saviour in ; LetHim in, Let Him in.

Let Him in.

p—w—p—n—ft—0-r-—m—a i r—i——i
1

\
— -^-^e-l«-

m\w^*1

—

vm_r^_^ t
t^t^

Cap;right, 1896, by J. H. Kurzeokoabe. 62 u-^ u u



No. 53. His Wondrous Love.
LiDA M. Keck. L. E. J., Arr. by J. M. Black.

^u ^ N I .1 . . .»
±=k n ^^ ^= T=t^

1. Tell the na-tions far and the na-tions near, Of the wondrous love

2. SoundHis prais-es far o'er the roll -ing wave, Tell to dis-tant lands

3. With u - nit - ed voice let the cho-rns swell, May it e-cho out

^ft=S-I £^£=f£
^-5= hi: 4=&=rtt=F=f-y-

i

m
of the Sav-iour dear; Let the glad-some news fill each heart with cheer,
that His life He gave,Men from sin and death ev - er - more to save,

ov - er hni and dell, Let the whole wide world of His mer - cy tell.

i.:k.J=-^^ ^m-r-»-
:^ fc

VT^ ifc ^t=^-

Choeits.
--^\^—^

—

=q
—n~==f="4^H:^-

i—I

—

==r^:t;:

Tell, O tell of Hiswondrous love. "Wondrous love, Wondrous
Wondrous love.

-0—i~0—

h

n^ -^-4

rf
1

1ym ^ t !

1
^ t

yi fl J _P } 1 ^ ^y • J -j^
fA\ tf «? . _ « • f f • 4 ! '«* ^«
vi; N.' * • n f # • 8 s « i S /d •

1
•

ij

love, ^ Tell the

Woudrous love,

sto ry far and wide,

J.

Let the

•ft" I *•
/«^•l^ II 1

i
1 s 1 r Ti[fJJib. v» L • • • m m m r 1

i^
VLv"g «^ , L 1 1 u 1 r f [ u* u

n • . b , W II!
5 1 l> i»^ 1 1

pfc=i 3EEi
^=J^=Ff ^ :j—jrl

whole world know thatHe loved us so.

ICIZZII

Je - sus Christ, the cru - ci - fied.

-r-"
Copyright, 1898, by J. M. Black. 63
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No. 54. Meet me There.
Henkietta E. Blair. WM. J. KlRKPATRICK.

1. On the hap - py gold - en shore, Where the faith- ful part no more,
2. Here our fond - est hopes are vain. Dear - est links are rent in twain,
3. Where the harps of an - gels ring, And the blest for-ev - er sing.

fci:

:^=^S --A—*--
n

i^^==t- ^
I

When the storms of life are o'er. Meet me
But in heav'n no throb of pain. Meet me
In the pal - ace of the King, Meet me

there ; Where the
there

;

By the
there ; Where in

fei? 3: 25
IE f

i
f,

SE i n
-•-T-

m.

night dis-solves a - way In - to pure and
riv - er spark- ling bright, In the cit - y

sweet com-mun- ion blend Heart with heart, and

m a=|c

per - feet day,
of de - light,

friend with friend,

^3 -y-
-^^

D.S.—hap - py

^
gold - en shore,

Fine.

I
-•—•-:-

=i=T -<9r-

I am go - ing home to stay, Meet
Where our faith is lost in sight, Meet

In a world that ne'er shall end, Meet

me there,
me there,

me there.

Ff

i=f%A^ I
^=r-

I ^. f^

I
Where the faith - Jul part

Chokus.

no more,

3

Meeeet me there.

^
-•—=-

—I—^-
0—I—

-#-—

Meet me there, Meet me there, Where the
Meet me there, Meet me there,

M :((=fc -m^^^mi
B; perioUBion of Win. J. Kirkpatrick.
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Meet me There.
k. Ik. _. V S (k.

Concluded.

Se£e 1^^
tree of life is bloom-ing, Meet me there,

m^
-^-^

Meet me there

;

D.S.
-^

1m
-#-=-

:M:

li^
When the storms of life

^^^-^ ^--

are o er,

:b=E

On the

1—i/.

No. 55.
H. BONAR.

What a Friend.

P^^

C. C. Converse. By per.—s ^—kt-
if?

1. What a friend we have in Je—_#-i-#—^—»-^—# fg

J- • -••#-•' .O—I 1

sus, All

1^==P--P P=P: =r-=s^

our griefs and sins to bear

!

:r--=P=!L- m« t>—i^

—

^—b'—b'-rp' -b—Li^—b*—b^-

^P=
Fine.

r=t^: ^H *3E iB#-7-^

What a priv - i - lege to car - ry Ev- 'ry-thingto God in prayer!

^ e 5=* I
f^^^^^^^^^^FPfc^

I-^ U U—b^ b^-

. —

r

D.S.—All be- cause we do not car - ry Ev - ^ry-thing to God in prayer I

:sti=-lt iltzfct^
D.S.

--^^^ iS—

I

;r+^ 1

ij
• 1 ri- ^^E^^t

Oh, what peace we oft - en for - feit.

i=i
Oh,

I

4-

what needless pain we bear,
^m gftt^=)i:z=^=^=te 1^

1?=|i=P:
Itr-^-p-

2 Have we trials and temptations ?

Is there trouble anywhere?
We should never be discouraged,
Take it to the Lord in prayer.

Can we find a friend so faithful,

Who will all our sorrows share?
Jesus knows our every weakness.
Take it to the Lord in prayer.

-t^ itczk:
f=

55

3 Are we weak and heavy-laden.
Cumbered with a load of care ?

Precious Saviour, still our refuge,

—

Take it to the Lord in prayer.
Do thy friends despise, forsake thee ?

Take it to the Lord in prayer.
In His arms He'll take and shield thee,
Thou wilt find a solace there.



No. 56. The Beautiful Light.

K. Kelso Caktkk.^ u JNO. R.8WKNBY.

s ' 0-

1. Je - sus is the light.the way, We are walking in the light, We are
2. We whoknow our sins for- giv'n, We are walking in the light, We are
3. As we jour- ney here be - low, We are walking in the light, We are
4. We will sing His pow'r to save. We are walking in the light, We are

' ' ' ^-^^'^f 00-
m t: ^^^r^ 0-^—•-

£ -^- t̂=S £f± rt fci^

i
h V ^^J n f?, i ^-4
\ 0' ^ H < 1 h-5 « 1?=t^^ :iU=i& 0-i 0-^-0-i

-•-r-# -7^

walking in the light; Shining brighter day by day. We are walking
walking in the light; Find on earth thejoy ofheav'n,We are walking
walking in the light; Oh,whatjoy and peace we know,We are walking
walkingin the light; We will triumph o'er the grave.We are walking

I \ m * M M m ^

in the
in the
in the
in the

:W if:
'W=^ ^'--^

-t±
'

0- rb>
—

g^ u ^

Eefrain^^^m
beau-ti-ful light ofGod. We are walk - ing in the light, We are

Walking in the light, beautiful light ofGod,
_ 3 _#^ ^'P P- PL^-

0-^0
1—(—f—y

i r
U \j U ji V^-^ ^• 0-0-^-0-0-

^i^ l> D D \>

^. ^ >
j^-h-h t

-^j-^—I—I
1

f=^^^^^:i^
^ -^^

walk - ing in the light. We are walk - ing in the
Walking in the light, beautiful light ofGod, Walkingin the light,

0 #- ! ^t-M^-

m^^± ' 0- -0—0- -0—t=f=^ ^k ¥- k.

V Z>1> Zf

"DTtt'bT
ttz^^tl^iiSt

i
ifeS^rf ?-N—m 1^ 1—

• • -#•-••-•

:i^^
-0-^

Z
#-i—#-

5

ight, We are walk-ing in the beau-ti-ful light of
walk-ing in the light.

God.

£ i
-0-^ 0-

Oop7ri(ht, 1887, by Jno. B. Swenej. Used by per.
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No. 57. When the Saints are Marching In.

Katharine E. Purvis. J. M. Black.

-#• -0- •0- -0- -0- •0-' • -•

m^

1. Thro' theshin-inggate.Wherethean-gelswait.When the saints are

2. Part-ed friends shall meet,On the golden street,When the saints are
3. Ev-'ry tongue and race Shall extol God's grace,When the saints, are

4. " To the Lamb once slain.But who lives again, When the saints are
When the saints are

*-t £ :fc

SSS^ f^r
i^ 4=^^—-

^ -^H

—

h=FI

marching in, The Redeemed shall come,And be crowned at home,
marching in. Spotless robes shall wear,Victor's palms shall bear,

marching in, • And the blood-wash'd throng Shall repeat the song,
marching in,(aremarchingin) We shalLof- er praise Thro' e-ter- naldays,

r^*F=^
SE* i N—N-

Choeus

m. m ^_ 2 J:.

-•-Tf^:^
vit-^ ^-^-

g-s

____ _ ^ • y
When the saints are marching in. When the saints aremarching

When the saints, When the saints

-0* *
^ .

^ ^j—
ji—|t.x.W^ ^3S?E^ l^ti:^5H-+

irr i -I5-A- ia -gj- itiZM:
EtE^ -# • #-

in, When the saints aremarching in, Joy- ful
are marching in, Whenthesainta are marching In,

:f-*-'i»--#- 0-'-0--0- 0- 0-' -0- -0-4—4—4—-+—

^^^=^zlE:kJ^=^=|=^:x|^ ^
?ffi :5ti;c=itt

?^B=!E^^i!=?ff y '-K F » u .
I

—

>—5^

i
fer :U:* I—

L

S! i=t
-#—•-^ 0—0-

songsofsalvation thro' the sky shall ring,When the saints are marching in.

When the saints marching in.

Copyright, 1896, by J. U. Blaok.
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No. 58. He is Mine, I am His.

Grace Elizabeth Cobb. Chas. H. QABRiEt.

brf:^ ^ 3= m^^^
V C'-^—

'—-—
'f-C—

1. Bless- ed Lil - y of the val - ley, oh, how fair is He 1 He is

2. Let me sing of all His mer- cies, of His kind - ness true, He is

3. Tho' He lead me thro' the val • ley of the shade of death He is

. . *. . . t: f: fi

^S:ss z^—^—r-
ipizztc

i
^

-m m *•

—

m m—

I

-N—

&

^ t tr
mine,
mine,
mine,

I am His

;

I am His

;

I am His

;

i

Sweet-er than the an- gels' mu-sic is His
Fresh at morn,and in the ev'-ning,comes a
Should I fear,when oh, so teu-der-ly He

m^ -r- 1 r m m-

ld^=^^^'^^. r±

I
j=i

J/jS.—Sweet- er than the an-gels' mu -sic is His

Fink

^ 1 ^S=g' ; i iiil ^ ^=fc:

1^ .u ...

:5t=i:

voice to me, He is mine,
blessing new, He is mine,
whis-per- eth He is mine,

^

m %mi

u
I am His I Where the lil - ies fair are
I am His! With the deep'ning shadows
I am His ! For the sun-shine of His

m i~?ir r r r*=|i: ^±S!E d^^^rri'L " ^-^=^=^
voice to me, He is mine,

> N S I I

/ am His.

^m :fc=f5;^ =i=l=f=S=r* ' t
blooming by the wa - ters calm,There He leads me,and up-holds me by His
comes a whisper, "Safe-ly restl Sleep in peace.for I am near thee, naughtshall
presence doth il-lume the night,And He leads me thro' the val -ley to the

•arrrf S: £m t % I
1

1

1 f—

y \j D 5 u G D

i^ fefefefe^^^
iSE3 ^•« 7-A 1 1 < 1 H H

f bfaSi ^ *- # ^ #^

1^- >
V-J—W-

strong rightarm; All the air is love a-round me, I can feel no harm,
thee mo- lest; I will lin -ger till the morning, Keeper,Friend,and Guest,"
mountainheight;Out of bond-age in - to free-dom, in - to cloua-less light,

-^f fFt~?-fa^-TrT r r r r r riiz=j=j
ffi

. Used by per. ^^ if v '^ w w w
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t-
t2=iE:i

He is Mine, I am His, Concluded.
Chorus.

^M m m'
U U y k^ y

He is mine, I am His, Lil - y of the Val- ley,

He is mine, Bless-ed Lil - y of the Val- ley,

§Sm -^^, m=r-m +T f/j • •-= »- -t w-UU P~u U l̂ ~w

I
^* i ^ ^ ^s

.,D.8.

ffi ^«^EE3^#—#—s—f—f—•—#- -^—^—^—^•

D-5~C ^ u b 1^ U 1/ U

He
Hal-le

Ŝ^

is mine I Lil - y of the Val- ley, I am His I

lu-jah,He is mine! Blessed Lil-y of the Val- ley, I am His I

-F (- H- » • • '^»- H "»
i H-:^=ii=:tES^

f=f :t2=t:

No. 59. Nearer, My God to Thee.
Sarah F. Adams.

f ^S
JA

Lowell Mason.

ifi:

I

• '^'-

"^^~~i < 1 cr ^ t^T—-——^^

1. Near- er, my God, to Thee,Near - er to Thee ; E'en tho' it be a cross
2. Tho, like awan-der-er, The sun gone down. Darkness be o - ver me,
3. There let the way ap-pear Steps un- to heav'n; All thatThou sendest me,
4. Then with my waking thot's Bright with Thy praise,Out of my ston- y griefs,

5. Or if, on joy - ful wing,Cleaving the sky. Sun,moon,andstars forgot,

a.' i=i I

"

fS^^lE^ :^=#: rg • g»—g--^—(2- '^-\^^iMt P=t=g2:-^

P
Fine.

i)./S.—iVear - cr, my Ood, to Thee !

I . D.S.

i
s=^ J I J.

^ -(gi
• < f^ f=f

me,
stone;
giv'n:
raise

;

fly.

zs 4 rJ

That rais-eth

My rest a
In mer-cv
Beth - el I'll

S
Up - ward I fly,

Still all my song shall be

—

Yet in my dreams I'd be
An- gels to beckon me
So by my woes to be

Still all my song shall be

Near-er, my God
Near-er, my God
Near-er, my God
Near-er, my God
Near-er, my God

to Thee

!

to Thee

!

,to Thee

!

,to Thee

!

to Thee

!

fcp-^[F=r=r11^iTni p=f?r rp

-

|?^

Near - er to Thee!
Uwd by arrsngement with Oliver Ditson i Co., owners ot oopyriglit.
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No. 60. Since Jesus, My Saviour, Found Me.

Katharine E. 1>ubvib. J. M. Black.

I
$&=^
J

a=z^=3 ^-i^hH=f^ ^

1. I brought to the cross my bur - den of siu, His won-der-ful
1. My trust is in One, who al - ways is near; Myguideandcom-
3. Each mur-mur-ing thoughtHis ten-der-ness stills, In sor - row, His

^S r: r r t it i r r
m=^ ^ ^V V

m^ M /r\

m^ mmSU=t^T
love was my plea; I gave Him my heart and peace dwells with-in,
pan-ion is He; I walk at His side, no foe do I fear,

hand I can Bee; I pa-tient-ly toil or rest as He wills.

-•^•*^ ^.

hrf-Hififr irf^-

H+H'-f-N
Chorus.^M ^ i >. j^ n ^

it=S r^F S d S

Since Je-sus, my Sav-ior, found me. Oh, bless His dear name, I

— . m m ' f"—fl—f^-i— »^m « M-i—M M M 0.^£==£: mm Villi ll \ ^^ t=FF

S
-^UJ^ 1^-4- ^ i :^:

L.\ t:i i

nev-er will cease To praise Him for mer-cy

^m
it t I u—E-

80 free; Oh,

9-^—»-

g ^ ti^-r-

sweetis His love And perfectmy p«!ice,Slnce Je-sus,my Sav-ior,found ma

f-'f t m :€=££:
jga-'iTT^

rfe c f c ' g t̂ ^
COPVRIQHTt 18t7, tV J. in- SUM,



No. 61. The Friendship of Jesus.

Ida M. Budd, CHAS. H. OABBIKIm

^fES
^=^ * le

1. Have you ac - cept - ed the friend-ship of Je - sus ? Do you
2. Dear as a moth - er, or sis - ter or broth - er, To His
3. Ser - vants no long - er, but friends He doth call us, If we

ga :t=f=^^!^ imr-u trr

p :g=J=J: i^^
T'

walk with Him day by day, Rest - ing se - cure in His
in - fi - nite heart of love, Is He that do - eth the
do what His love com-mands. Yes - ter - day, now, and for

^
^ C b \J»

m
iEb=?

bless -ed as- snr - ance, " Lo, I am with you al - way?"
will of tlie Fa - ther, Seek - ing for strength from a - bove.
ev - er His prom - ise, Fixed and un-change - a - ble stands.

^ > N=-J J *1E$.
tr-r

Choeus.

±=± -A—t- ^
-«—a|-T- 't^

By and by, by and by, They who walk withHim here below,
in thehome over yon-der.

-f^—^
JE\^
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1^-4^-4^
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—•—•

—

J——I-

—

p—I—^——^—K—

k

4 F

-K—N-

^:i=^i=i=^r'-^^=^

fe:

In His glo - ri -fied likeness a- waking,As they are known.shall theyknow

'm it ^ f—^—(•-
N N ^

-•—•—»—•- •--#—

s

E?^^£E^E5^^^ u u v

OopTHgbt, 1898, bT 1. H. BUok.



No. 62. Beautiful Robes.
E. E. Hewitt.

Not too fast.

KrRKPATRICK.

1. We shall walk with Him in white, In that coun- try pure and bright,
2. We shall walk with Him in white,Where faith yields to bliss - ful sight,
3. We shall walk with Him in white. By the fount-ains of de- light,

all H 1 1-

^-"^=T"=^£"=n'=g
"^g

"^ ^ ^ m̂
^: ta±-i&---^V:

«- N-«-J—I-

-0-: *5: #•••*
yWhere shall en- ter naught thatmay de-file;Where the daybeam ne'er declines,

When the beau- ty of the King we see; Hold-ing converse full and sweet,
Wherethe Lamb His ransomed ones shall lead; For Hla blood shall wash each stain.

-0—0-

-^^
krrr^

^t3Be^ K-f-'

r^ =t|=tE:

^ I

_h_.N

i±^:B±^^Ei -^-i—m—M-.—S-
«r

rJ

For the bless - ed light that shines Is the glo - ry of the Saviour'
In a fel - low-ship com-plete ; Wak-ing songs of ho - ly mel - o

Till no spot of sin re- main,And the soul for- ev - er-more is

^—0—0-^—0— —y •
1
^' 0-^ I T^

f
I b'- -^ y—'—*—•—Is

^

s smile.
dy.
freed.

Chorus.

feS^SE^Ep
Beau - ti - ful robes, Beau - ti - ful robes,.

Beautiful robes, beautiful robes, Beautiful robes, beautiful robes,
0- -0- -0- •0- •0-

^H
y=fcfc± :^-^->—^

ipzp:

-»—•—•—»-
H 1 1 h-

\J \J V \

P P P
K^o^-:^f=^
U 1^ L^ 1

i
F«^

Beau - ti - ful robes, we then shall

Beautiful robes we then shall wear,Beautiful robes we then shall wear

;

m f=f=r- :?=?:S V̂ U U i

3=|e:
t-tr

CtopiTllrht, USD, bj Wm. J. Kirkpatrlok. Died by p«r.
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Beautiful Robes. Concluded.

feti ^ h^^*¥^3tit
^-if-

Gar - merits of light, Love - ly and bright

Garments of light, garmentsoflight,Lovely and bright, lovely andbright,

^ ft ^ W f- -fl-J^.
11^=1^

fff^ m?

I^-i^^ ^*=j=*

i
Walk-ing with Je - sus in white, Beau- ti - ful robes we shall wear.

=f=-r—r—f—r--i-^-:--r=g=g=q==g==£==^
-y—y-

l7~tr-y- t: V
No. 63. Jesus Will Care for Me.

Rev. E. A. Hoffman. CHA9. H. Gabriel.

^-
:1=

i
-g-

1. Je

2. Je

3. Je

sus will care for me, No mat - ter how weak I may be

;

sus will com - fort me, And make all my sor - row- ing flee

;

sus will shel - ter me, When I from the dan - ger may flee

;

t -t:

Igim^ ?^^s^ f-r—rc-f—f-r

^
H\es

--N—>,-

T^ -#—»^-^^
A friend Ihavefound,'Whose love will abound, I know He will care for

To Him will I cling,My Saviour and King,And Je - sus will comfort

The storm-clouds that roll,Cannot harm my soul,For Jesus will shelter

^ Jf- #• ^ . J I

I

me.

me.

me.

Oopyright, 18»ll, b? J. U. Blwik,
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No. 64. A Light that is Shiningr for You.
Ada Blenkhorn. C. F. Green.

* 5—^^ « a/ *—i-'-^i 3 i

1. There 's alight that is shining, my brother, for you, A - glow in the
2. There 's a light that is shining, my brother, for you. When doubts on your
3. There's alight that is shining, my brother, for you, Tho' dark be your

(^ - - N N ^ __j^

i*S p=^- :^
3^^—5:

-y-

_i—^—^—-l^==-i—C—fV- -g—^—^—«—«—«—^—^—^
h

mansions di - vine ; It was lit by the hand of the Master of Life,

spir-it a - rise; O call on the Name that is mighty to save,
path as the night ; Look a-way to the beau-ti - ful ci - ty of God,

N , /r^. , - . . ^ I

-y-
-#--

^

M—>—M-

:^3=^czgzig -V

—

^-
p—i>-\^\

i=i
Chorus.

::v=3---N-

1=^=^ tM-r—j-

It shines on your pathway and mine. There's a light,. . . blessed
And light will descend from the skies.

Where Jesus himself is the light. beautiful light,

,r^ •#•#- -^ .-r^ ^ ^ JfL ^m -f—f:
>-=^ i^: A^ >̂V—7-

4 Us: *\—Nr
ii^=i^

m.

• F • • • •0- . -0- -0- -0-

light,. . . That shines from the mansions di - vine ; It was lit by the
beautiful light,

^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 4L N T^

13 i^-

I ~ J ^. V,
V—y—'>-

1—1 t^ 1^

i?iV.

S5E£ ^^3(=t ?w1^ ^^—:ii.-^ir

hand of the Master of Life, Itshinesonyourpathway and mine.

9^fl-g g
~
r *^ /-iui.

f-fpg^OOPTmSHT, IMir. IT J. M. BLACK. 64



No. 65. We'll Never Say Good-bye.
Geo. C. Hugo. Geo. C. Hugo.

Pm^^ ^—I

—

^—I—1—*i—^•- * i^
1. In the morn of morns when we all meet there, In the home far a
2. Nev- er sad-ness there,neither grief nor tear. In that beau- ti - ful

3. With our kin-dred dear, in that home of love,While the a - ges e^ I
-f̂ -f—f- :^=tcmr-^^~-^-rrrr^-

P i35e3e^ T=^
:i=J: i=r? •

We'll re - call the scenes we have left be- hind, But we
But they swell the song, hap-py ransomed throng,And they
We will meet and sing, at the Sav-iour's feet, But we

bove the sky,
home on high!
ter - nal fly,

3^feS t t=t
fet^m p=n=T=r=r

te
Chorus.

I
^^^^ -^^T-^

nev- er will say " good- bye." In the dawn - - ing of the

In the dawn- ing clear of the

i^E^W f=f=rfr
^Ets? *;=?54E^^

*T=5TiP^
-4 . 4

morn - ing. In that home far a - bove the sky ; Hap - py
morn- ing fair,

i&SS^fi
-«-!

—

»-

=&=^

P ^ mi^znij: ^^
meet - ing, hap- py greet - ing, When we nev - er say " good-bye."

meet-ing there,hap-py greet-ing there, ^

OopTTlfh(, 1892, br Qeo. 0. Hagg. Used bj per.
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No. 66. Saviour, Blessed Saviour^
LiDA M. Keck.

•7 -#•-••-#--#

-4 «—•- ^ J. M. Black

3^3Erj 3tzt: i Ttzi:

1. Sav-iour,blessed Sav- iour, Help our hearts to - day, Keep our feet.dear
2. Sav-iour, blessed Sav- iour, Fill us with Thy grace, Guide us in the
3. Sav-iour,blessed Sav- iour. Keep us pure and white, In the world's dark

fcr=f:
• » •a I^ f=^

^^ ^=+=

^^^ 1^1• # :i <q—«^-^—

^

Sav-iour In the nar-row way

;

sunshine Of Thy ho - ly face

;

plac-es Bring-ing joy and light;

•-• •#- #-#- h- •-•••
H—--I— I 1 1 WF—t—f 1—

Let Thy gracious pre-sence Ev - er
Help us to be lov-ing To each
Ev - er up-ward look- ing To the

-t^ ^I h

:^: s^ i±a 3^
with us 'bide, Keep us,Lord,froni straying From Thy wounded side,

friend and foe. That Thy ten-der mer - cy All the world may know,
prom-ised land, Ev - er downward reaching With a help- ing hand.

* »- ^~i—^ .

ilciijc:-t——y-
I^ZUt vr

CHOEU&

fe=M# :^: ig^i
1 l^=^?R=?=^

Sav- iour, Sav-iour, hear us when we. pray, Sav - iour, Sav- iour,

-•-f-^-f
-I—•-s-#-

l-\At^

Keep us ev - 'ry day. Pure and ho - ly

f f fa.

i
-#f

we would ev- er

-»~

be,

4^
1^ f^i--r T

0«prrt«bt, 18M, br J. M. BlMk.
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Saviour, Blessed Saviour. Concluded.

I
TUl we gath - er yon - der by the crys - tal sea.

^
<-n^^

No. 67.

Henry P. Lytk,

Hz

Abide with IVIe.

WlLI^lAM HEimT MOITK.^ ^S
?

-4- :^ tS-
:f=Tfii'

1. A - bide with me ! fast falls the ev - en - tide, The dark-nesa

2. I need Thy pre - sence ev - 'ry pass - ing hour ; What but Thy
3. Hold Thou Thy cross be - fore my clos-ing eyes; Shine thro' the

^^ M SL. A
^'<r^ r^ ^

^ !=t^53^:3C=5=3: t r ^-

^g^

deep - ens ; Lord,with me a - bide ! When oth - er help - ers fail and
grace can foil the tempter's pow'r? Who like Thy- self my guide and
gloom, and pointme to the skies ; Heav'n's morning breaks and earth's vain

1^=f^S i: rrr r-^-t

^X>A^V^-^-i-is PS
, 6h, a

-5^

PS

com -forts flee; Help of the help -less. Oh, a - bide with me.
stay can be? Thro' cloud and sun -shine, Oh, a - bide with me.
shad-ows flee; In life, in death, O Lord, a - bide with me.

^ t. ^ £

67
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No, 68. The Best Friend is Jesus.
p. B.

Duet, Sop. {or Ten.) & Alto.

P. BiLHORN, by per.

t^it4:
^|jr*-

Oil the best friend to have is

What a friend I have found in
Tho' I pass thro' the night of
Wlien at last to our home we

^^
Je -

Je -

sor -

gath -

sus, When the cares of life up-
sus ! Peace and comfort to my
row, And the chil-ly waves of
er, With the loves one who have

^-
--ts-

on you roll

;

soul he brings

;

Jor - dan roll,

gone be - fore,

He will heal
Lean - ing on
Nev - er need
We will sing

'm
the wound-ed heart, He will
his might - y arm, I will

I shrink or fear, For my
up - on the shore, Prais -ing

strength and grace im-part

;

Oh
fear no ill or harm. Oh
Sav - lour is so near; Oh
Him for ev - er-more

;

Oh

the best friend to have is Je - sus.

the best friend to have is Je - sus.

the best friend to have is Je - sus.

the best friend to have is Je - sus.

The best friend to have is

Z

Je -

Je-sus
sus, The best friend to have is

ev-ery day,

^u •ft- 4t.

i.
t^^^l--^- ^ P^ =rt=^

Copjright, 1891, by P. BUhorn, used by per. 68



The Best Friend is Jesus.

-

-Concluded ,

-o-it 1 -^— 1^ ^11—1- N- ^ -N ^
^ -/^

1( ^ ^j
—

i *^
—

*r •| •"" "^ j •
—•

—

fn\" ' m a ^ S J J J s m *m mVHt f' m f ^ f * *
1

1V I'
J u ^

i u b
Je - - sus, He will help you when you fall, He will

Je - sus all the way,

-f--f-
-%-t-%~

-P-
-^

SS:'---^_5_^-U U—tr_ _;^ i^

—

-Xi V—1=-b-

^ ^
n -Vi

--IS-
-•—

#

^
hear you when you call; Oh the best friend to have

-«0 —,-#
1 g 1

Je

ti:
-V'

-fc

sus.

m-.»—

"

No. 69, Jesus, Saviour, Pilot Me.
Rev. Edward Hopper.

'^smm
J. E. Gould.

:^

r
3-#-

1. Je - sus, Sav - iour, pi -lot me, 0- ver life's tem-pestuous sea;

2. As a moth - er stillsher child. Thou canst hush the o - cean wild;
3. When at last I near the shore, And the fear-, fulbreak-ers roar

m i-i

—

0- -fS^.p-"— —0-i.— »-i

—

0.

iE3
^ :K=^=i!: m

Unknown waves be-fore me roll. Hid - ing rocks and treach'rous shoal

;

Boist-'rous waves o- bey thy will, When Thou say'st to them "Be still!"

'Twixt me and the peaceful rest, Then,while lean - ing on Thy breast.

j-0—|-*-f-aa 9 -•-!

—

0-
-0—^

V—y- V—\j—

^

fat =^
^I-•-d-#- ^

Chart and com- pass came from Thee : Je - sus, Sav - iour, pi - lot

Wondrous Sov-'reign of the sea, Je - sus, Sav - iour, pi - lot

May I hear Thee say to me, " Fear not, I will pi - lot

* * *
lES-^^i 5^

^_

me.
me.
thee!"

-I -r-

r^
-I—I

—
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No. 70. Will You Give All to Jesus.

Ada BL.KNKHORN. C. F. Qreen.

^^^—4^^ N-—#-T K—i^^'* & —

i

1

1

—

*—\~d-T S—

I

S-l 14—al-T-# S-i—^P—a(-T—N-—

I

~J • 1— —^—

=

^ # . ap- 1—

I

Sfe'-^

1. Will you give yourself to Je - sus, Ev - er more His child to be?

2. Will you give your voice to Je - sus, Speak and sing for Him a - lone?

3. Will you give your hands to Je - sus, Works of love for Him to do?

4. Will you give your feet to Je - sus?Will-ing er - rands for Him go?

5. All your love,your heart's bestser-vice. Will you give them glad and free?

iif3::£j^^-n
-i—*-

r

For He gave His life so pre - cious,Died

'Tis for you the voice of Je - sus Plead

His dear hands were sorely wound- ed, On
Oft the Mas - ter's feet were wea - ry As
All the rich - es of His King-dom Now

up - on the cross for Thee.

eth now be- fore the throne,

the cross were nailed for you.

He trod the earth be - low.

He free - ly of - fers thee.

:t

Vf

P
Chokus.

a :fc=^
^ N

lEfejE -ai

—

d—i—I*

i ^=^

Will you give your-self to Je - sus. All His own to ev - er

£

-ts*-

be?

-a-h -.—

H

0_i-

S-"-^
-•—^-

iv—v- -y- -y-V- f

:|Q=:t5z=:>vjitz=ii=^—ij; :£

^=t=i=?^

Will you love and trust the Sav - iour? For He died to make you free

^' ^ 4^' f. ^' ^ ^ 4t. 4L _

mui—I
1

#-=

—

m—I—-H»—I
1 -. \-j

^ m
^

n
Copyright, 1898, by J. M. Black. 70



No. 71. Stepping- in the Light.

L. H. Edmunds. WM. J. KiBKPATRICK.

SS=I -f*—N-

1. Try- ing to walk in the steps of the Saviour, Trj^-ing to fol-lowour
2. Pressing more closely to Him who is lead-ing,When we are tempted to

3. Walking in footsteps of gen- tie forbearance, Footsteps of faithfulness,

4. Try- ing to walk in the steps of the Saviour.Upward, still upward we'll

-^ -•—

^

-^^ -y-
-y—t^-"

w q -N—s
1

\ P—i^-g g—J-

-bj-

Sav- iouf and King ; Shap-ing our lives by His bless - ed ex-am - pie,

turn from the way ; Trust-ing the arm that is strong to de-fend us,

mer - cy, and love, Look-ing to Him for the grace free- ly prom- ised,

fol - low our Guide,When weshallsee Him," the King in His beau - ty,''

&Sm^ 3!

T^
HJ=S:

iji--

W Chorus.
^—N—N- -v-^-y-y- V ^ r^—S 1 r^ B~ 1 r^ rT 1^ ^ h^ ^-i

a^^

Hap-py,how happy.the songs that we bring. >,

Hap-py,how happy, our praises each day. I

jj beautiful to walk in
Hap-py,how happy, our jour- ney a-hove. [

^^^ oeautiiui to waiK in

Hap-py,how happy, our place at His side. ^

the

-b^—t^— I

i=^ V-V—lA V—

5

%^=^. i^--t

^l^iEEO: r =ii=F^=g=t:jz=j=i=pS=,:

steps of the Sav- iour. Stepping in the light. Stepping in the light; How

^^t±i^iEi i^^ii]
beau-ti- ful to walk in the steps of the Saviour, Led in paths of light,

-g 1^ I *- 1 1 1—-^ # 9 #-'^^ 1l=t=t r^
-b:?^ P-

•-S

Oopyrigtit, 1890, bj Wm. J. Kirkpatriok. Uied bj per.
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No. 72.

.M-

Seekingr for Me.
E. E. HA8TT.

—if—4_"_^_gi

—

0. J^^ -j. —^-_fv———1,^ fs_^ ,
^^^0—L.0 ry_f— ,

Jesus,my Saviour.to Bethlehem came, Born in a manger to sorrow and shame;

Jesus.my Saviour,on Calvary's tree,Paid the great debt.and my soul He set free;

Je- sus,my Saviour, the same as of old. While I did wonder afar from thefold,

Jesus,my Saviour,shall come from on high,Sweet is the promise as weary years fly;

S

M=s=;jii^

Oh, it was won- der-ful, blest beHisname,Seeking for me, for me.

Oh, it was won- der-ful, howcouldit be? Dy-ing for me, for me.

Gent - ly and long He hatli plead with my soul,Calling for me, for me.

Oh, I shall see Himde- scending the sky. Coming for me, for me.

N=?
-v*

—

V-
-^—P-

:|i:rzfe=)iz--^:

V \0>

=P
t'—fc^ #-r-#—

^

1—1-

for me
K -1

fO]
^

" me

r i S H - 1

^•~~~-.-i .

'tH*—T-^^ -^--^- "# ^^ •f -l^-^-d^-a(-
-•-

-^i-s-l
\r\ h J i 5 • J ' ^ * ' • m - 5"

"
^ K At* « 1 J fl * m •f f r r 1D *

u
Seeking for

Dy-ing for

Call-ing for

Coming for

me
me
me
me.

I P P i^ u u ^
seeking for me,

dy-ing for me,

call-ing for me,

coming for me,

h r h !

Seeking for

Dy-ing for

Dall-ing for

Coming for

me
me,

me,

me.

seeking

dy- ing

call-ing

coming

u

for me;
for me;
for me;
for me,

9 t/•>''^

*

M r
1 0[ 0{ 0\ 9{ a 1 1 r P P B V 1

i(f J. i 5 L L ^ •f S L L :-' wV^Tl w
1 i

'
I

"^ r * ^ / ly 1/ IJ 1 /I
L- y—h/—y--r- \ m • d 1L-y—y—y—t 1

i
H^-N-

E^
-N—Pv- ^zL-^ii-0——0—«i—#-^-1—j- ^ r

Oh, it was won-derful, blest be His name,Seeking for me, for me.

Oh, it was won-derful, howcouldit be? Dy-ing for me, for me.

Gent- ly and long He hath plead with my soul. Calling for me, for me.

Oh, I shall see Himde- scending the sky, Coming for me, for me.

.. f: -^ ^' -^ - - ^
v—t'—5'—V-

-p—p-

Trom " Good Will," bj per.
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No. 73. Wonderful Peace.
Bev. W. D, Cornell. Alt.

!??*=S=*S?S3 :?=3
-^—

-z

Rev. W. Q. CooPEE.

1. Far a - way in the depths of my spir - it to-night, Rolls a
2. What a treas-ure I have in this won - der- ful peace, Bur-ied
3. I am rest - ing to- night in this won - der- ful peace, Rest- ing

4. And me- thinks when I rise to that Cit - y of peace.Where the

5. Ah ! soul are you here with-out com-fort or rest, March-ing

fel*^-Mz:&
if- -y-

-J^z
:t

-lii-
tJ

I
#-Efe

N ^S

ffl^^^S^^W T—

^

'^-^- -^:^^ ^-*
mel
deep
sweet
Au -

down

- o - dy sweet- er than psalm ; In ce - les - tial like strains it un-
in the heart of my soul; So se-cure that no pow - er can

- ly in Je - sus' con - trol j For I'm kept from all dan - ger by
thor of peace I shall see. That one strain of the song which the
the rough pathway of time! Make Je - sus your friend ere the

^1 fr fN ^ ^ PS ?i N

^ ' ^—

r

1—

ceas - ing - ly falls O'er my soul like an in - fi - nite calm,
mine it a - way. While the years of e - ter - ni - ty roll,

night and by day. And His glo - ry is flood-ing my soul.

ran-somed will sing. In that heav. - en - ly kingdom shall be:

—

shad - ows grow dark ; Oh, ac - cept of this peace so sub - lime.

-^l^ H H-

i=^^^
M—fi—

h

^i=U=

w m 1

•^
Choeus,

; Peace! peace! Wonder-ful peace,Coming down from the Father a-bove ; Sweep

^ J^

o - ver my spir-it for- ev- er, I pray,

: - h ^ ^ ^t

^^^ ^-^-
^ -V—y-

In fath- omless billows of love.

^-
Uf«d bj permiiiion of D, B, Towner, owner c^ copyright.
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No. 74. Blessed Assurance.
F. J. Crosbt. Mrs. Jos. P. Knapp, by per.

1. Bless - ed as - sur - ance, Je - sus is minel Oh, what a fore -taste of
2. Per- feet sub-mis - sion, per-fect de - liglit, Vis-ions of rap - ture now
3. Per - feet sub-mis - sion, all is at rest, I in my Sav - iour am

^:
5=^ it

H-y—y- -y—t/- V y -v '-t

;^
N—

b

^^3ti^^ :i=*:
=i^

.-i|-rf5:

glo-ry di - vine! Heir of sal - va - tion, purchase of God, Born of His
burst on my sight, An - gels de-scend-ing, bring from a -bove Ech-oes of
hap - py and blest, Watching and wait-ing, look-ing a - bove.Filled with His

»
I I

\' s 1
» • • f -

-to-H—I—I r—•—'—v-H— -J
—•—

-^ ' \iJ ^—u b '
1 I y

r=f=^=§tr'^~?~r

y—

^

:i^:t

rri1
Choeus.

XEXE&^Ei^E^^ S
Spir - it, washed in His blood.

")mer - cy, whis-pers of love. >• This Is my sto - ry, this
good - ness, lost in His love. J

\

Is my

^=t=
r^r^r^re^

*ij:
=fEz

song, Prais-ing my Sav -iour all the day long; This

-*rr#. ' ^ ^ 4L ^' ^' t^ t^ ti t:' f:* h
f-^-0-^—0

V
is my

It:

—

\—

r

Ma ^t^^ -y—y—y-

^4^
-t-^—a-i—«

—

m—

•

d'-i-wt-.—Is f*'—-P ' ^- N ^—c: b=r

if y •*• -»j
sto - ry, this Is my song, Prais-ing my Sav - iour all the day long.

^ -^ -^ ^^' - - - J_. I ^ .^ ,N -



No. 75. I Never Will Cease to Love Him.

C. H, Q. CHAS. H. GABBHa

g:^^==f5=:iv

i—t^^
feziN

3|=^:
?5=^

1. For all the Lord has done for me, I

2. He gives me strength for ev'ry day, I

3. Tho' all the world His love neglect, I

4. He saves me ev - 'ry day and hour, I

5. While on my jour- ney here be- low, I

g®^

nev-er will cease to love Him;
nev-er will cease to love Him;
nev-er will cease to love Him;
nev-er will cease to love Him;
nev-er will cease to love Him;

^ ^ f: ti

B^ :^=|i:
:f=t :t:i 1 f

—

'-U—y—I 1

—

J U U ^lyi U U

And for His grace so rich and free,

He leads and guides me all the way, I

I could not such a Friend re- ject I

Just now I feel His cleansing pow'r.I

And when to that bright world I go, I

nev-er will cease to

nev-er will cease to

nev-er will cease to

nev-er will cease to

nev-er will cease to

love Him.
love Him.
love Him.
love Him.
love Him.

m £ m-y—y

—

i- 1—

Choeus.

ff Jf—fi—ft- ^=i
TTTV 'f c c

u u y ^

I nev-er will cease to love Him, my Sav-iour, my
I nev-er will cease to love Him, He's my Saviour, He'smy

Sav
Sav-

iour;

iour

;

t:^ m5^=9:
:1i=^:

y y

-*—*-

-b—y,- -a ' ' -*

ite

I nev-er will cease to love Him, He's done so much for

I nev-er will cease to love Him, For He's done so much for
• 0- •»-» •-

P P P ^

—

t

me.

me.

ri'-lt: ^m ^±
I:!f=^ts; "^

Oopyrlght, 1894, by E. O. Exo«U,
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No. 76. Where He Leads I'll Follow.
W. A. O. W. A. Oqdkn.

1. Sweet are the prom-is - es, Kind is the word, Dear - er far than
2. Sweet is the ten- der love Je - sus hath shown,Sweeter far than
3. List to His lov - ing words, "Come un- to me ;" Wea - ry, heav- y

•# -^

%^- :»=tci:|iz=^ 3?:

^?—V=
\J 'J

L # 0-
-A H-r i-^—

«

• «

I

J^=S

an - y mes-sage man ev - er heard; Pure was the mind of Christ,

an - y love that mor - tals have known ; Kind to the err - ing one,
la - den, there is sweet rest for thee; Trust in His prom-is - es,^ »- •

fS3E^=^^_ =^|i= E^
:i5=:45=:r5=s=K

_j /a 1izz^M-g==sj^—if=j
I

Sin- less I see; He the great Exam-pie is and Pat -tern for me.
Faith - ful is He ; He the great Exara-ple is and Pat - tern for me.
Faith -ful and sure; Lean up- on the Sav-iourand thy soul is se-cure.

:!t=)E=tii=tc

f==rf :P=P: :ti=U: f—r-g:

u y

Chorus.

r^7-
t:zi3.•—jf

T' s~r c c c J"r F r r r t
Where He leads Pll fol

Where He leads I'll fol - low, Where He leads I'll

»
U Xr\> I 'y U

low,
fol- low,

—ij Q_

^- H>'=V=

Fol low all the way,
Follow all the way.yes, follow all the way.

-0—0—0-^-0-0-
-0 »---#-# 0-

f-trFn—

r

Oopyrigtit, 1866, by W. A. Ogdea.

:Si=ti=ti:
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Follow Je-sus ev- 'ry day.
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No. 77. Come to Him Now.
Katharine E. Purvis. C. F. Grebn.

:^
-t-

i

~i- ~\-

* ' -0- -0- -0-
m ±xzj=i

1. Je - sus is wait- ing,oh sin-ner, for thee, Call-ing so ten - der- ly,

2. Come from the path that seems pleasant anfl wide, Narrow the way ifthou

3. Come to the Sav- iour whose grace is so free, Come to Him now while He

^
i=r-

Ur=U
1^

J 1 1 ^ —I al-i—•- -(©--v-

m
"Come un - to me," Wait-iug His mer - cy and peace to im-part,
walk by His side— Nar-row, yet brighten'd with blessings un - told,

call- eth for thee, En - ter the fold by the on - ly true door,

pE^EE^EifEiE^E^

Chorus.

±=ti——• 5-4—•—ai—r-«-—li
1 ^ :»=i:»=i»z±3^

Come then, oh wan- der- er, give Hini thy heart.

Lead- ing thee home to the cit - y of gold. [ Come to Him now, He's
Come,quick -ly come, lest He call ttiee no more.

. * * *: M 4L

* it :t i p?f=T

i^^ -S-T—«

—

M 1 ^
M--7^

wailing for thee, Turn not a - way from His mercy so free, Je

n n .(2.
-! |-«?-i- ^^^-tzt-

?««—!
^ \9

'
I —•

—

•- '—0—

•

— —
!

4-

^M^fei 1ESE3
-<»—.

m
' -0^ 0- 0-

wait- ing, waiting for thee, Call-ing so ten-der-ly," Come unto

tSL '
' '

r
Me.

GopjHtM, 1888, bj i, M. BlMk. 77



No. 78. "Whosoever," That means Me.
Rev. W. C. Martin J. M. Black.

1. God so loved a world of sin - ners wretch- ed and un -

2. "Who -so- ev - er" oh how broad the in - vi - ta - tion
3. There is none so right- eous but he needs the bless - ed

done
sounds,
Lord,

P^?=ti^=?3^-^ 3=lc l=F^-f-f=t: :F^=*=

i
'— —*-—*—'-J-4—9

—

—-0^ s^

HisThat He free - ly gave for them His well - be - lov - ed Son,
"Who - so - ev - er" reach -es to the earth's re - mot - est bounds.
There is none so vile but Christ in - vites him in His word,*'*»-

@fe£ :»=*: _0_!..

i :^r---s-

Who - so - ev - er look - eth un - to Christ on Cal - va - ry,

Je - sus by His pre - cious blood makes al - to-geth - er free

There is none who may not come to Je - sus with the plea;

f̂fiS ti^t
-^-

Shall be ran-somed ;
" Who- so - ev - er" that means me.

And His"Who-so - ev - er com - eth," that means me.
Thou hast said it

—"Who -so- ev - er" that means me.

^fed teU
litr rT~T- iil

Chorus.

*^^ -^
-0 ' '0-0-

I b
-»-

Who - so-ev-er," Hal - le - lu • jah 1 Je - sus saves and sets me free.

:£=£ t=
^e£

Oopyritrht, 1898, by J. M. Black.
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"Whosoever," That means Me. Concluded.

I will love Him, ev - er love Him," Whoso- ev - er" thatmeansme.

-T-r^-l 1—. • * ' 1—

I

1— 1 ^
I ^ 1—

1 f *
I

* ?5 npt,l2_JLl=ji==ji=jg:£^zz=&==,-|i^Pfac=r-j>-^-p^==t:=g=B

No. 79.
Lizzie Edwards.

On the Way.
Jno. R. Swbney.

1. Oh, bless the Lord,wh atjoy is mine! What perfect peace thro' grace divine!

2. Oh, bless the Lord,He dwells with me,The voice I hear, the hand I see

3. Oh, bless the Lord for what I know Of heav'nlj' bliss while here be-low !

4. Oh, bless the Lord 'twill not be long Till I shalljoin the ho- ly throng.

,@3
I . r^— I—^- ^^f- 1

\

—
I I . L—t^-v-

r-fczt

Fine.

mm
to realms of end-less day, Oh,bles3 theLord, I'm on theway.

Re - new mystrengthfromday today While home to Him I'm on theway.

My trust-ingheart thro' faith can say. To mansions bright I'm on theway.

And shout and sing thro' end-less day.Where ev-'ry tear is wiped a- way.

^E^ -V—\

0^01-^--^

1-t^-V' -y-

D.S.—crown to wear in end - less day, Oh, bless the Lord, Tm on the way.

1 I s N ^ I

-^•'^•
Choeus.

a-:3:

-m-—m-
-\-.—•

tf

—

0—i—« '
~-

-0- -0-

s . s -ji-v-^—

^

I'm on theway, I'm on theway. In vain the world would Did me stay : A
^ Si

-r^
:?=«:

?^ :V:
i=^ H?—F=

OopTTifht, 18M, b7 Jno. R. Swtner. Uied by per.
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No. 80. When the Roll is Called Up Yonder.

B. M. J. J. M. Black.

1. When thetrum-pet of the Lord shall sound,and time shall be no
2. On that bright and cloud- less morn- ing when the dead in Christ shall

3. Let us la - bor for the Mas - ter from the dawn till set - ting

H4-L I
r 11—r I

r-^
:P==

^=S=^i
more, And the morn- ing breaks, e- ter- nal,bright and fair ; When the
rise; And the glo - ry of His res - ur - rec - tion share;When His
sun, Let us talk of all His wondrous love and care, Then when

mSiS! -rTT=rT=f
-V-

't^

saved of earth shall gath- er o - ver on the oth - er shore. And the
chos- en ones shall gath- er to their home be- yond the skies. And the

all of life is o - ver and our work on earth is done. And the

SPf
-#-=—• #-r- -#-S—#-

w ^ :P--±

rrt- -^;=K 9—y-

Choeus.
f=T=rrr

—1^

—

i
—+=^=i=^

^£=3^ t:-^z ^^
•*^ •

roll is called up yon-der, I'll be there. "J When theroU is

roll is called up yon - der, I'll be there. >

roll is called up yon-der, I'll be there. J Whentheroll is

called up yon - der, When the roll is called up

called upyon-der,rilbethere. When the roll is called up• *
1L fl tL fL ti T^ ••' -0- -9- *••-••' ••-

^"^m
l^=n fe:

•V: £3 :*=tc:

a«pTrl(b(, 1893, by Ohsi. H. (Hbrtvl. J. IC. Blsok, owner.
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When the Roll is Called Up Yonder.—Concluded.

V 1 P 1 /^ J « (^ ^ • -T S:

/L-\}V,\> & t t ' 9 a ? • id j"{mlM--^ 1 '-^5- ! -h—' J : !i

t/ 1 y '
r - -

yon . - - der.When the roll is called up
yon - der, I'll be there. When the roll is called up

r 1
J r r/ r i j^b ^_|i_^b )# . ^__|i

55 -^-y ^—
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^-^ b~
'^1-^ U P l^ ^—4

f^ ^33=
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jS.

:^:P

S?Ef.

-(»-•

yon - der,When the roll is called up yon - der, I'll be there.

-#-= 0-^—• »—

J

2—a—J—P—n«'—
:^ S

No. 81.

F. S. S.

Heavenly Father.
F. S. Shepabd.

^t^- i^:
:S- 3t::

5^--t-
cry. In
pray'r, Give
pray. Give

1. Heav'n - ly

2. Heav'n - ly

3. Heav'n - ly

Fa
Fa
Fa

ther,

ther,

ther,

hear our
hear our
hear we

i

great
as
Thy

^m^^-- -^- ^-0—g-

-j»-

f
:^m ^ it^^--<&-

mer - cy
sur - ance
Spir - it

draw
of
day

I

Thou nigh,
Thy care

;

by day

;

Sin
Keep
With

-75H

ful,

se
Him

1 I

weak,
cure
ev

—>s>—

un
ly

er

#^=
is:
-(5^- :^

f-
:^

mi^iEBt IS,s: -&L ^--gf- (&—

a

ig

tJT
ho - ly we. Help
ev ' 'ry day, Guard
as our guide. We

a
us
are

lone must come from Thee,
all a - long the way.
safe what - e'er

W'
-^- -i9- i^:

'-&- -«>-

be - tide.

.LI r©^

Iw n ::sL3t. f^
0«prrl(bt, ISM, 1>7 J. U. BlMk.
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No. 82. The Saviour for You.
Carrie E. Breck.

i ^ ^

J. m. 0L.ACK.

:-&-±-
-&-

ii=i|z=i!:
a: s

1. o,
2. The
3. Dear

^F=^
have you been told of the Sav-iourwhocame To die for poor
soul that is hun-gry He fills with good things,The thirs-ty are
soul,you are faint-ing with fam-ine, with strife, O, come to Him

^ ^ ^£ £-jt

^r-tr
:|i=ti=^:

w~rw
i-. 1-^

,
1 1 L.

1:

4^-J^^^ =1^=^:
3EE$

•#• • •#:-•
3^i

sin-ners like me? And have you been told of His won- der- ful name,
ev - er sup - plied; The sor- row- ing spir- it tri - umph-ant- ly sings,

just as you are 1 And ask for the bread and the wa-ter of life,

^ ^ ^ , ^ #- -m- •- -^ -m- »- -0- -0-
-^—

^

—
I •^^* —r—1 m » ft \ r—

h

m U b 1^ \m U

--=t

4^ -J—U^~N- -^-'-^

And all that this Sav-iour will be ? His name is called Je- sus, He
When Je - sus is Shepherd and guide, Oi soul,have you tak- en the
And peace that no tri - al can mar, In pen- i- tencedown at His

^ :^=*:
-h h h h h hr-m--

-=-r
:p==^

-^^^-J-
-^=i^

-^-^
:!?-zi|=it=ii: ^^^Ei^SE ^.w-

saves us from sin, His love is far-reaching and true. He died on the
Sav-iour so dear, Who long-eth your heart tore - new? To-day He is

feet will you fall ? Far more than you ask will He do. A won- der - ful

g=S^
»- -0- -0- -0- 0- 0-

^=^^—

1

-t^—b^
i^t

-r u u

ai^i!:—^—J- ^= ri^ er :?^::S:

cross my sal - va- tion to win. And He is the Sav-iour for you.
bring-ing sal - va- tion so near, And He is the Sav-iour for you.
Sav-iour is Je - sus for all, And He is the Sav-iour for you.

-y—y-
p—^-H

Copyright, 18S8, by J. M. Black.
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The Saviour for You. Concluded.
CJhobus.

P
A-JS- ^ ^ th

H hi—f-l

1^; -#—•-

-5
1

f

«-i-#-

3(=i(:

=lt'
-ai^—#-

y U U U
U come to the Sav-ioar,This Friend ever - last- ing and true,

O «*)me to this wonderful Sav-iour,

^ ^ #• ^ * ^ r-rr , ^ J—J^

A wonderful,wonderful Saviour for me,And a wonderful Saviour for you.

Jk
^ ff c fcfcfctm -#—•-

*=^=^ H h-

-9 •- -\^—^.

^ y U 1^ - u<
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No. 83. Thou Thinkest Lord, of Me.
E. D. MtrwD. E. S. LORBNZ.

^ ^3t=i!l
-* W m 1 H 1 1

^—r -^ • *

1. A - mid the tri -

2. The cares of life

3. Let shadows come,

mmhS^^d

r '"" T t
als which I meet, A- mid the thorns that piercemy feet,

come thronging fast,Up-on my soul their shadows cast

;

let shadows go, Let life be bright or dark with woe,u
1^—t^ U U I

FlNE.

Sim^EEiE^. * " ^ '^
One thought remains
Their gloom reminds

I am con- tent,

su-preme- ly sweet, Thou think-est,Lord, of
my heart at last, Thou think-est, Lord, of
for this I know, Thou think-est.Lord, of

me!
me

!

me!

--t=fi Am-V- t=t S^E
D.S.— Whatneed I fear

Chobus.

ti=i ' '

mice Thoih art near. And think- est, Lord, of

D.S.

^ i^ ^ ^
Thou think- est, Lord, of me, Thou think-est, Lord, of me.

of me, ^ ^ of me.
- - -

f-
_#- -fr ^ 4^ 4L
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B
By pcrmlMion.
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No. 84. When the King Shall Come.
"Let the children of Ziou be joyful iu their King." Ph. 149 : 2.

Ada Blenkhorn. Chas. E. Brownbll.

—Jv-J-J-W—s—•—•-
^^ U ^

1. When the King shall come to Zi - on, When He dwells on earth a - gain,
2. Ev - 'ry soul shall bow be - fore Him, And His ho - ly name a - dore

;

3. Wlien the King shall come to Zi - on, When He reigns up -on His throne.

:l2^
'-r--t r

:t
-l±^l-

1i=|if=t: =t:

I I

-J-4-4- \3^.

With a rod of peace and bless- ing
Hap- py songs of praise and bless- ing
He will call us His be - lov - ed.

^=P^-% 121

O'er the na-tions He shall reign.
Shall re-sound from shore to shore.
He will claim us for His own.

:fc^
:5=:g=z=S±il

^- -I

J]

V^^ ^ I

4
=1^

-K>-
s \

There shall be no pain nor cry - ing,
Then the light of God's own glo - ry
We shall dwell within His kingdom,

ab: ±^ T=t=|i:

He shall wipe all tears a - way;
Shall dis - jjel the night of sin.

Which for us He doth pre - pare

;

—-_ —-;—r—I—r r m r 1

—

h-• >

i— 1_ 1 ^ L
1 lfi_!_l

~0^—•- :^=i: ^^=
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::^=|: :J=±
r i—•——

^

In that great and glo - rious day.
On the earth shall then be - gin.

And His glo-ry we shall share.

Ev - 'ry heart shall thrill with gladness
And a day of joy and glad-ness
We shall reign with Him for - ev - er,

Shout a loud the joy - ful strain,

^^i-
:2=iiz=ti:

Tzzt:

J.
Sing it o'er and o'er a - gain,

±=t
Copyright, 1898, by J. M. Black.
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When the King Shall Come. Concluded.

I
t A :^±EfiEii

I^^=?=5 -N ^

i4=r -«-f0^—0- ^
We shall be with Him for - ev - er When the King shall come to reign.

I

No. 85. I Need Thee Every Hour.

Mrs. Annie E. Hawks.

£B i :P5:

Rev. Robert Lowry.

s v_.

S^J3 ^^•-^- 4- -0-^—^ fv
-I 1-7

—

\ 1—4-
# ' • • — d—

§^

1. I need Thee ev- 'ry hour, Most gra- cious Lord

2. I need Thee ev- 'ry hour, Stay Thou near by;

3. I need Thee ev- 'ry hour, In joy or pain

;

4. I need Thee ev- 'ry hour; Teach rae Thy will;

5. I need Thee ev- 'ry hour, Most Ho - ly One

;

I - ^ s 1 I tl ->

No tender voice like

Temptations lose their

Come quickly and a"-

And Thy rich promis-

O make me Thine in-

f
1^=^:

-b

—

V—^
f-

:tEB:==tT_-=!iz=b:

Refrain.
4-^

<5> •—•-•-—*-#k5-'-<s» ' ' '

-*-r-

esa^

Thine Can peace af - ford,

pow'r When Thou art nigh.

bide, Or life is vain,

es In me ful - fill.

deed. Thou bless- ed Son !

I need Thee, O I need Thee, Ev- 'ry hour I

i
+— 4—: .#. 4— .p. 4— H

—

- --=

—

• •- ' - L-t^^
tTZ^f=t=<f--

S:
:^- -^-^-V- -f2-

:t7-tr-td

i==:^
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need Thee ; O bless me now, my Sav - lour, I

*=t
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m 1 ^ P«

Copyright, 187!), b; Bobert Lowry. Uaed by per.
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No. 86. Wonderful Story of Love.
J. M. D.

Duet.

1':^—p—^^5__p^
=fi=i^=i(=i!=i|=^

Rev. J. M. Driver, by per.
Full. Chorus,

-sf—«! «1 *! «^ • W

—

1. Won-der - ful sto - ry of love

:

2. Won-der - ful sto - ry of love

:

3. Won-der - ful sto - ry of love

:

Tell it to me a - gain

;

Tho' you are far a - way

;

Je - sus provides a rest

:

r
:ts:ti=|i:

r==t

p
:i|=ij3^=i

4^4_

:i=it=^^ raH=J=^: :?i=S=q utir^zi^

Won-der - ful sto - ry of love : Wake the im - mor - tal strain

!

Won-der - ful sto - ry of love : Still He doth call to - day

;

Won-der - ful sto - ry of love '. For all the pure and blest

:

& ±
^^- ^F^^-

$
i^

•—L* 1-0 #
f*?-

An-gels with rap-ture an-nonce it, Shepherds with wonder re - ceive it

;

Call-ing from Cal - va- ry's mouutain.Down from the crys- tal bright fountain,
Rest in those mansions a - bove us, With those who've gone on be-fore us,

i:_p__p_
-^—b^ m^^^¥^^-

-p?

.-k-

i^-iH?-

V zhi:
U' U' u y

Sin - ner, O won't you be- lieve it? Won-der -ful sto- ry of love.

E'en from thedawn of ere - a - tion,Won-der - ful sto- ry of love.
Sing-ing the rap - tur- ous cho - rus, Won-der - ful sto- ry of love.

£H: -»--- ^
Choeus.

i5-
-0-i.. -0-^—0- .^—i.. -=—#-

Won - der - ful ! Won - der - ful

!

Won-der - ful sto - ry of love : Won-der - ful sto - ry of love

:

ip: X-
:t

--1-
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Wonderful Story of Love.—Concluded.

^i=^s=Ed^S^:i=if^fcl
Won - der - ful 1

Wonder - ful sto - ry of love

!

Won-der - ful sto - ry of love

!

t-t^^^-
z)t=K=*=f=*=X-

^1=^=^:
ii=t^ :ypD

No. 87.
E. F. C.

Watch and Pray.
E. F. Clatjser.

1. Do you fear that you will fall? Watch and pray, watch and pray.
2. Are you strug-'ling in the fight?Watch and pray, watch and pray,
3. Does the world ex - alt you high?Watch and pray, watch and pray,

Trust in Him who leads us
Bat-tling al - ways for the
Sa - tan may be ver - y

all, Watch and pray, watch and pray,
right?Watch and pray, watch and pray,
nigh,Watch and pray, watch and pray,
42.

~^=^=^

=r

:M=i:
^=^

An-swer, when He calls to you,
Through the Sav-iour's grace you'll win

At the cross leave all your pride,

# •-

Lord, for Thee, what may I

Vict-'ry o - ver death and
Keep-ing close to Je - sus'

do?
sin,

side,

:^=z=fc
±=t=J ! 1 ! « tz=J=r.==J=ljj33:

-»~

And
And
Ev

=T=?

to Him be ev - er
in tri-umph, en - ter
er in His love a -

f5

M^—t^

—

u p

-a ^' -0.

true. Watch and pray, watch and
in. Watch and pray, watch and

bide. Watch and pray, watch and

f I
pray,
pray,
pray.

-#-^ *

:t!- '^ pB
Ooprriiht, 1898, b^ J. M. BUok.
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No. 88 Tell the Sweet Old Story.
LiDA M. Keck.

y Not too fast.

:t ^ i
J. M. Black.

^ ^ I

m—\—- FS—I— ^-al H 1—:—

P

MZZjzyzazzi

1. Tell the sweet old sto-ry, Of the Saviour's love,How He left the glo - ry
2. Tell the sweet old sto-ry, To the young and old, Sweetest,sweetest sto-ry,

3. Tell the sweet old sto-ry, Shout it 'round the world.Let the King of Glory

m trrTTi :t=*
^rrrrrr --^=1=^- K^ -t±r=&=^=i'

^-^- -^—

K

^
•-T-al^ 1- ±—. N—i—

;

>>—d 1 H-;

—

N *\-^.—j-

r^T^ -» -^ -* -* * •#•*-•

Of His throne above, How His life so pre'- cious free - ly Je - sus gave,
Mor-tal ev - er told. Tell the lit - tie chil-dren Of the Saviour mild.
See His flag unfurled. Tell the a- gedpil-grims Of the Saviour dear,

J-.
tf:58 S i:f=^ -2:

t±^^^^Tfrrrrm^
ii=h

Choeus.

^ 15=^:i :i=
-^—

» , m—j-r—K-jH-
^—S—

i

5-7-« ^-
-z^- 3^S -h-^rr^ r^-f----

That a world rebellious, He from death might save. ] Tell, oh tell the
Who His glorious kingdom Likened to a child. >•

Who their faint pe-ti - tion Lov-ing - ly will hear. J Tell.oh tell thesto-ry,

Tell to all you meet, Of thehomea - Dove.

Tell,oh tell to all you meet,all you meet,Of the home,the blessed home above,

jt—»—»—#-—» M .- »-|-#—-»^-» (9 I
—0—0-^0—M-T-r-r*-0— —• —•

—

w-^*—f-*—•~-0S>—-•
I

I I I r ±^=W:i:W=;^^
•to—to

—

U . U—0-^—^\-^—^*-—U \

—1-- ^it H«.Z3=*_
V=^^-

'fu-
Oopyrigbt, 1898, by J. M. Blaok.
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No. 89. God Be With You.
"Grace be to you and peace from God our Father, and from the Lord Jesus Christ."—2 Cor. 1: 2.

Rev. J. E. Rankin, D. D. W. Q. Tomek.

-N-i

'niîp^i-i-9tP^ =r='=^
1. God be with you till we meet a - gain ; By His coun-sels guide.up
2. God be with you till we meet a - gain, 'Neath His wing se- cure- ly
S.God be with you till we meet a- gain. When life's per - ils thick con
4. God be with you till we meet a- gain, Keep love's ban-ner float- ing

I

4K. ^ ^ ^ ^
:p^=i=^zz:tiz=^=hr=|c:-^::^'zzz:Pzif=|t=pzif=|=g=^—

^

-ff-!S—\ W hJ H/ W l-J 1—

I

1-y—t?'—y-^^—t^

^--i:

=fi:d?-fe—
i

^

' 1 ^

—

h—^~
Jt^ —i^- =^-

-J-^--^fiX--^——i—^-—

•

-T- i -*—J-~*0~~^ ^
# L-5-- 0-^0——T— —P ^

hold you, With His sheep se - cure - ly fold you,
hide you; Dai - Iv man - na still pro - vide you.
found you, Put His arms un - fail - ing round you.
o'er you. Smite death's threat'ning wave be - fore you,

JO. *. #- ; •- •*- ••
0-

SL JO.

TSy 111 '
• T f' 1

1 L 1 f
(^'•i P W \sr} 'm ^ - r^ L >•
^-^bull r - __p . •< r u V u 1 1 r - tv

^1^-^-1- 1 -f— P 1—
h

^

Chorus.
N V 1 jrn 1-

God be with you till we meet a - gain. Till we meet, Till we
Till we meet, till we

4
-y—y—y-

f
-9-^—0-

v-v—v =r-

N—H—-I a,-, PI—^w.^ •—r-|—

J-i 0—, —

^

1 1 1-—m^^
meet,

i^ rf*
I

Till we meet at Je - sus'

meet a - gain.

Ste
^=^=^Z=JE

-^ -B.

feet; Till we
till we meet

;

—0 — —

=rr

gpi^^ zi±z% iz^: -N—

^i^
meet, till we meet God be with you till we meet a-gain.

Till we meet,till we meet a-gain.
M. Jt. ^ ^

Copyright by J. E. Raakio, D. D, used by per.

it-^-)t-r
-&H-^

;=?
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No. 90. Wilt thou be Made Whole?
W. J. K. WM. J. KIRKPATRICK.

q
1

^>-L::t;H^=^^5^^^^
H -1 «-TlH-#-^^ ^•H-S' *— •+izzazzi:

1. Hear the footsteps of Je - sus, He is now pass-ing by.Bearing balm for the
2. 'Tis the voice of that Saviour, Whose mer - ci - ful call Free-ly off-ers sal-

3. Are you halting and struggling,0'erpoweredby your sin,While the waters are
4. Bless - ed Sav- iour, as-sist us To rest on Thy word; Let the soul-healing

wound-ed, Healing all who ap - ply ; As He spake to the suflf'rer Who
va - tion, To one and to all ; He is now beck'ning to Him Each

troub-led Can you not en - ter in? Lo, the Sav-iour stands waiting To
pow- er On 'us now be out-poured : Wash a-wav ev - 'ry sin-spot, Take

:i2—k—k—ii^lE s :tii=tE _«_.

^

^m-
-0 g—L^ 1

^^=^-t
:^

'

I I

lay at the pool, He is saying this moment,"Wilt thou be made whole?"
sin taint-ed soul, And lov - ing - ly asking,"Wilt thou be made whole?"

strengthen tur soul, He is earn- est-ly pleading,"Wilt thou be made whole?"
per- feet con- trol,Say to each trusting spirit,"Thy faith makes thee whole?"

m^- -f-r &,-
=^^*- :^i=f2=t ^ 1=11:jiz=ti=ti: A^ t

Refrain

Wilt thou be made whole? Wilt thou be made whole? O come, wea- ry

it X:- 5^:l2z=fe=: ^=
fcit

-N—^
-0-^-0-

m^.

suff 'rer, O come, sin-sick soul ; See, the life-stream is flow-ing. See the

^ 4t 1:-^ \- ft ^ (3 ^ » f , ^ * #_T-, a X- ^

1i=t ^=)e: :ti=ti=ic ^=^:i:|r:£
Ui<d by permliBloD,

T
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Wilt thou be Made Whole? Concluded,

i^
i:BEi: —»—«—*—*

r

m-:r-

cleansing waves roll, Step in - to the cur-rent and thou shalt be whole.

iPI

No. 91. Jesus the Light of the World.
G. D. E. arr. Geo. D. EiiDERKiN, arr.

^^^^^^^^^^m
1. Hark! the Her- aid an - gels sing, Je- sus, the Light of the world
2. Joy - ful, all ye na - tions, rise, Je- sus, the Light of the world
3. Christ by high - est heav'n a-dored, Je- sus, the Light of the world
4. Hail the heav'n-born Prince of peace, Je- sus, the Light of the world

-•-f- -•-T-t-
5fcfc£m^ -vi-i sp^^ x^- fcl^

-^-

g:
-#•••• • -#-•••#

Glo - ry to the new- born King, Je- sus, the Light of the world.
Join the tri- umphs of the skies, Je- sus, the Light of the world.

Christ, the ev - er - last - ing Lord, Je- sus, the Light of the world.
Hail the sun of right-eous-ness, Je- sus, the Light of the world.

-0-—-
:t=^^=a:

^
Choeus,

We'll walk in thelight.beautiful light.Come where the dewdrops ofmercy are bright,

-•—* ! I L g—»—g-
! I "l" »-T-g—*—r» "f" I ^fis—te—r-—

I

-r-f-T'. i :^|=)i=p:
r- ^ -l^-l^-^^s^n^^n^ -y-^ ^j-^ z^ \j -v-^^

-^-^

AzuL
:<i=i|=it =t5:^—

^

iziziit
^5^ ^—N—N-

-H—s—I * ^-i—K—I 1 Pi ''
—

'

I—

Shine all around us by day and by night, Je- sus the light of the woirld

1

fc* feE& ^e^ -w
V \J v—v U U'

^=^zz:te=:^=fi=z=te

Coprrlcbt, I8S0, b; Oao. D. ElderUn, awd by per.
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No. 92. Sunlig-ht all the Way.
Hattie E. Buell. J. M. Black.

^=—

|

-T->—

1

^--^-^—^ N J^ T~r h ,

'=q

1. O the brightness and the glo - ry of love that came to me, On the
2. In tliis won- der- ful sal - va - tion, and His re-deeming grace, I have
3. 'Tis the hope of joys e - ter - nal when life on earth is done Fillsmy

^ ^ m ^ m ^ A A A ^ ^ S _S

S?rf=^=i!: atat^^ :f=f:

rs=^=
-a^—#--y—y—y—y-

3i=i!: -^.

^-;^ ^-^ -y-

Site

morning of that bright and happy day,When I found my blessed Saviour whose
peace and joy,and nothing can dismay ; In the comfort of Hispresence.the
soul with strength and courage in the fray; So I'll shout a glad ho-san - na! for

__^£ . ^ -g. ^ t: ^i:

Wl
-y—y-

>~~y "P
U >/ '• '^

4^ ^
par- don made me free, Now,there's bright and blessed sunlight all the way.
shin- ing of His face There is bright and blessed sunlight all the way.
ev - 'ry vie- fry won And the bright and blessed sunlight all the way.

f- f- . . .
NN-....

'^^ --W=^
l^iz: y—y- 1C=iE :^

Choevs
^ - », V, k k

"V"r \> U J M 'J p
/T h\y • 1

I
* N» Jl J ^^^ ' u _>__f^!b S *_£< -5 S 1 : r^^ N—f^-

There is sun-light, sun-light, b
sunlight, sunlight

eam-ing bright and clear In the

/•»\. 1.

,

1 ' [

If J.. ? u ^ v> , , , , \* L ^ !^ La !* • 1m ! fl M
^-^bl.-' "^

f 7 y—y^L^ y y—^—*—^J

*^S=5 3tlI3t
jizzw

r^-
»

. ^ ^—9 • k ' ^ ^ --'^

sweetness of His ser-vice day by day, There is sunlight, sunlight,
sunlight, sunlight,

?.^ ZSZT—

^

-^f=z.W=̂ -^-
y y -y- -y—y-^

-y—y-
U U 1/ ;/

Ooprrlgbt, 18M, br J. U. BlMk. 02



Sunlight all the Way. Concluded.

*
îz^:: f^^

-^N P

t=n=i^-M~ r» : 1 1 -r

-* V ^

with my Sav-iournear,There is bright and blessed sunlight all the way.

3EI

1

:i|=<

g-j.-* ^ L^-g-^ y—w-

No. 93. The Call for Reapers.

J. O. Thompson,

1. Far and near the fields are teeming With the waves of rip-ened grain;

2. Send them forth with morn's first beaming; Send them in the noontide's glare;

3. thou,whom thy Lord is sending, Gath - er now the sheaves ofgold

;

m^ss :p=f:
^9-

-<9-

iS:
-#-^

^T=l^.•_

f
-^

Fine.

Far and near their gold is gleaming, O'er the sun -ny slope and plain.

When the sun'slastrays are gleaming, Bid them gath-er ev - 'ry-where.

Heav'nward then at even-ing wending.Thoushalt come with joy un- told.

4=- rxf-T M. .(2.

i \ ^^^ m
D, 8,—Send them now

S=Eig;

f ifizdc^Fi£=ep5
now the sheaves to gath - er, Ere the har - vest time pass by.

Choeus.

m f^
J l_k^ -a.

#-•
J-^^l=:=zSr-?=

r
JjOtC of har-vest, send forth reapers]! Hear us Lord, to Thee we cry

;

42 *-h2Z -iS"- ^^g
B7 p«. Baton * Hklni, •gent*, ownen of copyright.
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No. 94. It was Spoken for the Master.
Lizzie Edwards.

il^g ^ WM. J. KiRKPATBICK.^ip^'--^^

1. It was spo- ken for the Mas-ter, Oh, how lov - ing - ly it fell I

2. Oh, we know not when we scatter,Where the pre-cious seed will fall,

3. When our bus- y toil is o - ver,Froni the vine-yard when we go,

m-s^^.
s-tp n^m:E^EpE^3E3a^ 0-g -+=-

-^^-^it-n
It was ut-tered in a whisper.Who had breathed it none could tell.

But we work and trust in Je - sus, For He watcheth 6 - ver all.

We shall find a store of blessings That on earth we could not know.

W ^ Hz J--4-4
i -0~-0~

1 P»^—N-r—

I

^.i^^.
^nr^-*m itt

w

%l

It was spo- ken for the Mas-ter, On- ly just a lit - tie word,
We may sow be - side the wa-ters Of af- flic-tion,it may be.

We shall wonder at the brightness Of the crowns we then shall wear,

#_^—__l -^0-±-0-i^—,_^-i.^_^_0—

H

•- • -* »—!-«1#—=-#- --»- —I I ^ 1—(-7—la L -I 1:^t=5=^: m-y- -T"^
,-,^-j^

1

—

I

—
V

-y-

*^
-n ^ . M

BS^
^r^r p^-=i: :E3

But the chords that long had slumbered,In a grief-worn heart were stirred.

But the fruits of earnest la- bor At the reap-ing we shall see.

But the Lord Him-self will tell us Why He placed the jew - els there.

V-
Ifc m =£

:tc=±±st~\-^

Refrain

Gentle words of pa-tient kindness,Tho' un-heed - ed oft they seem.

-?-->
1= qi=)t f=F

*-^s—

^

3c=M=Sf^
-V-P-V-

:ii=ti=4:^

Oopyrisht, 188T, bj Wm. J. Elrkpatrloktrio Uied bj per.

94



*^

It was Spoken, etc.—Concluded.

L—^ J ^ I . ^ ad lib.

,

SS3
f
:?5S^

« ''

'I U l U I V •

I
'^1 ^

To the fold of grace may gather Souls of which we lit-tle dream.

w *tf-
ISI -^-^ -»—•-•—]*- -s-^- i—b^-

Ji

No, 95. Glory to His Name.

Rev. E. A. Hoffman.

i^tt
Rev. J. H. Stockton.

N N I rL__^

4 SnS^^ :i(=era|;

1. Down
2. I

3. Oh,
4. Come

s

at the cross wheremy Sav-iour died,Down where for cleansing from
am so won-drous- ly sav'd from sin, Je - sus so sweet-ly a
precious fountain,that saves from sin, I am so glad I have
to this fount-ain, so rich and sweet ; Cast thy poor soul at the

A ^J . J J Kfe^ Li^
^§=Sht^^z

-y—g'—

t

-

!*
%

n :JS—

^

-^—^vt
4 =^=^^ ^ V # • #-

sin I cried ; There to my heart was the blood ap-plied ; Glo - ry to His
bides with - in ; There at the cross where He took me in ; Glo - ry to His
en-tered in ; There Je- sus saves me and keeps me clean ; Glo - ry to His
Sav-iour's feet; Plunge in to-day, and be made complete ; Glo-ry to His

J j r. ;^j . __j- » • 5»5—I—« m * — '
I fSf- m—m y-

fr-+- 1—#^ i^l t::|i=^tE-^-r-i—it-

D.S.—ITiere to my heart was the blood ap-plied ; Glo - ry to His

Fine. Choeus.

fei
D.8.

^5E^^:i 1=1=3^=^:^^t iF^^t^
^=^

f-^
Glo - ry to His name, Glo - ry to His name

;

4- jLUlJ:^t=rJ=?:.^U

name.
%y penniMloB.
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No. 96. What a Gathering- That Will Be.
J. H. K. J. II. KUKZENKNABB.

1. At the sounding of tlie trumpet,when tlie saints are gathered home.We will
2.Wlien the an- gel of the Lord proclaims that time shall be no more, We shall

3. At the great and li-nal judgment,when the hidden comes to light.When the
4.When thegolden harps are sounding,and the angel bands proclaim. In tri -

—if—- —i-i !

^

1
.»

—

•—-—

I

i-ai—Is—U—S—

!

P—*-

%^^ i 1 1 1 1 1 ,_—I
1

—

ipizzltiz^:

-y—y-

^-^-f.-f>-^- ^ ^ r 1
^

il^Gi^^^E^E^ ^w^ J5=i
:»zi«:

t=.-is
:ti=J=z|=z^

greet each oth-er by the crystal sea.With the friends and all the lov'd ones there a-

gather,and the saved and ransomed see, Then to meet a-gain togeth-er on the
Lord in all His glo-ry we shall see ; At the bidding of ourSaviour,"Come,ye

umphautstrainsthegloriousjubilee ; Then to meetand join to singthesongof
crystal sea

;

^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 4L.

*-T-^--»-»-0-s*—» I T-
\

1 \J ^» B 1

^ ^ #.

wait - ing us to come,What a gath'ring of the faith-ful that will

bright ce - les - tial shore,What a gath'ring of the faith-ful that will
bless -ed to my right,"What a gath'ring of the faith-ful that will

Mo - ses and the Lamb,What a gath'ring of the faith-ful that will

FJ=8=tt=^=r:

be!
be!
be!
be!

4 U Li=I^ ^ ^
Choeus. i t
*~^i'

c g i: g g c r^rriTC i
What a gath ring, gath 'ring. At the

\Vhat a gath'ring of the loved ones when we meet with one another,
•# ^* "W- ^-

#—^ I J i . -h
u '^.

k' y

sounding ofthe gloriousju-bi -lee 1
" " What a ga'th - 'ring,

ju-bi - lee ! What a gath'ring when the friends and all the

, ^ ^ 4L ^ ^ M. J ^^~ " -0 0-0-t
J* :y-y-

^f=fr^^^=̂ -W\,-W^-^A> U J^V J ^ v-v \J V \J
rroB " Song TreHorr " b; per.
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i

What a Gatheringr That Will be. Concluded.

^E^N ^

^_a—«—i—

,

gath - 'ring, What a gath'ring of the faith - ful that will be !

dear ones meet each other,

-(5^

No. 97. Step Out on the Promise.

Maggie Potter Arr. by E. F. M. E. F. Miller.

S=^^-^
Sz?:

*H-^^-*r

1. mourn-er in Zi - on, how bless - ed art thou, For Je - sus is

2. O ye thatare hun - gry and thirst - y, re-joice!For ye shall be
3. Who sighs for a heart from in - i - qui- ty free? O poor,troubled
4. Step out on the prom -ise, and Christ youshall win,"The blood of His

-m«i
rr p—r :|c:i=^zz:|t -^-

-?-h

U 1

>=^ :Jzi=§j=^
-*-T-

:<=:

i=P
ŷ=t: :f=p: Htn^^:

^rf rF

I U
)

-0- ' -0-

wait - ing to com- fort thee now ; Fear not to re - ly on the
filled; do you hear that sweet voice In - vit - ing you now to the
soul ! there's a prom - ise for thee,There's rest, wea- ry one, in the
Son cleanseth us from all sin," It cleans -eth me now, hal - le
- . ^ _ , . . -#-1

14: m:|c=|i: ^- m
word of thy God ; Step out on the promise,—get un-der the blood,
ban - quet of God? Step out on the promise.—get un-der the blood,
bos - om of God ; Step out on the promise,—get un-der the blood,
lu - jah to God ! I rest on His promise,—I'm un-der the blood.

ie t=; EE^ I
From '• The Shout of Victory," by per.

—
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1
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—
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No. 98. Unto You is Everlasting Life.

W. A. O. W. A. Ogd»^

^aaasi
l2=«: ^

1. Hear the prom- ise of the Lord, As re- cord -ed in His word,
2. Wea - ry pil- grim on the road To the judg-ment seat of God,
3. Cast on Je - sus all your care, And your bur - den He will bear,

FH4-r"~rrrT^g^ ^f=f—r i'^
H=T=rrt=r"TT^~'-

'~^cr

-A-fc- i ^ ^
^ - J. ^^—^

to you is ev- er-last-ing life
!

" Heav-y - la - den and distress'd,

to you is ev- er-last-ing life
!

" If on Je - sus you be- lieve,

to you is ev- er-last-ing life!" In the strait and nar-row way,

^-=1^ ^ li-pzi^zii;

:l7=t=U=t^ tu r~u"~S f^l
U

Jfb ^ ^s 1^=^ ^ 1 ^^=#=5:31 m « m—-#-* •-#•-••-•"' '"^, -^
Come.and I will give j'ou rest, " Un - to you is ev- er-last-ing life !

"

And His bless- ed word re-ceive," Un - to you is ev- er-last-ing life !

"

He will lead you day byday!"Un-to you is ev- er-last-ing life !
"

^g 1s=P=P=|i:m V—b*—t^ ^-J,/—^/ZJ^

TI/- 1/

Chorus.
tM-iiEE ^-+.,-4 ^

-<»-s—

'

*=* 3
'-^^-r-*-* n:-

" Everlasting life," the promise reads,While at God's right hand the Saviour pleads;

^£
-^t 13=^ —m-T*-^—*-^—'

—

\-»—t4+-i

—

.M^ u -E 1=P=*i w^ ^
tp^ ^-V—i^—;»^—v^

te
A_£ ^ N n

^-?^-+^-

s tat ^'F:^ If -*-9*--m 33 i=:^

Will you come to-day,making Christ your stay ? For with Him is everlasting life.

f h-i ^ ^
'^ H— -J— :f=f: m-V—^ \J V

I i I U-U
f> ^

U i> l^ U rBy per. o( B»arj Date, owner of cop;ri«bt.
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No. 99. Scattering- Precious Seed.
W. A. Ogden. Gko. C. Hugo.

im ^—A—I
1 1 a|-T (>

—

~
d 1 ^ 1 —If—I

1 1 •—

-» -0- •* ' -0- -0- * • -e^ 0- * *H* -0- •#• ••

1. Scat- ter - ing pre- cious seed by the way- side, Scat- ter- ing
2. Scat- ter - ing pre- cious seed for the grow- ing, Scat- ter- ing
3. Scat- ter - ing pre- cious seed,doubt- ing nev - er. Scat- ter- ing

—J-

f=F=^^ ^=EE^ feemI2r± f==rrf
^

•0- -0- •0- -0- -0- "
' -0- -0-

See^
r
pre- cious seed by the hill- side

;

pre- cious seed, free - ly sow- ing

;

pre- cious seed, trust - ing ev - er

;

Scat- ter - ing pre- cious seed
Scat- ter - ing pre- cious seed
Sow- ing the word with pray'r

-, 0-'—0 • # * f \-r/ 9—Sea , x
# 0--—

^^m i
^ im :S

-^^^^mTPT^-^
if*' \J V \J

o'er the field wide, Scat- ter- ing pre - cious seed by the way.
trust-ing,know-ing. Sure- ly the Lord will send it the rain,

and en-deav-or, Trust-ing theLord for growth and for yield.

m 3?=#

P^
S=^- ?Ei:m s^f ^̂

I
CHORua

i
te fe >. r

-a-#-

ing at the

^ -^ -t=^3 0-

in th€

-^-

SowSow - - ing in the morn - - ing,

Sow - - ing in the eve - - - ning,

Sowing the precious seed. Sowing the precious seed, Sowingtheseedat noontide,

es 0---0-P-
L u L L-i-L-iw -^ 0—0 '.

\ rr-
9 -0 ' 0—0 $c- W—f—M—m. EE

w u u If D D J V- t'-V-V—P-

K^e, m
y y u " fupr

noon - - tide; Sow- ing the pre-ciousseedby the way
Sowing the precious seed

;

by the way.
^^ 0-'-0-0-

pg^^^^Eigg JE^ ^^m
:U=!^: :b±^

Sy per. of Qeo. 0- Hokk, ownsr of oopjrlKht;.
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No. lOO. There's a Great Day Coming.
L. T. W. L. Thompson.

PP^==^-^ N- ^^—^-

a great day com- ing,

a bright day com- ing,

a sad day com- ing,

^ ^

^^r
A great day com- ing,There'sa
A bright day com- ing,There's a
A sad day com- ing,There'sa

hUd
great day coming by and by, When the saints and the sih- ners shall be
bright day coming by and by, But its bright-ness shall on - ly come to
sad day coming by and by, When the sin - ner shall hear his doom," De-

i:
^-

^ 0-
^:

:^L^=t=^
:t;n=5i:

-^n.

P :^:^—J

—

J- ^
s . it- ' -0- -0-

-<5(-T

part - ed right and left, Are you read -y for that day to come?
them that love the Lord, Are you read - y for that day to come?
part, I know ye not" Are you read - y for that day to come?

:ti=:^c=tc

Ml
f= 4^:!t=F:

P
I:

Chorus.

*=r*
-J—;^—

I

I y w i;

Are you read - y ?

^=i=?=^=f:

are you read- y? Are you read- y for the

^- ^ f: ^
:^

?f.-t:z=:tr-^i:l7- :i
it:_^.

±=:^

"^-^ :i4=i=s=
:t^

*—«—#-s^-

-^-^it—

^

-iS-T

judgment day? Are you ready? are you ready For thejudgment day ?

^' #. f: #
—I ^ («?—l—H- -V—k-^—

V

fcS: =?=t=

B7 permliisloa of W. L. Thompson & Co., East Liverpool, O,
F=5^
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No. 101. Let Him In.

B. Atchinson. E. O. EXCHLIi.

i?3aE^^ s ^#-

There's a stranger at the door,
0-pen now to Him your heart,

HearyounowHis lov-ing voice?
Now ad-mit the heav'nly Guest,

^ f u u
Let
Let
Let
Let

1^
Him
Him
Him
Him

-#—«-

^ u
•-(t-

-^ #. * #
I

Let the Saviour in , let the Saviour in;

#
Vf:

t-j-^
-^-*-d-

\J y \J \J
L/ U

d-T ^- i-i
^^0'-

K^t'^'He has been there oft be - fore,

If you wait He will de - part.

Now,oh, now make Him your choice.

He will make for you a feast,

Let
Let
Let
Let

Him
Him
Him
Him in

;

U V

^ ^ ^
m&i

Letthe Saviour in, let the Saviour in;

#-#-
=«l=^=q=S

-t-'C^

n- -r-^
-f^^ \J V \J w-

i
-,2-i-

^E =^

fefe:

Let Him in, ere He is gone. Let Him in, the Ho - ly One,
Let Him in, He is your Priend,He your soul will sure de - fend,

He is stand-ing at the door, Joy to you He will re - store,

He will speak your sins for-given. And when earth ties all are riven,

:ji=^=t t: mm-

w=^ ^Am 3^r ^rr^
-gt-i-^

Je-sus Christjthe Father's Son, Let
He will keep you to the end. Let
AndHisnameyou will a- dore. Let
Hewilltakeyouhometoheav'n, Let

-^^T-^
Him in.

Him in.

Him in.

Him in.

Ti 'u* t

Let the Saviour in, LettheSaviour in.

«-«-#•
-^-t h H
S^J
14

-y^?^
:^=^

1 1

Oopjright, 1861, by John. J. Hood, E. 0. E, owner.
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No, I02. Jesus is Passing This Way.
Rkv. E. a. Hoffman.

-N K N N'Itz:!!^

J. II. Tknnky.

—^- —»

—

a
—

Mz

1. Is there a sin- uer a - wait - ing Mer-cy and par-don to- day?
2. Brother, tlie Mas- ter is wait - ing, Waiting to free-ly for- give;

3. Yes, He is com- ing to bless you While in cou-tri-tion you bow :

77—i
1 1 H 1 F—

{y-» f »- »- 0-

, -0- ' 0--^-0--0--0--0--0-'-0-

&:^ =)i: :|c=t^ =^-
-^—\^-

s N ^ ^
:lv=:^ ^ -J—J^-i--^ H h

4---

-^:&
1= :i=S: :^: --i=3ti:

Wel-come the news that we bring Him :
" Je-sus is passing this

Why not this mo-ment ac- cept Him, Trust in His grace and
Com-ing from sin to re - deem you, Eead-y to save you

way!
live?

now ;

W
^SE

. ••- • •0- •0- -0- h^-^ - ^ •*-••*•

itdt—tr- p >=5:
ife^ ^-J^

$ ^:l:
*—i d f-^

1-^ ^-^—

a

1 ^

Com-ing in love and in mer - cy, Par-don and peace to be -

He is so t«n- der and pre-cious, He is so near you to -

Can you re- fuse the sal - va - tion Je- sus is of - fer- ing

£

stow,
day;
here?

P ~f=t.
ti^ u u b '

I p
^—b^

—

-^ '^-

XT * * r \ \

Coming to save the poor sin - net From His heart-anguish and woe.
O - pen your heart to re- ceive Him, While He is pass-ing this way.
O - pen your heart to rd- mit Him, While He is com-ing so near.

'—-r—W 1

n^=rr* (^
Choeus.

1 .ft I, J H—*
a:

•^i^
Je-sus is passing this way ... To - day, ... to - day, . . .

Je-sus is passing this way, To-day, is pass-ing to-day

It:^ ijizz^zz^ii:
;tiq:#=^=r^-=zt

*=|c=Si:
^ U U U U U I M"

Copyright, 1887, by E. A. lloffman. Used by perinission.
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Jesus is Passingr This Way. Concluded.

^^^ -N—N—

N

frj—

r

—
1 1 1

—

M 1-

-«

—

»—m—«—s—•- lit

While He is near, O be - lieve Him, Open yourheart to receive Him,For

m ^—u^—

^

- i=tvzdi=t=Ji=i:

:^
-il -A—ft N I

-

=^^ :^:
I:^p

Je-8us is pass- ing this way, . . Is passing this way to - day.
this way,

@
:P=f:

A 1 i

-h

—

h—h—

h

• • ^ I

N=|i: t^t:

No. 103. Tiie Way of the Cross.
Arr.

**-

1. I can hear my Sav- iour calling, I can hear my Sav- iour calling,

2. I'll go with Him thro' the garden, I'll go with Him thro' the garden,

3. I'll go with Him thro' the judgment.I'UgowithHim thro' the judgment,

4. He will give me grace and glo-ry. He will give me grace and glo-ry,

—a-

2^ ifc ^- :P=: ^ *=^ ^ Vz±
i7-r ^-

z>.c.— TFX^re Be leads me I vxill follow, Where He leads me I mill fol- low,

t m^ ad lib. D. a for Cho.
--^

r=t^
I

I can here my Saviour call-ing, "Take thy cross,and follow, fol- low me."
I'll gowithHimthro' the garden, I'll go with Him, withHim all the way.

I'll go with Him thro' the judgment, I'llgowithHim,withHimalltheway
He will give me grace and glo-ry. And go with me, with me all the way.^̂=^=^

^—#-

=P:
-V—

I

\J-

±£=
*f=(CT=ti=

Where He leads me I willfol - low, I'll go with Him,mthHim oil the way.
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No. i04. I Love to Tell the Story,
"I will speak of Thy woudrous work."—Psa i.m 145: R.

Miss Kate Hankey, 1867. W. G. Fischer, by per.

to tell tlie

to tell the
to tell the
to tell the

8to-ry Of un-seen things above, Of Je-susandHis
Sto-ry! More wonderful it seems.Than all the golden
Sto-ry! 'Tis pleasant to repeat What seems.each time I

Story! For those who know it best Seem hungering and
^

Glo - ry
fan - cies

tell it,

thirst-ing

Of Je
Of all

More won
To hear

mB̂!
£:

sus and His Love ! I love to tell the Sto - ry ! Be -

our golden dreams. I love to tell the Sto - ry ! It

-der-ful - ly sweet. I love to tell the Sto - ry ! For
it like the rest. And when,in scenes of glo- ry, I

:ti=N=^
Ifrrf

• * 'H ig •
' % , 0—'—r-'-J—g;^—•-'

—

-^—h # '-<g • I

^m.

cause I know it's true ; It sat - isfies my longings,As nothing else would do.
did so much forme! And that is just the reason, I tell it now to thee,

some have never heard The message of salvation From God's own holy Word.
sing the new.new song.'Twill be the old, old story That I have lov'd so long.

H 1 1 1—rl 1

J L
I

Clfczl:tci^:

W Choeus.
I

I r

tIS 3^—I •—^ T • ?5f

I love to tell the Sto - ry I 'Twill be my theme in glo - ry,

1^ £3*=tE

rf-

^^^^^m J^- ^
the Old, Old Sto - ry Of Je - sus and His love.

"^^

To tell

IS reW
#

—

—«-
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No. 105. Jesus, 1 Come.
Rev. J. E. Rankin, D. D.

May he used na a Solo.

O. R. Barrows.

1-8- -0—0- Itz

->r—N-
--^0=^0 1 P 1 ^ h—

-

— — ' w 9 •- * -

-0- -Sh -0- * * '

^^
1. Out of ray dark- ness in - to Thy light, Out of my weak - ness

2. Out of my bondage and sor- row and strife, In - to Thy freedom, for -

3. Out of death's horrors and madness and chains,In- to life's comforts and

4. Out of my pride and perverseness of will. Free from that void Thou

tr-

S^ . I I I 1 I

:i :^=ti=zr
-V—

^

l^^l> 1^

$ m -^-

H ^ii '-f-'-f - -•—i

—

^ 1 at-

in - to Thy might; Je - sus, I

give-ness and life ; Je - sus, I

glo - ries and gains ; Je - sus, I

on - ly canst fill, Je - sus, I

come, Je - sus, I come ; Out
come, Je - sus, I

come, Je - sus, I

come, Je - sus, I

:^=ji=p:

come; Out
come; Out
come ; Out

of my
of un-

of sin's

of my

^
*:i:|i;

h
V '^#••-•-=-'-

m -N—N-HS-l»i

—

Pi—V-l
1

^

I P-l
==i= -J^^z

-0—0^- S-v-L-J-g_J:
--^K

er - ror in - to Thy truth. Out of my guess-ing in - to Thy sooth,

rest to breathingThy balm, Out of my tu - mult in - to Thy calm,

guilt and ter -ror and gloom. Out of the region and shade of the tomb,

will, my sov'reign to own, Trust-inc; Thy mer - its, Je - sus a - lone.

:p:z=g=|i=zjiZTiL^_U^!v \ .^\

.

^
-I 1— u_ 1 1

S
-?^>—1^-

Out ofmy sickness in- to Thy youth,Je- sus, I come, Je - sus, I come.

Out of my woes to song and to psalm, Je- sus, I come, Je - sus, I come.

Here where the lost still find there is room,Jesus,I come, Je - sus, I come.

Late-ly so lost, to crown and to throne,Jesus, I come, Je - sus, I come.
•0- •- -0- -0- 0-' 0-
L I

' b 1- 1 r-t—

Oopjright, 1896, by J. E. Rankin, Washington, D. C. Used b; per.
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No, 106. I'll Go where You want Me to Go.
Mart Brown.

Andante.
CONSECRATION.

^-^ r£

Carrie F. Rotjnsefeli,.

^r^
•-*-^:
^-r-^ X '

1. It may not be on the mountain's height.Or o - ver the stormy sea
;

2. Per-haps to-day therearelovingwordsWhich Jesus would have me speak

—

3. There's surely somewhere a lowly place.In earth's harvest fields so wide

—

-fl-1?lm^^^^^^^^^
f=?=f

A-H

—

k! L f U ^
±r~&^ -^-N-^

^^EE^ ^ ::^

"f^--
It may not be at the bat- tie's front My Lord will have need of me;

There may be now in the paths of sin Some wan d'rer whom I should seek-
Where I may la-bor thro' life's short dayFor Je - susthe cru-ci - fied

—

£ -t (- 1- - Lt U , » •- £^^ :?--=?:
r=,t*=

#-t, #r i J =^-^ r^ N| I -^-^—j-hJ—^^ r*! M-^-^-M

But, if by a still,small voice He calls To paths that I do not know,
Sav - iour,if Thou wilt be my guide,Tho' dark and rugged the way,

So trust -ing myall to Thy tender care,And knowing thou lovest me,

-#—^-#- -0—t- ^^_0^r^-f^—^
get; 5:W=^^^ r=p^

::^=
:V~$^i= :&=*5z:^=:1^^f^^

is^E3333 i^zzi: zEES?
I'll an3wer,dear Lord.with my hand in ThineJ'll go where you want me to go.
My voice shall e - cho Thy message sweet,I'll say what you want me to say.
I'll do Thy will with a heart sin-cere, I'll be what you want me to be.

j^ -^—•—

w

^^ f==^
:fc±

t ^ t~t t^
Eefeain.

T'll „ T Yj. L J„_T._.l/-\ i„:„ ^_„l„,"r, ^^ o«o .
I'll go whereyouwantmetogo,dearLord,0-vermountain,orplain,or sea;

£
'--^.—^^

-0—0-
-0 0-

-g—p'-

tr-

tr-t^-l7-r
1

W V ' V V \^ ^
Oopjricht, 18S4, br 0. R. Bnansofell. by per, 106



I'll Go where You want Me to Go. Concluded.

-:^M
J=5-fc- ^ M^^^^^m^m :^iz ^

I'll say what you want me to say.dear LordJ'll be what you want me to be.

:^=ti i -hr- -y—r—

1

1 1 • •

Ii ^
:>o=t

P 'ZJ

No. 107. No, Not One,

Rev. Johnson Oatman.
/SZow, and viith great feeling.

Geo. C. Hugo.

3:i±
fc^=*
^H * i

There's not a friend like the low-ly Je - sus,

No friend like Him is so high and ho - ly,

There's not an hour that He is not near us,

Did ever saint find this friend forsake Him ?

Was e'er a gift like the Sav-iour giv - en?

••-#-.-- ^ ^ N ^

No,
No;
No,
No,
No,

not one!
not one!
not one!
not one!
not one!

I

no, not one!
no, not one I

no, not one!
no, not one!
no, not one

!

f^-^ ^=^m=^: f=¥. ^-w'-^- g—I-
-b^ U-

Fine.

1 ^ ^—

I

S ^1
1

TV- I
1 ^1 i —l-rr-FI

None else could heal all our soul's dis-eas - es. No, not one! no, not one!
And yet no friend is so meek and low- ly. No, not one! no, not one!
No night so dark but His love canxheer us, No, not one! no, not one!
Or sinner find that He would not take Him ? No, not one

!

no, not one

!

Will He re-fuse us a home in heav-en? No, not one! no, not one!

S •0- -e- -0- 0-

^ =^=

t -y- ts

^^=^
D.S.— TItere's not afriend like the low - ly Je- sus. No, not one I «o, not one I

Chorus. m D.8.

-0-i- ftlfc^ ±E=3
4^r-d EEt^E^a 5^ rf «-

Je - sus knows all a-bout our struggles, He will guide till the day is done,

^ -^-•- -0--—0-

I-t)—&-H :52

from " HecTen'i Eoho," by per. of Geo. 0. Hugg.
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No. 108. Just the Same To-Day.
Mrs. S. Z. Kaufman. W. A. Oqdkn,

^-=^ m ^—N-

iir—

^

±zi:^=M^hi±zt
rN-4

- ry Of the ]

%
—>^~m

1. Have you ev - er heard the sto - ry Of the Babe of Beth-le-hem,
2. Have you ev - er heard the sto - ry How He walked upon the sea,

3. Have you ev - er heard of Je - sus, Pray-ing in Geth-sem-a- ne,

-N .
--JsN—S-

T? -•*—.•

Who was wor-shippedby the an - gels, And the wise and ho -ly men?
To His dear dis - ci - pies toss- ing. On the waves of Gal - 1 - lee ?

And the ev - er- thrill- ing sto - ry How He died up-on the tree,

.

» -ft—0^.

i¥i^:
i/j K U. H </, 1

i ts
'-^ • •—^—*

—

^

S£
:3e=S: ^=f- EEgm

1/ y^^ ?
How He taught the learn- ed doc - tors In the tern- pie far a-way?
How the waves, in an - gry

,
mo - tion, Quick-ly at His will a- bey ?

Cru - el thorns His fore- head pierc- ing, As His spir - it passed a-way ?

Sfe
1 1

HS_
m—i y »_! 0. aztk_ P -̂

:l
-0—-S ' #-=—»»' - '—* - % . 4— —IE

Oh, I'm glad, so glad
Oh, I'm glad, so glad
This He did for you.

1/ b
to tell you, He is just

to tell you, He is just

mv broth- er, And He's just

the same to-day I

the same to-day I

the same to-day I

»t?=^ :it ±=|i,=tl H 1 ;—

I

W 1

lizz^ rrx s
Chorus.

He is just
Just the same

the same to - day,
to - day, He is just the same to-day,

Bj permiialoB.
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Just the Same To-day. Concluded.

just
Just the same to - day,

the same to -

He is

giW-

J^
.^
^

#-v

—

*—\--i—i 1 ^ 1 1 ) 1

—

the same to- day,
Seek - ing those who've gone a- stray, Sav - ing

l=?=i=8
-k=^-

^ m'^-i^ i— 1 H =5T

souls a - long the way, Thank God ! He's just the same

! _p5
_J\ _f^ _

r

to- day I

m.
-w- ^

g=t ?:
-r^

No. 109. I'll Live for Him.

]^-

C. B. Dunbar.

mi^iE^ ii± :S3E3

1. My life, my love I give to Thee, Thou Lamb of God,who died forme;
2. I now be-lieve Thou dost receive, For Thou hast died that I might live;

3. Oh Thou who died on Cal - va- ry. To save my soul and maks me free.

Cho.—I'll live for Him who died for me, How Hap - py then my life shall be !

^ D.G.

$ E^3^ K=C=i3=J* -0- -0-
I

Oh may I ev - er faith - ful be, My Sav-iour and my God

!

And now henceforth I'll trust in Thee, My Sav-iour and my God

!

I con - se - crate my life to Thee, My Sav-iour and my God 1

0-i- #- • ^1— ^t-
• 4^ *-

:P: ^
1W=^^-=.K

-tr-r
Vll live for Him who died jor me, My Sav-iour and my God!

Bj per. of B, B. Hudaon, owner of copyright.
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No. no.
Mary a. Lathbttry.

Twilight.
Wm. F. Sherwin.

=t =j:

^-r^- =i
•>»• -tUtr

«5l-i- ^ i
1. Day is dy - ing in the west; Heav'n is touch - ing
2. Lord of life, be - neatli the dome Of the u - ni -

3. Wliile the deep-'ning shad - ows fall, Heart of Tx)ve, en

-

4. When for - ev - er from our sight, Pass the stars— the

^^. k^SE^E^iun'^y-*
-<9-

f=T
a ig*-

s
ter ^W

i^r--^
-(«-
-«?-

is:
-:5r

earth with rest

;

verse, Thy home;
fold - ing all,

day— the night,

Ssm

Wait and wor - ship while the night
Gath - er us, who seek Thy face.

Thro' the glo - ry and the grace
Lord of an - gels, on our eyes

f"
i'-^

4-4—

^

fes^ ±|g • jg) M— -S» ^ P-' ^ I . 1
—

-T r

Sets her ev - 'ning
To the fold of
Of the stars that
Let e - ter - nal

gs * -JL-JL

lamps a -light Thro' all the sky.
Thy em-brace. For Thou art nigh,
veil Thy face. Our hearts as - cend.
morn-ing rise, And shad - ows end.

S=r: ^±^ ^mm
Chorus.

Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho

SS* .&s5 I 1 1
^

ly. Lord, God of Hosts 1 Heav'n and earth are

^S^m —1

—

^—h— -+ m ^

i
±* i ^ £ as^ s -<&-* -fi4-

-.S"- 0-*-«5>- £^P^ -1^ S±St

i?t

full of Thee! Heav'n and earth are praising Thee.O Lord most high!

* j.^ ,^ ^^ j^ ^^.Xi.-^-- -'^ - — ^ - '- --F-r-ts •—rs* 1—ri
'—^^ 1 1

i :^=i:tci
12: E fclSS

-<2-

f t=
fir

ITMd t>7 iMir. of Blikop J. H. Vinoeot, owner of oopyrlght.
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No. 111. How Firm a Foundation.
G. Keith. Portuguese Hymn. lis. M. Portogallo.

1. How firm a foun-da-tion, ye saintsof the Lord, Is laid for your faith in His
2. " Fear not, I am with thee, oh be not dismayed, For I am thy God, I will
3. "When thro' the deep waters I call thee to go, Theriv-ersof sorrow shall
4. " The soul that on Je-sus hath leaned for re-pose, I will not—I will not de-

1^ I I

ex- cellent word! What more can He say,than to you He hath said,—To you,who for
still give thee aid: I'll strengthen thee,help thee,and cause thee tostand,Upheld byMy

not o - ver-now; For I will be with thee thy troub-le to bless. And sanc-ti-fy
sert to His foes; That soul—tho' all hell should endeavor to shake, I'll never—no,

Ig 1=^^ ^
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to Je - sus have fled ? To you, whoforref- uge to Je-sus have fled ?
,
om-nip-o-tent hand. Up-held by My gra-cious om-nip- o-tent hand,
thydeep-estdis-tress, And sanc-ti- fy to thee thy deepest dis-tress.
no, nev-er for-sake!" I'll nev-er—no, nev-er—no, nev-er for-sake!"^ sz^prFT^g^ESS^

No. 112. Just as I Am.
Charlotte Elliott. Wm. B. Beadbtjky,

1. Just as
2. Just as
3. Just as
4. Just as
5. Just as

am,
am,
am,
am,
am,

^^
42 «_(E-

with-out one plea. But that Thy blood was shed for me,
and wait- ing not To rid my soul of one dark blot,
tho' tossed a - bout.With naany a con-flict, many a doubt,
poor,wretched,blind,Sight,rich - es, heal-ing of the mind,
Thou wilt re - ceive,Wilt wel - come,pardon, cleanse,relieve;

^$2:?^ -t? ^=:=g

^,^aJj=j^.^Ed^^'^^j;j^E^^ ^
come!
come!
come!
come!
come!

And thatThoubidd'stme come to Thee, O
To Thee.whose blood can cleanse each spot,0
Fight-ings and fears with- in. without, O
Yea, all I need In Thee to And, O
Be - cause Thy prom-ise I be-lieve, O

Lamb of God, I come, I
Lamb of God, I come, I
Lamb of God, I come, I
Lamb of God, I come, I
Lamb of Gk)d, I come, I

-£—?-(=

—
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No. 113.

W. COWPEB.

There is a Fountain.
LowBLL Mason.

^=^^
1. There is

2. The dy -

3. Dear dy -

4. E'er since,
5. Then in

a fount-ain filled with blood, Drawn from Im - man-uel's veins

;

ing thief re-Jolced to see That fount-ain in his day;
iugLambjThy pre- cious blood Shall nev-er lose its power,
by faith, I saw the stream Thy flow- ing wounds sup-ply,
a no - bier, sweet-er song, I'll sing Thy power to save.

And sin - ners plunged be-neath that flood. Lose all their guilt - y
And there may I, though vile as he. Wash all my sins a
Till all the ran-somed church of God Be saved to sin no
Re - deem- ing love has been my theme, And shall be, till I
When this poor lisp- ing, stammering tongue. Lies si - lent in the

stains,
way,
more,
die,
grave.

Lose all their guilt- y
Wash all my sins a
Be saved to sin no
And shall be, till I
Lies si - lent in the

stains,,
way,....
more,...
die,
grave,..

Lose all their guilt-y
Wash all my sins a -

Be saved to sin no
And shall be, till I
Lies si - lent In the

stains.
way.
more.
die.
grave.

H=f-^^^
No. 114. My Faith Looks Up to Thee.

Ray Palmer.

#m ^^j^^^=i=iky=u=^
L. Mason.
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:a=S: r:*
1. My faith looks up to Thee, Thou Lamb of Calva - ry. SaviourDivine ! Now hear me
2. May Thy rich grace impart Streugth tomy fainting heart^My zeal inspire ! AsThou hast
3. W bile life's dark maze I tread.And griefs aroundme spread, J3e Thou my guide ; Bid darkuesa

4. When ends life's transient dream,Wlien death'6Cold,suUen stream Shall o'erme roll,Blest Saviour,

while I pray ; Take all my guilt away ; Oh, let me from this dav Be wholly Thine

!

died forme, Oh.maymy love to Thee Pure,warm,aud changeless be—A llv-ing fire I

turn to dayjWipe sorrow's tears away, Nor let me ev-er stray From Thee a-side.
then,lnlove,Fear and distrust remove; Oh, bear me safe above—A ransomed soul.

5333 FE^
I

II U I
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No. 115. Take my Life and Let it Be.
Frances R. Haverqal. C. H. A. MAi;Alf.

-J—--I—g—

^

1. Take my life

2. Take my feet
3. Take my lips
4. Take my mo
5. Take my will
6. Take my love,

r-fg g—ingzz

l:^
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let It be
let them be
let them be
and my days,
make it Thine,
God, I pour
^

'̂^

^^^ ^=±- \=r-^l^^ ^^.~W'~ ^ —^—gl-

Lord, to Thee

;

ful for Thee;
ges from Thee

;

end - less praise;
long- er mine;
treas - ure - store

;

Take my
Take my
Take my
Take my
Take my
Take my

hands and
voice and
sil - ver
in - tel •

It

and
heart,

. self.

let them move
let me sing
and my gold,
lect and use
is Thine own,
I will be

At the
Al- ways-
Not a
Ev - 'ry
It shall
Ev - er—

im- pulse of Thy love,
on - ly— for my King,
mite would I with - hold,
pow'r as Thou shalt choose,
be Thy roy - al throne,
on - ly— all for Thee,

At the Im - pulse of Thy love.
Al - ways— on - ly— for my King.
Not- a mite would I with - hold.
Ev - 'ry pow'r as Thou shalt choose.
It shall be Thy roy - al throne.
Ev - er— on - ly— all for Thee.

1 ' "^ I

@3=plfep^p r^= g=ff=ff=
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NO. 116. Come, my Soul.

1 Come, my soul, thy suit prepare,
Jesus loves to answer prayer;
He Himself invites thee near,
Bids thee ask Him, waits to hear.

2 Lord, I confe to Thee for rest

;

Take possession of my breast

;

ThereThyblood-bought rightmaintain.
And without a rival reign.

3 While I am a pilgrim here,
Let Thy love my spirit cheer;
As my Guide, my Guard, my Friend,
Lead me to my Journey's end.

4 Show me what I have to do

;

Every hour my strength renew

;

Let me live a life of faith.
Let me die Thy i)eople's death.

John Newton.

No. 117. They who Seek.

1 They who seek the throne of grace,
Find that throne In every place

;

If we live a life of prayer,
God Is present everywhere.

2 In our sickness or our health,
In our want or in our wealth,
If we look to God in prayer,
God is present everywhere.

U3

3 When our earthly comforts fall.
When the foes of life prevail,
'TIS the time for earnest prayer

;

God is present everywhere.

4 Then my soul, in every strait
To thy Father come and wait

;

He will answer every prayer;
God Is present everywhere.

Oliver Holden, alt.

No. 118. Gracions Spirit.

1 Gracious Spirit, Love Divine,
Let Thy light within me shine !

All my guilty fears remove;
Fill me with Thy heavenly love.

2 Speak Thy pardoning grace to me

;

Set the burdened sinner free

;

Lead me to the Lamb of God :

Wash me in His precious blood.

3 Life and peace to me Impart;
Seal salvation on my heart

;

Breathe Thyself into my breast,
Earnest of immortal rest.

4 Let me never from Thee stray

;

Keep me in the narrow way

;

Pill my soul with joy divine

;

Keep me. Lord, forever Thine.
John Stocker,



No. 119.
Isaac Watts.

^^=:

Come, Sound His Praise.

.1
Isaac Smith.

=1=
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1. Come, sound His praise a- broad, And hymns of
2. Come, wor- ship at His throne, Come, bow be
3. To- day at- tend His voice, Nor dare pro-

'^- m
glo -

fore
volie

ry
the
His

I

-Ca-

sing: Je-
Lord; We
rod ; Come,

ho - vah is the sov -

are His works, and not
like the peo - pie of

'reign God,
our own

;

His choice,

The
He formed
And own

ni - ver - sal King.
us by His word.

your gra - clous God.

No. 120. My Spirit, On Thy Care.

1 My spirit, on Thy care.
Blest Saviour, I recline;

Thou wilt not leave me to despair,
For Thou art Love divine.

2 In Thee I place my trust,
On Thee I calmly rest

;

I know Thee good, I know Thee just.
And count Thy choice the best.

3 Whate'er events betide,
Thy will they all perform

;

Safe "in Thy breast my head I hide.
Nor fear the coming storm.

4 Let good or ill befall,
It must be good for me

;

Secure of having Thee in all.

Of having all in Thee.
Henry F. Lyte.

. 121. Awake, and Sing.

1 Awake, and sing the song
Of Moses and the Lamb

;

Wake, every heart and every tongue,
To praise the Saviour's name.

2 Sing of His dying love

;

Sing of His rising power;
Sing how He intercedes above
For those whose sins He bore.

3 Sing on your heavenly way,
Ye ransomed sinners, sing

;

Sing on, rejoicing every day
In Christ, th' eternal King.

4 Soon shall we hear him say,
" Ye blessed children, come !

"

Soon will He call us hence away,
To our eternal home.

William Hammond.

Pleyel's Hymn. IGNACE PlEYEL.

No. 122. Songa of Praise.

1 Songs of praise the angels sang.
Heaven with hallelujahs rang,
When 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 Saints below, with heart and voice.
Still in songs of praise rejoice

;

Learning here, by faith and love.
Songs of praise to sing above.

4 Borne upon their latest breath.
Songs of praise shall conquer death

;

Then amid eternal joy,
Songs of praise their powers employ.

James Montgomery.
U4

No. 123. Hasten. Sinner.

1 Hasten, sinner, to be wise

!

Stay not for ihe morrow's sun

:

Wisdom if you still despise,
Harder is it to be won.

2 Hasten, mercy to implore !

Stay not for the morrow's sun,
Lest thy season should be o'er
Ere this evening's stage be run.

3 Hasten, sinner, to return

!

Stay not for the morrow's sun.
Lest thy lamp should fail to burn
Ere salvation's work is done.

4 Hasten, sinner, to be blest

!

Stay not for the morrow's sun.
Lest perdition thee arrest
Ere the moirow is begun.

Thomas Scott,



NO. 124. Joy to the World.

'^^.
HAKDEIi.

rt^ —m-

1. Joy to the world ! the Lord Is come; Let earth re-ceive herKing; Let
2. Joy to the world! the Sav- iourreigns; Let inentheirsongsemploy;While
8. No more let sin and sor - row grow, Nor thorns in - fest the ground; He
4. He ruleathe world with truth and grace, And makes the na-tions prove The

^S^ M=^^^^^ ^ f^A- r

ev - 'ry heart pre -pare him room, And heav'n and na-ture sing, And
fields and flocks,rocks,hills and plains. Re - peat the sound-ing joy, Re-
comes to make His bless- ings flow Far as the curse is found, Far
glo - rles of His right- eous- nes.s, And won-ders of His love, And

m^^ ^g^=r^

f ^ ^̂Sg^EE^m^F^=^
heav'n and na - ture sing,
peat the sound-ing joy,
as the curse is found,
won-ders of His love,

J^ 7=^^

And heav'n, and heav'n and na - ture sing.
Re - peat, re - peat the sound-ing joy.
Far as, far as the curse is found.
And won, and won - ders of His love.

No. 125. Work, for the Night is Coming".
Annie L. Walker.

-J N.—iM
Loweli, Mason.
V—

2

f^
ing,"Vv ork thro' the morning hours:, f Work, for the night Is com - ing,Work thro' the morning hours:

I Work while thedew is spark-ling, {Omit ) Work 'mid springing

D.C— Work,for the night is com-ing, [Omit ) When man'sworkis

^^
Fine.

:^=q= 5^
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?Ei3i 3^#n=g;£iE^a^i^3Eg -^

flow'rs ; Work, when the day grows bright - er Work in the glow-ing sun

;

-Xi ^̂t- ^^=S^=r^^'^^^_ EE^
dme. ' ^ ^ \

II
2 Work, for the night Is coming.

Work through the sunny noon
;

Fill brightest hours with labor,
Rest comes sure and soon

;

Give every flying minute,
Something to keep in store

;

Work, for the night is coming,
When man works no more.

0Md by arr. with O. Ditaon b Oo., ownera ofoopyrlght.

3 Work, for the night is coming.
Under the sunset skies

;

While their bright tints are glowing,
Work, for daylight flies

;

Work till the last beamfadeth,
Fadcth to shine no more

;

Work while the night is darkening,
When man's work is o'er.
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No. 126.
sir J. BowKiNG.

In the Cross of Christ.

Bathbnn. 8b, 7s. Ithamar Conkey.

1. In the cross of Christ I glo - ry, Tow-'ring o'er the wrecks of time,
2. When the woes of life o'er-take rne, Hopes deceive, and fears an - noy,'
3. When the sun of bliss is beam-ing Light and love up - on my way,
4. Bane and bless - ing, pain and pleas-ure, By the cross are sane - ti - fled

;

Jr-J
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All the light of sa - cred sto - ry Gath-ers 'round Its bead sub- lime.
Nev-er shall the cross for -sake me; Lo ! it glows with peace and Joy.
From the cross the ra-diance streaming Adds more lus- tre to the day.
Peace is there that knows no meas-ure, Joys that thro' all time a - bide.

m. fe im p^ *^ -tiit-

No. 127. My Country! 'Tis of Thee.
S. F. Smith. America. 6s, 4s> Heney Caeey.

\ 1—4-^^^^^^^k^^^^^^^^̂ BTf3£

^
coun-try !

'tis of thee,Sweetlandof lib - er-ty, Of thee I sing: Land where my
na -tive country, thee.Land of the noble, free. Thy name I love; I love thy
music swell the breeze,And ring from all the trees Sweet freedom's song ; Let mortal
Fathers' God, to thee, Au-thor of lib - er - ty, To Thee we sing ; Long may our

-r:—r:—,—

P
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fathers died ! Land of the pilgrim's pride I From ev'ry mountain side.Let freedom ring,
rocks and rills Thy woods and templed hills ; My heart with rapture thrills,Like that above,
tongues awake,Let all that breathe partake, Let rocks their silence break.The sound prolong,

land be bright With freedom's holy light ; PVo-tect us by Thy raight,Gr^t 6od,our King

!

Iff:£i^£^£: --ff--^!

S^
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No. 128.
Rev. Wm. Huntee.

I'm Going Home.
Wm. Millee.

:=!:^^^z^=i=i^:=^=
, fMy heav'n-ly home Is bright and fair ; Nor pain, nor death can en - ter there

:

tits glitt^'ring tow'rs the sun out-shine ; That heav'nly mansion shall be mine.

p fi'm go -ing home, I'm go- ing home, I'm go -ing home to die no more!
'^^"•(To die no more, to die no naore, I'm go-ing home to die no morel

3 Let others seek a home below.
Which flames devour, or waves o'erflow

;

Be mine a happier lot to own
A heavenly mansion near the thronec

2 My Father's house is built on high,
Far, far above the starry sky

;

When from this eartlily prison free.

That heavenly mansion mine shall be.

U6



No. 129. My Jesus, as Thou Wilt.

Tr. by Miss J. Borthwick. Carl Maria von Weber.

PP^ 3: I5=i: e3E33-1- t^i^Ei^
Je - sus, as Thou wilt; may Thy will be mine; In - to Thy
Je - sus, as Thou wilt: Tho' seen thro' many a tear, I-et not my
Je - sus, as Thou wilt : All shall be well forme; Each changing

J*nn -*—^- e ^- E £:
£ sit
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hand of love I would my all re - sign. Thro' sor - row or thro' joy,
star of hope Grow dim or dis - ap - pear. Since Thou on earth hast wept
fu - ture scene I glad - y trust with Thee. Straight to my home a- bove,

^»—#-i^^ -^ 43- J?
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Conduct me as Thine own.And help mestill to say,"My Lord,Thy will
And sorrowed oft alone. If I must weep with Thee,"My Lord,Thy will

I trav-el calm-ly on.And sing in life or death,"My Lord.Thy will

be done."
be done."
be done."

No. 130. Marching to Zion.

ft:
-%-i- S :4!^

1 Come, we that love the Lord,
And let our joys be known.

Join in a song with sweet accord,
And thus surround the throne.

Cho.—We're marching to Zion,
Beautiful, beautiful Zion

;

We're marching upward to Zion,
The beautiful city of God.

2 Let those refuse to sing
Who never knew our God

;

But children of the heavenly King
May speak their joys abroad.

3 Then let our song abound,
And every tear be dry

;

We're marching through Immanuel':
ground.

To fairer wgrlds on high.

No. 131. Come, Ye Sinners.

-^-iV*
:P5=^

1 Come, ye sinners, poor and needy.
Weak and wounded, sick and sore;
Jesus ready stands to save you,
Full of pity, love, and power.

Cho—Turn to the Lord, and seek salva-
tion,

Sound the praise of His dear name

;

Glory, honor, and salvation,

Christ the Lord has come to reign.

2 Now, ye needy, come and welcome;
God's free bounty glorify;

True belief and true repentance,
Every grace that brings you nigh.

3 Let not conscience make you linger,

Nor of fitness fondly dream

;

All the fitness He requireth
Is to feel your need of Him.

U7



No. 132. O for a Heart to Praise.
Chakles Wesley. Thomas A. Arne.

1. O
2. A
3. O
4. A

for a heart to praise my God, A heart from sin set
heart resigned, sub - missive, meek, My great Redeem- er's
for a low - ly cou-trite heart. Be - liev - ing, true, and

heart in ev - 'ry thought renewed. And full of love di •

^ -e_^*-^_*_^= -g-
.
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free,

throne,
clean,
vine;
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A heart that al - ways feels Thy blood. So free - ly spilt for me

!

Where on - ly Christ is heard to speak,. Where Je - sus reigns a- lone.
Which nel- ther life nor death can part From Him that dwells with - in

!

Per - feet, and right, and pure, and good— A cop - y. Lord, of Thine.

=t= ^^=
P ^^
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NO. 133. OforaFaitli. CM.
1 O for a faith that will not shrink.

Though pressed by ev'ry foe.

That will not tremble on the brink
Of any earthly woe

!

2 That will not murmur nor complain
Beneath the chastening rod.

But, in the hour of grief or pain,
W^ill lean upon its God

;

3 A faith that shines morebrightand clear
When tempests rage without

;

That when in danger knows no fear,

In darkness feels no doubt

;

•1 Lord, give us such a faith as this;
And then, whate'er may come.

We'll taste, e'en here, the hallowed bliss
Of an eternal home.

William Hiley Bathurst.

m it:^t=:

^r
No. 134. Am I a Soldier. 0. M.

1 Am I a soldier of the cross,
A foU'wer of the Lamb,

And shall I fear to own His cause,
Or blush to speak His name?

2 Must I be carried to the skies
On flowery beds of ease.

While others fought to win the prize,
And sailed through bloody seas?

3 Are there no foes for me to face?
Must I not stem the flood ?

Is this vile world a friend to grace,
To help me on to God?

4 Sure I must flght if I would reign

;

Increase my courage, Lord

;

I'll bear the toil, endure the pain.
Supported by Thy word.

Isaac Watts.

Azmon.
C. G. Glaseb.

No. 135. Forever Here My Rest. CM.
1 Forever here my rest shall be

Close to Thy bleeding side;
This all my hope, and all ray plea.
For me the Saviour died.

2 My dying Saviour and my God,
Fountain for guilt and sin,

Sprinkle me ever with Thy blood.
And cleanse and keep me clean.

3 Wash me,and make me thus Thine own;
Wash me, and mine Thou art

;

Wash me, but not my feet alone,

—

My hands, my head, my heart.

4 Th' atonement of Thy blood apply.
Till faith to sight improve

;

Till hope in full fruition die,
And all my soul be love.

Charles Wesley

No. 136. How Sweet the Name. CM.
1 How sweet the name of Jesus sounds

In a believer's ear

!

It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds,
And drives away his fear.

2 It makes the wounded spirit whole,
And calms the troubled breast

;

'Tis manna to the troubled soul

;

And to the weary, rest.

3 Dear Name the rock on which I build,
My shield and hiding-place

;

My never-failing treasury, filled
With boundless stores of grace.

1 .Jesus, my Shepherd, Saviour, Friend,
My Prophet, Priest, and King;

My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End,
Accept the praise I bring

!

John Newton
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No. 137. My Jesus, I Love Thee.
London Hymn Book. A. J. Gordon.

A

a^rt^^^^^^^Ej^E^^^iPp^
1. My Je - sus, I love Thee, I know Thou art mine, For Thee all the
2.1 loveThee, because Thou hast first lov-ed me. And purchased my
3. I will love Thee in life, I will love Thee in death. And praise Thee as
4. In man-sions of glo - ry and end - less de - light, I'll ev - er a -

eeSH
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fol -
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long
dore

lies
don

Thee

of sin
on Cal -

Thou lend
in heav
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I re - sign; My gra- clous Re
va-ry's tree. I love Thee for
est me breath ; And say when the

• en so bright ; I'll sing with the
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deem - er, my
wear - ing the
death-dew lies
gilt - ter- ing
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Sav - iour art Thou, If ev - er
thorns on Thy brow; If ev - er
cold on my brow. If ev - er
crown on my brow; If ev - er

loved Thee, my Je - sus, 'tis now.
loved Thee, my Je - sus, 'tis now.
loved Thee, my Je - sus, 'tis now.
loved Thee, my Je - sus, 'tis now.
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Used by permlation.

No. 138. There's a Wideness.
Frederick W. Faber.

$
:a|=ii= ^ Lizzie J. Tottrjee,
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sa wideness in God's mer-cy. Like the wide-ness of the sea,
is wel-come for the sin - ner, And more gra - ces for the good,
the love of God is broad- er Than the meas-ure of man's mind
our love were but more sim- pie, We should take Him at His word

1. There
2. There
3. For
4. If

i=.=^=J=
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There's a kind-ness in His jus-tice, Which is more than lib- er - ty.
There is mer-cy with the Saviour; There is heal -ing in His blood.
And the heart of the e - ter - nal, Is most won - der - ful - ly kind.
And our lives would be all sun-shine In the sweetness of our Lord.
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No. 139. Arise, My Soul.
Charles Wesley. Lewis Edson.

1. A - rise, my soul, a - rise; Shake off thy gullt-y fears; The bleed-ing Sac-rl-
2. He ev-er lives a - bove, For nie to in- ter-cede, His all - redeeming
3. Five bleeding woundsHe bears.Received on Calva - ry; They pour ef-fectual
4. My God is rec -on - ciled; His pardoning voice I hear: He ownsmeforHis

i ^^^^^^rf^S=g
flee In my be - half ap-pears; Be - fore the throne my Sure-ty stands, Be

-

love, His precious blood, to plead ; His blood a- toned for all our race. His
pray'rs, They strongly plead for me:"For-give him, oh forgive," they cry, "For-
cbild; I can no long-er fear : With con - fl - dence I now draw nigh.With

S£ f^=t==S:
=P=

fH-H=4H=^ 3s^^
fore the throne my Surety stands. My name is writrten on His hands,
blood a -toned for all our race. And sprinkles now the throne of grace,
give him, oh forgive," they cry, "Nor let that ransomed sin - ner die."
con - fl - dence I now draw nigh. And, " Fa-ther, Ab - ba, Fa - ther," cry.

^^ z^=^-
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No. 140. Jesus, Lover of My Soul.

Charles Wesley. Simeon Butleb Marsh.
Fine.^:^ iS^

, fJe - sus, Lov - er of my soul. Let me to Thy bo- sona fly, \
t While the near-er wa - ters roll. While the tempest still is high./

to the ha - ven guide : Oh, re-eeive my soulD.C.-Safe in ha - ven guide ; Oh, re-ceive my
-|g- -fm- -fS- -(S>- -(•- -iSf- "

Hide me, oh my Sav-iour, hide,

^

Till the storm of life Is past;

2 Other refuge have I none

;

Hangs my helpless soul on Thee

:

Leave, O leave me not alone.
Still support and comfort me.

All my trust on Thee is stayed.
All my help from Thee I bring

;

Cover my defenseless head
With the shadow of Thy wing.

3 Plenteous grace with Thee is found-
Grace to cover all my sin

;

Let the healing streams abound
;

Make and keep me pure within.
Thou of life the fountain art.
Freely let me take of Thee ;

Spring Thou up within my heart,
Rise to all eternity.
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No. 141. Revive Thy Work.
Albert Midlane. H. Q. Nageli.^m^m -=i-

i=^*,

1. Re - Vive Thy work,
2. Re - Vive Thy work,
3. Re - Vive Thy work.

r
Lord,
Loi'd,
Lord,

F^^gEfe^iEg
Thy might - y arm make bare

;

Cre - ate soul-thirst for thee;
Ex - alt_ Thy pre - cious name

;

Plf^i^^^
Speak with the voice that wakes
And hung-'rlng for the Bread
And by the Ho - ly Ghost,

I

I _
the dead. And make Thy peo - pie hear,
of Life, O may our spir - its be

!

our love For Thee and Thine in - flame.

-L-iff:- \^J.
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No. 143o A Charge to Keep.

1 A charge to keep I have,
A God to glorify

;

A never-dying soul to save,
And fit it for the sky.

2 To serve the present age.
My calling to fulfill,—

Oh, may it all my powers engage,
To do my Master's will.

3 Arm me with Jealous care.
As in Thy sight to live

;

And, oh, Thy servant. Lord, prepare,
A strict account to give.

4 Help me to watch and pray.
And on Thyself rely.

Assured, if I xay trust betray,
I shall forever die,

Charles Wesley.

No. 142. Blest be the Tie. S.M.

1 Blest be the tie that binds
Our hearts in Christian love:

The fellowship of kindred minds
Is like to that above.

2 Before our Father's throne
We pour our ardent prayers

;

Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one,
Our comforts and our cares.

3 We share our mutual woes.
Our mutual burdens bear

;

And often for each other flows
The sympathizing tear.

4 When we asunder part,
It gives us inward pain

;

But we shall still be joined in heart,
And hope to meet again.

John Fawcett,

Boylston. S. M.
Lowell Mason.

No. 144. And Can I Tet Delay. S.M.

1 And can I yet delay
My little all to give?

To tear my soul from earth away
For Jesus to receive ?

2 Nay, but I yield, I yield

!

I can hold out no more

:

I sink, by dying love compelled,
And own Thee conqueror

!

3 Though late, I all forsake

;

My friends, my all resign :

Gracious Redeemer, take, O take.
And seal me ever Thine.

4 Come, and possess me whole,
Nor hence again remove

:

Settle and fix my wav'ring soul
With all Thy weight of love.

Charles Wesley.

^n-

No. 145. MonrnfortheThonsands. S.M.

1 Mourn for the thousands slain,
The youthful and the strong;

Mourn for the wine cup's fearful reign.
And the deluded throng.

2 Mourn for the ruined soul

—

Eternal life and light
Lost by the fiery, maddening bowl,
And turned to hopeless night.

3 Mourn for the lost;—but call,
Call to the strong, the free

;

Rouse them to shun that dreadful fall,

And to the refuge flee.

4 Mourn for the lost;—but pray,
Pray to our God above,

To break the fell destroyer's sway,
And show His saving love.
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No. 146. Come, Ye Disconsolate.

Thos. Moore, alt. SAMTJEii "Webbb.

1. Come, ye dis - con - so- late, wher- e'er ye Ian - guish ; Come to the
2. Joy of the des -o-late, light of the stray- iug, Hope of the
8. Here see the bread of life ; see wa - ters flow - ing Forth from the

t—

r

P i^i 3E*isai =^2=*: ^%=t
mer-cy-seat, fer -vent-ly kneel; Here bring your wonnd-ed hearts,

pen - i - tent, fade - less and pure. Here speaks the Com-fortr er,

throne of God, pure from a - bove; Come to the feast of love;

=t=^t=
m- -(sz-

eIe fe^ n-^
pin
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here tell your an -guish; Earth has no sor- row that heav'n cannot heal,

ten - der - ly say - ing. Earth has no sor- row that heav'n cannot cure.

come, ev- er know-ing, Earth has no sor- row but heav'n can remove.

w ^ =y—hT^gi mit:=t: f^
No. 147. When I Survey the Wondrous Cross.

Isaac Watts. Isaac Baker Woodbury.

m̂ ^^^^^^^^^m
1. When I sur- vey the wondrous cross, On which the Prince of Glo - ry died,

2. For -bid it. Lord, that I should boast, Save in the death of Christ,myGod
;

3. See, from His head, His hands,His feet, Sorrow and love flow min- gled down

:

4. Where the whole realm of nature mine.That were a pres - ent far too small;

-*=-•-•- ^. . . . r:J._^\

H»--(- 1 lip^pil

^^^^^^^^m^
My rich-estgain I count but loss, And poor con- tempt on all my pride.

All the vain things that chann me most, I sac - ri - flee them to His blood.

Did e'er such love and sor - row meet. Or thorns com-pose so rich a crown ?

Love so a - maz-ing, so di - vine, De-mands my soul, my life, my all.

122



No. 148. Walk in the Light.

B. Barton. CM. From Mehttl and Haydn.

3
r S ^ a ^

75i-

the light ! so shalt thou know,That fel-low-ship of
the light ! and thou shalt find Thy heart made tru-ly

the light ! and thou shalt own Thy darkness passed a
the light ! thy path shall be Peace- ful, se-rene,and

g=fag^i r > \ r-^t

love,

His,
way,
bright,

f^
^.

i:^
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His Spir-it on- ly can be - stow Who reigns in light a- bove.
Who dwells in cloudless light enshrined,In whom no dark-ness is.

Be-cause that light hath on thee shone In which is per - feet day.
For God, bygrace.shalldweli in thee,And God him -self is light.

^^m -a- tj& -^ -iS"-* 'Gf'
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No. 149. What Amazing Words.

1 what amazing words of grace
Are in the gospel found

!

Suited to every sinner's case.
Who knows the joyful sound.

2 Poor, sinful, thirsty, fainting souls
Are freely welcome here

;

Salvation, like a river, rolls

Abundant, free and clear.

3 Come, then, with all your wants and
Your every burden bring: [wounds;

Here love, unchanging love, abounds,
A deep, celestial spring.

4 Millions of sinners, vile as you,
Have here found life and peace;

Come, then, and prove its virtues too,
And drink, adore, and bless.

S. Medley.

No. 150. When All Thy Mercies.

1 When all Thy mercies, O my God,
My rising soul surveys,

Transported with the view, I'm lost
In wonder, love, and praise.

2 how can words with equal warmth
The gratitude declare.

That glows within my ravished heart?
But Thou canst read it there.

3 Through every period of my life

Thy goodness I'll pursue;
And after death, in distant worlds,
The pleasing theme renew.

4 Through all eternity to Thee
A grateful song I'll raise

;

But O, eternity's too short
Too utter all Thy praise.

Joseph Addison.

No. 151. Jesus Thine All-Victorious Love.

1 Jesus, thine all-victorious love
Shed in my heart abroad :

Then shall my feet no longer rove,

Rooted and fixed in God.

2 that in me the sacred fire

Might now begin to glow.
Burn up the dross of base desire

And make the mountains flow I

3 that it now from heaven might fall.

And all my sins consume

!

Come, Holy Ghost, for Thee I call

;

Spirit of burning, come 1

4 Refining fire, go through my heart

;

Illuminate my soul

;

Scatter Thy life through every part.

And sanctify the whole.
C. Wesley.
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No. 152. O Could I Speak the Matchless Worth.
Samuel. Medley. Arr. by Lowell Mason.

^-=5=

1. O could I speak the matchless worth, O, could I sound the glo-rles forth,

2. I'd slug the pre -cious blood He spilt, My ran- som from the dreadful guilt

3. Well, the de - light-ful day will come Whenmy dear Lord will bring me home,

* ^^J - J- 1 . - rj .^^^^^^^ =t ESEt^taP

S

Which
Of
And

in my Saviour shine, I'd soarand touch the heav'nly strings, And vie with
sin and wrath divine ; I'd sing His glorious righteousness. In which all-

I shall see His face ; Then with my Saviour, Brother, Friend, A blest e -

«: at : Iff: :ff: ^ ^ . ^
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Gar briel while he sings In notes almost di- vine, In notes almost di - vine,

per -feet, heav'nly dress My soul shall ev-er shine, My soul shall ev- er shine,

ter - ni - ty I'll spend. Triumphant in His grace, Triumphant in His grace.

No. 153. I Love Thy Kingrdom, Lord.

Timothy Dwight. Handel.

P :^;= =a= 4=v-4-

=1:: =1=5:
:9^

=S=at

ll'he1. I love Thy king-dom. Lord,

2. I love Thy Church, O God

!

Her
3. For her my tears shall fall. For
4. Be - yond my high - est joy, I

s =?2= J=^ -wzn^

house
walls

her
prize

of Thine a - bode,

be - fore Thee stand,

my pray'rs as - cend;
her heav'n- ly ways,

-i 1 r
Ie^c m=t=t
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The Church our blest Re - deem - er saved With His own pre- cious blood.

Dear as the ap- pie of Thine eye, Andgrav-en on Thy hand.
To her my cares and toils are giv'n. Till toils and cares shall end.

Her sweet com- mun- ion, sol-emn vows, Her hymns of love and praise.
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No. 154.
Wm. p. Mackay.

Revive Us Again.
J. J. Husband.

1. W(
^ ^ -^

:iP^5=

praise Thee, O Godl for the Son of Thy love. For Je - sus who
2. We praise Thee, O God! for Thy Spir - it of ligh£,Who has shown us our
8. All glo - ry and praise to the Lamb that was slain, "Who has borne all our
4. Re - vlve us a - gain; fill each heart with Thy love; May each soul be re-

H i^\^ 9=»=r^ 9 -^
Zif^Hgr

Refkain.

^i^^-bJ^^fe^l^EEEll^^l^
died and Is now gone a - bove.
Sav - lour and scat -tared our night,
sins, and has cleansed ev - 'ry stain
kin - died with flre from a - bove.

«a>
'1

Hal . le - lu - jah I Thine the

^^^m
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glo - ry ; Hal - le • lu - Jah I a

S fe=*=^
men!
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Re - Vive us gain.

^^^^r^f-^
No. 155. Guide IVIe, Great Jehovah.

William Williams. Dr. T. Hastings.

mi=t>— M I i ^^^t-^i^ht :«- *^52^
f Guide me, O Thou great Je - ho - vah, Pilgrim thro' this bar - ren

I am weak, but Thou art might-y; Hold me with Thy pow'rful
O • pen now the crys - tal fount-ain. Whence the healing wa - ters
Let the fi - ery, cloud -y pil - lar, Lead me all myjour-ney

fWhen I tread the verge of Jor-dan, Bid my anx-ious fears sub
Bear me thro' the swell-Ing cur - rent ; Land me safe on Ca-naan'sside^ i

land ;

)

hand :

j

flow;)
thro' : f
- side ; 1
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Bread of heav • en. Feed me till 1 want no more,
Strong De • liv - 'rer, Be Thou still my strength and shield,
Songs of prais - es I will ev - er give to Thee,

J"- J^
1 J _ ^. .^ J* j"* J 1

1
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Bread of heav - en. Feed me till I want no more.
Strong De - liv - 'rer, Be Thou still my strength and shield.
Songs of prais - es I will ev - er give to Thee.

at-p-^=
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No.156.
Oeorgb Dxtffield, Jr.

Stand Up for Jesus.
G. J. Wbbb.

fzl^^E^^E^dEE^^^^i^
1. Stand up ! stand up for Je

-m-^—m—ft—0-

sus! Ye sol - diers of the cross

;

^li^p^^n^i^^^^
^^^^ Fine.
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Lift high His roy - al ban - ner, It must not suf - fer loss:

D.8.-Till ev - ^ry foe is van-quished,And Christ is Lord in - deed.

mE«: _:

—
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Prom vie - fry un - to vie - fry His

d^a^
2 Stand up ! stand up for Jesus

!

Stand in His strength alone

;

The arm of flesh will fail you

;

Ye dare not trust your own

:

Put on the gospel armor,
And, watching unto prayer,

Where duty calls or danger,
Be never wanting there.

3 Stand up ! stand up for Jesus

!

The strife will not be long;
This day the noise of battle.
The next the victor's song:

To Him that overcometh.
A crown of life shall be

;

He with the King of glory
Shall reign eternally.

N . 1 5 7. The Morning Light.

1 The morning light is breaking;
The darkness disappears

;

The sons of earth are waking
To penitential tears

:

Each breeze 'that sweeps the ocean
Brings tidings from afar.

Of nations in communion,
Prepared for Zion's war.

2 See heathen nations bending
Before the God we love,

And thousand hearts ascending
In gratitude above

;

While sinners, now confessing,
The gospel call obey.

And seek the Saviour's blessing,
A nation in a day.

3 Blest river of salvation,
Pursue thine onward way

;

Flow thou to every nation,
Nor in thy richness stay:

Stay not till all the lowly
Triumphant reach their home

;

Stay not till all the holy
Proclaim, "The Lord is come!"

Samuel F. Smith.

No. 158.
Thomas Kkn.

Praise God.
Old Hundred. L. M. Lotris Bourgeois.

P ^^1 m f^^i^^^^
Praise God, from whom all blessings flow ; Praise Him, all creatures here be - low

;

S fcrg—1- 3^^ m:»-^ ^fe^^^^ ^
^^ EE3E 1^^ ^- ^ Ei ^mEI

Praise Him a - bove, ye heav'nly host ; Praise Father, Son, ^nd Ho - Iv Ghost.
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