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preface
THE SINGING of hymns, and sacred songs

has ever been one of the holiest and mightiest

forces tor the Kingdom of God, and the salvation

of humanity. The infant and the aged, the con-
quering hero, the dying saint, and the dying sol-

dier, all alike lean heavily upon the power of song.

The Hebrews celebrated the discovery of a spring,

the shadow of a rock in a weary land, and the

gathering of the harvest, with song. And only
when in hopeless captivity did they hang their

harps on the willows. The angels sang over the

manger, and the songs of Moses and the Lamb.and
"a new song" will be sung in the City of God.
Paul and Silas with their feet fast in the stocks,

incarcerated in a foreign jail, at midnight, prayed
and sang praises unto God. The armies of our
Lord, as well as the armies of our lands have been
marvelously inspired by the tremendous influence

of song.

CHRISTIAN GOSPEL HYMNS is exactly what
the title indicates, the Gospel in hymns for all

Christians in all lands. We have culled the entire

hymnology of the church, and have placed to-

gether here the very best of all the great hymns
that they might beget reverence, devotion and
consecration, in sacred worship. We have also

secured the very cream of all the great new songs
and choruses, that they might awaken life, and
beget self-sacrifice, activity, and zeal in all the

organizations carrying on the great work of the

church.

Asking the Father's blessing that these songs
may everywhere assist to exalt Christ, and save

men, we are,

Yours in Jesus, for His glory,

CHAS. REIGN SCOVILLE.
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No. 1. How Firm a Foundation.

George Keith. m^m Unknown.
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1. How firm a foun-da-tion, ye saints of the Lord, Is laid for your faith in His

2."Fear not I am with thee, be not dis-mayed, For I am thy God, I will

3."When thro' the deep waters I call thee to go, The riv - ers of sor-row shall

4."When thro' fier-y tri - als thy path-way shall lie, My grace all suf-fi-cient shall
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ex-cel-lent 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 to stand,Up - held by my
not o-ver-flow, For I will be with thee thy tri-als to bless, And sanc-ti - fy

be thy sup-ply,The flames shall not hurtthee;I on-lyde - sign Thy dross to con-

Im^ -CF^ fe f '
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ref - uge to Je - sus have fled? To you who for ref - uge to Je-sus have fled,

gracious, om - nip - o - tent hand,Up - held by my gracious, om-nip-o-tent hand."

to thee thy deep-est dis - tress, And sanc-ti - fy to thee thy deepest distress."

sume,and thy gold to re- fine, Thy dross to consume,and thy gold to re -fine."
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No. 2.

c. h. a

What WiH It Be?
COPYRIGHT, 1009, BY CHA8. H. GABRIEL.

OWNED BY CHA8. REIGN SCOVILLE. Chas. H. Gabriel.
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1. If to-day,
2. If His love

3. If our faith

4. If when those

r* h h

jp • * * *
a-mid the storms of life that wild - ly beat a-round us,

so free - ly shed a-broad can fill our hearts with glo - ry,

in Him can fill our hearts with joy to o - ver-flow-ing,

we love are tak-en from us we can still a - dore Him.
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the rain-bow of our bless-ed Lord can see, And re-joice to hear Him
the sweet-est song of earth is: "Come to Me;" If such bless-ing it af-

the Lord, un-seen, to us so dear can be; If we love Him while in

to Him in that dark hour for com-fort flee; As we clasp their hands on
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call - ing, as when first the Shepherd found us, When we stand in His presence,

fords us just to tell the pre-cious sto - ry, When we stand in His presence,

tears and pain for har-vest we are sow-ing, When we stand in His presence,

yon - der shore, to cast our crowns be-fore Him,And we stand in His presence,

m-t-r-t r il_l l -tm *=$ m fe4=?±=fcf:
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Fine. Chords.
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As we stand in His pres-ence,
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what will it be? What will it be? h, what will it be? With the Lord to
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ty! On that bliss-ful shore,Sav'd for-ev-er-more,reign
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No. 3, Do You Love Me More than These?

Jessie H, Brown.
COPYRIGHT, 1800, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL.

OWNED BY CHAS. REIQN 8COVILLE. Fred A. Fillmore.
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1. When we fol-low earth-Iy splen-dor, Seek-ing on - ly sel - fish ease;

2. When the crowns of hu-man glo-ry We, in blind-ness, try to seize;

3. Leaving home,and friends,and country, O-ver land and o - ver seas;

1. When wo fol - low earthly splendor, Seeking on - ly selfish ease,
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Bless-ed Lord, we hear Thee say - ing, "Do you love Me more than these?"

We can catch the ten-der ques-tion:—"Do you love Me more than these?"

We would follow when Thou call-est:
—"Do you love Me more than these?"

Blessed Lord, we hear Thee saying, "Do yon love Me more than these?"

!Si ^EEgESESSEBEEEEiEI fS^B^ •p—try r
Chorus.

m t=m
#^y31= m—0-

=3=r=±*=5
More than these, more than these, Do you love me more than these?
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More than these, more than these, Do you love me more than these?

More, more than these, more, more than these,
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No. 4. Land of the Unsetting Sun.

W. C. Martin.
COPYRIGHT, 190i, BY CHA8. H. GABRIEL.

COPYRIGHT, IQOt, BY E. O. EXCELL. Chas. H. Gabriel.

¥
1. Some sweet day I shall en - ter a place, When the work of my life shall be

2. Yes, the bur - dens of life can be borne, When I think of the prize to be

3. I can peace-ful -ly welcome the night When the hours of my life shall be

4. what joyl mortal tongue can-not tell, With e - ter - ni-ty on - ly be-li».
! it k i
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done;

won;

run;

P&=fc

-ar-

A place that is filled with His mar - vel -ous grace, In the

Of the beau - ti - ful robe and the crown to be worn, In the

It will bring me no grief, but su - per • nal de - light In the

One an - oth - er to meet, with the Sav - ior to dwell, In the

zJz: :±
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Chorus. n

land of the Un set -ting Sun. 1 shall dwell in the Land of De-

h J5 ^ttfctq
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light When my journey on earth has been run; In the land where there

of de-light jour • ney on earth has been ran;
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com-eth no sor-row, no night, In the land of the Un - set - ting Sun.
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No. 5.

Chas. Reign Scovilfe.

The Great Ghange.
COPYRIGHT, 1806, BY DE LOSS SMITH.
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De Loss SmStti.
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1. Since I'm in Christ and par- doned from sin, what a world is

2. Fath-om-less love of e - ter - nal length, Weak- ness has changed to

3. Things I once loved are things I now hate, Since I haveen-tered

4. That which was gain I count now but loss, What seemed pure gold I

-*_• • .
0<^0 0-
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this I'm now inl All things are changed by power di - vine, For I love

won-der-ful strength,All things are changedin"AH mine are Thine, "For I love

thro' the"Straight Gate." Toilallispleas-ure, life is sub - lime, For I love

see now was dross: Tho' but a branch, I live >n the Vine, For I love

V V V V V V I
' r V "-*— VV V
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Chorus.
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Christ and know He is mine. what a change, what a change, .

what a change, what a change.

Since thro' His blood . . . I'm saved by His grace; . . . And as He leads, . •

Since thro' His blood by His grace; And as He lead?,
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still I shall change,' Un - til 1 see His face.

still I shall cn&nge, Un-til I see beau - ti • ful face,.
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No. 6. Help Somebody To-day.

M.. C.nli- A R.«.|, OOPVRIGHT, 1B04, BV CHA«. M. GABRIEL.Mrs. Frank A. Breck.
copyright, ik», bv e. o. exceil. Chas. H. Gabriel.

muti^-kHAiuthi 1

1. Look all a-round you, find some one in need, Help some-bod-y to - dayl

2. Man-y arewait-ing a kind, lov-ing word, Help some-bod-y to - dayl

3. Man-y have bur-dens too heav-y to bear, Help some-bod-y to- dayl

4. Some are dis-cour-aged and wear-y in heart, Help some-bod-y to- dayl

n r\ in
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Tho' it be lit - tie—a neigh-bor - ly deed—Help some-bod-y to - dayl

Thou hast a mes-sage, let it be heard, Help some-bod-y to - dayl

Grief is the por-tion of some ev - 'ry-whero, Help some-bod-y to - dayl

Some one the jour-ney to hear- en should start, Help some-bod-y to • dayl

m i I i i i i m tmm ^
Chords.
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Help some-bod-y to - day, . . Some-bod-y a- long life's way; Let

to - day, home-ward way;

E E E E If \> \ \ E^ »z: s— » IT E r—V
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sor-row be end-ed, The friendless befriended, Oh, helpsomebody to - dayl
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No. 7. What Will You Do with Jesus?

Anon.

I
t-t-rJ

COPYRIGHT, 180B, BY H. W. MILLER.

OWNED BY CHARLES REIGN 8COVILLE. Harry W. Miller.

33=* s B S=s=*¥
1. Je - sus is stand-ing in Pi - late's hall, Friendless, for - sak- en, be-

§mi

2. Je - sus is stand-ing on tri - al still,

3. Will you e - vade Him as Pi - late tried,

4. Will you like Pe - ter your Lord de - ny?

5."Je - sus, I give Thee my heart to - day;

#•«-"# HF , , m is- -p-

You can be false to Him
Or will you choose Him what

Or will you scorn from His

Je - sus, I'll fol-low Thee

_<2-

i-j.
n'fc
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all; Hark-en! what mean-eth the sud •

will; You can be faith - ful thro' good

tide? Vain - ly you strug-gle from Him
fly, Dar - ing for Je - sus to live

way, Glad - ly o - bey - ing Thee;" will

trayed by

if you

e'er be

foes to

all the

den

or

to

or

you

call?

ill,

hide,

die?

say;

fe-em EEgSf: fc3E

Chorus.

will you do with Je - sus?

will you do with Je - sus?

will you do with Je - sus? What will you do with Je - sus? Neutral you

will you do with Je - sus?

will I do with Je - sus?^m*?£m&m&-'-+»—»—

p

tit.

^ ĵ̂ HHz^̂ ^^SSEt^
not be; Some day your heart will be ask-ing,What will He do with me?



No. 8.

W. C. Martin.

faa&

That's Enough for Me.
COPYRIGHT, 1807, BY CHA8. H. GABRIEL.

COPYRIGHT, 1808, BY E. O. EXCFLL. Chis. H. Qabrlel.

i u w.-H-tm=£^

M
1. I do not ful - ly com - pre-hend The mer

2. So dark it was be - fore He came, And set

3. I do not know how it was done, How He
4. I do not ask to know the way He did

- cy shown to me;

my soul a -glow;

has made me whole;

His work of grace

J: Hi
SSt

i. iii
^^ju.ua^jV^m
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I on - ly know a Gra-cious Friend Has bro't my blindness to an end,

He kin-died there a sa- cred flame, And tho' I scarce-Iy knew His name,

I on - ly know the night is gone And day e-ter-nal has be -gun

So long as He has sent the ray, By which my spir - it can sur-vey

m • p •

1=1m *—*
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And now,

He loves

With - in

The beau

thro' Him, I see, And now, thro'

me—this I know, He loves me-
my cloud - ed bouI, With - in my
ty of His face, The beau - ty

Him,

this

cloud

of

I see.

I know,

ed soul.

His face.

em
to

Chorus.
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So blind was I, but now I see, And that'
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o blind was I, but now I see, And that's
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No. 9. Let Jesus Gome Into Your Heart.

C. H. M.
COPYRIGHT, 1888, BY H. L. SILMOUR.

USED BY PER. Mrs. C. H. Morrta.
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1. If you are tired of the load of your sin, Let Je - bus come

2. If 'tis for pu - ri - ty now that you sigh, Let Je - sus come

3. If there's a tem-pest your voice can -not still, Let Je - sua come

4. If you would join the glad songs of the blest, Let Je - sus come

»rrrn^ B=l
£ w
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in - to your heart; If you de - sire a new life to be -gin,

in - to your heart; Fountains for cleansing are flowing nearby,

in - to your heart; If there's a void this world nev-er can fill,

in - to your heart; If you would en - ter the mansions of rest,

Chords.
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Let Je - sus come in - to your heart. Just now, your

iJ5Pf^ wmimr-v
I v

P$ -i—i

—

P^^
doubtings give o'er; Just now, re - ject Him no more; Just now,throw
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o - pen the door; Let Je • sus come in - to your heart.
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No. 10.

Rachel Rivera.

What More Gan He Do.
COPYRIGHT, 1807, 1«0», BY E. O. EXCEU.

WORDS AND MUSIC. Jno. R. Sweney.
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in £

±s 3^s £5ee3*=* *
1. lost ones, in dan-ger no long - er re-main! TheSav-ionr is

2. He calls thro' the Gos- pel, re -pent and be-lieve; He calls anden-

3. He calls thro' His mer - cy, and still yon de - lay; He calls by His

4. haste, He is wait-tog, yon can - not re - fuse The way of sal-

s 3E §=£i £
fr—tr-V *=f:

9 9 9

t: $=f£
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call-ing a - gain and

treats you His grace to

Spir - it, you grieve Him
va - tion with glad - ness

1

a - gain; Be - mem-ber the an-guish He
re - ceive; He of - fers full par-don, and

a - way; Ah, soon your pro - ba - tion per-

to choose! His blood of a-tone-ment is

lr3=j

W I
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ad lib Fine.

£:=£ £=£^*=*
suf-fered for you; His life paid your ran-som—what more can He do?

on - ly de-mands Your lov - ing sub-miss -ion to all He commands,

haps may be o'er, And then your Re-deem - er will call you no more!

flow -ing for you, He of -fers it free - ly—what more can He do?

U$±^M ^mm &£$w
t> p v

D. S.
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His life paid your ran-som—what more can He do?

Chords
k n r. p r. i:*=£ £?±=r « £fe£s t=£ at=T
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What more can He do, what more can He do—His hands and His feet to theMM & iis *—Hf C=I 1=1
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cross nailed for you? What more can He do, what more can He do
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No. 11. There Will Be No Tears In Paradise.

Chas, Reign Scovllle,
COPYRIGHT, 1906, BYSCOMUE AND SMITH,

SOLO.
De Loss Smith.
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There will be no tears in Par - a - diae, No bro-ken hearts nor mournful sighs;

We will meet those gone in Par - a - dise, The quick and dead shall all a - rise;

There will be no night in" Par - a - dise, The Son of Righteousness shall 'rise,

No sad fare - wells in Par - a - dise, The Tree of Life once more shall rise;

I
4- 4- j ,n

mb3 3£=d
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No cloud shall ev - er dim its skies There will be no tears in Par - a - dise.

Im - mor - tal life shall win the prize, There will be no tears in Par - a - dise.

"Tell all the earth" His an-gel cries, "There will be no tears in Par - a - dise."

He'll wipe all tear-drops from our eyes There will be no tears in Par - a - dise.

^mi £3a j—i =£

ir*

Chorus.
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The birds fly north as well as south, . . . The show-ers always end the drouth;

k as well as south,

mwuiU^^^ s*
rit.
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The sun that sets, again shall rise, . . There'll be no tears . . in Par-a-dise.

there'll be no tears

m & f f f \ t

shall rise,
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No. 12.

c. h. a.

That Will Be Glory.
COPYRIGHT, 1800, BV E O. EXCELl.

WORDS AND MUSIC. ChM. H. Oabrlel.
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1. When all my la-borsand tri-als are o'er, And I am safe on that

2. When, by the gift of His in - fin - ite grace, I am ac-cord-ed in

3. Friends will be there I have loved long a - go; Joy like a riv - er a-

f f f f f

i \i
% 1 i i i

£fe^fc -pc
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beau - ti - ful shore, Just to be near the dear Lord I a - dore,

heav - en a place, Just to be there and to look on His face,

round me will flow; Yet, just a smile from my Sav-ior, I know,& s 9 g

r r r r'r rr r r r

mB fej^
B»«-

Chorus.

±e±
4—I-

*f? h,fi

frlf -i

S5

VA/ \1/ \i/

Will thro' the a - ges be glo-ry forme . . that will be

_ /<T'^ that will
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glo-ry for me, Glo-ry for me, glo-ry for me; When by His grace

be glo-ry for me, Glo-ry for me, glo-ry for me; ....

mtHj t *- «n inm
J- ,r Ji3=1^^

^ i rit.
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I shall look on His face, That will be glo-ry, be glo-ry for me.
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No. 13. I Want to Live Gloser to Jesus.
COPYRIGHT, 1906, BY CHA8. H. GABRIEL.

Jessie Brown Pounds. e. o. excell, owner. Chas. H. Qabrlel.

3SE:£ 15 £: 3=3 3ESTf
1. I want to live clos - er

2. I want to live clos - er

3. I want to live clos - er

T*-
:£==g=£==&£i=t:

to Je - sus,— My vis - ion so

to Je - sus, For oft - en I

to Je - sus, Still clos - er and

5^£
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oft - en is dim; To look on His face and be filled with His grace,

fol - low a - far; His voice I would hear sounding close to my ear

clos - er each day; Till clasp - ing His hand I shall en - ter the land

£=S= £x£^£ SI
£=£ fr-p-H* r^P^

Chorus.

£=£ £=* =M
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I want to live clos-er to Him.

To tell what His prom-is - es are. Clos-er to Je-sus, clos-er to

Where I shall be near Him for aye.

3z
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to Him I would be: To look on His
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face and be filled with His grace, I want to live clos-er to Him.
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No. 14. Won't You Gome Back Home?
James Rowe. COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY DE L088 SMITH.
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De Loss Smith.
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1. Soul a-stray in darkness, bowed by sin and woe, One still dear-ly loves you,

2. Tho'from Him you wander, un-der sin's con-trol, Ev - er He isyearn-ing

3. Think how He has suf-fered just to prove His love; E - ven now a man-Bion

4. Swift the day is speed-ing; night is com-ing on; Turn,while Je-sus calls you

£
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tho' you downward go;Ten-der-ly He calls youin the gath'ring gloom; HearHim
for yourwayward soul;Arms of love are o-pen,why,despair-ing roam From the

He prepares a-bove—E-ven while you wan-der onto endless doom:Won't you

hope will soon be gone. In the path be-fore you lies a yawning tomb:Won't you

-* & *
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Chords.
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sweet-ly pleading:"Won't you come backhome?"

One who loves you?"Won't you come back home?""Won't you come back home, won't you

try to love Him ?"Won't you come back home ? '
' won'* you come to Jesus,

love the Sav -ior?"Won't youcome back home?"
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come back home? Still He dearly loves you andispleading"Oome,"grieveHisheartno
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longer;cease from Him to roam; All shall be for-given^'Won't you come back home?"
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No. 15.

Neal A. McAuIey.

Sweet Galilee.
WORDS AND MUSIC COPYRIGHT, 1903, BY E. O. EXCELL.

INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED.

fc * N
B. O. Bxcell.

J-tuXE^tnt^m^m^m
1. I stood by the side of the mur-mur-ing sea, Sweet Gal-i-lee, sweet Gal-i-

2. I sailed in a ship on that bil - low - y sea, Sweet Gal-i-lee, sweet Gal-i-

3 I love to re -call the bright sil - ver-y sea, Sweet Gal-i-lee, sweet Gal-i-

I
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lee;

lee;

lee;

1

When the sun-shine its beau-ty re- vealed nn - to me, Sweet Gal-i - lee,

While the voice of the tem-pest was say -ing to me, Sweet Gal-i-lee,

For its won - der-ful sto - ry is pre-cious to me, Sweet Gal-i - lee,

s k £ O . v . £ £ h£=£=£ 3mt*
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sweet Gal - i - lee; Then I thought of my Sav - ior who years long a-

sweet Gal - i - lee; Then I thought of the hearts who once tossed on the

sweet Gal - i - lee; As it tells of my Sav - ior who came from a-

mm^f^fWTFtrn
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go Came to tell the glad sto - ry, His love to be - stow, As He
wave, When they cried in their per- il to Him who could save; How the

bove, With the treas-ures of mer - cy and in - fi - nite love, Standing
- m. m m f-' -f- . I
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stood by the side of that mur-mur-ing sea, Sweet Gal-i-lee, sweet Gal-i-lee,

Master spoke peace to that bil - low-y sea, Sweet Gal-i-lee, sweet Gal-i-lee.

there by the side of that sil - ver-y sea, Sweet Gal-i-lee, sweet Gal-i-lee.
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No. 16.

c. h. a.

The Slighted Stranger.

1

WORDS AND MUSIC COPVRIOHT, 1908, BV CHA8. H. GABRIEL. -. u ,!_«._,_
e. o. excell, owner. Cha8 - "• 0*«>ne«-
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1. A Stran - ger stands out - side the door, And longs thy guest to be;

2. From lone- ly, dark Geth-sem - a - ne, Thro' Pi-late's hall of shame,

3. Yet still He waits and calls to thee, Al - tho' ye scarce can hear

J, J. * J i
,i

A J J .J..
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He knows thy name, for o'er and o'er He soft - ly calls to theel

Up o - ver era - el Cal - va - ry, To thee in love He came!

The plead - ing voice, so oft - en has It fall - en on thine ear:

} . n J . J. ; j-J-J-J-i ^ A
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His hands are pierced, His brow is torn, His face is sad, but sweet—

De-spised! re-ject- ed! era - ci - fiedl love, grace un- known,

soul, a - rise and let Him in, Lest from the bolt - ed door

1 ± ± ± i j j j J.
J i J- J
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It is the Lord of Par-a-dise! A - rise, thy Sav - ior greet. .

That He should still re- mem-ber thee, And claim thee for His own! . .

In sor -row He should turn a -way, To call for thee no more.. .
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He was wounded for thy trans-gres-sions; He wasbrais-ed for thy
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The Slighted Stranger.
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1î** 4 «=i=5^—f

Yet He stands at thy heart's door pleading, Why, why not let Him in?
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No. 17. Let the Lower Lights Be Burning.

P. P. B.
COPYRIGHT, 1806, BY THE JOHN CHURCH CO.

USED BY PER. P. P. BUM.

*+*** Fr
1. Bright-ly beams our Fa - ther's mer - cy From His light - house ev - er more,

2. Dark the night of sin has set - tied, Loud the an - gry bil- lows roar;

3. Trim your fee- ble lamp, my broth - er: Some poor sail - or tem-pest toss'd,

.* « ^ «_• fL.tei^tti^^mF]
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'
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But to us

Ea - ger eyes

Try - ing now

He gives the keep

are watch-ing, long

to make the har-

- ing Of the lights a - long the shore,

ing, For the lights a - long the shore,

bor, In the dark-ness may be lost.

M «_
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Chorus.
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L̂et the lowu er lights be burn - ing! Send a gleam a -cross the wave!
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Some poor faint ing struggling sea-man You may res -cue, you may save.
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No. 18. Just When I Need Him Most.

Rev. Win. Pool.
COPYRIGHT, IMS, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL.

COPYRIGHT, 1808, BY E. O EXCEIL. Chaa. H. Gabriel.

mm t^h31Z3 mX i-V

1. Just when I need Him, Je-sus is near, Just when I fal - ter, just when I

2. Just when I need Him, Je-sus is true, Nev-er for-sak-ing all the way
3. Just when I need Him, Je-sus is strong, Bearing my bur-dens all the day

4. Just when I need Him, He is my all, An-swer-ing when up-on Him I

fear;

thro';

long;

call;
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Read-y to help me, read-y to cheer,

Giv- ing for bur -dens pleasures a - new,

For all my sor - row giv - ing a song,

Ten - der - ly watch-ing lest I should fall,

Just when I need Him most.

Just when I need Him most.

Just when I need Him most.

Just when I need Him most.

^g F3 F [[[ WMi* EZZI v—v—V
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Chorus.
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Just when I need Him most, Just when I need Him most;
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Je - sus is near to com-fort and cheer, Just when I need Him most.
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No. 19. Jesus is All the World to Me.

W. L. T.

COPYRIGHT, 1904, BV WILL L THOMPSON, EAST LIVERPOOL, OHIO.

Will L. Thompson.
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1. Je

2. Je

3. Je

4. Je

SU3 IS

sus is

sus is

sus is

all

all

all

all

the world to me,

the world to me,

the world to me,

the world to me,

K4-

My life, my joy, my all;

My friend in tri - als sore;

And true to Him I'll be;

I want no bet - ter friend;
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He is my strength from day to day,

1 go to Him for bless-ings, and

Oh, how could I this friend de - ny,

T trust Him now, I'll trust Him when

-* *—^—
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fall,

o'er,

me?
end.

S3 s
With -out Him I would

He gives them o'er and

When He's so true to

Life's fleet - ing days shall
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When I am sad, to Him I go, No oth - er one can cheer me so;

He sends the sun-shine and the rain, He sends the harvest's gold-en grain;

Fol-low-ing Him I know I'm right, He watches o*er me day and night;

Beau-ti - ful life with such a friend; Beau-ti - ful life that has no end;
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When I am sad He makes me glad, He's my
Sun • shine and rain, har - vest of grain, He's my
Fol - low - ing Him, by day and night, He's' my
E - ter - nal life, e - ter - nal joy, He's my

IB I f-'Hf £e£ EE£

friend,

friend,

friend,

friend.
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No. 20. "Some Day" May be Too Late.

James Rowe. COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY DE LOSS SMITH. De Loss Smltb.

u±L±m:f^g 0-r
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1. ''Some day," you say,when passing by souls bowed in grief and" care,"When
2. "Some day," you say.whenyou behold some tott'ring slave to drink,"When
3. "Some day," you say,when Jesus pleads with tender voice and sweet, And
4. "Some day," you say, "I'll have more time my faith in Him to prove, And

Jffl !7i
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fear and pride have fled a -way and I have time to spare, I'll la-bor

I have filled my store-house, I from du - ty shall not shrink; I'll fight the

shows to you His bleed-ing brow and side and hands and feet, "Some day,not

then I'll help my Lord to win the ob-ject of His love, That I may

1 n n ^ n ^ms$
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m ur r
rit.
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for my Mas-ter,help these souls their ills to bear." "Some day" may be too late.

Liquor Traffic,snatch theso brothers from the brink" "Some day" may be too late,

nowjl'llheed His plea and seek tho mer-cy seat.""Some day" may be too late,

win a shin-ing crown in par-a-dise a-bove." Some day" may be too late.
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'Some

'Some

'Some

'Some

day" may be too late

day" may be too late

day" may be too late

day" may by too late

"Some day"

Jd*
may be too late

A, __

For death may shut the vineyard gate.

For death may shut the vineyard gate.

For death may call; oh, do not wait.

For death may close the gold-en gate.

mm& me
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'Some Day" May be Too Late.
rlt.

The time is now this ver

is

y hour, Some day
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may be to late.
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No. 21.

London Hymn Book,

I Love Nam,

USED BY PERMISSION. S. C. Foster.
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1. Gone from my heart the world with all its charm, Gone are my sins and

2. Once I was lost up - on the plains of sin, Ouce was a slave to

3. Once I was bound, but now I am set free; Once I was blind, but

A #- A A A A- -P-. -ft.
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all that would a- larm; Be - fore the cross my heart is bend-ing low, The

doubts and faars within, Once was a-fraid to meet an an-gry God, But

now the light I see; Once I was dead, but now in Christ I live, To
JL -JL. jfL JL h*. jfL JL JL.
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Chorus.
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precious blood of Je - sus cleanses white as snow.

now I'm cleansed from ev-'ry stain thro' Jesus' blood. I love Him , I love Him,

tell the world a-round the peace that He doth give.

I
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Because He first loved me, And purchased my sal- va-tiononCal-v'ry'stree.
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No. 22. Growing Dearer Each Day.

C. H. O.
COPYRIGHT, 1M>7, BY CHA8. H. GABRIEL.

E. O. EXCELL, OWNER. Chas. M. Gabriel.
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How sweet is the love ofmy Savior !

'T is bound-less and deep as the sea; And
2. I know He is ev-er be-sideme! E - ter - ni-ty on -ly will prove The

3. Wher-ev - er Heleadslwillfol-low, Thro' sor- row, or shadow, or sun; And
4. Some day face to face I shall seeHim, And oh, what a joy it will be To

^vmiim-i ± i
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best of it all, it is dai- ly Grow-ing sweet -er and sweeter to me.

heightandthedepthofHismercy, And the breadth of His in -fi-nite love,

tho' I betriedinthefur-nace, I can say, "Lord, Thy will be it done."

knowthatHisIove.nowsoprecious.Willfor-ev - er grow sweeter to mel ,

£
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Chords.
¥ ¥

Sweet - er and sweeter to me, . . .

Sweet-er to me, grow - ingsweet-er to me.

¥
Dear - er and

Dear- er each day,
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s
dear - er each day; . . . Oh, won -

grow - ing dear- er each day; Oh, won-der-

PP i

der - ful love of my
ful lore, love of my
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each step of my wayl
each step of my way!

IS IS

Sav - ior, Grow - ing dear er

Sav • ior. Grow • ing dear • er and dear • er
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No. 23. Goming King of Kings.

E. T. and P. H. Cassel

J2, , | ,| =£j±

COPYRIGHT, te06, BY 8COVILLE AND SMITH,

OWNED BY CHA8. REIGN 8COVILLE.
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Flora H. Caoiel
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1. la Thine own word oh, bless-ed Lord Thy com - ing is for - told;

2. Oh, grant that we 'ere long may see, Thy com - ing in the sky,

m
i v
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We can not say how soon the day Will dawn and we be - hold

In splend-or bright and rai - ment white, With ang - els from on high;
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The wondrous to - ken, of Thy word spok-en, Thy com-ing for Thine own,

Oh,speed the dawn-ing of that glad morn-ing, The com-ing of the King.
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Chorus.
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com - ing King of
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, My heart with rapt - ure sings,kmgs, My heart
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I'll tell the sto - ry of Thy glo - ry, Com - ing King of kings.
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No. 24. Nobody Told Me of Jesus.

Mrs, Frank A. Breck.
COPYRIGHT, 1808, BY CHA8. H. GABRIEL.

COPYRIGHT, 1808, BY E. O. EXCEIL.

pfi*Piil
Chu. H. Gabriel.
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1. Would you care if some friend you have met day by day Should never be

2. Care you not if one soul of the chil-dren of men Should nev - er be

3. Would you care if your crown should be star-less-ly dim, Be - cause you led

4. Then be si - lent no long-er! but ear-nest - ly pray For grace to the

Ka m % g g £
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told a-bout Je - sus? Are you will - ing that He in the judgment shall say;

bro't un-to Je - sus? Or would say in that day when He com-eth a-gain,

no one to Je - sus? Make it true thatsome heart shall not answer to Him:

tell -ing of Je - sus? So that no one can say on that great judgment day,

» -I U

Chorus.

m E-l—E-£

I

"No one ev - er told me of Je - sus." No-bod-y told me of
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Je - sus, No -bod - y told me of Je - sus; So ma- ny] I have met—
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but they seem'd to for-get To tell me the sto - ry of Je - sua.
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No. 25.

c. h. a.

He is So Precious to Me.
COPYRIGHT, 1802, BY CHA8. H GABRIEL.

COPYRIGHT, 1807, BY E O. EXCELl Chan. H. Oabrtel.

mm i^riMi^i¥ *
1. So pre-cious is Je - sus, my Sav-ior, my King, His praise all the day long

2. He stood at my heart's door 'mid sunshine and rain, And pa-tient-ly wait - ed

3. I stand on the moun-tain of bless -ing at last, No cloud in the heav-ens

4. I praise Him be-cause He ap-point-ed a place Where, some day, thro' faith in

m ^m .0 4=k£ mW i=e 3^^
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with rap - ture I sing; To Him in my weak-ness for strength I can cling,

an en-trance to gain; What shame that so long He en- treat -ed in vain,

a shad - ow to cast; His smile is up - on me, the val - ley is past,

His won- der-ful grace, I know I shall see Him—shall look on His face,

yt\ || | /TNm JHf-f-tfi
3 4=i &.m J I J J J I J ĵ ^

Chorus. Faster.

twiwni 7
For He is so pre-cious to me.
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For He is so pre-cious to
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pre-cious to me,

me, . . . For

Eg
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bo pre-cious to me;

He is so pre-cious to me ; . . . 'T is heaven be-
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to know, For He is so pre-cious to me.

sfeJ

Kf-f-lf f f I P

:

f IB



No. 26.

i

E. S. Hall.

His Love Gan Never Fail.
COPYRIGHT, 1S97, BY E. O. EXOBLU

WORDS ANO MUSIC. E. O. Excel!.
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1. I do not ask to see the way My feet will have to

2. And if my feet would go a -stray, They can -not, for I

3. I will not fear, tho' dark-ness come A-broad o'er all the

:
, t? 4 S

tread;

know

land,
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But on - ly that my
That Je - sus guides my
If I may on - ly

soul may feed

falt'ring steps,

feel the touch

Up - on the liv - ing

As joy - ml - ly I

Of His own lov - ing

7Sf

bread.

go.

hand.
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'Tis bet - ter far that

And tho' I may not

And tho' I trem - ble

I should walk

see His face,

when I think

By faith close to His

My faith is strong and

How weak I am, how

N=FF

side,

—

clear,

frail,

mfc=?Sm
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I may not know the

That in each hour of

My soul is sat - is-

way I go,

sore dis-tress

fied to know

But oh, I know my
My Sav - ior will be

His love can nev - er

Guide,

near,

fail.
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My soul is sat - is •

Chords.
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fied to know His

233

lave can nev - er
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fail.
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His love . . can nev

His love caa nev
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er fail, His
er fail.

love . . can nev-e
His love can nev

ft—H—*-

i,
*=F£

fail;

fail;

/?_•

IEE
c r i _g s



No. 27, He is Able to Deliver Thee.

W.A.O.
COPYRIGHT, 1887, BY E.O. EXGELU

WORDS AND MUSIC. W, A. Ogdcti.
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1. 'Tis the grand -est theme thro' the a - ges rung; 'Tis the grand - est

2. 'Tis the grand - est theme in the earth or main; 'Tis the grand - est

3. 'Tis the grand -est theme, let the ti - dings roll To the guilt - y
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theme for a mor-tal tongue; 'Tis the grandest theme that the world e'er sung,

theme for a mor-tal strain; 'Tis the grandest theme, tell the world a - gain,

heart, to the sin - ful soul; Look to God in faith, He will make thee whole,

—
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"Our God is a -ble to de - liv - er thee." He is a
a - ble, He

ble to de -
is a -ble
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liv - er thee, He is a - - - ble to de -liv-er thee; Tho' by sin op-
a - ble. He is a - ble
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prest, Go to Him for rest, "Our God is a - ble to de - Uv - er thee."
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No. 28.

T. M. Eastwood.

Beyond the Bar.
COPYRIGHT, 1009, BY E. O. EXCELl.

WORDS AND MUSIC Fred. H. Byihe.
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1. Be-yond the bar on yon-der shore,

2. Be-yond the bar my King a - bides,

3. Be-yond the bar there is no death,

4. Be-yond the bar we'll meet a - gain

A-cross life's troubled sea, There

A-mong His jew-els rare; And
And sor-row reigns no more; There

The friends we've missed so long; And

m gff^
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Pre-pared for me, pre-pared for me.

My home is there, my home is there.

On that blest shore, on that blest shore.

Un-end - ing song, un - end - ing song.

is a cit - y bright and fair

Bome day I shall dwell with Him,-

are no bruised and bleeding hearts

with them sing, for-ev - er - more.

f
i

I'll need no light of sun or

Need no light of

1/ 1/ * " *
star, When I my
sun or star,

z i r r
Sav - ior's face shall

When my Sav - ior's
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That will be light

*T
see;

face I see; Light

r r '

e-nough for me,

e - nough, e • nough
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for me,
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blest e - ter - ni - ty,

Thro' a blest e - ter - ni
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Be-yond the bar,

ty,
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be-yondthe bar.
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No. 29. There's a Hand Held Out.

M. W. Morse. U8ED BV permission of l. e. sweney, executrix. jno . r. Sweney.
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1. There's a hand held out in pit-y, .

2. Oh, howgen-tly will it lead us! .

3. Shall I, to this hand extended, .

4. Then, as hand in hand to-geth-er .

. There'sahandheld out in love; .

. Oh, how ten - der is its touch!

. Pay no heed as it in - vites? .

. Withmy Sav - ior , with my Friend,

W
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1 m-&-t-r ir-f- -t~r
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It will pi - lot to the cit-y . . Where our Fa-ther dwells a - bove. .

'Tisthebless-ed hand of Je - sus,— We all need it, oh, so much! .

Shallmy Sav -ior be of- fend -ed, . . Give I not to Him His rights? .

WithmyChrist,myEl-derBroth-er, . . LetHimlead till life shall end. . .

J J 1 *J Jl* J II* J J h-hhh* J I
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Chorus.
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There's a hand held out to you, , . There'sahandheld out to me, . .

to you, to me.
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There's a hand that will prove true, . . What-ev-er our lot shall be. . .
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prove true '
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ISo. 30. I Know Whom I Have Believed.

El Nathan. copyright, ma, and imt, dv james mcqranahan. James McOranahaa.
Moderate.

w Uiu\ l \ i^^ar T
1. I know not why God's wondrous grace To me He hath made known,

2. I know not how this sav - ing faith To me He did im • part,

3. I know not how the Spir- it moves, Con-vine -ing men of sin,

4. I know not what of good or ill May be re -served for me,

5. I know not when my Lord may come, At night or noon-day fair,
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Nor why— un-wor- thy—Christ in love Ee-deemedme for His own.

Nor how be - liev - ing in His word Wrought peace within my heart.

Ke-veal - ing Je - sus thro' the Word, Cre-at - ing faith in Him.

Of wear - y ways or gold - en days, Be - fore His face I see.

Nor if I'll walk the vale with Him, Or "meet Him in the air."
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But "I know whom I have believed, And am per-suad - ed that He is a - ble
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To keep that which I've com-mit - ted Un • to Him a-gainst that day. '
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No. 31. The Way of the Cross Leads Home.
Jessie Brown Pounds.

£fi

COPYRIGHT, 1906, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL.

COPYRIGHT, 1907, BY E. O. EXCEIL. Chas. H. dabriel.

im fca:m 3= 4-7-

1. I must needs go home by the way of the cross, There's no oth -er

2. I must needs go on in the blood-sprinkled way, The path that the

3. Then I bid fare - well to the way of the world, To walk in it

N S=Si
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way but this; I shall ne'er get sight of the Gates of Light,

Sav - ior trod, If I ev - er climb to the heights sub - lime,

nev • er more; For my Lord says "Come," and I Beek my home,

*_*
: j j j
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Chorus. .
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If the way

Where the soul

Where He waits

of the cross I miss,

is at home with God.

at the o • pen door.

The way of the cross leads
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home,

leads home,

1 T
The way of the cross leads home; It is

leads home;
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sweet to know, as I on -ward go, The way of the cross leads home.
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No. 32. Be Ye Also Ready.

Chas. Reign Scoville. copyright, i9oe, by 6coville and smith. De Loss Smith.
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1. I know not how soon Christ is com - ing a - gain; But He said, "Beye
2. Of that day and hour, there is no man who knows, No, not e - ven the

3. If read-y to live, you are read-y to die, Or to en-ter the

4. The Mas-ter may tar-ry, but don't be deceived; Like the vir-gins no

te£

r^
y-
i ^t»

read-y to go;" The clouds shall de-scend and the trumpet shall sound,

an - gels of light; The Fa-ther's own bo-som the se - cret con-ceals,

por - tals of light; At mid-night or noon, He will not come too soon,

oil for your light; There's no time to buy, when the Bridegroom draws nigh,
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Chorus.
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O Broth-er, be read-y to go.

So, Broth-er, be read-y to - night. In an hour that yon think not your

Then come to the Sav-ior to - night.

Broth-er, be read-y to - night.
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life here will end; In an hour thatyou think not, and so,
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Be ye chil-dren of
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Be Ye Also Ready.
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light, come to Je - sua to-night, And you will be read-y to go.
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No. 33. Somebody Knows.

Alfred H, Ackley. words and music copyright, 190a, 1009, by f. q. fischer. B. D. Ackley.

$te ^m^EtJm :i £
1. Failing in strength when opprest by my foes,Somebody knows,Somebody knows;

2. Why should I fear when the care-billows roll?Somebody knows,Somebody knows;

3. Wounded and helpless and sick with distress.Somebody knows,Somebody knows;

Waiting lor some one to ban-ish my woes, Somebod-y knows, 'Tis Je - sus.

When the deep shadows sweep overmy soul, Somebod-y knows,'Tis Je - sus.

Long-ing for home and a mother's ca-ress, Somebod-y knows,'Tis Je - sus.
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Chords.
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Somebody knows,Somebody knows When I am tempted andtried by my foes;
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He is the One who will keep me—Some-bod-y knows, 'Tis Je - sus.
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No. 34.

Dr. E, T. Caisel.

M
The Kind's Business.

COPYRIGHT, t902. BV E O EXCELL

WORDS AND MUSIC.
Flora H. Cassel.
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1. I"
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am a stran-ger here, with - in a for -eign land; My home is

2. This is the King's command: that all men, ev - 'ry-where, Re-pent and

3. My home is bright -er far than Shar-on's ro - sy plain, E-ter-nal

JS • M 0>-> 0. m = .
m • ft-i 0-m ±
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far a-way, up - on a gold -en strand; Am-bas-sa -dor to be of

turn a-way from sin's se - due - tive snare; That all who will o-bey , with

life and joy thro '-out its vast do-main; My Sov'reign bids me tell how

* *a * • » = = m = • ft-: ft—m *
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Chorus.
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realms be - yond the sea, I'm here on business for my King.

Him shall reign for aye, And that's my business for my King. This is the

mor - tals there may dwell, And that's my business for my King.
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mes - sage that I bring, A message angels fain would sing; "Oh, be ye

&
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reconciled,"ThussaithmyLordandKing,"Oh, be ye rec-on-ciled to God."
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No. 35.

C. H. Q.m
Sunshine and Rain.

WORD8AN0 MUSIC COPYRIGHT, 1902, BY CHA6. H. GABRIEL.

e. o. excell, owner. Chas. H. Gabriel.
Sa^bfe* E *=
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1. Had we on - ly sun-shine all the year a-round, With-out the bless-ing

2. Had we not a sor - row or a cross to bear, For Him who bore the

3. Can we prize the sun-shine and de-plore the rain, Re - pin - ing when the
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of re-fresh-ing rain,

bur-den of our sin,

days are dark and drear?

fci±=g

Would we scatter seed up - on the fal-low

Would we know the sweetness of His love and

Can we hope for pleasures,yet de-ny the
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Chorus.
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ground,And hope to gather flow-ers, fruit and grain?

care, Or e - ven strive e - ter-nal joys to win? Sun-shine and rain re«

pain, Or share the joys of life with-out the tear?
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freshing , reviving rain ,Light of faith and love ,Showers from above !Sunshine and
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rain, to nourish the growing grain, Send us,Lord,the sunshine and the rain.
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No. 36.

E. O. E.

His Love is All I Need.
COPYRIGHT, 1008, BY E. O. EXCELL.

INTERNATIONA) COPYRIGHT. B. O. Excell.
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es

1. The love of Je - sus, who can tell, Tho' he may know it, oh, so well?

2. The love of Je - sus, oh, what bliss! To hear Him whis-per, I am His;

3. The love of Je - sus, oh, how sweet! To hide in such a safe re -treat;

£^r"j~CTlL. i t $\\' 1
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The love that ev - 'ry want sup-plies, The love that al - ways sat - is - fies;

Tho' I may fal - ter on the way, He will not let me go a -stray;

Tho' Sa- tan would my hopes de-stroy, My Sav-ior's love is still my joy;
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His love is all I need! So won- der - ful, His love to me,
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der -ful how could it be? My ev-'ry sin on Him was laid,
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My ev - 'ry debt by Him was paid; His love is all I need!
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No. 37. Higher Ground.
COPYRIGHT, 1888, BV 4. HOWARD ENTWI8LE.

Rev. Johnson Oatman, Jr. john j. hood, owner.
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Cbas. H. Gabriel.
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1. I'm press-ing on the up-ward way,New heights I'm gaining ev-'ry day;

2. My heart has no de-sire to stayWhere doubts arise and fears dis-may;

3.1 want to live a-bovetheworId,Tho'Satan'sdarts at me are hurl'd;

4. I want to scale the utmost height,And catch a gleam of glo - ry bright;

m^i^mrnH^^m
U b u u
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Still pray-ing as I onward bound,"Lord, plantmy feet on high-er ground. '

'

Tho ' some may dwell where these abound,My pray 'r,my aim is high-er ground.

For faith has caught the joy-ful sound,The song of saints on high-er ground.

But still I'll pray till heav'n I've found, "Lord,lead me on to high-er ground.
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Lord, lift me up and let me stand, By faith, on heav-en's ta - ble-land;
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A high-er plane than I have found,Lord,plantmyfeeton high-er ground.
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No. 38.

B. O. B.

Grace, Enough for Me.
WORDS AND MUSIC COPYRIGHT, 1605, BY E.O. EXCELL.

INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. B. O. Eieell.

*^i M U, 1%4H&T"
1. In look - ing thro' my tears one day, I saw Mount Cal - va - ry;

2. While stand-ing there, my trem-bling heart, Once full of ag - o - ny,

3. When I be - held my ev - 'ry sin Nailed to the cru - el tree,

4. When I am safe with - in the veil, My por - tion there will be,

Bf if: \ i [
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Be-neath the cross there flowed a stream Of grace, e-nough for me.

Could scarce believe the sight I saw Of grace, e-nough for me. (enough forme.)

I felt a flood go thro' my soul Of grace, e-nough for me.

To sing thro' all the years to come Of grace, e-nough for me.
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Chords.
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Grace is flowing from Calvary, . . Grace as fathomless as the sea, . .

Grace is flow -ing from Cal - va-ry forme, Grace as fath - om-Iess as the roll - ing sea,H flflfi tfirf-
£ f'ff.f f
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Grace for time and e - ter-ni-ty, . . Grace, e-nough for me.

Grace for time and e - ter - ni-ty, A-bun-dant grace I see, e-nough for me.

Nff^f
ifU[fnfffi§tp



No. 39.
Mrs.S.M. I. Henry

Just for His Sake.
COPYRIGHT, 168*, BY E. O. EXCELL. M. N. Etma.
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1. I have toiled all night and for ma - ny

2. So he

T
a day; For they say there are fish

bent and la-bored at wash-ing his net.While the Savior walk'd down

3. And just how 'twas done on-ly Je - sus can tell, But the net was so full
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in the sea, And yet I have caught nothing, my la - bor is vain, And there

to the sea,Straight way en - ter-ing in - to the ship Jesus said, "Thrust the

that it brake; For they launch'd out their ship and they cast in their net, As he
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com - eth no in-crease to me. I will wash out my net, I will hang

boat out a lit - tie for me, Launch it out in the deep, quick -ly let

bade them to do for His sake. There-fora tho' you have la-bored in vain
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it a - way, And my fish-ing boat draw to the shore; It is use - less to

down the net, "But the fish-er man answer'd "In vain We have labored all

un - til now, Lo, the Sav - ior is say -ing to thee, "Launch out in - to the

4L -#_

v k v*~*~* * v
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me; I will cast out my net In these bar - ren sea wa - ters no more,

night, Yet at Thy bidding, Lord, I will cast in my net once a -gain."

deep, Quick-ly cast in the net; There are fish in the depth of the sea."
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More Like the Master.
COPYRIGHT, 1806, BV CHAS. H. OABRIEL.

E. O. EXCELL. OWNER. Ch«#. H. Gabriel.

3
1. More like the Mas-ter

2. More like the Mas-ter

3. More like the Mas-ter

I would ev - er be, More of His

is my dai - ly pray'r, More strength to

I would live and grow, More of His

~m—*"

meek-ness, more hu - mil - i - ty; More zeal to la - bor, more cour-age

car - ry cross- es I must bear; More earn - est ef - fort to bring His

love to oth - ers I would show; More self - de - ni - al, like His in

0:2 . #- #- -rt.. -*-
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to be true, More con - se - era - tion for work He bids me do.

king-domin, More of His Spir-it, the wan -der-er to win.

Gal - i - lee, More like the Mas - ter I long to ev - er be.
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Chorus.
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Take Thou my heart I would be Thine a-lone; Take Thou my
Take my heart, take my heart, I would be Thine a - lone; Take my heart.
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my heart, O
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Purge me from sin,
rfHi

heart and make it all Thine own;. . . Purge me from sin,' . . .

take my heart and make it all Thine own; Purge Thou me from ev • 'ry sin,
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More Like the Master.

Lord I now im-plore, Wash me and keep me Thine for-ev-er-more.

Lord I now implore Wash and keep me Thine forevermore.
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No. 41. Even Me, Even Me.
Mrs. Elizabeth Codner. Wm. B. Bradbury.
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1. Lord, I hear ofshow'rsof bless - ing Thou art scat-t'ring full and free;

2. Pass me not, God, my Fa-ther, Sin - ful tho' my heart may be;

3. Pass me not, gra - cious Sav - ior, Let me live and cling to Thee;

4. Love of God, so pure and changeless, Blood of Christ, so rich and free,
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Show'rs,thethirst-y land re-fresh-ing; Let some drops now fall

Thou mightst leave me, but the rath-er Let Thymer-cy light

I am long -ing for Thy fa- vor; Whilst Thou'rt calling,

Grace of God, so strong and boundless, Mag - ni - fy them all

m*=j- L*_£2 |S_ % (2- -&-
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on me;

on me;

call me;

in me;
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e- ven me, Let some drops now

e - ven me, Let Thy mer - cy

e - ven me, Whilst Thou'rt call-ing,

e - ven me, Mag - ni - fy them

E - ven me,

E - ven me,

E - ven me,

E - ven me,

fall

light

all

on

on

call

in

m 42- 421 :p2l 42-
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me.

me.

me.

me.
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No. 42. Ye Have Done It Unto Me.
COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY 8COVILLE & SMITH.

Words and Music by Dr. E. T. and Flora H. Casscl.
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1. Borne on the wings of a chill - ing blast, Came a cry of dis -

2. Once to my door came a Strang -er old, With a hag-gardand
3. Hark 1 broth er hark! to the cry for aid, As you go up - onS mm V

V b I
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*
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*
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tress and of woe; I hastened my steps, I would hur - ry past,

pit - i - ful face, He cried,"Take me in from the paths of sin

life's dai - ly round, The hun-gryand per - ish - ing faint and fade
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When the thought came to me I know 'Tis the voice of Je - bus

I have wander ed in deep disgrace." 'Twas the voice of Je - sus

And their sor - row and want a - bound. 'Tis the voice of Je - sus

53EEJE s^nrr-rr^£
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I will

In the

In the

call - ing me He is need - ing my sue - cor and care,

call - ing me He was need - ing my sue - cor and care,

call - ing thee He is need - ing my sue - cor and care.
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help what I can, oh, my Lord for Thee And aid to the suf-f'ring

form of the strang-er my Lord I see My home He shall sure - ly

forms of the low - ly your Sav-ior see, Your wealth with the need-y
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bear.

share.

share.
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Chorus.

Ye Have Done It Unto Me.
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as much as ye did it to one of these" He
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ten - der-ly said, "ye have done it to me; In as much as ye
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did it to one of these, ye have done it un - to me."

n §§m r
No. 43.

E. W. Blandly.

Where He Leads Me.
COPYRIGHT, 1890, Br J. 6. NORRI8.

USED BY PER. J. S. Norrls.
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1. I can hear my Sav - ior« call-ing, I can hear my Sav-ior call- ing,

2. I'll go with Him thro' the gar-den, I'll go with Him thro' the gar-den,

3. I'll go with Him thro' the judgment,I'll go with Him thro' the judgment,
4. He will give me grace and glo -ry, He will give me grace and glo - ry,

v ~v~\—p— I

—

\r
D.C.-Where He leads me I will fol-low, Where He leads me I will fol - low,
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I can hear my Sav - ior calling,

'

'Take thy cross and follow, fol - low me."
I'll go with Him thro' the gar-den, I'll go with Him, with Him all the way.
I'll go with Him thro 'the judgment, I'll go with Him, with Him all the way.
He will give me grace and glory, And go with me, with me all the way.

Where He leads me I will fol-low, Til go with Him, with Him all the way.



No. 44.

Rev. J. Oetman, Jr.

Gount Your Blessings.
COPYRIGHT, 1897, BY E. O. EXCELl.

WORDS AND MUSIC. E. O. Bzecll.^^ ?3e£*=£=£ £ i $ b Ijjjali t

1. When up - on life's bil-lows you are tem - pest-tossed,When you are dis-

2. Are you ev - er burdened with a load of care? Does the cross seem

3. When you look at oth - ers with their lands and gold, Think that Christ hat

4. So, a - mid the con- flict, wheth-er great or small, Do not be dis-
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cour - aged, thinking all is lost, Count your man-y blessings, name them

heav - y you are called to bear? Count your man-y blessings, ev - 'ry

prom-ised you His wealth un-told; Count your man-y blessings, mon- ey

couraged, God is o - ver all; Count your man-y blessings, an - gels

K^ ^fe^fe^j^
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one by one, And it will sur-prise you, what the Lord hath done,

doubt will fly, And you will be sing - ing as the days go by.

can - not buy Your r9 - ward in heav - en, nor your home on high.

will at - tend, Help and com -fort give you to your jour - ney's end.
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Chorus.
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Count your blessings, Name them one by one, Count your

Count your man-y bless-ings, Name them one by one, Count your man-y

tetc
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Gount Your Blessings.

pr^ m& m&-+-

Wess - ings, See what God hath done; Count your blessings,

bless • ings, See what God hath done; Count your man • y bless-ings,
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Name themone by one , Countyourman-y blessings , SeewhatGod hath done.
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No. 45. I am Trusting, Lord, in Thee.

Wm. McDonald. USED BY PERMISSION. W. Q. Fischer.
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W3E r M:
7

1. I am com - ing to the cross; I am poor, and weak, and blind;

2. Longmyheart has sighed for Thee, Long has e - vil reigned with -in;

3. Here I give my all to Thee, Friends, and time, and earth - ly store;

m1 M if
: m ifH&HH44fe

Cho.—I am trust~ing, Lord, in Thee; Blest Lamb of Cal - va - ry;

D. C. for Chorus.m ,r 1 1 j H-mi
I am count - ing all but dross, I shall full sal - va - tion find.

Je - 8us sweet - ly speaks to me,— "I will cleanse you from all sin."

Souland bod - y Thine to be, Whol - ly Thine for - ev - er - more.

A- - - 4B-.
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Hum-bly at Thy cross I bow, Save me, Je • sus, save me now.



The Bells of Conscience,
COPYRIGHT, 1889, IY E. O. EXCELL.

Words and Music by J. M. Duncan,atf¥ r
The con

The con

The con

science of child-hood is

science of young men and

science of man-hood is

science of old age is

speak

maid

loud

heav

mg
ens

iy

i -

in whis-pers,

is call • ing,

ap - peal - ing,

Oh
In

And
ly la - den, With
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Him your life, "Ofcome

earn

say

sins

to the Sav - ior

est ap - peals for

ing, oh come in

and give

the strength or your will,

the noon - tide of day,

The

The

which thro' life have been heav bear,
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is the kingdom of heav

of your Mas-ter it needs

of your hour-glass are slow

sus is a - ble to roll

n

—

-' en," says Je - sus, So

all your ef - forts, To
ly re - ced - ing, So

off thy bur -den, To

such

work

sands

Je

dim.
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then

bear

start

cleanse

seek Him ear - ly,

all life's bur -dens,

for the king-dom

you from e - vfl

and en • ter

and Christ's law

and do not

and hit ev

\
the

ful

de

-ry

r
strife.

fill,

lay.

care.



Chords.
The Bells of Conscience.
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TheThe bells of your conscience are ring-ing, The bells the bells,
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bells of your conscience are ring • ing, Say - ing sin - ner, Oh, come home.
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No. 47. We'll Work till Jesus Gomes.
Elizabeth Mills. USED BY PERMISSION. William Miller.
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1. land of rest, for thee I sigh! When -will the mo-ment come

2. To Je - sus Christ I fled for rest; He bade me cease to roam,

3. I sought at once my Sav-ior's side, No more my steps shall roam;
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When I shall lay my ar-mor by, And dwell in peace at home?

And lean for sue -cor on His breast Till He con-duct me home.

With Him I '11 brave death's chill-ing tide, And reach myheav'n-ly home.
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Chorus.
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We'll work tillJesuscomes,We'llworktillJe-sus comes;

We'Uwork We'll work Andwe'llbegatheredhome.
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No. 48.

H. H. Pierson.

My Father Planned It All.

COPYRIGHT, 1902, BY E. O. EXCELU
WORDS AND MUSIC. Chas. H. Gabriel.

ES»-I 1e&mmw^ S I
1. What tho' the way be lone - ly, And dark the shad-ows fall;

2. The sun may shine to - mor - row, The shad-ows break and flee;

3. He guides my halt-ing foot - steps A - long the wea - ry way,
4. A day of light and glad - ness, On which no shade will fall,

i^gp -r-
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I know wher-e'er it lead -

'Twill be the way He choos

For well He knows the path -

'Tis this at last a-waits

LET?
eth, My Father planned it all. . . .

• es,—The Fa-ther's plan for me. . . .

way Will lead to end-less day. . . .

me—My Father planned it all. . . .

I sing thro' shade and sun - shine, And trust what-e'er be- fall;

B mm m IS P*r*
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His way is best—it leads to rest; My Father planned it all.
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No. 49, Forward All.
COPYHI6HT, 1901, BV R H. MEREDITH 4 CO., CHICAGO. USED BY PER.

T. B. Jones. Arc by O. S. GrinncIL
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1. For-ward all, put on the gos - pel ar - mor, Kead-y, stand, to fight for

2. On -ward, still ye val-ianthap-py sol-diers, Go with faith to conquer

3. On -ward, still keep mov-ing ev - er on -ward, Till we reach fair Canaan's

P##f *m *
4—4- fe^ £=£& i m3z=t

Christ the Lord; Take His shield and hel - met of sal va - tion, On - ward

ev - 'ry sin; In the strength of Je - sus we willtri-umph, In His

hap - py share; There to dwell for • ev - er with our Cap-tain, And to
•

.

-p-' -P- -P-" -p- -p-'
-P- -P- -*-—P z ^ is as H—: —

z t—m -a—

d&r
.

|§£ mr 1—

r

Chorus.

anu-^m£-- *n
trust - ing ev - er in His word. On - ward ye sol - diers of Je - sus,

name the vie -fry we will win.

sing Hisprais-es ev-er-more. On - ward, forward, march to - geth-er.

i^fff £
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Hold a-loft His banner, Shout aloud ho-san-na Faith - ful - ly, follow yourLeader,
Hold a - loft His ban - ner, sol-diers, Be ye faith-ful to your Lead-er,

mm
And the vict'ry you shall win;

urn
follow your Leader,And the vict'ry you shall win.
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No. 50.

P. A. S.

Eternity.
COPTBIGHT, 1908, BY E. O. EXCELL.

WORDS AND MUSIC. Prank A. Slmpktns.
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y, I am
the heav'n-ly

have gone be

ed Lord will
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told Where all the1. There is a

2. Me thinks I

3. Our loved ones

4. Some day my

rt-fc-fc-

Cit

hear

who

bless

song,

fore,

call,

In hal - le-

Are beck-'ning

In tones that

s^
ttt£ ^ 5=K

i> U U

fefe£ i=t= taJ=^ E2*~pg jzi^g
tSB *=?

§^£

streets are paved with gold; A Home pre - pared for you and

lu - jahs loud and long: Come float-ing o'er the might-y

us to that bright shore; That we may from our cares be

gen - tly rise and fall; And He will say "Come home with
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me, Where we may spend e - ter - ni - ty E - ter - ni-

ty E - ter - ni-

e - ter - ni - ty E - ter - ni-

e - ter - ni - ty" E - ter - ni-

E - ter - ni - ty
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sea, A mes-sage from e - ter - ni

free, And sing thro' all

me, To dwell in blest
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ty.

ty,

ty,

ty,
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E - ter- ni - ty, Where we may spend e - ter - ni - ty.

E - ter-ni - ty, A mes-sage from e - ter - ni - ty.

E-ter-ni-ty, And sing thro' all e - ter - ni - ty.

E - ter-ni - ty, And dwell in blest e - ter - ni - ty.
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No. 51. Truth Triumphant.

Grace Reed Oliver.
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1. My soul has seen a vis - ion of the conquest of the world, When

2. No more shall strife aud ha - tred bring dis - hon - or to our God, For

3. The des - ert place shall blos-som, and the wil-der-ness re-joice; The
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Sa - tan and His fore - es from their bat-tle-ments are hurled, And o'er the

righteousness, whose work is peace, shall spread her wings a-broad; And they who

lame shall leap, the blind shall see, the dumb lift up their voice; The floods shall

SHE
£

fefeEt ££
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land the Bi - ble, like a sig - nal flag unfurled, Speaks loy - al-ty to Christ,

win the con-quest are the bear - ers of the word, In loy - al-ty to Christ,

clap their hands, the earth shall make a joy-ful noise, In loy - al-ty to Christ.

**-
r r-'r riy'r^ : -4-hF ~ 0^- ' r r

;
p=p=p=p=^ e^

Chorus.
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We shall see the truth so glorious Over all the earth vic-to - ri - ous,
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For the standard lift - ed - ver us Is
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loy - al - ty to Christ.
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No. 52.

riaud Frazer.

Love Divine.
COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY CHA8. H. GABRIEL.

COPYRIGHT, 1809, BY E. O. EXCELL. Chas. H. Gabriel.
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1. Dear Lord, my heart has heard Thy call! Be-fore Thy cross I prostrate fall

2. Thy plead-ing eyeshavelook'donme.Thy sweetvoicesaid,"Idied for thee;"

3. I spurned Thy grace and far did stray, Yef'child,come home,"I heard Thee say;

4.0 Love, my star in sor-row's night, When foes as-sail, my sword of might;

33 i±4 ^PMBS* S
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And un - to Thee sur-ren-der all, Love di

No more a reb - el can I be, Love di

Love came to meet me on the way, Love di

Love, my joy, my life, my light, Love di

vine, Love di ->-vine!

vine, Love di - vine!

vine, Love di - vine!

vine, Love di - vine!
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Chords.
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Love di - vine, so full, so free, Thy wondrous pow'r has conquered me!
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For ev - er - more my heart is Thine, Love di - vine, Love di - vine!
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No. 53. "Whosoever Will."
THE JOHN CHURCH CO., OWNERS OF COPYRIGHT,

P. P. B. USED BY PBR.
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P. P. BUM.
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1.

'
'Who-so-ev - er heareth," shout,shout the sound! Spread the bless-ed ti - dings

2. Who-so-ev - er com - eth need not de - lay, Now the door is o - pen,

3. "Who-so-ev - er will," the prom - ise se - cure, "Who - so - ev - er will," for

ks^se^ J=t±£ tz £E ££«t P*3^r-t-ir^ £

£=£ $=&iJ: £E^J i 3^
all the world a -round; Spread the joy -ful news wher - ev - er man is found:

en - ter while you may; Je - sus is the true, the on - ly Liv - ing Way:
ev - er must en-dure; "Who - so-ev - er will," 'tis life for - ev - er-more:
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Chords,
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'Who - so - ev - er will may come." "Who-so-ev - er will, who • so-ev-er will,

'
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Send the proc-la - ma - tion o - ver vale and hill; 'Tis a lov - ing Fa-ther
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calls the wan - d'rer home: "Who -so-ev - er will, may come."
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No. 54.
Mary S. B. Dana.
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I'm a Pilgrim.
COPYRIGHT, 1910, BY E. O. EXCELL.
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Cha>. H. Gabriel.

^M ts—h

& —

#

m *- V ' '
ft

1. I'm a pil-gnm, and I'm a stranger; I can tar-ry but a

2. Of that cit - y to which I jour-ney, My Re-deem-er is the

3. There the sun-beams are ev-er shining,— my long-ing heart is

I can tar-ry, I can tar-ry, I can

&£ m m m m m
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night! Do not de-tain me,

Light; .... There is no sor - row,

there; Here in this coun-try,

tar - ry but a night! Do not de - tain

0-

for I am go - ing

nor an - y sigh - ing,

so dark and dreary,

To where the

Nor an - y
I long have

for I am go - ing To

ffpf
EZI

=^=£ =h=*-

V V V V V

££ ££ fe?
V 1/ V

foun - tains are ev-er flow -ing; Do not de - tain me,

tears there, nor an -y dy - ing; There is no sor -row,

wan - dered, for-lorn and wear-y; Here in this coun-try,
where the fountains are ev - er flow - ing; Do not de

-0—0-

i
j.

for I am
nor an - y
so dark and

tain me,
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go - ing .... To where the foun - tains are ev - er

sigh - ing, . . . Nor an - y tears there, nor an - y
drear -y, .... I long have wan - dered, for-lorn and

for I am go - ing _ To where the foun - tains are ev - er
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flow - ing.

dy - ing.

wear - y.

flow - ing.
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I'm a pil - grim, and I'm a stran - ger; .... I can

I'm a pil-grim and a stranger, I'm a pil-grim and a stranger; I can

tar - ry

tar - ry but a

JL.
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I'm a Pilgrim.
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I'm a
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but a night,

night, I can tar - ry but a night, For I'm a

_fi_

pil • grim, and I'm a

pil - grim and a etran-ger, I'm a
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stran - ger,

pil-grim and a

I
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stranger,
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can tar - ry, I can tar - ry but a night.
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No. 55. No, Not One.
\2S \1S -U

USED BY PERMISSION OF GEO. C. HUGS.
Johnson Oatman, Jr. owner of copyright. Geo. C. Huffg.

m
Slow, and with feeling

.
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1. There's not a friend like the low-ly Je-sus, No, not one! no, not one!

2. No friend like Him is so high and ho - ly, No, not one! no, not one!

3. There's not an hour that He is not near us, No, not onel no, not one!

4. Did ev - er saint find this Friend for-sake him? No, not one! no, not one!^tt=$=£=&hS^=F=z^=^
.Fine.

v—t—a-M 4-
j0:
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^

None else could heal all our souls' dis - eas-

And yet no friend is so meek and low'

No night is so dark but His love can cheer

Or sin - ner find that He would not take

1

*=*

es, No, not one! no, not one!

•ly, No, not one! no, not one!

us, No, not one! no, not one!

him? No,not one! no, not one!

«x~ pz$z

D.S.— There's not a friend like the low-ly Je sus, No, not one! no, not one!

Chorus.—

i

f~S fcfe
4-4

D.S.

ES=g^III=li=*
Je - sus knows all a-bout our strug-gles,

s± =s=b=

He will guide till the day is done;
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No. 56.

W. E. M.

Gount It All Joy.
COPYRIGHT, 1606, BY CHA8. H. GABRIEL.

OWNED BY CHA8. REIGN 6COVIUE. Win. Edie Marks.

1-1—
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1. Count it all joy to bear the cross of Je - sus! Just a lit - tie bur-den

2. Count it all joy when sore-ly tried and tempted! He has promised grace to

3. Count it all joy when walking thro' the val-ley! E - ven in the night the

t=£ r i—r

:fc=^ =£=«=£tt£^=8 --$=% *=j=fr=r
*
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for the Mas-ter's sake; Soon there will be ex - ceed-ing weight of glo - ry

help in time of need; Trust -ing in God, press ev - er on to con-quer,

Lord will give a song; Je - sua can turn thy sor - row in - to glad-ness;

puL45£££mM
f f

F ' K V I I
K—L- —

14=t
Chords.

For His tried and faith-ful serv-ants to par-take.

He will al-ways prove to be a friend in -deed. Count it all joy, count it

Praise and hon-or un - to Him for aye be - long.

§£i *££#££*£ I E—
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all joy, Count it joy to serve the Lord from day to day; Count it all joy
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to bear the cross of Je-sus, All things work for good to those who love the Lord.
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No. 57.

Margaret Moody.

There is Joy.
BV PER. OF SILVER BuROETTE A CO.

OWNERS OF COPYRIGHT.

M1 £
W. A. Ogden.

±
1. When a sin-ner comes, as a sin - ner may, There is joy,

2. When a soul is born in the king-dom bright, There is joy,

3. When a pil-grim comes to the riv - er wide, There is joy,

There is joy,

&m m iMm4=* sir
tn—i—i

—

v

% § p?
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there

there

there

* *—

. When he turns to God in the gos-pel way,

. When it walks by faith in the gos - pel light,

is joy; .... When he dwells se - cure on the oth - er side,

there is joy;

is ]oy;

is joy;
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Chorus.
is I

i £i
is joy, .... there is joy. There is joy

There is joy,

There a • mong the

.here is joy,

* -* . * '
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And their hearts with mu - sic ring, When a
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sin - ner comes re - pent- ing, Bend - ing low be - fore the King.
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No. 58.

James Rowe.

For a Smile.
COPYRIGHT, 1909, BY E O. EXCELL,

WORDS AND MUSIC.
Wm. Bdle Marks.&&!=£- m3z£
-N— 3B•#-i-

1. In this world of sin and strife, In this cold and storm-y life,Where we

2. Friends to help them they have had.Whose sweet voices made them glad,As their

3. Heav - y burdens press them down, Stormy skies a-bove them frown, And the

.. , W 1

—

: :
—*—r*^—*—*—-*—

*

*-*—*

see so much of troub-le all the while; There are those who, day by day,

mu - sic would the wear-y hours be - guile; One by one they all have gone,

path seems growing dark-er ev -'ry mile; No one points them to the throne,

*—n~ -f*—f«-
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Tread a lone-ly, friendless way,Vainly waiting, vain-ly watching for a smile.

Left a - lone to wan-der on, Vainly waiting, vain-ly watching for a smile.

So they wan-der all a-lone, Vainly waiting, vain-ly watching for a smile.

I
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For a smile, for a smile, Theyarewaiting,theyarewatchingforasmile;

For a smile, for a smile, for a smile;
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For a smile, for a smile, They are waiting,they are watching for a smile.

For a smile, for a smile,
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No. 59. There's a Great Day Coming.

W L.T.
USED BY PER W. L. THOMPSON & CO.

EAST LIVERPOOL, 0,„ AND CHICAGO. Will L. Thompson

1. There's a great day com-ing,

2. There's a bright day com-ing,

3. There's a sad day com-ing,

^ *==*^A great day com - ing, There's a

A bright day com - ing, There's a

A sad day com - ing, There's a

jy w=£ i
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great day com-ing by and by; When the saints and the sin - ners shall be

bright day com-ing by and by; But its bright-ness shall on - ly come to

sad day com-ing by and by; When the sin - ner shall hear his doom," de-

fc f k h I h h h ^ - h

g^=a^^g^ t—j—ftm fc*
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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?

you read - y? Are you read - y?

# £ *-
you read - y for the

ment day? Are you ready? Are you read-y for the judgment day?
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No. 60.

W. M. Llghthall.

A Sinner Made Whole.
COPYRIGHT, 1906, BY CHA8. H. GABRIEL.

COPYRIGHT, 1907, BY E. O. EXCELL Ch*j. H. Gabriel.

ttHE&W&T^ £
3^H*+4-±4 34=^MM

1. There's a song in my heart that my lips can-not sing, 'Tis praise in the

2. I shall stand one day faultless and pure by His throne,Transformed from my
3. All the mu - sic of heav-en, so per-fect and sweet,Will blend with my

'? \> -k—gi£it *±=*=£
iz £

^^^ •7Nsr
high -est to Je-sus, >my King; Its mu-sic each moment is thrilling my soul,

im • age conformed to His own;Then I shall find words for the song of my soul,

song and will make it complete;Thro' a - ges un-end ing the ech- oes will roll,

EW444? p
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Chorus.

m
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For I was a sin -ner, but Christ made me whole, A sin-ner made whole! a

s *±=m=M^ * A *
P=fc mv=t

fag f f f f
b— =5=»— » B 6

E I u

^# i?l<.

E h h -4-

EJ jg=^£+m^ t**=
34=rr

sinner made whole! The Savior hath bought me and ransomed my soul! My heart it is

gliggEgS i^sffi
fl&

singing, the anthem is ringing, For I was a sinner,but Christ made me whole.



No. 61. There Shall Be Showers of Blessing.

El Nathan.
COPYRIGHT. 1886, BV JAMES MGGHANAMAN.

James McQranahen:
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1. "There shall be show-era of bless-ing"—This is the prom-ise of love;

2. "There shall be show-ers of bless-ing"— Pre-cious re - viv - ing a - gain,

3. "There shall be 6how-ers of bless-ing"—Send themup - on us, LordI

4. "There shall be show-ers of bless-ing"— that to -day they might fall,

l/-- IN
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There shall be sea-sons re - fresh - ing, Sent from the Sav - ior a - bove.

- ver the hills and the val - leys Sound of a - bun-dance of rain.

Grant to us now a re - fresh - ing, Come, and now hon - or Thy Wordl

Now as to God we're con-fess - ing, Now as on Je - sus we call!

w— E
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Chorus.
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Show - era of bless - ing, Show-ers of bless-ing we need;

Show - ers, show - ersm mmm pmrn^f V V p V 1—
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Mer - cy-drops round us are fall - ing, But for the show-ers we plead.
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No. 62.

R*t. D. 5,

I Want to Go There.
COPYRIGHT, IBM, BY CHARt-IE 0. TILLMAN.

E. O. EXCELL, OWNER. R*t. D. ShIIIm,

^£ Im luszfc t-^^ ^r-^—fc
1. They tell of a cit - y far up in the sky, I want to go

2. Its gates are all pearl, its streets are all gold, I want to go

3. When the old ship of Zi-on shall make her last trip, I want to be

4. When Je - sus is crowned the King of all kings, I want to be

«
:fc=M K R ¥£t? £* X * -t

there, I do; 'Tis built in the land of "the sweet by and by," I

there, I do; The Lamb is the light of that cit - y we're told, I

there, I do; With heads all un-cov-ered to greet the old ship, I

there, I do; With shout -ing and clap-ping till all heav-en rings, I

SB3 m £E£ W-ttf-iPFFFFFrR

want to go there,don'tyou?

want to go there,don'tyou?

want to be there,don'tyou?

want to be there,don't you?

There Je - sus has gone to pre-pare us a

Death robs us all here, there none ev - er

When all the ship's company meet on the

Hal-le - lu-jah! we'll shout a - gain and a-

iffiffPtg
It* i m 1. -,.* -ft^m¥ * m

home, I want to go there, I

die, I want to go there, I

strand, I want to be there, I

gain, I want to be there, I

do; Where sick - ness nor sor - row nor

do; Where loved ones will nev - er a-

do; "With songs on our lips and with

do; And close with the cho - rus, A-

i u i? t v\ C



I Want to Go There.

m Refrain.

n~T i !M£3 £
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death ev-er come, I want to go there, don't you?

gain say good-bye, I want to go there, don't you? 1-2 1 want to go there,

harps in our hands," I want to be there, don't you? 8-4 1 want to be there,

men, and A -men, I want to be there, don't you?

£££ &Ei m
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I want to go there, I want to go there, I do; want to go there,don't you?

I want to be there,I expect to be there, I do; pect to bethere.don't you?
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No. 63. Old Jordan's Waves I Do Not Fear.

C. J. B.
COPYRIGHT, 18*6, BY JOHN J. HOOD.

USED BY PER. Chas. J. Butler.

£=fc ^m1+-4fyi tt\V- i Eg r
Some day, I know not when 'twill be, The an - gel Death will come to me;

My sins He long a - go for-gave, And still I feel His pow'r to save;

My loved ones they have cross'dthe tide,But safelycross'd with Christ their Guide;

So when at death's cold brink I stand, My handclasp'd in my Savior's hand,

m-ffi i
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But this I know, if Christ be near, Old Jor-dan's waves I will not fear.

And if I keep the wit-ness clear, Old Jor-dan's waves I will not fear.

They sweetly whis-per'd in my ear, Old Jor-dan's waves I do not fear.

I, too, shall shout in tones so clear, Old Jor-dan's waves I do not fear.
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No. 64. Ashamed of Jesus.
Joseph Qrigz*, COPYRIGHT, 1S87, BY E. O. EXCELL.
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E. O. Ezcell.
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1. Je - sus, and shall it ev - er be A inor - tal

2. A - shamed of Je - susl soon - er far Let ev - 'ning

3. A - shamed of Je - sus! that dear Friend, On whom my
4. A - shamed of Je - sus! yes, I may, When I've no
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man a - shamed of Thee? A - shamed

blush to own a star; He sheds

hopes of heav'n de - pend? No! when

guilt to wash a - way, No teat

*—P-

of Thee, whom
the beams of

I blush be

to wipe, no

4-
fc£mE t
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ries shine thro' end - less days?

be - night • ed soul of mine,

no more re • vere His name,

to quell, no soul to save.

t—t-

an - gels praise, Whose glo

light di - vine O'er this

this my shame, That I

good to crave, No fears

m t—t-
XS iF^

Chorus.
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A-shamed .... of Je - sus, I nev-er, I nev-er will be;

A-shamed of Je-sus, a-shamed of Ja - sus, I nev-er, I nev-er, I nev-er will be;

* Tenor and Bass sing the upper large notes; the Sop. and Alto the lower. Small notes with
the large ones for organist



Ashamed of Jesus.

Ml

For Je bus, my Sav - - ior, is not ashamed of me.
For Je - sas, my Sav-ior, for Je • sub, my Sav - ior,

i£££&£*ill i I TTW-14 J±fI
fefc ^ k la k -k- t^

No. 65. Me Leadeth Me.
J. H. Qllmore. Win. B. Bradbury.

mtf £ 3=£ 3:
=r=r g^*=j5T

1. He lead-ethme: bless-ed tho'tl words with heav'nly corn-fort fraught 1

2. Sometimes'mid scenes of deepest gloom, Sometimes where Eden's bowers bloom,

3. Lord, I would clasp Thy hand in mine, Nor ev - er mur-mur or re -pine;

4. And when my task on earth is done, When by Thy grace the victory's won,

iJTTTf? jTrrf &mmmm
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What-e'er I do, wher-e'er I be, Still 'tis God's hand that lead-eth me.

By wa - ters still, o'er troub-led sea—Still 'tis God's hand that lead-eth me.

Con-tent, what-ev - er" lot I see, Since 'tis my God that lead-eth me.

E'en death's cold wave I will not flee, Since God thro' Jor • dan lead-eth me.

-pHf-MS^Et ^^^m*£ir
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Chords.
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T-2-s;

55Swmrttf^rt
( He leadeth me, He lead-eth me, By His own hand He leadeth me;

( His faithful follow'r I would be, For by His hand He leadeth me.
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No. 66.

J. E. Rankin. D. D.

Solo.

Why Not To-day?

COPYRIGHT, 1892, BY E. O. EXCELL.

Chorus pp.

E. O. Ezcell.

m 3s 3
Solo.

%
n^ftzfrtr^m v¥f^

1. You think the house of prayer so sweet, (the prayer so sweet, )So sweet the voice of

2. You think you love God's people now, (you love them now,)You love their com-pa-

3. There is no work be-yond the grave, (be-yond the grave,) There is no la - bor

ffia M 4-4- -4-4 .4 JiR£m -*-*- -i—t- jtl
hi

Chorus pp Solo.

r
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a - way re - luct - ant

be - fore His throne to

no pow'r can reach to

'f
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'

sa - cred song;
(so sweet the song;) You turn

y to share;
(you love to share-,) You love

or de- vice, (there's no de - vice,) There is

£Se w^w=fw^
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Chorus
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Solo.
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feet, (re - luct - ant feet,) As tho' the hour you would prolong; [the hour prolong;]

bow, [you love to bow.l And list - en to their humble pray'r; [their humble pray'r;]

save, [no pow'r to save,] There is no ran-som there or price; [there is no price;]

T
And

Why
No

m.

yet your soul is un-for-giv'n, No ti - tie yet have you for heav'n; You
should you pause and hes-i-tate, Un-til per-haps it be too late? You
gos - pel word or gospel song, No house of God where Christians throng;You
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Why Not To-day?

Chorus. ^ -

M^3
ht

mean sometime to kneelandpray.Why not to-day?(whynotto-day?) Why not to-day?
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Look and Live.
COPYRIGHT, 1BS7, BY E. O. EXCELL.

WORDS AND MUSIC.

T
No. 67.

W. A. O. W. A. Ogden.

WhH:iumMuuu^
1. I've a message from the Lord,Hal-le - lu - jah!The message un-to you I'll give,

2. I've a mes-sage full of love, Hal-le - lu - jah! A message, my friend,for you,

3. Life is of-fer'dun - to you, Hal-le - lu - jahl E - ter-nal life thy soul shall have,

4.1 will tell you how I came,Hal-le-lu- jah! To Jesuswhen He made me whole:
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'Tis re-cord-ed in His word, Hal-le -lu- jahl It is on-ly that you"look and live."

"lis a message from above, Hal - le - lu - jahl Je-sus said it, and I know 'tis true.

If you'll on-ly look to Him, Hal - le - lu - jahlLook to Jesus who a-lone can save.

'Twas believing on His name,Hal - le - lu - jahl I trusted and He sav'd my soul.

#&£Mrm
D.S.-Ti* re-cord-ed in His word,Hal -le~lu -jah! It is on-ly that you "look and live"

Chorus.
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"Lookandlive" . . . my brother, live,

"Look and live,"my brother live,"Look andlive,
:

Look to Je - sus now and livet
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No. 68.

E.O.B.

What Will You Do?
COPYRIGHT, 1S93, BY E. O. EXCELl.

WORDS AND MUSIC. E O. ExcelL
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1. What if the watchman should cry a-loud;And proclaim the day of judgment near?

2. What will you do on that dreadful day,As be-fore the judge you trembling wait?

3. What will you do in that sad,sad hour,When the Judge has said"depart"to thee?
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What would you do if you heard Him say"You must at the judgment bar appear?"

What will you do if the door is shut, And you hear it said"too late,too late?"

What will you do as He turns you back, If your soul is lost e-ter-nal-ly?
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What would you do? What would you do? Say, What would you do?

What will you do? What will you do? Say, What will you do?

What will you do? What will you do? Say, What will you do?
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What Will You Do?
mf rit.
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What would you da if you heard Him say,"Tou must at the judgment bar appear?"

What will you do if the door is shut, Andyouhear it said "too late,too late?"

What will you do as He turns you back, If your soul is lost e-ter- nal-ly?
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Anywhere With Jesus.
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No. 69.
WORDS AND MUSIC COPYRIGHT, 1903, BY E. O. EXCELL.

John R. Clements. international copyright secured.
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1. I'll go an - y-where, my Sav-ior, If Thou wilt make it clear; I will

2. I'll do an - y-thing, my Sav-ior, That hon - or brings to Thee; I will

3. I'll be an - y-thing, my Sav-ior, In sta - tion high or low; I will

4. I'll hold ev-'ry-thing, my Sav-ior, A sa - cred trust of Thine; And the
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Chorus,

mrrj jrm^^ i
tell sal-va-tion's sto - ry

fol - low close Thy lead - ing

toil, or wait, or suf - fer,

tal - ents to me giv - en,

r* h

To lost ones far and near.

Wher-e'er it tak-eth me. An-y-where, my
If Thou dost will it so.

I'll count them not as mine.
is ft |

mi : if p
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Sav-ior, Anywhere for Thee, Anywhere and ev'rywhere, As Thou leadest me.
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No. 70. Lead Me Gently Home, Father.

•V PER. OF WILL L. THOMPSON A CO., OWNERS OF COPYRIGHT.

W. L. T. W. I.. Thompson.
Solo ob Duet, ad lib.

^mm+±4$l $^£ & £
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1. Lead me gen-tly home, Father, Lead me gen-tly home, When life's toils are

2. Lead me gen-tly home, Father, Lead me gen-tly home, In life's dark-est

W tt&4 z^J7-4=13 •ZZII
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end - ed, And parting days have come, Sin no more shall tempt me,Ne'er from

hours, Father, When life's troubles come, Keepmy feet from wand'ring, Lest from
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Thee I'll roam, If Thou'lt on - ly lead me, Father, Lead me gen-tly home.

Thee I roam, Lest I fall up - on the wayside, Lead me gen-tly home.
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Refrain. m mBE & ^:J=S:

Lead me gen - tly home, Fa - ther Lead me gen - tly,

Lead me (en -tly home,

. - ^J^Li
Fa - ther. Lead me gen • tly home, Fa - ther,
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Lest I fall op - on the way • side, Lead me gen - tly home.
. gen - tly home.
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No. 71. The Gross is Not Greater.

B. B COPYRIGHT PROPERTY OF BALLINGTON BOOTH. Ballingtoa Booth.

paEfe^^
1. The cross that He gave may be heav-y, But it ne'er outweighs His grace;

2. The thorns in my path are not sharper Than composed His crown for me;

3. The light of His love shineth bright-er, As it falls on paths of woe,

4. His will I have joy in ful - fill-ing, As I'm walk-ing in His sight,

^^f^i^rtgt^F=^^-^gS
The storm that I fear'd may surround me, But it ne'er ex-cludes His face.

The cup that I drink not more bit-ter Than He drank in Geth-sem-a-ne.

The toil of my work groweth light - er, As I stoop to raise the low.

My all to the blood I am bring -ing, It a- lone can keep me right.

m m£ ip- Tjfc £
i0£fc£ 1

—
p y I —k-k-i

CHORC3.
I \>

fc=£ Z i fc h E £ £s tp S=b- 3:
-*1-* fl

&g|

The cross is not great-er than His grace,
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The storm can-not
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I am sat - is - fied to know That with
is in r\

hide His bless-ed face;
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Je - sus here be - low, I can con • qner ev - 'ry Joe.
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No. 72.
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Fanny J. Crosby.

-I-

My Savior First of All.
COPYRIGHT, 1881. BY J NO. R. BWENEY.

USED BY PER. OF MRS. L. E. 6WENEY. Jno. R. Sweney.
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1. When my life work is end- ed, and I cross the swell-ing tide, When the

2. Oh, the soul-thrill-ing rapt-ure when I view His bless - ed face, And the

3. Oh, the dear ones in glo - ry, how they beck-on me to come, And our

4. Thro' the gates to the cit - y, in a robe of spot - less white He will

V \> I v \> u v i> I
m
\> u

bright and glorious moming I shall see, I shall know my Re-deemer when I

lus - ter of His kind - ly 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 E-den they will

lead me where no tears will ev-er fall; In the glad song of a - ges I shall

Ba>T r f f f t-u#* m 1 r-^
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reach the oth - er side, And His smile will be the first to wel - come me.

mer - cy, love and grace, That pre-pare for me a man-sion in the sky.

sing my wel-come home; But I long to meet my Sav-ior first of all.

min - gle with de - light; Bu,{ I long to meet my Sav-ior first of all.

B§Eff c c : c is p ^ i=i
$ 1 I

i
m

Chorus.

Wi im
I shall know Him, I shall know Him, And redeem d by His side I shall stand,

I shall know Him - -0- -#- -#- -•
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My Savior First of AH.
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I shall know Him,I shall know Him By the print of the nails in His hand.

I shall know Him,
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Jessie B. Pounds.

m
Beautiful Isle.

COPYRIGHT, 1897, BY E. O. EXCELL.

WORDS ANO MUSIC. -
J. S. Pearls.
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1. Some-where the sun is shin - ing, Some-where the song - birds dwell;

2. Some-where the day is Ion - ger, Some-where the task is done;

3. Some-where the load is lift - ed, Close by an o - pen gate;
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Hush, then, thy sad re - pin - ing, God lives, and all is well.

Some-where the heart is stron-ger, Some-where the guer-don won.

Some-where the clouds are rift - ed, Some-where the an - gels wait.
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Chorus.

*=Jt £3= £
=-M-

*=£=«=#: 3:
- 1 -i 1 1—if

_•* flj

where, Beau-ti - ml Isle of Some-where!

fed
Some - where, Some
Some-where, beau-ti -ful, beau-ti- ful Isle,
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Land of the true, where we live a -new,—Beau-ti-ful Isle of Some-where!

gI* ^=p: m* ji |E
1—Er

Ji-jt_>_jE
u b p r



No. 74.

R. K. C.

Standing On the Promises.

•OPYRIQHT, 1886, BY JOHN J. HOOD. USEO BY PER. R Kelso Carter.
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1. Standing on the prom-is - es of Christ my King, Thro' e - ter - nal

2. Standing on the prom-is - es that can not fail, When the howl-ing

3. Standing on the prom-is - es of Christ the Lord, Bound to Him e-

4. Standing on the prom-is - es I can not fall, List - 'ning ev - 'ry
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a - ges let His praises ring; Glo - ry in the high-est, I will shout and sing,

storms of doubt and fear as-sail, By the liv-ing word of God I shall prevail,

ter-nal - ly by love's strong cord, O-ver-com-ing dai- ly with the Spirit's sword,

mo-mentto the Spirit's call, Kest-ing in mySav-ior, as myall in all,

F F*
Chorus.
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Standing on the prom-is-es of God. Stand - ing, stand

Standing on the prom-is-es, standing on the

set
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ing, Standing on the prom-is - es of God my Sav-ior; £tand
prom-is-es, Stand-ing on the
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ing, stand - ing, I'm standing on the prom-is-es of God.
prom-is-es, stand-ing on the prom-is -'es



No. 75.

A. L. Skllton.

No Room in the Inn.

COPYRIGHT, 1891, BY R. KELSO CARTER.
E. O. EXCELL, OWNER. E. Grace Updegraff.

P£
1. No beau - ti - ful cham - ber, No soft cra-dle bed, No place but a

2. No sweet con-se - era - tion, No seek-ing His part, No hu - mil - i-

3. No one to re-ceive Him, No welcome while here, No balm to ro-

ts Jl_^.jjt- LJ ^__K^—rs?* . i ^ ^Jt:
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man - ger, No where for His Head; No prais - es, of glad - ness,

a - tion, No place in the heart; No tho't of the Sav - ior,

lieve Him, No staff but a spear; No seek-ing His treas - ure,
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No tho't of their sin, No glo - ry, but sad-ness, No room in the inn.

No sor-row for 'sin, No pray'r for His fa - vor, No room in the inn.

No weeping for sin, No do - ing Hi9 pleas-ure, No room in the inn.
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No room, no room for Je - sus, Oh, give Him wel - come free,
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Lest you should hear at Heav-en's gate, "There is no room for Thee."
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No. 76. That Sweet Story.
WORM AND MUSIC COPYRIGHT, 1606, BY E. O. EXCEIL.

James Rows. international copyright secured. e.o.esceii.
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1. I once heard a sweet sto - ry of won-der-ful love, And it lift -ed the

2. Tho'a-far I had wander'd in darkness and sin, And tho' helpless, and

3. That sweet sto-ry of Je - sus Who died on the tree Will be told on e-
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cross that I bore, Made me think of the home and the dear ones a-bove;

wea - ry, and poor, This sweet sto • ry left light, hope and gladness with-in;

ter - ni - ty's shore; How He came as a ran - som for you and for me;
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Chorus.
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I am long-ing to hear it once more. I am long-ing to hear it once
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more; The sto - ry re-peat o'er and o'er; It is rapt-ure di
once more; o'er and o'er;tin m££ £-£ * *-P- * -p- "m
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vine, to know He is mine; I am longing to hear it once more.
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No. 77. Shout the Tidings.

Arr. by J. P. Powell.
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1. Shout the tidings of sal - va - tion,

2. Shout the ti-dings of sal - va - tion,

3. Shout the ti-dings of sal - va - tion,

4. Shout the ti-dings of sal - va - tion,

g : ? % *

To the a - ged and the young;

O'er the prairies of the West;

Min-gling with the o cean's roar;

O'er the is lands of the sea;

li£ sm £ *-3fr
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Till the pre-cious in - vi - ta - tion, Wak-ens ev-'ry heart and tongue.

Till each gath'ring con-gre - ga - tion, With the gos-pel sound is blest.

Till the ships or ev - 'ry na - tion Bear the news from shore to shore.

Till in hum-ble ad - o - ra - tion, All to Christ shall bow the knee.
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Chorus.
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Send the sound The earth a-roundFrom the rising to the set-ting of the sun,
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Till each gath'ring crowd, Shall proclaim a - loud, The glorious work is done.
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That Old, Old, Story is True.
COPYRIGHT, 1816, BY E. O. EXCEU.

WORDS AND MUSIC.m E. O. Bxcell.
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1. There's a won - der - ful sto - ry I've heard long a - go, 'Tis call'd "The sweet

2. They told of a be - ing so love - ly and pure, That came to the

3. He a - rose and as-cend-edto heav-en we're told, Tri-umph-ant o'er

4. Oh, that won - der - ful »to - ry I love to re - peat, Of peace and good

s §£ £n&fc t—i? rrr-f-tr^

^#fe^^^if^
sto-ry of old;" I hear it so oft-en, wher-ev- er I go, That

earth to dwell, To seek for His lost ones, and make them se-cure From
death and hell; He's pre-par-ing a place in that cit - y of gold, Where

will to men; There's no sto-ry to me that is half so sweet, As I
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same old sto- ry is told; And I've thought it was strange that so

death and the pow - er of hell; That He was de-spis'd, and with

lov'd ones for - ev - cr may dwell. Where our kin-dred we'll meet, and we'll

hear it a - gain and a - gain. He in - vites you to come—He will
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oft - en they'd tell That sto - ry as if it were new;

thorns He wascrown'd,On the cross was ex - tend- ed to view;

nev - er more part, And oh, while 1 tell it to you,

free - ly re - ceive, And thismes - sage He send - eth to you,
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That Old, Old Story is True.

i
Sfc-.IM m i

\In Refrain go to last ending.

#-r^Q Hiie* £33^3 inn*

ButI'vefoundouttherea-sontheylovedit so well, That old, old sto-ry is true.

But oh.whatsweetpeacemmyheartsmcel'veioundThatold, old sto-ry is true.

It is peace to my soul, it is joy to my heart, That old, old sto-ry is true.

"There'samansion in glo - ry for all who believe!" That old, old sto-ry is true.

<^U$4^ wnimp=:i
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Refrain. t^ o | Last ending.

P^^ffl^SP»**w*itr^n
That old, old story is true, That old, old story is true; . . old, old story is true

m
No. 79.

• A. M. Toplady.

RoGk of A£es.
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Thomas Hastings.

Fine.
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cleft for me, Let me hide my - self in Thee;

doub - le cure, Save from wrath and make me pure.

1. Rock of A
D. C.-Be of sin

ges,

the
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ter and the blood, From Thy wound - ed side which flowed,
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Let the wa

Ifcfc £
2 Could my tears forever flow,

Could my zeal no languor know,

These for sin could not atone,

Thou must save, and Thou alone:

In my hand no price I bring,

Simply to Thy cross I cling.

3 While I draw this fleeting breath,

When my eyes shall close in death,

When I rise to worlds unknown,

And behold Thee on Thy throne,

Rock of Ages, cleft for me,

Let me hide myself in Thee.



No. 80.
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E. E. Hewitt.

Will There be any Stars?
COPYRIGHT, 1887, BY JNO R. 8WENEY

USED BY PER OF L. E. SWENEY, EXECUTRIX. Jno. R. Sweney.

1. I am think-ing to-day of that bean-ti - ful land I shall reach when the

2. In the strength of the Lord let me la - bor and pray, Let me watch as a

3. Oh, what joy it will be when His face I be-hold, Liv-ing gems at His
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sun go- eth down; When thro' won-der-ful grace by my Sav-ior I stand,

win- ner of souls; That bright stars may be mine in the glo - ri - ous day,

feet to lay down; It would sweeten my bliss in the cit - y of gold,

^_| X^-g-*-] fr—fc-r-l h> ,
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Will there be an - y stars in my crown?

When His praise like the sea-bil-low rolls. Will there be an - y stars, an • y
Should there be an -y stars in my crown.
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stars in my crown When at ev-'ning the sun go-eth down? When I

,
eo-eth down?
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wake with the blest In the mansions of rest,Will there be an-y stars in my crown?

an-y stars in my crown
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No. 81, Since I Have Been Redeemed.

e. o. e.

m
COPYRIGHT, 1884, BY E. O. EXCELL.

WORDS AND MUSIC.
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1. 1 have a song I love to sing, Since I have been re • deem'd,

2.1 have a Christ that sat - is - fies, Since I have been re - deem'd,

3. I have a Wit-ness bright and clear, Since I have been re - deem'd,

4. I have a home pre-pared for me, Since I have been re - deem'd,
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Of my Re - deem-er, Sav-ior, King, Since I have been re-deem'd.
a To do His will my high -est prize, Sinee I have been re-deem'd.

Dis - pell - ing ev - 'ry doubt and fear, Since I have been re-deem'd.

Where I shall dwell e - ter - nal - ly, Since I have been re-deem'd.
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Chobus.
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Since I have been re-deem'd, Since I have been redeem 'd,

Since I have been re-deem'd, Since I have been re-deem'd,
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I will glo - ry in His name, Since I have been re-
SinceJ I have been re-deem'd, Since
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deem'd,

I have been re - deem'd,

I will glo - ry in my Sav - ior's name.
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No. 82. Precious Promise.

Nathaniel Nile*. COPYRIGHT, 1902. BY THE JOHN CHURCH CO. P. P. Bliij.
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Pre - cious prom-ise God hath giv - en To the wea - ry pass - er -

When temp-ta - tions al - most win thee, And thy trust - ed watch-ers

When thy se - cret hope have per-ished In the grave of years gone

When the shades of life are fall - ing, And the hour has come to

h

by,

fly,

by,

die,
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On the way from earth to heav - en, "I will guide thee with mine eye."

Let this prom - ise ring with -in thee, "I will guide thee with mine eye."

Let this prom - ise still be cher-ished, "I will guide thee with mine eye."

Hear the trust - y Pi - lot call - ing, "I will guide thee with mine eye."
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Chords.

I will guide thee, I will guide thee, I will guide thee with mine eye;
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On the road from earth to heav - en, I will guide thee with mine eye.
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No. 83. Where Are You Goin&?
F. H. C.

OWNED BY CHAS. REIGN SCOVILLE.
COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY 8COVILLE & 8MITH. Flora Hamilton Cassel.^^S^*

1. Where are you go - ing, my broth - er, Wan-der-ing day by day?
2. Ea - sy and smooth is the down grade, Steep is the up - ward way,

3. Nar-row and straight is the right way, That leads to the land of bliss,
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Swift -ly your foot steps are pass -ing on - ver the downward way.
Broad is the road which will lead to death, Broth-er, no more de - lay.

Glo - ry and beau-ty and bright - ness, Far bet-ter home than this!
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Oh, turn from your path to - day, Broth er, no long - er stray. The
Tho' hidden, there's dan- ger near, . List to the warn - ing clear. There's

Then fly from the wrath to come, Haste to the heav'n ly home; Thy

feEfetefefeS mir £=* *=£
1

—

Tf~
Cho.—Turn from your path to - day,
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Broth-er, no long - er

is^^^ i i333 £ 3:

road will be bright, If you turn to

hor - ror and fright With the darkness

Sav - ior a - waits At the pearl -

the right, Oh, broth-er, no long - er

of night, Oh, broth-er, the mes - sage

y gates, Oh, brother, no long - er

J -g Jl .*m\ m WmM-±-

mm ^:fc

road will be bright, If you turn to

Fine.

the right, Oh, broth-er, no long - er

Chorus D. S.

;. fr ; fa E
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stray. Go-ing, go-ing, - ver the downward way, Oh,
hear. Go-ing, go-ing, - ver the downward way, Oh,
roam. Go-ing, go-ing, - ver the downward way, Oh,

-#-• -0- -m- r^
,

rs\

stray. ¥V



No, 84. Jesus Will do the Same for You.

J. T. Latta.
COPYRIGHT, 1906, BY CHA8. H. GABRIEL.

OWNED BY CHAS. REIGN SCOVILLE. Ira B. Wilson.
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1. When the bless-ed Sav-ior Saw me far a - stray, Ten - der - ly He
2. When the bless-ed Sav - ior Found me in de - spair, 0-ver-whelm'd with

3. When the bless-ed Sav-ior Took a -way my sin, With His blood lie

sought me, Call - ing night and day;

tri - als, And with woe and care;

washed me, Made me pure with - in;

On the wings of mer - cy,

Then He gave me cour - age,

By His Ho - ly Spir - it

s F±=r-f r far-p-;-
p=f=4

$ v N h Fine.
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To my res - cue flew, And to - day He's will-ing to do the same for

Did my strength re-new, And to - day He's will-ing to do the same for

Cleans'd me thro'and thro',And to - day He's will-ing to do the same for

you.

you.

you.
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D.S.—JVo one else could do, And to-day He's will-ing to do the same for you.

Chorus. . .
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Je - sus Christ my Sav - ior will do the same for you, Je - sus Christ my

E^35bJJjfe I S#
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Sav - ior will do the same for you; He has done for me what
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No. 85.

Rct. J. B. Atchlnsea.

All for Jesus.
COPYRIGHT, 1B89, Bv E. O. EXCELL,

WORDS AND MUSIC. B. O. Exttll.
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1. All, yes, all

2. All, yes, all

3. All, yes, all

4. All, yes, all

give

give

give

give

Tl-

tO Je - sue, It

to Je - bus, It

to Je - sus, It

to Je - sus, It

be - longs to Him;

be - longs to Him;

be • longs to Him;

be - longs to Him;

/ J J

All

All

All

All

J*

-t

my heart I

my voice I

my love I

my life I

\ i i

give

give

give

give

4.

* 4
Je - sus

Je - sus

Je - sus

Je - sus

hi

It

It

It

It

i.

be -longs to

be -longs to

be -longs to

be - longs to

JU J

Him;

Him;

Him;

Him;

*i r rr im *-H-
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Ev • er- more to be His dwell-ing, Ev •

Plead-ing for the young and hoar-y, Tell

Lov-ingHim for love un-ceas-ing, For

Hour by hour I'll live for Je - sus, Day

r
er - more His prais-es swell-ing,

ing of His pow'r and glo-ry,

His mer - cy e'er in - creas - ing,

by day I'll work for Je - sus,

IS flU

j § i j i j ii j i u. .Fr^ iBE

be - longs to Him.

be -longs to Him.

be - longs to Him.

longs to Him.

Ev - er-more His good - ness tell - ing, It

Sing - ing o'er and o'er the sto - ry, It

For His watch-care nev - er ceas-ing, It

Ev - er-more I'll hon - or Je - sus, It

&-

1eg 1 r r r—If r r if r f ^Hf



No. 86. What Have I Done for Jesus?
Arranged by copyright, ioo», by chas. reign scoville.

Orace Medbury and George Ogden.
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Words and music by
Frederick Howard.

-P-

1. Have I spok-en words of love, Or sel - fish have I gone? Have I made some

2. Have I held the Sav-ior's face Enshrin'd with-in my heart? Havel lived for

3. Traveler worn with wea-ry feet, Be -hold the Master's face; Sin-sick soul, all

v v v U V l< V

-£—p--p-

blackness white, Or sung a cheer -ful song? Have I bro't a smile of hope, Or

gain of gold, My life ab-sorbed in mart? Have I vis - it- ed the sick, Their

tem- pest- torn, Re -pose in His em-brace; Wea-ry ones,heart-aching ones,Be-

§s l=S^33S±^=S
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wiped sad tears a - way? Have I done a sin - gle thing In Jesus' name to-day?

fev - er to al - lay? Havel done a sin - gle thing In Jesus
1 name to-day?

hold, His is the way, Let me lead you to the Christ In Jesus' name to-day.

mm^ms^mm
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Chorus.

j^pgjg^ffjffgg
Fa - ther, in pen - i-tence plead-ing,

3rd Fa - ther,thy name 1 have spo-ken,

$=5=^=^
* v. y

For-give-ness I ask not in vain;

I've walk'd close beside thee all day,

—a
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To mor-row, if spared thro' Thy mer-cy, I'll serve Theea-gain and a- gain.

I've clung to the hem of Thy gar-ment, In fear lest I lose my way.
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What Have I Done for Jesus?

^fafe^ fcN^
1
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I'll lift up the bruis-ed and fall - en, I'll lead the blind to the light;

I've told oth-ers that sweetold sto - ry From heav'n they've seen Thy light;

—
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For to-day I've done nothing for Je-sus—Hold me close in Your arms to-night.

To - day I've done something for Je-sus,Let me rest in His arms to - night.
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No. 87.

Flora E. Breck.

Everything for Jesus.
COPYRIGHT, 1906, BY CHA8. H. GABRIEL,

E. O. EXCELL, OWNER.
Carl Fischer.

* 72-m uppi3F"£y SB«f P
1. Ev-'ry-thing for Je - 80s! Un • to Him I give All I have and hope for;

2. Ev-'ry-thing for Je-sus! I will con = ae-crate Life,and love, and serv-ice,

3. Ev-'ry-thing for Je-sust Ev- 'ry-thingl know, On my lov • ing Sav - ior

rtlap'j
f f w ppp#f
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Chorus,

IS
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'Tis for Him I live.

Ere it be too late. Ev-'ry-thing for Je - sus, All to Christ my King!

Glad - ly I be - stow.
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To Him who gave bo much for me, I will give Him ev - 'ry - thing.
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No. 88.

c. h. a.

Harvest Song.
WORDS AND MU6IC COPYRIGHT, 1007, BY CHA6. H. GABRIEL.

E. O. EXCEU, OWNER. Chas. H. Gabriel.
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1. Look,the har-vest field is teem-ing With the rich and ripened grain;

2. In the mar-kets and the by-ways, Whil-ing pre-cious hours a - way,

3. Hear ye not the faith-ful sing-ing Of the la - bor and the yield?

iai^^ m
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9 y—v
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$=£i ±mmm 3=fr it
Wide it spreads be - fore us,

Ma - ny stand com-plain-ing,

Rouse ye, then, sleep-ers,

i=r

Bright the sky is o'er us; In the

I - die still re-main - ing, Loit'ring

Join the hap - py reap-ers; To the

f=f=
V^^-^

h h h ifc*=fc*=* t~ h h—t--f—t 1
sun-light,gold-en gleaming,Heav-ing like the rest-less main, "Reapers are

in the dust-y highways, Hear-ing not theMas-ter say: "Reapers are

wind your sorrows flinging, Pa-tient- ly the sick - le wield: "Reapers are

J- +-.&.1^4%^ £
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Chorus.
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need-ed," re-sounds o'er hill and plain.

need-ed, who will work to-day?" Rouse ye then

need-ed, A - wake, and to the field!

s^?
and to the fields a-

to the

s=£ H^rf I£=£ t=£
trr 1—r—

r
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way, Go la-bor for the Mas-ter while you may,
field a - way, Mas - *er^^ while you

3=

Lo! He is calling,

may,
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Harvest Song.

N-^
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night is fall - ing,Hast-en to o - bey, For reapers are weeded to-day.

is M-g g i c r e c c e ig=g 3=£=S
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No. 89. Gethsemane.
Written by Dr. Scoville while at the Garden of Gethsemane in 1900.

De Loss Smith.
COPYRIGHT, 1»02, BY W. E. M. HACKLEMAN

Cams. Reign Scoville, owned by chas. reion scoville.

#fe ±tt-iuU KUJ3trrdwi
1. There is a place to Christians dear, To Cal-v'ry's hill 'tisver-y near;

2. When sorrow's heaviest,friends may sleep.Your aching heartthe lone watch keep:

3. Then troub-led heart,do not de- spair, The' dark the night,come here in pray'r;

4. For joy that is be-fore you then, Go to your cross, de-spise its shame;

m^^^^^^mmmm
I U V

w fr h -h E fr ^^^*$

euf-fring One, 'twas more to Thee, The gar -den of Geth-sem-

When morning brings too much for thee, Your cup take to Geth-sem -

For an - y task you'll strengthen'd be Thro' pray'r in our Geth-sem •

In worlds un-end - ing you shall be Like Je - sus of Geth-semW ( ( ft ^w

a • ne.

a - ne.

a. - ne.

a - ne.

%
Chords.
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spot di-vine, so dear to me, Where Je - sus bled in ag - o - ny;

m hfffHW5^
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When bur-dens seem too great for thee, Go, friend, to your Geth-sem
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No. 90.

C. H.Q.

Oh, it is Wonderful.
COPYRIGHT, 18(8, BY E O. EXCELL.

WORDS AND MU8IC. Cbu. H. Oabrlel.

W%
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I stand all a - mazed at the love Je - sus of - fers me, Con -fused at the

I mar - vel that He would descend from His throne divine, To res - cue a

I think of His hands, pierc'd and bleeding to pay the debt! Such mercy, such

J I i . i i J I J- E i s .
J- J .
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grace that so ful - ly He prof -fers me; I trem-ble to know that for

soul so re-bel-lious and proud as mine; That He should ex-tend His great

Ieve and de-vo-tion can I for- get? No, no, I will praise and a-

1 J £b^-^-J
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r
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me He was cru-ci-fied, That for me a sin-ner, He suffer'd, He bled and died,

loveun- to such as I, Suf - fi-cient to own, to re-deem and to jus - ti - fy.

dore at the mer-cy-seat, Un - til at the glo-ri-fied throne I kneel at His feet.

m ji-MJi^j j jiij^ j>

1

Chorus.

fafc^-j j j
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Oh, it is won - der - ful that He should care for me,

won - der - fait

w^4 g \ihj-^s
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Oh, it is Wonderful.

£=£
i

J
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Enough to die for me; Oh, it is won-der-ful, won-der-ful to me.

won - der - full

m m. Km T» &*_
WUU - UCi ~ lUli £ » £

No. 91. Bringing In the Sheaves.
Knowles Shaw. George A. Minor.

m *=£
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1. Sow-ingin the morning, sow-ing seeds of kind-ness, Sowing in the noon-tide

2. Sow-ingin the sun-shine, sowing in the shad-ows, Fearing neither clouds nor

3. Go then, ev- er weep-ing, sow-ing for theMas-ter, Tho' the loss sustained our

P P- P P P—P—P
£=fc
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and the dew - y eve; Wait-ing for the har- vest, and the time of reap-ing,

win-ter's chill-ing breeze; By and by the har- vest, and the la - bor end - ed,

spir-it oft -en grieves; When our weeping 'so- ver, He will bid us wel-come,

.* r> I*-£-
£
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m Chorus.
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We shall come, re-joic-ing, bringing in the sheaves. Bringing in the sheaves, bringing
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in the sheaves,We shallcome .rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves; bringing in the sheaves.
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No. 92.

P. J. Crosby.

Blessed Assurance.

COPYRIGHT, 1873, BY JOS. F KNAPP. Mrs. J. P. Knapp.

m =*=£ *=& te£=£ £&tt*=i=*
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1. Bless -ed as - sur-ance, Je-sus is mine! Oh, what a fore - taste of

2. Per - feet sub-mis - sion, per - feet de - light, Vis - ions of rap - ture now
3. Per -feet sub-mis -sion, all is at rest, I, in my Sav - ior am

ft, F fr f^Ti-f*- i——«|— H id 0--d~:—atS^3^ £ I
l "i~~l
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glo-ry di - vinel Heir of sal - va - tion, purchase of God, Born of His

burst on my sight, An - gels de - scend-ing, bringfrom a - bove, Ech - oes of

hap - py and blest, Watching and wait-ing look - ing a - bove, Filled with His

E E i,rfei^-E-C ir
I g E F 1
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Chords.

fe r i"f
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Spir - it, washed in His blood.

mer - cy, whis - pers of love. This is my
good-ness, lost in His love. m m m

f^-r- r r ^£s±i£=E^E

sto - ry, This is my
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song, Prais - ing my Sav - ior all the

m
long; This is my
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sto - ry, this is my song; Prais - ing my Sav - ior all the day long.
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No. 93.

B. O. B.

I Am Happy in Him.
COPYRIGHT, 1902, BY E. O. EXCELL.

WORDS AND MUSIC.
B. O. Excel!.mmmmmmE
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1. My soul is sobap-py in Je - sus, For He is so precious to me;

2. He sought me so long ere I knew Him, When wand'ring afar from the fold;

3. His love and His mer-cy surround me, His grace like ariv-erdoth flow;

4. They say I shall some day be like Him, My cross and my burden lay down;

W:.M)« I - »' S& g» i • w
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His voice it is music to hear it, His face it is heaven to see.

Safe home in His arms He hath bro't me, To where there are pleasures untold.

His Spir - it, to guide and to comfort, Is with me wher-ev-er I go.

Till then Iwillev-er be faith -ful, In gath - er-inggems for His crown.

Kjrjj^j J.e
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Chords.
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I amhap-py in Him, . . I amhap-py in

I . . . . am hap-py in Him, I . . . . am

Him;
hap-py in Him;
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My soul with de-light He fills day and night. For I am hap-py in
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Him.



No. 94.

Bl. Nathan.

The Banner of the Gross.
copyright, IBM and las/, Bv james mcqranahan. James McGranahan.

mm £m 3:
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1. There's a roy - al ban-ner giv - en for dis-play To the sol-diera

2. Tho' the foe may rage andgath-er as the flood, Let the stand-ard

3. - ver land and sea, wher-ev - er man may dwell, Make the glo-rious

4. When the glo - ry dawns— 'tis dawn-ing ver - y near— It is hast-'ning

iM t=t £EB •

g F=F=f ^=5
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of the King; As an en - sign fair we lift it up to - day,

be dis - played; And be-neathits folds as sol-diers of the Lord,

ti - dings known; Of the crim- son ban-ner now the sto - ry tell,

day by day— Then be -fore our King the foe shall dia-ap-pear,K — F p -
| — ; — ~f

*
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Chorcs.iw« B--W-

ransomed ones

truth be not

Lord shall claim

cross the world

flFF^fIT
we sing,

dis - mayed!

His own I

shall sway.

While as

For the

While the

And the

March-ing on! . . march-ing

March - ing on! on! on! march - ing

m ^-£-m &£
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. For Christ

on! For Christ

v-*
on! .

on! on!

count

count

ev - 'ry-thing but loss; .... And to

ev - 'ry - thing, ev - 'ry-thing but loss: And to
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'Neath the ban-ner of the cross.

Be - neath the ban - ner of the cross.

crown Him King, toil

crown Him King, we'll toil

gm
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and
and

sing

sing
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No. 95. Mother Knows.

Anon.

Solo and Duet.

FROM WHITE RIBBON VIBRATIONS Br PER. ENGLEWOOD, COLO.

copyright, 1890, by flora h. cassel. Flora Hamilton Cassel.

gflfyjJij ijj .ganm
1. No-
2. No-
3. No-
4. No-

-4-

bod - y knows of the work it makes To keep the home to-geth - er,

bod - y knows of the sleep-less care Bestowed on ba - by broth - er,

bod - y knows of the anxious fears, Lest darlings may not weath - er,

bod - y clings to the wayward child, Tho'scorn'd by ev - 'ry oth • er,

-4- 4-
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No - bod - y knows of the steps it takes, No - bod - y knows but moth-erf

No - bod - y knows of the tend - er pray 'r, No - bod - y knows but mother;

Storms of this life in the coming years, No - bod - y knows but moth-er;

Leads it so gen tly from path-ways wild, No - bod - y can but mother;
1 1 r~l- 4-
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No-bod-y list -ens to childish woes,Which kiss - es on-ly smoth-er,

No - bod -y knows of the lessons taught, Of lov - ing one an - oth - er;

No - bod - y knows of the tears that start, The grief she glad-ly smoth - er,

No - bod- y knows of the hour - ly pray'r, For him, our err - ing broth - er,

3 • *-=r
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No-bod-y's pain'd by the might -y blow, No-bod-y,—on-ly moth-er.
No - bod - y knows of the patience sought, No - bod-y,—on-ly moth - er.

No-bod-y knows of the break-ing heart, No-bod-y,—on-ly moth-er.

Pride of her heart, once so pure and fair, No- bod-y,—on-ly moth-er.
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f f PP1 S 4-

^^7



No. 96.

Dr. E. T. Caflsel.

Loyalty to Ghrist.
COPYRIGHT, 1894, 1888, BY E. O. EXCEIA.

WORDS AND MUSIC. Flora H. Cusel.
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1. From o - ver hill and plain There comes the signal strain, 'Tisloy-al-ty, loy-al-ty r

2. hear, ye brave, the sound That moves the earth around,'Tis loy-al-ty, loy-al-ty,

3. Come, join our loy-al throng,We'll rout the giant wrong, 'Tisloy-al-ty, loy-al-ty,,

4. The strength of youth we lay At Je-sus' feet to-day, 'Tisloy-al-ty, loy-al-ty,

-#- -0- -0-' -0- -0- -0- -#-• -0-' -0 0- -— -| I—
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loy-al-ty to Christ; Its mu- sic rolls a -long, The hills take up the song,

loy-al-ty to Christ; A - rise to dare and do, Ring out the watchword true,

loy-al-ty to Christ; Where Sa-tan's banners float We'll send the bu - gle note,

loy-al-ty to Christ; His gos- pel we'll proclaim Thro'-out the world's do-main,

t±3=Z
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Chorus.

tnf-r
Of loy-al-ty, loy-al-ty, Yes, loy-al-ty to Christ. "On to vic-to-ry! On to

^j^t^ppt^-g4H>4F5
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victory!" Cries our great Commander;"Onl". . . . We'll movejat His command,

great Commander; "Onl"

" 1 .J J J J. J/^.~'
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We'll soon pos-sess the land, Thro' loy-al-ty, loy-al-ty, Yes,loy-al-ty to Christ.

J



No. 97.

C. H. O.

Keep the Heart Sinking.
COPYRIGHT 1902 BY CHAS. N. GABRIEL.

COPYRIGHT, 1907, BY E. O. EXCELL. Chas. H. Gabriel.
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1. We may light -en toil and care, Or a heav-y bur -den share, With a

2. If His love is in the soul, And we yield to His con-trol, Sweetest

3. How a word of love will cheer, Kin-die hope, and ban-ish fear, Soothe a

v b v TTTT "
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word, a kind- ly deed, or sun-ny smile; We may gird - le day and night

mu - sic will the lone - ly hours be-guile; We may drive the clouds a-way,

pain, or take a - way the sting of guile; Oh, how much we all may do,^jt-g
-
g-p-fcrM±^P±=^-

f-H
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With a ha - lo of de - light, If we keep the heart singing all the while.

Cheer and bless the darkest day, If we keep the heart singing all the while.

In the world we trav-el thro', If we keep the heart singing all the while.

Keep the heart singing all the while; .... Make the world brighter with a
singing, singing all the while; brighter,
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smile; Keep the song ringing! lone -ly hours we may be-guile,

brighter with a smile; .^.. _^_ _^_ _^_ [S
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No. 98.

E. E. Hewitt.

He Will Not forsake You.
COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY E. O. EXCELL.

WORDS AND MUSIC. Chas. H. Gabriel.
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1. He will not for - sake you Whose glo - ries shine a - far; He who

2. He will not for - sake you, The chil - dren of the King, Made in

3. He will not for - sake you; Oh let the mes - sage ring, Bright or

:^t *'+.: V
n

I VI
feeds the ra - ven, And num-bers ev - 'ry star, Will not let His

His own like-ness, His sav - ing grace to sing; Bought with blood so

storm - y weath-er 'Twill hope and glad-ness bring; Let us sweet-ly

^ t-*-44—

~ _ ... . _ i _ i/
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chil - dren One hour for - got -ten be; Trust the heav'nly Fa- ther, Trust

pre - cious, Ee-deemed at such a cost, He will not for - get you, His

trust Him, Ee - joic - ing in His love, Till we bet- ter praise Him In

g£g
r £ -t=

Chorus.
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Him who cares for thee,

word can - not be lost. Trust Him, trust Him, What-ev-er may be-tide;

that brighthome a - bove.
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He who clothes the lil - ies Is ev - er at your side ; Trust Him , trust Him Whose
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He Will Not Forsake You.

i
£=£= fc h J* h

i«— ^-^T2- Qfc ^f1

glo-ries shine a - far; He will not for-sake you Who numbers ev - 'ry star.
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No. 99.

P. P. B.

Wonderful Words of Life.
COPYRIGHT, 1906, BY THE JOHN CHURCH CO-

USED BY PERMISSION. P. P. Bliss.
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1. Sing them o - ver a - gain to me, Won-der

2. Christ, the bless -ed One, gives to all, Won-der

3. Sweet-ly ech - o the gos - pel call, Won-der

M J } ^ / J

ful words of Life;

ful words of Life;

ful words of Life;m& 5&

t 1 tl
J j'i:iii'i'J Hi

a

Let me more of their beau - ty see, Won-der

Sin - ner, list to the lov [- ing call, Won-der

Of - fer par - don and peace to all, Won-der
N

ful words of Life,

ful words of Life.

ful words of Life.
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faith and du - ty:

us to heav - en:

fy for - ev - er:

m

Words of life and beau - ty, Teach me
All so free - ly giv - en, Woo - ing

Je • sus, on - ly Sav - ior, Sane - ti

J /J J. J. J. , J ,
N
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Refrain.
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Beau-ti - ful words, wonderful words, Wonderful words of Life;

el

Life.
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No. 100. Tell It Wherever You Go.
COPYRIGHT, 1907, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL.

Rev. Johnson Oatman, Jr. owned by chas. reign scoville. Wm. Edie Marks.

J—JM

1. If Christ the Redeemer has pardoned your sin, Tell it wher-ev-er you go;

2. If now you are happy with Christ as your Guide/fell it wher-ev-er you go;

3. When troubles as-sail do you trust in Him still? Tell it wher-ev-er you go;

4. If you are an heir to a man-sion on high, Tell it wher-ev-er you go;
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If in-to your darkness His light has shown in Tell it wher-ev-er you go.

If Heisyour Friend, and with Him you a-bide, Tell it wher-ev-er you go.

When sorrows o'erwhelm do you sink in His will? Tell it wher-ev-er you go.

Un - til you find rest in that home in the sky, Tell it wher-ev-er you go.

Chorus.
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Tell it tell it, Tell it wher-ev-er you go; If

Tell it that oth - ers a - round you may know,

hrS|j«=g-^j-fe
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you would win oth-ers fron sin and from woe, Tell it wher-ev-er you go!
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No. 101. It is Well With My Soul.
COPYRIGHT, 1904, BY THE JOHN CHURCH CO.

H. G. Spafford, USED BY PER. P. P. Bliss.
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When peace, like a riv - er, at - tend - eth my way,

Though Sa - tan should buf - fet, tho' tri - als should come,

My sin— oh, the bliss of this glo - ri - ous tho't—

And, Lord, haste the day when the faith shall be sight,

When
Let

My
The

:£«§m £=£
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sor - rows like sea - bil - lows roll; What-ev - er my lot, Thou hast

this blest as - sur - ance con-trol, That Christ hath re-gard - ed my
sin— not in part but the whole, Is nailed to His cross and I

clouds be roll'd back as a scroll, The trump shall re-sound, and the

-<a. -*- - *• ^'42. -*- f- -g- -f- ty
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3
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ft
taught me to say, "It is well, it is well with my soul."

help - less es - tate, And hath shed His own blood for my soul,

bear it no more, Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, oh, my soul!

Lord shall de-scend, "E - ven so"— it is well with my soul.

£ £ £ -£ * -J-^S §£ s £ mlz£4= t=
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Chords.
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It is well, with my soul, It is well, it is well with my soul.

It is well, with my soul,
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No. 102.

Dr. B. T. Cassel.

All for Me.
COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY 8COVILLE ANO SMITH.

OWNED BY CHAS. REIGN 8COVILLE. E. T, and P. H. Cassel.

1. I look a - way, a-cross the sea,'......'.. To Naz-er-
2. On mountains cold and des- erts bare His plead-ings

3. How oft up - on His toil-someway Hefoughtthe
4. With-in the gar - den's deep-est shade In ag - o-

5. Be mine the crime be mine the blame, That raised that
1. I look a-way, a-cross the sea,«4—£-=- -n—2?-^ KXi-ti-^-*^
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eth of Gal - i - lee, And there in faith my Lord I

pierce the mid-night air A-lone with God and na-ture

temp - ter ev - 'ry day, And conquered sin in mor-tal
ny and gloom He pray'd, . . Where all my guilt on Him was
cru - el cross of shame, But let me sound His wondrous
To Nazareth of Gal-i-lee, And there in faith
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see Who wrought for me sal - va-tion

there, He took my case to heav'n in

clay, That I with Him might live for

laid, He drank the cup my sins had
fame, Andpub-Iish ev - 'ry-where His

my Lord I see. Who wrought for me,

*"Jrff
free

pray'r

aye
made
name

salvation free.
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Chorus.
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For me, for me, how could it be That Christ should bear my sins for me,

And suf - fer, oh, so cru - el - ly That I might live e - ter-nal - ly.
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No. 103. The Two Lives.

Con eapressione,

COPYRIGHT, 1882, BY JAMES MCGRANAHAN. USED BY PER.

James McQranahaa.
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1. Two babes were born in the self-same town,On the ver- y same bright day,

2. Two chil-dren played in the self-same town,And the children both were fair,

3. Two maidens wrought in the self-same town, And one was wedded and loved,

4. Two women lay dead in the self-same town, And one had ten - der care,

5. If Je-sus,who died for rich and poor, In won-drous ho - ly love,m m rn rn fu jt% *
i
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J
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They laughed and cried in their mothers' arms, In the ver - y self-same way;

But one had curls brush'd smooth and round, The oth-er had tan - gled hair;

The oth - er saw thro' the curtain's part, The world where her sis-ter moved;

The oth-er was left to die a - lone On her pal-let so thin and bare;

Took both the sis - ters in His arms And car - ried them a - bove;

And both seemed pure and in-no - cent As fall - ing flakes of snow:

The chil-dren both grew up a - pace, As oth - er chil-dren grow:

And one was smiling, a hap-py bride, The oth-er knew care and woe,

^ One had ma-ny to mourn her loss, For the oth-er few tears would flow,

Then all the difference vanished quite, For in heav - en none would know

J=fc=fc mm
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the terraced house, And one

the terraced house, And one

the terraced house, And one

the terraced house, And one

But one of them lived in

But one of them lived in

For one of them lived in

For one had lived in
" Which of them lived in the terraced house,And which in the street be

in the street be

in the street be

in the street be

in the street be
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No. 104.

Mrs. N. P. C.

r E r* r

Gathering for the Kin&.
COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY CHA8. H. GABRIEL.

owned by cha8. reign 8coville. Mrs. Nellie Place Chandler.
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Har-vest fields are waving with the ripened grain, Hear the call, reap- erl

Plen - te - ou9 the harvest, la - bor - ers are few; You have promis'd,worker,

Eeap - er in life's harvest, hear the clar-ion call! Hast - en at His bid-ding

h . . I
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shall it be in vain! List-enl 'tis the Master, call-ing since the dawn;

will you not be true? Faith-ful to thy du - ty, think not of thine ease;

to the work, a -way! Kich re -ward He'll give thee, trust Him for it all;

h . „ r r> i h I

s
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le work, a -way! Bic
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0, for earnest workers,ere the day is gone.

Gath-er for thy Master precious gold-en sheaves! We have heard Thee

Daylight soon will vanish,gather while you may. we have heard Thee call and

8 P P P P w-^f1? £E
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fe^^=^^^A|#^
Am* Tn^A In tha floW "nro'll crloan frtr TVlOO» ^call-ing', Lord, La the field we'll glean for Thee; We will join the

faithful we will be; In the waving field we'll glean, Lord, for Thee;
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and sing, Gath-er-ing the harvest for the Lord,our Kingreapers as they work



No. 105. There is Glory in My Soul,

Grace Weiser Davis.

M
COPYRIGHT, 189*, BY CHA8. H. GABRIEL.

E. O. EXCELL, OWNER. Chas. H. Qabriel.
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1. Since I lost my sins, and I found my Sav - ior There is glo - ry

2. Since He cleans'dmy heart, gave me sight for blind-ness, There is glo - ry

3. Since with God I've walk'd, hav-ing sweet com-mun-ion, There is glo - ry

4. Since I en - tertl Canaan on my way toheav- en,There is glo - ry

$4 m £=£=£
tt

U if

-4-
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in my soul! Since by faith I sought and ob-tain'd God's favor, There is

in my soul! Since He touch'd and heal'dme in lov - ing kind-ness, There is

in my soul! Brighter grows each day in this heav'n-ly un - ion, There is

in my soul! Since the day my life to the Lord was giv - en, There is

etfrr eg* m 0 *W-

$=$

Ifcdm =t

Chorus.
Js
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glo - ry in my soul! There is glo - ry, glo - ry, there is glo - ry in my
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Ev-'ry day brighter grows,And I conquer all my foes; There is glo - ry,

tl J-- J!
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ry, there is glo - ry in my soull There is glo-ry in my soull

glo - ry in my soul!



No. 106.

c. h. a.

The Grand Old Bible.
COPYRIGHT. 1907, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL.

E. O. EXCELL, OWNER. Chas. H. Qabrlel.

f-J-f:

Hold up

Hold up

Hold up

Hold up

3=5»

*

the grand old Bi-ble to the peo - pie! De - ny it or neg-

the grand old Bi - ble and pro-claim it The word of God by
the grand old Bi-ble of our fa- thers.And send it un - to

the grand old Bi-ble, proudly own it, Be - lieve, and search its
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lect it nev - er ! Un fail - ing it has stood the teat of a - ge3,

prophets spok - en; His seal im-print-ed glows up - on its pag-es,

ev - 'ry na - tion; It is the cloud by day, the fire in darkness,

sa - cred pag - es; There you may find the way of life e - ter - nal—

_k—V *—V-
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Chorus.
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And it shall stand unchanged for-ev - er!

And not a pre - cept can be brok-en.

That lights the way un - to sal - va-tion.

Im-mor - tal life thro' end - less a - ges.

tfTtf
bless-ed book,

,

bless-ed book,
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the on - ly book, The pow'rs of earth can change it never! The test of
the on • 1; book.
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* With his permission this song is gratefully inscribed to Dr. B. A. TORREY, in appreciation ol

his steadfast loyalty to the grand old book—the BIBLE.



The Grand OBd OsbSe.

firo and flood thro' ages it hath stood,And it shall stand unchanged for-ev-er,
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No. 107.

Charlotte O. Homer.

My Soul's Desire.
COPYRIGHT, 1006 BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL.

OWNED BY CHAS. REIGN SCOVILLE,

£
Theodore E. Perkins.
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1. On - ly one thing my soul de - sires—JuBt to be what my Lord re-quires;

2. Just to lay ev - 'ry i - dol by— Eead-y to an-swer"Here am I;"

3. Fill'd with the Ho - ly Ghostmay I La-bor for Him as days go by;

4. Je - sus, the prom-ise I would claim! Kin -die the Pen- ti- cost- al flame I
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Jnst to be such as

Will-ing to let His

Let me a faith -ful

Breathe up-on me* Thy

He will own;

will de - cree

reap - er be,

Spir - it now,m
Just to be His and His a - lone.

Just what and where my work shall be.

Gath - er - ing for e - ter - ni - ty.

As at the mer-cy seat I bow.
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Chorus,
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Jnst to go where He may lead me, Read- y for Him thecros9 to bear;

Just to work where He may need me,^^ £
Just to be faith. ml is mypray*r.

pv '

m siK Sf-r-r



No. 108. A Wonderful Savior.

Mrs. Frank A. Breck.
COPYRIGHT, 1907, BY CHA8. H. GABRIEL.

OWNED BY CHAS. REIGN SCOVILLE. Dr. VV. H. Doane.
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1. have you not heard of a Sav-ior •who came To die for a

2. The soul that is hun-gry He fills with good things; The thirst - y are

3. Art wea - ry and faint - ing with fam-ine and strife? come to Him
0—^0 —«-
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sin -ner like me? And have you been told of His won-der-ful name, And
ev - er sup - plied; The sor-row-ing spir - it tri-umph-ant - ly sings, When
just as you are, And ask for the bread and the wa - ter of life, And
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all that this Sav-ior will be? His name is called Je-sus! He saves us from

Je - sua is Shep-herd and Guide. wan - der-er, come to this Sav-ior of

peace that no mor-tal can mar. In pen - i-tence low at His feet if you
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up

sin, His love is far-reach

men, He long-eth thy heart

fall, Far more than you ask

» * * I

-ing and true; He died on the cross, my sal-

to re - new; To - day He is bring-ing sal-

will He do; A won-der-ful Sav - ior is
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Chords.
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va - tion to win, And He is the

va - tion so near, And He is the

Je - sus for all, And He is the
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Sav - ior for you.

Sav -ior for you. come to this

Sav -ior for you.
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A Wonderful Savior.
h _i

—

a_m S-i; : ;f, hi £m ZMZZi

m
won-der-ful Sav-ior to-day, The Friend ev-er - last-ing and true; A
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won-der-ful,won-der-ful Sav-ior to me, And a won-der-ful Sav-ior for you.
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No. 109. The Shining Shore.
Geo. P. Root.
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1. My days are glid - ing swift-ly by, And I, a pil-grim stranger,

2. Should coming days be dark and cold, We need not cease our sing-ing:

3. Let sor-row's rud - est tempests blow, Each cord on earth to sev - er;

S; EgE^*=£ it

£=£
Fine
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Would not de-tain them as they fly! Those hours of toil anddan-ger.

That per-fect rest naught can mo-lest,Where gold - en harps are ring-ing.

Our King says,"Come,"and there's our home,For-ev - er, for - ev - erl
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S.—just be-fore, the shin-ing shore We may al-most dis - cov - er,

Chorus,
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For 0! we stand on Jordan's strand,Our friends are passing o - ver; And
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No. 110. 1 Shall See My Savior's Face.
To Mrs. Princess Clark Long.

Chas. Reign 5coville. copyright, ieoe, by scoville a smith. Da Loss Smith
N J K K N
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1. I shall see my Sav-ior's face, When I reach that hap-py place Just be-

2. I shall see thenail-pierc'dhand,WhenI reach the golden strand, 'Twill ex-

3. I shall see my moth-er's face, For she too was sav'd by grace, And with

«_

frrWffFf
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te£ Mitea
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$

yondthe si -lent riv-er by and by; Oh, how hap-py I will be,

tend to me a wel-come by and by; I shall see the wounded side,

Je - sus she will meetme by and by; With our lov'd ones we will be,

j» . 0* ,0 ,. *o _ ,

—
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When His glo-ry I shall see, And I'll dwell with Him forev-er, by and by.

From which flow'd the crimson tide,And I'll praise Him for redemption.by and by.

There with Christ e - ter - nal - ly , No more parting at the riv - er by and by.

»~Jt . . T g
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^Chorus
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I shall see Him face to face, I shall know His boundless grace, When I
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reach the Holy Cit - y by and by; All my hopes I'll re - al • ize, In that
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I Shall See My Savior's Face.

E-H
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home be-yond the skies, When I see Him in His beau-ty by and by.
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Lead Me, Savior.
FROM "CAROLS OF JOY."

USED BY PERMISSION OF JOHN J. HOOD.

fr

No. 111.

P. M. D. Frank M. Davis.

fe fe N-frSi^E'^Uf^J r
1. Sav - ior, lead me, lest I stray, Gen - tly leadme all the way;

2. Thou the ref-uge of my soul When life's stormy billows roll;

3. Sav -ior, leadme, thenatlast, When the storm of life is past,

£ a i ^^ p-t-0-

wtSpf
9-0-9-0-m^

leadme, lest I stray, Gen - tly

N i I N N
lead me all the way,1. Sav

m#m t I 3
1
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I am safe when by Thy side

,

I am safe when Thou art nigh,

To the land of end-less day,m
I would in Thy love a- bide.

All my hopes on Thee re-ly.

Where all tears are wiped a-way.

J g Si^ £

I
te

I am

Chorus.

safe when by Thy side , I would in Thy love abide.

at 5SIS s-zt -*-&

Lead me, lead me, Sav - ior, leadme, lest I stray;

Si£ iT tf f f

lest I stray;

*hf t ^^
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Gen-tlydown the stream oftime, Lead me, Savior, all the way.
stream of time, all the way.
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No. 112. Bring Peace to My Soul.
H-i„ u — . . WOR08 AND MU6IC COPYRIGHT, 1906, BY E. O. EXCELL.neien hi. Dungan. international copyright secured.INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. J. M. Dungan.

^^wfl + &iii*Ht-i
1. When earth-ly cares and sorrows roll Like o-cean's billows o'er my soul, No
2. I need Thee, oh, I need Thee so, To help me as I on -ward go; Sin's

3. No cloud can hide from me Thy face, No storm deprive me of Thy grace, No
4. In joy or sor-row still be near, To drive a-way my ev-'ry fear; Earth's

"Tin, Mf
: M % % ism

f

U4 J if: irirmdm^
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tem - pest can my barque control, If Thou wilt on - ly bring peace to my
ar - rows can-not lay me low, If Thou wilt on - ly bring peace to my
sin with - in my heart have place, If Thou wilt on - ly bring peace to my
chan - ges can - not harm me here, If Thou wilt on • ly bring peace to my

IN

soul,

soul,

soul.

soul.

m £
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Chorus.
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Bring peace to my soul to - day, . . Bring peace . . to - day, . . .

to • day, sweet peace to • day,

. s .. . * * „ f gJ
iipfm&

ikuiiwilN-ilimii
Bring peace to my soul to-day, to-day, Bring peace to my soul to • day.
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No. 113. Whom, Having Not Seen, I Love.

Maud Prazer.
OOPVRIGHT, 1908

:
BY CHAS. H.. GABRIEL.

COPYRIGHT, 190S, BY E . O. EXCELL. Chas. H. Gabriel.

s18 SM mr-* -
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1. A Friend have I who standeth near, To com-fort me and still each fear;

2. In vain may fan - cy strive to trace My Sav-ior's beauty and His grace;

3. The pre-cious hope I have each day II - lu-mines all my earth-Iy way,

4. With that fair man-sion e'er in view, My pil-grim jour-ney I pur-sue,

fff.f f-f . ,J

Bg§ Pn: ;$u
f^3? m

fr—f\
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It is

More fair

That He
And try

m
my Lord and Sav-ior dear, Whom, hav-ing not seen, I love,

than I can dream, His face, Whom, hav-ing not seen, I love,

will take me home to stay, Whom, hav-ing not seen, I love,

my Sav - ior's will to do, Whom, hav-ing not seen, I love.

~p g
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Chords.
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And He
And He

mtf—

p

is pre-par-ing a place .... For me in His home a - bove, . . .

i3 pre-par-ing a place For me in Hi3 home a-bove.

£
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Where I

Where I

shall be-hold His face, .... Whom, having not seen, I love.

shall he • hold His face,
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No. 114. Because His Name is Jesus.

Arr. by E. O. B.
COPYRIGHT, 1909, BY E. O. EXCELL.

MUSIC AND ARR. OF WORDS. E. O. EzcelL
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1. In vain I've tried a thou-sand ways My fears to quell, my hopes to raise,

2. My soul is night, my heart is steel, I can -not see, I can -not feel;

3. He died for me, He lives, He pleads, There's love in all His words and deeds;

4. Tho'some will scorn, and some will blame, I'll go with all my guilt and shame,

i^ffgffiUi ml; j^fiP
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N

£fcfe& I
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sN--f* £Jtj ^
But what I need thro' all my days Is Je - sus, is Je - sus.

For light, for life, I must ap- peal To Je - sus, to Je - sus.

There's all a guilt - y sin - ner needs In Je - sus, in Je - sus.

I'll go to Him be -cause His name Is Je - sus, is Je - sus.
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No. 115. Behold, I Stand at the Door.

F. M. D.

^m
COPYRIGHT, 1894, BY E. O. EXCELL.

WORDS AND MUSIC.
t

Frank M. Davis.
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Be - hold, I stand at the door and knock, knock, knock, knock;
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1. If an-y one . . \ . will hear my voice, .'
. . And o-pen wide . .

2. And shall I stand . . . and knock in vain . . . . At thy heart's door,

3. wear-y heart, ... trem-bling soul, .... Un-do the door, . .

If an-y one will hear my voice, And o-pen wide

%£ ^m 3-*- ^0-f-f-^Hfr
V V V V V V V

I sa=££ ^m fr seiim rsz: m*trf- V ^•^^
to me the door, ... I will come in and sup with him, . .And he with

child of sin?. . . . I've waited long . . . and patient-ly. . . . Un-do the

long closed with sin; . . I bring you joy . . . from heav'n above, Andglad-ly

to me the door, I will come in and sup with him,

mm 3-jfr *{v-v V V 1 X =rt»
*-«
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rit.m ^—#S
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p I

me . , . for-ev-er-more, . . And he with me for-ev-er-more.

door . . and let me in, . . . Un-do the door and let me in. .

I . . . . would enter in, . . . Andglad-ly Iwoulden-ter in. .

And he with me for-ev-er-more, for-ev-er-more.

N v.> J 1 , . \*s*»1 *-+-

arf p r ^& IU
-E-*-Tx- S



No. 116. Ghrist is Kin*.
COPYRIGHT, 1608, BY 8CVOILLE & SMITH.

Chas. Reign Scoville. used by per. De Loss Smith.
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1. Come friends sing,

2. Cru - ci - fied,

3. At His feet,

*ffr
of the faith that's so dear to me,

thus He suf - fered and bled for me,

on old 01 - i - vet's Hill they say,

4=t s:t2=6i^ t#P§9
b-J-r- £gl i ^S3

Re - vealed thro' God's Son,

Death and the grave won

Cloud char-iots halt - ed,

L—i.

m Gai - i - lee;

sin's vie - to - ry;

took Christ a - way;

He brought

Then the

Then the

fe -«—

sm iM=U=2=rt =3=
3 s*mcuj

"ft *trt
peace on earth and good will to the sons of men,

sky grew dark and the tem - pie veil rent in twain,

an - gels came and to wond'ring dis - ci - pies said

m =t i35 5^-g-&
fe-^- J_i 3 is *H*B f
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Go tell it to the world, her King reigns a

Rocks rent, And an - gels came, for He lived a - gain.

He'll come, and earth and sea shall yield up their dead.»*=*? -t

gain.

3^33



Christ is King.

Chorus.m r *u j i
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I am so hap-py in Je • sua, Cap - tiv - i - ty's Cap-tor is
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He; ... An - gels re - joice when a souls saved, Some day we
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like Him shall be, . . . Sor - row and joy have the same Lord,
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Val-ley of shad - ows shall sing; . . . Death has its life, its door
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o • pens in heaven e - ter - nal - ly, Christ is King
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No. 117.

E. O. B.
Allegro Maestoso

-4

Praise Ye the Father.
COPYRIGHT, 1902, BV E. O. EXCELL.

WORDS AND ARRANGEMENT. C. Gounod.
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Introduction.
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Praise ye the Father, let
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ev-'ry na-tion join to sing;Praiseye the Father,let ev-'ry heart its tribute bring;

f-p-p-
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King ev-er-last-ingl The angels mag-ni - fy Thy name. King of all glo-ry? The
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worlds Thy might and pow'r proclaim.Praise ye the Lord, ev-'ry heart break forth and
praise, oar God break forth.

#— ggSEES
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eing, For He is good un-to all, and His mercy is ev-er - last - ing.

and sing. is good, to all, His mer-cy is ev-er-last-ing.
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Praise Ye the Father.

He hath redeemed,and hath made us to be His children.By His death on the cross He
gux.Loid, re-deemed, and made na chil-dren,

^M ± 5E* m i±-
P~HF1py-*- t|si,Jh|gap|»HC

^Bf^g^i^f^^ifc

ransom'd the world. Hallelujah! praiseje the Father.Glory be to the Father, to the

Son and to the Ho-ly Ghost,We si ory,we sing glory,un-to Christ our Lord and

4-

King, Glo-ry un-to Christ oar King. As it wasin the beginning,^ now.and
Hal-le-lu-jah!

ever shallbe,world without end. A - men, A - men. men, A - men.
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No. 118. Victory.

Charlotte G. Homer.
COPYRIGHT, 1806, BY CHA8. H. GABRIEL.

E. O. EXCELl, OWNER. Chas. H. Gabriel.
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l."Vic-to - ryl" is the Bong ech- o -ing loud and long From the redeemed of

2."Vic-to-ry!" o - ver sin, Pow-er and zeal to win Souls to the light from
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ev - 'ry na - tion; Let the pae-an ring Of the conq'ring King Who hath

dark-ness drear - y Doth He free-ly give All who will receive, And the

T i
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to-ry in His name, Who a Ee-deem-er

to - ry for the right, Patience to win the

brought so great sal-va - tion; Vic

work is nev - er wea - ry; Vic
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came Un - to His own, to be re - ject

fight Faith-ful-ly day by day, He gives

ed! Yet to day He
us; Our De-fence is
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ViGtory.
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lives, And a bless-ing gives, Tho' de-nied, re - viled, neg - lect - ed.

He, And will ev - er be Till in glo - ry He re - ceives us.
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Chorus.
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Sing the sto - ry, Tell His glo - ry Un - til earth re-

Sing, sing! Sing, sing!

J. ik$ A i
1- tit J

i

% fc
*%t £={=M^

«r^fc ij=V-^.—3 a tfz
f
=
f

§^

ech-oes vrith His praise! Come be -fore Him! Laud, a - dore Him,
Sing, sing! Sing, sing!Sing,
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Loud anthems of joy let us raise; Loud an-thems of joy let us raise.
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No. 119. Onward, Christian Soldiers!

To Prof. Chas. F. Allen.

Sabine Baring-Gould. copyright, ieo7, by e. o. excell. E.O. Excel!,

PSH=2
1. On - ward, Chris-tian sol - diers!

2. At the sign of tri - umph

3. Like a might -y ar - my
4. On - ward, then, ye peo - pie!mm

March - ing as to

Sa - tan's host doth

Moves the church of

Join our hap - py
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s
war,

flee;

God;

throng,

With the cross of

On, then, Chris - tian

Broth - ers, we are

Blend with ours your
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Go - ing on be - fore.

On to vie - to - ryl

Where the saints have trod;

In the tri - umph song;

Christ, the roy - al

Hell's foun - da - tions

We are not di-

Glo - ry, laud, and

-4- -4- <- -4- -4
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Onward, Ghristian Soldiers:

For-ward in - to bat

Broth-ers, lift your voi

One in hope and doc

This thro' count-les9 a

tie, See His ban - ners go!

ces, Loud your an - thems raise,

trine, One in char - i - ty.

ges Men and an - gels sing.
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Chorus.
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Arthur S. Sulflvan
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On-ward, Christian sol - diersl March-ing as to war, With the cross of

.. .... JS££=?=£s=?-t—?-tf
—

f—rC %

£

Je - sus Go - ing on be - fore. Interlude,
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JSo. 120.

Chas. Reign Scoville.

Jesus Reigns.
COPYRIGHT, 1908, BV SCOVILLE & SMITH.
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De Loss Smith,
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1. I know the hope which the Chris - tians pos - sess,

2. Homes are so hap - py where this hope doth hold,

3. Some day I'll rise to that world all un- known,

4. Friends will be there whom we loved long a - go,

Gives joy and

They'll live up

See Je - sus

Where crys - tal

§Sg £^m £3EE£i~i
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com - fort thro' all earth's dis - tres9;

yon - der on streets of pure gold;

seat - ed up there on His throne;

riv - ers for - ev - er will flow;

In yon - der country, that's

Death cannot harm them ,they're

And see the cleft that was

They shall be like Him, no

fe£
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free from all stains, We'll live for - ev - er where Je

free from His chains, Life is e - ter - nal, for Je

made for my stains, Blest Rock of A - ges, King Je

earth scar re - mams, Transform'd for - ev - er for, Je

sus reigns,

sus reigns,

sus reigns,

sus reigns.
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Chorus.
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Je - - - sus reigns is the mes - sage the

Je - bus our Sav - ior for - ev - er will reign
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Jesus Reigns.
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an - gels de • dare; ....

the an - gels de - dare;

Je - sos

All of earth's ran • somed His
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reigns, ... all the ransom'd His glo - ry shall share;

glo-ry shall,share,
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Je sua reigns, He's the

He is the light of that cit - y so fair.

W- %$ i—

r

f=f

to I i i i I , J J i , f i i 4

j j j 1 itWTP3» #- * -9-

&
light of that cit - y so fair, Oh, that will be heav-en and

(After 4th verse.) Oh, Thine is the Mng-dom and
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reigns. . . .

reigns. . . .

Je - bus reigns
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glo - ry for - ev - er where Je

glo - ry for • ev - er where Jo
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No. 121.

c. h. a.

The Tramp of the Host.
COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY CHA6 H. GABRIEL.

COPYRIGHT, 1909, BY E O. EXCELL Chas. H. Gabriel.
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Like an ar - my we are march-mg Un - der a ban -ner grand and glo-rious,

Sin and er - ror are ap- pall- ing! Per-ish-ing souls are all a-round us;

Man-y dan-gers lie be - fore us, Wearisome marches, sorrows, loss - es;
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Ev - 'ry sol - dier true and loy - al

Hea-then na - tions on be - fore us

Heav-y bur -dens, lone- ly vig - Us

In the serv - ice of the King.

For the gos - pel watch and pray.

To be kept by day and night;

^ 4 I J'^Jpi^i F £̂35 -r * £
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For-ward ev - er on to bat - tie,

Nothingdaunt-ed,noth-ing fear- ing,

Yet de - ter-mined and u - ni - ted,

Fol-low-ing Christ, who goes before us,

Joy-ful - ly on - ward to the res - cue,

Shar-ing a - like in cares and sor - rows,
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The Tramp of the Host.
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With a tramp, tramp, tramp, moving onward, While the victor's song we sing.

With a tramp, tramp, tramp, we are marching Where our Savior leads the way.

With a tramp, tramp, tramp, we are marching Upward to the land of light.
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Like an ar - my withban-ners fly - ing, A-gainst the hosts of sin we

March-ing on, march-ing on,
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irch, march awamarch, march away! Souls in bond-age of sin are dy-ing; "They most and shall be

March-ing on, march-ing on,

^3

free !
' 'rings the war-cry to-day,

'
'They must and shall be free

!
' 'rings the war-cry to-day.



No. 122. Grown Him King of Kings.

E. E. Rexford.
COPYRIGHT, IMS, BY E. O. EXCEU.

WORDS AND MUSIC. DeLoss Smttb.
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Voices in Unison.
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1. Crown Him, crown Him with glo - ry the King of kings;

2. He who reigns o'er the king-doms of earth to - day,

3. Praise Him, praise Him, the King on the great white throne;
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Praise and horn • age each heart as its trib - ute brings;

Sends His bless-ings to those in the heav'n- ward way;

Love Him, serve Him, who nil- eth by love a - lone;
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Sing, earth, and u - nite in the might - y re - frain-

Sing we prais-es with hearts that with love o - ver - flow-

Up to heav - en the shout of the glo - ri - fled rings—
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Grown Him Kin£ of KinAs.
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Christ, our Re-deem-er and King, will for - ev - er reign!

Glo - ry to Je - sus who con-quers our ev - 'ry foe!

Laud and a - dore Him, and crown Him the King of kings!

mm
Iim mwmChorus.
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Sing ho - san - nas, loud let the joy - ful an - thems ring,
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Laud and wor - ship Him whom the an -gels a - doreli^^H^M-i srr- V^
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Crown Him, crown Him, Sav-ior, Re-deem-er and King,
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Glo-ry to God in the high - est— Glo-ry for-ev - er-more!
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No. 123. Keep Up The Fight.
President Roosevelt to Spreckles, leader of the Reform Movement, San Francisco, Col.,

"Keep up the Fight."

WORDS AND MUSIC COPYRIGHT, 1909, BY E. O. EXCELL.

Eben E. Rexford. international copyright secured. Samuel W. Beazley.

W

1. Keep up the fight! The bat - tie must be won, to-day God's or- der

2. Keep up the fight! The trum-pet's call rings far and wide; En - list to-

3. Keep up the fight Un - til the foe -men turn and fly; ForRightwe'll

i
v

-
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is— Press on-ward to the fray!

day, Christ needs you on His side!

dare, and if it need be, die.

±zi—r*

The hosts of sin your loy-al ranks must

For truth and right! Be this the cry, our

The Truth must win, no mat - ter what the

put to rout, And from

ranks to lead, And God

cost may be. Keep up

the

will

the

land the foe be driv

give the courtage that

fight! God send us vie

~!

en out.

we need,

to - ry!
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Chorus.

Keep Up the Fight.
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Keep up the fight for Truth and Bight! Led on by Christ we'll win the
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day. He goes be • fore us. Hisban-ner o'er us To cer-tain
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Keep up the fight and fal - ter

a i<

vie - fry points the way.

i^^^EfeE^^J^^^
ttrrr r—r-rr

=*=£=£
?*=£=£ i 4

3=* *=* #J=i *F3
nev-er; For right will live and reign for - ev - er ; Our God is with us
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to cour- age give us,
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Keep up the fight, keep up the

M
fight!

f £
tr-t*-

3±f=b :t=g: T^*W



No. 124. Reapers for the Harvest.

Eben Rexford.
WORD8 AND MUSIC COPYRIGHT, 1906, Bv E. O. EXCELL.

INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT 6ECURED. S«tTIUeI W. Beasley.
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1. Lo! all read - y for the gath-'ring God's great har - vest stands;

2. "Great the need but few have answered," hear the Mas - ter say;

3. ye i - dlers join the cho - rus of the har - vest song,

fe£4=^
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Hark! the reap - ers' song

From the work of loy •

Let its mu - sic rise

=*fe t=t
19

al

to

ring - ing up

serv - ice will

heav - en all

V-
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and down the lands;

you turn a - way?

the hills a - long;

m. «_•___* (3-
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Hear you not the call for work - men sound-ing o - ver hill and val-ley?

for love of Christ who calls you to be reap - ers in His har-vest,

Those who reap God's grain and bind it, and go glean - ing in the by-ways,

An - swer quick - ly, bring to serv - ice will - ing

An - swer "Mas-ter, I will glad - ly work for

Find that work done for ihe Sav - ior makes the

hearts and hands,

you to - day."

est strong.weak
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fe£
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Chorus.
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Lol the harvest ripe and read - y stands to-day;

Lo! the har-vest ripe and read - y stands to -day, to-

t f ( t

m
Lo! the har-vest ripe and read - y stands to - day, to - day; See the Mas-ter

See, the

See the Mas-ter

m
Lot the

I
har

r
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vest stand • in? read - y, See the



Reapers for the Harvest.
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Master cometh, and He comes this way, Seeking for reapers, let us

am - eth, and He comes, He comes this way,

fe ESE
Mas ter

Kl?lH
this way; He seek - eth reap - ers;
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answer one and all, For a great reward is offered if we heed His call.

quickly,
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swer quick - ly,
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A-wake, a-wake, the harvest waits on ev- 'ry hill and plain;

See, the har-vest waits on ev - 'ry hill, on hill and plain;
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See, the liar vest waits for reap - ers;
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Go, and gath-er in the sheaves of golden grain; Eeap-ing and bind-ing

Go and gather in the sheaves of gold - en grain, quickly;

iun j /.^..ej ///j hi
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Go, and gath - er for the Mas - ter;
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Eeap - ing, bind-
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ere the harvest pass a -way, Answer quickly,"We will work to-day."
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ere the harvest pass a - way.
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No. 125.

Charlotte Q. Homer.

Marching in Nis Name.
COPYRIGHT, 1907, BY CHA8. H. GABRIEL.

COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY E. O. EXCELL. CbM. H. Qftbrlel.

1. Like an ar - my we are

2. Ma - ny foes concealed a -

3. In the light our ban - ner

-ft A JL

Tt
mov - ing Stead -i - ly, and at com-mand,

bout us, Would in-vade our ranks to - day,

gleaming, Fills the heart with love and cheer,
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Thro' a strange and hoB - tile

And with sub - tile ag - i

And the voice of our Re -

coun-try, To a bet - ter, bright-er land;

ta - tion, Seek to turn us from the way;

deem - er, Qui - ets ev - 'ry doubt and fear;
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Full e-quip'd, cour-age-ous, loy - al,

But our Lead-er, on be - fore us,

Shoulder pressed to shoulder ev - er,AAA
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With the gos - pel firm - ly shod,

All their se - cret cun-ning knows,

With a tramp, tramp, tramp we move,
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We are march-ing on to

And His wis - dom is for

On -ward, up- ward to the

J\A

T
ry,

er

y

To the cit - y of our God.

Proof a-gainst the chief of foes.

Built for us thro' Je - sus' love.
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Marching in His Name.
Chorus,
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With a firm de -term-i • na » tion, And a trust that shall not wane,
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For the King we have en
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list - ed, And are march-ing in His train;
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Our song of joy is ev - er ring-frig, while moving up the great high-way
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ter - nal, In a land of cloud-less day,

land of cloud-less day,

To a eit - y bright, e
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To a cit - y bright e
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ter - nal, In a land of cloud - less day.

_ J jfL .
.jl : jfL a ^ ^

£=£
-p

—

f-rm r-



No. 126.

Charlotte O. Homer.

The Song of Triumph.
COPYRIGHT, 1817, BY E. O. EXCELL.

WORDS AND MUSIC. Cha*. H. Gabriel.

t=t£ 3?r=r"^TT^J
D. (7.-1. We are march - ing un - der the ban - ner vie - to - rious;

2. God is with us, strong to sup - port and de - liv - er;

3. On-ward, on - ward! an - swer the call of the Lead - er;

4-h \ 1 1 ctfetug
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Lear - ing all at the call of the Com-man-der we love;

In His might day and night stead -i - !y on - ward we move;

For the right we will fight, fear -, less - ly en - ter the fray,

3C i f ^? m s9— »:

V 1/ \> \i
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Trampl trampl Sa - tan's bat - tie - ments tre

m0—

Trampl trampl Sa - tan's bat - tie - ments trem-ble be - fore us,

Where He leads, thro' val - ley, o'er mount-ain or riv - er,

Brave - ly, tru - ly heed - ing the sum-mons to serv - ice,

-J Lmb *i-s- ^^
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"Vic - to - ryl vie - to - ry!" ech - o the courts a - bovel

We will go for we know in - fi - nite is His love.

Val - iant - ly, loy - al - ly bat - tie for Christ to - day.
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Chorus.

The Son* of Triumph.
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Strong to meet the foe, On to the field we brave - ly go,
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Strong faith brave go. With
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Tramp! tramp!

J. J.

tramp! March! march!
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march!
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righteousness girded, with sword and shield, We bat - tie with sin on the o-pen field; We

i * ii= £E£
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Loy - al to com - mand, Shoul - der to shoul - der we will stand,

1 11 11 1 J KJ /i JJTJ-*- 1
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shoul der close to shoul der stand, And
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to - ry!
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vie - to - ry!' is

I
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Dur cry!
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"Vic •
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to - ry! vie - to - ry!" is our cry, and "vie - to - ry" is our cry!

Chorus, D. C. 1st verse.
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Glo ry to Je - sua, We'll tri - umph by and by.
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No. 127. fearless, I'll Follow.
COPYRIGHT, 1607, BY FRED H. BYSHE. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED.

Rev. James Lawson. E . o. excell, owner. Fred H. By she.
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Andante eon espressivo. slowly.
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1. I will fol - low Thee my Sav - ior,Where-so-e'er my lot may be;

2. Tho' I meet with trib-u-la- tions, Sore-ly tempt-ed tho' I be,

Melody ben mareato.

Where Thou go -est, I will fol -low,

I re-mem - ber Thou wast tempted,

~y

Yes, my Lord, I'll fol -low Thee.

Andre-joice to fol -low Thee.
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Tho' 'tis lone, and dark, and drear-y,

Tho' to Jor-dan's roll - ing billows,

Cheer - less tho' my path may be,

Cold and deep, Thou lead-est me.

^
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Fearless, I'll Follow.
Con brio ten.

mm m=t

If Thy voice I hear be - fore me , Fear-less - ly

Thou hast crossed its waves be-fore me, And I still

I'll fol - low Thee,

will fol - low Thee.
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Chorus.
Spiritoso ^ rail.PS3±5 t«: £§WS5

I will fol - 'ow Thee,my Savior; Thou didst shed Thy blood for me;
I will follow Thee, my Sav - ior; Thou didst shed Thy Wood for me;
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Andtho'all men should forsake Thee, By Thy grace I'll fol-low Thee.

And tho' all men should forsake Thee, By Thy pow'r and grace I'll fol-low Thee.
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No. 128.
A. M. Toplady.

Rock of Ages,
COPYRIGHT, 1884, BY E. O. EXCELl. e. o. ezceii.
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1. Rock
2. Could

3. While

of A •

my tears

I draw

ges cleft

for - ev

this fleet

for me,
er flow,

ing breath,

:-.] T: ^
1. Rock of A - ges, cleft for me, Blest Rock of A - ges, cleft for me,

2. Could my tears for - ev - er flow, Oh! Could my tears for - ev-er flow,

3. While I draw this fleet-ingbreath.Yes, While I draw this fleeting breath.
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Let

Could

When

4

me hide

my zeal

mine eyes

^m
my - self

no Ian

shall close

in Thee;

guor know,

in death,
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Let me hide my - self in Thee, Oh! Let me hide my - self in Thee;

Could my zeal no languor know, Oh! Could my zeal no languor know,

When mine eyes shall close in death, Yes, When mine eyes shall close in death,

am^^mm^^mm
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Let

These

When

the wa
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ter and

could not

to world's3
the blood,

a - tone,

un - known,
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ter and the blood,
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Oh! Let the wa - ter and the blood

could not a - tone, No, These for sin could not a - tone,

to world's un-known, Yes, When I rise to world's unknown,

Let the wa
These for sin

When I rise

blo<5d.
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m
Rock of Ages.
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From Thy wound • ed side which flow'd,

Thou most save and Thoo a • lone,

And be - hold Thee on Thy throne;

- hh
££

1
' c tf Lr fw^r r^

From Thy wound - ed side which flow'd, Yes, From Thy wound - ed side which flow'd,

Thou must save and Thou a - lone, Yes, Thou must save and Thou a - lone,

And be - hold Thee on Thy throne, Yes, And be - hold Thee on Thy throne,

Be
In

Bock

of sin

my hand

of A

the doub - - le cure,

no price I bring;

ges, cleft for me,
rit.\ ,

mpmerr. t WY
Be of sin

In my hand

Bock of A -

the doub-le cure, Yes, Be of sin the

no price I bring, Lord, In my hand no

ges, cleft for me, Blest Rock of A - ges,

JL JL 4L JL

doub-le cure,

price I bring,

cleft for me,

JJL.
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Save

Sim
Let

te -I

from wrath

ply to

me hide

and make
Thy cross

my - self

me pure.

I cling.

in Thee.

i =t £s
Repeat pp,
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Save from wrath

Sim - ply to

Let me hide

^ \jv.tr t vjt*
and make me pure, Yes, Save from wrath and make me pure.

Thy cross I cling, Lord, Sim - ply to Thy cross I cling,

my - self in Thee, Oh, Let me hide my - self in Thee.

fm^$£=£
V V i



ISO. 129.

P. M. Eaatwood.

His Love for Me.
WORM AND MUSIC COPVRIGHT, 1S08, BV E. O. EXCCU.

INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Pred H.Byshe.

hu M/'itotfEf
£?WSt

1. You have heard of the sto - ry of Je

2. You have heard how He blessed lit - tie chil

3. You have heard how the blind, as they sought

4. You have heard how He spake to the tern

bus— Of His

- dren: "Come, ail

Him, Found their

pest—How the^ ±M^S
£ ir=F gmJ 'M ifwtg

grace flow-ing bound-less and free,

ye that are wear - y
, " said He;

sight when He bade them to see;

But there's no one can tell you the

So I came, and He gave me the

So my sin- blind -ed eyes have been

words "Peace, be still1" calmed the sea; So my soul found the peace that it
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ful - ness

bless • ing

o • pened

longed for

Of His

Of His

By His

In His

won
won
won
won

der - ful love for

der - ful love for

der - ful love for

der - ful love for

1
me.

me.

me.

me.
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His love for me, His love for me! High as theheav'n, deep as the sea
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Love that will last thro' e - ter ni - ty, His love for me, His love for me!
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No. 130.

Neal A.McAufay,
Unison.

In Thy Love.

COPYRIGHT, lilt »Y E O. EXCELL. B. O. Excell.

^ TmHiS 3E 3i^z* ^7^
1. Fa-ther, I am weak and sin - ful, Ev - er prone to go a - stray;

2. In the bil-lows of temp-ta-tion, When its waves are run- ning high,

3. Fa-ther,when the shades are fall-ing, And the night of death is near,

4. - pen, then, the pearl - y por-tals,Thatun-wor- thy though I be,
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Like a way - ward child of er - ror, I so oft - en lose my way.

Bear me o'er life's sea of troub-le, Leave me not to sink and die.

Guide me thro' the gloomy val - ley, With Thy lightmy jour - ney cheer.

I may join the ran-somed le-gions, There to dwell e - ter - nal - ly.

rfSj-pip^^f^if^p^
Chorus.
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In Thy love, God, have mer - cy; In Thy grace re - deem my
In Thy love, God, have mer - cy, In Thy grace re-

> ... . . i . L—-J $
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soul; Bring me back, gentle Shepherd,keep me safe within Thy fold.

deem my soul; Bring me back,
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131. Why Not You?

Ina Duley Ogden.
COPYRIGHT, WORDS AND MUSIC, 1910, BY CHAS. REIGN SCOVILLE.

B. D. Ackley.

%&&&=&& j\j jj\H

S3

1. Man-y are turning from darkness to light: Why not you?

2. Man-y be-liev-ing, con-fess and o - bey: Why not you?

3. Man-y in Je-sus are hid-ing their past: Why not you?

4. Man-y arego-ingto live for the right: Why not you?

5. Man - y are working to save precious souls: Why not you?

Why not you?

Why not you?

Why not you?

Why not you?

Why not you?

££££ -&~
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Man - y are com - ing to Je - sus to - night: Why not you?

Turn - ing from sin to the Sav - ior to - day: Why not you?

Man - y are safe in His bos - om at last: Why not you?

Man - y are start-ing for heav - en to - night: Why not you?

Man - y shall live as e - ter - ni - ty rolls: Why not you?
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Chorus.
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Why not you? Why not you? What will you an-swer? What will you do?
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Man-y are trusting the Friend ev-er true: Why, why not you? ....
why not you?
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No. 132.

c. h. a.

Dear Little Stranger.
COPYRIGHT, 1800, BY E. O. EXCELL.

WORDS AND MUSIC.
ChflS. H. Gabriel.
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1. Low in a man - ger—dear lit - tie Stran - ger, Je - sua, the won-der - ful

2. An - gels de-scend - ing, o - ver Him bend - Lag, Chant-ed a ten- der and

3. Dear lit - tie Stran - ger, born in a man - ger, Mak - er and Monarch, and

mm *
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Savior, was born; There was none to receive Him , none to believe Him , None but the

si - lent refrain; Then a won-der-ful sto - ry told of His glo - ry, Un-to the

Sav-ior of all; I will love Thee for-ev - er ! grieve Thee? no, never! Thou didst for

1*^-hr?u i I
i £Th-

Chorus.
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an-gelswerewatchingthatmorn. ,

Dearlit _ tleStranger>sleptin a man _ gerf
shepherds on Beth-le-hem'splam.

j But with the poor He slumbered se-cure, The
me make Thy bed m a stall.

* * i . . i"
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Nodown-y pil-low un-der His head; dear lit - tie Babe in His bed.
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No. 133.

Eben E. Rexford,

Little Sunbeams.
COPYRIGHT, 1002, BY E. O EXCELL.

WORDS AND MUSIC. Chas. H. QabrUI.M t—K $=*- £ ^ £=* £*—
:

*

1. I think God gives the chil-dren, As thro' the land they go,

2. The clouds may hide the sun -shine Of heav-en from our sight,

3. Then let us live our mis - sion Of sun - beams day by day,

1*—

N
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The most de- light - ful mis -sion That an - y one can know;

And life have much of sor - row To mar the heart's de - light;

And scat - ter joy and bright - ness A - bout us all the way;

m r r c ?$^\E
He wants us to be sun -beams Of love, and hope, and cheer,

But if like faith-ful sun -beams, We chil-dren do our part,

Let's chase a - way life's shad-ows With lov - ing tho't and deed,

"*f" Tt ~T~ -** It

* IT-
To bright - en up the shad - ows That oft - en gath - er here.

We'll bring a ray of bright - ness To ev - 'ry shadowed heart.

And be the sun - shine-mak - ers Of which the world has need.

D.S.-/n all life's shad-y pla - ees We shine as best we can.

Chorus. D. S.
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we are lit - tie sun - beams, Sent down from God to man;
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No. 134. The Sunday School Lighthouse.

Chas. Reign Scoville.
COPYRIGHT, 1906, BY SCOVILLE & SMITH.

COPYRIGHT, 1909, BY CHAS. REIGN SCOVILLE.

i St

Flora Hamilton Cassel.
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1. The Sun-day School Lighthouse shines out on life's wave, It beams for all

2. The chan-nelsare nar- row, sin's breakers are there, Life's o - cean is

3. The work -ers are need- ed, the teach-ers are few, The Mas - ter, my
4. Where Un-be-lief's waves roll and storms are most fierce, The Sun-day School

im%s& Em=
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na - tions, their chil - dren to save; Thro' Cal - va-ry's cross and thro'

strewed with the wrecks of de-spair; Then build up, my broth-er, no
broth -er, de - pends up -on you; Don't wait for some wast-ed life

Lighthouse that dark gloom must pierce ;
'T is the gleam of that Star which at

¥
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Beth- Ie-hem's cave The light shines from glo-ry withpow-er to save,

time for de - lay, The Sun -day School Lighthouse, and save them to-day.

wrecked on the shoals, The Sun - day School Lighthouse must save lives and souls.

Beth - le-hem shone, The Sun - day School Lighthouse will light the way heme.

Ffpf
Sunday School Lighthouse,Sunday School Lighthouse, Send out thy gleam o'er the wave;

Send thy gleam o'er the wave;gjoum u ci we wave,
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Sunday School Lighthouse, Sunday School Lighthouse, Oh, help us the children to save.
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No. 135. Open the Door for the Ghildren.
Mary E. Kidder.

m
COPYRIGHT, 188S, BY E. O. EXCELL. E. O. Eicell.
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1. O-pen the door for the chil-dren, Ten-der- ly gath-er them in,

—

2. O-pen the door for the chil-dren, See, they are com-ing in throngs I

3. O-pen the door for the chil-dren, Take the dear lambs by the hand;
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In from the high-ways and hedg- es, In from the plac-es of sin;

Bid them sit down to the ban -quet, Teach them your beau-ti-ful songs;

Point them to truth and to good-ness, Lead them to Ca-naan'sfair land.
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Some are so young and so help-less, Some are so hun-gry and cold;

Pray for the Fa-ther to bless them, Pray you thatgrace may be giv'n;

Some are so young and so help-less, Some are so hun-gry and cold;
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D. S.-O - pen the door for the chil-dren,

- pen the door for the chil-dren,

- pen the door for the chil-dren,

Gath - er them

Theirs is the

Gath - er them

fe^

in - to the fold.

king-dom of heav'n.

in - to the fold.
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- pen the door, . .

- pen the door, o - pen the door,

\> V
Gath -

Gath-er them in,
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gath - er them in,
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No. 136.

Nellie Talbot.

Ill Be a Sunbeam.
To my grandson, Edwin 0. JZxcell, Jr.

COPYRIGHT, 1900, BY E. O. EXCELL.

WORDS AND MUSIC 6. O. ExcelL

11*1 &&m=m ^=i±j
1. Je - sus wants me for a sua • beam, To shine for Him each day;

2. Je - sua wants me to be lov • Lag, And kind to all I see;

3. I will ask Je - sus to help me To keep my heart from sin;

4. I'll be a sun-beam for Je - bus; I can if I but try;

BB
f fiiffW i Hf Mml±j\\Jjitt i LP W gg m
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In ev - 'ry way try to please Him, At home, at school, at play.

Show-ing how pleas-ant and hap • py His lit - tie one can be.

Ev - er re - flect-ing His good-ness, And al-ways shine for Him.

Serv-ing Him moment by mo - ment, Then live with Him on high.

Choeds.

t m«— -* iffi
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A sun • beam, a sun - beam, Je - sus wants me for a sun - beam;

-fr.fi- -frjiii :»

M mms
A sun - beam, a sun - beam, I'll be a sun-beam for Him.
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No. 137. The Children's Hosanna.

Neal A. McAuley
COPYRIGHT, 1802, BY E. O. EXCELL,

WORDS AND MUSIC. J. S. Pearls.

1. I dreamed one night ,not long a - go, Of mansions in the skies,Where

2. And, as I mused, I heard a voice,In sweet-er tones than all, Di •

3. And when from slumber I a-rose, To serve my Lord and King, I

P ^
those who
rect-ing

felt that

§gs *!-—*•

Pr.
love the Lord ob-tain A rich and glo-rious prize; I saw a-mong the

Christian work -ers here, In words I now re - call, "For-bidthemnot,"He

I the lit - tie lambs To Christ in love might bring; And then I cried for

P' s

. d •

t- •& ' f 'fir-
hap - py throng The children bright and fair; I heard their voices clear and sweet

gen - tlysaid,"The children bring to me, Their por-tion in the World of Light

dai - ly grace Their precious souls to cheer, Till they could sing like yonder choir

££ =X qfr tea±±

Refrain. Faster.

i S5
::=}9?**^* " * *YjWith mu-sic fill the air.

Redeemed shall ev - er be." Hosannal Hosanna 1 Our songs of love we bring,

Ho-san-nal bright and clear. we bring

g zsb 3* *~i^S$I=fim p—m- S—0- t-r
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Ho-san-nal Ho-san-nal To Christ,the children's King; Ho-san-na! Ho-san-nal
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The Children's Hosanna,

=t» ig ^J**^
Our songs of love we bring, Hosanna! Hosanna! to Christ,the children's King.

we bring.

No. 138.

James Rowe.

Onward, Little Soldiers!
COPYRIGHT, 1902, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL.

E O. EXCELL, OWNER.
Martin A. Elliott.

£*? ^ 3=**-*- f T
1. On- ward, lit - tie sol-diers, Brave-ly on -ward go; Learn to trust in

2. On - ward, lit - tie sol-diers, In the gos - pel light; Keep your ban - ner

3. On - ward, lit - tie sol-diers, On-ward ev - 'ry day, Full of love for
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Je - sus,

wav - ing,

Je - sus,

J £

Learn to face the foe.

And your ar - mor bright.

Ea - ger for the fray.

Tfm m m m "f&~

Je - sus is your Lead - er,

Fol - low Je - sus close - ly,

Ev - 'ry hour that pass - es,
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And your soul will shield; On-ward, lit -tie sol-diers, To the bat - tie - field.

And from fear be free; Let your weapons al-ways Love and kind-ness be.

E - ven you may win Vic - to -ties for Je - sus, - ver doubt and sin.
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No. 139. Mighty Army of the Youn&.
John R. ColJan. copyright, iaei, by a. f. meyers. henry date, owner.
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A. P. Myers.
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1. Might -y ar-my of the young, Lift your voice in cheer -ful song,

2. Tongues of chil-dren, light and free, Tongues of youth, all full of glee,

3. Je - sus lives 1 bless -ed -words! King of kings, and Lord of lords 1
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Send the welcome word a- long, Je- sus lives! Once He died foryou and me,

Sing to all on land and sea, Je- sus lives! Light foryou,and all mankind,

Lilt the cross , andsheathe thesword, Je - sus lives ! See , He breaks the prison wall

,
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Bore our sins up -on the tree; Now He lives to make us free,—Je-sus lives!

Sight for all by sin made blind; Life in Je -sus all may find,—Je-sus livesl

Throws a-side the dreadful pall, Conquers death at once for all,—Je-sus livesl
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Chords.
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Wait not till

Wait

emj-
the shad-ows lengthen, till you old-er grow, Ral-ly now, and

not, Sing,
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Wait not. wait not, Sing for
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sus ev - 'ry-where you go; Lift your joy - ful voi - ces high,
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sing for Je

Sing,
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Mighty Army of the Youn*.
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Repeat Chorus pp.
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Ringingclearthro'earthandsky, Let the bless-ed ti-dingsfly,—Je-sus livesl
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No. 140. Savior, Like a Shepherd.

Dorothy A. Tbrupp. William B. Bradbury.
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W

, \ Sav-ior, like a shepherd lead us, Much we need Thy tend'rest care, >

(In Thy pleasant pasture feed us, For our use Thy folds pre -pare; 1

n f We are Thine, do Thou be-friend us, Be the Guardian of our way; 1

""
I Keep Thy flock,from sin de- fend us, Seek us when we go a - stray; *
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Bless - ed Je - sus, Bless - ed Je - sus, Thou hast bought us, Thine we are;

Bless - ed Je - sus, Bless - ed Je - sus, Hear, oh, hear us when we pray;
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Bless - ed Je - sus, Bless - ed Je - sus,

Bless - ed Je - sus, Bless - ed Je - sus,

Z
Thou hast bought us, Thine we are.

Hear, oh, hear us when we pray.
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4 Early let us seek Thy favor,

Early let us do Thy will;

Blessed Lord and only Savior,

With Thy love our bosoms fill;

Blessed Jesus,

Thou hast loved us, love us stilL

3 Thou hast promised to receive us,

Poor and sinful though we be;

Thou hast mercy to relieve us;

Grace to cleanse and power to free;

Blessed Jesus,

We will early turn to Thee.



No. 141. Lead Us By Thy Hand.

J. M. D.
COPYRIGHT, 1898, BY E EXCELL.

WORDS AND MUSIC.
J. M Dungan.
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1. Je - SOS, Thy strength we need, Sow - ing Thy pre- cious seed;

2. May we this hour be led In right •eous )aths to tread;

3. As this brief fleet - ing day Pass - es so swift a - way,

4. And when the hour draws nigh When death shall dim our eye,
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In tho't, or word, or deed, Oh, lead us by Thy hand.

And, by Thy man - na fed, Oh, lead us by Thy hand.

May we from Thee not stray,—Oh, lead us by Thy hand.

Take us to Thee on high,—Oh, lead us by Thy hand.
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No. 142.
Anna B. Warner.

Jesus Loves Me.
Won. B Bradbury.

^fff—fs—rV
-t*-

-rV
—N-
——i

—

"hF^=^F-«r— =H=I
i

—*-—i

—

—h-

§f3 1-id--ii— -«
L#——9

—

-0

—

F* ^C
•" » -•—•

—

-S -«

—

-•

—

1. Je-sus loves me! this I know, For the Bi-ble tells me so: Lit- tie

2. Je-sus loves me! He who died Heaven's gates to o- pen wide; He will

3. Je-sus loves me! loves me still, Tho' I'm ver - y weak and ill; From His

4. Je-sus loves me! He will stay Close be-side me all the way; If I
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Chorus.
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ones to Him be-long; They are weak, but He is strong.

wash a-way my sin, Let His lit - tie child come in. Yes, Je-sus

shin-ing throne on high, Comes to watch me where I lie.

love Him,when I die He will take me home on high.

^g
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lovesme,
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Jesus Loves Me.
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Yes, Je - sus loves me, Yes, Je - sus loves me, The Bi - ble tells me so.
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INo. 143.

Laura M. Moore.

Raindrops of Mercy.
COPYRIGHT, 1805, BY DE LOSS SMITH. De Loss Smith.
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1. We are God's dear little rain - drops Wait-ingto serve Him to - day;

2. Je- sus forgets not His rain - drops, For Hehasnumber'dthemall;

3. It is God's wish that His rain - drops Out in the parch'd world should go;

4. We would do something for Je - sus, Showing that our love is true,
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Singing His glad songs of prais - es, Learning to watch and to pray.

Just as Godknoweth the spar -rows, Griev-ingif a - ny doth fall.

Scatter-ingblessings of mer - cy, That all His goodness may know.

So we will love one an - oth - er, As He has told us to do.
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Chords.
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Rain - drops,glad rain-drops of mer - cy, Sent from the fountain a - bove;

Rain- drops, glad raindrops of mer-cy, Fill'd with the light of God's love.
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No. 144. Little Feet be Gareful.

Mrs. L. M. Bateman.
N«

COPYRIGHT, 1886, Br FILLMORE BROS.
BY PER.

K N
J. H. Rosecrans.
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1. I washed my hands this morn -'rag, 0, ver - y clean and

2. I told my ears to list - en Quite close-ly all day

3. My eyes are set to watch them A - bout their work or

I

s J >

white,

thro',

play,
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And lent them both to Je • bus, To work for Him till night.

For an - y act of kind - ness Such lit - tie hands can do.

To keep them out of mis • chief, For Je • sus' sake all day.

' J p ^Efefe^ss $=?=*=* f
Cborus.
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(Lit

lAn
tie feet be careful Where you take me too,

y-thing for Je - sus (Omit
.1
) J On • ly let me do.

h^te£#fe#^^f^f4
No. 145.

Rev. W 0. Cushing.

Jewels.

*
Geo. F. RooT F*mt--mm. 3^±r

i

own.

own.

own.

-.

J When He com-eth, when He com-eth, To make up His jew-els,

3.

\ All His jew - els, pre-cious jew-els, His loved and His

He will gath-er, He will gath-er The gems for His king-dom;
All the pure ones, all the bright ones, His loved and His

{Lit - tie chil-dren, lit - tie chil-dren, Who love their Ke-deem-er,
Are the jew - els, pre-cious jew-els, His loved and His

te 3BE i± *-f-M£=£
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f Like the stars of the morning,His bright crown adorning,

\ They shall shine in their beauty ( Omit ) Brightgems forHis crown.
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No. 146. Love Son*.

Sadie M. Thomas. copyright, 190s, by the heidelberq press. Emory L. Coblentz.

4=*=£ £=^=£

1. Hap- py lit - tie chil - dren, Hap-py all day long, Do you know the

2. Jew - els for the crown-ing Of our bless - ed King; Hap - py lit - tie

3. Hap - py lit - tie chil - dren On this Ho - ly day; Would youknow the

4. Love came down from heav-en Long, long, time a - go; Do you then need

% SEEE "&- mmm^m£=E
b U

Refrain.

se - cret Of our hap - py song?

chil -dren, Joy-ous-ly we sing,

rea - son, List - en what we say.

won - der Why we love Him so?

*=*=?=£
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LOVE, love, L

b V V 1/ U k
V E, love, This is why we are so hap-py; LOVE, love.
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No. 147.

C. B. A.

Sunday-School Gadets.
COPYRIGHT, 1»02, BY E. O. EXCELU

WORDS AND MUSIC. firs. Carrie B. Adams.

P 1s I^
1 f We're ca - dets that want to bat - tie for the right, you Bee;

I For our watch-word we have cho - sen "Hon - or bright 1" you see,

2 f We're de - ter-mined that we'll nev - er know de - feat, you see,

\ For our Lead - er nev - er taught us to re - treat, you see,

i \ 'U i

TT
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That is why we band ourselves to -gether;

If we fight for right, we'll win the bat-tie;

And we'll keep it up in

No mat-ter how the

m *^ t F^r

sfei ^qy—

*

ev-'rykindof weather. For the right, then; Hon-or bright, then;

guns and sa-bers
r
rat-tle. We'll be strong/then, 'Gainst the wrong,then,

*-*-
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We will march on our jour-ney thro' the world; Col-ors fly - ing,

And we'll work till the set -ting of the sun; Col-ors fly - ing,

-^ k.
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Ev - er try - ing

Ev - er try - ing

1 gag? *.1H —

To be true, as our ban-ner is un- furled.

To be faith - ful un - til the vict'ry's won.

E
t m=p=^



Chorus.

Sunday-School Gadets.
-5-

3*£
{ Then see us march-ing as to war,

} Our gallant Lead-er goes be- [Omit]

£P£#{^ 'JT^
With purpose steady, Our hearts are„,

SBuj\y \ i f ' Jiff sFf ^
4^
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read-y; fore; Then see us march! We're the Sunday-School cadets!
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No. 148.

Alexcenah Thomas.

m 4-

Brin£ Them In.
COPYRIGHT, 1885, BY W. A. OQDEN.

USED BY PER.

4-
W. A. Ogdeo.

W^m I r a
i

1 *HX ^r =st==^
r *^*^* - - -

--
~-r t # T

1. Hark! 'tis the Shepherd's voice I hear, Out in the ' des - ert dark and drear,

2. Who'll go and help this Shepherd kind, Help Him the wand'ring ones to find?

3. Out in the des - ert hear their cry, Out on the mountains wild and high,mnrn-vz^^mm
u P

ftmm
P fc -I H t=t

3=S=^
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Call - bg the sheep who've gone a-stay Far from the Shepherd's fold a - way.

Who'll bring the lost ones to the fold, Where they'll be sheltered from the cold?

Hark ! 'tis the Mas - ter speaks to thee, "Go find my sheep wher-e 'er they be .

"

B3XH mm ±3

Chorus. 3
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i Bruig them in, Brmg them in,Bring them in from the fields of sin; V
\ Bring them in, Bring them in,Bring the wand'ring ones to J Je



No. 149. Jesus Bids Us Shine,

COPRISHT, 1SS4, BY E. O. EXCELl. B. O. Excel!.

j. ^ .j. £ 4 J. J. ' .j. X JF= '

J. ^ <L -£

Like a lit - tie

Well He sees and

Ma - ny kinds of

Bring - ing those that

P

1. Je - sus bids us shine, With a clear, pure light,

2. Je - sus bids us shine, First of all for Him;

3. Je - sus bids us shine, Then for all a - round,

4. Je - sus bids us shine, As we work for Him,

h r* h r*
i

h h
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can - die Burn - ing in the night; In this world of dark - ness,

knows it If our light is dim; He looks down from heav - en,

dark-ness In this world a - bound, Sin and want and sor - row;

wan - der From the paths of sin; He will ev - er iielp us,

h h h h h h h hrrna^
i? * w 3t~T^- tt ^=5

We must shine, You in your small cor - ner, And I in mine.

Sees us shine, Tou in your small cor - ner, And I in mine.

We must shine, You in your small cor - ner, And I in mine.

If we shine, You in your small cor - ner, And I in mine.

h h h h
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No. 150.

Anon.

rte p-fr-f

±*

Hear Our Prayer.

I5^#^rrrr-3r^i5%4»-
John Adcock.^

1. Hear us, heav'nly Fa - ther, Thou whose gen-tle care Tends the young and

2. Par - don our of - fen-ces; Guard us from all ill; Make us, like true

3. Let not sin be - guile us From Thy paths to stray; But with Thy great



Hear Our Prayer.

4y PP
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9jtW,

fee -

chil

mer

ble,—

dren,

. cy

Hear

Love

Keep

•is

our sim-ple prayer!

Thy ho - ly will,

us night and day.

Hear our prayer 1

Hear our prayerl

Hear our prayerl

£dz=£ i£ #—
e=f=e 9-*-

Fa - ther.

Fa - ther,

Fa - ther,

hear!

hear!

hear!

ms I
Mo. 151. Somebody.

John R. Clements.
WORDS AND MUSIC COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY W. S. WEEDEN.

E. O. EXCELl, OWNER. VV. S, Weeden.

1. Somebody did a gold-en deed, Prov-ing him-self a friend in need;

2. Somebody tho't 'tis sweet to live, Will-ing - ly said, "I'm glad to give;"

3. Somebody i - died all the hours, Care-less-ly crush'd life's fairest flow'rs,

4. Somebody fill'd the day with light, Constantly chased a - way the night;

Somebody sang a cheerful song. Bright'ning the skies the whole day long,-

Somebody fought a val-iant fight, Bravely he lived to shield the right,

—

Somebody made life loss, not gain, Tho'tlessly seemed to live in vain,

—

Somebody's work bore joy and peace, Sure-ly his life shall nev-er cease,—

JL *. fL JL. JL. A- A- -£-
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Was that some-bod - y you? Was that some-bod - y you?

9— £=«= w -£± 4±m



No. 152. Little Stars.

H. H. Piersoo.
COPYRIGHT, 1902, BY E. O. EXCELL,

WORDS AND MUSIC.

1. Just as the stars are shin - ing,

2. And as the stars are smil - ing,

3. Each in his lit - tie cor - ner,

4. How could they do with -out us?

Mak - ing the dark - ness bright,

Down on the earth be - low,

Wheth-er at work or play,

Dark would the world be then;

:•-•
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So we are shin - ing, shin - ing, Shed-ding our gold - en light.

We may re - fleet the sun-light, Shin - ing wher - e'er we go.

We would be al - ways shin - ing, Turn - ing the night to day.

We are the Sav - ior's jew - els, Cheer -ing the hearts of men.

f± is
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Chokus.
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Shin - ing, shin - ing, shin - ing, Just like the stars a - bove,
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Mak - ing the world a - round us, Hap - py with light and love.
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No. 153. All Hail the Power of Jesus' Name.
Edward Perronet. Oliver Holden.
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1. All hail the pow'r of Je - sus' name, Let an - gels pros - trate fall;

2. Crown Him, ye morn - ing stars of light, Who fixed this earth - ly ball;

3. Sin - ners, whose love can ne'er for - get The wormwood and the gall,

4. Let ev - 'ry kin - dred, ev - 'ry tribe, On this ter - res - trial ball,

5. that with yon - der sa - cred throng We at His feet may fall;

m M ft m •f*- *-

rr
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Bring forth the roy - al di - a - dem, And crown Him
Now hail the strength of Is - rael's might, And crown Him
Go, spread your tro - phies at His feet, And crown Him
To Him all maj - es - ty as - cribe, And crown Him

We'll join the ev - er - last - ing song, And crown Him

pt=Hr p g r

-*2-

Lord

Lord

Lord

Lord

Lord

of

of

of

of

of

J-

all;

all;

all;

all;

all;

&m $

* mm
Bring forth the roy - al di - a - dem, And crown Him
Now hail the strength of Is-raePs might, And crown Him
Go, spread your tro - phies at His feet, And crown Him
To Him all maj - es - ty as - cribe, And crown Him
We'D join the ev - er - last - ing song, And crown Him

r
Lord

Lord

Lord

Lord

Lord

m f
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all.

all.

all.

all.

all.
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No. 154.

m
Chas. Reign Scoville,

The Master's Gal!.

COPYRIGHT, 1908, B/ 6COVILLE A SMITH.
De Loss Smith,

-*- w -*- -0- -m- + -0-

1. An-oth-er day's end-ed, the ser - mon is thro',And Christ's in - vi

-

2. Oh, broth-er you're needed to help men a - rise; Your soul needs a
3. De - cide it to - night and for Christ take your stand, In ev - 'ry hard
4. The an - gels are wait -ing to bear home your name, Come glo - ri - f

y

«g§n^ro^ggfffiH
t£=£

ttri9=3
ta - tion is giv - en to you; "Con - fess be - fore men and es -

home o-ver there in the skies; The wrongs must be right - ed in

tri - al He'll give you His hand; Each vie - t'ry will help you and
Je - sus, don't put Him to shame; Be done with in - diff 'rence, ac

iSi Ss£=B mm%£ M~V

trt=*
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cape sin's dark snare, With Fa - ther and an - gels my glo - ry you'll share."
ev - 'ry day strife, Be - fore you are wor - thy of e - ter - nal life.

strong er you'll be, A true Chris-tian sol-dier saved e - ter - nal - ly.

cept now His call, In life or in death, then, He'll save you thro' all.

153=? ¥
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Chorus.
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Tis a per - son - al call thro' His own bless -ed word, Will^^^afe^
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vou ac-cept now or re-ject your own Lord? The choice is with you, so
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The Master's Gal!.
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do not de - lay, As you an-swer Him now, He will an - swer that day
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No. 155. He is the Savior You Need.
COPYRIGHT, 1906, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL.

L. E. J. OWNFD BY CHAS. REIGN 6COVILLE. L. E. Jones.

I 35HPS t-g-r§E B j j | 3=ri^ -# i « ^ i g^:
1. Have yon ac-cept - ed of Je-sus, the Lord? He is the Sav-ior you need!

2. He will support you when tempted and tried, He is the Sav-ior you need;

3. He will de - liv - erthee out of de-spair, He is the Sav-ior you need;

4. Trust Him,believe Him, accept and o - bey, He is the Sav-ior you need;

Jt * 9 Mm ft-

mm

Do you be-lieve Him and trust in His word? He is the Sav-ior you need.

He will be near you to guard and to guide, He is the Sav-ior you need.

He all your burdens and sorrowsjwill share, He is the Sav-ior you need.

Doubting no long-er, re-ceive Him to-day, He is the Sav-ior you need.

4^ t-l-J -1 ^s
Chorus.

te3i-j-J-gnF
f-f-f-f-f

^1
-4-

m
He . . is the Sav-ior you need, He . . is a Sav-ior in-deed;
He is the Sav-ior, He is a Sav-ior,

jt * k—k-fc £ SHe se£-to-TT-S^
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Cru-ci-fied One, God's well be-loved Son, He is the Sav-ior you need.
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No. 156. Softly and Tenderly.

BY PER. WILL L. THOMPSON * CO., E. LIVERPOOL, O
, AND THE THOMPSON MUSIC CO.. CHICAGO, ILL.

W. L. T.

PP N
Very slow. PP

Will L. Thompson.

m^mm&^mm
1. Soft - ly and ten-der-ly Je-sus is call -ing, Call-ing for you and for me;

2. Why should we tar-ry when Je-sus is plead-ing, Pleading for you and for me?

3. Time is now fleeting, the moments are passing,Passing from you and from me;

4. Oh! for the wonderful love He has promised, Promised for you and for me;

gR^gggi W

teg £=fc *&*=t:^ 3i=*mmrf~$
See on the portals He's waiting and watching,Watching for you and for me.

Why should we linger and heed not His mercies,Mercies for you and for me?
Shadows are gathering, death beds are com-ing, Com-ing for you and for me.

Tho* we have sinn'd, He has mercy and pardon, Pardon for you and for me.
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Chorus S7\ /T\ •TV
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Come home, come home, Ye who are wea-ry, come home,

Come home, come home, .*»—

^

*&^

Ear-nest -ly, ten-der-ly, Je-sus is call-ing, Call-ing, sin-ner, come homel
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No. 157. Let Him In.
COPYRIGHT, 1881, BY JOHN J. HOOD.

Rev. J. B. Atcklnsoa, COpyright, 1909, by e. o. excell. renewal. B. O. Excel!.

^to^y=s 3 1Ei=t *wr*wrr
1. There's a Strang-er at the door,

2. - pen now to Him your heart,

3. Hear you now His lov - ing voice?

4. Now ad - mit the heav'n-ly Guest

A

Let

Let

Let

Let

1 Him in

Him in

Him in

Him in

t-IC—u
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Let the Sav - ior in,

m
Let the Sav-ior in;

0—0-m %f±m Hf
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lie 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,

J-

Hv * v*^
Let

Let

Let

Let

Let the Sav • ior in,

Him
Him
Him
Him

V V V V I

in;

in;

in;

in;

Let the Sav - ior in;

£TO=e» *=
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Let Him in, ere He is gone, Let Him in, the Ho - ly One,

Let Him in, He is your friend, He your soul will sure de - fend,

He is stand-ing at your door, Joy to you He will re - store,

He will speak your sins for- giv'n, And when earth ties all are riv'n,

m fefe^fczfc^e-r-r ,f r g fag£EE^iz$£=£
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Je - sus Christjthe Fa-ther's Son,

He will keep you to the end,

And His name you will a - dore,

He will take you home to heav'n,

Jmmmm j-

Let

Let

Let

Let

Let the Sav -ior in,

Him
Him
Him
Him

V v fcw I

in.

in.

in.

in.

Let the Sav - ior in.
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No. 158.

c. n. g,

Galling the Prodigal.
COPYRIGHT, 1889, BY E. O. EXCELl.

WORDS AND MUSIC. Ch.s. H. Gabriel.

-f^-l—4-

$m £=£
F4f-4-j: J

=Tgi Tl
1. God is call-ing the prod-i- gal, come with-out de - lay, Hear,

2. Pa • tient, lov-ing, and ten-der - ly still the Fa-ther pleads, Hear,

3. Come,there's bread in the house of thy Fa-ther,and to spare, Hear,

._* - 0L^0.
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hear Him call - ing, call-ing now for thee; Tho' you've wandered so

hear Him call - ing, call-ing now for thee; Ohl re-turn while the

heai Him call • ing, call-ing now for thee; Lol the ta-ble is

for thee;

t—t-t- R=rc l c mm I m£
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far from His presence, come today, Hear His loving voice calling still.

Spir - it in mer-cy in - ter-cedes, Hear His loving voice calling still,

spread and the feast is waiting there,Hear His loving voice calling still.

calling still.

m c m i Hit g g g %t t=t mB St
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Chorus.
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Call - - ing now for thee, ... wea - - • - ry prod-i-gal

Calling now for thee, Calling now for thee, Wea-ry prod-i-gal, come,
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come; Call - - - ing now for thee, ....
wea - ry prod - i - gal, come; Call-ing now for thee, Call-ing now for thee,
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Galling the Prodigal.

1 m& &rnrrr
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wear - - - - - - ypro-di-gal, come!

Wear-y prod - i - gal, come, wear- y prod- i- gal, come!

P p P P
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No. 159.

J. W. MacOlll.

Wonderful Savior.
COPYRIGHT, 1609, BY E. O. EXCELL.

Arr. by E. O. B.
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1. Je - bus has loved me— won der - ml Sav - iorl Je - sus has

2. Je - sus has saved me— won der ful Sav - ior! Je - sus has

3. Je - sus will lead me— won der - ml Sav - ior! Je - sus will

4. Je - sus will crown me— won der - ful Sav - iorf Je - sus will
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loved me,

saved me,

lead me,

crown me,

can

can

can

can

not

not

not

not

tell

tell

tell

tell

how; .

where;

when;

ilfe

. . He came to

. . But this I

. . So I will

. . White throne of splen-dor

h i

res - cue

do know,

fol - low
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sin - ners un - wor - thy, My heart He conquered, for Him I would die.

He came, my ran - som, Dy - ing on Calv'ry, with thorns on His brow,

thro' joy or sor-row, Sun-shine or tempest, since He leads me there,

hail I with gladness, Crowned in the pres-ence of an - gels and men.
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No. 160. I Gave My Life for Thee.

Frances Havergal. COPYRIGHT, 180?, BY THE JOHN CHURCH CO. P. P. Bliss.
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1. I gave my life for

2. My Fa - ther's house of

3. I suf - fered much for

4. And I have bro't to

thee,

light,

thee,

thee,

shed,

m mfczzfcz=fc=]

My pre - cious blood I

My glo - ry cir - cled throne

More than thy tongue can tell,

Down from my home a - bove,
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That thou might ran-somed be,

I left, for earth - ly night,

Of bit - t'rest ag - o - ny,

Sal - va - tion full and free,

-•- -0-' -m-
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And quickened from the dead;

For wand'rings sad and lone;

To res - cue thee from hell;

My par - don and my love;
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I gave, 1 gave my life for thee, What hast thou giv'n for me?
I left, I left it all for thee, Hast thou left aught for me?
I've borne, I've borne it all for thee, What hast thou borne for me?
I bring, I bring rich gifts to thee, What hast thou bro't to me?
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No. 161.

P. P. B.

More Holiness Give Me.

U6ED BY PER. THE JOHN CHURCH CO., OWNERS OF COYPRIGHT. P. P. Bliss.

1. More ho - li - ness give me, More striv-ings with - in; More pa-tience in

2. More grat -i - tude give me, More trust in the Lord; More pride in His

3. More pu - ri - ty give me,More strength to o'er-come; More freedom from

£=£=£



More Holiness Give Me.

£: 4^- :^=^=fr Jm £ g±EE^=1=*=^
suf - fring, More 6or - row for sin; More faith in my Sav - ior,

glo - ry, More hope in His Word; More tears for His sor - rows,

earth-stains,More long-ings for home; More fit for the king-dom,
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More sense of His care; More joy in His serv-ice, More pur-pose in pray'r.

More pain at His grief:More meekness in tri - al, More praise for re-Iief.

More used would I be; More bless-ed and ho-ly, More, Sav-ior, like Thee.
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No. 162. Take My Life, and Let it Be.

P. R. Havergah Wm. B. Bradbury.
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1. Take my life, and let it be Con - se - crat - ed, Lord, to Thee;

2. Take my feet, and let them be Swift and beau - ti - ful for Thee;

3. Take my sil- ver and my gold, Not a mite would I with-hold;

4. Take my will, and make it Thine, It shall be no lon-ger mine;

u
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Cho.—Xorc?, I give my ft/is to TJiee, Thinefor - ev • er • more to
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D. C. /or Chorus.
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Take my hands, and let them move At the im- pulse of Thy love.

Take my voice, and let me sing Al-ways, on - ly, for my King.

Take my mo-ments and my days, Let them flow in cease-less praise.

Take my heart, it is Thine own, It shall be Thy roy - al throne.

. J £ * *•*•* ££
1B G3p$ I I I \t L

r^r
Xord, J give my life to Thee, Thinefor - ev - er-more to be.



No. 163. I Love to Tell the Story.

Katharine Hankey. Refrain added.

4
William Q. Fischer.
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I love to tell the sto -

I love to tell the sto -

I love to tell the sto -

ry Of un -seen things a - bove, Of

ry; More won - der - ful it seems Than

ry; 'Tis pleas -ant to re -peat What
I love to tell the sto - ry; For those who know it best Seem

P^fe £ gzEmrif
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Je - sus and His glo - ry Of Je - sus and His love. I love to tell the

all the gold - en fan-cies Of all our golden dreams. I love to tell the

seems,each time I tell it, More won-der-ful - ly sweet. I love to tell the

hun - ger-ing and thirst-ing To hear it like the rest. And when,in scenes ofm t if f r
gFf-^F^FTi TT i

ir
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sto - ry, Be - cause I know His true; It eat - is - fies my longings As

sto - ry, It did so much for me; And that is just the rea- son I

sto - ry, For some have nev - er heard The mes - sage of sal - va - tion From

glo - ry, I sing the new, new song, 'Twill be the old, old sto - ry That

£& £=#±4 t f if r i f^-g-c Eg g "T
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Chorus.
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noth-ing else would do.

tell it now to thee.

God's own ho - ly word.

I have lov'd so long.

I love to tell the sto -ry, 'Twill be mytheme in

^£i££=tS
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I Love to Tell the Story.
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glo - ry, To tell the old, old sto - ry Of Je - bus and His love.
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No. 164.

G. F. R.

Why Do You Wait?
COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY THE JOHN CHURCH CO.

USED BY PERMISSION.
Geo. F. Root.

WH^^m *-0-?-0—£-

1. Why do you wait, dear brother, why do you tar - ry so long? Tour

2. What do you hope, dear brother, To gain by a fur - ther de - lay? There's

3. Do you not feel, dear brother? His Spir- it now striv-ing with -in?

4. Why do you wait, dear brother? The har-vest ispass-ing a- way; Your

£ ££33 M
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Sav-ior is wait-ing to give

no one to save you but Je -

why not ac-ceptHis sal-va-

Sav - ior is long-ing to bless

§§
«-

you A place in His sane - ti - fied throng,

sus, There's no oth - er way but His way.

tion, And throw off thy bur -den of sin.

you; There's danger and death in de - lay.
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Why not? why not? Why not come to Him now? now?
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No. 165.

H. L. Hastings.

Shall We Meet?
USED BY PERMISSION. Ellhu S. Rice.

VTrj i:£ \i yj_ j.
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1. Shall we meet be-yond the riv - er, Where the sur - ges cease to

2. Shall we meet be-yond the riv-er, When our storm -y voyage is

3. Shall we meet in yon-der cit - y, Where the tow' rs of crys-tal

4. Shall we meet^with Christ, our Savior, When He comes to claim His

r
roll;

o'er?

shine;

own?H t=t £ :t
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Where in all

Shall we meet

Where the walls

Shall we know

I

a t r • rrrr^

the bright for - ev - er, Sor - row ne'er shall press the soul?

and cast the an-chor By the bright ce - les - tial shore?

are all of jas-per, Built by work-man-ship di - vine?

His bless -ed fa-vor, And sit down up -on His throne?

I - - - Km mB
te=fc rrrr n\f b i

D.S.—Shall we meet

Chords.

be-yond the riv - er, Where the sur - yes cease to roll?

D.S.

Shall we meet, shall we meet, Shall we meet be-yond the riv - er?
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No. 166.

W. E. Witter.

Gome, Sinner, Gome!
COPYRIGHT, 1879, BY H. R. PALMER. M. R. Palmer.

P^p^=7J=^I=j3ifafek^
1. While Je - sus whisp - era to you, Come, sin - ner, come! While we are

2. Are you too heav - y lad - en? Come, sin - ner, come! Je - sus will

3. Oh, hear His ten - der plead-ing, Come, sin - ner, come! Come and re -

f : J*ir f f r p-r*-*- r r ,rPr .f
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On N-i

Gome, Sinner Gome!
r-J-

Sffg^ Prfg * m
pray - ing for you, Come, sin - ner come!

bear your bur-den, Come, sin - ner cornel

reive the blessing, Come, sin - ner cornel

Now is the time to own Him,

Je - sua will not de-ceive you,

While Je - sua whisp - ers to you,

_o =
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Come, sin -ner, cornel Now is the time to know Him, Come, sin -ner cornel

Come, sin ner, come! Je - su9 can now re-deem you, Come, sin - ner come!

Come, sin -ner, come! While we are pray -ing for you, Come, sin -ner come!

No. 167. Jesus, Savior, Pilot Me.

Edward Hopper.

m mM m J. B. Gould,

Fine.

«z=i

T
1. Je - sus, Say - ior, pi - lot me - ver life's tem-pest-uous sea;

D. C.—Chart and com -pass come from Thee: Je - sus, Sav - ior, pi - lot me!
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Un-known waves be -fore me roll, Hid- ing rock and treach'rous shoal;

H... ...... ^m : i\n i m iar
2 As a mother stills her child,

Thou canst hush the ocean wild;

Boisterous waves obey Thy will

When Thou say'st to them,*'Be stilll"

Wondrous Sovereign of the sea,

Jesus, Savior, pilot me!

3 When at last I near the shore,

And the fearful breakers roar

'Twixt me and the peaceful rest,

Then, while leaning on Thy breast,

May I hear Thee say to me,

"Fear not, I will pilot theel'^



Mo. 168.

E. E. Hewitt.

More About Jesus.
COPYRIGHT, 1887, BY JNO. R. 6WENEY.

USED BY PER. OF L. E. 6WENEY, EXECUTRIX. Jno. R. Sweney

.
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1. More a -bout Je

2. More a -bout Je

3. More a -bout Je

4. More a -bout Je

ISg

sus would I know, More of His grace to oth - era show;

sus let me learn, More of His ho - ly will dis-cern;

sus; in His word, Hold-ing com-mun-ion with my Lord;

sus on His throne, Rich -es in glo - ry all His own;
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Fine.
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More of His sav - ing full - ness see, More of His love who died for me.

Spir - it of God my teach - er be, Show-ing the things of Christ to me.

Hearing His voice in ev - 'ry line, Mak-ing each faith-ful say - ing mine.

More of His kingdom's sure increase; More of His com -ing, Prince of Peace.
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D. S.-More of His sav - ing full - ness see, More of His love who died for me.

Refrain.

£ i
D. S.
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More, more a - bout Je - sus, More, more a - bout Je - sus;
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No. 169. "Almost Persuaded.'
COFYRIGHT, 1902, BY THE JOHN CHURCH CO.

U8ED BY PER. P. P. Bliss.

"Al-most per-suad-ed" now to be - lieve; "Al-most per-suad-ed"

"Al-most per-suad-ed," come, come to - day; "Al-most per -suad-ed"

"Al-most per-suad-ed," har - vest is past! "Al-most per-suad-ed,"
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"Almost Persuaded.'

£ ^ i^.r~^f -+> -*>

Christ to re - ceive;

turn not a - way;

doom comes at last!

Seems now some soul to say,

Je - sus in-vites you here,

"Al - most" can not

LJ:

Go, Spir - it.

An - gels are

a - vail; "Al - most" is

mm=s± mM =^2
J-J- t?^l-

On Thee I'll call."

wanderer, come.

"Al- most—but lost!"

go Thy way, Some more con-ven - ient day

lingering near,Prayers rise from hearts so dear,

but to fail! Sad, sad, that bit - ter wail-

-J* £
—v

No. 170. Now the Day is Over.
,. Sabine Baring-Gould. Joseph Barnby.
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1. Now the day is o - ver, Night is draw - ing nigh;

2. Je - sus, give the wea - ry Calm and sweet re - pose;

3. Thro' the long night-watch - es May Thine an - gels spread

4. When the morn - ing wak - ens, Then may I a - rise,
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Shad - ows of the ev

With Thy ten - d'rest bless

Their white wings a - bove

Pure, and fresh, and sin

-&-

'rung

ing

me,

mH
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Steal a -cross the sky.

May our eye - lids close.

Watch - ing 'round my bed.

In Thy ho - ly eyes.
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ev • 'ning Steal a • cross



No. 171.

Isaac Watts.

At The Gross.
COPYRIGHT, 1886, BY R. E. HUDSON.

x USED BY PER. R. E. Hudson.

&m&££m§^^m
. ( Alas! and did my Savior bleed,And did my Sov'reign die,

\ Would He derote that sa- cred head For such a worm as I?

„ j Was it for crimes that I have done,He groan'd upon the tree,

A - maz-ing pit-y, grace unknown! And love beyond degree

At the cross.at the cross.where I first saw the light,And the burden of my heart roll'd a-mmmmmmmmT^Fryk-k-U—k-S £=£ 1

—
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way, It was there by faith I received my sight.And now I am happy all the day.

roll'd a-way,
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No. 172. Alas! and Did My Savior Bleed?
Isaac Watts.

£5 4^gsfffifs
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Hugh Wilson.

ies££3

1. A - las! and did my Savior bleed? And did my Sov'reign die? Would He devote that

2. Was it for crimes that I have done,He groan'd upon the tree? A-maz-ing pit - y!

J.K^^E^qppiHS =g=
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m
sa-cred head For such a worm as I?

grace unknownJAnd love be-yond de-gree!

m SeeS
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3 Well might the sun in darkness hide,

And shut his glories in,

When Christ.the mighty Maker, died,

For man, the creature's sin.

4 But drops of grief can ne'er repay

The debt of love I owe:

Here, Lord, I give myself away,—
'Tis all that I can do.



No. 173. From Greenland's Icy Mountains.
Reginald Heber. Lowell Mason.

ftSmwm 1
1. From Greenland's i - cy moun-tains, From In-dia's cor - al strand, Where Af-ric's

2. Shall we, whose souls are light - ed With wis-dom from on high, Shall we to

3. Waft, waft, ye winds, His sto - ry, And you, ye wa - ters, roll, Till, like a

J-mm
u l
?ttA J J-hJ J iJ I J J=g

8* i F
sun - ny foun-tains Roll down their golden sand; From man - y an ancient riv - er, From
men be-night - ed The lamp of life de - ny? Sal - va - tion! sal - va - tion! The
sea of glo - ry, It spreads from pole to pole: Till o'er our ransomed na-ture The
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many a palm-y plain, They call us to de - liv - er Their land from error's chain,

joy - ful sound proclaim, Till earth's remotest na - tion Has learned Messiah's name.

Lamb for sinners slain, Re-deem-er, King, Cre-a - tor, In bliss re-turns to reign.

m. « m IgnPEF^'

No. 174. Ye Christian Heralds!
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C. Zeunder.
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1. Ye Chris-tian her - aids! go pro-claim Sal - va-tion thro' Im
2. He'll shield you with a wall of fire, With flam-ing zeal your

3. And when our la - bors all are o'er, Then shall we meet to

S3E £ *- # t*- 4t

man - uel's name;

hearts in - spire,

part no more—
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To dis-tant climes the ti - dings bear, And plant the Rose of Shar - on there.

Bid rag-ing winds their fu - ry cease, And hush the tem -pest in - to peace.

Meet with the blood-bought throng to fall, And crown our Je - sus—Lord of all.
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No. 175. Savior, Wash Me in the Blood.
William Cowper. COPYRIGHT, 18B7, BY E. O. EXCELL.

i fe
E. O. Excel!

Chorus. . -.
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, ("There is a fountain filled with blood Drawn from Immanuel's veins, \
• \ And sinners,plunged beneath that flood,Lose all their guilty stains. J Savior, wash . . . mo

2 ("The dy-ing thief rejoiced to see That fountain in his day; \
• \ And there may I, tho' vile as he, Wash all my sins a- way. J wash me in the blood,
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in the blood, Sav-ior, wash . . . me in tho blood;

in the blood, the blood of the Lamb, Savior, wash me in the blood,in the blood,the blood of the Lamb;
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3 Thou dying Lamb, Thy precious blood

B
Shall never lose its power,

Till all the ransomed Church of God

Be saved, to sin no more.

And I shall be whiter than the snow.
4 E'er since by faith I saw the stream

Thy flowing wounds supply,

Redeeming love has been my theme,

And shall be till I die. „

No. 176. There is a Fountain.
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1. There is a foun-tain filled with blood Drawn from Im - man - uel's veins,

D. C—And sin-ners, plunged be- neath that flood, [Omit ]
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Lose all their guilty stains. Lose all their guilty stains, Lose all their guilt-y stains;



No. 177. The Morning Light is Breaking.
S. F. Smith. G. J. Webb.
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1. The morh-ing light is break - ing, The darkness dis-ap - pears; The sons of earth are

2. See hea-then na-tions bend - ing Be - fore the God of love, And thousand hearts as

3. Blest riv - er of sal - va - tion, Pur-sue thine onward way; Flow thou to ev - 'ry

g . p • fi . (2. fi. m . it m m i
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cend

na -

ing To

ing In

tion, Nor
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pen - i - ten - tial tears; Each breeze that sweeps the o - cean Brings

grat - i - tude a - bove; While sinners, now con - fess - ing, The

in thy rich-ness stay; Stay not till all the low - ly Tri-

1
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ti - dings from a -far, Of na -tions in com - mo -tion, Prepared for Zi-on's war.

gos - pel's call o - bey, And seek a Sav-ior's bless - ing, A na - tion in a day.

umphant reach their home; Stay not till all the ho- ly Proclaim, "The Lord is come!"
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No. 178, Stand Up for Jesus.

1 Stand up, stand up for Jesus,

Ye soldiers of the cross;

Lift high His royal banner,

It must not suffer loss:

From victory unto victory '

His army shall He lead,

Till every foe is vanquished

And Christ is Lord indeed.

2 Stand up, stand up for Jesus,

The trumpet call obey;

Forth to the mighty conflict,

In this His glorious day:

"Ye that are men, now serve Him,"

Against unnumbered foes;

Your courage rise with danger,

And strength to strength oppose.

3 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,

Each piece put on with prayer;

Where duty calls, or danger,

Be never wanting there.

4 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.

—George Duffield.



NO. 179. Onward, Christian Soldiers,

Sabine Baring-Qould. Arthur 5altlvan.

1. Onward, Christian sol - diers! Marching as to war, With the cross of Je - sua

2. At the sign of tri - umph, Satan's host doth flee; On, then, Christian sol -diers,

3. Like a might-y ar - my Moves the Church of God; Brothers we are tread - ing

4. Onward, then, ye peo - pie, Join our happy throng, Blend with ours your yoic-es
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Go - ing on be - fore; Christ, the roy - al Mas - ter, Leads a-gainst the foe;

On to vie - to - ry! Hell's foun-da-tions quiv - er At the shout of praise,

Where the saints have trod; We are not di - vid - ed; 'All one bod - y we,

In the tri-umph song; Glo - ry, laud and hon - or Un - to Christ, the King,
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Refrain.
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For-ward in - to bat - tie. See His ban-ner go!

Brotners, lift your voic - es, Loud your anthems raise. Onward, Christian sol-diers!

One in hope and doc - trine, One in char - i - ty.

This thro' count-less a - ges Men and an-gels sing.
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Marching as to war, With the cross of Je - sus Go - ing on be-fore.
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No. 180.

L. H.

I Am Goming, Lord.
Rev. L, Hartsougn.
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1. 1 hear Thy wel-come voice, That calls me, Lord, to Thee, Foi cleans-ing in Thy

2. Tho' com - ing weak and vile, Thou dost my strength assure; Thou dost my vile-ness

3. 'Tis Je - sus calls me on To per-fect faith and love, To per-fect hope, and

£ m
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Chorus.
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pre-cious blood that flowed on Cal - va - ry.

ful - ly cleanse,Till spot - less all and pure,

peace, and trust.For earth and heav'n a-bove.

m £ m
I am com -ing, Lord! Com -ing
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now to Thee! Wash me, cleanse me, in the blood That flowed on Cal - va - ry!
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No. 181. My Soul, Be On Thy Guard.
George Heath, LoweU Mason.

1. My soul, be on thy guard; Ten thousand foes arise; The hosts of sin are press-ing

2. watch, and fight and pray; The bat-tie ne'er give o'er; Re-new it bold-ly ej - 'ry

m Bl MuTr MP =S=S r lfi £m F r
3 Ne'er think the victory won,

Nor lay Thine armor down:

The work of faith will not be done,

Till Thou obtain the crown.

4 Fight on, my soul, till death

Shall bring me to thy God;

He'll take thee, at thy parting breath.

To His divine abode.
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hard To draw thee from the skies,

day, And help di-vine im-plore.
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No. 182. What a Friend.
H. Bonar.

4
C. C. Converse.
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1. What a Friend we have in Je - sus,

I

All our sins and griefs to bear!« III rb y*\\ l~X I I E-fpm
y* n is

Fine.
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- ry Ev - 'ry-thing to God in prayer!

- ry Ev - 'ry-thing to God m prayer!

What a priv - i - lege to car

D. S.— All be-cause we do not car
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what peace we oft - en for - feit,

f

what need-less pain we bear,
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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.

3 Are we weak and heavy-laden,

Cumbered with a load of care?—

Precious Savior, 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. 183. God Bless Our School!
W. W. Hamilton. Tune—' 'America."
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1. Our Fa-ther, 't is to Thee We bring this earnest plea, God bless our school! Give us Thy

2. Our Sav-ior from a-bove, Guide with Thy tender love Our Bi - ble school; Help us Thjr

3. Spir-it of God, so near, Our Guide and Comforter, Rule in our school; Here guilt ol

4. Great God, blest Trinity, Thou who art One and Three, Bless this our school! Now hear us
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God Bless Our School!

pres-ence here, Fill us with ho - ly fear. Make this a place most dear;

work to do. Our number large or few, Teach us to e'er be true;

sin be seen, Faith, hope,and love begin. Souls dead be born a -gain;

while we pray, Take all our sins a-way , Meet with us this Lord's Day;

J1 r*i

God bless

God bless

God bless

God bless

our school!

our schooll

our school!

our schooll
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No. 184. Sweet Hour of Prayer.

W. W. Walford. Win. B. Bradbury.
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1. Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of prayer, That calls me from a world of care,
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as.

And bids

-And oft

me, at my Father's throne, Make all my wants and wish - es known!

es-caped the tempt-er's snare, By thy re - turn, sweet hour of prayer.
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In sea - sons of dis - tress and grief,m ± £
My soul has oft - en found re

JL
lief,
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3 Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of prayer,

Thy wings shall my petition bear

To Him, whose truth and faithfulness

Engage the waiting soul to bless:

And since He bids me seek His face,

Believe His word, and trust His grace,

I'll cast on Him my every care,

And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer.

2 Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of prayer,

The joys I feel, the bliss I share,

Of those whose anxious spirits burn

With strong desires for thy return!

With such I hasten to the place

Where God, my Savior, shows His face,

And gladly take my station there,

And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer.



No. 185. Just as I Am.
Charlotte Elliott. Wm. Bradbury.
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1. Just as I am! with-out one plea, But that Thy blood was shed for me,

2. Just as I am! and wait - ing not To rid my soul of one dark blot,

3. Just as I am! tho' toss'd a-bout With many a con - flict, many a doubt,

J—M- r £
r- j=t

£ »= £=ep=pc

r r

^£
ffiS^lffi^^es

^q 3 1jz

r
And that Thou bidd'st me come to Thee, Lamb of God!

To Thee,whose blood can cleanse each spot Lamb of God!

Fight-ing and fears with-in, with-out, Lamb of God!
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I come! I

I come! I

I come! I

come!

come!

come!

4 Just as I am! poor, wretched, blind,

Sight, riches, healing of the mind,

Yea, all I need in Thee to find,

Lamb of God! I come! I come!

5 Just as I am! Thou wilt receive,

Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve:

Because Thy promise I believe,

Lamb of God! I come! I come!

No. 186. Holy Spirit, Faithful Guide.
M. M. W.
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Fine.
M. M. Wells.
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, fHo-ly Spir - it, faith-ful Guide, Ev-er near the Christian's side,) w ___ D/,„i_<__
MGen-tly lead us by the hand, Pil-grimsin a des - ertland.J

V¥ear_y souis ior-

D. C.—Whisp'ring softly, "Wand'rer, come. Follow me, I'll guide thee home."

9 /Ev-er pres-ent, tru - est Friend, Ev - er near Thine aid to lend, i Wu Q„ fr,„ _<.„„,„ „,.M Leave u s not to doubt and fear, Grop - ing on in darkness drear, f
w nen tne storms **'

D. C—Whisper sof t-Iy, "Wand'rer,come, Fol - low me, I'll guide thee home."

e'er re-joice,While they hear that sweetest voice,

rag-ing sore,Hearts grow faint,and hopes give o'er,

£
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When our days of toil shall cease,

Waiting still for sweet release,

Nothing left but heaven and prayer,

Wondering if our names are there;

Wading deep the dismal flood.

Pleading naught but Jesus' blood;

Whisper softly, "Wanderer, come,

Follow me, I'll guide thee home."



No. 187.
Robert Robinson.

Gome, Thou Fount.
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John Wyeth.

Fine.
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Come, Thou Fount of ev - 'ry bless - ing, Tune my heart to sing Thy grace; )

Streams of mer - cy, nev - er ceas - ing, Call for songs of loud -est praise

D. C—Praise the mount,—I'm fixed up - on it,—Mount of Thy re -deem -ing love!

m—«—= =

—

m *

—

fi— (t9-

M^~i^~^=
f~fcj

si
Efek 9 &

b—f- £=£ £
D.a

£s i=fy r

Teach me some mel - o - dious son - net, Sung by flam - ing tongues a - bove;

^j . g g f g . . ^ ; g
£

9£i V-

2 Here I'll raise my Ebenezer,

Hither by Thy help I'm come;

And I hope, by Thy good pleasure,

Safely to arrive at home.

Jesus sought me when a stranger,

Wandering from the fold of God;

He, to rescue me from danger,

Interposed His precious blood.

3 Oh, to grace how great a debtor

Daily I'm constrained to be!

Let Thy goodness, like a fetter,

Bind my wandering heart to Thee.

Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it,

Prone to leave the God I love;

Here's my heart, oh, take and seal it,

Seal it for Thy courts above.

No. 188.

John Fawcett.

Blest Be the Tie.

Hans George Naegeli.

1. Blest be the tie that binds Our hearts in Chris-tian love; The fel - low - ship of

2. Be - fore our Father's throne We pour our ar-dent pray'rs; Our fears, our hopes, our
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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.

kindred minds Is like to that a - bove.

aims are one, Our com-forts and our cares.
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No. 189. Blessed Be the Name.
Charles Wesley, Alt.

fl-H

Har. by J. M. Hunt.
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1. for a thou-sand tongues, to sing, Bless-ed be the name of

2. Je - sus! the name that charms our fears, Bless-ed be the name of

3. He breaks the pow'r of can - celed sin, Bless-ed be the name of

4. I nev - er shall for - get that day, Bless-ed be the name of

5=3 3:

the Lord!

the Lord!

the Lord!

the Lord!m
t
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The glo - rios of my God and King' Bless-ed be the name of the Lord!

'T is mu - sic in the sin - ner's ears, Bless-ed be the name of the Lord!

His blood can make the foul - est clean, Bless-ed be the name of the Lord!

When Je - sus washed my sins a - way, Bless-ed be the name of the Lord!

Wf ifff.f ifff^.fctuj^i
a Chorus.
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Blessed be the name, blessed be the name, Blessed be the name of the Lord! of the Lord!

No. 190.
Philip Doddridge.

Happy Day.

£
E. P. Rimbault.
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O hap-py day that fixedmy choice On Thee, mySav-ior and my God!

Well may this glowing heart re-joice, And tell its rap-tures all a - broad.1.

>-\i
hap - py bond, that seals my vows To Him who mer - its all my love! )

Let cheerful an-thems fill His house, While to that sa - cred shrine I move

I
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Hap - py

Hap-py



Happy Day.
Fine.
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day, hap-py day, When Je-sus washed my sins a-way. He taught me how to watch and!
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pray, And hve re-joi-cing ev-'ry day;

3 'T is done, the great transaction's done;

I am my Lord's, and He is mine;

He drew me, and I followed on,

Charmed to confess the voice divine.

4 Now rest, my long-divided heart,

Fixed on this blissful center, rest;

Nor ever from thy Lord depart,

With Him of every good possessed.

No. 191. Sweet By-and-By.
S. Fillmore Bennett. BY PERMISSION.

r*
Jos. P. Webster.
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j f There's a land that is fair - er than day, And by faith we can see it a - far; V
iFor the Fa - ther waits o - ver the way, To j>re-[Omit ]J
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s Chorus.
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pare us a dwelling-place there. In the sweet

m m
by-and-by,

In the sweet h R J by-and-by,
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We shall meet on that
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by-and - by, We shall meet on that beautiful shore,

by-and-by,

beau-ti-ful shore;

by-and-by;
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We shall sing on that beautiful shore

The melodious songs of the blest,

And our spirits shall sorrow no more,

Not a sigh for the blessing of rest.

3 To our bountiful Father above,

We will offer our tribute of praise,

For the glorious gift of His love,

And the blessings that hallow our days.



No. 192. Take Me As I am.

J.H. S. J. H. Stockton.

1. Je - sus my Lord, to Thee I cry: Un - less Thou help me, I must die;

2. Help-less I am, and full of guilt, But yet Thy blood for me was spilt:

3. No prep - a - ra - tion can I make, My best re-solves I on - ly break;

4. I thirst, I long to know Thy love, Thy full sal - va - tion I would prove;

si^ggigEEFf-^-hM=g=?-t*-HV I M l

P=£

'$.

h i E =T3
-*_4-

t=t
Pine.
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Oh, bring

And Thou

Yet save

But since

Thy free sal - va - tion nigh,

caret make me what Thou wilt,

me for Thine own name's sake,

to Thee I can - not move,

I h
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And take me as

But take me as

And take me as

Oh, take me as

I am.

I am.

I am.

I am.
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Oh, bring

Chords.

4-

Thy free sal - va- tion nigh, And take me as I am.

& t—r-rf- ^tsa mm ^m
Take me as I am, . . .

Take me, take me as I am,

Take me as I

Take me take me

m^^£ BEB fc£=*

No. 193.

W. Williams

Guide Me,
Thomas Hasting:*,

1. Guide me, Thou great Je - ho-vah, Pil-grim thro' this bar-ren land: I am

2. - pen now the crys - tal fountain, Whence the healing waters flow; Let the

3. When I tread the verge of Jor-dan, Bid my anx-ious fears sub-side; Bear me
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Guide Me.
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weak

fier -
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but Thou art might-y, Hold me with Thy pow'r-ful hand; Bread of heav-en,

y, cloud -y pil-larLead me all my jour-ney thro'; Strong De -liv-'rer,

the swell-ing cur-rent;Land me safe on Ca-naan's side; Songs of prais-es
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Feed me till I want no more; Bread of heav-en,Feed me till I want no more.

Be Thou still my strength and shield;Strong Deliv'rer,Be Thou still my strength and shield.

I will ev - er give to thee; Songs of praises I will ev - er give to Thee.

4-
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No. 194.
Edward Mote.

My Hope is Built.
Win. B. Bradbury.
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, ( My hope is built on noth - ing less Than Je - sus' blood and righteousness; «j
'

\ I dare not trust the sweet-est frame, But whol - ly lean on Je - sus' name, f

2 j When darkness veils His love - ly face, I rest on His un - changing grace; )

•

j In ev - 'ry high and storm - y gale, My an-chor holds with - in the veil, f
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Reprain.
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On Christ, the sol - id rock, I stand; All oth - er ground is sink - ing sand, All

BB ttttLUltt£ £ «Ez
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oth - er ground is sink - ing sand.
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3 His oath, His covenant. His blood

Support me in the whelming flood;

When all around my soul gives way,

He then is all my hope and stay.

4 When He shall come with trumpet sound,

Oh, may I then in Him be found;

Dressed in His righteousness alone,

Faultless to stand before the throne.



No. 195. In the Hour of Trial.

James Montgomery, Spencer Lane.
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1. In the hour of tri - al, Je - sus, plead for me, Lest by base de-

2. With for-bid-den pleas-ures Would this vain world charm; Or its sor - did

3. Should Thy mercy send me Sor-row, toil and woe, Or should pain at-

4. When my last hour com-eth,Fraught with strife and pain, When my dust re-

rHW-\—i-
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ni - al I de - part from Thee; When Thou seest me wav - er, With a

treasures Spread to work me harm; Bring to my re - mem-brance Sad Geth-

tend me On my path be - low, Grant that I may nev - er Fail Thy
turn-eth To the dust a - pain, On Thy truth re - ly - ing, Thro' that
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look re - call, Nor for fear nor fa - vor Suf-fer me to fall,

sem - a - ne, Or, in dark-er sem-blance, Cross-crown'd Calvary,

hand to see; Grant that I may ev - er Cast my care on Thee,

mor-tal strife, Je - sus, take me, dy - ing. To e - ter - nal life.
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No. 196. My Jesus, as Thou Wilt.

Benjamin Schmolke. Carl M. von Weber.

P aWm si "^7
1. My Je - sus, as Thou wilt! Oh, may Thy will be mine; In - to Thy

2. My Je - sus, as Thou wilt! Tho' seen thro' many a tear, Let not my

3. My Je - sus, as Thou wilt! All shall be well for me; Each chang-ing

^mmVf ^$*$



My Jesus, as Thou Wilt.
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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 - ly trust with Thee. Straight to my home a - bove
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Con -duct me as Thine own, And help me still to say,"My Lord, Thy will be done.

And sor-rowedoft a -lone, If I must weep with Thee, My Lord, Thy will be done.

I trav-el calm-ly on, And sing, in life or death,"My Lord, Thy will be done.
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No. 197 Work, for the Nteht is Gomin&.

Sidney Dyer.
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Lowell Mason.
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. f Work, for the night is com - ing, Work thro' the morning hours;

' \ Work while the dew is spark-ling, [ Omit ] Work 'mid springing

D.C.—Work, for the night is com - ing, [ Omit ] When man's work is

'
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Fine.
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flow'rs; Work when the day grows bright - er, Work in the glow - ing sun;

done.

1£-
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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.

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 beam fadeth,

Fadeth to shine no more;

Work while the night is darkening,

When man's work is o'er.



No. 198.

Rev. I. Watt*.

We're Marching to Zion.
COPYRIGHT PROPERTY OF MARY RUN I ON lOWRr.

USED BY PER. Rev. Robert Lowry.
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1. Come, we that love the Lord, And let our joys be known, Join in a song with

2. Let those re - fuse to sing Who nev - er knew our God; But chil-dren of the

3. The hill of Zi - on yields] A thou-sand sa-cred sweets, Be-fore we reach the

4. Then let our songs a-bound, And ev - 'ry tear be dry; We're marching thro' Im-
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sweet accord, Join in a song with sweet accord, And thus sur-round the throne,

heav'n-ly King, But chil-dren of the heav'n-ly King, May speak their joys a-broad,

heav'n-ly fields, Be - fore we reach the heav'nly fields, Or walk the gold -en streets,

manuel's ground, We're marching thro' Immanuel's ground, To fair-er worlds on high,

And thus surround the throne, And thus

5^1 is =t=
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Chorus.

8

And thus surround the throne.

May speak their joys a - broad. We're marching to Zi - on, Beau-ti-ful, beau-ti-ful

Or walk the gold-en streets.

To fair - er worlds on high,

sur - round the throne. We're marching on to Zi-on,

f
'
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Zi - on; We're marching upward to Zi - on, The beau - ti - ful cit - y of God.

Zi-on, Zi-on,
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No. 199. Savior, Breathe an Evening Blessing.

James Edmeston.
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D. Bortnianski.
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i Sav-ior, breathe an eve-ning bless-ing. Ere re - pose our spir - its seal; )

( SiD and want we come con - iess-ing; Thou canst save and Thou canst heal. )

( Tho' the night be dark and drear - y, Dark-ness can - not hide from Thee;
\

\ Thou art He who, nev ~ er wea • ry, Watcheth where Thy peo - pie be. /
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Though de - struc - tion walk a - round us, Tho' the ar - row near us fly,

Should swift death this night o'er-take us, And our couch be - come our tomb,
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An - gel guards from Thee sur-round us, We are safe if Thou art nigh.

May the morn in Heav'n a - wake us, Clad in light and death-less bloom.
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No. 200. Must Jesus Bear the Gross?

t—l-

Thos. Shepherd. Tune,—Maitland. C. M.

1. Must Je-sus bear the cross alone,And all the world go free? No.there's a cross for

2. The con-se-crat-ed cross I'll bear.Till death shall set me free;And then go home my
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ev-'ry one,And there's a cross for me.

crown to wear,For there's a crown for me.
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3 Upon the crystal pavement, down

At Jesus' pierced feet,

With joy I'll cast my golden crown,

And His dear name repeat.

4 Oh, precious cross! oh, glorious crown,

Oh, resurrection day!

Ye angels from the stars come down

And bear my soul away.



No. 201.
Mrs. E. M.Hall.

Jesus Paid It All.
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JobnT, drape.
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1. I hear the Say-ior say, "Thy strength indeed is small; Child of weak-ness,

2. Lord, now in-deed I find Thy power, and Thine a-lone, Can change the

3. For noth - ing good have I Where-by Thy grace to claim— I'll wash my
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Chorus.
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watch and pray, Find in me thine all in all."

lep - er's spots, And melt the heart of stone. Je • sus paid it all,

gar-ments white In the blood of Cal-v'ry's Lamb.

3 t i^ eI± w-
t=b V V-y-p—r

mt̂ wmmz&
All to Him I owe; Sin had left a crimson stain, He washed it white as snow.m^MA ,pff mmd imfct=p=K

No. 202. Jesus Galls Us.

Cecil p. Alexander.
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W. H. Jude.

*=ipp=3

1. Je-sus calls us: o'er the tumult Of our life's wild restless sea.Day by day His sweet voice

2. Jesus calls us from the worship Of the vain world's golden shore;From each idol that would

s#fglip§lfigi^pi
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soundeth, Saying, "Christian.follow Me."

keep us.Saying, "Christian.love Me more."

3 In our joys and in our sorrows,

Days of toil and hours of ease;

Still He calls, in cares and pleasures,

"That we love Him more than these.

4 Jesus calls us: by Thy mercies,

Savior, make us hear Thy call,

Give our hearts to Thine obedience,

Serve and love Thee best of all.



No. 203. Shall We Gather at the River?

R. L.
COPYRIGHT PROPERTY OF MARY RUNYON LOWRY.

USED BY PERMISSION.
Robert Lowry.m K-$r gm i s^3 5±t

1. Shall we gath - er at the riv - er, Where bright angel ieet have trod; With its

2. On the mar - gin of the riv - er, Wash - ing up its sil - ver spray, We will

3. Ere we reach the shining riv - er, Lay we ev- 'ry bur -den down; Grace our

4. Soon we'll reach the shining riv - er, Soon our pil-grim-age will cease; Soon our

m

crys - tal tide for - ev - erFlow-ingby the throne of God?

walk and worship ev - er, All the hap - py, gold-en day.

spir - its will de - liv - er, And provide a robe and crown,

hap - py hearts will quiv-er With the mel - o - dy of psace.

Yes, we'll gath-er

Gather with the saints

r
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at the riv-er

at the riv-er

m fe

, The beautiful, the beau-ti-ful riv - er,

Tha.t[Omit ]

E3
flows by the throne of God
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Arr. by B. O. E.

No. 204.
Unknown.

Gome to Jesus.

JJj^ liJJUJji^ia=t:sIS *~^*—i*
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1. Come to Je - sus.

2. He will save you

mffift

come to Je - sus, Come to Je - sus just

He will save you, He will save you justm
now; Just now come to

now; Just now He will

£
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Je - sus, Come to Je - sus just

save you, He will save you just
~M f t

:

f

now.

now.

I

He is able.

He is willing.

Call upon Him.

He will hear you.

He'll forgive you.

He will cleanse you.

Jesus loves you.

Only trust Him.



No. 205.

S. Medley.

Gould I Speak.

m\(u\tiMiMii
Dr. Lowell Mason.
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1. could I speak the match less worth, could I sound the glo - rios forth

KM ,,JH^ r rig: g c
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Which in my Sav • ior shine.

{I'd soar and touch the heav'n-ly strings,

'

And vie with Qa - briel while he sings .

Vtirrti m mF
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In notes al - most di

m
• vine, In notes al - most di
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2 I'd sing the precious blood He spilt,

My ransom from the dreadful guilt

Of sin, and wrath divine!

I'd sing His glorious righteousness,

In which all-perfect heavenly dress

My soul shall ever shine.

3 Well—the delightful day will come,

When my dear Lord will bring me home,

And I shall see His face:

Then with my Savior, Brother, Friend,

A blest eternity I'll spend,

Triumphant in His grace.

(No. 206.

Anoo.

My Happy Home.
COPYRIGHT, 1889, BY E. O. EXCELL. E. O. Excel!

4
7-2
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I
Je - ru - sa-lem, my happy home,Oh, how I long for thee!

\ When will my sorrows have an end? [omit] Thy joys.when shall I see?

( Thy walls are all of precious stone Most glorious to behold

| Thy gates are richly set with pearl, [omit] Thy streets are paved with gold.

te
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My Happy Home.
Chords^^^S t=*

3=8 ^n3=3
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I will meet you in the cit - y of the New Je - ru - sa - lem,

*=k m &=**
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I am wash'd in the blood of the Lamb;.

.

in the blood of the

W=^

I am wash'd in the blood of the Lamb.

Lamb;

Jgpp^ b—h b—b—»H»-b
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4 Reach down,reach down thine arms of grace

And cause me to ascend

Where congregations ne'er break up

And praises never end,

3 Thy gardens and thy pleasant streams

My study long have been—
Such sparkling gems by human sight

Have never yet been seen.

No. 207. My Faith Looks Up to Thee.

Ray Palmer.

S3 1m --=*
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Lowell riuon.
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1. My faith looks up to Thee, Thou Lamb of Cal-va-ry, Sav-ior di-vine; Now hear me
2. May Thy rich grace impart Strength to my fainting heart, My zeal inspire; As Thou hast

3. While life's dark maze I tread,And griefs around me spread.Be Thou my Guide;Bid darknesg

a h 1*

i rt Jd
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while I pray, Take all my sia- a-way, let me from this day Be whol-ly Thine!

died for me, may my love to Thee, Pure,warm,and changeless be A living fire!

turn to day, Wipe sorrow's tears a-way, Nor let me ev - er stray From Thee aside.



No. 208. Whiter Than Snow.
James Nicholson, BY PERMI88ION. Win. a. Fischer.mmn^m^m

1. Lord Je-sus, I long to be per-fect-ly whole; I want Thee for - ev - er to

2. Lord Je-sus, look down from Thy throne in the skies, And help me to make a com-
3. Lord Je - sus, for this I most hum-bly en - treat, I wait, bless-ed Lord, at Thv

EJ , , , _ J > IM^ nr^frrm

live in my soul, Break down ev-'ry i - dol, cast out ev - 'ry foe, Now wash me and
plete sac-ri - fice; I give up my - self and what-ev- er I know, Now wash me and

cru - ci - fied feet, By faith, for my cleansing, I see Thy blood flow, Now wash me and

-G>-. • • •

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

ftfef3Ef3^

No. 209. Nearer, My God, to Thee.
Sarah P. Adams. Lowell Mason.

X
§E % ^m3 3
1. Near-er, my God, to Thee, Near-er to Thee! E'en tho' it be a cross That rais-eth me;

2. Tho'like a wan-der-er, The sun gone down, Darkness be o-ver me, My rest a stone;

3. There let the way appear Steps un-to heav'n; All that Thou sendest me, In mer-cy giv'n;

Still all my song shall be, Nearer, my God, to Thee, Nearer, my God, to Thee, Nearer to Thee!

Yet in my dreams I'd be Nearer, my God, to Thee, Nearer, my God, to Thee, Nearer to Thee!

An - gels to beck-on me Nearer, my God, to Thee, Nearer, my God, to Thee, Nearer to Thee!



No. 210. Refuge,

Charles Weslev. J. P. Holbrook.

*=feSS3 ^P^
1. Je- sus, Lov-er of my soul, Let me to Thy bo - som fly, While the near-er

2. Otb - er ref-uge have I none; Hangs my helpless soul on Thee; Leave, oh, leave me

3. Thou, Christ, art all I want; More than all in Thee I find; Raise the fal - len
t

mft^mm0^^^^
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wa - ters roll, While the tern - pest still is high. Hide me, 0, my Sav - ior,

not a -lone, Still sup - port and com-fort me. All my trust on Thee is

cheer the faint, Heal the sick, and lead the blind. Just and ho - ly is Thy

hide, Till the storm of life is past; Safe in - to the hav - en guide,

stayed, All my help from Thee I bring; Co - ver my de-fense-less head

name, I am all un-right-eous-ness; Vile and full of sin I am,

*J-^LSr l—fcd£—l-ks-± ^g£
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re - ceive my soul at last I

With the sha - dow of Thy wing.

Thou art full of truth and grace.

at=e—w—kv*
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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.

No. 211. Jesus, Lover of My Soul,
S. B. Marsh.

i
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No. 212. Home of the Soul.

firs. Ellen H. Gates. Philip Phillips.
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1. I will sing you a song of that beau - ti - ful land, The far - a-way home

2. Oh, that home of the soul, in my vis - ions and dreams Its bright jas-per walls

3. That unchange-a-ble home is for you and for me, Where Je - sus of Naz-

4. Oh, how sweet it will be in that beau - ti - ful land, So free from all sor-

^gzbg_irTT|
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of the soul, Where no storms ev-er beat on the glit-tering strand,While the years

I can see; Till I fan-cy but thin - ly the veil in-ter - venes Be - tween

a - reth stands; The King of all king-doms for-ev - er is He; And He hold-

row and pain, With songs on our lips and with harps in our hands, To meet

Sfefgglg^ WE&g^£$m
-- G-

of e - ter - ni - ty roll, While the years of e - ter - ni - ty roll; ty roll,

the fair cit - y and me, Be - tween the fair cit - y and me; and me.

eth our crowns in His hands, And He hold-eth our crowns in His hands; His hands,

one an-oth - er a - gain, To meet one an - oth - er a - gain; a - gain.

No. 213. Gome, Ye Disconsolate.
Thomas Moore. 5. Webbe.

1. Come, ye dis - con - so-late, wber - e'er ye lan-guish, Come to the

2. Joy of the des - o - late, light of the stray - ing, Hope of the

3. Here see the Bread of Life; see wa - ters flow - ing Forth from the

^t £=Sr -Z-

t-
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Gome, Ye Disconsolate.

=t 3: 3^8 s
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mer - cy seat, fer - vent - ly kneel; Here bring your wound - ed hearts,

pen - i - tent, fade - less and pure, Here speaks the Com - fort - er;

throne of God, pure from a - bove; Come to thefeast of love;

is- mm- -, JH»" #-•
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here tell your an - guish; Earth has no sor - row that heav'n can - not heal,

ten - der - ly say - ing, "Earth has no sor - row that heav'n can - not heal,

come, ev - er know-ing, Earth has no sor - row that heav'n can - not heal.

m m j^.h rk ± '
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No. 214. The Great Physician.

Wm, Hunter.

£
J. H. Stockton.

Fine.

1
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The great Phy - si - cian now is near, The sym - pa - thiz-ing Je - sus,

He speaks the droop-ing heart to cheer, Oh! hear the voice of Je - sus.

Your ma - ny sins are all for-giv'n, Oh! hear the voice of Je - sus,

Go on your way in peace to heav'n, And wear a crown with Je - sus.

s. S
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D. S.
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Sweet • est ear - ol ev • er sung, ' Je- sus, bless-ed Je • sus.

Refrain.

S si— r~

D.S.
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Sweet - est note in ser-aph song, Sweet - est name on mor-tal tongue;

ifc fefe^
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3 All glory to the dying Lamb!

I now believe in Jesus;

I love the blessed Savior's name,

I love the name of Jesus.

4 His name dispels my guilt and fear,

No other name but Jesus;

Oh! how my soul delights to hear

The charming name of Jesus.



No. 215. Holy, Holy, Holy.

Reginald Heber. John B. Dykes.

ifefe mmmSE îi iSi
rJ rylJ^ fT

1. Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly,

2. Ho-ly, ho-]y, ho - ly!

3. Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - ly!

Lord God Al - might - y! Ear - ly in the

all the saints a - dore Thee, Cast -ing down theD

tho' the dark-ness hide Thee, Tho' the eye of

±?k£^ppeit
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morn - ing our song shall rise to Thee:

gold- en crowns a-round the glass - y sea;

sin - ful man Thy glo - ry may not see:

Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly,

Cher - u - bim and sera - phim

On - ly Thou art ho - ly;

I m £X ^ ^am±
e£ n
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mer - ci - ful and might - y, God in Three Per- sons.bless-edTrin - i - ty!

fall - ing down be - fore Thee, Which wert, and art, and ev - er-more shalt be.

there is none be - side Thee, Per - feet in pow'r, in love, and pu - ri - ty.

J i tt-0m rt ry p—p—p s#f^ £ £rri u i

No. 216. Gome, Thou Almighty Kin*.
Charles Wesley. Pelice Glardlnl
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Come, Thou Almighty King, Help us Thy name to sing, Help us to praise: Father all-

Come, Thou in-car-nate Word, Gird on Thy mighty sword, Our prayer attend; Come, and Thy

Come, ho - ly Com - fort - er, Thy sa-cred wit - ness bear In this glad hour; Thou who al-

To the great One in Three, The highest prais - es be Hence, evermore! His sov'reign

mtf$\utrfttt(< \
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Gome Thou Almighty King.
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1 ^

—

glo - ri-ous, O'er all vie - to - ri-ous, Come and reign o - ver us, An-cient of days!

peo - pie bless, And give Thy word success: Spir-it of ho - li-ness, On us de-scend!

might-y art, Now rule in ev -'ry heart, And ne'er from us de-part, Spir - it of pow'r!

maj - es - ty May we in glo - ry see, And to e - ter - ni - ty Love and a - dore!

wm$iMmMimmi s
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No. 217.
J. H. Newman.

Lead, Kindly Light.
J. B. Dykes.

mttm h-h mp-^j ff^t
1. Lead, kindly Light, a - mid th' encircling gloom Lead Thou me on; The night is

2.1 was not ev-erthus, nor prayed that Thou Shouldst lead me on; I loved to

3. So long Thy pow'r has blest me, sure it still Will lead me on O'er moor and

^amm 9— — — Jis# Jjm *- 1 -£.
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dark, and I am far from home; Lead Thou me
choose and see my path; but now Lead Thou me
fen, o'er crag and tor-rent, till The night is

on: Keep Thou my
on. I loved the

gone; And with the

feet; I

gar - ish

morn those
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do not ask to see The dis - tant scene,—one step e - nough for

day, and, spite of fears, Pride ruled my will: Re-mem-ber not past

an - gel-fa-ces smile, Which I have loved long since, and lost

me.

years.

- while.
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No. 218. Glory to His Name.
Rev. B. A. Hoffman
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Rev. J. H. Stockton.
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1. Down at the cross where my Sav-ior died,

2. I am so won-drous - ly saved from sin,

3. Oh, pre-cious fount-ain that saves from sin,

4. Come to this fount-ain so rich and

iBffffgf
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Down where for cleansing from

Je - sus so sweet - ly a-

I am so glad I have

Cast thy poor soul at the

I r> fc
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Glo - ry to His

Glo - ry to His

Glo - ry to His

Glo - ry to His

sin I cried, There

bides with-in, There

en - tered in; There

Sav-ior's feet; Plunge

3-

-&-

to my heart was the blood ap-plied;

at the cross where He took me in;

Je - sus saves me and keeps me clean;

in to-day, and be made com-plete

r^^=f»=
D. S.-TAere

Fine. Chords.

to my heart was the blood ap-plied, Glo - ry to His

ry to His name;

^gJNFfp^ff
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name.

No. 219.
H. P. Lyte.

Abide With Me.
W. H. Monk.

tfm £m-&

L A - bide with me:

2. Swift to its close

3. I need Thy pres •

4. Hold Thou Thy cross

§§§1
-g-

fast falls the e - ven - tide; The dark - ness

ebbs out life's lit - tie day; Earth's joys grow

ence ev - 'ry pass-ing hour; What but Thy

be - fore my clos - ing eyes; Shine thro' the

J
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Abide with Me.
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ens; Lord, with me a - bide! When oth - er help - ers

its glo - ries pass a - way; Change and de - cay in

can foil the tempt-er's pow'r? Who, like Thy - self, my
and point me to the skies; Heav'n's morn - ing breaks, and

deep -

dim,

grace

gloom,
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fail, and cc

all a - roi

guide and st

earth's vain s
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m - forts flee. Help of the help - less, oh,

nd I see; Thou who chang- est not,

ay can be? Thro' cloud and sun - shine, oh,

ladows flee; In life, in death, Lord,

*~ m — <«L m m m

a - bide

a - bide

a - bide

a - bide

p- J.

a

with

with

with

with

J

me!

me!

me!

me!
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No. 220, Home, Sweet Home.

i
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,

1. J 'Mid scenes of confusion and creature complaints \
\ How sweet to my soul is com-mun - ion with J saints! To find at the banquet of

2. $ An al - ien from God, and a stran-ger to grace, \
( I wandered thro' earth, its gay pleasures to J trace; In the pathway of sin I con-

3. \ The pleas-ures of earth I have seen fade a-way; \
f cay ; But pleasures more lasting in\ They bloom for a sea-son, but soon they de-

-*** £ P±£i i§fe^=k
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£ Fine. Chorus. D.S.

i&t!mm^m
mer-cy there's room,And feel in the presence of Je-sus at home.

tin - ued to roam,Unmindful,alas! that it led me from home. Home,home,sweet,sweet home;

Je - sus are giv'n, Sal-va-tion on earth and a mansion in heav'n.

D.S.—Prepare me, dear Savior,for heaven my home.
w



No. 221. My Jesus, I Love Thee.
London Hymn Book. A. J. Gordon.

wmpgwg*i
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My Je - sus, I love Thee, I «w>w Thou art mine;
For Thee all the fol - lies of Sin I re - sign;

2 ( I love Thee, be - cause Thou hast lirst lov - ed me,
| And purchased my par - don on Cal - va-ry's tree;

mi ^±M*&B

My gra - cious Re-deem-

I love Thee for wear-

J i

* 1
J to

er, my Sav - ior art Thou; If ev - er I loved Thee, my Je - sus, 'tis now.

ingthe thorns on Thy brow; If ev - er I loved Thee, my Je - sus, 'tis now.
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3 In mansions of glory and endless delight,

I'll ever adore Thee in heaven so bright;

I'll sing with the glittering crown -on my brow.

If ever I loved Thee, my Jesus, 'tis now.

No. 222. Tis Midnight; and On Olive's Brow.
William B. Tappan. William B. Braubury.
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1. 'Tis mid-night; and on 01 - ive's brow The star is dimmed that late- ly

" shone:

2. 'T is mid-night; and from all re -moved, The Sav - ior wres-tles lone with fears;

3. 'T is mid-night; and for oth - ers' guilt The Man of Sor-rows weeps in blood;

4. 'T is mid-night; and from e - ther-plains Is borne the song that an - gels know;
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'T is mid-night; in the gar -den, now, The suf-f'ringSav-ior

E'en that dis - ci - pie whom He loved Heeds not His Mas-ter's

Yet he that hath in an - guish knelt, Is not for - sak - en

Un-heardby mor-tals are the strains That sweet-ly soothe the

prays a -

grief and

by his

Sav - ior's

lone,

tears.

God.

woe.
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No, 223.

Lanta Wilson Smith.

Scatter Sunshine.
COPYRIGHT, 1892, BY E. O. EXCELL.

WORDS AND MUSIC. B. O. Bzc«ll.

1. In a world where sor- row Ev-erwillbe known, Where are found the

2. Slightest ac-tions oft - en Meet the sor -est needs, For the world wants

3. When the days are gloom-y Singsome hap - py song, Meet the world's re -
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need - y, And the sad and lone; How much joy and com - fort

dai - ly Lit - tie kind - ly deeds; Oh, what care and sor - row

pin - ing "With a cour - age strong; Go with faith un - daunt - ed

-p"r^p- . i p p p p—rP~ ***-
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Ton can all be -stow, If you scat-ter sun-shine Ev-'ry-where you go.

You may help re-move, With your songs and courage, Sym-pa-thy and love.

Thro' the ills of life; Scat-ter smiles and sun-snine O'er its toil and strife.
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I lb I V

'

I I

Chorus.
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Scat - - ter sun-shine all a- long yourway, . . Cheer and bless and
Scatter the smiles and sun-shine o - rer the way.
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bright- en Ev - 'ry pass - ing day; ... Ev-'ry pass - ing day.

pass - ing day;
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No. 224. The Star-Span£Ied Banner.

Solo or Quartet.

%=& =£
£--*

-f—r-f*

Prancla Scott Key,
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1. Oh, say, can you seo by the dawn's early light,What so proudly we hail'd at the

2. On the shore,dimly seen thro' the mists of the deep,Where the foe's haughty host in dread

3. And where is that band,who so vauntingly swore, That the hav-oc of war and the

4. Oh, thus be it ev-er when freemen shall stand Between their lov'd home and the

u m 1i^*rf=*h*
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twilight's last gleaming,Whose broad stripes and bright stars thro' the perilous fight.O'er the

si - lence re - pos - es, What is that which the breeze,o'er the towering steep. As it

bat - tie's con - fu-sion A home aud a coun-try should leave us no more? Their

war's des-o-la-tion; Blest with vict'ry and peace.may the heav'n rescued land Praise the
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ram -parts we watch'd,were so gallantly streaming? And the rockets' red glare.the bombs

fit - ful - ly blows, half conceaU, half dis-clos-es? Now it catches the gleam of the

blood has wash'd out their foul foot-steps' pol-lu-tion, No ref-nge could save the

pow'r that hath made and preserved us a na-tion, Then con-quer we must, when our
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bursting in air, Gave proof thro' the night that our flag was still there, Oh, say,does that

morning's first beam, In full glory reflected.now shines on the stream; 'Tis the star-spangled

hireling and slave.From the terror of flight,or the gloom of the grave;And the star-spangled

cause it is just, And this be our mot-to: "In God is our trust!" And the star-spangled
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The Star-Spangled Banner.

m

v y
star-spangled ban-ner yet wave O'er the

ban-ner; oh, long may it wave O'er the

ban-ner in tri-umph doth wave O'er the

ban-ner in tri-umph shall wave O'er the
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land of the free,and the home of the brave?

land of the free.and the home of the brave?

land of the free,and the home of the brave?

land of the free,and the home of the brave?
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No. 225.

5. P. Smith.

America.

The National Song of America,

CT
English.
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1. My country! 'tis of thee, Sweet land of lib - er - ty, Of thee I sing; Land where my
2. My na-tive coun-try, thee, Land of the no- ble, free, Thy name I love; I love thy

3. Let music swell the breeze,And ring from all the trees Sweet freedom's song:Let mortal

4. Our father's God! to Thee, Au-thor of lib - er - ty, To Thee we sing;Long may our
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fathers died,Land of the pilgrim's pride,From ev'ry mountain side, Let free-dom 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; Protect us by Thy might, Great God, our King!
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No. 226.

i.

God Save the Kin&.

God save our gracious King,

Long live our noble King,
God save the King;

Send him victorious,

Happy and glorious,

Long to reign over us,

God save the King.

The National Son? of Britain.

2.

Thro' every changing scene,
Lord, preserve our King,
Long may he reign-

,

His heart inspire and move
With wisdom from above,
And in a nation's love

His throne maintain.

3.

Thy choicest gifts in store,
On him be pleased to pour,

Long may he reign;
May he defend our laws,
And ever give us cause,
To sing with heart and voice,
God save the King.



No. 227.

Wm. P. Mackay

.

Revive Us Again
J. J. Husband.
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1. We
2. We
3. All

praise Thee,

praise Thee,

glo - ry and
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God!

God!

praise
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For the

For Thy
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Son of Thy love,

Spir - it of light,

Lamb that was slain,
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For Je - sus who

Who has shown us our

Who has borne all our

died And is now gone a - bove,

Sav - ior And scat - tered our night,

sins and has cleans'd ev - 'ry stain.
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Hal - le - lu - jah! Thine the glo-ry, Hal - le - lu - jah! a - men! Re - vive us a - gain.
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No. 228.
Tbos. Ken.

Doxolo*y.

I

G. Franc.
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Praise God, from whom all bless-ings flow; Praise Him, all crea-tures here be - low;
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Praise Him a -bove, ye heav'n-ly host; Praise Fa-ther, Son, and Ho - ly Ghost!
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No. 229. The Ghurch.

1. He saith unto them, But who say ye

that I am?

2. And Simon Peter answered and said,

Thou art the Christ, the Son of the living

God.

3. And Jesus answered and said unto

them, Blessed are thon, Simon Barjona;

for flesh and blood hath not revealed it

unto thee, but my Father who is in heaven.

4. And I also say unto thee, that thou
are Peter, and upon this rock I will build

my church; and the gates of Hades shall

not prevail against it.—Matt. 16: 15-18.

5. For other foundation can no man lay

than that which is laid, which is Jesus

Christ.—1. Cor. 3: 11.

6. Te are fellow citizens with the saints,

and of the household of God.

7. Being built upon the foundation of

the apostles and prophets, Christ Jesus
himself being the chief corner stone;

8. In whom each several building, fitly

No. 230.

framed together, groweth into a holy tem-
ple in the Lord.—Eph. 2: 19-21.

9. And he is the head of the body, the
church: who is the beginning, the first

born from the dead; that in all things he
might have the pre-eminence.—Col. 1: 18.

10. Christ also loved the church, and
gave Himself up for it.

11. That he might sanctify it, having
cleansed it by the washing of water with
the word.

12. That he might present the church

to himself a glorious church, not having
spot or wrinkle or any such thing; but
that it might be holy and without blemish.

—Eph. 5: 25-27.

13. And the Lord added to them (the

church) day by day those that were being

saved.—Acts. 2: 47.

14. Unto him be glory in the church
and in Christ Jesus unto all generations

for ever and ever.—Eph. 3: 21.

Prayer.

1. Jesus: And he went forward a little,

and fell on his face, and prayed, saying,

My Father, if it be possible, let this cup
pass from me: nevertheless, not as I will,

but as thou wilt.—Matt. 26:39.

2. And there appeared unto him an
angel from heaven, strengthening him.

—

Luke 22:43.

3. Church: Peter therefore was kept in

the prison; but prayer was made earnestly

of the church unto God for him.

4. And behold, and angel of the Lord
stood by him, and a light shined in the

cell: and he smote Peter on the side, and
awoke him, saying, Arise up quickly, And
his chains fell off from his hands.—Acts.

12:5-7. -

5._ Apostles: These all with one accord
continued steadfastly in prayer, with the

women, and Mary the mother of Jesus,
and with his brethren.—Acts 1:14.

6. Disciples: And when they had prayed,

the place was shaken wherein they were
gathered together; and they were all filled

with the Holy Spirit and they spake the
word of God with boldness.—Acts 4:31.

7. Paul and Silas: But about midnight
Paul and Silas were praying and singing

hymns unto God, and the prisoners were
listening to them;

8. And suddenly there was a great

earth-quake, so that the foundations of

the prison house were shaken: and im-
mediately all the doors were opened; and
every-one's bands were loosed.—Acts
16:25-6.

9. James: Confess your sins one to an-
other, -and pray one for another, that ye
may be healed. The supplication of a
righteous man availeth much in its work-
ing.

10. Elijah was a man of like passions

with us, and he prayed feverently that it

might not rain; and it rained not on the

earth for three years and six months.

11. And he prayed again; and the

heaven gave rain, and the earth brought
forth her fruit.—Jas. 5:16-18.



No. 231. Christian Union.

1. Behold, bow good and bow pleasant it

is for brethern to dwell together in unity.

—Psa. 133:1.

2. Neither for these only do I pray,

but for them also that believe on me
through their word;

3. That they may all be one; even as

thou, Father, art in me, and I in thee,

that they also may be in us: that the

world may believe that thou didst send

me.—Jno. 17:21-22.

4. And other sheep I have, which are

not of this fold; them also I must bring,

and they shall hear my voice; and they

shall become one flock, one shepherd.

—

Jno. 20:16.

5. Now I beseech you brethren,

through the name of our Lord Jesus Christ,

that ye all speak the same thing, and that

there be no divisions among you; but that

ye be perfected together in the same

mind, and in the same judgment.

6. For it hath been signified unto me
concerning you, my brethren, by them
which are of the household of Chloe, that
there are contentions among you.

7. Now this I mean, that each one of

you saith, I am of Paul; and I of Apollos;

and I of Cephas; and I of Christ.

8. Is Christ divided? Was Paul cruci-

fied for you? or were you baptized in the

name of Paul?—1 Cor. 10:13.

9. Only let your manner of life be
worthy of the gospel of Christ: that
whether I come and see you,or be absent,

I may hear of your state, that ye stand
fast in one spirit, with one soul striving

for the faith of the gospel.—Phil. 1:27.

10. 1 was constrained to write unto you
exhorting you to contend earnestly for the
faith which was once for all delivered unto
the saints.—Jude 3.

No. 232. Communion.

1. For I received of the Lord that

which also I delivered unto you, that the

Lord Jesus in the night in which he was

betrayed took bread;

2. And when He had given thanks, he

brake it, and said, This is my body, which

is for you; this do in remembrance of me.

3. In like manner also the cup, after

supper, saying, This cup is the new cov-

enant in my blood: This do, as often as ye

drink, in remembrance of me.

4. For as often as ye eat this bread,

and drink the cup, ye proclaim the Lord's

death till he come.

5. Wherefore, whosoever shall eat the

bread or drink the cup of the Lord in an

unworthy manner, shall be guilty of the

body and the blood of the Lord.

6. But let a man prove himself, and so

let him eat of the bread, and drink of the

cup.

7. For he that eateth and drinketh,

eateth and drinketh judgment unto him-
self, if he discern not the body.

8. Wherefore my brethren, when ye
come together to eat, wait one for an-
other.

9. If any man is hungry, let him eat at

home; that your coming together be not
unto judgment. And the rest will I set

in order whensoever I come.—1 Cor. 11:
23-34.

No. 233. Faith.

1. How then shall they call on him in

whom they have not beheved? and how
shall they believe in him whom they have

not heard? and how shall they hear without

a preacher?

2. And how shall they preach except

they be sent?—Rom. 10: 14-15.

3. And he said unto them, Go ye into

all the world, and preach the gospel to the

whole creation.

4. He that believed and is baptized shall

be saved; but he that disbelieveth shall be

condemned.—Mrk. 16: 15-16.

5. And without faith it is impossible to

be well pleasing unto him; for he that
cometh to God must believe that he is,

and that he is a rewarder of them that seek
after him.—Heb. 11: 6.

6. But when they believed Philip, preach-
ing good tidings concerning the kingdom
of God and the name of Jesus Christ,they
were baptized, both men and women.
—Acts. 8: 12. '



7. And Crispus, the ruler of the syna-

gogue, believed in the Lord with all his

house; and many of the Corinthians hear-

ing believed, and were baptized.—Acts.

18:8.

8. For God so loved the world, that he
gave his only begotten Son, that whosoever
believeth on him should not perish, but
have eternal life.—Jno. 3: 16.

No. 234. Repentance.

1. I am not come to call the righteous

but sinners to repentance.—Luke 5:32.

2. And that repentance and remission

of sins should be preached in his name
unto all the nations, beginning from Jeru-

salem.—Luke 24:47.

3. Then began he to upbraid the cities

wherein most of his mighty works were

done, because they repented not.—Matt.
11:20.

4. Except ye repent, ye shall all in like

manner perish.—Luke 13:3.

5. The times of ignorance therefore God
overlooked; but now he commandeth men
that they should all everywhere repent.—
Acts 17:30.

6 The men of Nineveh shall stand up
in the judgment with this generation, and
shall condemn it; for they repented at the

preaching of Jonah; and behold, a greater

than Jonah is here,—Luke 11:32.

7. The Lord is not slack concerning
his promise, as some count slackness; but
is long-suffering to you-ward, not wishing
that any should perish, but that all should
come to repentance.—2 Peter 3:9.

8. Now when they heard this, they were
pricked in their heart, and said unto Peter
and the rest of the apostles, Brethren,
what shall we do?

9. And Peter said unto them, Repent
ye, and be baptized every one of you in

the name of Jesus Christ, unto the re-

mission of your sins; and ye shall receive

the gift of the Holy Spirit.—Acts 2:37-38.

10. 1 say unto you that even so there
shall be joy in heaven over one sinner that
repenteth, more than over ninety and nine
righteous persons, who need no repent-
ance.—Luke 15:7.

No. 235. Gonversion of the Eunuch,

1. But an angel of the Lord spake unto

Philip, saying, Arise, and go toward the

south unto the way that goeth down from
Jerusalem unto Gaza: the same is desert.

2. And he arose and went: and behold,

a man of Ethiopia, a eunuch of great au-

thority under Candace, queen of the Ethi-

opians, who was over all her treasure, who
had come to Jerusalem to worship;

3. And he was returning and sitting in

his chariot, and was reading the prophet

Isaiah.

4. And the Spirit said unto Philip, Go
near, and join thyself to this chariot.

5. And Philip ran to him, and heard
him reading Isaiah the Prophet, and said

Understandest thou what thou readest?

6. And he said, How can I, except some
one shall guide me? And he besought Philip

to come up and sit with him.

7. Now the passage of the scripture

which he was reading was this, He was led

as a sheep to the slaughter; and as a lamb
before her shearers is dumb, so he openeth

not his mouth:

8. In his humiliation his judgment was
taken away; his generation who shall de-
clare? For his life is taken from the earth.

9. And the eunuch answered Philip,

and said, I pray thee, of whom speakest
the prophet this? of himself, or of some
other?

10. And Philip opened his mouth, and
beginning from the Scripture, preached
unto him Jesus.

11. And as they went on their way
they came unto a certain water; and the
eunuch said, Behold, here is water; what
doeth hinder me to be baptized?

12. And he commanded the chariot to
stand still: and they both went down into
the water, both Philip and the eunuch;
and he baptized him.

13. And when they came up out of the
water, the Spirit of the Lord caught a-
way Philip; and the eunuch saw him no
more, for he went on his way rejoicing.

—

Acts 8:2, 6-39.



No. 236. Jesus the Savior.

1. Thou shalt call bis name Jesus; for

it is he that will save his people from their

sins.—Matt. 1:21.

2. And the angel said unto them, Be
not afraid; for behold, I bring you good
tidings of great joy, which shall be to all

people:

3. For there is born to you this day in

the city of David, a Saviour, who is Christ

the Lord.—Luke 2:10-11.

4. But Peter and the apostles answered

and said, We must obey God rather than
men.

5. The God of our fathers raised up
Jesus, whom ye slew, hanging him on a
tree.

6. Him did God exalt with his right

hand to be a Prince and a Saviour, to give
repentance to Israel, and remission of sins.

7. And we are witnesses to these things;

and so is the Holy Spirit, whom God hath
given to them that obey him.—Acts
5:29-32.

No. 237. The Blood of Ghrist.

1. If we walk in the light, and he is in

the light, we have fellowship one with an-

other, and the blood of Jesus his Son
cleanseth us from all sin.—1 Jno. 1:7.

2. Wherefore Jesus also, that he might
sanctify the people through his own blood,

suffered without the gate.

3. Let us therefore go forth unto him
without the camp, bearing his reproach.

—Heb. 13:12-3.

4. Being justified freely by his grace

through the redemption that is in Christ

Jesus:

5. Whom God set forth to be a pro-

pitiation, through faith, by his blood.

—

Rom. 3:24-5.

6. Knowing that ye were redeemed,
not with corruptible things, with silver or
gold, from your vain manner of life,

j handed down from your fathers;

7. But with precious blood, as of the
lamb without blemish and without spot,

even the blood of Christ:

8. Who was fore-known indeed before

the foundation of the world, but was mani-
fested at the end of the time for your sake,

9. Who through him are believers in

God, which raised him from the dead, and
gave him glory; so that your faith and
hope might be in God.—1 Pet. 1:18-21.

No. 238. Psalm Twenty Three.

1. The Lord is my shepherd; I shall

not want.

2. He maketh me to lie down in green

pastures: he leadeth me beside the still

waters.

3 He restoreth my soul: he leadeth me
in the paths of righteousness for his name's

4. Yea, though I walk through the val-

ley of the shadow of death: I will fear no
evil: for thou art with me: thy rod and thy
staff they comfort me.

5. Thou preparest a table before me in

the presence of mine enemies: thou an-
nointest my head with oil; my cup runneth
over.

6. Surely goodness and mercy shall fol-

low me all the days of my life: and I will

dwell in the house of the Lord forever.

No. 239. Psalm One.

1. Blessed is the man that walketh not

in the counsel of the wicked, nor standeth

in the way of sinners, nor sitteth in the

seat of the scoffers;

2. But his delight is fn the law of Jeho-

vah; and on his law doth he meditate day

and night.

3. And he shall be like a tree planted

by the streams of water, that bringeth

forth its fruit in its season, whose leaf also

doth not wither; and whatsoever he doeth
shall prosper.

4. The wicked are not so, but are like

the chaff which the wind driveth away.

5. Therefore the wicked shall not stand
in the judgment, nor sinners in the con-
gregation of the righteous.

6. For Jehovah knoweth the way of

the righteous; but the way of the wicked
shall perish.



No. 240. The Holy Spirit.

1. And he, when he is come, will con-

vict the world in respect of sin, and of

righteousness, and of judgment:

2. Of sin, because they believe not on

me;

3. Of righteousness, because I go to the

father, and ye behold me no more;

4. Of judgment, because the Prince of

this world hath been judged.—Jno. 16:

8-11.

5. Nevertheless I tell you the truth: It

is expedient for you that I go away; for

if I go not away, the Comforter will not

come unto yon; but if I go, I will send him
unto you.—Jno. 16: 7.

6. But the Comforter, even the Holy
Spirit, whom the Father will send in my
name, he shall teach you all things, and
bring to your remembrance all that I said

unto you.—Jno. 14: 36.

7. But ye shall receive power, when the

Holy Spirit is come upon you: and ye shall

be my witnesses both in Jerusalem, and
in all Judea, and Samaria and unto the

uttermost part of the earth.—Acts. 1: 8.

8. Go ye therefore, and make disciples

of all the nations, baptizing them into

the name of the Father, and of the Son,

and of the Holy Spirit:

9. Teaching them to observe all things

whatsoever I commanded you: and lo,I am
with you always even unto the end of the

world.—Matt. 28: 19-20.

10. Jesus answered Verily, verily, I say
unto thee, Except one be born of water
and the Spirit, he cannot enter into the

Kingdom of God. —Jno. 3: 5.

No. 241. The Gonversion of the Three Thousand.

1. But ye shall receive power when the

Holy Spirit is come upon you: and ye shall

be my witnesses both in Jerusalem, and
in all Judea, and Samaria, and unto the

uttermost part of the earth.—Acts 1:8.

2. And when the day of Pentecost was
now come, they were altogether in one
place.

3. A.nd suddenly there came from
heaven a sound as of the rushing of a

mighty wind, and it filled all the house

where they were sitting.

4. And there appeared unto them
tongues parting asunder, like as of fire;

and it sat upon each one of them.

5. And they were all filled with the

Holy Spirit, and began' to speak with

other tongues, as the Spirit gave them ut-

terance.—Acts 2:1-4.

6. Now when they heard this, they were
pricked in their heart, and said unto Peter

and the rest of the apostles, Brethren,

what shall we do?

7. And Peter said unto them, Repent
ye, and be baptized everyone of you in the

name of Jesus Christ for the remission of

your sins; and ye shall receive the gift of

the Holy Spirit.

8. For to you is the promise,and to your
children, and to all that are afar-off, even
as many as the Lord our God shall call

unto him.

9. They then that received his word
were baptized: and there were added unto
them in that day about 3000 souls.—Acts
2: 37-39, 41.

No. 242. Gonfessin* Ghrist.

1. Everyone therefore who shall con-
fess me before men, him will I also con-

fess before my father which is in heaven.

2. But whosoever shall deny me before

men, him will I also deny before my
father which is in heaven.—Matt. 10:32-3.

3. Wherefore also God highly exalted

him, and gave unto him the name which
is above every name;

4. That in the name of Jesus every
knee should bow, of things in heaven and
things on earth and things under the earth,

5. And that every tongue should con-

fess that Jesus Christ is Lord, to the glory

of God the Father.—Phil. 2:9-11.

6. The word is nigh thee, in thy mouth
and in, thy heart; that is the word of faith,

which we preach:

7. Because if thou shalt confess with thy

mouth Jesus as Lord, and shalt believe in

thy heart that God raised him from the

dead, thou shalt be saved;

8. For with the heart man believeth

unto righteousness; and with the mouth
confession is made unto salvation.—Bom.
10:8-10.



No. 243. Gonversion of the Jailor.

1. But about midnight Paul and Silas

were praying and singing hymns unto God,
and the prisoners were listening to them;

2. And suddenly there'wasa great earth-

quake, so that the foundations of the

prison house was shaken: and immediately

all the doors were opened; and everyone's

bands were loosed.

3. And the jailer, being roused out of

sleep and seeing the prison doors open,

drew his sword and was about to kill him-

self, supposing that the prisoners had es-

caped.

4. But Paul cried with a loud voice,

saying, Do thyself no harm: for we are all

here.

5. And he called for light and sprang
in, and, trembling for fear, fell down before

Paul and Silas, and brought them out and
said, Sirs, what must I do to be saved?

6. And they said, Believe on the Lord
Jesus, and thou shalt be saved, thou and
thy house.

7. And they spake the word of the Lord
unto him, with all that were in his house.

8. And he took them the same hour of

the night, and washed their stripes; and
was baptized he and all his, immediately.

9. And he brought them up into his

house and set food before them, and re-

joiced greatly, with all his house, having
believed in God.—Act. 16: 25-34.

No. 244. In Ghrist.

1. Wherefore if any man is in Christ,

he is a new creature: the old things are

passed away; behold, they are become
new.

2. But all things are of God, who rec-

onciled us to himself through Christ and
gave unto us the ministry of reconcilia-

tion.—2 Cor. 5:17-18.

3. There is therefore now no condem-
nation to them that are in Christ Jesus,

4. For the law of the Spirit of life in

Christ Jesus made me free from the law

of sin and of death.—Rom. 8:1-2.

5. Blessed be the God and Father of

our Lord Jesus Christ, who hath blessed

us with ever spiritual blessing in the heav-

enly places in Christ.

6. Even as he chose us in him before

the foundation of the world, that we

should be holy and without blemish be-

fore him in love:

7. Having foreordained ns unto adop-
tion as sons through Jesus Christ unto
himself, according to the good pleasurs of

his will,

8. In whom we have our redemption
through his blood, the forgiveness of our
trespasses, according to the riches of his

grace —Eph. 1:3-7.

9. If then you were raised together with

Christ, seek the things that are above
where Christ is, seated on the right hand
of God.

10. Set your mind on the things that

are above, not on the things that are upon
the earth.

11. For he died, and your life is hid

with Christ in God.—Col. 3:1-3.

No. 245. Wine is a Mocker.

1. Wine is a mocker, strong drink a

brawler; and whosoever erreth thereby is

not wise.—Prov. 20:1.

2. He that loveth pleasure shall be a

poor man: he that loveth wine and oil

shall not be rich.—Prov. 21:17.

3. Who hath woe? who hath sorrow?

who hath contentions? who hath com-
plainings? who hath wounds without cause?

who hath redness of eyes?

4. They that tarry long at the wine;

they that go to seek out mixed wine.

5. Look not thou upon the wine when
it is red, when it sparkleth in the cup,

when it goeth down smoothly:

6. At the last it biteth like a serpent

and stingeth like an adder.—Prov. 23:

29-32.

7. And every man that striveth in the

games is temperate in all things. Now
they do it to receive a corruptible crown;

but we an incorruptible.

8. I therefore so run, as not uncertain-

ly; so fight I, as not beating the air:

9. But I buffet my body, and bring it

into bondage: lest my any means, after

that I have preached to others, I myself

should be rejected.—1 Cor. 9:25-27.

10. And be not drunken with wine

wherein, is riot, but be filled with the

spirit.—Eph. 5:18.
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